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LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA: 


OR, 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  FATHERS 

A  OOWZO  OPBBA, 


IN  THBRB  AGrr& 


BY    ISAAC    BICKERSTAFF,  Esq. 


REMARKa 

»  Ttei  ope»wai  lint  perfonned  at  Ck>vent  Qatden, in  1708;  and  altenraidi altered  and  tevfved  at  Dnny  Lane, 
with  tbe  new  title  of  the  School  for  Fatkon^  which  is  now  usually  added  to  its  original  name.  The  Author  aa- 
■eited  the  entire  originality  of  his  production,  having  borrowed  neither  character,  language,  nor  Incident,  ftom 
any  other  writer.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  piece  has  considerable  claims,  not  merely  as  a  medium  for  ▼oca!  ability, 
but  Urom  its  good  sense. 

lionel  and  his  Clarissa,  whoae  delicaey  of  lore  is  well  portrayed,  are  sore  to  gain  the  sympathy  of  their  younger 
auditors  and  readers.— dblonel  Oldboy  supports  the  old  Engli  h  strength  of  character,  in  admirable  contrast  with 
the  eflCsminate  Mr.  Jessamy,  who  is  a  good  caricature  of  the  modem  breed  of  useless  triflers,  neither  male  nor 
finale  in  their  ideas  or  pursuits,  but  a  nauseous  compound  of  the  wont  parts  of  both.— Diana,  8ir  John  Flower- 
dale,  Lady  liuy  Oldboy,  and  the  other  characters,  are  in  good  keeping  with  the  general  tone  of  this  agreeable 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJG. 

oarsxT  GAUDIN,  1768.  oiuet  luxe,  1814. 

LtDNXL, Mr.  Vernon. Mr.  PkiUm$. 

flbt  John  Flo wzRDAU, JUr.AiddtL Mr.  PoweU, 

CoLONKL  Ou>BOT, JIfr.  Parsofui..* Mr.  Dowton. 

Ma.Ji8aAMT, Mr.Dodd. Mr.  Decamp. 

Harkar,... JIfr.  PbtoceM..... Mr.Pyne. 

Jbnkimb, Mr.BamnuUr. Mr.  Smiik. 

Clabima, ; Mrs.  Badddey. Mrs.  Didtons 

Laot  MartOuhot, Mrs.  Hopkins. ih^  Sparks. 

ThJMA, .Mrs.  mightSH. MissKdIv., 

JnonrM... Mrs.BUaid. 


AGTL 

SCBNB  L — A  Oumiber  in  Colonel  Oldboy's 

House, 

CohOiiSiWLOiJiBOY  is  diseovered  at  hnaJ^ast  ^read- 
ing anewspmperf  at  a  JUOe  distance  from  the 
tea-table  sits  Jjehkins  ;  and  en  the  opposite  side 
Diana,  vho  mtpears  playing  on  a  harpsichord ; 
a  CHfd  attending. 

Diana.  Ah,  howdelightftilthemoniiiig, 
How  sweet  are  the  prospects  it  yields ! 

Bammer  loxtiriant  adormng 
The  gBzden8,tbe  ^oves,  and  die  fielda. 


Be  grateful  to  the  season, 
Its  pleasures  let's  employ ; 

Band  nature  gives,  and  reason 
Permits  us  to  enjoy. 


t.  O.  Well  said.  Dy,  thank  you,  Dy.— This, 
er  Jenkins,  is  the  way  I  make  my  daughter 


CoL 
Master 

entertain  me  every  morning  at  breakfast  Come 
here  and  kiss  me,  you  slut ;  come  here  and  kiss 
me,  you  Wgace. 
Diana.  Lord,  papa,  you  call  one  such  names — 
Col.  O.  A  fine  girl,  Master  Jenkins,  a  devilish 
fine  girl!  she  has^  my  eye  to  a  twinkle.  There's 
&[e  for  you—epirit !— I  design  to  many  her  to  a 
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[act  l 


dnktf :  haw  much  money  do  you  think  a  duke 
woaU  expect  with  inch  a  wench  1 

Jenk,  Why,  colonel,  with  mibminion,  I  think 
there  b  no  occailon  to  go  out  of  our  own  country 
here :  we  have  never  a  duke  in  it,  I  believe,  but 
we  have  many  an  honest  gentleman,  who,  in  my 
opinion,  misht  deserve  the  young  lady. 

Col.  O.  So  you  would  have  me  marry  Dy  to  a 
country  equire,  eh  I  How  eay  you  to  this,  Dy  ? 
would  not  you  rather  be  mamea  to  a  duke  1 

Diana,  So  my  husband 'a  a  rake,  papa,  I  don't 
care  what  he  ia. 

CoL  O.  A  rake !  you  damned,  confounded,  little 
iMtfgage ;  why  you  would  not  wish  to  nuirry  a 
laC^  would  you  1  So  her  husband  is  a  rake,  she 
does  not  caxe  what  he  is !    Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Diana,  Well,  but  listen  to  me,  paper— When 
joo  go  out  with  your  gun,  do  you  take  an^  nlea- 
•me  m  shooting  tne  poor  tame  ducks  and  cmckens 
in  your  yard  1  No,  the  partridge,  the  pheasant, 
the  woodcock,  are  the  game ;  there  is  some  sport 
in  bringing  tnem  down,  because  they  are  wild ; 
and  it  is  just  the  same  with  a  husband,  or  a  lover. 
I  would  not  waste  powder  and  shot,  to  wound  one 
of  your  sober,  pretty-behaved  eentlcmen ;  but  to 
hit  a  libertine,  extravagant,  maScap  fellow,  to  take 
him  upon  the  wing — 

Col,  O,  Do  you  hear  her,  Master  Jenkins  1 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Jenk,  Well  but  ffood  oolond,  what  do  you  la^ 
to  my  worthy  ana  lionourable  patron  here,  Sir 
John  Fkwerdale  1  He  has  an  estate  of  eight 
thousand  pounds  a  year  as  well  paid  rents  as  any 
in  the  kingdom,  and  but  one  only  daughter  to  en- 
loy  it;  aiul  yet  he  is  willing,  you  see,  to  give  this 
oaughter  to  your  son. 

Diana,  Pray,  Mr.  Jenkins,  how  does  Miss  Cla- 
rissa and  our  university  friend,  Mr.  Lionel  1  That 
b  the  only  grave  young  man  I  ever  liked,  and  the 
only  handwme  one  I  ever  was  acquainted  with 
that  did  not  make  love  to  me. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  Master  Jenkins,  who  is  this  Uonell 
they  say  he  is  a  damned,  witty,  knowing  fellow ; 
UMOf  egad.1  think  him  well  enough  for  one  brought 
iq>  m  a  college. 

Jenk,  His  &ther  was  a  general  officer,  a  parti- 
cular ftiend  of  Sir  John's,  who,  like  many  more 
brave  men,  that  live  and  die  in  defending  their 
country,  left  little  more  than  honour  behind  him. 
Ba  John  sent  this  young  man,  at  his  own  expense, 
to  Oxibrd.  During  the  vacation  he  is  come  to  pay 
us  a  visit,  and  Sir  John  intends  that  ho  shaU 
shortly  take^  orders  for  a  very  considerable  bene- 
fice in  the  pSt  of  the  fiunily,  the  present  incum- 
bent of  which  is  an  ajged  man. 

Diana.  The  last  tmie  I  was  at  your  house,  he 
was  teaching  Miss  Clarissa  mathematics  and  phi- 
kMophy.  Lord,  vrhnt  a  strange  brain  I  have !  If 
I  was  to  sit  down  to  distract  myself  with  such 


CoL  O.  Go,  huas^,  let  some  of  your  brother's 
fascab  inform  their  master  he  has  been  long 
enoug^at  hb  toilet j  here  b  a  message  from  Sir 
John  Flowerdale — ^You  a  brain  for  mathematics 
indeed !  We  shall  have  women  wanting  to  hc»ul 
our  regiments  to-morrow  or  next  da^. 
^  Diana,  Well,  papa,  and  suppose  we  did.  I  be- 
lieve, in  a  battle  of  the  sexes,  you  men  would 
hardly  get  the  better  of  us. 

To  rob  them  of  strength,  when  wise  nature 
thouj^tfit. 
By  women  to  nil  do  her  duty, 


Instead  of  a  sword  she  endu'd  them  with  wit,  . 
And  gave  them  a  shield  in  their  beauty. 

Sound,  sound  then  the  trumpet,  both  sexes  to  axmi^ 
Our  tyrants  at  once  and  protecton ! 

We  quickly  shall  soe,  whctnor  courage  or  chanm 
Decide  ^r  the  Helens  or  Hectors.  [Exit. 

Col.  O.  Well,  Master  Jenkins !  don't  you  think 
now  that  a  nobleman,  a  duke,  an  earl,  or  a  mar- 
qub,  miffht  be  content  to  share  hb  title — I  say, 
you  unokrstand  me— with  a  sweetener  of  thirty 
or  forty  thousand  pounds,  to  pay  off  mortgages  1 
Besides,  there 's  a  prospect  or  my  whole  estate ; 
for  I  dare  swear  her  brother  will  never  have  any 
duldren. 

Jenk.  I  should  be  concerned  at  that,  colonel, 
when  there  are  two  such  fortunes  to  descend  to 
hb  heira,  as  youn  and  Sir  John  Flowerdale's. 

Col.  O.  Why  look  you.  Master  Jenkins,  Sir 
John  Flowerdue  b  an  nonest  gentleman ;  our  fa- 
milies are  nearly  related ;  we  nave  been  neigh- 
bours time  out  of  mind  *,  and  if  he  and  I  have  an 
odd  dbpute  now  and  then,  it  b  not  for  want  of  a 
cordial  esteem  at  bottom.  He  b  gc»n|;  to  marry 
his  daughter  to  my  son ;  she  b  a  beautiful  girl,  an 
elegant  giri,  a  sensible  girl,  a  worthy  girl,  and — a 
word  in  your  ear — damn  me  if  I  an't  veiy  eony 
for  her. 

JcTik.  Sorry,  colonel  1 

^  Col.  O.  Ay — ^between  ourselves.  Master  Jen- 
kins, my  son  wont  do. 

Jenk.  How  do  you  meant 

Col.  O.  I  tell  you.  Master  Jenkins,  he  wont  do 
— he  b  not  the  thing,  a  prig — At  sixteen  years 
old,  or  thereabouts,  he  was  a  bold,  sprightly  boy, 
as  you  should  see  in  a  thousand ;  coulddrink  hb 
pint  of  port,  or  hb  bottle  of  claret — ^now  he  mixes 
all  hb  wine  with  water. 

Jenk.  Oh !  if  that  be  his  only  fault,  colonel,  he 
will  ne'er  make  the  worse  husband,  I'U  answer 
for  it 

Col.  O.  You  know  my  wife  is  a  woman  of  qua- 
lity— ^I  was  prevailed  upon  to  send  him  to  be 
brought  up  by  her  brother.  Lord  Jessamy,  who 
had  no  children  of  hb  own,  and  promised  to  leave 
him  an  estate — ^he  has  ^ot  the  estate  indeed,  but 
the  fellow  has  taken  his  lordship's  name  for  it. 
Now,  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  oe  glad  to  know 
how  the  name  of  Jessamy  is  better  than  that  of 
Oldboy. 

Jenk.  Well  but,  colonel,  it  b  allowed  on  all 
hands  that  his  lordship  has  given  your  son  an  ex- 
cellent education. 

Col.  O.  Pshaw  I  he  sent  him  to  the  university, 
and  to  travel  forsooth ;  but  what  of  that  1  I  was 
abroad,  and  at  the  university  myself,  and  never  a 
rush  the  better  for  either.  I  quarrelled  with  hb 
lordship  about  six  years  before  hb  death,  and  so 
had  not  an  opportunity  of  seeing  how  the  youth 
went  on;  if  1  had,  Master  Jenkins,  I  would  no 
more  have  sufiered  him  to  be  made  such  a  mon- 
key of— He  has  been  in  my  house  but  three  days, 
and  it  is  all  turned  top^  turvy  by  him  and  hb 
rascally  servants — then  nb  chamber  b  like  a  per- 
fumer's shop,  with  wash-balb,  paete,  and  poma- 
tum— and  do  you  know  he  hod  the  impudence  to 
tell  me  ycsterclay,  at  my  ovni  table,  that  I  did  not 
know  how  to  behave  myself? 

Jenk.  Pray,  colonel,  now  docs  my  lady  Maiyl 

Col.  O.  What,  my  wife  1  In  the  old  way.  Mas- 
ter Jenkins ;  always  complaining ;  ever  something 
the  matter  with  her  head,  or  ner  back,  or  her 
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I«lg8 — but  we  have  had  the  devil  to  pay  lately — 
B&  and  I  did  not  speak  to  one  another  for  three 
weeks. 

Jenk.  How  so.  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  A  little  affair  of  jealousy— you  must 
know  my  gamekeeper's  daugliter  has  had  a  child, 
and  the  plaguy  baggage  takes  it  into  her  head  to 
lay  it  to  me— Upon  my  soul,  it  is  a  fine,  fat,  chub- 
by infant  as  ever  I  set  my  eyes  on ;  I  have  sent  it 
to  nurse;  and,  between  you  and  me,  I  beUeve  I 
shall  leave  it  a  fortune.  > 

Jenk.  Ah,  colonel,  you  will  never  give  over. 

Col.  O.  You  know  my  lady  has  a  pretty  vein 
of  poetiy ;  she  writ  me  an  heroic  epistle  upon  it, 
where  soe  calls  me  her  dear,  false  Damon ;  so  1 
let  her  cry  a  httle,  promised  to  do  so  no  more,  and 
now  we  are  as  good  friends  as  ever. 

Jenk.  Well,  colonel,  I  must  take  my  leave;  I 
have  deliverea  my  m^sagc,  and  Sir  John  may 
expect  the  pleasure  of  your  company  to  dinner. 
■  CoL  O.  Ay,  ay,  well  come — pox  o'  ceremony 
amonff  friends.  But  wont  you  stay  and  see  my 
son ;  1  have  sent  to  him,  and.  suppose  he  will  lie 
here  as  soon  as  his  valet-de-chamore  will  give  him 
leave. 

.Jenk,  There  is  no  occasion,  good  Sir :  present 
my  humble  recnoects,  that 's  all. 

CoL  O.  WeU  but,  zounds,  Jenkins,  yoa  must 
not  go  till  you  drinK  something-— let  you  and  I' 
have  a  bottle  of  hock — 

Jenk.  Not  for  the  worid,  colonel :  I  never  touch 
any  thing  strong  in  the  morning. 

Col.  O.  Never  touch  any  thing  strong  I  Why 
ofne  bottle  wont  hurt  you,  man;  this  is  old,  and 
mild  as  milk. 

Jenk.  Well  but,  colonel,  pray  excuse  me. 

To  tell  you  the  truth, 
In  the  ^ys  of  my  youth. 

As  mirth  and  nature  old, 
I  lik'd  a  glass, 
And  I  lov'd  a  lass. 

And  I  did  as  younkeis  did. 

But  now  I  am  old, 
With  grief  be  it  told, 

I  must  those  £reaks  fiirbear; 
At  sixty-three, 
Twixt  you  and  me, 
A  man  grows  worse  for  wear.     [Exit. 
Enter  Mr.  Jjbssamy,  Lady  Mary  Oldboy,  and 

Maid. 

Lady  Af.  Shut  the  door,  why  don't  you  shut 
the  door  there  1  Have  yon  a  mind  I  should  catch 
Dg^  death  1  This  house  is  absolutely  ti^e  cave  of 
iBohis;  one  had  as  good  live  in  the  Eddystone, 
orm  a  windmill. 

Mr.  J.  I  thought  they  told  your  ladyship  that 
there  was  a  messenger  here  fifom  Sir  John  Plow- 
eidale. 

Col.  O.  WeU,  Sir,  and  so  there  was;  but  he 
bad  not  patience  to  wait  Wn  vour  curling-iions. 
JMr.  Jenkms  was  here^  sir  John  Flowerdale's 
fltewud,  who  has  lived  m  the  family  these  forty 
yean. 

Mr.  J.  And  pray,  Sir,  might  not  Sir  John 
Flowerdale  have  come  himself;  if  he  had  been  ac- 
quainted with  the  rules  of  good  breeding,  he 
would  have  known  that  I  ought  to  have  been  vi- 
sited. 

Lady  M.  Upon  my  word,  colonel,  this  is  a  so- 
ledsm. 

CW,  O.  'SWood,  my  lady,  it  *%  none.  Sir  John 


Flowerdale  came  but  last  nkht  flom  his  rinCerVi 
seat  in  the  west,  and  is  a  UtUe  out  of  order.  But 
I  suppose  he  thinks  he  ought  to  appear  before 
him  with  his  daughter  in  one  hand,  and  his  rent- 
roll  in  the  other,  and  cry.  Sir,  pray  do  me  the  fa- 
vour to  accept  tnem. 

Lady  M.  Pfay  but,  Mr.  Oldboy,  permit  me  to 
say — 

CoL  O.  He  need  not  give  himself  so  many  af- 
fected airs ;  I  think  it's  very  well  if  he  gets  such 
a  girl  for  going  for;  she 's  one  of  the  handsomest 
and  richest  in  this  country,  and  moxe  than  he  de- 
serves. 

Mr.  J.  That 's  an  exceeding  fine  china  jar 
your'  ladyship  has  got  in  the  next  room ;  I  saw 
the  fellow  of  it  the  other  day  at  Williams's,  and 
will  send  to  my  agent  to  purchase  it :  it  is  the  true 
matchless  old  blue  and  white.  Lady  Betty  Bare- 
bones  has  a  couple  that  she  gave  aliundred  gui- 
neas for,  on  board  an  Indiaman ;  but  she  reckons 
them  at  a  hundred  and  twenty-five,  on  account 
of  half  a  dozen  plates,  four  nankeen  beakers,  and 
a  couple  of  shaking  mandarins,  that  the  cu8ton>- 
house  officers  took  from  under  her  petticoats. 

C6L  O.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  of  this  1 
He 's  chattering  about  old  china,  while  I  am  talk- 
ing to  him  of  a  fine  giri.  I  tell  you  what,  Mr. 
Jessamy,  since  that's  the  name  you  choose  to  be 
called  by,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  knock  you 
down.  

Mr.  J.  Bjiock  me  down,  colonel  f  What  do 
you  meani  I  must  tell  you.  Sir,  this  is  a  lan- 
guage to  which  I  have  not  been  accustomed; 
and,  if  you  think  proper  to  continue  to  repeat  it, 
I  shall  be  under  the  necessity  of  quitting  your 
house. 

Col.  O.  duitting  my  house  1 

Mr.  J.  Yes.  Sir,  incontioently. 

CoL  O.  Why,  Sir,  am  not  1  your  father,  Sir, 
and  have  I  not  a  right  to  talk  to  you  as  I  like  7  I 
will,  sirrah.  But,  perhi^,  I  mayn't  be  your  &r 
ther,  and  I  hope  not 

Lady  M.  Heavens  and  earth,  Mr.  Oldboy  I 

CoL  O.  What 's  the  matter,  Madam  1  I  mean, 
Madam,  that  he  might  have  been  changed  al 
nurse.  Madam;  and!  believe  he  was. 

Mr.  J.  Huh,  huh,  huh  I 

CoL  O,  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  yoQ  sancy  jacka- 
napes 1 

LadyM.  Who 's  there  1  somebody  bring  me  a 
chair.  Really,  Mr.  Oldboy,  you  throw  my  weakly 
frame  into  such  repeated  convulsions — but  I  see 
your  aim;  you  want  to  lay  me  in  my  grave,  and 
you  will  very  soon  have  that  satisfaction. 

Col.  O.  I  can't  bear  the  sight  of  him. 

Lady  M.  Open  that  window,  give  me  air,  or  I 
shall  raint.  < 

Mr.  J.  Hold,  hold,  let  me  tie  a  handkerchief 
about  iny  neck  first.  This  cursed,  sharp,  north 
wind — Antoine,  bring  down  my  muff. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  do,  ai^  his  great  coat. 

Enter  Antoine,  with  Great  Coat  and  Muff. 

Lady  M.  Marg'ret.  some  hartshorn.  My  dear 

Mr.  Oldboy,  why  will  you  fly  out  in  this  way, 

when  you  know  how  it  shocks  my  tender  nerves  1 

'  Col.  O.  'Sblood,  Madam,  it 's  enough  to  make 

a  man  mad. 

LadyM.  EUurtshom!  hartshorn! 

Enter  Maid, 
Mr.  J.  Colonel  t 
Col,  O,  Do  you  hear  the  puppy  3 
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lir.J.  Wil  yoaghvttB  leave  to  Mkyoa  one 


€>U,0.  Idoii*t]mowwlMlli0rIwinoriiot 

Bit.  J,  I  ■honld  be  glad  to  know,  that  'a  all, 
what  BiDgle  eacimMtaoce  in  iny  ocmdiii^  caniage, 
or  figure,  ymx  can  poesibly  find  fiiult  with— Per> 
hi^  I  ma^  be  braiight  to  refonn — ^Pr'yUiee  let 
me  hear  mMn  your  own  mouth,  then,  seriouaiy, 
what  it  ia  you  do  like,  and  what  it  ia  you  do  not 
like. 

CoL  O,  Hmn  1 

Mr,  J.  Be  ingennoiii,  apeak  and  wput  not 

CW.O.  You  would  know  1 

Zoianda,Sirl  then  IH  tell  you  without  any  jeat, 
The  thix^  of  ail  thinan,  wfaieh  I  hato  and  detert; 

A  eoxoomb,  a  fiip, 

A  dainty  nulk-aop ; 
Who,  eannc'd  and  dizen'd  m>m  bottom  to  tap^ 
Looka  juat  like  a  doU  for  a  milliner'a  ahop. 

A  thing  Aill  of  prate, 

And  pnde  and  oopoeit ; 

Ail  fiuriiion,  no  weight ; 

Who  shruga  and  ti3i;ea  annfiT; 

And  carries  a  muff; 
A  minikin, 
Finicking, 

French  powder-pnfiTl 
And  nour,  Sir,  I  ftncy,  INna  toUyoo  eooqeh. 

Mr,  J.  What'a  the  matter  with  the  oolooel, 
Madiun;  doea  jroor  ladyship  knowl 

Lady  M.  HeigholdonHbe8urprisod,mydear; 
it  was  the  same  uing  with  my  late  dear  brother, 
Loid  Jessamy^  they  never  could  ame:  that 
good-natured  finendhr  soul,  knowing  thiB  delicacy 
of  my  constitotMm,  naa  often  said,  sister  Mar^,  I 
pity  you. — ^Not  but  your  father  has  good  qualities ; 
and  I  assure  Tou  I  remember  him  a  veiy  fine  gen- 
tleman himself.  When  he  first  paid  his  addTMses 
to  me,  he  was  called  apreeable  Jack  Oldboy, 
though  Imarried  him  without  the  consent  of  your 
noUe  grandfather. 

Afr.  J,  I  think  he  ought  to  be  proud  of  me ;  I 
believe  there 's  many  a  duke,  nay,  prince,  wiio 
would  esteem  themsdves  happy  in  having  such  a 


Lady  M.  Yes,  my  dear ;  but  your  sister  was 
ahrays  your  fiOher's  fiivourito :  he  intends  to  give 
lier  a  prodigious  fbitune,  and  seto  his  heart  upon 
■eeing  her  a  woman  of  Quality. 

Mr,  J,  He  should  wish  to  see  her  look  a  little 
Eke  a  gentlewoman  first  When  she  was  in  Lon- 
don last  winter,  I  am  told  she  was  taken  notice 
of  by  a  few  men.    But  she  wanto  air,  manner— 

Lady  M»  And  has  not  a  bit  of  the  genios  of 
oar  &mUy.  and  I  never  knew  a  woman  of  it  but 
herself  wiuout  I  have  tried  her:  about  three 
yean  ago,  I  set  her  to  translate  a  little  French 
song :  ifound  she  had  not  even  an  idea  of  versxfi- 
canon;  and  she  put  down  tove  and  joy  for  rhyme 
— «o  I  gave  her  over. 

Mr.  J,  Whj[,  indeed,  she  ^ipears  to  have  more 
of  the  Thalestris  than  the  Sappho  about  her. 

Lady  M  Well,  my  dear,  Imust  go  and  dress 
myaelfl  though  I  protest  I  am  fitter  for  my  bed 
than  my  coach.  And  condescend  to  the  colonel 
a  little— Do,  my  dear,  if  it  be  only  to  oblige  your 
mamma.  [Exit. 

Mr,  J,  Let  me  consider :  I  am  0>ing  to  visit  a 
eountiy  banmet  here,  who  would  ftm  prevail 
vpon  me  to  many  his  daughter:  the  old  gentle- 


man has  heard  of  my  parte  and  midsntaiidins  ; 
Bdiss,  of  my  figure  ana  addteas.  But  sup|iuae  I 
should  not  like  her  when  I  see  her  1  Why,  posA- 
tively,  then  I  will  not  have  herl  the  Ixeaty^  at 
an  end,  and,  sans  compliment,  we  break  up  tbo 
congress.  But  wont  tnat  be  cruel,  after  haviiur 
sufiered  her  to  flatter  herwlf  witn  hopea,  iua3 
showing  myself  to  her  1  She 's  a  strange  dowdj, 
I  dare  teUeve :  however,  she  brings  provision  with 
her  for  a  separate  maintenance. — ilnteme,  appre- 
tez  la  toUet.  I  am  going  to  spend  a  cursed  day  j 
that  I  perceive  alrrady;  I  wish  it  was  over;  I 
dread  it  as  much  as  a  general  election.       [&ii, 

SCENE  IL'-'A  Study  in  Sir  John  Flowbbt- 
DALE'a  Haute, 

T\do  OuUrt,  a  TViAfe,  CRobett  and  MathemaHeal 

JbtstrumeniM, 

Enter  Clarissa,  JbUoved  by  Jenny. 

dor.    Immortal  powers^  protect  me, 
Assist,  support,  duect  me: 

Relieve  a  heart  oppress  d : 
Ah  I  why  this  palpitation  1 
Cease,  busy  perturbation, 

And  let  mo,  kt  OM 


Jenny.  My  dear  lady,  what  ails  yon  1 
Oar,  Notning,  Jenny,  nothing. 

Jenny.  Pardon  ine,  Madam,  there  is  something 
ails  you  indeed.  Lo{!dI  what  signifies  all  the 
grandeur  and  riches  m  this  world,  if  they  can't 
procure  one  content  I  am  sure  it  vexes  me  to 
the  heart,  so  it  does,  to  see  such  a  dear,  sweet 
worthy,  young  lady,  as  you  are,  pining  yourself 
to  death. 

Oar.  Jenny,  you  are  a  good  giri,  and  I  am  veiy 
much  obliged  to  you  for  liieling  so  much  on  my 
account ;  But  in  a  little  time  I  hope  I  ahall  be 
easier. 

Jenny,  Why  now,  here  to-day,  Madam,  for  sar^ 
tain  you  ought  to  be  merry  to-day,  when  uere  's  a 
fine  gentleman  coming  to  court  you;  but,  if  you 
like  an^  one  else  better,  I  am  sure  I  wish  you  had 
hixn,  with  all  my  soul. 

Oar.  Suppose,  Jenny,  I  was  so  unfortunate  aa 
to  like  a  man  without  m^  fiithcr's  approbatian; 
would  you  wish  me  mamed  to  him) 

Jenny.  I  wish  you  married  to  any  one,  Maili^m^ 
that  could  make  you  happy. 

Oar.  HeighoT 

Jenny.  Madam  I  Madam !  yonder 's  Sir  John 
and  Mr.  Lionel  on  the  terrace :  I  believe  th^  are 
coming  up  here.  Poor  dear  Mr.  Lionel,  he  does 
not  seem  to  be  in  over  great  spirito  either.  To  be 
sure.  Madam,  it 's  no  business  of  mine ;  but  I  be- 
lieve if  the  truth  was  known,  there  are  those  in 
the  house  who  would  sive  more  than  ever  I  sluJI 
be  worth,  or  any  the  &es  of  me,  to  prevent  the 
marriage  of  a  sartain  perscm  that  ahul  be  name- 
less. 

CUar,  Whatdoyoumboil  I  d<m't  understand 
you. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  are  not  angiy,  Madami 

Oar.  Ah  !  Jenny — 

Jenny.  Lauk !  Madam,  do  you  think,  when 
Mr.  Lioners  a  cleigyman,  he'lTbe  obliged  to  cut 
off  his  hair  t  I'm  sure  it  will  be  a  thousand  pities, 
for  it  is  the  sweetest  colour !  and  your  great  pud- 
dinff-sleeves.  Lord !  they'll  quite  spoil  nis  shape, 
and  the  fall  of  his  shoufders.  Well,  Madam,  if 
I  was  a  lady  of  large  fortune.  111  be  hanged  if 
Mr.  Lionel  should  be  a  parson,  if  I  could  help  it 
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Ovr.- 1  am  pka^  into  my  dreflBing-room—Tt 
eiDB  then  au.  Ijionel  is  a  great  fliyourite  of 

^roun ;  but  pray,  ^nny,  have  a  care  how  you  talk 

in  this  naaMr  to  any  one  elss. 
•AMMyL  Mstalk,  Madam  1 1  thought  yon  knew 

me  better ;  and,  my  dear  ladr,  keep  np  yoor  vA- 

rits.    I'm  sure  I  hitwedMasad  yon  to^y  as  nice 

as  hands  and  pins  can  make  yon. 

I'm  but  a  poor  servant,  'tis  true,  Ma'am; 
But  was  I  a  lady  like  yoiv  Ma'am ; 

In  ffiief  would  I  sit !    The  dickens  a  bit ; 
Ko,  with,  I  would  search  the  world  through, 
Ma'am, 

To  find  what  my  liking  could  hit 

Set  in  case  a.  voung  man, 

In  my  fimcy  tnen  ran ; 
It  might  anger  my  friends  and  relations ; 

But  if  I  had  regard, 
.    It  should  go  very  hard, 
Or  I'd  follow  my  own  inclinations.     [Exeunt. 

JSmier  Sir  John  Floweedalb  and  Lionel. 

Stit  J.  Indeed,  Lionel,  I  wHl  riot  hear  of  it. 
What!  to  rtm  firom  us  al( of  a  sodden  this  way, 
and  at  such  a  time  too ;  the  ere  of  my  daughter's 
wedding,  as  I  may  call. it;  when  your  coiApany 
nmrt  be  doubly  agreeable,  as  well  as  necessary 
tonsi 

lAon.  TJpon  my  wosd,  Sir,  T  have  been  so  long 
vMd  the  umrenity,  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  think 
of  returning.  It  is  true.  I  have  no  absolute  stu- 
dies ;  but  really,  Sir,  I  snail  be  ob^ged  to  you,  if 
you  will  give  me  leave  to  go.  * 

Sir  J.  Come,  oome,  my  dear  Lionel,  I  have  for 
some  time  observed  a  more  than  ordinary  gravity 
growing  upon  you,  and  I  am  not  to  learn  the  rea- 
son of  It :  1  know,  to  minds  serious,  and  well  in- 
clined, like  yonra,  the  sacred  functions  you  are 
about  to  embroes   ' 

lAon,  Dear  Sir,  your  goednesi  to  me,  of  every 
Und,^  is  so  great,  so  unmerited  I  Your  conde- 
scension, your  inisndly  attentions— 4n  short,  Sir, 
I  wftBt  woids  to  expieBS  my  sense  of  otatiga- 


Sir  J.  ly.  fyf  no  moiu  of  them.    By  my  last 
letters,  I  find  that  my  old  fnend,  the  rector,  still 
"'   ■fe9K)dh«iMi,ooBSidsringhisadvaneed 
Yon  laay  ifflApM  I  son  ftr  ft«m  dsiiiinff 


Iho  dMttk of  80 WMlhy  and  pioiisamMi;  yetl 
; own,at  this  time,  IcMdd  wirii  you 


yoa  might  mm  perform  the  esawmony 
of  aay  daogjiler^s  maniafB ;  whkh  wonid  giveme 
a  secret  satisfaction. 

i^siu  No  doifot,  Sb,  any  office  in  my  power, 
that  ooaU  be  inatrumeiM  to  the  haBnaeasof 
•ay  >B  y«w  ftnily,  I  should  perfoim  wkh  pba- 
sure. 

Sir  J.  Why  reaUy,  lionsl,  from  the  chaiKtter 
of  her  anlanded  huriNuid,  I  have  BO  raom  todoobc 
b«t  tfaia  match  will  make  Claiftna  perfooUy  hap- 
pj:  tobesiiio,tho  alliaiioe  is  tba  mostelinbW 
for  both  fouliw. 

Idam,  Ifdie  gentleman  is  senrible  of  his  hap- 
piness  HI  the  aihaiioe,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  The  ftodms  of  a  fother  is  always  sus- 
pected of  partiality:  yet  I  befieve  I  may  ventne 
to  M^,  that  few  young  women  win  be  found  more 
UMXosptaoiiabfe  than  my  daughter :  her  peraon  is 
l^neable,  her  temper  sweet,  her  vndenlaiidiiw 
^od;  and  with  the  oUigationa  she  hastoyoaor 


Vol.  it.  . .  .B 


lAon.  You  do  my  ^ndeavouw  too  mneh  honour, 
Sir;  I  have  been  able  to  add  notlung  to  Miss 
Ploweidale's  accomplishments,  but  a  little  know- 
ledge in  matters  or  small  importance  to  a  mind 
already  so  well  improved. 

Sir  J.  1  don't  think  so ;  a  little  knowledge, 
even  in  those  mattere,  is  necessary  for  a  woman, 
in  whom  I  am  far  from  conaidciing  ignorance  as 
a  desirable  characteristic :  when  mtelli^nce  is 
not  attended  with  impertinent  ailectotion,  it  teach- 
es them  to  judge  wita  precision,  and  gives  them  a  - 
degree  of  8oIi£ty  necessary  for  the  companion  of 
a  sensible  man. 

Loon.  Yonder 's  Mr.  Jenkins :  1  fhncy  he 's  look- 
ing for  you.  Sir. 

Sir  J.  I  see  him ;  he 's  come  back  from  Colonel 
Oldboy's;  I  have  a  few  words  to-say  to  him:  and 
will  return  to  you  again  in  a  minute.  [hjxit. 

Lion.  To  be  a  burden  to  one's  self,  to  wage 
continual  war  with  one's  own  passions,  foroed  to 
combat,  unable  to  overcome !  But  see,  she  ap- 
pean,  whose  presence  turns  all  my  sufTerings  into 
transport,  and  makes  even  misery  itself  delightftal. 

Enter  Clarissa. 

Perfaa]M,  Madam,  you  are  not  at  leisure  now; 
otherwise,  if  you  thought  proper,  we  would  lesome 
the  subject  we  were  upon  yesterday. 

Oar.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  f  give  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble. 

lAon.  Madam,  you  give  me  no  trouMa;  I 
should  think  every  hour  oi  my  hfe  happily  obh 
ployed  in  your  service ;  and  as  this  is  probably  the 
last  time  1  shall  have  the  honour  of  attending  you 
upon  the  same  occasion — 

Claf.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lionel,  I  think  my« 
self  extreoiely  obuge^to  you ;  and  shall  ever ooi^ 
sider  the  enjoyment  of  your  friendship — 

Lion.  My  friendship.  Madam,  can  be  6f  littlo 
moment  to  you;  but  if  the  most  perfect  adoration, 
if  the  warmest  wishes  for  vour  fejicity,  thoiwh  I 
ahould  never  be  witness  of*^  it — ^if  these,  Madamy 
can  have  any  merit  to  continue,  in  your  remem- 
brance, a  man  once  honoured  with  a  share  of  yoor 
esteem — 

Oar.  Hold,  Sir — ^I  think  I  hear  somebody. 
.  Lion.  If  you  please.  Madam,  we  will  resume 
our  studies— Have  you  locked  at  the  book  I  left 
youyesterday  1 

Uar.  ReaSy,  Sir,  I  have  been  so  much  dio* 
turbed  in  my  thoughts  for  ttieae  two  or  three  days 
past,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  look  at  any 
thinff. 

Lum.  I  am  eorry  to  hear  that,  Madam ;  I  hope- 
there  was  nothing  particular  to  disturb  you.  Tno- 
care  Sir  John  takes  to  dispose  of  your  hand  in  a 
manner  suitable  to  your  birth  and  fortune — 

Oar.  I  don't  know.  Sir ; — ^I  own  I  am  disturbed ; 
I  own  I  am  uneasy ;  there  is  something  weiglui 
upon  my  heaxt,  wnich  I  would  &in  disckae. 

Lion.  Upon  your  heart.  Madam !  did  you  say 
yoor  heart? 

Oar.  I  did,  Sir,—I— 

Enter  Jsnnt. 

Jenn^.  Madam!  Madam!  here's  a  ooaeh  end 
six  driving  an  the  avenue:  it's  Cokmel  OMbey's 
femily ;  and  1  believe  the  gentleman  is  in  it,  that  'a 
ooming  to  oourt  yon.— Lord,  I  muat  run  and  have 
a  peep  at  him  out  of  the  window.  [Exit' 

Lion.  Madam,  III  take  my  leave. 

Omr.  Why  so,  Sir^-Blsss  me,  Mr.  LIsmI. 
what 'a  the  matter  V-You  CDn  pale. 
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Oar,  Prmy  speak  to  me,  Sir.— Toa  tremble^ — 
Tell  me  the  cause  of  this  sodden  chaise. — 'Bam 
•n  you  1 — ^Where  's  Toor  disorder  1 

Lion,  Oh  fbrtone  1  fortune ! 

Toa  ask  me  in  Tain. 

Of  what  iHs  I  oomplani, 
Where  harbonn  the  torment  I  find ; 

In  my  head,  in  my  beait, 

It  fnvades  ev*TT  part, 
And  sabdoes  both  my  body  and  mind. 

Each  efibrt  I  try, 

Et^ij  med'cine  apply, 
The  pangs  of  my  soul  to  i^ypease: 

But  doom'd  to  endure, 

What  I  mean  for  a  cure, 
Turns  poison,  and  fteds  the  disease.  [EUiL 

Enter  Diana. 

Diana,  My  dear  Clarissa — I'm  fflad  I  have 
found  you  alone. — ^For  Heaven's  sale,  don't  let 
any  one  break  in  upon  us ; — and  give  me  leave  to 
ait  down  with  yoa  a  little : — I  am  in  such  a  tre- 
mor, such  a  panic — 

Oar,  Mercy  on  us,  what  has  happened  1 

Diana,  You  may  remember  I  told  you.  that 
when  I  was  last  winter  in  London,  I  was  followed 
bT«nodioasfellow,oaieHarman|  Icanlsaybut 
the  wretch  pleased  me.  though  he  IS  but  a  jovnger 
brother,  and  not  worth  sixpence :  and — va.  shnrt. 
when  I  was  leaving  town,  I  promised  to  oorrespoM 
wwi  mm. 

dor.  Do  Ton  dunk  that  was  prudent  1 

Diana,  Madness !  But  this  is  not  the  worst ; 
for  what  do  yon  think,  the  creature  had  the  as- 
snranoe  tovrrite  to  me  about  three  weeks  ago,de- 
siiing  permisrion  to  come  down  and  wp^ti  the 
Mmmier  at  my  fother's. 

dor.  At  yovr  ftther's ! 

Diana.  Ay,  who  never  saw  him,  knows  nothing 
of  him,  and  would  as  soon  consent  to  my  marrying 
a  horKyocker.  He  told  me  a  kMi|f  stoir  of  some 
tale  he  mtenoed  to  invent  to  make  my  iather  re- 
oeive  him  as  an  indifi*efentperaon :  and  some  gen- 
tleman In  London^  he  said,  would  procure  hmi  a 
letter  that  should  ffive  k  a  &oe ;  ana  he  longed  to 
see  me  so,  he  aaM,  he  eoold  not  five  without  it; 
and  if  he  ooold  be  panutted  bat  to  i^ead  a  week 
widime— 

Oar,  Wen,  and  what  answer  did  yoo  make  t 

Diana,  OhI  abased  hfan,  and  reftised  to  listen 
to  any  such  thing— Bat—-I  vow  I  tremble  while  I 
teD  it  to  you— just  before  we  left  our  house,  the 
impodent  monster  arrived  there,  attended  by  a 
coople  of  servants,  and  is  now  actually  coming 
here  with  my  fiither. 

Oar.  Upon  my  word  Ibis  is  a  dreadftd  thing. 

Diama.  threadfta,  my  dear  I— I  happened  to  he 
at  the  window  as  he  came  into  the  court,  and  I 
declare  I  had  like  to  have  fointed  away. 

Oar.  WeU,  Diana,  with  regard  to  your  aflair 
— I  think  yon  must  find  some  method  of  immo^ 
diately  informing  this  gentleman  that  you  consider 
the  outmge  henas  committed  against  you  in  the 
most  heinous  Ught,  and  insist  upon  his  going 
away  directly. 

Diana.  Why,  I  believe  that  will  be  the  beet 
way— but  then  bell  be  begging  my  pardon,  and 
aid^ing  to  stay. 

Oar,  Why  dien  yon  most  tdl  him  positively 

yonwant  consHitteits  ^nd^^bepv'^'^^^o^- 


travigBnt  a  dengn,  tell  him  jonll 
again  as  long  as  yoa  live. 
Diana.  MiMt  I  tell  him  sol 

Ah!  pr'ythee  spaie  me  dealest 

Hiow  can  yoa  peempt  me  le  so 

Knewing  before  me, 

Sfaoold  fhear  him 

Could  I  accuse  him, 

Could  I  reAiee  him 

The  boon  be  should  aak  1 

Let  not  a  lover  the  crud  taski 

No,  believe  me,  my  dear, 

Was  he  now  standing  here, 

In  spite  of  my  frights  and  alarms, 

I  might  rate  him,  might- scold  hii^— 

But  should  still  strive  to  hold  him— 

And  sink  at  last  into  his  aims.  {Kxit, 

Oar,  How  &iiiy  to  direct  the  oondoct  of  otliei% 
how  hard  to  regulate  our  own !  I  can  cive  my 
friend  advioej  while  I  am  conscious  of  the  same 
indiscretions  m  myself  Yet  is  it  criminal  to  knovr 
the  most  worthy,  most  amiable  man  in  theweiidy 
and  not  to  be  insensible  to  his  merit  1  But  my 
ftther,  the  kindest,  best  of  fothen,  will  he  approwB 
the  choice  I  have  made  %  Nay,  has  be  not  made 
another  choice  for  me  1  And,  after  all,  bow  can 
I  be  sore  that,  the  man  I  love,  loves  me  again  % 
He  never  told  me  so  *,  but  his  looks,  his  action^ 
his  present  anxiety,  safiie^tly  declare  what  his 
deiieacy,  his  genen»ty,  will  not  sui&r  him  to  v^ 
ter.— 

Ye  gloomy  thunglite,  ye  fears  pervoee, 
Like  sullen  vapours  ail  di^peree, 
And  scatter  in  the  wind; 

Delusive  phantoms,  brood  of  nigjbt, 
No  more  my  sickly  foncy  fright, 
No  more  my  reason  bund ; 

'Tis  done ;  I  feel  my  soul  releae'd ; 
The  visions  fly,  the  mists  are  eha^d, 
Nor  leave  a  cloud  behind.  [BwiL 

SCENE  Itt.^A  tide  view  qf  Bat  Jmat 
Flowbrdilb's  Bmue, 

Enter  Hibman  with  Colokbx*  Ou»ot. 

ObLO.  WeU,andh0waoeemTeldflMiidDiek 
Rantmdol  I ha;fe net eeea  Mm  these  tireiv 
yean :  he  was  an  hcmsst  worthy  fellow  «b  eeor 
Healhed ;  I  remember  he  kept  a  gfal  in  Londoa, 
and  was  eormdly  plagued  by  his  wife's  wilstisML 

JEfor.  Sir  Riohaid  wis  always  a  man  of  ipMt, 
colonel. 

QfL  O.  But  as  to  this  business  of  years,  which 
he  telk  me  of  in  his  letter— I  den*t  eee  mnich  in  it 
—An  affiur  with  a  dtiwn's  deadlier— finked  hat 
brother  in  a  duel— Is  the  feUow  Hkely  to  dial 

Bar.  Why,  Sir,  we  hope  not ;  hot  as  the  mat- 
ter is  dubious,  and  will  probably  make  some  noise, 
I  thought  it  was  better  to  be  for  a  Httie  time  oat 
of  the  way ;  vrhen  hearing  my  case.  Sir  lUehaid 
Rantum  mentioned  you ;  he  said  he  was soroyoa 
would  permit  me  to  remain  at  yoor  house  lor  a 
few  daysj  and  oflered  me  a  recommendation. 

OA.  O.  And  there 's  likely  to  be  a  brat  In  the 
ease— And  the  girt's  friends  are  in  business  1% 
tell  you  what  wifl  be  the  conaeqaenee  then— They 
willbe  for  going  to  law  with  yoa  for  a  mainte- 
nanoe— bat  no  matter,  IHI  take  the  affair  in  hand 
for  yoo— make  me  yoor  soUcitor ;  and,  if  you  am 
obliged  to  pay  for  a  ringfe  apoooftil  of  pap,  IV  bt 
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eoDtent  to  fttber  aUtfae  duMren  in  the  Foondlnif- 
bonpitsL 

Bar.  Ton  are  veiy  kind,  Sit, 

CqL  O.  But  hold— hark  jou— yon  gaj  there  'b 
moneT  to  be  had-HTOppoBe  you  were  to  many  the 
wenehl 

Bar.  Do  TOO  think,  Sir,  that  would  be  ao  tight 
%fler  what  nae  happened  1  Besides,  there  y  a 
■trons  objection — ^To  tell  yon  the  trmh,  I  am  ho* 
nonrably  in  love  in  another  place. 

CU.  O.  Oh!  you  are. 

Bar.  Yea,  Sir,  but  there  are  obataclea — ^A  &- 
tter — ^In  short,  Sir,  the  mirtress  of  my  heart  lives 
in  this  veiy  county,  which  makes  even  my  present 
situation  a  little  irksome. 

Col:  O.  Tn  this  county !  Zounds !  then  I  am 
flare  I  am  ac<ynainted  with  her,  and  the  first  letter 
of  her  name  v^— 

Bar.  Excuse  me,  Sir,  I  have  some' 


CM.  O.  But  look  Who  comes  yonder— Ha,  ha, 
lull  My  son,  picking  his  steps  like  a  danong- 
masler.  Pr'3[tbee,  lurman,  go  into  the  hodse, 
and  let  my  wife  and  daughter  how  we  an  come, 
while  I  go  and  have  sooie  spoit  with  him :  they 
win  intnduee  yon  to  Shr  John  Flowerdak. 

Bar,  Then^^r,  FIl  take  the  liberty— 

ObLO.  But,  d'ye  hear,  I  must  have  a  little  more 
discourse  with  you  about  this  girl :  perhaps  she 's 
a  neighbour  of  mine,  and  I  may  be  of  service  to 
yon. 

Bar.  Well,  remember,  Colonel,  I  shall  try'^our 
fiiendship. 

Indulgent  powers,  if  ever 
Yob  mark'd  a  tender  vow, 

0  bend  in  kind  ffompasaion, 
And  hear  a  kwer  iiqwI 

For  titles,  wealth,  and  honours,  . 
While  others  cnmd  your  sfanne, 

1  ask  this  only  blessing, 

Let  her  I  love  be  muia.  [EsU. 

Enter  Mr.  Jemaut  and  severoZ  SertanOa. 

CoL  O.  Why,  zounds!  one  would  think  you 
had  never  put  your  feet  to  the  ground  before ;  yon 
make  as  much  work  about  wafiing  a  <]uarter  of  a 
mile,  as  if  you  had  gone  a  pilgriroaffe  tojemsalem. 

iM*.  J.  Colonel,  you  luive  uaea  me  extremely 
ill,  to  drag  me  through  the  dirty  roads  in  this 
manner;  you  told  me  the  way  was  all  over  a 
bowling-green ;  only  see  what  a  condition  I  am  in ! 

CdL  O.  Why,  how  did  I  know  the  roads  were 
dirty  lis  that  my  fenltl  Beades,  we  mistook  the 
yay-  Zounds,  man,  voiur  legs  will  be  never  the 
wowe  when  thejr  are  brushea  a  little. 

M-.  J.  Antoinet  have  you  sent  La  Rociue  fer 
the  shoes  and  stockings'!  Give  me  the  glass  out 
of  70ur  poGket-~«at  a  dust  of  powder  left  in  my 
hair,  and  the  friasuie  as  flat  as  the  foretop  of  an 
attorney's  cleik— get  your  comb  and  pomatum ; 
^  must  borrow  some  powder:  I  suppose  there 
IS  such  a  thing  as  a  drearing-room  in  tne  house. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  and  a  cellar  too.  I  hope,  fer  I  want 
aches  of  wine  curwdly--but  Iiold,  bold,  Frank, 
when  are  yoa  going  1  Stay,  and  pay  your  devoirs 
hen,  ifyoa  plenie  i  1  see  then 's  somebody  coming 
to — ' 


BiUer  LiOHKLf  Dt awa,  and  Clakissi. 

Lion,  Colonel,  your  most  obedient ;  Sir  John  is 
walking  with  my  lady  m  the  garden,  and  has 
eomnMoned  me  to  reMive  you. 


CM.  O.  Mr.  Uonel,  I  am  heartfly  glad  tosee 
you— come  here,  Frank— this  is  nrf  son,  Sir. 
Uan.  Sir,  I  am  exceeding  proud  to— 
Mr.  JT  Can't  you  get  the  powder  then  1 
CoL  O.  MiM  Clary,  my  little  Miss  Claiy— gitie 
me  a  kiss,  my  dear— as  handsome  as  an  angel,  b^ 
Heavens— FWk,  why  don't  you  come  here  1  this 
is  "Mm  Flowerdale. 

Diana.  O  Heavens,  Clarissa !    Just  as  I  saM, 
that  immdent  devil  is  come  here  with  my  fether. 
Mr.J.  Hadn't  we  better  go  into  the  house? 

Finale. 

Bfi'.  J.  To  be  made  in  such,  a  pickle ! 

Will  you  please  to  lead  tiie  way,  Sir  1 
CW.  O.  No,  but  if  you  please  you  may.  Sir. 

For  precedence  none  will  sticitle. 
ZMofio.  Brother,  no politeaeasi    Bleasmel 

Will  you  not  your  hand  bestowl 

Lead  the  lady, 
dor.  I>ont  distress  me; 

Dear  Diana,  let  him  go. 
AA*.  J.  Ma'am,  permit  me. 
CoL  O.  Smoke  the  bean. 

Oar.    Cruel,  must  I,  can  I,  bear  1 

Oh,  adverse  stars! 
Zjicn.  Oh,  feto  severe  I 

Beset,  tormented. 

Each  hope  prevented : 
Coi.  O.  TSima  but  tm  brave  deserve  the  fair. 

Come,  Ma'am,  let  me  lead  you: 

Now,  Sir^  I  pecede  you. 
Ail,      Lovers  must  lU  usage  bear. 

Oh,  advene  stan  I  oh.  Ate  seven! 

None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  feir. 

.  ISsettnt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l-^A  Baa  at  Sir  John  Flowerdale's. 

Orand  Staircaoe ;  ttoo  doort^from  dffereni 
Apartments. 

Enter  Lionel, /oOowecf  fty  Jennt. 

Jenny.  Well  but,  Mr.  Lionel,  consider,  pny 
consider  now;  how  can  you  be  so  prodigious  un- 
disereet  as  you  an.  walking  about  the  hall  hen, 
while  the  ffentlefelks  an  within  in  the  parlour  i 
Don't  you  Hiink  they'll  wonder  at  your  getting  up 
so  soon  after  dinner,  and  befere  any  of  Sie  rest  of 
the  company  1 

Lion.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Jenny,  don't  meak 
to  me :  I  neither  know  when  I  am,  nor  what  I 
am  doing;  I  am  the  most  wretched  and  misemUe 
of  mankind. 

Jenny.  Poor,  dear  soul,  I  pity  tou.  Yes,  yeL 
I  believe  you  an  misemble  eoougn  indeed;  and  I 
asBun  you  I  have  nitied  you  a  great  while,  and 
ntoke  many  a  wora  in  your  &vour,  when  3'ou  Ul- 
tte  thought  you  had  such  a  friend  in  a  conipr. 

Lion.  But,  good  Jenny,  since,  by  some  aocidrnt 
or  other,  you  have  been  able  to  discover  what  I 
would  willingly  hide  finom  aU  the  world ;  I  conjun 
you,  as  you  regard  my  interest,  as  you  value  your 
lady's  peace  and  honour,  never  let  the  most  distant 
hint  ofit  escape  you;  for  it  is  a  secret  of  that  ink> 


Jenny.  And  perhaps  you  think  I  can't  keep  a 
secret ;  Ah !  Mr.  Lionel,  it  must  be  hear,  see.  and 
say  nodiing  in  this  world,  or  one  has  no  buamess 
to  live  in  it;  besides  who  would  not  be  in  love 
with  my  lady  1  Then 's  never  a  man  this  day 
alive  but  might  be  proud  of  it;  ibrsheisthehanj' 
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,  wmetHal  tflnper'dert,  and  I  «m  mve  oim 
of  the  best  niMtwMca  ever  poor  girl  had. 

JUcm.  Ob,  Jenny !  she 's  an  angd. 

Jenny.  And  eo  she  ki  indeed.  T>o  yon  know 
Ihftt  ebe  gave  me  her  blue  tilk  gown  to-day,  and 
it  ia  every  cnun  as  good  as  new ;  and,  go  thinga 
9s  they  wiU,  don't  yon  be  fretting  and  vexine  your- 
self, for  1  am  mortally  sartain  she  would  liverer 
■sea toad  than  this  Jeasamy.  Though  I  must 
fay,  to  m;^  thinking,  he  'a  a  very  likely  man ;  and 
a  niier  pair  of  eyebrows  and  a  more  delicate  nose, 
J  never  saw  on  a  face.  * 

Uan.  By  Heavens,  I  shall  run  mad. 

Jennv.  Andwhyso?  It  is  not  beauty  that  al- 
ways takes  the  &iicy :  moreover,  to  let  you  know, 
if  it  was,  I  dont  think  hm  any  more  to  compare 
to  you,  than  a  thistle  is  to  a  carnation :  and  so 's 
a  abn ;  lor,  mark  m^  words,  my  lady  feves  you  as 
mudi  as  she  hales  mm. 

toon.  What  you  tell  me,  Jenny,  is  a  thing  I 
nrifher  merit  nor  expect :  no,  I  am  unhappy,  and 
let  me  continue  so ;  my  most  presumptuous 
thoughts  ahall  never  carry  me  to  a  wish  that  may 
■Act  her  Quiet,  or  give  her  cause  to  repent. 

Jenny.  That  'a  verr  honourable  of  you,  I  must 
need's  say !  but  for  aU  that,  hking  's  liking,  and 
one  cant  hdp  it ;  and  if  it  should  be  mv lady's 
case  it  is  no  fauh  of  yours.  I  am  sure,  wiien  she 
called  me  into  her  diessing-Toom,  before  she  went 
down  to  dinner,  there  she  stood  widi  her  eyes 
brim  full  of  tean,  and  so  I  &11  a  crying  for  com- 
pany— and  then  she  said  she  could  not  abide  the 
chap  in  the  parlour ;  and  at  Che  same  time  she  bid 
me  take  an  opportonity  to  speak  to  you,  and  de- 
sire you  to  meet  her  in  the  garden  this  evening 
after  tea ;  .for  she  has  something  to  say  to  you. 

Lion.  Jenny,  I  see  you  are  my  friend;  for 
which  I  thank  you,  thoagh  I  know  it  is  imposaible 
to  do  me  any  service ;  vSlc  this  ring,  and  wear  it 
for  my  sake. 

Jenny.  I  am  veiy  mnch  dhfiged  to  your  honour.; 
I  am  your  friend  indeed — ^but,  I  aa^,  you  wont 
foiget  to  be  in  the  garden  now ;  and  in  the  mean 
time  keep  as  little  in  the  boaae  as  you  can,  for 
walls  have  eyes  and  ean ;  and  I  can  tell  you  the 
aervants  take  notieeofyour  uneasiness,  though 
Fm  always  desiring  them  to  muid  thioir  own 
business. 

LdoTu  Pray  have  a  care,  Jenny,  have  a  can, 
my  dear  girl :  a  word  may  breed  suspicion.^ 

Jenny.  Pshaw !  have  a  care  youraelf;  it  is  you 
that  breeds  suspicion,  sighins  and  pining  about ; 
you  look  for  all  the  worid  bke  a  ghost ;  and  if 
you  don't  pluck  up  your  spirits,  you  will  be  a 
ghost  soon ;  letting  thmgs  set  the  better  of  you. 
Though  to  be  sure  when  I  thinks  with  my^If, 
being  crossed  in  love  is  a  terrible  thing — There 
was  a  young  man  in  the  town  where  iwas  bom 
made  away  with  himaelf  upon  the  account  of  it. 

Lion.  Thbigs  aha'nt  get  the  better  of  me, 
Jenny. 

Jeniw.  No  more  they  dont  ought    Andooee 


them  to  you.    Think  of  that,  Mr.  Lionel,  think 
of  that. 
Uan.  Think  of  what  1 

Oh  talk  not  to  me  of  the  wealth  ahe  possesses, 
My  hopes  and  my  views  to  herself  I  confine ; 
The  splendour  of  riches  but  slightly  impresses 
A  beazt  that  ia  fhiught  with  a  pasaion  like  mine. 


By  love,  only  love,  should  oar  souls  beoemente^ ; 
Ko  int'reat,  no  motive,  but  that  would  I  own ; 
With  her  in  a  cott^e  be  blcss'd  and  oontented. 
And  wretched  without  her,  though  piac'd  on  a 
throne.  [BxU> 

Enter  Colonel  Oldboy. 

C6L.  O.  Very  well,  my  lady,  III  eome  again  to 
you  presently,  I  am  only  g<nnf^  into  the  ^rden  for 
a  mouthful  of  air.  Ahal  my  little  Abigail  I  Here, 
Molly,  Jenny,  Betty !  What 's  your  name  1  Why 
don't  you  answer  me,  hussy,  when  I  call  yoik 

JenTvy,  If  you  want  any  thing.  Sir,  I'll  call 
of  the  footmen. 

Cd.  O.  The  footmen !  the  footmen !  Damn 
me,  I  never  knew  one  of  them,  in  my  life,  that 
wouldn't  prefer  a  rascal  to  a  gentleman — Come 
here,  you  slut,  put  your  hands  about  my  neek» 
and  kiss  me. 

Jenny.  Who,  I,  Sir  1 

Qd.  O.  Ay,  here 's  money  for  yo« ;  what  the 
devil  are  you  afraid  of  1  Ilftake  you  into  keep- 
ing ;  you  shall  go  and  live  at  one  of  my  tenant  s 
houses. 

Jenny.  I  wonder  you  aren't  ashamed,  Sir.  to 
make  an  honest  girl  any  such  proposal ;  you  that 
have  a  worthy  gentlewoman,  nay,  a  laiiy  of  your 
own— To  be  sure  slie  's  a  little  stricken  m  yean ; 
but  why  ahouldn't  she  grow  elderly  as  well  as 
yourselfl 

Cd.  O.  Bum  a  lady,  I  love  a  pretty  girl — 

Jenny.  Well,  then,  you  may  go  look  for  one, 
Sir ;  I  have  no  pretenaions  to  the  title. 

Qd.  O.  Why,  you  pert,  baggage,  you  don't 
know  me. 

Jenny.  What  do  yon  pinch  my  flngera  fori 
Yes,  yes,  I  know  yon  well  enough,  and  your  cha- 
rekter  's  well  known  all  over  the  country,  running 
after  poor  young  creatures  as  you  do,  to  ruinate 
them. 

Col.  O.  What,  then,  people  say — 

Jenny.  Indeed  they  folk  very  bad  of  you;  and 
whatever  j<n.  may  think.  Sir,  though  I'm  in  a 
menial  station,  Fm  come  of  people  that  wouldn't 
see  me  put  upon ;  there  are  tnose  that  would  tal^ 
4ny  part  a^ainjst  the  proudest  he  in  the  land,  that 
should  ofier  any  thing  uncivil. 

Col.  O.  Well,  come,  let  me  know  now,  how  does 
your  young  lady  like  my  son  1 

Jenny.  You  want  to  pump  me,  do  you  1  I 
suppoae  you  would  know  whether  I  can  keep  n^ 
tongue  within  my  teeth. 

Col.  O.  She  doesn't  like  him  then  1 

Jenny.  I  don't  say  ao,  Sir — Isn't.this  a  sluane 
now — I  suppose  to-morrow  or  next  day  it  will  be 
reported  that  Jenny  has  been  talking ;  Jenny  said 
this,  and  Jenny  said  that,  and  Jenny  said  t  other 
—But  here,  Sir,  I  ax  you,  did  {  tell  you  any  such 
thiogl 

(Si.  O.  Why,  yes,  you  did. 

Jenny.  I ! — ^Lord  Mess  me,  how  can  yoo — 

Col.  O,  Ad,  111  mouzle  you. 

Jenny.  Ah.  ah ! 

Col.  O.  What  do  you  bawl  fori 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah,  an! 

Indeed,  fofsocrth,  a  pretty  yuvlii, 

To  play  the  am'rous  roo); 
At  vateh  an  age,  methinfci  jmm  lafl 

Might  be  a  little  cooL 

Fy,  kt  me  go,  Kr, 
Kiss  me !— No,  no,  Sir. 
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Yon  pidl  ne  Mid  mtrnke  va, 

For  what  d»  you  Uke  me, 
Tbk  figuKB  to  make  me  1 

I'd  hftve  yott  to  know 
I'm  not  lor  jour  gamoj  Sir ; 
Nor  will  I  be  tame,  Sir. 
Lord,  have  vou  no  shame,  Sir« 

To  tumble  one  ao  % 


[ExU. 


JSntor  Lady  Mary  Oldbot,  Diana,  and 
Harm  AN. 

Uady  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  wont  you  nve  me  your 
hand  to  lead  me  up  stain,  my  dear  i — Sir,  I  am 
mrodigioudr  obligea  to  you;  I  protest  I  have  not 
keen  so  well,  I  don't  know  when :  I  have  had  no 
TVtam  of  my  bilious  eomplaint  after  dinner  to- 
day ;  and  eat  so  voraciously !  Did  you  observe, 
Mifls  1  Doctor  Arsenic  vrul  be  quite  astonished 
when  he  hears  it;  surely  his  new-invented  medi- 
cine has  done  me  a  prodigious  deal  of  service. 

CW.  O.  Ah!  youil  always  be  taking  one  sbp 
or  other  till  you  poison  yourselfl  Qive  me  a  pincn 
of  your  ladyship's  snun*. 

tjody  M.  This  is  a  mighty  pretty  sort  of  man, 
Colonel,  who  is  he  1 

CkL  O.  A  young  fellow,  my  lady,  recommended 
to  me. 

IjodyM.  I  protest  he  has  ^sweetest  taste  for 
poetry ! — He  has  repeated  to  me  two  or  three  of 
nis  own  thimn,  and  1  have  besD  teltinff  him  of  the 
poem  my  Uto  toother,  Lord  Jessamy^made  on  the 
OMMiae  that  was  drowned. 

CcL  O.  Ay,  a  fine  subject  for  a  poem ;  a  mouse 
that  was  drowned  in  a — 

I^ady  M.  Hush,  my  dear  ookmel,  don*t  mention 
it ;  to  be  sure  the  drcumstanee  was^astly  inde- 
Heate ;  but  fbr  the  number  of  lines,  the  poem  was 
■v  eliarming  a  morsel — Pray,  Sir,  was  there  any 
news  when  you  left  London  1  any  thing  about 
tile  East  Inaes,  the  ministry,  or  politics  of  any 
Idbnd  t  I  am  strangely  fond  of  politics,  but  I  hear 
nothing  since  xrsf  Lord  Jessamy's  death ;  he  used 
to  write  to  me  all  the  affiurs  of.  the  nation,  for  he 
was  a  very  great  politician  himself  I  have  a  ma- 
nuscript speech  of  his  in  my  cabinet — He  never 
spoke  it,  but  it  is  lui  fine  a  thing  as  ever  came 
from  man ! 

Col.  O.  What  is  that  cmwiing  upon  yonjr  la- 
dyship''s  petticoat  1 

Lady  of.  Where  ?  whero ! 

€W.  O.  Zounds !  a  spider  with  legs  as  long  as 
nry  arm. 

Lady  M.  Oh,  Heavens !  Ah  don't  let  me  look 
at  it!  I  shall  fidnt,  I  shall  (hint!  A  spider!  a  spi- 
der! a  spider!  [RwMoff. 

CW.  O.  Hold;  xQfunds,  let  her  go;  I  knew  the 

S'der  would  set  her  galloping,  vnth  her  damned 
s  about  her  brother,  my  Lord  Jessamy.— Har- 
man,  come  hero. — How  do  yon  Hke  my  daughter  1 
lathe  fffad  you  are  in  love  with  as  handsome  as 
thisi 
*'  JSbr.  In  my  opinion.  Sir. 

Cot.  O,  What,  as  handsome  as  Dy !— 171  lay 
you  twenty  pounds  she  has  not  such  a  pair  of 
eyes. — He  tens  me  he 's  in  love,  Dy;  raging tnad 
nr  love,  aniL  by  his  talk,  I  begin  to  believe  mm. 

Diana.  Now,  for  my  part,  papa,  I  doubt  it  very 
much !  though,  by  wmU  I  neard  the  gentleman 
say  Jvst  now  witmn,  I  find  he  imagines  the  lady 
hfis  a  violent  nartiality  for  him*;  and  yet  he  may 
be  Mistaken  there  too. 
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CbL'  O.  For  shame,  Dy,  what  miscluef  do  yon 

mean  1  How  can  you  talk  so  tartly  to  a  poor 
young  fellow  under  misfortunes?  Give  him  your 
hand,  and  ask  his  pardon. — Don't  nund  her,  liar- 
man. — For  all  this,  she  is  as  goodrnatured  a  littla 
devil*  as  ever  was  bom. 

Har.  You  may  remember,*  Sir,  I  told  you  befers 
dinner^that  i  had  for  some  time  carried  on  a  private 
correspondence  vrith  my  lovely  ^rl ;  and  that  her 
father,  whose  consent  we  despair  of  obtaining,  i« 
the  great  obstacle  to  our  happiness. 

CoL  O.  Why  dont  you  carry  her  off  in  spite 
of  him  theni — I  ran  away  with  my  wife— ask  mj 
lady  Mary,  shell  teU  you  the  thing  herself — ^Her 
old  conceited  lord  of  a  fiither  thought  I  was  not 
good  enough ;  buf  I  mounted  a  garaen-waU,  not- 
withstanding their  ehevaux-de^rize  of  broken 
glass  bottles,  took  her  oat  of  a  tluee-pairof  stain 
window,  and  brought  her  down  a  ladder  in  my 
arms. — By  the  way,  she  would  have  squeewd 
through  a  cat-hole  to  get  at  me. — And  I  would 
hav(^  taken  her  out  of  the  tower  of  London, 
damme,  if  it  had  been  surrounded  with  the  three 
regiments  of  guards. 

Diana.  But  surely,  papa,  yon  would  not  per- 
suade the  gentleman  to  such  a  prsoeedbig  as  Ibis 
is ;  consider  the  noise  k  will  make  in  theeoantiy ; 
and  if  you  are  known  to  be  the  adviser  and  abet- 
tor— 

CoL,  O.  Wliy,  what  do  I  care  ?  I  isay,  if  he 
takes  my  advice  he'll  run  away  with  her,  and  111 
give  him  all  the  assistance  I  can. 

JSbr.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  you  are  veiy  kind :  and. 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  more  than  onoe  haa 
the  very  scheme  in  my  head,  if  I  thought  it  wm 
feasible,  and  knew  how  to  go  about  it, 

CoL  O.  Feasifaie,  and  knew  how  to  go  about 
itf  The  thing 's  feasible  enough, if  the  girl's 
willing  to  go  ofi'with  you,  and  you  havv  spirit 
snfilicient  to  undertake  it. 

jHbr.  O,  as  for  that,  Sir,  I  can  answer. 

Diana.  What,  Sir,  that  the  Udy  will  be  willing 
to  go  off  with  you  1 

Har.  No,  Ma'am^  that  I  have  spirit  enough  to 
take  her,  if  she  is  willing  tago;  and  thus  lar  I 
dare  venture  to  promise,  that  between  this  and 
to-morrow  morning  I  will  find  out  whether  she  is 
or  not 

Col.  O.  So  he  may ;  she  lives  but  in  this  connfy  t 
and  tell  her,  Harman,  you  have  met  with  a  fiseod 
who  is  inclined  to  serve  you.  You  shall  haw  my 
post-chaise  at  a  minute's  warning ;  and  if  a  bun* 
dred  pieces  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  you  may 
command  'em. 

Rar.  And  are  you  really  seiiobs,  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  Serious ;  damme,  if  I  an't  I  have  pal 
twenty  young  fellows  in  the  way  of  gettiiig  g»Is 
that  they  never  would  bave  tao^gnt  of :— ^sad 
bring  her  to  my  house ;  whenever  you  come  yo« 
shall  have  a  supper  and  a  bed ;  mit  ymt  amst 
marry  her  fint,  because  my  lady  vrill  be  sqoeaaa* 
ish. 

Diana.  Well  but,  my  dear  papa,  Upon  my  word 
yon  have  a  great  deal  to  answer  fer:  sappoae  it 
was  your  own  case  to  have  a  danghter  m  sneh 
circuinstanees,  would  you  be  obliged  to  any  one  » 

Col.  O.  Hold  ydmr  tongue,  hus^,  who  oid  yen 
put  in  your  oar?  However,  Harmait,  I  dont 
want  to  set  you  upon  any  thing ;  'tis  no.  affair 
of  mine  to  De  sure;  I  only  giw  JV^l  advies,  and 

ot  if  iwas  in  ysav  nlaea» 


tellyoo how  I  would  act 
Betr,  I  assure  you,  Sir, 


I  am  quite  -  chaimed 
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wtth  tlM  tdtfoe ;  and  finoe  Ton  are  nady  toatand 
my  firieiid,  I  am  determinea  to  fcUow  k. 


CW.  O.  You 

Bar.  PoaitiTvly— ' 

Cei.O.  Say  no  more  then:  hen 'a  my  hand. — 
Yoa  ondentand  me->No  occasion  to  talk' any 
finther  of  it  at  present. 

Diana.  You  had  better  not  give  this  advice,  papa. 

CoL  O.  Hold  TOUT  tongue,  huavv — Hannan^if 
yon  don't  cany  her  off  you  dog,  ill  never  ibrgive 
yoo.       [Exeunt  Colonel  Oldboy  tmd  Diana. 

Mar.  say'st  thou  so !  then  love  renounce  me, 
if  I  drive  not  old  Truepenny's  humour  to  the  ut< 
termost — Let  me  consider ; — ^what  ill  consequmoe 
can  possibly  attend  it  ? — The  design  is  his  own, 
as  in  part  will  be  the  execution.— -He  may  per- 
haps  De  angrv  when  he  finds  out  the  deceit — 
WelL  he  deceives  himself;  and  fiiuks  we  commit 
onrielves  we  seldom  find  much  difficulty  in  par- 
doning.' 

Hence  with  caution,  hence  with  iibar, 
Beauty  prompts,  and  nought  shall  stay  me ; 

Boldly  for  that  prize  I  steer ; 
Rocks,  nor  wuids  nor  waves,  ^may  me. 

Yet  nsfa  bvOT,  k»ok  behind, 
Think  what  evils  may  betide  yon; 

Lsivtt  and  fiMtnne  both  are  blind, 
And  you  have  none  else  to  guide  yon. 

*        ^     [ExU. 

SCENE  //.— Clarissa's  Dreamng^roam. 

Snier  Diana  and  Mr.  Jbssamt. 

Diana.  Come,  brother,  I  undertake  to  be  mis> 
tvess  of  the  ceremony  upon  this  occasion,  and  in- 
trodnoe  you  to  your  first  andienoe.->Miss  Flow- 
erdale  is  not-hers,  I  pereeive;  but  no  matter — 

Mr.  J.  Upon  my  word,  a  pretty  elegant  dress* 
in^-«oom  this ;  but  oonfinind  our  bnilden,  or  ar* 
chitects,  as  they  call  themselves,  they  are  all  errant 
stone-maaoBB ;  not  one  of  them  knows  the  situation 
•f4ooBi,  windows,  or  chinuMys ;  which  are  as  es- 
sential to  a  room,  as  eyes,  nose,  and  month  to  a 
eounlanaBoe.  Now  if  tne  eyee  are  where  the 
RMNith  should  be,  and  the  nose  out  of  proportion 
and  ils  plaee,  fiidfe  Aomftle  ]i^io^YUMme/ 

Diana.  My  dear  brother,  you  are  not  come 
here  as  a  virtuoso  to  admire  the  temple ;  but  as  a 
vutaiy  to  address  the  deity  to  whom  it  belongs. 
Show,  I  beseech  Tou,  a  little  mon  devotion,  and 
tell  ne  how  yon  Hke  MissFlowerdalel  don't  you 
think  her  teiy  handsome  1 

Mr,  J.  Pale  ;--bot  that  I  am  determined  she 
sihall  remedy ;  for,  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  I 
will  make  osr  pot  on  rooge.-- Let  me  see ;  has 
the  got  any  in  her  boxes  hevel  veritable  toilet  a 
VAnghtee.  Nothiiig  but  a  bottle  of  Hungaiy- 
water,  two  or  three  row  of  pins,  apaperofpatchai, 
and  a  little  bole-aimoniac  knr  way  of  tooth-powder. 

Diamm.  Brother,  I  would  fiun  give  you  some 
adnss  upon  this  oceaswn,  which  may  do  of  ser- 
^iee  to  TOO.  You  are  now  going  to  entertain  a 
yonng  Wdy — ^Let  me  prevail  upon  you  to  Uy  aside 
those  aiia,  on  account  of  whieii  some  people  are 
impertinent  enough  to  call  you  a  coxcomb;  fixr  I 
am  afraid  she  may  be  apt  to  think  you  a  coxcomb 
too,  as  I  aason  yon  she  k  veiy  capable  of  distin- 


Mr.  J.  So  much  the  worro  fat  me.— If  she  is 
Maable  of  dirtinguisfaing.  I  shall  meet  with  a  ter^ 
lilis  npnlBa.    I  dent  believe  shell  have  me. 

[Ironically. 


Diana.  IdanHhell0«nshewiil,lnd<adL 

JMr.  J.  Gh>  on,  aster, — Iul  ha,  hat 

ZKasM.  I  protest  1  am  senous— Thovfa  I  per- 
ceive yon  have  more  Aith  in  theeoaneeliorheKMn 
you  there,  the  locdung-glass.  But  give  me  lenvn 
to  tell  you  it  is  not  a  powdered  head|  a  laoed  coat, 
agrimace,  a  shrug,  a  bow,  or  a  few  pert  phrases, 
learned  by  rote,  tnat  constitute  the  power  or 
pleasing  all  women. 

Afr.y.  You  had  better  return  to  the  fiitlnnan, 
and  ^ve  him  his  tea,  my  dear. 

Duma.  Thess  qnalincations  we  find  in  otnr 
parrote  and  monkeys.  I  would  undertake  io  teach 
Poll,  in  three  weus,  the  ftshionable  jaigon  of 
half  the  fine  men  about  town ;  and  I  am  son  it 
must  be  allowed,  that  pug,  in  a  scarlet  coat,  is  n 
ffentleman  as  degage  and  alluiing  as  msit  of 

Ladies,  pray  admiro  a  figovs, 

F\»U  mwn  la  dernier  gwt. 

Pint,  his  hat,  in  sise  no  bigw 

Than  a  Chinese  woman's  3oe ; 

Six  yards  of  riband  bind 

His  nair  en  haion  behind; 

While  hb  foretop  's  so  high, 

That  in  the  crown  he  may  vie 

With  the  tufted  cockatoo. 

Then  his  waist  so  long  and  t^Mf  , 

lis  an  abJMhite  thread-paper : 

Maids,  reast  him,  yon  tnat  can ! 

Odd's  tifi^  if  this  h  afl  th'  afibir, 

111  dap  a  hat  on,  duh  my  hair, 

And  call  myself  a  man.  [JEM; 

Enter  Clarissa. 

Obr.  Sir,  Itookthelibertytodesiroafewmo- 
mente'  private  convemtion  with  you — I  hope  yo« 
will  excuse  it~I  am  really  greatly  embarrassed. 
But  in  an  afiair  of  soch  immediate  "^'^'^^^rr^ 
to  us  both— 

[Mr.  Jessamt  ptacee  rAotrt,  and  teats  himeeffi 

Mr.  J.  Mv  dear  creatine,  don't  be  embarrassed 
before  me ;  I  should  be  extremely  sony  to  strike 
you  with  any  awej  but  this  is  a  species  <^  mau-* 
vaiee  honte^  which*  the  company  I  shall  introdnos 
you  to,  will  soon  cure  you  oC 

Oar.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  don't  understand 
you. 

Mr.  J.  Periiaps  you  may  be  under  some  un- 
easiness lest  I  should  not  be  quite  so  waim  in  tbo 
prosecution  of  tliis  afiair  as  you  could  wish :  it  b 
tme,  with  regard  to  quality,  I  might  do  better; 
and,  with  remd  to  fortune,  full  as  well— But  >;oia 
[dease  me— -Upon  my  soul,  I  have  not  met  with 
any  thing:  mora  agrsMble  to  me  a  great  while. 

aorTPray,  Sir,  keep  your  seat. 

Mr.  J.  Mauvoiae  honte,  *&^  ^7  ^^^t  ^^^^""^ 
is  nothingui  these  little  frnmiarities  oetween yoa 
and  me-~When  we  are  married,  I  shall  do  eveiy 
thine  to  rend^your  hie  happy. 

(Jar.  Ah !  Su,  pardon  me.  The  happiness  of 
my  life  depends  upon  a  circumstance — 

Mr.  J.  Oh !  I  understand  you—  You  have  been. 
told  I  suppose  of  the  Italian  opera  giri — ^mt  peo* 
pie's  tongues — However,  'tis  true,  I  had  an  abir 
with  her  at  Naples,  and  she  is  now  hen.  But^ 
be  satisfied:  I'll  give  her  a  thousand  pounds,  ana 
send  her  about  her  buttneas. 

CZor.  Me,  Sirl  I  protest  nobody  told  me— 
Lord !  I  never  heard  any  such  thing,  or  Inquired 
about  it. 

Mr.  J.  Nor  have  they  not  been  rhatlffiing  to 


LIONKL  AND  CLARISSA. 


M  of  aqr  «Air  al  Ffii,  wkh  Hm  PrianpeMa' 

CZor.  No,  indeed.  Sir. 

3fr.  J.  Well,  I  was  afraid  they  mighl,  beeaoBe 
in  this  nido  country-^Biit,  why  siienl  on  a  sud- 
den t— don't  be  afraid  to  spealL 

CUur.  No,  Sir,  I  will  come  to  the  subject  on 
which  I  took  the  liberty  to  trouble  yon.— Indeed, 
I  have  great  lelianoe  on  your  genefosity. 

JUr,  J,  You'U  find  me  generous  as  a  prince,  de- 
pend on'L 

Clar.  I  am  btcased,  Sir,  with  one  of  the  beet  of 
ftthers:  I  nev^r  yet  diaobejyed  him;  in  which  I 
have  had  little  merit ;  for  his  commands  hitherto 
have  only  been  to  secure  my  own  lelicity. 

Mr.  J.  ApreSy  ma  chere. 

Oar.  But  now,  Sir,  I  am  under  the  shocking 
necessity  of  disobeying  him,  or  being  wretched  for 

^€r,  •/•  Hem  I 

CZor.  Our  union  is  impossible— therefore,  sinee 
I  cannot  be  your  wife,  let  me  entreat  permission 
to  make  you  wf  friend.  {EixU. 

J^,J.  Who!sthera.1 

Bfder  j£Niciirs. 

JMe.  Doyon call,  Sir  1 

Mt.  X  Hark  yoo,  oUl  gmtlainan;  who  sue 
yoal 

Jenk,  Sir,  my  name  is  Jenkins. 

Mr.  X  Oh  I  you  are  Sir  John  ¥1ow«dale*s 
gtenpraid;  a  servant  he  puts  confidence  in. 

Jenk,  Sir,  I  have  served  Sir  John  Fkywvidale 
many  years. 

Mr.  J,  Then,  Mr.  Jenkins,  I  shall  oondesoend 
to  speak  to  yon.  Does  your  master  know  who 
I  ami  Doesheknow,  Sirjjhat  lamlikelytobe 
a  peer  of  Graat  Britain  1  That  I  have  ten  thou- 
sand pounds^  a  year ;  that  I  have  passed  through 
all  Europe  with  distinguished  eclat :  that  I  reflised 
tihe  daughter  of  Mynheer  Van  Slokenfolk,  the 
mat  Dutch  burgomaster  j  and  that,  if  I  had  not 
Sad  the  misfortune  of  being  bred  a  piotestant,  I 
might  have  married  t^  nieoe  of  his  present  holi- 
the  Pope,  with  a  fortune  of  two  hundred 


koepoutof  myvray;  for,  fay 'gad,  I  will  aAMt 
them  in  the  first  place  I  meet  tnem— And.  if  your 
master  is  for  carrying  things  ftxrther,  tell  him  I 
fence  better  than  any  man  m  Europe,  Mr.  Sim- 
kins.  [Exii. 
Jenk.  Tomkins!  Wilkins!  Hopkins!  and 
Simkins!  what  does  he  mean? — ^I  most  go  and 
inform  Sir  John  of  what  has  happened,  but  I  wiU 
not  tell  him  of  the  outrageous  behaviour  of  this 


thousand  piastres,  Mr.  Jenkins  1 

Jtnk,  I  am  sura,  8b,  my  master  has  an  the  re- 
sMct  imagiwiMff   ■ 

Mr.  J.^Theiky  Mr.  Tomkins,  how  conies  he, 
allw  nr^  showix^  an  indination  to  be  alfied  to 
his  fomily ;  how  eomes  he,  I  say,  to  bring  me  to  t 
this  house  to  be  afirontedl  I  have  let  his  daugh- 
ter go;  but  I  think  I  vras  in  the  wrong ;  for  a 
woman  that  insults  me  is  no  mors  safe  than  a 
man.  I  have  brought  a  lady  to  reason  before  now 
for  giving  me  sancy  language ;  and  left  her  male 
firiends  to  revenge  it,  Mr.  Wilkins. 

Jenk.  Pny,  good  Sir,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Mr.  J.  Wbv,  %,this  is  the  matter,  Sir— your 
master's  daughter,  Bur,  has  behaved  to  me  vrith 
damned  insolence  and  impertinence ;  and  you  may 
tdl  Sir  John  Ftoweidale,  first,  with  regard  to  her, 
that  I  think  she  is  a  silly^  ignorant,  awkwanl,  ill- 
bred,  country  puss,  Mr.  Hopkins. 

Jenk.  Oh  !  Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake— 

JA*.  J.  And  that,  with  i«gaid  to  himsd^  he  is, 
in  my  opinion,  an  old.  doting,  ridiculoos,  country 
squire;  without  the  knowMge  of  either  men  or 
tmngs :  and  that  he  is  befow  my  notice,  if  it  were 
not  to  despise  him,  Mr.  Jenkins. 

Jenk.  Goodkmll  goodkmll 

Mr,  J,  And  advise  him  and  his  daiq^iter  to 


these  old  fists  would  g^ve  him  a  beUjrfuL  He 
complains  of  Miss  Clarusa ;  but  she  is  incapable 
of  treating  him  in  the  manner  he  says.  Perhaps 
she  may  have  behaved  with  some  coldness  U^ 
wards  nim ;  and  yet  that  is  a  mystery  to  me  too. 

We  all  say  the  man  was  exoeedingly  knowing, 

And  knowing  most  surely  was  be, 
Who  found  out  the  cause  of  the  ebbing  and  flo#- 
The  fiux  and  reflux  of  the  sea.  [ing, 

Nor  was  he  in  knovrledge  far  from  it, 
Who  first  mark'd  the  oouise  of  a  comet ; 

To  what  it  was  owing, 

Its  coming  and  going, 
Its  wanderings  hither  and  thither  i 

But  the  man  that  divines 

A  lady's  designs, 

Their  cause  or  enect, 

In  any  respect. 
Is  wiser  than  both  put  together.  [EsU, 

SCENE  HI— Sir  John  Flowbbdalb's 
Garden. 

m 

View  ^  canal,  ly  moonU^fki  ;  etatuee^JfeiaeHug, 

Enter  Lionel,  leading  Clibissi. 

LUm,  Hist— methought  I  heard  a  noiao— shooU 
we  be  surprised  together,  at  a  juncture  so  oitkal^ 
what  might  be  the  consequence — I  know  noi  hem 
it  is :  but,  at  this  the  happiest  momentof  my  iift^ 
I  feel  a  damp,  a  tremor  at  my  heaitr— 

Oar,  Then,  what  should  I  do?  If  vou  ticn^ 
ble,  I  ought  to  be  terrified  indeed,  who  have  diik 
covned  sentiments,  which  perhi^  I  should  have 
hid,  with  a  firankness,  that,  by  a  man  less  genei> 
rous,  less'noUo-minded  than  yourself,  nigEt  be 
construed  to  my  disadvantage. 

Lion.  Ohl  wound  me  not  with  so  oniel  an  ex- 
pression— You  love  me,  and  have  condescended 
to  confess  it — ^You  have  seen  my  torments,  and 
been  kind  enough  to  pity  them— tne  woiid  indeed, 
may  blame  yon — 

Clar.  And  yet,  was  it  proclaimed  to  the  world, 
what  could  the  most  malicious  suggesti  They 
could  but  say,  that  truth  and  stncenty  got  the  betr 
ter  of  forms ;  that  the  tongue  dared  to  speak  the 
honest  sensations  of  the  mind ;  that,  while  yoQ 
aimed  at  improving  my  understanding,  you  en- 
gaged and  conquered  my  heart. 

jjion.  And  is  it,  is  it  possible  1 

Oar.  Be  calm,  and  listen  to  me :  what  I  have 
done  has  not  been  lightly  imagined,  nor  rashly 
undertaken :  it  is  the  work  of  reflection,  of  oon* 
viction ;  my  love  is  not  a  sacrifice  to  my  own  &n- 
cy,  but  a  tribute  to  your  worth ;  did  I  think  there 
was  a  more  deserving  man  in  the  world — 

Loan.  If  to  dote  on  you  more  than  life,  be  to 

deserve  you,  so  fiir  I  have  merit;  if  to  have  no 

no  hope,  no  thought,  but  yoo,  can  entitle 
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M  tar  I  dave  pretend. 

Oar.  That  I  hate  this  day  leftMed  a  man,  with 
whom  I  coaJd  not  be  hapjiy,  I  make  no  merit : 
bom  for  quiet  and  simplicity,  the  crowds  of  the 
world^  the  noise  attending  pomp  and  distinction, 
iMve  no  charms  for  me ;  I  wi<h  to  pass  my  Hfo  in 
rational  tranqiullity,  with  a  friend  whose  virtues 
I  can  respect,  whose  talents  1  can  admire  |  who 
will  make  my  esteem  the  basis  of  my  affection.^ 

lAon.  O  charmtx^ff  creature!  yes,  let  me  in-' 
dttlge  the  flattering  idea ;  formed  with  the  same 
sentiments,  the  same  feelings,  the  same  tender 
passion  for  each  other,  nature  designed  us  to  com- 
pose that  sacred  union,  which  no3iing  but  death 
ean  annul. 

Qar.  One  only  thing  remember.  Sectne  in 
each  otlwr's  affeetiona,  here  we  must  rest ;  I  would 
not  give  my  fidher  a  moment's  pain,  to  pmdiase 
the  empire  of  the  world. 

Ldon.  Conmiand,  .dispose  of  me  as  you  please ; 
angels  take  cqgnizanoe  of  the  vows  of  innooence 
and  virtue;  ami  I  will  believe  that  ours  an  al- 
ready resiatered  in  heaven. 

Qar.  I  vrill  believe  so  too. 

Qo,  and,  on  my  truth  relying. 
Comfort  to  ytmr  cares  applying. 
Bid  each  doubt  and  sorrow  flying. 

Leave  to  peace  and  love  your  breast. 
Go.  and  may  the  povrers  that  hear  us, 
'Still,  aa  kind  proteotora  near  us. 
Through  our  troubles  safely  steer  us 

To  a  port  of  joy  and  rest  [ExU. 

Enter  Sir  John  Flowbrdilex 

fllr.j:  Who's  there  llionsll 

Uon.  Heavens!  lis  Sir  John  Fbwerdale. 

Sir  J.  Who'stherel 

lAon,  'Tie  I,  Sir ;  I  am  here,  Lionel. 

fiir  J.  My  dear  lad,  I  have  been  searehing  for 
yo«  this  half  hour,  and  was  at  last  told  you  had 
eome  into  the  garden :  I  have  a  piece  of  news, 
wlneh  I  dam  swear  will  shock  ana  surprise  you ; 
mv  daughter  has  reftned  Ck>k>nel  Oldlwy's  son, 
tm  is  this  minate  departed  the  house  in  violent 
resentment  of  her  lU  treatment. 

Lion.  Perfiaps,  Sir,  the  gentleman  may  have 
been  too  impetuous,  and  ownded  Miy  Flower- 
dale's  delicacy— certainly  nothing  else  oould  oc- 


Str  J.  Heaven  only  knoiMv— I  tMnk,  indeed, 
tiiere  can  be  no  settled  aversion,  and  surely  her 
afi^sdons  are  not  engaged  elsewhere. 

iAon.  Engaged,  w — No,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  I  think  not,  Lionel. 

Lbm.  You  may  be  positive,  Sir. — I'm  sure — 

•Sir.  J.  O  worthy  young  man,  whose  integrity, 
openness,  and  every  good  quality  have  rendered 
t&ee  dear  to  me  as  my  own  child ;  I  see  this  afildr 
troubles  yon  as  much  as  it  does  me. 

lAon.  R  troubles  me  indeed,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  However,  my  particular  disappointment 
ought  not  to  be  detrimental  to  you,  nor  shall  it :  1 
wdl  know  how  irksome  it  is  to  a  generous  mind 
to  live  in  a  state  of  dependanoe,  and  have  long 
had  it  in  my  thoughts  to  make  you  easy  for  life. 

ijion.  Sir  John,  the  situation  of  my  mind  at 
present  is  a  little  <H8turbed — spare  nic — t  beseech 

Sou,  spare  me ;  why  will  you  penist  in  a  goodness 
iat  makes  me  nriiamed  of  myself  ? 
Sir  J.  There  is  an  estate  in  this  county  which 
I  purchased  some  years  ago ;  by  me  it  wfll  never 


be  misiwij  aftd  wliS0Vsr  maiHes  mf  dat^gMer  vriD 
have  little  reason  to  complain  of  my  disposing  of 
such  a  trifle  for  mv  own  gratification.  On  the 
present  marriage,  I  intended  to  perfect  a  deed  of 
gift  in  your  favour,  which  has  been  for  some  time 
prepared ;  my  lawyer  has  this  day^  completed  it, 
and  it  is  youn,  my  dear  Lionel,  with  every  goocl 
wish  that  the  warmest  friend  can  bestow. 

Loon.  Sir,  if  you  presented  a  pistol  with  dengn 
to  shoot  me,  I  woukf  submit  to  it ;  bat  you  must 
excuse  me,  I  cannot  lay  myself  under  more  oUi- 
gations. 

Sir  J.  Your  delicacy  carries  you  too  fer ;  in 
this  I  confer  a  favour  on  myself:  however,  we*ll 
talk  no  more  on  this  subject  at  present,  let  us  walk 
towards  the  house,  our  friends  wiU  depart  else 
without  my  bidding  them  adieu.  [ExetaU. 

Enter  DriNA  and  Clarissi. 

Diana.  So  then,  my  dear  Clarissa,  you  really 
give  credit  to  the  ravinj^  of  that  French  wretch, 
with  regard  to  a  plurality  of  workls  1 

Qar.  I  don't  make  it  an  absohUe  article  of  b^ 
lief,  but  I  think  it  an  ingenious-  conjecture,  with 
great  probability  on  its  side. 

Diana.  And  we  are  a  moon  to  themoon !  Kay, 
child.  I  know  something  of  astronomy,  but  that — 
tluit  little  shining  thing  there,  whieh  seems  not 
much  larger  than  a  silver  plate,  should  perhmps 
contain  mat  dtiss  Kks  London ;  and  who  can 
tell  but  tney  may  have  kings  there  and  parlia.- 
ments,  and  plays  and  opens,  and  peo|4e  of  <k- 
shion !  Loid,  the  people  of  flMhion  in  the  moon 
must  be  strange  creatures. 

Qar,  Methmks,  Venus  shines  very  bright  in 


Diana,  Venus  I  O  pray  let  me  look  at  Venus ! 
I  suppose,  if  there  are  any  inhabitants  there,  they 
most  be  aJl  loven. 

Enter  Lionbu 

Uon.  Was  ever  such  a  wretch — I  cant  iter  a 
moment  in  a  place :  where  ii  my  reposed— ^fled 
with  my  virtue.  Was  I  then  bom  for  fi^Mnwd 
and  dksimulation  7  I  waa,  I  was,  and  I  Jive  to  he 
conscious  of4t ;  to  impose  upon  my  ftiend ;  to  ho- 
tray  my  benefactor,  and  lie  to  hide  my  ingtaHUide 
— a  monster  in  a  moment — No,  I  may  be  the  ssMt 
unfortunate  of  men,  but  I  wiH  not  be  the  most 
odious  i  whils  mv  heart  is  yet  cafMtble  of  dictstii^ 
what  is  honest,  t  will  obey,  its  veios. 

JBnter  Colonei,  Oldbot  and  Harman. 

Cbi.  O.  Dy,  where  are  you  7  What  the  mis- 
chief, iii  this  a  time  to  be  walking  in  the  garden  1 
The  coach  has  been  ready  this  half  hour,  and 
your  mamma  is  waiting  for  you. 

Diana.  I  am  learning  asdonomy,  Sir;  do  yon 
know,  papa,  that  the  moon  is -inhabited  ? 

0)l.  O.  Hussy,  you  arc  half  a  lunatic  yourself: 
come  here;  things  have  gone  just  as  I  imagined 
they  would,  the  giri  has  refused  your  brother ;  I 
knew  he  must  disgust  her. 

Diana.  Women  will  want  taste  now  and  thao, 
Sir. 

CoL  O.  But  I  must  talk  to  the  young  ladv  a 
Uttle.  J     fi      J 

Har.  Well,  I  have  had  a  long  conference  with 
your  father  about  the  elopement,  and  he  contanuss 
firm  in  his  opinion  that  I  ought  to  i^»»^p>p^  it :  in 
short,  all  the  necessary  operations  are  settled  be- 
tween us,  ami  I  am  to  leave  his  bouse  to-moivow 
mormng,  if  I  con  but  persuade  the  young  lady — 


1.1 


LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA. 


17 


Diana,  Ay,  bot  I  hove  the  yooiig  lady  will 
have  more  eense— Lord,  now  can  you  teaae  me 
with  your  noiifleiiee.  Come,  Sir,  isn't  it  time  for 
us  to  go  in  1    Her  ladyship  will  be  impatient 

Cm.  O.  Friend  Lionel,  good  nisnt  to  you; 
Miss  Clariaaa,  my  dear,  though  I  am  &ther  to  the 
puppy  who  has  displeased  you,  give  me  a  kiss ; 
you  served  him  right,  and  I  thank  you  for  it. 

Finale. 

CW.  O,  O  what  a  nis ht  is  here  fbr  love ! 

Cynthia  brightly  sinning  above ; 

Among  the  trees, 

To  the  sighing  breeze, 

Fountains  tinkling ; 

Stars  a  twinkling : 
JXana.  O  what  a  night  b  here  fbr  love ! 

So  may  the  mom  propitious  prove ; 
Bar,      And  so  it  will,  if  right  I  guess ; 

For  sometimes  ligh^ 

As  well  as  night, 

A  lover's  hopes  may  Uess. 

Diana,  Farewell,  my  ftiend, 
May  gentle  rest 

Caun  each  tumult  in  your  breast, 
Eveiy  pain  and  fear  remove. 

Lion,     What  have  I  done  1 

Where  shall  I  run, 

With  grief  and  shame  at  once  op- 
pressed; 

How  my  own  upbraidings  shun, 

Or  meet  my  friend  distress'd  1 
Gar.     Hark,  to  Philomel,  how  sweet, 

From  yonder  elm, 
CoL  O,  Tweet,  tweet,  tweet,  tweet 
4U,       O  what  a  night  is  here  for  love  I 

Bnt  vainl]^  nature  strives  to  move. 

Nor  nightingale  among  the  trees, 

Nor  twinkling  stars,  nor  sighing  breeze, 

Nor  murmunng  streams, 

Nor  PhoBbus'  beam«, 

Can  charm  unless  the  heart 's  at  ease. 

lExeufU, 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  L—A  Room  in  Colonel  Oldbot's 

Abuse. 
EnUr  Harman,  booted,  fcUowed  hy  Diana* 

Duma.  Pr^rthee,  hear  me. 

Bar,  My  ^ear,  what  would  you  say  1 

Diana.  I  am  afraid  of  the  step  we  are  ffoingto 
take ;  indeed  I  am:  'tis  true,  my  father  is  ue  con- 
triver of  it ;  but  really,  on  consideration,  I  think  I 
should  appear  less  culpable  if  he  was  not  so ;  I 
am  at  once  criminal  myself,  and  rendering  Um 
ridiculous. 

Bar.  Doyon  love  me  1 

Diana.  Sluppose  I  do,  you  give  me  a  very  ill 
proof  of  your  love  for  me,  when  you  would  take 
advantage  of  my  tenderness,  to  blind  my  reason : 
how  can  you  have  so  little  regard  for  my  hohour 
as  to  sacrifice  it  to  a  vain  tnqmph  1  for  it  is  in 
tiiat  light  I  see  the  rash  action  you  are  forcing 
me  to  commit ;  nay,  methinks  my  consenting  to 
it  should  injure  me  in  your  own  esteem.  When  a 
woman  foij^ets  what  she  owes  herself,  a  lover 
should  set  little  value  upon  any  thing  she  gives  to 
him. 

Bar.  Can  jou  suppose,  then,  can  you  imagine, 
that  my  passion  will  ever  make  me  nnget  the  ve- 
neration— ^And  an  ek>pement  is  ootliing,  when  it 
is  on  the  road  to  matmiiomr. 

youU.,..C  ^ 


Diana,  At  beet  I  ihali  incur  ihe  oensave  of 
disobedience  aiuTindiscretion ;  and  is  it  nothing 
to  a  young  woman  what  the  world  says  of  her  1 
Ah !  my  good  friend,  be  assured  such  a  disregard 
of  the  world  ie  the  first  step  towards  deperviog  its 
reproaches. 

Bar.  But  the  neoessi^we  are  under^Man* 
kind  has  too  much  gooa  sense,  too  much  good 
nature— 

Diana.  Everyone  has  good  sense  enough  to 
see  other  people'^s  faults,  and  good  nature  enough 
to  overlook  their  own.  Besides,  the  most  sacred 
things  may  be  made  an  ill  use  o^  and  even  SOMP* 
riage  itself,  if  indecently  and  impioperly'*<- 

Bar.  Come,  get  yourself  ready :  where  is  yooir 
band-box,  hat  vad  cloak  %  Slip  into  the  garden ; 
be  there  at  the  iron  gale,  which  you  showed  me 
just  now ;  and  as  the  post-obaise  comes  round,  { 
will  step  and  take  you  m. 

Diana.  Dear  Harman,  let  me  beg  of  yoD  to 
desist 

Bar.  Dear  Diana,  let  me  beg  of  yon  to  go  on. 

Diana.  I  shall  never  have  resolution  to  cany 
me  throuj^it 

Bar.  We  shall  have  four  horses  my  dear,  and 
they  will  assist  us. 

Diana.  In  short — I — cannot  go  with  you. 

Bar.  But  before  me— Into  the  garden — Wont 
you  1  [Exit  Diana  on  one  Hdp, 

Enter  Colonel  Oldbot  on  the  other. 

Cai.  O.  Hey-day  1  what 's  the  meaning  of  this  1 
Who  is  it  went  out  of  the  room  there  %  Haveyou 
and  my  daughter  been  in  conferenee,  Mr  Starr 
man? 

Bar.  Yes,  fidth.  Sir,  she  has  been  taking  me 
to  task  here  very  severely^with  regard  to  this  af- 
fair; and  she  has  said  so  much  against  it,  and  put 
it  into  such  a  strange  light — 

Col.  O.  A  busy,  impertinent  baggage ;  'egad,  I 
wish  1  had  catched  her  meddling,  and  after  I  or* 
dered  her  not :  but  you  have  sent  to  the  giri,  and 
you  say  she  is  ready  to  go  with  you;  you  inwt 
not  disappoint  her  now. 

Bar.  i7o.  no,  colonel ;  I  always  have  politeness 
enough  to  uear  a  lady's  reasona,  but  constancy 
enough  to  keep  a  will  of  my  ovm. 

Ok.  O.  Very  well — now  let  me  ask  jou— dont 
yon  think  It  would  be  proper,  upon  this  occasion, 
to  have  a  letter  ready  writ  fbr  the  fisher,  to  let 
him  know  who  has  got  his  daughter,  and  90  fbrth  1 

Bar.  Certainly,  Sir ;  and  rll  write  it  directly. 

Coil.  O.  You  write  it !  you  be  damned !  I  wont 
trust  you  with  it ;  I  tell  you,  Herman,  you'll  com* 
mit  some  cursed  blunder  if  you  donH  leave  the 
management  of  this  whole  afAtor  to  jpe :  I  h{^v9 
writ  the  letter  for  you  myself. 

Bar.  EEave  yon.  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  Ay— here,  read  it ;  I  think  it 's  the 
thing ;  however,  you  are  weloome  to  make  any  a}* 
teratton, 

/far.  [Reads.]  Sir,  I  haw  loved  your  daughter  a 
great  tekHe  merMjf  {  theaeewreemetkereienohopee 
of  your  conoaUing  toour  marriagt ;  I  therefore  take 
herwUhoiUiL  I  am  a  gentleman  wutwSluee  her  well: 
and  vAenuou  oonaiekr  the  matter ,  1  dare  swear  you 
tnU  be  wdung  to  give  her  a  fortune.  If  not,  you  vriU 
firvi  I  dare  behave  myedfWte  a  mani^A  word  to  the 
woiee—youmay  expect  to  near frommeinanolkeretyle, 

CoLO.  Now,  Sir,  I  will  tell  jou  what  you  mnst 
do  with  this  letter :  as  soon  ae  yon  have  got  off 
with  the  gill,  Sir,  Mod  yonr  sarvaiit  back  to  learff 
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it  «t  the  hoiiM,  with  orden  to  have  it  ddifeied  to 
thedd  ffenCfemfeB. 

Ehr.  iTpon  my  homoiir,  I  will,  ookmel. 

CU.  O.  But,  upon  my  honour,  I  don't  believe 
Yonll  get  the  ffiil:  oome,  Humui,  111  bet  you  a 
buck  and  six  craien  of  Buignndy,  that  you  wont 
have  epirit  enough  to  bring  thii  affair  to  a  czieis. 

Har.  And  I  lay  done  fint,  colonel. 

Col.  O.  Then  look  into  the  court  there.  Sir ;  a 
chain  with  four  of  the  prettiest  bay  gelding  in 
England,  with  two  boys  in  ecariet  aiMl  ealver  jack- 
ets, that  will  whiek  you  along. 

Bar.  Boya !  Col<mel  1  Little  Cupida,  to  trana- 
poit  me  to  the  summit  of  my  desires. 

CoL  O,  At,  but  Ibr  all  tliat,  it  mayn't  be  amiss 
for  me  to  talk  to  them  a  little  out  of  the  window 
ibr  you.  Dick,  come  hither ;  you  are  to  go  with 
this  ipentleman,  and  do  whatever  he  Inds  you,  and 
take  mto  the  chaise  whoever  he  pleases,  koA  drive 
like  devils,  do  you  bear;  but  be  kind  to  the  dumb 


Bar.  Leave  that  to  me,  Sir — ^And  so,  my  dear 
oolooel,  ban  vcyaget  [ExU, 

Enter  Ladt  Mart  Oldbot,  and  Jemmt. 

Lady  M.  Mr,  Oldboy,  here  is  a  note  Aom  Sir 
John  Floweidale ;  it  is  addressed  to  me,  entreating 
my  son  to  come  over  there  again  this  moming^A 
mud  brought  it :  she  is  in  tte  anii-chamber-^We 
had  better  speak  to  her— Chikl,  child,  why  don't 
you  oome  in? 

Jenny.  I  choose  to  stay  where  I  am,  if  your  la- 
dtyship  pleases. 

Lady  M.  Stay  where  you  are  1  why  so  7 

Jenny.  I  am  afraid  of  the  old  gentleman  there. 

Col.  O.  Afraid  of  me,  hussy? 

Lady  M.  Pray,  colonel,  have  patience — ^Afraid 
— Here  is  sometning  at  the  bottom  of  this — ^What 
do  you  mean  by  that  expression,  child  ? 

Jenny. '  Why  the  colonel  knows  very  well.  Ma- 
dam ;  he  wanted  to  be  rude  with  me  yesteraay. 

Lady  M.  Oh,  Mr.  Okiboy  1 

Col.  O.  Lady  Mary  don't  provoke  me,  but  let 
me  talk  to  the  giri  about  her  business.  How  came 
you  to  bring  this  note  here  •? 

Jenny.  Why,  Sir  John  gave  it  to  me,  to  deliver 
to  my  uncle  Jenkins,  and  1  took  it  down  to  his 
house ;  but  wtiile  we  were  talking  together,  he 
remeoibered  that  he  had  some  busmess  with  Sir 
John,  so  he  desired  me  to  bring  it,  because  he  said 
it  vres  not  proper  to  be  sent  by  any  of  the  oammon 
servants. 

Lady  M,  Cdonel,  look  in  my  ftoe,  and  help 
blushing  ifyou  can. 

Col.  O.  What  the  plague  's  the  matter,  my  la- 
d{y7  I  have  not  been  wronging  you  now,  as  you 
caOit 

Jentiiy,  Indeed,  Madam,  he  oflered  to  make  me 
his  kept  Madam ;  I  am  sure  lus  usage  of  me  put 
me  into  such  a  twitter,  that  I  did  not  know  wW 
I  was  doing  all  the  day  after. 

Lady  M.  I  dont  doubt  it,  though  I  so  lately 
Ibfgave  him ;  but,  as  the  poet  says,  his  sex  ii  aU 
deeeh.  Bead  Pameb^  child,  and  resist  temptation. 

Jenmy.  Tea,  Madam,  I  wilL 

CoL  O.  Why  I  tell  yoo,  my  lady,  it  was  all  a 
joke. 

Jmjw,  No,  £Qr,  It  was  no  joke :  you  made  me 
a  proTOT  of  mon^,  so  you  did,  whereby  I  told 
you,  you  had  a  kbdgr  of  your  own,  and  that  though 
she  was  old  you  had  no  right  to  desj^  her. 

Lady  M>  And  how  dan  you,  mistiess,  make 


use  of  my  name?  b  it  for  audi  trollops  as yoa 
to  talk  of  persons  of  distinfltion  behind  their 
backs? 

Jewny.  Why,  Madam,  I  only  said  yon  was  in 
years? 

Lady  M.  Sir  John  Ffciwerdale  shall  be  informed 
of  your  impertinence,  and  you  shall  be  turned  out 
of  the  family ;  I  see  you  are  a  confident  creature, 
and  I  believe  you  are  no  better  than  you  should  be. 

Jenny.  I  scorn  your  words,  Madam. 

Lady  M.  Get  out  of  the  room;  how  dare  you 
stay  in  this  room  to  talk  impudently  to  me? 

Jenny.  Very  well,  Madam,  I  shall  let  my  lady 
know  how  you  have  used  me ;  but  I  shaii't  be 
turned  out  of  my  place,  Madam,  nor  at  a  loss  if  I 
am ;  and  if  you  are  angry  with  every  one  that 
wont  say  you  are  young,  I  believe  there  is  very 
few  you  will  keep  menus  with. 

I  wonder,  I'm  sure,  why  this  ftns  should  be  made  i 
For  my  part  I  am  neitoer  aisham'd  nor  afraid 
Of  what  I  have  done,  nor  of  what  I  have  said. 
A  servant  I  hope  is  no  slave ; 
And  though,  to  their  shames, 
Some  ladies  call  names, 
I  know  better  how  to  behave. 
Times  are  not  so  bad, 
If  occasion  I  had. 
Nor  my  character  such  I  need  starve  on't 
And  for  going  away, 
I  don^  want  to  stay : 
And  so  I'm  your  ladysoip's  servant.       [Exit, 

Enter  Mr.  Jbssamy. 

Mr.  J.  What  is  the  matter  here  ? 

Lad^  Af,  twill  have  a  separate  maintenance, 
I  v?ill  mdeed.  Only  a  new  instance  of  your  for 
ther's  infidelity,  my  dear.  Then  with  such  low 
wretches,  formers' daughters  and  servant  wenche^  , 
but  any  thing  with  a  cap  on,  'tis  all  the  aame  to 
him. 

ilfr.  J.  Upon  my  word.  Sir,  I  am  sornr  to  tell 
you,  that  those  pracUoes  very  ill  suit  the  character 
which  you  ought  to  endeavour  to  support  in  the 
world. 

Lady  M.  Is  this  a  recompense  for  my  love  and 
regard  ?  I,  who  have  been  tender  and  foithful  as 
a  turtle  dove  ? 

Mr.  J,  A  man  of  your  birth  and  distiiiction 
should,  methinks,  have  views  of  a  higher  nature, 
than  such  low,  such  vulgar  libertinifim. 

Lady  M.  Consider  my  birth  and  fiunily  too; 
Lady  Mary  Jessamy  might  have  had  the  best 
matches  in  England. 

Mr.  J.  Then.  Sir,  your  gray  hairs. 

Lady  M.  I  that  have  brought  you  so  many 
lovely  sweet  babes. 

Mr.  J.  Nay,  Sir,  it  is  a  reflectbn  on  me. 

LadyM.  The  heinous  sin  too— 

Mr.  J.  Indeed,  ^,  I  blush  for  you. 

on.  O.  'Sdeath  and  fire,  you  little  efleminate 
puppy,  do  you  know  who  you  talk  to  ? — And  you, 
Madam,  &  you  know  who  I  am  ? — Qet  up  to 
your  chamber,  or  sounds  I  III  make  such  a — 

Itady  M.  Ah  t  my  dear,  oome  away  from  him. 

[ExU, 

CoL  O,  Am  I  to  be  tutored  and  called  to  ac- 
count? 

Enter  SsRyANT. 

How  now.  you  sooundid,  ydiat  do  you  want  ? 
fibre.  A  letter,  Sir. 
Col.O,  A  letter  from  whom,  sinah? 
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Sen.  The  sentteittaii'8MiTBiit,an*t  please  your 
hcmour,  that  nft  this  just  now  in  the  pofit-chaiae 
>-the  ^ntleman  my  younc  lac^  went  away  with. 

Od.  O.  Your  young  hay^  sinah — ^Yonr  young 
Indr  went  away  with  no  gentleman,  you  doff — 
What  gentleman  %  What  young  lady,  sirrahl 

Mr.  J.  With  your  leave,  Sir,  Fll  open  the  let- 
ter. 

CoL  O.  What  are  you  g<nng  to  do,  you  Jack- 
anapes t  you  sha'n't  open  a  letter  of  mine— Dy — 
Diana — Somebody  call  my  daughter  to  me  there 
—[Reads.]  Tb  John  Oldboy,  Esq.^Sir.—Jhate 
loved  your  daughter  a  great  whMe  oecretly — Coiv- 
eefUing  to  our  marriage — 

Afr.  J.  So,  so. 

Col.  O.  You  villain — ^you  dog,  what  is  it  you 
have  bromdit  me  here  1 

Serv.  Please  your  honour,  if  youHl  have  pa- 
tieooe,  111  tell  your  honour — As  I  tdd  your  ho- 


nour before,  the  ^(entleman's  servant  that  n^ent  off 

d'ust  now  in  the  post  chaise,  came  to  the  gate,  and 
»ft  it  afber  his  master  was  gone.  I  saw  my  young 
la^  go  into  the  chaise  with  the  gentleman. 

Jwr.  J.  Why,  cobnel,  this  is  ^oar  own  hand. 

CoL  O.  Call  all  the  servants  in  the  house,  let 
hcMses  be  saddled  directly— eveiy  one  take  a  dif- 
ftrant  load. 

Serv.  Why,  your  honour,  Dick  said  it  was  by 
your  own  oraiers. 

Col.  O.  My  orders,  rascal  1  I  thought  he  was 
ffoinff  to  run  away  with  another  gentleman's 
daughter — Dy — ^Diana  Oldboy.  [Exit  Sehvant. 

Mr.  J.  Don't  waste  your  lungs  to  no  purpose, 
Sir;  ^rour  daughter  is  half  adoien  nules  on  by 
this  tune. 

Col.  O.  Sirrah,  3rou  have  been  bribed  to  farther 
the  scheme  of  a  pickpocket  here. 

Mr.  J.  Besides,  the  matter  is  entirely  of  your 
own  contriving,  as  well  as  the  letter  and  spirit  of 
this  elegant  epistle. 

CoL  O.  You  are  a  coxcomb,  and  111  disinherit 
you :  the  letter  is  none  of  my  writinff ;  it  was  writ 
Dy  tne  devil,  and  the  devil  contriv^  it  Diana, 
Margaret,  my  Lady  Mary,  Williamr  John — 

[ExU. 

Mr. «/.  I  am  very  glad  of  this,  prodigiously  fflad 
of  it,  upon  my  honour— he,  he,  ne ! — ^it  will  be  a 
jest  this  hunored  years.  [Bdla  ring  violently  on 
both  oidea.]  What 's  the  matter  now  1  O !  her 
ladyship  has  heard  of  it,  and  is  at  her  bell ;  and 
the  colonel  answers  her.  A  pretty  duet,  but  a 
little  too  much  upon  the  j^!n^,  methmks :  it  would 
be  a  diverting  thuig  now,  to  stand  unseen  at  the 
old  gentleman's  elw>w.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Colonel  Oldboy,  with  one  boot^  a  great 
coat  on  hie  arm,  4>c.  followed  by  several  Ser- 
yiNTS. 

OoL  O.  She 's  gone,  by  the  Lord ;  fidrly  stolen 
away,  with  that  poaching,  coney-catching  rascal ! 
However  I  wont  follow  ner ;  no,  damme ;  take 
my  whip,  and  my  cap,  and  my  coat,  and  order  the 
groom  to  unsaddle  the  horses :  I  wont  follow  her 
Uke  knffth  of  a  spur-leather.  Come  here,  you  Sir, 
and  puU  off  my  boot.  [Whdstles.'j  She  has  made 
a  ibol  of  me  once,  she  sha'n't  do  it  a  second  time ; 
not  but  ni  be  revenged  too,  for  Fll  never  give  her 
six  pence ;  the  disappointment  will  put  the  scoun- 
drel out  of  temper,  and  hell  thrash  her  a  dozen 
times  a  day;  the  thought  pleases  me ;  I  hoi>e  he'll 
do  it:— what  do  you  stand  gaping  and  staring  at, 
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ou  impudent  dogs  1  are  you  laughing  at  me  1 
'11  teacQ  you  to  be  merry  at  my  expense. 

[Beats  the  Servints  qf. 

A  rascal,  a  hussy;  zounds !  she  that  I  counted 
In  temper  so  mild,  so  unpractis'd  in  evil : 
I  set  her  on  horse-back,  and  no  sooner  mounted, 
Than,  crack,  whip,  and  spur,  she  rides  post  to 

the  devil. 
But  there  let  her  run. 
Be  ruin'd,  undone ; 
If  I  go  to  catch  her. 
Or  Mck  again  fetch  her, 
I'm  worse  than  the  sun  of  a  gun. 
A  mischief  poesess'd  me  to  marry ; 
And  farther  my  folly  to  carry. 
Sons  and  daughters  I  got. 
And  pretty  ones,  by  t&  Lovd  Hany.        [Sgit, 

SCENE  //.—Clarissa's  Dreteimg-room. 

Enter  Clarissa,  a  Book  in  her  hand,  meeting 

Jennt. 

Oar.  Where  have  you  been,  Jenny  1  I  was 
inquiring  for  yon — ^why  will  you  go  out  without 
letting  me  know  % 

Jenny.  Dear  Ma'am,  never  any  thmg  happened 
so  unlucky;  I  am  sorry  you  wanted  me— But  I 
was  sent  to  Colonel  Oldboy's  with  a  letter;  where 
I  have  been  so  used — Lord  have  mercy  upon  me 
—quality  indeed — ^I  say  quaUty — ^pray ,  Madam, 
do  you  think  that  I  looks  any  ways  like  an  im- 
modest parson — to  be  sure  I  have  a  gay  air,  and 
I  can't  help  it,  and  I  loves  toappear  a  nttle  gen- 
teelish,  that 's  what  I  da 

Oar.  Jenny,  take  away  this  book. 

Jenny.  Heaven  preserve  me,  Madam,  yon  are 
crying. 

Clar.  O  my  dear  Jenny  ! 

Jenny.  My  dear  mistress,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Qar.  I  am  undone. 

Jenny.  No,  Madam:  no,  Lord  forilnd  f 

Ciar.  I  am  indeed — I  have  been  rash  enough 
to  discover  my  weakness  for  a  man  who  treats 
me  with  contempt. 

Jenny.  Is  1^.  Lionel  ungratefhl  then  1 

Gar.  I  have  lost  his  esteem  for  ever,  Jenny. 
Since  hust  niffht,  that  I  fttally  confessed  what  I 
should  have  kept  a  secret  from  all  the  world,  he 
has  scarce  condescended  to  cast  a  look  at  me,  nor 
given  me  an  answer  when  I  spoke  to  him,  'but 
with  coldness  and  reserve. 

Jenny.  Then  he  is  a  nasty,  barbarous,  inhuman 
brute. 

Oar.  Hold,  Jenny,  hold ;  it  is  all  my  fiuilt 

Jenny.  Your  fault.  Madam !  I  wish  I  was  to 
hear  such  a  word  come  out  of  his  moirth :  if  he 
was  a  minister  to-morrow,  and  to  say  such  a 
thing  from  his  pulpit,  and  I  by,  I'd  tell  mm  it  was 
fidse  upon  the  spot.  [Knocks. 

Clar.  Somebody  's  at  the  door ;  see  who  it  is. 

Jenny.  You  in  &ult  indeed — that  I  know  to 
be  the  most  virtuousest,  nicest,  most  delicatest — 

Oar.  How  now  1 

Jenny.  'Madam,  it 's  a  message  ftom  Mr.  Lio- 
nel. If  you  are  alone  pnd  at  Insure,  he  would  be 
glad  to  virait  upon  you :  I'll  tell  him,  Madam,  tluit 
you  are  busy. 

Oar.  Where  is  he,  Jenny  1 

Jenny.  In  the  study,  the  man  says. 

Oar.  Then  go  to  nim,  and  tell  him  I  should 
be  glad  to  see  him ;  but  <k>  not  bring  him  upinn 
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Ifiediiitely,  beeaofle  I  will  itaiid  in  the  bftkonj  a 
Hw  minates  for  a  little  air. 

Jenny.  Do  80,  dear  Madam,  for  your  eyes  are 
M  red  as  finrets' :  yon  are  ready  to  &int  too ; 
mercy  on  us,  for  wnat  do  yon  grieve  arid  vex  your- 
self?—if  I  was  as  you— mercy  on  me,  it  *«  very 
Well  I  wasn't  bom  a  lady.  [Btit. 

Qar.  Oh! 

Why  with  iighs  my  heart  is  swellingi 

Why  with  tears  my  eyes  o'erflow, 

Ask  me  not,  'tis  put  the  telling, 

Mote,  invoIunUiy  wo. 

Who  to  winds  and  waves  a  strangerj 

Vent'rons  tempts  th'  inconstant  seasy 

in  each  billow  fimoes  danger, 

Bhrinks  at  e^ry  rising  breeze.  [Exit, 

ErUer  Sir  John  Flowerdalb  and  Jenkins. 

Sir  J.  So  then  the  mystery  is  discovered :  but 
is  it  possible  that  mj  daughters  reftiial  of  Colonel 
Oldboy's  son  should  proceed  firom  a  clandestine 
eocagement,  and  that  engagement  with  Lionel  1 

JienJe,  Yes.  Sir.  and  it  is  my  du^  to  tell  you ; 
dse  I  would  rather  die  than  be  the  means  of 
wounding  the  heart  of  my  dear  young  lady ;  for 
if  there  is  one  upon  earth  of  truly  noMB  and  deli- 
cate sentiinents— 

iSkV  J,  I  thought  so  once,  Jenkins. 

Jenk  And  thmk  so  still :  O,  good  Sir  John, 
now  is  the  time  for  you  to  exert  that  character  or 
worth  and  gentleness  which  the  worid  so  deserv- 
edly has  given  yoo.  You  have  indeed  cause  to 
be  oflendra  \  but  consider,  Sir,  your  daughter  is 
young,  beautiful,  and  amiable*,  the  poor  youth 
tiiiexperie.noed,  aensiUe,  and.  at  a  tune  of  life 
when  such  temptations  are  nard  to  be  resisted : 
their  (^portunities  were  man|r,  their  cast  of  think- 
ing the  same. — 

Sir  J,  Jenkins,  I  oan  allow  for  all  these  things ; 
but  the  young  hypocrites^  there 's  the  thing.  Jen- 
kins ;  their  hypocrisy,  their  hypocrisy  woOnos  me. 

Jenk.  Cail  It  by  a  gentler  name,  Sir;  modesty 
on  her  part,  apprehension  on  his. 

Sir  J.  Then  what  opportunity  have  they  had  1 
Th^  never  were  togetner  but  when  my  sister  or 
myself  made  one  of  the  company;  beside^  I  had 
so  firm  a  feliance  on  Lionel  s  honour  and  grati- 
tude.— 

Jenk.  Sir,  I  can  never  think  that  nature 
•tamped  that  gracious  countenance  of  his,  to  mask 
a  coiTupt  heart 

Sir  J.  How!  at  the  very  time  thai  he  was  oon- 
0cious  of  being  himself  the  cause  of  it  did  he  -not 
ilhow  more  concern  at  this  affair  than  I  did  1  Nay, 
don't  I  tell  you  that  last  ni^ht,  of  his  own  aocora, 
he  ofifered  to  be  a  mediator  m  this  affair,  and  de- 
iured  my  leave  to  speak  to  my  daughter?  I  thought 
myself  obliged  to  him,  consented ;  and,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  assurance  of  success,  wrote  that  let- 
ter to  Colonel  Oldboy,  to  desire  the  family  would 
come  here  again  to-day. 

JenJc,  Sir,  as  we  were  standing  in  the  next 
foonL  I  heard  a  message  delivered  nrom  Mr.  Lio- 
nel, desiring  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter ;  I 
daie  swear  they  will  be  here  presently ;  suppoM 
ws  Were  to  step  into  that  closet,  and  overhear 
their  conversation  1 

Sir  J.  What,  Jenkins,  after  having  lived  so 
many  yean  in  confidence  with  my  chud,  shall  I 
become  an  eaves^iropper  to  detect  her  1 

Jenk,  It  is  necessary  at  present — Coinein,my 
dear  master,  let  us  only  conoder  thai  we  weie 


OQoe  young  tike  them ;  subject  to  the  same 
sions,  the  same  indiscretions ;  and  it  is  the  dutv 
of  every  man  to  naidon  errors  incident  to  his  kind. 

[  7^  g^  *n^  <Ae  doeet. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Lionel. 

Oar.  Sir,  you  desired  to  speak  to  me :  I  need 
not  tell  you  tne  present  situation  of  my  neart ;  it 
ii  fiill.  Whatever  you  have  to  say,  I  beg  you  will 
expUin  yourself:  and  if  possible^  rid  me  of  the 
anxiety  under  wnich  I  have  laboured  for  some 
hours. 

LUm.  Madam,  your  anxiety  cannot  be  greater 
than  mine :  I  come,  indeed,  to  speak  to  you ;  and 

rst,  I  know  not  liow ;  I  come  to  advise  you,  shall 
say  as  a  fHend  7  yes,  as  a  friend  to^onr  gloiy, 
your  felicity ;  dearer  to  me  than  my  life. 

Clar,  Qo  on,  Sir. 

Lion*  ^  John  Flowerdale,  Madam,  is  such  a 
father  as  few  are  blessed  with;  his  care,  his  pru- 
dence, has.  provided  for  you  a  match — ^Vour  refu- 
sal renders  him  inconsolable.  Listen  to  no  sug- 
gestions that  would  pervert  you  from  your  dutj, 
but  make  the  worthiest  of  men  happy  by  sufamift- 
ting  to  his  will. 

Uar,  How,  Sir^  after  what  passed  between  Us 
yesterday  evening,  can  you  advise  me  to  many 
Mr.  Jessamyl 

lAon.  I  would  advise  you  to  many  any  one, 
Madam,  rather  than  a  villain. 

Oar.  A  villain.  Sir  1 

lAon.  I  should  be  the  worst  of  villains,  Madam, 
was  1  to  talk  to  you  in  any  other  strain:  nay,  am 
I  not  a  villain,  at  onoe  treachecous  and  ungrate- 
fiil  1  Received  into  his  house  as  an  asylum;  what 
have  I  done !  Betrayed  the  eonfidenoe  of  the 
ftiend  that  trusted  me  |  endeavoured  to  sacrifice 
his  peace,  and  the  honour  of  his  faimly,  to  my 
own  unwarrantable  desires. 

Oar.  Say  no  more.  Sir;  say  no  more ;  I  see 
my  error  too  late;  I  have  parted  from  the  rules 
prescribed  to  m^jf  sex^  I  have  mistaken  indecorum 
tor  a  laudable  smcenty ;  and  it  is  just  I  should 
meet  with  the  treatment  mv  imprudence  deserves. 

Lion.  'Tis  I,  and  only  1,  am  to  blame ;  while  I 
took  advantage  of  the  fether's  security,  I  practised 
upon  the  tenderness  and  ingenuity  of  the  daugk- 
ter ;  tty  own  imagination  gone  astray,  I  artraly 
laboured  to  lead  yours  after  it :  but  heire.  Madam, 
I  give  you  back  those  vows  which  I  inddionsly 
extorted  firom  you ;  keep  them  for  some  haraier 
maU)  who  may  receive  them  without  wouii£ii|r 
his  honour  or  his  peace. 

Clar.  For  Heaven's  sake ! 

Lion.  Oh  1  my  Clarissa,  my  heart  is  broke;  I 
am  hateful  to  myself  for  loving  you ;  yet,  before  I 
leave  you  for  ever,  I  will  onoe  more  touch  that 
lovely  hand — ^indulge  my  fondness  with  a  last 
look — ^prar  for  your  nealtn  and  prosperity. 

Clar.  Can  you  forsake  me  1 — ^Have  I  then  given 
my  affections  to  a  man  who  rejects  and  disr^ards 
them  1— Let  me  throw  myself;  at  my  father's  feet ; 
he  is  generous  and  compassionate : — ^he  knows 
your  worth — 

Lion.  Mention  it  not;  were  you  stripped  of 
fortune,  reduced  to  the  meanest  station,  and  I  the 
monarcn  of  the  globe^  I  should  glofy  in  raising 
you  to  universal  empire ;  but  as  it  is — ^Fanwe^ 
fitrewelll 

O  dry  those  tean!  like  melted  ore, 
Fast  dropping  on  my  heart  they  fUI : 
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Think,  thiiik  no  moM  of  me;  no  mote 
The  memory  of  past  tweneB  lecalL 

On  a  ^d  flea  of  pafluon  tosa'd, 

I  flplit  upon  the  fttai  dielf ; 
Friendship  and  love  at  once  are  loat, 

And  now  I  wish  to  lose  myself.        [Exit, 

Enter  Jbnnt. 

Jenny.  Oh,  Madam  I  I  have  betrayed  yon.  I 
have  gone  and  said  something  I  should  not  have 
said  to  my  uncle  Jenkins ;  and  as  sure  as  dayi  he 
has  gone  and  told  it  all  to  Sir  John. 

Oar,  My  father! 

Enter  Sir  John  FLOWsttDALE  and  Jsnkins. 

8ir  J.  Go,  Jenkins,  and  desire  that  yonng  gen- 
tleman to  come  back — [Exit  Jenkins.] — Stay 
where  you  are — [7b  Clarissa.]  But  what  have 
I  done  to  you,  my  child  1  How  have  I  deserved 
that  you  should  treat  me  like  an  enemy !  Has 
there  been  any  undesigned  rigoui  in  my  conduct, 
or  terror  in  my  looks  1 

Oar.  Oh,  Sir  1 

Re-enter  Jenkins,  ^tlth  Lioneu 

Jenk,  Here  is  Mr.  Lionel. 

Sir  J.  Come  in— -When  I  tell  you  that  I  am 
Snstraeted  in  all  your  proceedings,  and  that  I  have 
been  ear  witness  to  ywa  conversation  in  Ais 
place,  you  will  perhaps  imagine  what  my  thoughts 
are  of  you,  andf  the  measures  which  justice  pre- 
■cribes  me  to  follow. 

lAon.  Sir,  I  have  nothing  to  say  in  my  own  de- 
fence ;  I  stand  before  you  self-convicted,  self-eon- 
demned,  and  shall  submit  without  murmuring  to 
the  sentence  of  my  jud^. 

Sir  J.  As  ^r  you,  ClariflBa,  Since  your  earliest 
infimcy,  you  have  known  no  parent  but  me;  I 
have  Men  to  jou  at  once  both  father  and  mother; 
imd,  that  I  might  the  better  fulfil  those  united  du- 
ties, though  left  a  widower  in  the  prime  of  my 
davs,  I  would  never  enter  into  a  second  marriage 
— I  loved  you  for  your  likeness  to  your  dear  mo- 
ther, but  that  mother  never  deceived  me— and 
there  the  Hkeness  fkils — jtm  ha^e  repaid  my  aflbo- 
tion  with  diflshnulation--Clarissa,  you  should  have 
trusted  me.  As  for  you,  Mr.  liond,  what  terms 
can  I  find  stnmg  enoug^i  to  paint  the  excess  of 
my  friendship  1 — I  lov^,  I  esteemed,  I  honoured 
your  ftther :  he  was  a  brave,  a  generous^  and  a 
sincere  man :  I  thought  you  in&rited  his  good 
qualities — ^yoo  were  left  an  orphan,  I  adopted 
you,  put  you  upon  the  footing  of  mr  own  son ; 
educated  vou  like  a  gentleman ;  and  oMogned  you 
fbr  a  profession,  to  which  I  thocurht  your  virtues 
would  have  been  an  ornament  What  return  you 
have  made  me,  you  seem  to  be  acquainted  with 
yourself;  and  therefbre  I  shall  not  repeat  it— Yet, 
lemember,  as  an  agmvation  of  your  guilt,  that 
the  last  mark  of  myDounty  was  conferred  upon 
you  in  the  very  instant  when  you  were  under- 
mining my  designs.  Now,  Sir,  I  have  but  one 
thing  more  to  say  to  you — Take  my  daughter : 
was  she  worth  a  million,  she  is  at  your  service. 

Lion,  To  me,  Sir  l~-your  daughter— do  you 

S've  her  to   mel — ^Without  fortune,  witliout 
lends  t — ^without — 

Sir  J.  You  have  them  aU  in  your  heart;  him 
whom  virtue  raises,  fortune  cannot  abase. 

Oar.  O  Sir,  let  me  on  my  knees  kiss  that  dear 
hand— acknowledfle  my  error,  and  entreat  fbr- 
giveness  and  Uessmg. 
Sir  J.  You  have  not  ened,  my  dear  daughter; 


you  have  distinguished.  It  is  I  should  ad[  paidoil 
for  this  little  trial  of  you ;  for  1  am  hajipier  in  the 
Bon-in-law  you  have  given  me,  than  if  you  had 
married  a  prince — 

lAon.  nLj  patron — ^my  friend — my  father — I 
would  fain  say  something;  but,  as  your  goodness 
exceeds  all  bounds — 

Sir  J.  I  think  1  hear  a  coach  drive  into  the 
court ;  it  is  Colonel  Oldboy's  femily ;  I  will  go 
and  recieive  them.  Don't  make  ^rourself  uneasy 
at  this ;  we  must  endeavour  to  pacify.thein  as  well 
as  we  can.  My  dear  Lionel,  if  I  luive  made  you 
happYj  you  have  made  me  so  ;  Heaven  bless  you, 
my  children,  and  make  you  deserving  of  one  an- 
other. 
[ExemU  Sir  John  Flowerdale  and  Jenkins. 

Jenny.  O  dear,  Madam,  npon  my  knees,  I  hum- 
bly beg  your  forgiveness — Dear  Mr.  Lionel,  for- 
give me — I  did  not  design  to  discover  it,  indmd — 
and  you  wont  turn  me  off,  Madam,  will  you  1  III 
serve  you  for  nothing. 

Oar.  Get  up,  my  g^ood  Jenny ;  I  freely  forgive 
you  if  there  is  any  thing  to  be  fongiven.  I  know 
you  love  me ;  and,  I  am  sure  here  is  one  who 
will  join  with  me  in  rewarding  your  services. 

Jenny.  WeU,  if  I  did  not  luiow,  as  sure  as 
could  be,  that  some  good  would  happen,  Inr  my 
left  eye  itching  this  morning.  [ExU, 

lAan,  O  bliss  unexpected ;  my  joys  overpower 
me! 
My  love,  my  Clarissa,  what  words  shall  I 
find! 
RemorM,  desperation,  no  longer  devour 


He  Uess'd  us,  and  peace  is  restored  to  my 
nund. 

Oar.  He  blessed  us  I  O  rapture !  XJke  one  I 
recover 
Whom  death  had  sppali'd,  without  hope, 
without  aid ; 
A  moment  deprived  me  of  fether  and  lo- 
ver;     - 
A  moment  restores,  and  my  pangs  are  re- 
paid. 

Lion,  Forsaken,  abandoned, 
Oar,  What  follyl  what  blindneMl 

JJon,  We  fortune  aocus'd ; 
Qar.  And  the  fiites  that  decreed : 

Both,  But  pun  was  inflicted  by  Heaven  oat 
of  kindness. 
To  heighten  the  joys  that  were  doom'd 

to  succeed. 
Our  day  wiil  o'ercast : 
But  brighter  the  scene  is, 
The  sky  more  serene  is, 
And  softer  the  calm  for  the  hurricane  past. 

[ExeuiU. 

Enter  Ladt  Oldboy,  Mr.  Jessamy  leading 
her;  Sir  J.  Flowerdale,  atu^CoL.  Oldbot. 

Lady  M.  'Tls  all  in  vain,  my  dear ;  set  me 
down  any  where ;  I  cant  go  a  step  further^^i 


Air.  J.  But,  pr^ythee^  why  will  you  let  yourself 
be  afi^cted  witti  such  tnfles — ^Nothin^  more  com- 
mcm  than  fhr  young  women  of  ftshion  to  go  off 
with  kyv^fUkms. 

Lady  M.  Only  feel,  my  dear,  how  I  tiembfe: 
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Not  a  nettd  but  what  k  in  agitation;  and  my 
blood  nins  cold,  cold ! 

Mr.  J.  Well  but,  Lady  Mary,  dont  let  na  ex- 
pose ounelves  to  tboae  people;  I  aee  there  ia  not 
one  of  the  raacali  about  us,  that  haa  not  a  grin 
upon  his  countenance. 

Lady  M.  Expose  oonelvea,  my  dear  1  Your 
&Uier  will  be  aa  lidicukNia  aa  Hudibraa,  or  Don 
Gluixote. 

Mr.  J.  Yea,  he  will  be  wry  ridiculoas  indeed. 

Sir  J.  I  ffiTe  YOU  my  word,  my  good  friend  and 
netghbomr.  the  joy  I  feel  upon  this  oocaaion  is 
neatly  allayed  bj  the  diaappointment  of  an  al- 
Eanoe  with  jour  uunilT;  but  I  have  explained  to 
you  how  things  have  happened — You  aee  m^  si- 
tuatioD ;  and,  as  you  are  kind  enough  to  oonnder 
it  yourself^  I  hope  you  will  excuse  it  to  your  son. 

LadyM.  Sir  JonnFlowerdale,howdoyoQdo1 
You  see  we  have  obeyed  youi  summons ;  and  I 
have  the  pleasure  to  assure  you^  that  my  son  yield- 
ed to  my  entteatiea  with  very  httle  disagreement : 
in  ahort,  if  I  may  apeak  metaphorically,  ne  is  con- 
tent to  stand  candidate  agam,  notwithstanding 
hb  late  lepulae,  when  he  hopea  for  a  unanimous 
election. 

Col.  O.  Well  but,  my  lady,  yon  may  aave  your 
rhetoric;  for  the  borough  is  disposed  of  to  a  wor- 
thier  UMnnber. 

Mr,  J,  Whal  do  you  aay,  Sirl 

Enter  Lionel,  Clarissa,  and  JztXKY. 

Sir  J,  Keie  are  my  son  and  daughter. 

Lady  M.  b  this  pretty.  Sir  John  1 

fiXr  J.  Believe  mo,  Madam,  it  is  not  for  want 
of  a  just  sense  of  Mr.  Jessaray's  merit  that  thb 
affair  has  gone  off  on  my  side:  but  the  heart  is  a 
delicate  thmg ;  and  after  it  has  once  felt,  if  the 
object  is  mentorious,  the  impression  is  not  easily 
effaced ;  it  would  therefore  have  been  an  injury 
to  him,  to  have  given  him  in  appearance  what  an- 
other in  reality  possessed. 

Mr,  J.  Upon  my  honour,  upon  my  soul,  Sir 
John,  I  am  not  in  the  least  oflbnded  at  this  cmdrt 
ions — ^Pray,  Lady  Mary,  say  no  more  about  it 

Col.  O.  Td,  lot,  lol,  loi. 

iSSr  J.  But,  my  dear  colonel,  I  am  afraid,  after 
all,  this  affkir  ia  taken  amiss  by  you;  yes  I  see 
you  are  angry  on  your  son's  account ;  but  let  me 
repeat  it,Ihave  a  very  high  opinion  of  his  merit. 

Col.  O  Ay !  that 's  more  than  I  have.  Taken 
amiss  1  I  dont  take  any  thing  amiss ;  I  never 
was  in  better  spirits,  or  more  plMsed  in  my  life. 

Sir  J.  Come,  yon  are  uneaay  at  something, 
colonel. 

0)l.  O.  Me !  'gad  I  am  not  uneasy — Are  you  a 
Justice  of  peace!  Then  you  could  give  me  a 
warrant,  couldn't  you  1  You  must  know.  Sir 
John,  a  little  accident  has  happened  in  my  family 
flinee  I  saw  you  last,  yon  ana  I  may  shake  hands 
— Daughters,  Sir,  daughters !  Yours  has  snapped 
aft  a  young  fellow  without  your  approbation ;  and 
how  do  you  diink  mine  has  served  me  this  morn- 
ing 1— only  run  away  with  the  sooondrel  I  brought 
to  dinner  here  yesterday. 

Sir  J.  lam  excessively  concerned. 

Col.  O.  Now  I'm  not  a  bit  ooncemed— No, 
damn  me,  I  am  dad  it  haa  happened;  ^et  thus 
fer,  111  confess,  1  should  be  sorry  that  either  of 
them  would  come  in  my  way,  because  a  man's 
temper  may  sometimes  get  the  better  ofhim,  and 
I  believe  1  should  be  tempted  to  break  Wr  neck, 
and  bbw  hia  bndns  out 


Oar.  Bat  pray,  Sir,  explain  this 
Col.  O.  I  can  explain  it  no  fVirther — Dy,  my 
daughter  Dy,  has  run  away  from  us. 

Enter  Diana  and  Harm  an. 

Diana.  No,  my  dear  papa,  I  have  not  run  away; 
and,  upon  my  knees,  I  entreat  your  pardon  for  the 
foUy  I  have  committed ;  but  let  it  be  some  allevi- 
ation, that  duty  and  affection  were  too  strong  to 
suffer  me  to  carry  it  to  extremity:  and  if  yon  knew 
the  agony  I  have  been  in  since  I  saw  you  last— 

LadyM.  How'sthisi 

Bar.  Sir,  I  restore  your  danghter  to  yon,  whose 
feult,  aa  far  as  it  goes,  I  must  also  take  upon  my- 
self; we  have  been  known  to  each  other  tor  smie 
time;  as  Lady  Richly,  your  sister,  in  London, 
can  acquaint  you — 

Col.  O.  Dy,  come  here— Now,  yon  rascal, 
where 's  your  sword ;  if  you  are  a  gentleman  yon 


ahaU 
you 


U  fiffht  me ;  if  you  are  a  scrub,  I'll  horsewhip 
, — ^ut  the  door  there,  don't  let  him  escape. 

Har.  Sir,  don't  imagine  I  want  to  escape ;  1  am 
extremely  sorry  fer  mat^  has  happened,  but  am 
ready  to  give  yon  any  aattsfartion  you  may  think 
proper. 

CoL  O,  Follow  ma  into  the  garden  then — 
Zounda !  I  have  no  sword  about  me — %  Jolm 
Flowerdale — lend  ua  a  caae  of  pistols,  or  a  conple 
of  guns;  and  come  and  see  fidr  play. 

Gar.  My  dear  papa  1 

Diana,  sir  John  Flowerdale—O  my  indiscre- 
tion—we  came  here,  Sir,  to  beg  your  medialion 
in  our  favour. 

Lady  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  if  you  attempt  to  fight 
I  ahall  expire. 

Sir  J.  Pray,  colonel,  let  me  speak  a  word  to 
you  in  private. 

Col.  O.  Slugs  and  a  saw-pit — 

Mr.  J.  Why,  Miss  Dy,  you  are  a  perfect  he- 
roine for  a  romance— -And  pray  who  is  tliis  cour- 
teous knight  1 

Lady  M.  O  Sir,  yon  that  I  thought  such  a 
pretty  behaved  gentleman  1 

Mr.  J.  What  business  are  you  of  firiend  1 

Hot.  My  chief  trade,  Sir,  is  plain  aealing ;  and, 
as  that  ia  a  commodity  you  have  no  reason  to  be 
very  fond  of,  I  would  not  advise  you  to  purchaae 
any  of  it  by  impertinence. 

CU.  O.  Ana  ia  this  what  you  would  advise 
metol 

Sir  J.  It  \By  indeed,  m3r  dear  old.  friend ;  as 
thinga  are  situated,  there  is  in  my  opinion  no  other 
pru£nt  method  of  proceeding ;  and  it  is  the  me- 
thod I  would  adopt  myself,  were  I  in  your  case. 

OA.  O.  Why,  I  bdieve  you  are  in  the  right 
of  it — say  what  yon  will  fer  me  then. 

Sir  J.  Well !  young  people,  1  have  been  able 
to  use  a  few  argumenta,  which  have  aofiened  my 
neighbour  here;  and  in  aome' measure  pacified 
hia  resentment  I  find,  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman 
by  your  connections. 

Har.  Sir,  till  it  is  found  that  m^  character  and 
family  will  bear  the  strictest  scrutiny,  I  desire  no 
&,vour — And  as  for  fortune — 

CU.  O.  Oh!  rot  your  fortune,  I  don't  mind 
that — I  know  you  are  a  gentleman,  or  Dick  Ran- 
tum  would  not  have  recommended  you.  Andao, 
Dy,  kiss  and  be  friends. 

Mr.  J.  What,  Sir,  have  you  no  more  to  say  to 
the  man  who  has  used  you  ao  illl 

Cd.  O.  Uaed  me  iU !— That  'aaa  I  take  it— he 
haa  done  a  inettled  thing;  and  perhaps  I  like  him 
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the  better  for  it ;  it 's  long  befiNre  yon  would  have 
spirit  enough  to  run  away  with  a  wench — Har- 
man,  give  me  your  hand;  let  '■  hear  no  more  of 
thifl  now — Sir  John  Flowerdale,  what  eajr  youl 
shall  we  spend  the  day  together,  and  demcate  it 
to  love  and  harmonyl 
Sir  J.  With  all  my  heart 
CM.  O.  Then  take  off  my  great  coat. 

FINALE. 
lAon,  Come  then,  all  ye  social  powers, 
Shed  your  influence  o^  us. 
Crown  with  bliss  the  present  hours, 

And  lij^hten  those  Mfbre  us. 
May  the  just  and  gen'xous  kind, 
Still  see  that  you  rmrd  'em ; 
And  Lionels  for  ever  find 
Clarissas  to  reward  'em. 

CUtr,   Love,  thy  godhead  I  adore. 


Source  M  sacred 


passion; 


But  will  never  bow  oefore 
Those  idols,  wealth  or  fashion. 

Mar,  like  me,  each  maiden  wise. 
From  the  fop  defend  her ; 

Learning,  sense,  and  virtue  priie, 
And  scorn  the  vain  pretender. 


Bar,    Why  the  plague  should  man  be  sad, 

While  in  tune  we  moulder  1 
Grave  or  gay,  or  vex'd  or  ffhd, 

We  every  day  grow  older. 
Bring  the  flask,  too  music  bring, 

Joy  will  quickly  find  us ; 
Drinik  and  laugh,  and  dance  and  sing, 

And  east  our  cares  behind  us. 

Diana.  How  shall  I  escape — so  naught, 

On  filial  laws  to  trample. 
Ill  even  courtesy,  own  my  fault, 

And  plead  papa's  example. 
Parents,  'tis  a  hmt  to  you. 

Children  oft  are  ahameiesB ; 
Oft  transgress— the  thine 's  too  true-— 

But  are  you  always  bbmeless  1 

Gol.  O.  One  word  more  before  we  go; 

Girls  and  boys  have  patience ; 
You  to  friends  must  something  owe, 

As  well  as  to  relations. 
These  kind  gentlemen  address — 

What  though  we  foigave  'em. 
Still  they  must  be  lost,  unless 

You  lend  a  hand  to  save  'em. 

Chorw.  Come  then,  all  ye  social  powers,  Ac 


ZARA: 


TmAoaBT, 


Uf  FIVE  ACTB. 


BY  AARON  HILL,  Esq, 


.     DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Obman,  Sultan  of  JeraMdem. 

lAjBtONAit,  last  of  thie  Mood  of  the  Chintiui  Kingi  of  Jtraatlook 

OiABMiN,  Minister  to  the  Sultan. 
MsunoB,  an  Oflicer  of  the  Senglio. 


PROLOaUE. 

The  French,  howe*er  meicarial  they  may  aeem, 
Eztingukh  half  their  fire^  by  critic  phlegm : 
While  EngHah  writers  I^atuie's  freedom  daim, 
And  wfirm  theirsoenes  with  an  ungovem*d  flame: 
"lis  stranse  that  Nature  never  shmild  inspire 
A  Racine^  judgment  with  a  Shakspeare's  &te  1 

Howe'er  to-night^to  promise   much   we're 
loath) 
Buit— you've  a  chance,  to  ha:vea  taste  of  both. 
From  English  plays,  Zara's  French  author  fir'd, 
Confessed  his  Muse  beyond  herself  inspired: 
From  rack'd  Othello's  rage  he  rais'd  his  style, 
And  snatch'd  the  brand  that  lights  this  tn^pe  pOe ; 
Zara's  soooess  his  utmost  hopes  outflew, 
And  a  twice  twentieth  weeping  audience  drew. 

As  for  our  English  Mend,  he  leaves  to  you, 
WhiUte'er  may  seem  to  his  performance  doe; 
No  views  of  gain  his  hopes  or  fean  engage, 
He  jrives  a  child  of  leisure  to  the  itage ; 
Wilung  to  try  J  if  yet,  forsaken  Nature, 
Can  durm,  with  any  one  remember'd  feature. 

Thus  fiir,  the  author  speaks — but  now  the 
player, 
"With  trembling  heart,  prefen  his  humble  prayer. 
To-night,  the  mateat  venture  of  my  life, 
Is  lost  or  sav'<^  as  you  receive— «  wife : 
If  time,  you  think,  may  ripen  her  to  merit, 
With  gentle  smiles  support  her  waVrinfl  spirit 
Zan,  m  Fmnce,  at  once  an  actress  isird, 
Warm'd  into  skill,  by  being  kindly  prais'd : 
O !  could  sudi  wonden  here  from  fevour  fkiw, 
How  woaM  our  Zara's  heart  with  trannpoit  glow  I 
But  she,  alas!  by  Juster  fean  opfNtess'd, 
Begs  but  your  bare  endurance,  at  the  best, 
Her  unsldll'd  toqgoe  wouM  simple  Nature  apeak, 
Nordanas  her  boonda,  for  felae  apptanaes,  break, 


Am&dfta  tboasand  feuKa,  her  beat  pntonoe 

To  please — ia  unpresuming  innocenee. 

When  a  chaste  heart's  distress  your  grief  demanA^ 

One  silent  tear  outweighs  a  tKnn— iwi  hands. 

If  she  conveys  the  pleanng  pasnons  right. 

Guard  and  support  her,  this  dedaive  nlpit; 

If  she  mistakes — or,  finds  her  strength  too  small, 

Let  interposing  pity«— break  her  fell. 

In  vou  it  rests,  to  save  her,  or  destroy, 

If  soe  dnws  tean  fitom  yoo,  I  weep---lbr  Joy. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  /.— Zara  and  Sblima. 

8d,  It  moves  my  wonder,  young  and  beauleoiia 
Zaia, 
Whence  these  new  sentunents  insdre  your  heart ! 
Your  peace  of  mind  inereaaes  with  your  charma; 
Tean  now  no  kmger  shadeyoar  eyes'  soft  hutre : 
You  meditate  no  more  thoae  happy  dimea 
To  which  Nerestan  will  return  to  guide  yoo. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  ^y  natioa  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wives,  and  v?oman'spower 
Draws  reverence  froma polish*d  people's sonness : 
Their  husbands'  equals,  and  their  lovers'  queens  I 
Free  without  scandal ;  wise  without  restnint; 
Their  virtue  due  to  nature^  not  to  fear. 
Why  have  you  ceas'd  to  wish  this  happy  changiel 
A  barr'd  seraglio  (—sad,  unsocial  life  I 
Scom'd,  and  aslavel    All  this  haaloat  its  tenor; 
And  Syria  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seine  f 

Zar,  Joys  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do  not 
wish. 
My  fete 's  bound  in  by  Skm's  sacred  waU: 
Ck»'d  from  my  infenqr  within  this  palace, 
Custom  has  leam'd,  from  time,  the  Dower  to  pleaaa. 


I.] 


I  daim  no  ehaie  in  the  lemoter  world. 
The  saltan's  property,  his  wili  my  law ; 
Unknowing  all  but  mm,  his  power,  his  fame; 
To  live  his  subject  is  my  oniy  hope : 
All  else  an  empty  dream. 

Sel.  Have  you  forgot  [ship 

Absent  Nerestan,  then?  whose  generous  frieno- 
So  nobly  vow'd  redemption  from  your  chains ! 
How  oil  have  you  admir'd  his  dauntless  soul ! 
Osman,  his  conqueror,  by  his  courage  charm'd, 
Trusted  his  &itn,  and  on  his  word  released  him : 
Though  not  return'd  in  time — we  yet  expect  him. 
Nor  had  his  noble  journey  other  motive, 
Than  to  procure  our  ransom. — And  is  tins, 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  dream') 

Zar.  Since  after  two  Ion?  years  he  not  returns, 
'Tis  plain  his  promise  stretcn  d  beyond  his  power. 
A  stranger  and  a  slave,  unknown,  like  him, 
Proposing  much,  means  little ; — talks  and  vows, 
Dehghted  with  a  prospect  of  escape: 
He  pronus'd  to  r^eem  ten  Christians  more, 
Ana  free  us  all  from  slavery ! — I  own 
I  once  admir'd  th'  unpruiitable  zeal, 
But  now  it  charms  no  longer. — 

SeL  What,  if  yet, 
He,  faithful,  should  return,  and  hold  his  vow; 
Would  you  not  then 

Zar.  No  matter — Time  is  past, 
And  every  thing  is  chang'd 

Sel.  But  whence  comes  thb  1 

Zat,  Go — 'twere  too  much  to  tell  thee  Zara*s 
fate: 
The  sultan's  secrets,  all,  are  sacred  here : 
But  my  fond  heart  delights  to  mix  with  thine. 
Some  three  months  post,  when  thou,  and  other 

slaves,  « 

Wereforc'd  to  quit  fiiir  Jordan's  flowery  bank; 
Heaven,  to  cut  short  the  anguish  of  my  days, 
Rais'd  me  to  comfort  by  a  powerful  hand: 
This  mighty  Osman ! 

SWTWhatofhimI 

Zar.  This  sultan, 
Tins  conqueror  of  the  Christians,  bves — 

Sel.  Whoml 

2Jdr.  Zara! [me; 

Thou  blushest,  and  I  guess  thy  thoughts  accuse 

But,  know  me  better 'twas  unjust  suspicion. 

All  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoop 

To  honours  that  bring  shame  and  oaseness  with 

'em: 
Reason  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty, 
Sustain  my  guaroed  heart,  and  strengthen  virtue ; 
Rather  than  sink  to  infiimy,  let  chains 
Embrace  me  with  a  joy,  such  love  denies : 
No— I  shall  now  astonish  thee ; — ^his  greatness 
Submits  to  own  a  pure  and  honest  flame. 
AnMUff  the  shining  crowds,  which  tive  to  please 
His  whole  regard  is  fix'd  on  me  alone :        [him, 
He  ofiers  marriage;  and  its  rites  now  wait 
To  crown  me  empress  of  this  eastern  world. 

Sel.  Your  virtue  and  your  charms  deserve  it  all : 
My  heart  is  not  surpris'^d,  but  struck  to  hear  it. 
If  to  be  empress  can  complete  your  happiness, 
I  rank  myself,  with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 

Zar.  Be  still  my  equal and  enjoy  my  bless- 
ings; 
For,  thou  partaking,  they  will  bless  me  more. 

Sel,  Alas!  but  Heaven!  will  it  permit  this 

marriage  1 

Will  not  this  grandeur,  falsely  call'd  a  bliss. 
Plant  bitterness,  and  root  it  in  your  heart  1 
Have  you  fingot  you  are  of  Christian  blood  1 
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ZARA.  «5 

Zdr.  Ah  me !  What  hast  thou  said,  why 

wouldst  thou  thus 
Recall  my  wHverins  thought  1  How  know  I  what, 
Or  whence  I  am  1  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  daiiuieaB, 
Conoeal'd  me  from  myself,  and  from  my  blood. 

Sel.  Nerestan,  who  was  bom  a  Christian  here, 
Asserts,  that  vou,  like  him,  had  C  hiistian  parents ; 
Besides that  cross,  which  from  your  infimt 

years 
Has  been  preserv'd,  was  found  upon  your  bosom, 
As  if  design'd  by  Heaven,  a  pledge  of  faith 
Due  to  the  God  you  purpose  to  forsake ! 

Zar.  Can  mv  tond  neart,  on  such  a  feeble  proo^ 
Embrace  a  faitn,  abhorred  by  him  I  love  1 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all ; 
Our  thoughts,  our  morals,  our  most  nx'd  belief 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Ganges  I  had  been  a  pagan, 
In  France  a  Christian,  I  am  here  a  Saracen : 
'Tis  but  instruction,  all !   Our  parents'  hand 
Writes  on  our  heart  the  first  famt  characters, 
Which  time,  re-tracing,  deepens  into  stcength, 
That  nothing  can  eii'ace,  but  death  or  Heaven!— 
Thou  wert  not  made  a  prisoner  in  this  place, 
'Till  after  reason,  borrowins  force  from  years, 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  enlighten  faith: — 
For  me,  who  in  my  cradle  was  their  slave, 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  were  too  lately  taught  me : 
Yet,  far  from  having  lost  the  reverence  due, 
This  cross,  as  oflen  as  it  meets  my  eye. 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  of  awful  fear! 
I  honour,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws, 
Those  laws,  which,  soflening  nature  by  humanity, 
Melt  nations  into  brotherhood — no  doubt, 
Christians  are  happy ;  and  'tis  just  to  love  them. 
Sel.  Why  have  you,  then,  decUr'd  yourself 

their  foe  1        ' 
Why  will  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 

Osman's, 
Who  owes  his  triumph  to  the  Christians'  rain  1 
Zar.  Ah ! — who  could  slight  the  offer  of  his 

heart? 
Nay  ; — for  I  mean  to  tell  thee  all  my  weakness; 
Perhaps  I  had,  ere  now,  profess'd  th^  faith, 
But  Osman  lov'd  me — and  I've  lost  it  all : — 
I  think  on  none  but  Osman — ^my  oleas'd  heart, 
Fill'd  with  the  blessing,  to  be  lov'd  by  him. 
Wants  room  for  other  nappiness.     Place  thou 
Before  thy  eyes,  his  merit  and  his  fame. 
His  youth,  yet  blooming  but  in  manhood's  dawn; 
How  many  conquer'd  kings  have  swell'd   lus 

power! 
Think  too,  how  lovely !  how  his  brow  becomes 
This  wreath  of  early  glories! — Oh,  my  friend! 
I  talk  not  of  a  sceptre,  which  he  gives  me : 
No— to  be  charm'd  with  that  were   thanks  too 

humble ! 
Offensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  love ! 
'Twas  Osman  won  my  heart,  not  Osman's  crown : 
I  love  not  in  him  aught  besiaes  himself. 
Thou  think'st  perhaps,  that  these  are  starttf  of 

passion ; 
But  had  the  will  of  Heaven  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doom'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
The  throne  that  Osman  sits  on — ruin  and  wretch- 
edness 
Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  would — 
To  raise  me  to  myself,  descend  to  him. 
Sd.  Hark !  the  wish'd  music  sounds— *Tis  he 

— he  comes —  [Exit  Selima. 

Zar.  My  heart  prevented  him,  and  found  him 

near: 


ZARA. 


[Acrrit. 


AbMOt  two  whole  long  dayi^  the  elow-pac'd  hour 
At  laet  m  come,  and  girw  him  to  my  wkheB. 

[A  grand  march. 

Enter  Onciir,  reading  a  paper,  which  tie  re-de- 
liverB  to  Orasmin;  tnth  Aitendantt. 

Otm.  Wait  my  returner,  should  there  be  a 
cause 
That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 
To  enter ;  ever  mindful,  that  mv  own 

'  [ExU  Oras,  4-0. 
Follows  my  people's  happinees. — At  length. 
Cans  have  rdeas'd  my  heart — to  love  and  Zara. 

Zar,  'Twas  not  in  cruel  absence  to  deprive  me 
Of  your  imperial  image — every  where 
Yon  reign  triumphant:  memory  supplies 
Reflection  with  your  power ;  and  you,  like  Heaven, 
Are  aJways  present—and  are  always  gracious. 

Otm.  The  sultans,  my  great  anceston,  be- 
queath'd 
Their  empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not ; 
Their  laws,  their  lives,  their  loves,  delight  not  me : 
I  know,  our  prophet  smiles  on  am'rous  wishes, 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire ; 
I  know,  that  at  my  will  I  might  possess ; 
That,  wasting  tenderness  in  wild  profusion, 
I  murnt  look  aown  to  my  surrounded  feet, 
Andoless  contending  beauties.    1  might  speak, 
SerenelT  slothful,  from  within  my  palace. 
And  bid  my  pleasure  be  my  people  s  law. 
But  sweet  as  softness  is,  its  end  is  cruel ; 
I  can  look  round,  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
Unoooqoer'd  by  themselves,  and  slaves  to  othen: 
Hence  was  Jerusalem  to  Christians  lost; 
But  Heaven,  to  blast  that  unbelieving  race. 
Taught  me  to  be  a  king,  by  thinking  like  one. 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euxine  to  the  Nile, 
The  trumpet's  voice  has  wak'd  the  world  to  war ; 
Yet,  anudst  arms  and  death,  thy  power  has  reach'd 

me: 
For  thou  disdain'dst,  like  me,  a  languid  love ; 
Glory  and  Zan  join — and  charm  together. 

2Sar.  I  hear  at  once,  with  blushes  and  with  joy, 
This  passion,  so  unlike  your  country's  customs. 

Om,  Passion,  like  nunc,  disdains  my  country's 
customs; 
The  jeabosy,  the  faintness,  the  distrust, 
The  proud  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  trust  yonr  virtue,  and  to  court  your  soul. 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  my  heart, 
And  dare  inform  you,  that  'tis  all  your  own: 
My  ioys  must  all  be  vours;  only  my  cares 
Shall  ue  conceal'd  within,  and  reaco  not  Zan. 

Zar.  Oblig'd  by  this  excess  of  tenderness. 
How  low,  how  wretched  was  the  lot  of  Zan ! 
Too  poor  with  aught,  but  thanks,  to  pay  such 
blessings! 

Oem.  Not  so— I  love — and  would  be  lov'd  again ! 
Let  me  confess  it,  I  possess  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently. 
I  should  believe  you  hated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation :  'tis  my  aim. 
In  every  thing,  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
V.  with  an  equal  flame,  I  touch  your  heart. 
Marriage  attends  your  smile — But  know,  'twill 

make 
Me  wretched,  if  it  makes  not  Zara  happy. 
Zar.  Ah,  Sir !  if  such  a  heart  as  gen  rous  Os- 
man's 
Can,  from  my  will,  submit  to  take  its  bliM, 
Whftt  mortal  ever  was  decreed  so  happy  1 


Pardon  the  pride,  with  which  I  own  mgr  Joy ; 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  I  love ! 
To  know,  and  to  confess  his  will  my  lale ! 
To  be  the  happy  work  of  his  dear  hands  I 

Tobo— 

Enter  Orismin. 

Osm.  Already  interrupted!    Whati 
Who  1— Whence  1 

Oras.  This  moment,  Sir,  there  is  arriv'd 
That  Christian  slave,  who,  Kcens'd  on  his  faith. 
Went  hence  to  France — and,  now  rotum'd,  prays 
audience. 
Zar.  [Aside.]  Oh,  Heaven ! 
Osm.  Admit  him-— What  1 — Why  comee  he 

noti 
Ora».  He  waits  without    No  Christian  dares 
approach 
This  place,  long  sacred  to  the  Sultan's  privacies. 
Oam.  Go— bring  him  with   thee    monarche, 
like  the  sun, 
Shine  but  in  vain,  unwarming,  if  unseen ;      [us ; 
With  forms  and  rev'rence,  let  the  great  approach 
Not  the  unhappy  ;—«very  place  alike. 
Gives  the  distress'd  a  privilege  to  enter. — 

I  Exit  Oris. 
I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maT^m^^ 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Re-enter  Orabmin  tri^ANEBESTAN. 

Ner.  Imperial  Sultan !  honour'd,  even  by  foea  t 
See  me  return'd,  regardful  of  my  vow. 
And  punctual  to  discharge  a  Christian's  doty. 
I  bring  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zan, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  her  fortune. 
And  often  Christian  captives,  pris'nen  hera 
You  promis'd,  Sultan,  if  I  should  return. 
To  grant  their  rated  liberty : — Behold, 
I  am  return'd,  and  they  are  youn  no  more. 
I  would  have  stretch'd  my  purpoee  to  myself, 
But  fortune  has  deny'd  it ; — ^my  poor  all 
Sufficed  no  further,  and  a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  possession. — I  redeem 
The  promis'd  Christians ;  for  1  taught  'em  hope ; 
But,  for  myself,  I  come  again  your  slave. 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  future  charity. 

Oam.  Christian!  1  must  confess  thy  courage 
charms  me : 
But  let  thy  pride  be  taught,  it  treads  too  high, 
When  it  presumes  to  chmb  above  my  mercy. 
Oio  ransomless  thyself,  and  cany  back 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  join'd  with  gifts. 
Fit  to  reward  thy  purpose  j  instead  often, 
Demand  a  hundrea  Christians ;  they  are  thine: 
Take  'em,  and  bid  'em  teach  their  Imughty  coun< 

try, 

They  left  some  virtue  among  Saracens. —   • 

Be  Lusignan  alone  exceptecU— He, 

Who  bMsts  the  blood  of  kings,  and  dares  lay 

claim 
To  my  Jerusalem — ^that  claim  his  guilt ! 
Such  IS  the  law  of  states ;  had  I  been  vanquished, 
Thus  had  he  said  of  me.     I  mourn  his  lot. 
Who  must  in  fettcra,  lost  today-light,  pine. 
And  sigh  away  old  age  in  grief  and  pain. 
For  Zara— but  to  name  her  as  a  captive, 
Were  to  dishonour  language ; — she 's  a  prise 
Above  thy  purchase  ;-^I  the  Christian  realms, 
With  all  their  kings  to  guide  'em,  would  unite 
In  vain,  to  force  her  from  me — Go,  retire— 
Ner,  For  24aia'0  ransom,  with  her  own  ooDieiily 
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ZARA. 


m 


piesumptuoas 


I  had  your  loyal  word.    For  Lmigmn— 
UnbappjT,  poor,  old  man— 
Chm.  Was  I  not  heard? 
Have  I  not  tdd  thee,  Christian,  all  my  Will  1 
What  if  I  prais'd  thee! — This  piesumpti 

virtae, 

Compelling  my  esteem,  provokes  my  pride ; 
Begone— and  when  to-morrow's  son  shall  rise 
On  my  dominions,  be  not  found  too  near  me. 

[Exit  Nerestan. 
Zar.  [Aside.l  Assist  him,  Heaven  1 
Onti.  Zara,  retire  a  moment — 
Assume,  throoghout  my  palace,  sovereign  empire, 
While  I  ^ive  orders  to  pref|are  the  pomp 
That  waits  to  crown  the  mistress  of  my  throne. 

[LBoda  her  outf  and  returns. 
Orasmin !  didst  .thou  mark  th'  imperious  slave  ? 
What  could  he  mean'} — ^he  sighed— and,  as  he 

went. 
Tuxn'd  and  look'd  back  at  Zara  I — didst  thoa  mark 
it7 
Oraa.  Alas !  my  sovereign  master !  let  not  jea- 
lousy 
Strike  high  enough  to  reach  your  noble  heart. 
.  Oam.  J  ealousy,  saidst  thou  1 1  disdain  it : — No ! 
Distrust  is  i>oor ;  and  a  misplac'd  suspicion 
Invites  and  justifies  the  falsehood  fear'd. — 
Yet,  as  I  love  with  warmth — so,  I  could  hate  I 
But  Zara  b  above  disguise  and  art — 
My  love  is  stronger,  nobler  than  my  power. 
Jealous ! — I  was  not  jealous ! — ^If  I  was 
I  am  not — ^no — ^my  heart — ^but,  let  us  drown 
Remembrance  of  the  word,  and  of  the  image ; 
My  heart  is  fiU'd  with  a  diviner  flame. — 
Gh>,  and  prepare  for  the  apjproaching  nuptials. 
Zara  to  a  careful  empire  jouis  delight. 
I  must  allot  one  hour  to  tnoughts  of  state. 
Then,  all  the  smiling  day  is  love  and  Zara's. 

[ExU  Orasmin. 
Monaichs,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  press'd, 
In  proud,  unsocial  misery,  unbless'd, 
Would,  but  for  love's  soft  influence,  curse  their 

throne. 
And,  among  crowded  millions,  live  alone.    \ExU, 

ACT  XL 

SCENE  I. 

Nerestan  and  Chatillon. 

OuU.  Matchless  Nerestan !  generous  and  great ! 
Too,  who  have  broke  the  diains  of  hopeless 

slaves! 
You  Christian  saviour !  by  a  Saviour  sent! 
Appear,  be  Imown,  enjoy  yourdoe  delight'; 
Tne  grateful  weepers  wait  to  clasp  your  knees,! 
They  throng  to  kiss  the  happy  hand  that  sav'd 

'em: 
Indulge  the  kind  impatience  of  their  eyes, 
And,  at  their  head,  command  their  hearts  forever. 
Ner,    Illustrious  Chatillon!    this  praise  o'er- 

whelms  me : 
What  have  I  done  beyond  a  Christian's  duty ; 
Beyond  what  you  would,  in  my  place,  have  done  1 
OuU,  True — ^it  is   every  nonest  Christian's 

duty; 
Nay,  tis  the  blessing  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
For  others'  good  to  sacrifice  our  own — 
Yet,  happy  they,  to  whom  Heaven  grants  the 

power, 
To  execute,  like  jocl  that  du^s  call. 
For  ii»— the  relics  of  abandonM  war, 


Forgot  in  France,  and,  in  Jemsalem, 
Left  to  srow  old  in  fetters, — Osman's  fiither 
ConsigiTd  us  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon, 
Where,  but  for  you,  we  must  have  groan'd  out 

life. 
And  native  France  have  bless'd  our  eyes  no  more. 

Ner.  The  will  of  gracious  Heaven,  that  soften'd 
Osman, 
Inspir'd  me  for  your  sakes: — But,  with  our  joy. 
Flows,  mix'd,  a  bitter  sadness — I  had  hop'd 
To  save  from  their  perversion,  a  young  beauty, 
Who,  in  her  in&nt  innocence,  with  me, 
Was  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Noradin ; 
When,  sprinkling  Syria  with  Uie  blood  of  Chris* 

tians, 
CcBsarea's  walls  saw  Lusi^rnan  surpris'd, 
And  the  proud  crescent  nse  in  bloody  triumfA. 
From  this  seraglio  having  young  escap'd, 
Fate,  three  years  since,  restor'd  me  to  my  chains; 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  m^  plighted  faith, 
I  flatter'd  my  fond  hope  with  vain  resolves. 
To  guide  the  lovely  Zara  to  that  court 
Where  Lewis  has  established  virtue's  throne ; 
But  Osman  will  detain  her — ^yet,  not  Osman; 
Zara  herself  forgets  she  is  a  Christian, 
And  loves  the  tyrant  Sultan ! — Let  that  pass: 
I  mourn  a  disappointment  still  more  cruel : 
The  prop  of  all  our  Christian  hope  is  lost  1 

CheU.  Dispose  me  at  your  will — I  am  your  own. 

Ner.  Oh,  Sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  iong  thdr 
captive. 
That  last  or  an  heroic  race  of  kings ; 
That  warrior  whose  past  &me  has  fill'd  the  wodd; 
Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  ever  I 

C?uU.  Nay,  then  we  have  been  all  ledeem'd  in 
vain: 
Perish  that  soldier  who  would  quit  his  chains, 
And  leave  his  noble  chief  behind  in  fetters. 
Alas !  you  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him ; 
Thank  Heaven  that  plac'd  your  biith  so  fiur  re- 

mov'd 
From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  wo : 
But  I,  less  happy,  was  condemn'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jeriualem,  beat  down — and  all 
Our  pious  fotbers'  labours  lost  in  ruins ! 
Heaven  I  had  you  seen  the  very  temple  rifled. 
The  sacred  sepulchre  itself  proAn'd, 
Fathers  with  children  mingied^  flame  together, 
And  our  last  king  oppress'd  with  age  and  arms, 
Morder'd,  and  bkeding  o'er  his  mimler'd  sons ! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race, 
R4dlying  our  fated  few  amidst  the  flames, 
Feaness,  beneath  the  crush  of  foiling  towers, 
The  conquerors  and  the  conquer'o,  groans  and 

death! 
Dreadful — and,  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword. 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  cried  out. 
This  way,  ye  faithful  Christians  I  follow  me. 

Ner.  How  full  of  glory  was  that  brave  retreat  I 

Chat.  "Twas  Heaven,  no  doubt,  that  sav'd  and 
led  him  on ; 
Pointed  his   path,  and   march'd  our  guardian 

guide : 
We  reacn*d  Ciesarea — there  the  ^neral  voice 
Chose  Lusignan,  thenceforth  to  give  us  laws; 
Alas !  'twas  vain — Ciesarea  could  not  stand 
When  Sion's  self  was  fallen !  we  were  betray'd; 
And  Lusignan  condemn'd.  to  length  of  life, 
In  chains,  m  damps,  and  aarkness,  and  despair: 
Yet  great,  amidst  his  miseries,  he  look'd. 
As  if  he  could  not  feel  his  fote  himself, 
But  as  it  reach'd  his  foUowers.    And  shall  we, 
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For  whom  our  generom  leader  8ufier*d  tius^ 
Be  vOely  safe,  and  dare  be  blen'd  without  him  1 

Ner.  Oh!  I  should  hate  the  liberty  he  shar'd 
not 
I  knew  too  well  the  mifleries  yon  describe, 
For  I  was  bom  amidst  them.    Chains  and  death, 
Ccsarea  loet,  and  Saracens  triumphant, 
Were  the  first  objects  which  my  e^es  e'er  look'd  on. 
Hurried,  an  infiint,  among  other  infants 
Snatch'd  from  the  bosoms  of  their  bleeding  mo- 
thers. 
A  temple  sav'd  us,  till  the  slaughter  oeas'd; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-foted  city, 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings, 
To  laarn,  from  Saracens,  their  hated  fiuth. 

And  be  completely  wretched. Zara,  too, 

Shar'd  this  captivity;  we  both  grew  up 
So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  friendship 
Endeared  her  to  my  wishes:  My  fond  heart — 
Pardon  its  weakness — ^bleeds  to  see  her  lost, 
And,  for  a  barbarous  tyrant,  quit  her  Grod ! 

Chat.  Such  is  the  Saracens'  too  fatal  policy  ! 
Watchful  saucers,  still,  ofinfant  weakness : 
£iappy  that  you  so  young  escap'd  their  hands. 

But  let  us  think May  not  this  Zara's  interest, 

Loving  the  Sultan,  and  by  him  belov'd. 
For  Lusignan  procure  some  softer  septence  1 
The  wise  and  just,  with  innocence  may  draw 
Their  own  advantage  from  the  guilt  of  others. 

Net,  How  shall  I  gain  admission  to  her  pre- 
sence 1 
Oaman  has  banished  me — ^but  that 's  a  trifle ; 
Will  the  seraglio's  portals  open  to  me  1 
Or,  could  I  find  that  easy  to  my  hopes, 
Wliat  prospect  of  success  from  an  apostate  1 
On  whom  l  cannot  look  without  disdain ; 
And  who  will  read  her  shame  upon  my  brow. 
The  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
Is  to  court  fiivours  from  a  hand  it  scorns. 

CfuU.  Think  it  is  Lusignan  we  seek  to  serve, 

Ner.  Well— it  shall  be  attempted— Hark!  who 's 
thUI 
Aie  my  eyes  frlse ;  or,  is  it  really  she  7 

Enter  Z.U.     » 

Zar,  Start  not,  my  worthy  friend :  I  come  to 
seek  you ; 

The  Sultan  has  permitted  it ;  fear  nothing : 

But  to  confirm  my  heart  which  trembles  near  you, 
Soften  that  angry  air,  nor  look  reproach ; 
Why  should  we  fear  each  other,  both  mistaking! 
Assodates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  us. 
One  friendship  taught  affliction  to  be  calm, 
1111  Heaven  thought  fit  to  favour  your  escape, 
And  call  you  to  the  fields  of  happier  France ; 
Thence,  once  again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  prisoner  here,  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Of^undistinguish'd  slaves,  with  lew  restraint, 

I  shar'd  your  frequent  converse ; 

It  pleas'o  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship! 
Or  rather,  shall  I  call  it  generous  charity  1 
To  form  that  noble  purpose  to  redeem 
Dutressful  Zara — you  procur'd  my  ransom, 
And  with  a  greatness  that  out-soar'd  a  crown, 
ReturnM  yourself  a  slave  to  give  me  freedom ; 
But  Heaven  has  cast  our  fate  for  different  climes : 
Here,  in  Jerusalem,  I  fix  for  ever ; 
Yet,  among  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shall  with  frequent  tean  remember  youra ; 
Your  gobdness  vri.ll  for  ever  sooth  my  heart, 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there : 


« 

Warm'd  by  your  great  example  to  protect 
That  faith,  that  lifts  humanity  so  high, 
ril  be  a  mother  to  distressful  Christians, 

Ner.  How! — ^You  protect  the  Christians !  yoa, 
who  can 
Abjure  their  saving  truth^  and  coldly  see 
Great  Lusignan,  their  chief,  die  slow  in  chains  I 

Zar.  To  bring  him  freedom  you  behold  me 
here; 
You  will  this  moment  meet  his  eyes  in  joy. 

ChcU.  Shall  I  then  live  to  bless  that  happy 
hour  7 

Ner.  Can  Christians  owe  so  dear  a  gift  to  Zara  1 

Zar.  Hopeless,  I  gathered  courage  to  entreat 
The  Sultan  for  his  hberty — amaz'd. 
So  soon  to  gain  the  happiness  I  wish'd  ! 
See  where  they  bring  the  good  old  chief  grown  dim 
With  age,  by  pain  and  sorrows  hasten^  on. 

Chat.  How  is  my  heart  dissolv'd  with  sodden 

joy  • 

Zar.  I  long  to  view  his  venerable  face ; 
But  tean,  I  know  not  why,  eclipse  my  sight. 
I  feel,  methinks,  redoubled  pity  for  him ; 
But  1,  alas !  myself  have  been  a  slave ; 
And  when  we  pity  woes  which  we  have  felt,     • 
'Tis  but  a  partial  virtue. 

Ner.  Amazement ! — Whence  this  greatness  in 
an  infidel  1 

Enter  Lusignan,  led  in  hy  two  Guards. 

Imm,  Where  am  n  From  the  dungeon's  depth 
what  voice 
Has  call'd  me  to  revisit  long-lost  dayl 
Am  I  with  Christians  1 — I  am  weak — forgive  me, 
And  guide  my  trembling  steps.    I'm  full  of  yean  *, 
My  miseries  have  worn  me  more  than  age. 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  1  \Seating  hivMetf. 

Choi.  You  are; 
And  every  Christian's  grief  takes  end  with  yours. 

Jjus.  O  light !  O,  dearer  far  than  light,  that 
voice  ! 
Chatillon,  is  it  you?  my  fellow  martyr! 
And  shall  our  wretchedness,  indeed  have  end. 
In  what  place  arc  we  now  1 — my  feeble  eyes, 
Diaus'd  to  day-light,  long  in  vain  to  find  you. 

Chat.  This  was  the  palace  of  your  royal  fathen : 
'Tis  now  the  son  of  Noradin's  seraglio. 

Zar.  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty  0»- 
man, 
Distinguishes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  generous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stranger  to  you. 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peace  and  rest. 
Brought  the  yow'd  ransoms  ot  ten  Christian 

slaves, 
Himself  contented  to  remain  a  captive : 
But  Osman,  charm 'd  by  greatness  like  his  own, 
To  equal  what  he  lov'd,  has  given  him  you. 

Jjua.  So  generous  France  inspires  her  social 
sons! 
They  have  been  ever  dear  and  useful  to  me— 

Would  I  were  nearer  to  him Noble  Sir, 

[NfiRKSTAN  affjmxicheB. 
How  have  I  merited,  that  you  for  me 
Should  pass  such  distant  seas  to  bring  me  bless- 
ings, 
And  hazard  your  own  safety  for  my  sake  1 

Ner.  My  name,  Sir,  is  Nerestan ;  born  in  Syria, 
I  wore  the  chains  of  slavery  from  my  birth ; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent  for  the  court     " 
Where  wanike  Levris  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
I  leam'd  the  trade  of  arms: — the  rank  I  held 
Was  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  me, 


1.] 


ZARA. 


29 


To  tempt  my  ooonge  to  donorvo  xenid. 
Your  light,  onhappy  prinoe,  would  duurm  his  eye ; 
That  beat  and  ffnateat  monarch  will  behold 
With  grief  and  joy  those  venerable  wounds. 
And  print  embraces  where  your  fetters  bound  you. 
All  Fans  will  revere  the  cross's  martyr ; 
Fkris,  the  refo^  still  of  ruin'd  kings  1 
JjUM,  Alas!  m  times  long  past,  I've  seen  its 

glory: 
When  PmUp  the  victorious  liv*d,  I  fought 
A-bieast  witn  Montmorency  and  Melun, 
D'E^staing,  De  Neile,  and  Uie  &r-£unous  Gour- 

cy;— 
Names  wmch  were  then  the  praise  and  dread  of 


But  what  have  1  to  do  at  Paris  now  ? 
I  stand  upon  the  brink  oi  the  cold  grave ; 
That  way  my  journey  lies — to  find,  I  hope, 
The  King  of  unge,  and  ask  the  recompense 

For  all  my  woesj  long-suffer'd  for  his  sake 

You  generous  witnesses  of  my  last  hour, 
While  I  yet  live  assist  my  humble  prayers, 
And  join  the  resignation  of  my  soul. 
Neiestan !  Chatil^n ! — and  you.  fidr  mourner, 
Whose  tears  do  honour  to  an  old  man's  sorrows ! 
Pity  a  fether.  the  unhappiest  sure 
That  ever  felt  the  hana  of  angry  Heaven ! 
My  eyes,  though  dying,  still  can  furnish  tears ; 
Half  my  long  fife  they  flow'd,  and  still  will  flow ! 
A  daughter  and  three  sons,  my  heart's  proud 

hopes. 
Were  all  torn  nom  me  in  their  tenderest  years — 
My  ftiend  Ghatillon  knows,  and  can  remember — 

CKai,  Would  I  were  able  to  forget  your  wo. 

Lm».  Thouwertapris'nerwithmemCesarea, 
And  there  beheld'st  my  wife  and  two  dear  sons 
Perish  in  flames. 

Chal,  A  captive  and  in  fetters, 
I  could  not  help  'em. 

Iau.  I  know  thou  could'st  not— 
Oh !  'twas  a  dreadful  scene !  these  eyes  behdd  it — 
Husband  and  fether,  helpless  I  beheld  it — 
Denied  the  mournful  pnrilege  to  die  1 
Oh !  my  poor  children !  whom  I  now  deplore ; 
If  ye  are  saints  in  Heaven,  as  sure  ye  are, 
liook  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brother. 
That  sister  whom  you  left ! — If  1  have  yet, 
Or  son,  or  daughter: — ^for  in  early  chains, 
Far  from  their  lost  and  unassisting  father, 
I  heard  that  they  were  sent  with  numben  more, 
To  this  seraglio ;  hence  to  be  dispers'd 
In  nameless  remnants  o'er  the  efuit,  and  spread 
Our  Christian  miseries  round  a  feithless  world. 

Gkoi,  'Twas  true — ^For  in  the  horrors  of  that 
day, 
I  snatch'd  your  infant  daughter  from  her  cradle ; 
But  fimfiiw  every  hope  ofllight  was  vain, 
Scarce  had  I  sprinkled,  from  a  public  fountain, 
Those  sacred  drops  whidi  wash  the  soul  finom  nn. 
When  from  m^  bleeding  arms,  fierce  Saracens 
Fore'd  the  lost  innocent,  who  smiling  lay. 
And  pointed,  playful,  at  the  svrarthy  spoilers ! 
With  her,  your  youii^est,  then  your  only  son, 
Whose  littH9  life  had  reaeh'd  the  fourth  sad  year, 
And  just  given  sense  to  feel  his  own  misfortunes, 
Was  orderd  to  this  city. 

Net.  I,  too,  hither. 
Just  at  that  fetal  age,  from  lost  Gosaiea. 
Came  in  that  crowu  of  undistinguish'd  Chris- 
tians.— 

/Ais.  You  1— came  you  thence?— Alas!  who 
knows  but  you 


Might  heretofere  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren [Lookiriff  up. 
Hah,  Madam!  that  small  ornament  you  wear, 
Its  form  a  stranger  to  this  country's  feshion, 
How  long  has  it  been  yours  1  ^ 

Zar.  From  my  first  birth.  Sir — 
Ah,*  what  I  you  seem  surpris'd ! — ^why  should  this 
move  you  1 

Imm.  Would  you  confide  it  to  my  trembling 
hands') 

Zar.  To  what  new  wonders  am  I  now  reserv'd  1 
Oh,  Sir,  what  mean  you  1 

Iau.  Providence  and  Heaven ! 
Oh,  felling  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope  ? 
Can  this  be  possible  1 — Yes,  yea — ^'tis  she : 
This  little  cross — I  know  it.  bV  sure  marks! 
Oh !  take  me.  Heaven !  while  I  can  die  with  joy — 

Zar.    Oh,  do  not,  Sir,  distract  me  I— rising 
thoughts. 
And  hop^,  and  fears,  o'erwhelm  me ! 

Jjoa.  Tell  me,  yet. 
Has  it  remain'd  for  ever  in  your  hands  1 
What — both  brought  captives   from   Cssarea 
hither  1 

Zar.  Both,both~ 
Oh,  Heaven  1  have  I  then  found  a  fether  1 

Iaxb.  Their  voice  I  their  looks! 
The  living  images  of  their  dear  mother  I 

0  Qod !  who  seest  my  tears,  and  know'st  my 

thoughts. 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  dawn  of  hope 
Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  this  joy. 
Madam !  Nerestan  !~Help  me,  Ghatillon  !  * 

[Rixing, 
Nerestan,  hast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar. 
Which,  ere  Gnsarea  fell,  nrom  a  fierce  hand. 
Surprising  us  by  night,  my  child  reoeiv'd  % 
jfer.  Biess'd  hand  1 — ^I  bear  it. — Sir,  the  mark 

is  there! 
Iau.  Merciful  Heaven  I 
Ner.  [KTieeling.VOh,  Sir !— Oh,  Zara,  kneel.— 

Zar.  [KneeHn^^  My  fether !— Oh! 

Lau.  Oh,  my  loet  children  1 
Both.  Oh! 

Lus.  My  son !  my  daughter  1  lost  in  embracing 
you, 

1  would  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 

Chat.  How  touch'd  is  my  glad  heart  to  see 

their  joy ! 
Lus.  They  sliall  not  tear  you  fromjny  arms 

— my  children ! 
Again,  I  find  you— dear  in  wretchedness : 
Oh,  my  brave  son — and  thou,  my  nameless  dau|^- 

ter! 
Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dread ; 
Has  Heaven,  that  gives  me  back  my  children — 

given  'em. 
Such  as  I  lost  'em  T—Come  they  Christians  to  me  1 
One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  conscious  eye ! 
Your  silence  speaks — too  well  I  understand  it. 
Zar.  1  cannot ,  Sir,  deceive  you — Osman's  laws 

Were  mine— and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 

Im8.  Her  words  are  thunder  burstiDg  on  my 

head; 
Were't  not  for  thee,  my  son,  I  now  should  die. 
Full  sixty  years  I  fought  the  Christians'  cause, 
Saw  their  doom'd  temple  fell,  their  power  de- 

stroy'd : 
Twenty,  a  captive  in  a  dungeon's  depth^ 
Yet  never  for  myself  my  tears  sought  Heaven; 
All  for  my  children  rose  my  fruitless  prayers : 
Yet,  what  avails  a  father's  wretched  joy  1 
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I  have  a  daiightsr  frinU  and  Heairen  an  enflmy. 
Oh,  my  niiKiiided  daughter — lose  not  thy  fiuth, 
Reclaim  th/Diith-rightr— think  upon  the  blood 
Of  twenty  Chnntian  hinn,  that  nils  thy  "veine; 
Tie  heieei'  blood*-4he  uood  of  saints  and  mar- 

tynl 
What  would  thy  mother  M  to  see  thee  thns  I 
Sha^  and  thy  moidsr'd  farothefs !— think,  they  call 

tlwe: 
Think  that  thoa  seeet  'em  stretch  their  bloody 
arms,  [bosom. 

And  weep  to  win  thee  from  tlieir  moraerer's 
Even  in  the  place  where  thou  betray'st  thy  Ood, 
He  died,  my  child  to  lave  thee. — Tnm  thy  ejres, 
And  see ;  for  thou  art  near  his  sacred  sepuIchLre ; 
Thoa  canst  not  move  a  step,  but  where  he  trod  1 
Thou  tremblest — Oh  1  admit  me  to  thy  soul; 
KUl  not  thy  aged,  thy  afflicted  &ther; 
Take  not  tnus  soon  again  the  life  thou  gav'st  him ; 
Shams  not  thy  mother — ^nor  renounce  uy  God — 
'TIS  past— Itepantanoe  dawns  in  thy  sweet  eyes; 
I  see  bright  truth  desoendinff  to  thy  heart, 
And  now  my  k»g  lost  chikiis  found  for  ever. 

Ntr.  Oh,doubfybiesB'd!arister,andasoa], 
To  be  mdeem*d  together! 

Zar.  Oh,  my  fether ! 
Dmt  author  ormy  life !  inform  me,  teach  me. 
What  should  my  duty  do  1 

Iau.  By  one  short  word, 
To  dry  up  all  mv  tears,  and  make  life  weloome. 
Say  ihou  art  a  Christian 

Zor.  Sir— I  am  a  Christian 

Lu$,  Receive  her,  gracious  HeavenI  and  bless 
her  for  it 

Enter  Obabmin. 

Oras.  BAadam,  the  Sultsn  oidar'd  me  to  tell 
you. 
That  he  expects  you  instant  quit  this  place. 
And  bid  ^oor  last  larewell  to  these  vile  Chrinans. 
You  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me;  for  you, 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

OuU,  Still  new  miseries ! 
HawcaiitioQs  man  shook!  be,  to  say,  I'm  happy  I 

LuB,  Tbem  are  the  times,  my  fioends,  to  try 
ourftonness, 
Onr  Chiislian  firmness— - 

Zar,  Alas,  Sir!    Oht 

iMf.  Oh.  you! — I  dare  not  name  yon! 
Farewell— but  come  what  may,  be  sure  remsmber 
You  keep  the  fetal  secret:  for  the  rest. 

Leave  ad  to  Heaven befeitMhI.andbeblesB'd. 

[Eseuni, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I 


OsMAN  and  Orasmin. 


Otfii> 


Orasmin,  this  alarm  vrss  febe  and 
groundless; 
Lewu  no  longer  turns  his  arms  on  me ; 
The  French,  grovrn  weary  by  a  length  of  woes, 
Wish  not  at  once  to  quit  their  fruitful  plains, 
And  femish  on  Arabia's  desert  sands. 
Their  shi]^,  lis  true,  have  spread  the  Syrian  seas : 
And  Levns,  hovering  o'er  the  coast  of  Cyprus, 
Alarms  the  fears  of  Asia— But  Fve  leam'd, 
That  Bteerixig  wide  from  our  unmenac'd  ports, 
He  points  hS  thunder  at  the  Egyptian  snore. 
There  let  him  war  and  waste  mv  enemies ; 

mntual  conflicts  will  but  nx  my  throne. — 


Release  those  ChfisHnw— I  fBBtora  their  fipBadom  ; 
'Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  ma : 
Transport  'em  at  my  cost,  to  find  their  king ; 
I  vrish  to  have  him  know  me :  carry  thither 
This  Lusignan,  whom,  tell  him,  1  restore, 
Because  I  cannot  fear  his  feme  in  arms: 
But  love  him  for  his  virtue  and  his  bkxn. 
Tell  him,  m  v  fether,  having  con^yuer'd  tsvios^ 
Condemn'd  him  to  perpetual  chau»;  but  I 
Have  set  him  free  that  I  might  triumph  mote. 
OroB.  The  Christians  gain  an  army  in  faia 

name. 
Osm,  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. — 

Onu.  But,  Sir should  Levris 

Ofiii.  Tell  Levfis  and  the  world^it  shall  be  so : 
Zara  propos*d  it,  and  my  heart  approves : 
Thy  statesman's  reason  is  too  dull  for  tovel 
Why  vrilt  thou  force  me  to  confess  it  all  1 
Thouff h  I  to  Lewis  send  back  Lusignan, 
I  give  nim  but  to  Zara — I  have  niev'd  her; 
And  ow'd  her  the  atonement  of  Uiis  joT. 
Thy  felse  advices,  which  but  now  misled 
My  anger  to  confine  those  helpless  Christisna, 
Ghive  her  a  pain ;  I  feel  for  her  and  me  .* 
But  I  talk  on,  aira  waste  the  smiling  momentsL 
For  one  long  hour  I  yet  defer  my  nuptisis; 
But,  'tis  not  kwt  that  hour!  'twin  be  all  heni 
She  wouM  empk>y  it  in  a  conference 
With  that  Nerestan,  whom  thou  know'st— -that 
Christian! 
Oros.  And  have  you.  Sir,  indulged  that  strange 

desire  1 
Otm.  What  mean'et  thou  1   Theyvreveinfent 
slaves  together; 
Friends  should  part  kind,  who  are  to  meet  no  moie. 
When  Zara  asks,  I  vrill  refuse  her  notMng : 
Reetraint  was  never  made  for  those  we  love. 
Down  with  those  rigours  of  the  proud  seragiio; 
I  hate  its  laws — ^where  blind  aueterity 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessity. — My  blood 
Disclaims  your  Asian  jealousy;  1  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian  anoea> 

tors, 
Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  hate, 
Their  love  unfearing,  and  their  anser  told. 
Gro;  the  good  Christian  waits — conduct  him  to  her; 
Zara  expects  thee— What  she  wills,  obey. 

[ExU  OSMAM. 
Orat.  Ho!  Christisn  enter! ^wait  a  mo- 
ment here. 

Enter  Nerestan. 

Zara  vriO  soon  approach — I  go  to  find  her. 

[ExU  Orasioh. 
Ner.  In  what  a  state,  m  what  a  place,  I  leava 
her! 
Oh,  feith !  Oh,  fiither  I  Oh,  my  poor  lost  sister! 
She's  here 

Enter  Zara. 

Thank  Heaven,  it  is  not,  then,  unlawful 
To  see  you,  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sister ! 
Not  all  so  happy  !^— We,  who  met  but  now. 

Shall  never  meet  again ^for  Luflgnan 

We  shall  be  orphans  still,  and  want  a  fether. 

Zar.  Forbid  it.  Heaven ! 

Ner.  His  last  ead  hour 's  at  hand 
That  flow  of  joy,  which  foUow'd  our  discovery, 
Too  strong  and  sudden  for  his  age's  weakness, 
Wasting  ms  spirits,  dried  the  source  of  life. 
And  nature  y^s  him  up  to  time's  demand. 
Shall  he  not  die  in  peace  V-Oh !  let  no  doubt 


I.] 


ZARA. 


Zi 


Dirtorb  lui  putiDg  moments  with  dittrost ; 
Let  me,  when  I  letum  to  dose  his  eyes. 

Compoie  his  mind's  impatienoe  too,  ana  tell  him, 
Yon  are  confirmed  a  Christian ! — 
Zdr.  Oh  I  may  his  sool  enjoy,  in  earth  and 
heaven, 
Eternal  rest ;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh, 
One  bold  complaint  of  mine  recall  his  cares  ( 
Bat  yon  have  injor'd  me,  who  still  can  doubt. — 
What  1  am  I  not  your  sister  7  and  shall  yoa 
Refuse  me  credit 7  You  suppose  me  light; 
You,  who  should  judge  mv  tionour  by  your  own. 
Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  avow, 
And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  heart  I 

Ner.  An !  do  not  misconceive  me — If  I  err'd, 
Affectum^  not  distrust,  misled  my  fear ; 
Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not  Vou ; 
There  is  a  sacred  mark— a  sign  of  feith, 
A  pledge  of  promise,  that  must  firm  your  claim ; 
Wash  you  from  guilt,  and  open  Heaven  before 

you. 
Swear,  swear  by  all  the  woes  we  all  have  borne, 
Bv  all  the  martyr'd  saints,  who  call  yoa  daughter, 
Tliat  yoa  consent,  this  day,  to  seal  our  faith, 
Bj  that  mysterious  rite  which  waits  your  call. 

2!ar.  I  swear  by  Heaven,  and  all  its  holy  host, 
Its  saints,  its  martyrs,  its  attesting  angels, 
And  the  dread  presence  of  its  living  author. 
To  have  no  fidtn  but  ^ours ! — to  die  a  Christian  t 
Now,  tell  me  what  this  mystic  faith  requires. 

Ner,  To  hate  the  happiness  of  Osman's  ttuone , 
And  love  that  god,  who,  through  his  maze  of 

woes. 
Has  brouffht  us  all,  unhoping,  thus  together. 
For  me — I  am  a  soldier,  oninstructed. 
Nor  daring  to  instruct,  though  strong  in  iaith : 
But  I  will  brin^r  th'  ambassador  of  Heaven, 
To  clear  your  views,  and  lift  you  to  your  God. 
Be  it  your  task  to  gain  admission  lor  hiuL 
But  where  1  from  whom  1— Oh !   thoa  immortal 

Power ! 
Whence  .can  we  hope  it,  in  this  cursed  seraglio  1 
Who  is  this  slave  of  Daman  7    Yes,  this  slave  1 
Does  she  not  boast  the  blood  of  twenty  kings  1 
Is  not  her  race  the  same  with  that  of  Lewis  1 
Is  she  not  Lusignan's  unhappy  daughter  1 
A  Christian,  and  my  sister  1  yet  a  sbve, 
A  vrilhiig  slave ! — ^I  dare  not  speak  more  plainly. 

Zar.  Crael !  go  on — Alas  yoa  do  not  know  me. 
At  once  a  stranger  to  my  secret  fete. 
My  pains,  my  fears,  my  wishes,  and  mj  power : 
I  am — I  will  be  Christian— vnll  receive 
This  holy  priest  vrith  his  mysterious  Messing; 
I  vrill  not  do  nor  sufier  aught  unworthy 
Myself,  my  fether,  or  my  fether's  race.-— — 

But,  tell  me nor  be  tender  on  this  point, — 

What  punishment  your  Christian  laws  decree, 
For  an  unhappy  wretch,  who,  to  herself 
Unknown,  and  all  abanaon'd  by  the  world, 
Lost  and  enslav'd,  has,  in  her  sovereign  master, 
Found  a  protector,  generous  as  great. 
Has  touch'd  his  heart,  and  given  him  all  her 
ownl 

Ner.  The  punishment  of  such  a  slave  shouki  be. 
Death  in  this  vrorld and  jmn  in  that  to  come. 

Zdr.  I  am  that  slave— strike  here    and  save 
my  shame. 

Ner.  De^ruction  to  my  hopes  I — Can  it  be  you  ? 

2!ar.  It  is— Ador*d  by  Osman,  I  adore  lum: 
This  hoar  the  nuptial  ntes  will  make  us  one. 

Ntr,  What!  many  Osman!— Liet  the  woridl 
giowdaik,  I 


That  the  eztingniah'd  son  may  hide  thy  shame ! 
Could  it  be  thus,  it  were  no  cnme  to  kiU  thee. 

Zor.  Strike,  strike — I  love  him— yes,  by  Hea- 
ven, I  love  him. 

Net'.  Death  is  thy  due — ^but  not  thy  due  finom 


me 


Yet,  were  the  honour  of  our  house  no  bar- 
My  ftther's  feme,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 
Of  that  religion  which  thou  hut  disgiac'd- 
Did  not  the  God  thou  quitt'st  hold  back  my 
Not  there— I  could  not  there— but,  by  my  soul, 
I  would  rush,  desperate,  to  the  Sultan's  breast, 
And  pluzu;e  my  sword  in  his  prood  heart  who 

(Uimns  thee. 
Oh,  shame !  shame !  shame  1  at  such  a   time 

as  this. 
When  Lewis,  that  awak'ner  of  the  world, 
Beneath  the  lifted  cross  makes  Egypt  pale, 
And  dnws  the  sword  of  Heaven  to  spread  our 

faith; 
Now  to  submit  to  see  my  sister  doom'd 
A  bosom-slave  to  him  whose  tyrant  heart 
But  measures  glory  by  the  Christians'  wo. 
Yes — I  will  dare  acquaint  our  fether  with  it; 
Departing  Lusignan  may  live  so  long. 
As  just  to  hear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  'scape  it. 
Zar.  Stay — ^my  too  angry  brother— stay— per- 

haps, 
Zara  has  resolution  great  as  thine : 
*Tis   cruel — and  unkind.— Thy  woids  are 

crimes; 
My  weakness  but  misfortune.  Dost  thou  sufier  1 
I  sufller  more;-<-Oh!  would  to  Heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boasted  kings  would  stop  at  once, 
And  stagnate  in  mj  heart! — ^It  then  no  more 
Would  rush  in  boilinff  fisyen  thro'  my  veins, 
And  ev'ry  trembling  drop  be  fill'd  with  Osman. 
How  has  he  lov'd  me !  how  has  he  oblig'd  me! 
I  owe  thee  to  him.    What  has  he  notdone, 
To  justify  his  boundless  power  of  charming  1 
For  me,  he  softens  the  severe  decrees 
Of  his  own  feith ;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hate  him,  but  because  he  loves  mel 

No— I  vrill  be  a  Christian but  preserve 

My  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 
If  I  have  death  to  fear  for  Osman's  sake, 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  bve. 

Ner.  I  must  at  once  condemn  and  pity  thee ; 
I  cannot  point  thee  out  which  way  to  go. 
But  Providenoe  vrill  lend  its  light  to  guide  thee. 
That  sacred  rite.  Which  thou  sbalt  now  receive, 
Will  streiq[then  and  support  thy  feeble  heartj 
To  live  an  mnocent^  or  die  a  martyr. 
Here,  then,  begin  performance  of  thy  vow ; 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horron  of  thy  souL 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  fether,  and  thy  God, 
Not  to  aooompliui  these  detested  nuptials, 
Till  first  the  reverend  priest  has  cleard  your  eyes, 
Taught  you  to  know,  and  given  yoa  claim  to 

Heaven. 
Promise  me  this- — 

Zar.  So  bless  me,  Heaven !  I  do.— — 
Gro— hasten  the  good  priest,  I  will  expect  him; 
But  first  retum^K^heer  my  expiring  nther, 
Tell  hun  I  am,  and  will  m  all  he  wishes  me: 
Tell  him,  to  give  him  life,  'twere  joy  to  die. 
Ner.  I  go— Farewell— fere  well,  unhappy  sister. 

[Exit  NSRESTAN. 

JZor.  I  am  alone — and  now  be  just,  my  heart, 
And  teU  me.  wilt  thoa  dare  betmy  thy  Gfod  1 
What  am  II    What  am  I  aboot  to  be 7 
Daugfatw  of  LaHgnMirHir  wife  to  OtDMnl 
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[act 


Am  I  a  lover  mott,  or  moit  a  ChiuCiaii  1 
Would  Selinia  were  oome :  and  yet  'tis  jiut, 
All  friends  ahonld  fly  her  who  fonakes  herself. 
What  shall  I  dot— What  heait  has  strength  to 

bear 
These  double  weights  of  dutyl— Uelp  me,  Hea- 
ven 1 
To  thy  hard  laws  1  render  np  my  soul : 
But,  oh !  demand  it  back — ^for  now  'tis  Oaman's. ' 


Enter  OsMiN. 


OttUt 


Shine  out,  appear,  be  fiyund,  my  lovely 
Zaia! 

Impatient  eyes  attend— the  rites  expect  thee ; 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  from  its  softener : — all  the  lamps 
Of  nuptial  tove  are  lighted,  and  bum  pure, 
As  if  they  drew  their  brightness  from  thy  blushes. 
The  holy  mosque  is  fill'a  with  framnt  fumes, 
Which  emulate  the  sweetness  of  uiy  breathing : 
My  prostrate  {>eople  all  confirm  mjr  choioe, 
And  send  their  souls  to  Heaven  in,  prayers  for 

Uessings. 
Thy  envious  rivals,  conscious  of  thy  right, 
Approve  superior  charms,  and  join  to  praise  thee ; 
Toe  throne  that  waits  thee,  seeois  to  shine  more 

richly. 
As  aU  its  gems,  with  animated  lustre, 
Fear'd  to  look  dim  beneath  the  eyes  of  Zara.     • 
Come,  my  slow  love :  the  ceremonies  wait  thee; 
Come,  and  begin  from  this  dear  hour  my  tri- 
umph. 

Zbot,  Oh,  what  a  wretch  am  I !    Oh,  grief! 
Oh,  love ! 

Otm.  Come        come 

Zar,  Where  shall  I  hide  my  blushes? 

Otm.  Blushes — here,  in  my  bosom,  hide  'em. 

Zar.  My  Lord  I 

Om.   Nay,   Zara — give  me  thy  hand,  and 
come 

Zar.  Instruct  me,  Heaven ! 
What  I  should  say — Alas !  I  cannot  speak. 

Oem.    Away — this   modest,  sweet,  reluctant 
trifling 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zar.  Ah,  me  I 

Otm.  Nay — ^but  thou  shouldst  not  be  too  cruel. 

Zar.  I  can  no  tonger  bear  it — Oh,  my  lord — 

Oam.  Ha!— What  1— whence  1— howl 

Zar.  My  lord,  my  sovereign ! 
fieaven  knows  this  marriage  would  have  been  a 

bliss 
Above  my  humble  hopes : — ^yet,  witness  love ! 
Not  from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,  that  Uiss, 
But  from  the  pride  of  calling  Osman  mine. 
Would  you  had  been  no  emperor,  and  I 
Possess^  of  power  and  charms  deserving  you ; 
That  slighting  Asia's  thrones  I  might  aume 
Have  left  a  profier'd  world,  to  follow  yon 
Through  deserts,  uninhabited  by  men, 
And  bless'd  with  ample  room  for  peace  and  love: 
But,  as  it  is ^these  Christians 

Oam.  Christians!  What! 
How  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts, 
So  distant as  the  Christians  and  my  k>ve ! 

Zar.  That  good  old  Christian,  reverend  Lu- 
signan. 
Now  dying,  ends  his  life  and  woes  together. 

Oem.  Well,  let  him  die— What  has  thy  heart 
to  feel, 
Thus  pressing  SLud  thus  tender,  firam  the  death 


Of  an  old  wretched  Christian  1— Thank  car  jgto- 

Thou  art  noChristian.— Educated  here. 
Thy  happy  youth  vras  taught  our  better  frith : 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  shines,  'tis  now  mistimed. 
What !  thougn  an  aged  sufl*erer  dies  unhappy, 
Why  shoold  nis  foreign  fate  disturb  our  joys  1 

jMr,  Sir,  if  you  love  me,  and  would  nave  me 
think 
That  I  am  truly  dear 

Oem.  Heaven  1  if  I  love ! 

Zar.  Permit  me 

Oem.  Whati 

Zar.  Todesir^* 

Oem.  Speak  out. 

20ar.  The  nuptial  rites 
May  be  deferr'd  UU 

Oem.  What !— b  that  the  voice 
Of  Zara  1 

Zar.  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  his  firown. 

Oem.  Of2:ara! 

Zar.  It  is  dreadful  to  my  heart. 
To  give  you  but  a  seeming  cause  for  anger ; 

Pardon  my  grief Alas !  I  cannot  bear  it ; 

There  is  a  painful  terror  in  your  eye 
—        ■  ■      -iid" 


That  pierces  to  my  soul- 


from  your  sight 


I  jgo  to  make  a  moment's  truce  with  tears, 
And  gather  force  to  speak  of  my  despair. 

[BxU^  dieordered. 
Oem.  I  stand  immoveable,  like  seoseleas  mar- 
ble; 
Horror  had  frosen  my  suspended  tongue ; 
And  an  astonish'd  sifenoe  robb'd  my  will 
Of  power  to  tell  her  that  she  shock'd  my  aouL 
Sp(NLe  she  to  me  1 — Sure  I  misunderataod  her. 
Cfouid  it  be  me  she  left?— What  have  I  seen  1 

Enter  Orasmin. 

Orssmin,  what  a  change  is  here ! — She 's  gone. 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  luiow  not  how. 

Orae.  Perhaps  you  but  accuse  the  charming 
fault 
Of  innocence,  too  modest  oft  in  bve. 

Oem.  But  why,  and  whence  thoee  tears  1 — 
those  looks  1  that  flight  1 
That  grief  so  strongly  stamp'd  on  every  feature? 

If  it  has  been  that  Frenchman What  a 

thought ! 
How  low,  how  horrid  a  suspicion  that ! 
The  dreadful  flash  at  once  gives  light,  and  kills 

me; 
My  too  bold  confidence  repell'd  my  caution — 
An  infidel !  a  slave !— «  heart  like  mine 
Reduc'd  to  sufifer  from  so  vile  a  rival  I 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  *emat  their  parting  1 
Didst  thou  observe  the  language  of  their  eyes  ) 

Hide  nothing  from  me Is  my  love  betray'd  1 

Tell  me  my  whole  disgrace :  nay,  if  thou  treoi- 

blest, 
I  hear  thy  pity  speak,  though  thou  art  silent. 

Orae.  I  tremble  at  the  pang^  I  see  you  sufier. 
Let  not  your  angry  apprenension  urge 
Your  faithful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguish ; 
I  did,  'Us  true,  observe  some  parting  tears ; 
But  they  were  tears  of  charity  and  grief; 
I  cannot  think  there  was  a  cause  deserving 
This  agony  of  passion 

Oem.  "Why  no        I  thank  thee 
Orasmin,  thou  art  wise.    It  could  not  be 
That  I  should  stand  expos'd  to  such  an  insult. 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the  ofieooe^ 
She  wants  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it  better : 
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H<m' righdy  dldrt  UtoQ  Jodge  1~&Ta  Bhsn  tnow 
And  thank  thy  bonest  aervioe— After  all,  Ht. 
Might  the  not  have  aonA  caumlbr  tean,  whicn  i 
Claim  no  concern  in — ^bat  the  grief  it  sives  her  1 
Wlnt  an  onlikely  fear — fnm  a  poor  dave, 
Who  goes  to-morrow,  and,  no  donbt,  who  wiaiiea, 
Nay,  who  resolves  to  see  these  climes  no  moie. 

Oras.  Why  did  you,  Sir,  against  osr  country's 
custom. 
Indulge  him  witn  a  second  leave  to  come  1 
ELe  said  he  should  return  once  more  to  see  her. 

Osm.  Return!  the  traitor!  be  return! — ^Deres 
Presame  to  press  a  second  interview  1  [he 

Would  be  be  seen  again? — ^He  shall  be  seen; 

But  dead. ^111  punish  the  audacious  slave, 

To  teach  the  fidthleflB  ftir  to  feel  my  anger. 
Be  still,  my  tnnsports ;  violence  is  uiiid : 
1  know  my  heart  at  onee  is  fierce  and  weak ; 
I  feel  that  I  descend  below  myself; 
Zara  ean  never  justly  be  suspected ; 
Her  sweetness  was  not  formed  to  cover  tieason; 
Yet,  Osman  must  not  stoop  to  woman's  foUies  t 
Their  tears,  comphinli,  regrets,  and  reoiMicile- 

'  mentSj 
With  aD  their  hght,  capricioas  roll  of  changes 
Are  arts  too  vulgar  to  be  tried  oo  me. 
It  would  become  me  better  to  resume 
The  empire  of  my  will.    Rather  than  fell 
Beneath  myself,  I  must,  how  dear  soe'er 
It  costs  me,  ri8e--till  I  look  down  on  Zaia ! — 
Away^— -but  Boark  me— 4hese  sen^gfBo  docn, 
Against  all  Christians  be  they  henceforth  shut, 
Cuse  as  the  dark  retreats  of  ulent  death. 

[EsU  Orasmin. 
What  have  I  done,  just  Heaven  I  thy  rsge  to  move. 
That  thott  shottUst  shik  me  down,  so  low  to  love? 

[Barit. 

ACT  IV. 
8CBNE  /.— Zaba  and  Bbuma. 

SeL  Ah,  Madam  I  how  at  onoe  I  grieve  your 
nte, 
And  how  admire  yeur  virtue  I — ^Heaven  permits, 
And  Heaven  wiU  give  yon  strength,  to  hmt  mis- 
fortune: 
To  bttak  these  ciuans,  so  stia^  and  yet«o  dear. 
Zar,  Oh,  that  I  coiUd  siqipoKt  the  fetal  strag- 
gle! 
8d.  Th'  Eternal  aids  yoor  weakneas,  sees  your 


wiU, 

Directs  your  purpoee,  and  rewards  your  sorrows. 
Zar.  Ifever  had  wntch  moie  eanse  to  Iwpe  he 


80,  What  tboogh  yon  hen  no  non  heboid 
your  fetherl 
There  is  a  Father  to  be  feund  above, 
Who  can  rsstoie  that  liuher  to  hek  daughter. 

jZisr.  Bat  I  have  planted  pain  in  Osnan's  bo- 


He  loves  me  even  todsathiand  Iiewaidhim 
With  anguish  and  despair. — ^How  base!  how 

cruel! 
But  I  deserv'd  him  not;  I  should  have  been 
Too  happv,  and  the  hand  of  Heaven  lepell'd  me. 

£W.  What,  vriQ  you  then  regret  the  gioiioas 
loss. 
And  hamd  thus  a  victory  bravely  won. 

Zar.  Inhuman  viotorv !        thondost  not  know 
This  feve  so  powerful,  thii  sole  joy  of  life. 
This  first  best'  hope  of  eeUhly  happinfi, 

Vol.  II. ...  £ 


Is  yet  less  powerftd  in  my  heart  than  Heaven. 
To  him  who  made  that  heart  1  offer  it; 
There,  there,  I  sacrifice  my  bleeding  passion; 
I  pour  before  him  every  gmlty  tear; 
I  beg  him  to  efiace  the  food  mmimaan. 
And  fill  with  his  own  imase  all  my  soul: 
But,  while  I  weep  and  sigh,  repent  and  pray, 
Roaaembranoe  brmgs  the  object  of  my  love, 
And  every  light  illusion  floats  before  him. 
I  see,  I  hear  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Fills  my  glad  soul,  and  shines  'twixt  me  and 

Heaven! 
Oh,  afl  ye  royal  ancestors !  Oh,  fether  f 
Mother!  You   Christians,   and  the  Chiistiuiflf 

Godi 
You  who  deprive  me  of  this  generous  lover  1 
Ifytm  permit  me  not  to  live  for  him. 
Let  me  not  live  at  all,  and  f  am hlese'd: 
Let  me  die  innocent :  let  hb  dear  hand 
Cloae  the  sad  eyes  of  her  he  stooped  to  love. 
And  I  acquit  my  fete,  and  ask  no  more. 
But  he  feigtves  me  not-^-^regardless  now. 
Whether,  or  how  I  live,  or  w£»n  1  die : 
He  quits  me,  scmmp  me— ^and  I  yet  five  on. 

And  talk  of  death  as  distant 

SeL  AhidespalriMt; 
Trust  your  eteriial  helper,  and  be  happy. 
Zar.  Why— what  haa  Osman  done  that  ha 

too  should  not  1 
Has  Heaven  so  nobly  form'd  Ins  heart  to  hate  iti 
Generous  and  just,  beneficent  and  brave, 
Were  he  but  Christian What  ean  man  be 


I  wish,  methinka,  thii  reverend  pxieat  was  oome 
To  fine  me  imax  these  donbts,  whieh  shake  my 

soul: 
Yet  know  not  why  I  should  not  daie  to  bm. 
That  Heaven,  whoae  mercnr  all  confess  and  nel, 
Will  pardon  and^  approve  to*  allianoe  wished : 
Perhaps  it  seata  me  on  the  throne  ef  Syria, 
To  tax  my  power  for  these  good  Chziiiaina'  coin* 

fort. 
Thon^mow'st  the  nughty  Saladine.  who  fial 
Conqusr'd  this  empire  from  my  fether's  race, 
Who,  like  mv  Oaman,  chann'd  A'  •'*mi>tny 

world, 
Drew  breath,  though  Syrian,  feom  a  Christian 

mother. 
SU.  What  mean  yott,  Madam  1    Ahlymido 

not  see-* 
Zar.  Yes,  yce— I  see  it  all;  I  am  not  blind; 
f  see  my  conntfy  and  my.iaoe  condemn  me: 
I  see  that,  qateof  aD,  I  stiil  love  Osman. 
What  If  I  BOW  go  threw  me  at  his  feat, 
And  tell  him  tbwe  smcew^y  what  I  am  t 
Sd.  Conaider-that  nqjbt  coat  yoor  bnthei'* 

fife,  ^^ 

Expose  the  Christiana,  and  betnnr  yon  aB. 
Zar.  You  do  not  know  the  noble  lieart  of  Ov- 


Sa.  I  know  him  the  protector  of  a  feith 
Sworn  enemy  to  onre  j— — The  more  he  lovis^ 
The  less  will  he  permit  yon  to  profess 
Opinions  which  he  hates:. to-night  the  priest, 
In  private  intreduc'd.  attends  you  here; 
You  promis'd  him  admisaion-^— 

Zar.  Would  I  had  not! 
I prenus'd.  too,  to  keep  tins  fetal  secret; 
My  fethers  uw'd  oommand  required  it  of  me; 
I  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  it  is; 
Compdl'd  to  silence,  Osman  ia  enraged. 
Suspicion  felkwi^  and  I  looa  hia  lova* 


ZABA. 


[Aoriv. 


JSnter  Ottf Air. 


Otm.  Madam!  tlien  vraa  a  tima  whan  my 
chann'd  heart 
Made  it  a  nrtoe  to  be  loak  in  kwe ; 
Wben,  without  Uoshtncr,  1  indulged  my  flame, 
And  eveiT  day  still  madw  yoa  deuer  to  ma. 
You  tau^t  me,  Madam,  to  believe  my  love 
Rewaidra  and  retmrn'd— nor  waa  thiat  hope, 
M^hinka,  too  bold  for  leaaon.     Gmperon, 
Who  chooae  to  aigh  devoted  at  the  leet 
Of  beautiea,  whom   the  world  oonoeive   their 

alavea, 
'Hava  ibrtmie'a  daim,  at  leaat,  t'  enauie  aoooeai : 
Bat  'twere  prolkne  to  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  ka  ray  paarion  makes  von,  I  decline 
Poaacaaion  of  her  diarms  whose  heart 's  another^. 
Yoa  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jeakraa  lover, 
By  ooarae  reproaches  giving  pain  to  yon, 
And    ahammg   my  own    greatncas    wounded 

deepfy, 
Yet  shunning  and  disdaining  low  complaint, 
I  come— '^o  tell  you 

Zar.  Give  my  trembling  heart 
A  moment'a  respite 

Otm.  That  nnwilling  roldneas 
Is  the  just  priae  of  your  capriekras  ligfatnesa ; 
Your  ready  arts  may  spare  the  fruitless  pains 
Of  colouring  deceit  with  lair  iireleooes ; 
I  would  not  wish  to  hear  your  aUght  excoaas; 
I  cherish  ignorance,  to  save  my  braaliea. 
Osman  in  eveiy  trial«hall  remember   '  '^ 

That  he  is  emperor. Whatever  I  suAr, 

'Tis  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you, 
And  to  my  injur*d  bosom  take  despair, 
Rather  than  shamefully  possess  you  sighing, 
Convinc'd  those  sighs  were  never  meant  for  me— 
Go,  Madam — ^you    are  free — from   Oaman's 

power — 
Expect  no  wrongs,  but  see  bis  lace  no  more. 

Zar.  At  bat,  ^ia  ooaifr.-the  lasr'd,  the  mmidei^ 
ing  moment 
Is  coma— «nd  I  am  eors'd  by  earth  and  Heaven ! 
[ThrowBkeneif  on  the  gromnd. 
If  it  18  tifie  diat  I  am  tov'd  no  more— 
Ifyon     »- 

(hm.  It  is  too  true,  my  fiune  requites  it; 
It  is  too  true,  that  1  unvnlling  leave  yoa : 

That  I  at  once  renounce  you  and  adore 

Zara ! ^you  weep  I 

Zar.  Iflamdoom'dtokMeyoa, 
If  I  most  wander  o'er  an  empty  woiUI, 

Unlovinffand  anlovM Ohl  yet,  do  Justice 

To  th'  afflicted do  not  wrong  me  doubly: 

Punish  me,  if 'tis  needfol  to  your  peace. 
But  say  not,  I  deaerv'd  it— This,  at  least, 
Believe— 4br  not  the  greatness  of  your  sool 

Is  truth  more  pure  and  sacred no  regret 

Can  touch  mv  bleeding  heart,  for  I  have  kMt 
The  nnk  of  her  you  raise  to  share  year  throne. 
I  know  I  never  ought  to  have  been  there ; 
My  fote  and  my  defects  require  I  lose  you. 
But  ah !  my  heart  waa  never  kiiown  to  Osman. 
May  Heaven  that  puniahes,  for  ever  hate  ma, 
If  I  regret  the  kias  of  aught  but  you. 

Om.  Rise— rise,  this  means  not  k>ve ! 

Zar.  Strike Strike  me.  Heaven  t 

OtM.  What!  is  it  k>ve  to  force  yourself  to 
wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden?    But  I  find 
Lovera  least  know  themselves ;  for  I  believ'd. 
That  1  had  takmi  back  the  power  I  gaye  ywi; 


Yet  aeel— joa  dad  bat  wvap,  and  ham  mon'd 

mel 
Piond  as  I  am        I  mart  confem,  one  wish 
Evades  my  power— the  blessing  to  forget  you. 
Zan,  thy  tears  were  form'd  to  teach  Aimdmin^ 

That  softness  can  disarm  it. 'Tis  decreed. 

I  must  for  ever  tove — but  from  what  cauae, 
If  thy  oonaenting  heart  paitakea  my  firea. 
Art  thou  reluctant  to  a  blessing  meant  me  1 

Speak  I  Is  it  levity or,  is  it  fesr  1 

F^ar  of  a  power  that,  but  for  blessing  thee, 
Hsd,  without  Joy,  been  painful. — Is  it  artifioel 
Oh  {spare  the  needless  paina — art  was  not  mad» 
For  Ziara— ^~Art,  however  innocent, 

Looks  like  deceiving 1  abhorr'd  it  ever. 

Zar.  Alas  1 1  have  no  art ;  not  even  enough 
To  hide  this  love,  and  this  distress  you  give  me. 
Ckm.  New  riddles!    Speak  with  plainnw  to 
my  soul: 
What  canst  thou  mean  1 
Zar.  I  have  no  power  to  speak  it. 
Oam.  Is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my  statel 
Is  it  some  Christian  plot  grown  ripe  againat  me  i 
Zar,  Lives  there  a  wr^ch  ao  vile  as  to  bebmy 
youl 
Osman  ia  bteas'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fear: 
Fean  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zara. 
(km.  Wh)r  threaten  2lan1 
Zar.  Permit  me,  at  your  feet, 
Thua  trembling,  to  beeeech  a  fovour  fiom  too. 
Otm.  A  fovour !  Oh,  you  guide  the  will  of  0»- 

man. 
Zar,  Ah  I  would  to  Heaven  our  duties  weva 
united. 
Firm  as  our  thoughts  and  vrishes  1  But  this  day; 
But  this  one  sad,  unhappy  day,  permit  me, 
Alone,  and  for  divided  from  your  eye. 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  yoa,  too  tender. 
Should  see  and  share  it  with  mc    from  to  mflr- 

row, 
I  will  not  have  a  thoaght  conceal'd  from  yoa. 
Om.  What  strange  d^^uiet,  from  what  atran* 

ger  caoael 
Zar.  If  I  am  really  bleas'd  with  Oaman's  h>v«, 
He  wiU  not  them  refuse  this  humble  pmyer. 
Chm,  If  it  must  be,  it  must— Be  pleas'd    my 
wiU 
Takea  vurpoae  from  war  wiahea;  and  consent 
Depenoanot  on  my  cooice,  but  your  decree: 
C3o        but  remenmer  how  he  tovea,  who  thus 
Finds  a  delight  in  pain,  because  j^oo  give  it. 
Zar.  It  gives  me  more  than  pain  to  make  yoo 

feel  it. 
Om.  And-^— can  yoa,  Zara,  leave  me  1 
Zar.  Alas !  my  bid !  [Exit  Zara. 

OsnL  [Alone.]  It  shook!  be  yet,  methinka,  too 
soon  to  fly  me ! 
Too  soon  as  yet  to  wrong  my  easy  foith. 
The  more  I  think,  the  1ms  lean  conceive. 
What  hidden  cauae  ahoukl  raise  such  strange 

despair  I 
Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  evay 

wish 
Is  courted  to  be  lively  1— When  I  love. 
And  joy  and  empire  press  her  to  their  bosom; 
When  not  alone  befov'd,  but  even  a  lover : 
Professing  and  accepting;  blesa'd  and  bieesing ; 
To  see  her  eyes,  through  tears,  shine  mystic  love ! 
'Tis  madneas  1  and  I  were  unworthv  power, 
To  sufler  longer  the  capriciooa  inauUf 
Yet,  was  I  UameleasT— No— I  vnm  too  laah; 
I  have  foltjeaioasy,  and  spoke  it  to  bar; 
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I  have  dSstrasted  her— «iid  stfll  die  lorei: 
G«Deroas  atonement  tliat !  and  'tis  my  dotj 
To  expiate,  by  a  length  of  soft  indalgence, 
The  tianspoits  of  a  rage,  ivhich  still  was  love. 
Henceforth,  I  never  will  suspect  her  false ; 
NaUire's  plain  power  of  charming  dwells  about 

her, 
And  innocence  gives  ibrce  to  every  word. 
I  owe  fiill  confijence  to  all  she  looks. 
For  in  her  eye  shines  truth,  and  every  beam 
Shoots  c^nfimiation  round  her. — I  reomrk'd. 
Even  while  she  wept,  her  soul  a  thousand  limee 
Sprung  to  her  Hps,  and  long'd  to  leap  to  mine, 
With  honest,  ardent  utterance  of  her  love.— - 
Who  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
To  look  sach  tendemeas,  and  yet  have  nonel 

Enter  Melidor  with  QEisanN. 

Mel.  This  letter,  great  disposer  of  the  world  1 
Address'd  to  Zara,  and  in  pnvate  brought, 
Your  fiuthful  guaids  this  moment  intercepted. 
And  humbly  offer  to  your  sovereign  eye. 

Omr.  Come  neaver,  give  it  me. — To  Zaxal — 
.Rise. 

Bring  it  with  speed Shame  on  your  flattering 

distance 

[Advancing^  and  enatehing  the  letter. 
Be  liopest    and  approach  me  like  a  subject 
Who  serves  the  pnnce.  ^  not  forgets  the  man. 

MbL  One  of  the  Christian  slaves,  wiiom  late 
vour  bounty 
Releas*d  nom  bonda^  sought  with  heedful  guile, 

Unnoticed  to  deliver  it. ■Disoover'd 

He  waits,  in  chains,  his  doom  from  your  decree. 

Oem,  Leave  me  I  I  tremble,  as  if  something 

Were  meant  me  from  this   letter       should  I 

read  it? 
Oroa.  Who  knows  but  itcontaina  some  happy 

truth 
That  may  remove  all  doubts,  and  calm  your  heart. 
Oen^  Be  it  88  twill—it  shall   be   nad— my 

hands 
Have  apprehenaon  that  outreacbes  mine ! 
Why  shoukl  they  tiemble  thus  1— 'tis  doncH^and 

now,                            [  Opene  the  letter. 
Fate,  be  thy  call  obey'd Oiaamin,  mark 

There  x»  a  eecret  passage  toward  the  moeque  ; 
That  way  you  might  escape  ;  and,  unpereeiv*d^ 
Fly  your  observerSf  andfu^  our  hope  ; 
Despise  the  danger ^  and  depend  on  me^ 
Who  wait  you,  but  to  die  if  you  deceive. 

Hell!  tortures!    death!   and   woman!— What, 

Oresmin! 
An  we  awake  1    Heardst  thou?    Can  this  be 
Zanl 

Oroa.  Would  I  had  lost  all  sense— for  what  I 
heard 
Has  cmnsf'd  my  afflicted  heart  with  horror. 

Osm.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated  I 

Or<u.  Monstrous  treason ! 

To  an  affiront  like  this  you  cannot must  not 

Remain  insensible— —ITou,  who  but  now. 
From  the  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 
Must  in  the  horror  of  so  black  a  guilt, 
Find  an  eflbctual  cure^  and  banish  love. 

Oem.  Seek  her  this  mstant — go,  Onismin,  fly — 
Show  her  this  letter— bid  her  read  and  tremble : 
Then  fai  the  rising  horrors  of  her  guUt, 
Stab  her  anfkithfld  breast,  and  let  her  die. 


her 


Say,  whileihm  strik'st Stay,  stay,  letum  and 

pity  me; 
I  will  think  first  a  moment — Let  that  Christian 
Be  straight  confh>nted  with  her— Stay — I  will, 
I  will— fknow  not  what !        Would  I  were  dead  1 
Would  I  had  died,  unsoonsdous  of  this  shame  1 

Oras.  Never  did  prince  receive  so  boM  a  wrong. 

Osm.  See  here  detected  this  infernal  aecret ! 
This  fountain  of  her  tears,  which  my  weak  heart 
Mistook  for  marks  of  tenderness  and  pam  I 
Why !  what  a  reach  has  woman  to  deceive ! 
Under  how  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Did  she  purpose  retirement  till  to-morrow ! 
And  1,  bana  dotaid !  gave  the  fboFs  consent, 
Sooth'd  her,   and  siufer'd  her  to   go 

parted, 
DissoN'd  m  tean;  and  parted  to  betmy  me! 

Oras.    Reflection  aervea  but  to  confirm 
guilt 
At  length  resume  yourself:  awaken  thought*, 
Assert  your  greatness ;  and  resdve  Hke  Osman. 

Oem.  Nerestan,  too— Was  this  the  boasted 
honour 
Of  that  proud  Cfafistian,  whom  Jerusalem 
Grrew  loud  in  praiaing !  whose  half  envied  virtue 
I  wondered  at  myself;  and  felt  disdain 
To  be  but  equal  to  a  Christian's  greatneas ! 
And  does  he  thank  me  thus ;  base  infidel ! 
Honest,  pretending,  pious,  preying  villain  1 
Yet  Zaira  is  a  thousand  times  more  base, 
More  hypocrite,  than  he !    A  alave !  a  wretch! 
So  low,  so  lost,  that  even  the  vilest  laboun. 
In  which  he  lay  eondemn'd,  could  never  sink  him 
Beneath  his  native  infemy— Did  she  not  know 
What  I  have  done,  what  suffer'd— fov  her  sakel 

Oras.  Could  you,  my  gmcious  kird !  fyrp^e  my 
smI, 
You  would — -— 

Osm.  I  know  it — thou  art  right — IH  see  her — 
rn  tax  her  in  thy  presence ; — ^rU  upbraid  her— 
I'll  let  her  learn— Go— find,  and  bring  her  to  me. 

Oras.  Alas,  my  lord !  disoider'd  as  you  are, 
What  can  you  vnsh  to  sayl 

Osm.  I  know  not.  now-~ 
But  T  resolve  to  see  ner — lest  she  think 
Her  fiilsehood  has,  perhaps,  the  power  to  grieve 
me. 

Oras.  Believe  me,  Sir,  your  threatenings,  your 
complaints, 
What  will  they  produce,  but  Zan's  tean 
To  queiich  this  landed  anger !    Your  lost  heart, 
Seduc'd  against  itself,  vnll  search  but  reasons 
To  iustify  the  guilt,  which  gives  it  pain ; 
Ratner  conceal  from  Zare  this  discovery ; 
And  let  some  trusty  slave  convey  the  letter, 
Re-€]os*d  to  her  ovm  hand — then  shall  you  learn. 
Spite  of  her  frauds,  disguise,  and  artifice, 
The  firmness  or  abasement  of  her'soul. 

Osm.  Thy  counsel  charms  me !     Well  about 
it  now. 
'Twill  be  some  recompense,  at  least,  to  see 
Her  blushes,  when  detected.—^ 

Or€is.  Oh,  my  lord  ! 
I  doubt  you  in  the  trial— for  your  heart — 

Osm.  Distrust   me  not— my  love,  indeed,  is 
weaR, 
But  honour  and  disdain  more  strong  than  Zara. 
Here,  take  this  fatal  lettei^— choose  a  slave 
Whom  yet  she  never  saw,  and  who  retains 
His  tried  fidelity— Despatch— begone— 

[Esit  ORASMfN. 

Now,  whither  shall  I  torn  my  eyes  and  steps, 


ZAftA. 


Tin  luml  wiy  to 
For  thif  diMoWoQC 
Imm! 

Enter  T^AMA. 

So,  Mftduii !  fcftane  will  beliieDd  my  cmmc^ 

And  fires  mo  fram  your  lelten.^  You  m  met 

MfMt  aptly,  to  dirael  a  aivw-riaeB  doabL 

That  ctaiaw  the  fineat  of  yoor  aita  to  gioas  it 

Unhappy  aach  by  otbor,  it  k  time 

To  end  oar  mntoal  pain,  that  both  may  rat: 

You  want  not  geneionty,  bat  love : 

My  pride  fioigoCten,  my  obtf  ded  throne, 

My  mvonm,  carea,  respect,  and  tendemeai, 

Toochinff  yoor  irnititude,  provok'd  ngaid ; 

'TiU,  by  akogth  of  beoefiu  beaieg'd. 

Your  heait  submitted,  and  you  thought  'twia 

love: 
But  you  deceived  youiaei^  and  injnr'd  msL 
Thsn  is,  I'm  told,  an  object  more  deaervii^ 
Your  love  than  Osman       I  would  kncMr  his 


Be  just,  nor  trifle  with  my  anger :  tell 

Near,  while  expiring  pity  stn^^lee  iidnt ; 

While  I  have  yet^  perhaps,  the  power  to  paidon : 

GKve  up  the  bold  mvader  of  mydaim, 

And  let  him  die  to  save  thee.  Thou  ait  known; 

Think  and  Teeolve--^While  I  yet  speak,  re- 

nouooe  him; 
While  yet  the  thunder  rofls  suspended,  stay  it ; 
Let  thy  voice  eharm  me,  and  recall  my  soul. 
That  turm  tfverM,  and  dwells  no  more  on  Zam. 
Can  It  be  Osman  speaks,  and  speaks  to 

Zaral 
..^.-,  eruell  leain,  that  this  afflicted  heart, 
This  neart  which  tleaven  delighta  to  prove  by 

tortures. 
Did  it  not  k»ve,  has  pride  and  power  to  ahun  you. 
Alas !  you  will  not  know  me !  What  have  I 
To  fear,  but  that  unhappr  love  you  queirtionl 
That  h>ve  which  only  could  outweigh  the  ahame 
1  feel,  while  I  descend  to  weep  my  wrongi. 
I  know  not  whether  Heaven,  tliat  fiowns  upaa 


Haa  destia'd  my  anhappy  days  fcr  youn ; 
But.  be  my  fete  or  blese'd  or  curs'd,  I  swear 
By  honour,  dearer  even  than  hie  or  love, 
Could  Zara  be  but  mistrem  of  heieelf, 
8he  wouM  vrith  cold  ivnid  look  down  on  klQgii, 
And,  you  alone  ezoeptM,  fly  'em  all. 
Would  you  learn  more,  and  open  aU  my  hearti 
Know  then,  that,  spito  of  this  renew'd  mjustioe^ 
I  do  not— cannot  vrish  to  bve  you  lose: 
That,  Umg  befcm  you  look'd  so  k>w  as  Zam, 
She  gave  ner  heart  to  Osman ;  youm,  before 
Your  benefita  had  bought  her.  or  your  eye 
Had  thrown  distinotion  round  her;  never  had, 
Nor  ever  will  acknowledge  other  kyver : 
And  to  this  sacred  truth,  attesting  Heaven, 
IeaUthydn«dftilnotaoel    If  my  heart 
Deserves  reproach ;  'tis  for,  but  not  ivom  Osmani 

Orat.  WnatI  doea  she  yet  presume  to  swear 
smoenty! 
Oh,  boldnem  of  unblushing  perjury  I 
Had  I  not  aeen ;  had  I  not  read  such  proof 
Of  her  light  felsehood  as  extinculsh'd  doubt, 
I  «oukl  not  be  a  msn,  and  not  belieye  her. 

Zar,  Alas,  my  lonl !  what  cruel  fean  have 
aeia'dyoul 
Wbat  hanh,  mysterious  words  were  those   I 


[act  t. 
Osman  fee^  Mdob 


Otm.  What  ftaia  should 

Zara  loves  him  1 

Zon  1  cannot  live  and  answer  to  your  voaoa 
In  that  reprattchful  tone :  your  angiy  eye 
Trembka  with  fury  while  vou  talk  of  tove. 

(Mm.  Since  Z^ara loves  Dim! 

Zar.  It  it  possible 
Osman  should  disbelieve  it  1 — ^Again,  agmn 
Your  late-repented  violence  returns— 
Aha  1  what  lulling  frowns  you  dsrt  against  me  t 
Can  it  be  kind  1  Can  it  be  just  to  doubt  mel 

Oim.  Nol  I  can  doubt  no  kmger—- you  may 
retire.  [Exit  Zaua. 

Re-enter  Orisuin. 

Ommin,  she 's  perfiifious,  even  beyond 

Her  sex's  ondiscover'd  power  of  seeming ; 

She '■  at  the  topmoat  pomt  of  shamdem  artifice ; 

An  empresB  at  deceiving !  Soft  and  ea^^ 

Dcetroying  like  a  plague,  in  calm  tnmquiHly : 

She 's  mnooent  she  svfean — so  is  the  me ; 

It  ehines  in  haimkai  distance,  bright  and  pleas- 

Consuming  nothing  tiH  it  fint  embroees. 

Say,  hast  Umni  chosen  a  slave  1 — Is  he  instructed  1 

Hasle  to  detect  her  vilenees  and  my  wronga. 

One.  Punctual  I  have  ebey'd  your  whue  eom- 
mand; 
But  have  you  arm'd,  my  kMd,  your  injm'd  heart, 
With  ooldiiesB  and  indifference  1  Con  you  hear. 
All  painless  and  unmov'd,  the  febe  oneVi  shame  1 

dnt,  Orasmin,  I  adore  her  more  than  ever. 

One.  My  kiid !  my  emperor !  Ibibid  it,  Hea- 
ven! 
'  oim,  I  have  disoem'd  a  gleam  of  distant  hope; 
This  hateful  Chrietian,  the  bght  growth  of  FraiMe, 
Proud,  young,  vein,  amorous,  conceited,  raidi, 
Has  misoonceiv'd  some  charitable  glance, 
And  judg'd  it  love  in  Zara :  he  ak>ne. 
Then,  hM  oliended  me.    To  it  her  fault 
If  those  she  charme  are  indiscreet  and  oaring'1 
Zam,  perhaps,  expected  not  this  letter ; 
And  I,  with  rashness  groundlesi  aa  its  writei's. 
Took  nreatmyown  fencer,  and  have  wrong'd  her. 
Now  hear  me  vrith  attention— -Sooft  as  night 
Has  thrown  her  welcome  ahadows  o'er  the  pa- 


When  this  Nerestan,  this  ungretefbl  Chrfatkn, 

Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walls, 

Be  watchful  that  our  guards  surprise  and  seiw 

him; 
Then,  bound  in  fetten,  and  o'erwhebned  vrith 

shame. 
Conduct  the  daring  traitor  to  my  presence  :«— 
But,  above  all,  be  sure  you  hurt  not  Zam ; 
Mindful  to  what  supreme  exceae  I  love. 

[BsUOtULB. 

On  this  last  trial  all  my  hopes  depend : 
Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  sssistanoe  lend, 
Dispel  the  doubts  tliat  rack  my  anxious  breast, 
If  Zan'sinnoosnt,  thy  Osman 'sblesB^d.  [Exit 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Zara  and  Sblim a. 

Zara.  Sooth  me  no  longer  vrith  this  vain  deoiie; 
To  a  recluae  like  me,  who  dares,  henceforth, 
Presume  admissbn  1      -the  senglio  's  shot— 
Barr'd  and  imnawahlo        as  deaUi  to  time  I 
My  brother  ne^er  must  hope  to  see  me  more:— 
How  now !  what  unknovm  riaveaeoosts  us  he»9 


SAAiL 


m 


MeL  TUilBllar,tnMCedtoiii3rlM]idB,xeMlv«, 
in  secret  witoe«  I  am  wholly  youfa 

[2aba  reatU  the  kUer. 
Sa.   [Aside.]   Thoa  everJaatinir  nkr  of  the 
worldl 
Siied  thy  wuh'd  mercy  on  our  hopekv  tetn; 
Redeem  as  firom  the  hands  of  hatod  infidels, 
And  save  my  prinoess  firom  the  breast  of  Osman. 
Zisr.  I  wnh,  my  firiend,  the  comfint  of  your 

counsel. 
ad,  Rmm^jaa  shall  be  caD'd— watt  near- 
Go,  kaw  US.  [Exit  Mel. 
Zar.  Bead  this,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought  to 


For  I  would  gladly  hear  my  brother's  Toiee. 

Sel,  Say  rather  yon  wookl  hear  the  Toioe  of 
fieaven. 
Tis  not  yoor  brother  calls  yon,  hot  your  God« 

Zar.  1  know  it,  nor  rerist  his  awful  will ; 
Thou  know'st  that  I  have  bound  my  soul  by  oath; 
But  can  I^ought  I — to  engage  myself, 
My  brother,  and  the  Christians,  in  this  dangerl 

SbL  'TIs  not  their  danger  that  alarms  your 


Your  love  spesVs  loudest  to  your  shrinking  soul  i 
I  know  your  heart  of  strength  to  hazard  m. 
But  it  l»s  let  in  traitocs,  wno  surrender 
On  poor  pretence  of  safety : — Lfeam  at  least, 
To  andentand  the  weakness  that  deceives  you : 
You  tremUe  to  ofiend  your  haughty  lover. 
Whom  wrongs  and  outrage  but  endear  the  more ; 
Yes— you  are  blind  to  Osman's  cruel  nature ; 
That  Tartar's  fiefcenesB,  that  obscures  his  boun- 
ties; 
This  tiger,  savage  in  his  tenderness, 
Courts  with  contempt,  and  threatens  amidst  soft- 


Yet,  cannot  your  neglected  heart  effikoe 
His  (ateilfix'd  impression ! 

Zar,  W  hat  reproach 
Can  I  with  justice  make  him?        I,  indeed, 

Have  given  Dim  cause  to  hate  me ! 

Was  not  lus  throne,  was  not  his  temple  ready  1 
Did  he  not  couit  his  slave  to  be  a  queen. 

And  have  not  I  declin'd  it  t 1  who  ought 

To  tremble,  conscious  of  affronted  power! 
Have  I  not  triumphed  o'er  his  pride  and  love  1 
Seen  him  submit  his  own  high  vriil  to  mine, 
And  sacrifice  his  wishes  to  m]{r  weaknessi 

Stl,  Talk  we  no  more  of  tms  unhappy  passion: 
What  resolution  vrill  your  virtue  take  1 

Zar.  All  things  combine  torink  metodeqMir; 
From  the  seradio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
I  long  to  see  the  Christians'  happy  dimes ; 
Yet  m  the  moment,  while  I  form  that  pmyer, 
I  sigh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
How  sad  a  state  is  nune !  my  restless  soul 
AD  ignoiant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wish: 
My  only  perfect  sense  is  that  of  pain. 
Oh,  guardian  Heaven !  protect  my  brother's  life, 
I  will  meet  him,  and  fulfil  his 


For 


prayer: 


Then,  when  fiKMn  Sblyma's  unfriendly  walls, 
His  aiMence  shall  unbind  his  sister's  tongue, 
Osman  shall  learn  the  secret  of  my  birth. 
My  fejth,  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  love ; 
He  will  approve  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 
Ill  send  my  brother  word  he  may  expect  me. 
Call  in  the  feithful  slave — God  of  my  fethers ! 

[JBxU  SfLlMA. 

Let  thy  hand  save  me,  and  thy  will  direct 


Snttr  Sbumi  and  B&blidob. 

Go— tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my^  feithfiil  friend  vriH,  at  the  hour. 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Away— -the  sultan  comes ;  he  must  not  find  us. 

[Exeunt  Zara  and  Seluca. 

Emer  Osman  and  Orasmim. 

Oem.  Swifter,  ye  hoon,  move  on;  mj  fiify 
glows 
Impatient,  and  would  poih  the  wheels  of  time. 
How  now!    What  message  dost  tlvHi  bringl 

Speak  boldly— 
What  answer  gave  sne  to  the  letter  sent  herl 
Mel.  She  blush'd  and  trembled,  and  grew  pale, 
and  paua'd, 
Then  blush'd,  and  read  it:  and  amin  grew  pale; 
And  wept,  and  smil'd,  ano  doubtM,  and  resuv'd : 
For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  naasions, 
When  she  had  sent  me  out,  ana  call'd  me  back, 
Tell  him  (she  cried^  who  has  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  daqger; 
And  that  my  feithful  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Ebcpect,  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Oral.  Enough — begone— I  have   no  ear  for 
more. —  [Ththe  tiave. 

Leave  me,  thou  too,  Oraamin. — ^Leave  me,  life, 

r  7b  OaAaMiN. 
For  every  mortal  aspect  moves  my  nate : 

Leave  me  to  my  distraction ^1  grow  mad, 

And  cannot  bear  the  visage  of  a  friend. 

Leave  me  to  rage,  despair,  and  shame,  and  wroQgs; 

Leave  me  to  seek  myself— and  shun  mankind. 

[ExU  Orasmin. 
Who  am  IT— Heaven!    Who  am  17    What  re- 
solve 1 1 
Zara !  Nerestan !  sound  these  words  like  names 
Decreed  to  join?  Why  pause  1 1— Fnrish  Zai»— 
Would  I  could  tear  her  image  from  my  heart : 
'Twere  happier  not  to  live  at  aH,  than  live. 
Her  scorn,  the  sport  of  an  ungrateful  false  one! 
And  sink  the  sovereign  in  a  woman's  property. 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin !— friend !  return,  I  cannot  bear 
This  absence  from  thy  reason :  'twas  unkind, 
'Twas  cruel  to  obey  me,  thus  diitress'd. 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  when  I  had  loat 

thee. 
How  goes  the  hour  7   ELas  he  appear'd.  this  rival  1 

Perish  the  shameful  sound tnis  villain  Chiia- 

ttanl 
Has  he  appear'd  below  1 

OroM.  Silent  and  dark, 
Th'  unbreathing  world  is  huah'd,  as  if  it  heaid, 
And  listen'd  to  your  aorrows. 

Otm^  Oh,  treacherous  night! 
Thou  leiid'st  th^  i^^7  ^^  ^  every  treason. 
And  teeming  misrhiew  thrive  beneath  thy  shade. 
Orasmin,  prophet,  reason,  truth  and  love ! 
After  such  length  of  benefits,  to  wrong  me  1 
How  have  I  overrated,  bow  mirtaken, 
The  merit  of  her  beauty ! — Did  I  not 
Forget  I  was  a  roonarcnl    Did  I  remember 
Tlut  Zam  was  a  slave  1    ■     I  gave  up  all, 
Grave  UD  tranquillity,  distinction,  pride. 
And  fell  the  shameful  victim  of  my  lovie  I 

Oraa.  Sir,   Sovereign,  Sultan,   my  Imperial 


ZARA. 


[M>T. 


at  my 


RdJectonyoqroiwngwatn— ^ 
Tbe  dkUnt  provocatioD. 

Otm.  Hark !— he&rd'st  thoa  DOthingl 

Oraa.  My  lord ! 

Otm.  A  voice,  like  dying  groauB ! 

Onu,  I  Hsten,  but  can  bear  nothing. 

Otm.  i^inl — look  out — be  cornea 

OroM,  Nor  tread  of  mortal  Ibot^^ior  Toioe  I 
hear: 
The  itill  aeragfio  fiea,  prolbiiDdly  plnnc'd 
In  death-like  ailence !  nothing  itnra. — The  air 
Is  loft  aa  in&nt  sleep ;  no  breathinff  wing 
Steals  through  the  anadows  to  awalen  night 

Otm.  Hcnois,  a  thousand  times  more   dark 
than  these, 
Benight  my  sofiering  soiil — Thon  dost  not  know 
To  what  excess  of  tenderness  I  lov'd  her : 
I  knew  no  happiness  but  what  she  gave  me, 
Nor  could  have  felt  a  misery  but  for  ner ! 
Pity  this  weakness — ^mine  are  tears,  Orasmin, 
That  fall  not  oft',  nor  lightly. 

Oras.  Tears!— Oh,  jEIeaven! 

Otm.  The  fint  which  ever  yet  unmanned  my 
eyes  i 
Oh !  pity  Zara — pity  me — Orasmin, 
These  mit  fqrerun  the  tears  of  destin'd  bkxid. 

Orot.  Oh,  my  unhappy  lord  1 — I  tremble  for 

you *••* 

Om.  Do— tremble  at  my  sttfierings 
love; 

At  my  revenge  too,  tremble— for  'tis  doe, 
And  will  not  be  deluded. 

Oraa.  Hark !  I  hear 
The  steps  of  men,  along  the  neighb'rlng  wall! 
Otm.  Fly — seize  him — 'tisNerestanT  Wait  no 
chains, 
But  diag  him  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

[Exit  Orasmin. 

Sntar  Zara  and  Sklima,  in  the  dark. 

Zar.  Where  art  thou,  Selima7   Give  me  thy 
hand. 
It  IS  so  dark,  I  tremUe  as  I  step, 
With  fears  and  startings,  never  felt  till  now  1 

Ovm.  Daomalion  I 'tis  her  voioe  I  Uie  well  known 
sound, 
That  has  so  often  charm'd  me  into  baseness  I 
Oh,  the  perfidious  hypocrite  I       she  goes 

To  meet  th*  inviting  tnfidel  * ^now,  now, 

[Drawinfi^  a  dagger. 
Revenge,  stand  firm,  and  intercept  his  wishes ; 
Revenge  1  on  whom  1 — ^no  matter— earth  and 

Heaven 
Would  blush, ahouU I ferbear:  now — Zarm,now! 

[DropM  the  dagger. 
I  must  not,  caimot  strike ;  the  starting  stee^ 
Unwilfing,  flies  my  hand,  and  ahuns  to  wound 

Zar.  This  is  the  private  path^-coma'neaier: 

lead  me 

Are  we  not  noticed,  think'st  thou ! 

Sd.  Fear  not,  Madam ; 
It  cannot  now  be  long,  ere  we  shall  meet  him. 
Oam.  That  word  misgiven  me  back  my  ebb- 
ing rage —  [Recovers  the  dagger. 
2Sar,  I  vmk  m  terror,  and  my  heart  fbre&des. 
Who 's  there !— Nerestan !    Is  it  you  1— O  wel- 
come.— 
Onn.  [Stabinng  her.]  This  to  thy  heart^'Tis 
not  the  traitor  meets  thee ; 
'Tib  the  betiay*d— who  writes  it  in  thy  Mood. 


Zar.  O  gTMiaas  HflRvm !  raeciv«  iny  paitiiy 

soul, 
And  take  thy  trembling  aemoit  to  thy  mercy — 

[Dim, 
Otm.  Soul !  then  revenge  has  reach'd  thee— I 

will  now 
Haste  from  this  fetal  place — I  cannot  leave  herl 
Whom  did  I  strike?    Was  this  the  act  of  tove  1 
SwaUow  me,  earth !— She 's  silent— Zara 's  dead  I 
And  should  I  live  to  see  returning  day, 
'Twill  show  me  but  her  hkiod!—- show  me  left 

joyless, 
In  a  wide,  empty  world,  with  nothing  raund  me, 
But  penitent  and  pain — And  vet  -'twas  just : — 
Hark ! — Destiny  has  sent  her  lover  to  om, 
To  fill  my  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Enter  Orasmin  vUh  Nerkstan. 

Approach,  thou  wretch !  thou  more  than  cora'd, 

come  near 
Thou  who,  in  gratitude  for  freedom  gain'd, 
Hast  given  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own ! 
Thoulieart  of  hero  with  a  traitor's  soul !. 
Go — ^reap  thy  due  reward,  prepare  to  suffer, 
Whate'er  inventive  malice  can  inflict, 
To  make  thee  feel  thy  death,  and  perish  alow. 
Are  my  commands  obey'd  1 

Oraa.  All  is  prepared. 

Otm.  Thy  wanton  eyes  look  round,  in  seaidi 
of  her 
Whose  bve  desoendinff  to  a  alave  like  thee, 
From  my  dlshonouT'd  Band  reoeiv'd  her  doom. 
See  I  where  she  lies 

Ner.  Oh,  fetal,  ruh  mistake ! 

Oant.  Dost  thou  behold  her,  slavel 

Ner.  Unhappy  sister ! 

Otm.  Sister!— Didst  thou  say  sisterl    If  thoa 
didst. 
Bless  me  with  deafness.  Heaven ! 

Ner.  Tyrant!  I  did 

She  was  my  sister AD  that  now  Is  left  thee, 


Despatch From  my  distracted  heart  drain  next 

The  remnant  of  the  royal  Christian  blood : 

Old  Luaignan,  expiring  in  my  arms. 

Sent  his  too  wretcned  son,  with  his  last  bleseing, 

To  his  now  murder'd  daughter ! — ^^ 

Would  I  had  seen  the  bleeding  innocent! 

I  wouM  have  liv'd  to  speak  to  ner  in  death ! 

Would  have  awaken'd  in  her  languid  h^urt, 

A  livelier  sense  of  her  abandon'd  God  : 

That  Grod,  who  left  by  her^  forsook  her  too. 

And  gave  the  poor  lost  suflerer  to  thy  rage. 

O^  Thy  sister! — Lusignan   her  fether! — 
Seuma, 
Can  thia  be  true  1 — and  have  I  wrong'd  thee. 
Zara?  ' 

8A.  Thy  love  was  aU  the  cloud  'twixt  her  and 
Heaven ! 

Otm.  Be  dumb— lor  thou  art  base,  to  add  dia- 
traction 
To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart 
And  was  thy  love  sincere  1— What  then  remainal 

Ner.  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  murder  1 
There  now  remains  but  mine,  of  all  the  Uood 
Which,  through  thy  fether's  cruel  reign  and  thine, 
Has  never  ceas'd  to  stream  on  Syria's  sands. 
Restore  a  wretch  to  lus  unhappy  race ; 
Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  aoene. 
Can  force  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  thy  anger. 
I  waste  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 
The  tyrant  o'er  the  bleeding  wound  he  made, 
Hangs  his  unmoviqg  eye^  ioA  heeds  not  iqe. 


l] 


2AEA. 


(km.  Oh,  !Sara!— ^ 

Or<u,  AUs.  my  kxrd,  letun^— whifber  would 
gnet 
Transport  your  generooB  hnurt  1—  This  Christian 
doff 

Om.  Take  off  his  fetten,  and  observe  my  will : 
To  liim,  and  all  his  friends,  give  instant  liberty : 
Poar  a  profusion  of  the  richest  gifts 
On  these  unhappy  Christians ;  and  when  heap'd 
With  varied  benefits,  and  charg*!]  with  riches, 
Give  *em  safe  conduct  to  the  nearest  port. 

Orat.  But,  Sir 

Om.  Reply  uot,  but  obey. 

Fly— nor  dispute  thy  master's  last  command, 
Thy  prince,  who  orders — and  thy  Iriend,  who 

loves  theel 
Go— lose  no  time — farewell — begone — and  thou ! 

Unhappy  warrior ! — yet  lees  lost  than  I 

Haste  trom  our  bloody  land — and  to  thy  own, 
Convey  this  poor,  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thy  king  and  all  bis  Christians,  when  they  hear 
Thy  miseries,  shall  mourn  'em  with  their  tears ; 
Bu^  if  thou  tell'st  'em  mine,  and  tell'st'em  truly, 
They  who  shall  hate  my  crime,  shall  pity  me. 
Take,  too,  this  poignard  with  thee,  which  my  hand 
Has  stain'd  with  blood  far  dearer  than  my  own ; 
Tell  'em— with  this  I  murdei'd  her  I  lov'd; 
The  noblest  and  most  virtuous  among  women ! 
The  soul  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  truth  : 
Tell  'em,  I  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet : 
Ten  'em,  1  plung'd  my  dsgger  in  her  Mood ; 
Tell  'em,  I  so  a&r'd — andthus  reveng'd  her. 

[Stale  hinu^. 
Reverence  this  hOK)— and  conduct  him  safe. 

[Dies. 

Ner,  Direct  me,  great  inspirer  of  the  soul  I 
Bow  should  I  act,  how  judge  in  this  distress  1 
Amazing  grandeur,  ancf  detested  n^  % 
Even  I,  amidst  my  tears,  admire  this  foe, 
And  mourn  his  death,  who  liv'd  to  give  me  wo. 

[sireuni  omneB, 


EPILOGUE. 

Hbrc,  take  a  surfeit,  Sirs,  of  being  ieaJoos, 
And  shun  the  pains  that  plague  tnose  Turkish 

fellows: 
Where  love  and  death  join  hands,  their  darts  oon- 

founding: 
Save  OS,  good  Heaven,  firam  this  neiw  way  of 

woandinff. 
Curs'd  climate  f  where  to  cards  a  lone-left  woman 
Has  only  one  of  her  Uaok  guards  to  summon  I 
Sighs,  and  sits  mop'd,  with  her  tame  beast  to 

gaaeat: 
And  that  odd  treat,  is  aD  the  game  she  plays  at ! 
For,  should  she  onoe  some  abler  hand  be  trying, 
-D^..^^>g  the  word!— and  the  first  deal  *- 


dving! 

'SItfe  I  sDouId  the  bloody  whim  get  ground  in 
Britain, 
When  woman's  fireedom  has  such  heights  to  ait 


Dageer,  provok'd,  would  bring  on  desolation, 
And  murder'd  belles  unpeople  half  the  nation ! — 
Fain  would  I  hope  this  play,  to  more  compaa- 
sioa; 
And  five  to  hunt  smmidon  out  of  feshion.— 
Four  motives  strong^  recommend  the  fever's 
Hate  of  this  weakiMss  that  our  scene  diaooven. 


Fint,  liienr^A  vramm  will,  or  wwil    depend 

on't: 
If  ahe  wifl  do^t,  she  vrill:— and  there's  an  end 

on't. 
But,  if  ahe  wont— since  safe  and  sound  your 

trust  is, 
Fear  is  affront ;  and  jealousy  injustice. 

Next, — ^he  who  bids  his  dear  do  what  she  pleases, 
Blunts  wedlock's  edge,  and  all  its  torture  eases : 
For — not  to  feel  your  snfierings  is  the  same, 
As  not  to  suffer:*-^ All  the  dinerenoe — ^name. 
Thirdly, — the  jealous  husband  wrongs  his  ho- 
nour; 
No  wife  goes  lame,  without  some  hurt  upon  her : 
And  the  malicious  world  will  still  be  guessing, 
Who  oft  dines  out  dislikes  her  own  cook's  mm* 
ing. 
Fourth,  and  lastlv, — to  conclude  my  lectiue, 
If  you  would  fix  th' inconstant  wife-^respect  her* 
She  who  perceives  her  virtues  overrated, 
Will  fear  to  have  the  aooount  more  justly  stated : 
And  borrowing,  from  her  pride,  the  good  wife** 

seenung, 
Grow  really  sucn--to  merit  your  esteeming^ 


COMIC  CHORUS ; 

OB, 

INTERLUDES, 

DESIGIIED  TO  BE  8CKG  BETWBSK  TBI  ACTV  OV 

ZARA. 

PROLOGUE. 

By  Mr.  Beabo  and  Mrs.  CiAYit^fnm  9ffpmU$ 

EfUraneeM, 

Ske.  So,  Sir—you're  a  man  of  your  word. 
JEfe.     Who  would  break  it,  whra  summon'd  by 

you  I 
iSfte.  Very  fine  that — ^but  pray  have  yon  heaid| 

What  it  is  you  are  summon'a  to  dol 
Be.    Not  a  word — but  expected  to  see 

Something  new  in  the  musical  way. 
She»  Why,  this  author  has  cast  yon  and  me, 
As  a  Prologue,  it  seems,  to  his  play. 
Hb,  What  then  is  its  tunefbl  name, 

Robinhood  of  the  Greenwood  treel. 
Or  what  good  old  ballad  of  feme 
Has  he  Duilt  into  tn-ge-dy  1 
She,  Though  he  rails  against  songs,  he  thought 
fit, 
Most  sravely  to  urge  and  impkne  us, 
In  aid  ofnis  tragical  wit, 
To  erect  ourselves  into  a  Chorus. 

[Laufrhtng, 
Be,  A  Chorus !  what 's  that — a  composing 

Of  groans  to  the  rants  of  his  madneas  1 
She,  No— 3ie  hinden  the  boxes  from  dosing 
Bv  mixing  some  spirit  with  ssdneas. 
jEfe.  So  then— ^tis  our  task  I  suppose, 
To  sing  sober  sense  into  relish ; 
Strike  up,  at  each  tregical  dom. 
And  unheeded  monlembdlML 


^ 


m 


And  if  iMra  Ik  not  witty,  ti*new. 
Be.  Well  then,  when  yoa  find  an  act  cease, 

[  7\imsii^  to  the  boxet. 

Tremble  ladies 

She.  And  gentlemen,  too—     [To  the  men. 
If  I  five  not  the  beanz  good  advice, 

*  [MknUy. 

Let  me  dwindle  to  recitative  I 
Be,  Nor  wfll  I  to  the  bellea  be  mote  nice. 

When  I  catch  'em  but  here,  to  reoqve. 
Ske.  If  there  'a  ought  to  be  learn'd  firom  the  play, 
I  ahall  sit  in  a  nook,  here,  behind, 
Popping  oat  in  the  good  ancient  way. 

Now  and  then,  with  a  piece  of  m^r  mind. 
But  suppose  that  no  moral  should  rise, 

Wortn  the  eais  <^the  bmve  or  the  fidr! 
Why,  we'll  then  give  the  word— and  ad- 


GOMIC  CHORUS; 

AFTER  THE  8EOOND  ACT. 


jmoL  kBMr, 


Face  about,  and  stand  all  as  ye  woe. 


AFTER  THE  FIRST  ACT. 

SONO  IW  DCBT. 

a.  The  Sultui  's  a  brid^groam— the  slaves  are 
set  nee. 
And  none  must  presume  to  wear  fttteia  but  he  1 
Before  honey-moon. 
Lore's  fiddle 's  in  tune ; 
80  vre  think  (silly  souls !)  'tis  always  to  be: 
For  the  man  that  ia  blind — how  should  he  fore- 
see! 
She.  I  hate  these  hot  blades,  who  so  fievoely 
begin; 
To  balk  a  nis'd  hope  ia  a  cowardly  am  I 
The  maid  that  is  wise,  let  her  always  procure, 

Rather  a  grave  than  a  afarited  vrooer : 
What  she  loses  at  break&st,  at  supper  shell  win. 
Bat  your  amorous  violence  new  endures: 

For  to  dance  vnthout  doore 
Is  the  way  to  be  weaty,  before  we  (let  in. 
Jfe.  Pray  iiow  does  it  happen,  that  passkm  so 

Blooma,  iadea,  and  foils  away, 
like  the  rose  of  this  mom,  that  at  night  must 
decay  1 
Woman,  I  foar, 
Does  one  thing  avpear, 
But  is  femid  quite  another,  wdmi  fook'd  on  too 


'Tis  the  fonlt  of  yon  men,  who,  with  fiamea  of 


Set  your  palates  on  fire, 
And  dspam  nojL  that  eating— will  appetite  tire; 
So  reaolve  in  your  heat, 
To  do  nothing,  but  eat, 
'Till,  alas !  on  a  sudden  vou  sleep  o'er  your  meat 

Therefore,  learn,  O  ye  foir ! 

Be.  And,  you  lovers,  take  care- ' 

ISiC  That  you  trust  not  beforehand 

Be.  That  you  tnvt  notat  all. 
iS^.  Man  was  bom  to  deceive. 
Be.  Woman  form'd  to  believe. 
Both.  Trust  not  one  of  us  ant 
For  to  stand  on  auie  gfoand  ia  the  way  not  to  frU. 


Mas.  Cuts  (eola)  to  a  FUtie. 

L 

Oh,  jealouav,  thou  bane  of  bleeding  bve  { 

Ah,  how  unhappy  we ! 
Doom'd  by  the  partial  powers  above, 

Ktemal  slaves  to  thee  I 
Not  more  unstaid  than  loven'  hearts  the  windl 
This  moment  dyinff— and  the  next  unkind. 
Ah !  wavering,  weak  desires  of  frail  mankind  1 
With  pleading  passion  ever  to  pursue, 

Yet  tnumph,  only  to  undo. 

U. 

Go  to  the  deeps  below,  thou  joyless  fiend^ 
And  never  rise  again  to  sow  despair  f 

Nor  you,  ye  heedlen  fidr,  occasions  lend. 
To  blast  your  bloonung  hopes,  and  bring  oneare. 

Never  condude  your  innocence  secure. 
Prudence  akme  makes  bve  endure. 

[Am  ehe  it  going  of,  he  meeta  her^  and  putts 
her  ftodr,  detaining  her  vhile  he  eingie 
vhatJoUotee. 

Be.  Ever,  ever,  doubt  the  folr  in  sorrow, 
Mourning  as  if  they  felt  compassion: 
Yet  what  thev  weep  for  tcnlaT — to-morrow, 
They'll  be  firrt  to  laugn  into  foshioiL 
None  are  betray'd  if  thev  trust  not  the  charmer; 

Jealousy  guards  tne  weak  from  foiling ; 
Would  you  never  catch— you  must  often  akm 
her: 
Hearts  to  deceive  ia  a  woman's  calliiig. 

[4/ter  the  mmg,  he  lete  her  go,  and  they 
"join  fn  a  duet. 
She.  Come,  let  ua  be  iiieiida,  and  no  knfer 
abuse, 
Condeinn  and  aoeuse, 
Each  other. 
He.  Would  you  have  us  agree,  you  must  foiily 
confess, 
The  love  vre  careas, 
We  smother. 

She.  I  am  kiath  to  think  that 

Be.         Yet,  you  know,  it  is  true : 
She.       Weil--whatifIdo^ 

No  matter. 
Be.  Could  you  teach  us  a  way  toloveon,  with- 
out strifol 
She.        Suit  the  first  part  of  lifo 

To  the  htter. 
Be.  'Tie  an  honeet  advice;  for  when  love  ia  new 
bkiwn. 
Gay  ookNUi  an  ahowB, 
Too  glaring. 
She.  Then,  alas,  for  poor  wives  I- 
blnsteiinff  day, 
And  bbwa 'em  away. 
Moat  searing! 


AFTER  THE  THIRD  ACT. 
By  Mr.  Bexkd  alone. 

Marx,  oh  ye  beauties ! — gay  and  young, 

Mark  the  painful  woes  ana  weeptng, 

That  from  fore'd  concealment  sprung, 
Punish  the  sin  of  secret-keqMng. 

Tell  then,  nor  veil  a  willinff  heart. 

When  the  lover,  hPd  alarma  it 


OR,  INTERLUDEa 
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Bai~to  floolh  the  plMsiiig  smart, 

Whisper  the  glowing  wish  that  waims  it. 
She  that  woold  hide  the  gentle  flame, 

Does  bat  teach  her  hope  to  languish ; 
She  that  boldiy  tells  her  aim, 

Flies  iifom  the  path  that  leads  to  angniah. 
Not  that  too  &r  your  trust  should  go ; 

All  that  you  lay — to  all  disoover ; 
All  that  you  do       but  two  should  know, 

One  of  'em  you,  and  one  your  lover. 

[She  meets  him  going  qff. 
She,  Ah !  man,  thou  wert  always  a  traitor, 

Thou  giv'st  thy  advice  to  betray ; 
Ah !  finrm'd  for  a  rover  by  nature, 

Thou  leader  of  love  the  wrong  way. 
Would  women  let  women  advise  them, 

They  could  not  so  easily  stray, 
'Tis  trustiiig  to  lovers  supplies  'em 

With  will  and  excuse  to  betray. 
She  *s  safe,  who,  in  guard  of  her  paseoon, 

Far,  fiur^  frmn  confessing  her  pain, 
Keeps  sOenoe,  m  spite  of  the  fashion, 

No^suflto  Der  eyes  to  explain. 


AFTER  TpE  FOURTH  ACT. 

Duet 

She.  Well,  what  do  you  think— -of  these 
sorrows  and  joys. 
These  calms  and  these  wmriwinds — this 

and  noise? 
Which  love  in  the  bosom  of  man  employs  1 


He.  For  my  part,  would  bvers  be  governed  by  me, 
Not  one  of  you  women  so  wish'd-ror  shouMlie, 
Since  here  we  a  proof  of  jrour  mischief  see. 
^u.  Why  what  would  you  do  to  escape  the 

diBtressI 
Bs.  I  wouM  do— I  would  do— by  my  soul  I 

can't  guess — 
She,  Poor  vrretch!  by  my  soul  I  imagined  no 
less. 
Gome,  come — ^let  me  tell  you,  these  tempests  of 

love. 
Did  but  Mow  up  desire,  its  briskness  to  prove, 
Which  else  would — you  know,  too  lazily  move. 
Were  women  like  logs,  of  a  make  to  lie  still, 
Men  would  sleep  and  grow  dull — ^but  our  absduta 

vrill 
Sets  life  all  a-whirHng,  like  wheels  in  a  mill 

He.  Ambition  in  woman,  like  valour  in  man, 
Tempts  danger— from  which  they'd  be  safe  if  tosy 

ran: 
And  once  get  'em  in— get  'em  out  how  you  can. 
Sie.  Pray,  what  will  you  give  me  to  teach  you 
the  trick. 
To  keep  your  wife  pleas'd  either  healthy  or  sick  1 
Hs.  The  man  who  hits  that,  sure,  must  touch 

to  the  quick ! 
She.  Learn  this— and  depend  on  a  life  without 
pain. 
Say  nothmg  to  vex  her,  yet  let  her  complain ; 
Submit  to  your  fiite — and  disturb  not  her  lei^ : 
Be  moped  when  she's  sad— and  be  pleas'd  when 

she 's  gay. 
Believe  her,  and  trust  her— and  give  her— her  way; 
For  want  of  this  rule— there^s  the  devil  to  pay. 
Both,  For  want  of  this  rule— there  'a  the  oevil 
to  pay. 
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Scene. — ^Londoii. 


ACTL 

SCENE  L-^A  Merehan^M  CounHng-houMe. 

fn  an  inner  roomj  tetoffhy  glau  doon^  are  die- 
covered  several  derka,  employed  at  their  deaka. 
A  writing  table  in  the  front  room.  Stockwell 
%B  diaeoveredj  reading  a  letters  Stukely  comes 
gently  out  of  the  back  roomy  and  obeervee  him 
aome  time  bi^fore  he  apeaka. 
Stttke.  Heseenurdiflorderadtscmiethiiiginthat 
letter;  and,  I'm  afraid,  of  an  uni^easajit  sort. — 
He  has  many  Tentures  of  great  account  at  sea;  a 
ship  richly  neiffhted  for  ^Barcelona:  another  for 
LisDon;  and  others  expected  fhxn  Cadiz,  of  still 
neater  value.  Besides  these,  I  know  he  has  many 
deep  conoems  in  foreigi)  bottoms,  and  nnder- 
writings  to  a  Tast  amonnt«  IH  accost  him — Sir — 
Bdr.Stoekweni 
Stock.  Stokdyl— WeU.haYe  yoa  shipped  the 


Stuke.  I  have,  Sir  j  here  's  the  bill  of  ladinff 
and  copy  of  the  invoice ;  the  assortments  are  ul 
compared :  Mr.  Traffic  will  give  yon  the  policy 
upon  'Change. 

Stock.  'Tis  very  well— lay  these  papers  by; 
and  no  more  business  for  awhile.  Shpt  the  door, 
Stukely;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your  fHend- 
ship  and  fidelity  to  me ;  a  matter  of  most  intimate 
concern  lies  on  my  mind,  and  'twill  be  a  sensible 
relief  to  unbosom  myself  to  you ;  I  have  just  now 
been  informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  young  West 
Indian,  I  have  so  long  been  expecting— you  know 
whom  I  mean  1 

Stvke.  Yea,  Sir:  Mr.  Belcour,  the  young  geOr 
tleman  who  inherited  old  Beteour's  great  estate  in 
Jamaica. 

Stock.  Hush !  not  so  loud ;  come  a  little  nearer 
this  way.  This  Belcour  is  now  in  London ;  part 
of  his  baggage  is  already  arrived,  and  I  exped 
Mm  every  minute.    Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,if  hi« 
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oominff  throwB  me  into  lome  agitation,  when  I  tell 
yoo,  Kokely,  he  is  my  son. 

Stuke.  Yoar86n! 

Stode.  ^^68,  Sir,  my  only  son.  E^arljr  in  life,  I 
accompanied  his  grandfather  to  Jamaica  as  nis 
clerk ;  he  had  an  only  daughter,  somewhat  older 
than  niyself;  the  mother  of  this  gentleman:  it 
was  my  chuioe  (call  it  good  or  ill)  to  engage  her 
afiections ;  and,  as  the  inferiority  of  my  condition 
made  it  hopeless  to  expect  her  father  s  consent, 
her  fondness  provided  an  expedient,  and  we  were 
privately  married ;  the  iaaiie  of  that  concealed  en- 
gagement is.  as  I  have  told  you,  this  Bdcour. 

Stuke,  Tnat  event  snrely  discovered  your  con- 
nexion. 

Stock.  You  shall  hear.  Not  many  days  after 
our  marriage,  old  Belcour  set  out  for  England  ; 
and,  during  his  abode  here,  my  wifo  was,  with 
gnar  secrecy,  delivered  of  tms  son.  Fruitful  in 
expedients  to  disguise  her  situation  without  part- 
ing from  her  inmnt,  she  contrived  to  have  it  laid 
WM  received'  at  her  door  as  a  foundling.  After 
tome  time  her  father  returned,  having  left  me 
here ;  in  one  of  those  ^vourable  moments  that 
decide  the  fortunes  of  prosperous  men,  this  child 
was  introduced ;  fhxn  that  instant  he  treated  him 
as  his  own.  gave  him  his  name,  and  brought  him 
ftp  in  his  family.  Old  Belcour  is  dead,  ana  has  be- 
queathed his  wpole  estate  to  him  we  are  speaking  of 

Stuke.  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  bound  to 
secrecy. 

Stock.  True:  but  before  I  publicly  reveal  my- 
self. I  could  wish  to  make  some  experiment  of  my 
son  s  disporition :  this  can  only  be  done  by  letting 
his  spirit  take  its  course  without  restraint;  by 
these  means,  I  think  I  shall  discover  mudi  more 
of  his  real  character  under  the  title  of  his  mer- 
chant, than  I  should  under  that  of  his  fiither. 

•Snter  a  Sailor,  ueheHng  in  Meveral  black  Sjeb* 
TANTS,  carrying  portmanteaus,  trunks^  (f«. 

ScuL  'Save  your  honour!  is  your  name  Stock- 
well,  pray  1 

Stock.  It  it. 

SatL  Part  of  my  master  8010001*8  baggage, 
ft'nt  please  yon:  there  's  another  cargo  not  nr 
■rstern  of  us;  and  the  eockswain  has  got  charge 
of  the  dnmb  ereatores. 

Stock.  IVythee,  friend,  what  dumb  creatures 
do  you  speak  of:  has  Mr.  Beteour  brought  over  a 
colbction  of  wild  beasts  1 

SaiL 


parrots:  a 

grove  dog:  that's  all. 

Stock.  Is  that  all? 

^  iSSat^.  Yes,  your  honour ;  yes,  that 's  all ;  bless 

his  heart,  a'  migfat  have  brought  over  the  whole 

island  if  he  would ;  a'  didn't  leave  a  dry  eye  in  it. 

Stock.  Indeed  !-~StukeIy,  show  them  where  to 
bestow  their  bacgage.    Follow  that  sentleman. 

Sail  Come,  bear  a  hand,  my  lads,  Eiear  a  hand. 

/Exit,  iDith  Stukelt  and  Servants. 
the  principal  tallies  with  the  purvey- 
ors, he  must  be  a  singular  spectacle  in  this  place : 
he  has  a  friend,  however,  in  this  sea-faring  fellow ; 
'tis  no  bad  profmostic  of  a  man's  heart,  when  his 
shipmates  give  Dim  a  good  word.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IL-^A  Drawing  Room. 

Enter  Hovbekebpbr  and  Sertakt. 
f&HM.  Why,  what  a  fam  does  oar  good  mas- 


ter pot  himself  in  aboot  this  West  Indian ;  see 
what  a  bill  of  fiure  I've  been  forced  to  draw  out; 
seven  and  nine,  I'll  assure  you,  and  only  a  family 
dinner,  as  he  calls  it :  why,  if  my  lord  mayor  was 
expected,  there  couldn't  be  a  greater  to-do  about 
him. 

Serv.  I  wish  to  my  heart  yon  had  but  seen  the 
loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus,  he  has 
sent  hither.  An  ambassador's  baggage,  with  all 
the  smuggled  goods  of  his  fiunily,  does  not  ex- 
ceed it. 

Bbuae.  A  fine  pickle  he'll  put  the  house  into : 
had  he  been  master's  own  son,  and  a  Christian 
Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more  rout  than 
there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  they  call  him. 

Sert.  No  matter  for  that;  he 's  very  rich,  and 
that 's  sufficient.  They  say,  he  has  rum  and  su- 
gar enough  belonging  to  mm,  to  make  all  the 
water  in  flie  Thames  into  punch.  But  I  see  ^y 
master 's  ooming.  [ExU  Hou8EU£fe«. 

Enter  Stockwell. 

Stock.  Where  is  Mr.  Beksour  1  Who  brooght 
this  note  from  him  1 

Strv.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern,  Sir : 
he  says,  the  yoiuur  gentleman  is  just  dressed,  ana 
will  be  with  you  mractly. 

Stock.  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives. 

Serv.  I  shall,  Sir.— I'll  have  a  peep  at  him  first 
however :  I've  a  sreat  mind  to  see  this  outlandish 
spark.    The  saik»r  foUow  says,  he'U  make  rare 
doings  amongst  us.  [Aside. 

^tek.  You  need  not  wait;  leave  me.  [Exit 
SfiRVAKT.]  Let  me  see.  [/react*. 

£Kr, — /  write  to  you  under  the  hands  qf  the 
hair-dresser  ;  as  soon  as  I  have  made  myae^  de- 
cent, and  dipped  on  some  fresh  clothes,  I  totS 
have  the  honour  qf  paying  you  my  devoirs. 
Yours,  Belcour. 

He  writes  at  his  ease ;  for  he 's  unconscious  to 
whom  his  letter  is  addressed ;  but  what  a  palpita- 
tion does  it  throw  my  heart  into  j  a  father's  heart ! 
All  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me  &vourable 
impressions  of  his  character,  wOd,  peshape,  as  the 
manner  of  his  country  is,  but  I  trust,  not  fhmtic 
or  unprincipled. 

Enter  Servant. 
Sbtv.  Sir,  the  foreign  gentleman  is  come 


Enter  Belcour. 


[ExU. 


Stock.  Mr.  Befcour,  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  yoa; 
you  are  welcome  to  England ! 

Bd.  I  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock- 
well  ;  you  and  1  have  long  conversed  at  a  dis- 
tance; now  we  are  met;  and  the  pleasure  this 
meetinff  gives  me,  ampl^^  compensates  for  the 
perils  I  have  run  throu^  in  accomplishing  it. 

Stock.  What  perils,  Mr.  Beksourl  I  couM  not 
have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad  passage 
at  this  time  o'  ^ear. 

Bel.  Nor  did  we :  courier-like,  we  came  poet* 
ing  to  your  shores,  upon  the  pinions  of  die  swifi- 
est  gales  that  ever  blew ;  'tis  upon  Englidi  ground 
all  my  difficulties  have  arisen ;  'tis  the  passage 
from  the  river  side  I  complain  of. 

^oek.  Ay,  indeed  I  What  obstmctions  can  yon 
have  met  between  this  and  the  river  side  1 

Bd.  Innomerable !  Your  town  is  as  full  of  de- 
files as  the  island  of  Corsica,  and  I  believe  they 
aie  as  obstinately  defended:  so  much  hurry,  bos- 
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tie,  and  confonon,  on  your  quayg ;  so  many  su- 
ffar  casks,  porter  butts,  and  common  council  men, 
in  TOUT  streets,  that,  unless  a  man  marched  with 
artiUeiY  in  hia  front,  'tis  more  than  the  labour  of 
Hercules  can  effect,  to  make  any  tolerable  way 
through  your  town. 

Stock.  I  am  sorry  you  have  been  so  inconn 
moded. 

Bel.  Why,  'faith  'twaa  all  my  own  fault;  ac- 
customed to  a  land  of  slaves,  and  out  of  patience 
with  the  whole  tribe  of  custom-house  extortionen, 
boatmen,  tide-waiters,  and  waterbailiffs,  that  be- 
■et  me  on  al]  sides,  worse  than  a  swarm  of  mos- 
chettoes,  I  proceeded  a  little  too  roughly  to  brush 
them  away  with  my  rattan;  the  sturdy  rogues 
took  this  in  dudgeon,  and,  beginning  to  rebel,  the 
mob  chose  different  aides,  and  a  furious  scuffle  en- 
sued ;  in  the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  ap- 
parel suflered  so  much,  that  I  was  obliged  to  step 
into  the  first  tayem  to  refit,  before  I  could  make 
my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

Stock.  All  ^thout  ifl  SB  I  wish ;  dear  nature, 
add  the  rest,  I  am  happy  I  [A9ide.'\  Well,  Mr. 
Belcour,  'tis  a  rou^h  sample  you  have  had  of  mv 
oountiymen's  spirit;  but,!  trust,  yoall  not  think 
the  worse  of  them  for  it. 

Bet.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all ;  I  like  them  the  bet- 
ter. Was  I  only  a  visitor,  I  might,  perhaps,  wish 
them  a  little  more  tractable ;  but,  aa  a  fellow-sub- 
ject, and  a  sharer  in  their  freedom^  I  applaud  their 
spirit,  though  I  feel  the  effects  of  it  in  every  bone 
or  my  skin. 

Stock.  That 's  well;  I  like  that  well.  How 
gladly  I  could  fall  upon  hii  neck,  and  own  my- 
self his  fiither !  [Aside. 

Bel.  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life,  here  am  I  in  England ;  at  the  fi>untain 
head  of  pleasure,  in  the  lanaof  beauty,  of  arts,  and 
elegancies.  My  napp^  stars  have  given  me  a  good 
estate,  and  the  conspiring  winds  nave  blown  me 
hither  to  spend  it. 

Stock.  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it,  I  should  hope ; 
to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  not  as  a  vassal,  over 
whom  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic  power; 
but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  bound  to  govern, 
with  a  temperate  and  restrained  authority. 

B^.  True,  Sir,  most  truly  said ;  mine  \  a  com- 
mission, liot  a  right;  I  am  the  offspring  of  dis- 
tress, and  every  child  of  sorrow  is  my  orother: 
while  I  have  hands  to  hold,  therefore,  1  will  hold 
them  open  to  mankind ;  but.  Sir,  my  passions  are 
my  masters :  thejr  take  me  where  tn^  will ;  and 
oftentimes  tney  leave  to  reason  and  to  virtue,  no- 
thing but  my  wishes  and  my  sighs. 

^ock.  Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  accuse, 
corrects  himself. 

BeL  Ah!  that's  an  office  I  am  weary  of;  I 
wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up ;  I  would  to  Hea- 
ven you  had  leisure  for  the  employ,  but,  did  you 
drive  a  trade  to  the  four  comers  of  the  worid,  you 
would  not  find  the  task  so  toilsome  as  to  keep  me 
free  from  faults. 

Stock.  Well,  I  am  not  discouraged ;  this  can- 
dour tells  me  I  should  not  have  the  fitult  of  self- 
oonceitto  combat ;  that,  at  least,  is  not  amongst  the 
number. 

Bel.  No;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thought  more  humbly  of  me  than  I  do  of  my- 
self, 1  would  take  up  his  opinion,  and  forego  my 
own. 

Stock.  And  were  I  to  choose  a  pupil,  it  should 
be  one  of  your  complexion;  so  if  you'll  oome 


along  with  me,  well  agree  upon  your  admissimi, 
and  enter  on  a  course  ot  lectures  directly. 


Bel.  With  all  my  heart 


lExeuni^ 


SCENE  III.—A  Room  in  Ladt  Ruspobt's 

house. 

Enter  Ladt  Rdsport  and  Miss  Rcspobt. 

Lady  R.  Miss  Rusport,  I  denre  to  hear  no 
more  of  captain  Dudley  and  his  destitute  family ; 
not  a  shilhng  of  mine  shall  ever  cross  the  hands 
of  any  of  them ;  because  my  sister  chose  to  marry 
a  beggar,  am  I  bound  to  support  him  and  his  pos- 
terity! 

MU»  R.  I  think  you  are. 

Lady  R.  You  thmk  I  am  I  and  pray  where  do 
you  find  the  law  that  tells  you  so  1 

JiftM  i?.  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  quote 
chapter  and  verse ;  but  I  take  charity  to  be  a  main 
clause  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity. 

Lady  R.  I  say  charity  indeed !  I  am  apt  to  think 
the  distresses  of  old  Dudley,  and  of  his  daughter 
into  the  bargain,  would  never  break  your  heart, 
if  there  was  not  a  certain  young  fellow  of  two  ana 
twenty  in  the  case ;  who,  by  the  happy  recom- 
mendation of  a  good  person,  and  the  Diuliant  ap- 
pointments of  an  ensigncy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, cozen  you  out  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty 
thousand  pounds,  as  soon  as  ever*yott  are  of  age 
to  bestow  It  upon  him. 

Misa  R.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 
never  want  any  otner  recommendation  with  me : 
and  if  my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley  is  ac- 
quitted by  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  hope  lady  Rus- 
port will  not  condemn  me  for  it. 

Lady  R.  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  Heaven, 
Miss  Rusport,  I  am  ho  ways  responsible  fi>r  your 
conduct ;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine  how  you 
dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my  daughter,  and, ' 
when  I  married  your  father,  poor  Sir  Stephen 
Rusport,  I  found  you  a  forward,  spoiled  Miss  of 
fourteen,  far  above  being  instructeo  by  me. 

Mi»a  R.  Perhaps  your  ladyship  calls  this  in- 
struction. 

Lady  R.  You  are  strangely  pert;  but  *tis  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  I'm  told,  was  a  fine  lady : 
and  according  to  the  modem  style  of  education 
you  was  brought  up.  It  was  not  so  in  my  young 
days;  there  was  then  some'deoorum  in  the  world, 
some  subordination,  as  the  great  Locke  expresses 
it.  Oh  I  'twas  an  edifying  "ight,  to  see  the're|p]. 
lar  deportment  observed  m  our  family;  no  gig- 
gling, no  gosnping,  was  ffoing  on  there;  my  god 
father,  Sir  Oliver  Roandheaa,  never  was  seen  to 
laugh  himself,  nor  ever  allowed  it  in  his  children. 

MUa  R.  Ay ;  those  were  happy  times,  indeed. 

Lady  R.  Bui^  in  this  forwand  age.  we  have 
coquettes  in  the  egg-shell,  and  philoeopners  in  the 
cradle ;  girls  of  mleen,  tuat  lead  the  fashion  in 
new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that  have  their  sen- 
timents and  their  sensations :  and  the  idle  fops 
encourage  them  in  it :  O'  my  conscience.  I  won- 
der what  it  is  the  men  can  see  in  such  baoies. 

MiM  R.  True,  Madam;  but  all  men  do  not 
overlook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  ladyship's 
age ;  witness  your  admired  Major  Dennis  O'Flar 
herty;  there 's  an  examjde  of  some  diaoemment; 
I  declare  to  you,  when  your  ladyship  is  by,  the 
major  takes  no  more  notice  of  me,  than  if  1  was 
part  of  the  fhmiture  of  your  chamber. 

Lady  R.  The  major,  cnild,  has  travelled  through 
various  kingdoms  and  climates,  and  has  more  en- 
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higcd  notknu  of  female  merit  than  fiJIa  to  the  lot 
of  an  English  home-bred  lover;  in  most  other 
ooontries,  no  woman  on  your  ode  forty  would 
ever  be  named  in  a  polite  circle. 

Miu  R.  Riffht,  Madam ;  I've  been  told  that  in 
Vienna  they  have  coquettes  U])on  crutches,  and 
Venuses  in  their  grand  climacteric ;  the  lover  there 
celebrates  the  wrinkles,  not  the  dimples,  in  his  mis- 
tress's face.  The  major,  I  think,  has  served  in  the 
Lnperial  army. 

Lady  R.  Are  you  pi(}ued,  my  youne  Madam  7 
Had  my  sister  Louisa  yielded  to  the  addresses  of 
one  of  major  O'Flaherty's  person  and  appearance, 
ahe  would  have  had  some  excuse ;  but  to  run  away 
as  she  did,  at  the  age  of  sixteen  too,  with  a  man 
of  old  Dudley's  sort — 

Min  R.  Was,  in  my  opinion,  the  most  venial 
trespass  that  ever  girl  of  sixteen  committed ;  of  a 
noUe  family,  an  engaging  person,  strict  honour, 
and  sound  understuiaing,  what  accomplishment 
was  there  wanting  in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that 
which  the  prodigality  of  his  ancestors  had  de- 
prived him  of  1 

Lady  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
•erves;  hasn't  the  old  man  captain's  half-pay  1 
and  is  not  the  son  an  ensign  1 

AftM  R.  An  ensiffnl  Alas,  poor  Chariest 
would  to  Heaven  he  knew  what  my  heart  feels 
and  suffers  for  his  sake. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sero,  Ensign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  your  lady- 
ship. 

Lady  R.  Who !  Dudley;  what  can  have  brought 
him  to  town? 

MissR.  Dear  Madam, 'tis  Charles  Dudley, 'tis 
your  nephew.         • 

Lady  R,  Nephew !  I  renounce  him  as  my  ne- 
phew ;  Sir  Oliver  renounced  him  as  his  grand- 
son ;  wasn't  he  son  of  the  eldest  daughter,  and 
only  male  descendant  of  Sir  Oliver:  and  didn't 
he  cut  him  off  with  a  shilling  1  Didn't  the  poor 
dear  sood  old  man  leave  his  fortune  to  me,  except 
a  small  annuity  to  my  maiden  sister,  who  spoiled 
her  constitution  with  nursing  him  1  and,  depend 
upon  it,  not  a  penny  of  that  fortune  shall  ever  be 
disposed  of  ottMrwise  than  according  to  the  will 
of  the  donor. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley. 

So,  yoniig  man,  whence  came  yon  7  what  brings 
you  to  tovm  1 

CharUa.  If  there  is  any  oflence  in  my  coming 
to  town,  your  ladyship  is  in  some  d^pfee  rosponf 
ble  for  it,  for  part  of  my  errand  was  to  pay  my 
duty  here. 

Lady  R.  And  where  is  your  fether,  child ;  and 
your  sister  1  are  they  in  town  too. 

Charlf,  The^  ara. 

Lady  R.  Ridiculous!  I  don't  know  what  peo- 
ple do  in  London,  who  have  no  money  to  spend 
mit 

Miu  R.  Dear  Madam,  speak  more  kindly  to 
your  nephew ;  how  can  you  oj^ness  a  yontJi  of 
his  sensibility  1 

Lady  R.  Afiss  Rnsport,  I  insist  upon  your  re- 
tmng  to  your  apartment;  when  I  want  your  ad- 
vice, I'll  send  to  you.  [Exit  Miss  Rusport.J  So 
you  have  put  on  a  red  coat  too,  as  well  as  your 
nther;  'tis  plain  what  value  you  set  upon  the 
good  advice  Sir  Oliver  used  to  give  you:  how 
often  has  he  cautioned  you  against  the  army  1       | 


I     Charter.  Had  it  pleased  my  grandfather  to 

I  enable  me  to  have  obeyed  his  caution,  I  would 

have  done  it ;  but  you  well  know  how  destitute  I 

am ;  and  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  I  prefer  the 

service  of  my  king  to  that  of  any  other  master. 

Lady  R.  Well,  well,  take  your  own  course; 
'tis  no  concern  of  mine :  you  never  consulted  me. 

CharUa.  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  ladyship^ 
but  could  obtain  no  answer ;  and  since  my  ffrano* 
father's  death,  this  is  the  first  opportunity  I  have 
had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

lyidy  R.  1  must  desire  you  not  to  mention  the 
death  of  that  dear  good  man  in  my  hearing;  my 
spirits  cannot  support  it. 

Charles.  I  shall  obey  you ;  permit  me  to  say, 
that,  as  that  event  has  ncUy  supplied  you  vrith  the 
materials  of  bounty,  the  distresses  of  my  femily 
can  fumish  you  witn  objects  of  it 

Lady  R.  The  distresses  of  your  fondly,  cfaikL 
are  quite  out  of  the  question  at  present.  Tell 
your  fiither  and  your  sister,  I  totally  disapprove 
of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Charles.  MMMt  I  tell  my  father  that,  befora 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hitlier  1  Allured  by  the  of^  of  exchanguig 
for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran,  afUr 
thirty  years'  service,  prepares  to  encounter  the  fW- 
tal  heats  of  Senegamoia;  but  wants  a  small  sup* 
ply  to  equip  him  for  the  expedition. 


Enter  Servant. 

Strv.  Major  O'Flaherty,  to  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship. 

Enter  Majoh. 

O^Pla.  ^Mie  your  speeches,  young  man :  dont 
you  think  her  ladyship  can  take  my  word  for 
that  1 1  hope.  Madam,  'tis  evidence  enough  of  mv 
being  present,  when  I  have  the  honour  of  telling 
you  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major  O'Flaherty,  I  am  rejoloed  to 
see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive  I  am  en- 
g«gM[. 

Charles.  I  shall  not  intrude  upon  your  lady- 
ship's more  agreeable  engagements.  I  presume  I 
have  my  answer. 

Lady  R.  Your  answer,  child !  What  answer 
can  you  possibly  expecti  or  how  can  your  ro- 
mantic father  suppose  that  I  am  to  abet  him  in 
all  his  idle  and  extravagant  undertakings  1  Come, 
major,  let  me  show  you  the  way  into  my  dressing- 
room;  and  let  us  leave  this  young  adventurer  to 
his  meditation.  [Exit,- 

O'Ma.  I  follow  you,  my  lady.  Young  gentle^ 
man,  your  obedient !  Upon  my  conscience,  as  fine 
a  young  feUow  as  I  would  wish  to  dap  my  eyes 
on:  he  might  have  answered  my  salute,  how- 
ever—well,  let  it  pass:  Fortune,  perhaps,  firowns 
upon  the  poor  lad ;  she 's  a  damned  tl&ppery  lady, 
and  very  apt  to  jilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear 
cockades  in  our  hats.  Fare  thee  well,  honey, 
whoever  thou  art.  [Extt. 

Charles.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  puritan 
—out  upon  it  1  her  heart  is  flint ;  yet  that  wo- 
man, that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one  worthy  par- 
ticle in  her  composition,  would,  I  dare  be  sworn, 
as  soon  set  her  foot  in  a  peAhouse,  as  in  a  play* 
house. 

Enter  Miss  Rosport. 

Mtss  R.  Stop,  suy  a  fittle,  Charies;  whilhir 
are  you  going  in  such  hastel 
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Okorlat.  Idadam;  MIm  Rnpoit;  what  ue 

MU»  R.  Why  80  reserved  1  W^  hail  used  to 
UMwer  to  no  otnsr  namei  than  those  of  Chariea 
and  Charlotte. 

Chafiet.  What  alls  you  1  You  have  been  weep- 
ing. 

Jf7M  U.  No;  no;  or,  if  I  have,  joor  eyea  are  fnll 
ioo\  but  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you; 
before  you  £0,  tell  me,  I  conjure  you,  where  ^ou 
lure  to  be  frand:  here,  give  me  your  direction; 
write  it  upon  the  back  of  this  visiting  ticket — 
Have  you  a  pendl  1 

CharicB.  ihaire:  but  why  should  you  desire  to 
find  us  out  1  'tis  a  poor  little  inconvenient  place; 
my  lister  has  noiapaztment  fit  to  leoeiTe  you  in. 

Mnier  SERy^NT. 

SbfT.  Madanii  my  lady  dedres  yoof  company 
directly. 

Mi§9  il.  I  am  coming— well,  hare  you  wrote 
iti  Give  it  me.  O,  Charlesi  either  yon  do  not 
cr  yna  wiU  not  mdentaiid  me. 

[BxewiU  9e9ertiBi»f, 

ACT  n. 

Fdliub  diaaneredy  seated  ;  Mrs.  Fuucbr 
enien  to  him. 

3fn.  Ful  Why,  how  you  ^,  musing  and 
moping,  sighing  uul  desponding !  Fm  ashamed 
of  you,  Mr.  Fulmer;  is  tnis  the  country  you  de- 
scribed to  me,  a  second  Eldorado,  rivers  of  gold 
and  rocks  of  diamonds  1  You  found  me  in  a  pretty 
snug  retired  way  of  lifb  at  Boulogne,  out  of  the 
noise  and  bustle  of  tlie  worid,  axid  wholly  at  my 
ease ;  but,  thank  Heaven,  our  partnenhip  is  re- 
yocable;  I  am  not  your  weddea  wife,  praised  be 
my  Stan !  for  what  have  we  got.  whom  have  we 
gulled  but  ourselves  1  which  of  all  your  trains  has 
taken  fire  1  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
setter's  shop  seems  abandoned;  lor,  if  a  Chance 
custpmef  drops  in,  who  is  there,  pray,  to  help 
him  to  what  ne  wantsi 

FhU,  Patty,  you  know  it  is  not  upon  flight 
Mounds  thai  I  detfpair;  there  had  used  to  be  a 
Gvelihood  to  be  picked  up  in  this  country,  both  ibr 
the  honest  and  dishonest:  I  have  tried  ouch  walk, 
and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last;  there  ii  not  a 
point  to  which  the  wit  and  fibculty  of  man  can 
turn,  that  I  have  not  set  mine  to,  but  in  vain ;  I 
am  beat  through  every  quarter  of  the  compass. 

Mn.  JF\U.  Ah !  Common  efibits  all ;  sbike  me 
a  matfteNstroke,  Mr.  Fulmer,  if  you  wish  to  make 
any  figure  in  this  country. 

FSu.  But  where,  how,  and  whati  I  have  blus- 
tered ibr  pfetogative;  I  have  bellowed  ibr  ficee- 
dom;  I  have  OTOied  to  serve  my  ooimtry ;  I  have 
engaged  to  betray  it ;  a  master-stroke,  truW  1  why 
I  luive  talked  treason,  writ  treason,  and  if  a  man 
Can't  live  by  that,  he  can  live  by  nothing.  Here 
I  set  up  as  a  bookseller,  why,  men  leave  off  read- 
ing; andif  I  was  to  turn  butcher,  I  believe,  o'  my 
oonscienee,  they'd  leave  off  eating. 

CiPtAiN  DnjyViY  enmet  the  9tagt. 

Mn,  Ful.  Why,  there  now 's  your  lodger,  old 
""  them 's  no 


Captain  Dudley,  as  he  cails 


flint  without  fire ;  something  mieht  be  struck  out 
of  Um,  ifyon  had  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

f\t2.  lung  him,  an  old  dry-skinned  curmncl- 
geon ;  you  may  as  well  think  to  |^  truth  out  of 
a  courtier,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic :  I  can  make 
nothing  of  him ;  besides,  he 's  poor,  and  therefore 
not  ibr  our  purpose. 

Mn.  Put.  The  mpre  fi)ol  he !  Would  any  man 
be  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his  pooees 
sion. 

Pul.  His  daughter,  you  mean;  she  is,  indeed, 
uncommonly  beautiful. 

Mn.  Pul.  Beaiitifhll  Why,  she  need  only 
be  seen,  to  have  the  first  men  in  the  kingdom  at 
her  feet  What  would  some  of  your  young  nft* 
bobs  give?— • 

Pul.  Hush !  here  comes  the  captain ;  good  giit, 
leave  us  to  oorselves,  and  let  me  try  wnal  I  can 
make  of  him. 

Mn.  Pul.  Captain  truly  1  Tfidth  I'd  have  a  m* 
giment,  had  I  such  a  daughter,  before  I  was  three 
months  older.  [BxU, 

Enter  Captain  Dudley. 

PuL  Captain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  yoo. 

Dud.  Mr.  Fulmer,  1  have  borrowed  a  book 
from  your  ahop;  'tis  the  sixth  volume  of  my  de* 
ceased  fnend  Tristram :  he  is  a  flattering  writer 
to  us  poor  soldien ;  and  the  divine  stoiy  of  Jjb 
Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this  book,  in  my 
opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not  to  its  author  only, 
but  to  human  nature. 

Pul.  He  's  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  but  one  I  never  relished :  he  is  much  too 
loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dud.  That 's  being  too  severe :  I  hold  him  to 
be  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense :  he  plays,  in> 
deed,  with  the  fiuicy,  and  sometimes,  perhaps,  too 
wantonly :  but  while  be  thus  designedly  masks 
his  main  attack,  he  comes  at  once  upon  the  heart ; 
refines,  amends  it,  softens  it;  beats  down  each 
selfish  barrier  from  about  it,  and  opens  every 
sluice  ofmty  and  benevolenoe. 

PuL  WeD,  Sir,  I  shall  not  oppose  your  opi- 
nion )  a  ftvourite  author  is  like  a  fitvourite  nus- 
tress;  and  there,  you  know,  captain,  no  man  likes 
to  have  his  taste  arraigned. 

Dud.  Upon  my  wwd,  Sir,  I  don^  know  what 
a  man  likes  in  that  case;  'tis  an  experiment  I 
never  made. 

Pul.  Sir!— Are  you  serious  1 

Dud.  'Tis  of  little  consequence  whether  yon 
think  so. 

PuL  What  a  formal  <dd  prig  it  is!  [AMe.]  I 
apprehend  you,  Sir ;  you  speak  with  caution ;  you 
are  married  1 

Dud.  I  have  been. 

PuL  And  this  young  lady,  who  accompanies 
ydu — 

Dud.  Passes  for  my  daughter. 

Pul.  Passes  for  his  daughter !  humph — [Aside.} 
She  is  exceedingly^  beautiful,  finely  aooomplishedf, 
of  a  most  enchanting  shape  and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  paitial;  she  has  the 
greatest  defect  a  vroman  can  nave. 

Pul.  How  so,  pray  1 

Dud.  She  has  no  fortune. 

PuL  Rather  saj  that  you  have  none ;  and  that 
's  a  sore  defect  m  one  of  your  years,  Captain 
Dudley :  you  have  served,  no  doubt  ? 

Dud.  Familiar  eoxieomb!  But  111  humour  him. 

lAMid€. 
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PuL  A  dose  old  fozl  bnt  ntunkenDel  him. 

[Aside, 

Dud.  Above  thirty  yean  I  have  been  in  the 
eervice,  Mr.  Fulmer, 

F^d.  I  guessed  as  much;  I  laid  it  at  no  less : 
why,  'tis  a  wearisome  time;  'tis  an  apprentice- 
ship to  a  profession,  fit  only  fyt  a  patriarch.  But 
preferment  must  he  doselj  followed:  you  never 
could  have  been  so  fiur  behind-hand  in  the  chase, 
unless  you  had  palpably  mistaken  your  way. 
You'll  pardon  me;  but  I  begin  to  perceive  you 
have  lived  in  the  world,  not  with  it. 

Diul.  It  may  be  so ;  and  you,  perhaps,  can  give 
me  better  counsel  I  am  now  soliciting  a  favour ; 
an  exchange  to  a  oompanv  on  full  pay;  nothing 
more;  and  yet  I  nieet  a  thousand  oars  to  that; 
though,  without  boastins^  I  should  think  the  cer- 
tificate of  services  which  1  sent  in  might  have  pur- 
chased that  indulgence  to  me. 

F\d.  Who  thinks  or  cans  about  themt  Cer- 
tificate of  services,  indeed  1  Send  in  a  certificate 
of  your  fair  daughter :  carry  her  in  your  hand 
with  you. 

Dud.  What!  Who!  My  daughter!  Cany  my 
daughter!  Well,  and  what  then  1 

r\d.  Why,  then  your  fortune 's  made,  that 's 
all. 

Dud.  I  understand  you:  and  this  you  call 
knowledge  of  the  world!  Despicable  knowledge! 
but,  sirnoi,  I  will  have  you  know — 

[TVireatens  him. 

FSd.  Help !  Who  *s  within  1  Would  you  strike 
me,  Sirl  would  you  UA  up  your  hand  against  a 
man  in  his  own  house  ? 

Dud.  Inachurch,  if  he  dare  insult  the  poverty 
of  a  man  of  honour. 

FuL  Have  a  care  what  you  do;  remember 
there  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  an  assault  and 
battery  |  ay,  and  sucn  trifling  forms  as  warrants 
and  indictments. 

Dud.  Go,  Sir;  you  are  too  mean  for  my  re- 
sentment :  'tis  that,  and  not  the  law  protects  you. 
Hence! 

#\i/.  An  old,  absurd,  inoofrigible  blockhead! 
Ill  be  leveqged  of  him.  [AMe. 

Enter  Ch4BLB8  Dudley. 

Charlea.  What  is  the  matter,  Sirl  Sure  I 
heard  an  outcry  as  I  entered  the  house. 

Dud.  Not  unlikely;  our  landlord  and  his  wif^ 
are  for  ever  wrangUng.— Did  you  find  your  aunt 
Dudley  at  home  1 

Charlu.  I  did. 

Dud.  And  what  was  your  reception  1 

Charles.  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride 
could  make  it. 

Dud.  You  told  her  the  presring  occasion  I  had 
^r  a  small  supoly  to  equip  me  for  this  exchange; 
has  sheeranteamethe  reltef  laskedl 

OmtQs,  Alas,  Sir,  she  has  peremptorily  re- 
vised it. 

Dud.  That's  hard;  that 's  hard,  indeed !  My 
petition  was  for  a  small  sum ;  she  has  refused  it, 
jou  say:  well,  be  it  so;  I  must  not  complain, 
bid  you  see  the  broker,  about  the  insurance  on 
mylifo? 

Charies,  There  again  I  am  the  messenger  of  ill 
news;  I  can  raise  no  money,  so  fktal  is  the  cli- 
mate: alas!  that  ever  my  fiUher  should  be  sent  to 
jperish  in  such  a  place  I 


Louisa  Dudley  enters  hasHly, 


Dud.  Louisa,  what's  the  matter  1  you  weifm 
flighted. 

Latt.  I  am,  indeed:  coming  from  Miss  Rusp 
port's,  I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  streets^ 
who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner, 

Charles.  Insufierable !  Was  he  rude  to  youl 

■Lou.  X  eannot  say  he  was  absolutely  rude  to 
me,  but  he  vras  very  importunate  to  spade  to  me, 
and  once  or  twice  attempted  to  lift  up  my  hat ;  he 
followed  me  to  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  therv 
I  gave  him  the  sHp. 

Dud.  You  must  walk  no  more  Sn  the  Btreets^ 
child,  vrithout  me,  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  O  Charles !  Miss  Rusport  desfaes  to  see 
you  directly;  Lad]r  Rusport  is  gone  out,  and  shf 
has  somethmg  particular  to  say  to  you. 

Charles.  Have  you  any  cpmynapds  fbr  VOB. 
Sirl 

Dud.  None,  my  dear :  by  all  means  wait  upon 
Miss  Rusport.  Come,  Lomsa ;  I  must  desire  you 
to  go  up  to  your  chamber,  and  compose  yourwlf. 

[EfcewU, 

Enter  Belcoub,  tifler  peeping  in  at  the  door, 

Bel.  Not  a  soul,  as  I'm  aUve.  Why,  what  an 
odd  sort  of  a  house  is  this !  Confound  the  little  jUt, 
she  has  fairly  given  me  the  slip.  A  plague  upom 
this  London,  f  shall  have  no  luck  in  it :  sucn  a 
crowd,  and  such  a  hurry,  and  such  a  number  of 
shops,  and  one  so  like  the  other,  that  whether  Htm 
wench  turned  into  this  house  or  the  next,  or 
whether  she  went  up  stalls  or  down  stairs,  (fof 
there 's  a  world  above  and  a  world  below,  it  seems,) 
I  declare  I  know  no  more  than  if  I  was  |n  the  hhm 
mountains.  In  the  name  of  all  the  devils  at  once, 
why  did  she  run  away  1  If  every  handsome  gin 
I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead  me  such  a  wildgooso 
chase,  I  had  better  have  stayed  in  the  torrid  zone  i 
I  shall  be  wasted  to  the  size  of  a  sugar-cane :  what 
shall  I  dol  give  the  chase  up  1  liang  it,  that 's 
cowardly :  shall  I,  a  true-born  son  of  PniBbus,  sn^ 
fet  this  Uttle  nimble-footed  Daphne  to  escape  met 
— *  Forbid  it,  honour,  and  forbid  it,  love.'  Hush ! 
hush!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  the  devil!  WhU 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  heie  ? 

Enter  Mbs.  Fulmeb, 

Airs.  Ful.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir» 
BeL  Your  humble  servant.  Madam. 
Mrs.  "FSd,  A  fine  summer  s  day.  Sir. 
Bel.  Yes,  Ma'am ;  and  so  cool,  that,  if  the  ea* 
lender  didn*i  call  it  July,  I  should  swear  it  m» 

Mrs.  Ful.  Sir, 

Btl,  Madam!  ^ 

Mrs.  Ful.  Do  yon  wish  to  speak  to  Mr.  FuV 
mer.  Sir? 

Bel.  Mr.  Fulmer,  Madam?  I  haven't  thtf  ho* 
nour  of  knowing  such  a  person, 

Mrs.  Pul.  No!  Ill  be  swcmi,  yon  have  not; 
thou  art  much  too  pretty  a  fellow,  and  too  much 
of  a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author  thjrself,  or  to  hav0 
any  Uiing  to  say  to  those  that  are  so.  'Tis  th# 
captain,  I  suppose,  you  are  waiting  for. 

Bel.  I  rather  suspect  it  is  the  captain's  wifii. 

Mrs.  Ful.  The  captain  has  no  wife,  Sir. 

BeL  No  wife!  I'm  heartily  sorry  fbr  it;  |br 
then  she's  his  mistress;  andtiiatItaketobaili9 


48 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 


[act  l 


noM  6mpenU  case  of  the  two.  Pr&jr,  Madam, 
wasn't  tbere  a  lady  joflt  now  tinned  into  your 
hoiue  1  'Twafl  with  her  I  wished  to  speak. 

Afrs.  Pul.  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  1 

Bel.  One  of  the  loveliest  sort  my  eyes  ever  be- 
held ;  young,  tall,  fresh,  fair;  in  shor^  a  goddess. 

Mr:  PuT.  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  Sir,  now  I'm 
sure  you  flatter ;  for  'twas  me  you  followed  into 
the  snop-door  this  minute. 

Bel.  X  ou !  No,  no,  take  my  word  for  it,  it  was 
not  you.  Madam.  [Laughs. 

Mrt.  Fid.  But  what  is  it  you  laugh  at  1 

Bel.  Upon  my  soul,  I  ask  your  pardon;  but  it 
was  not  you,  believe  me;  be  assured,  it  wasn't. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  not  contend  for 
the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  tou;  I  hope  you 
think  you  wouldn't  have  been  tne  first  man  that 
noticed  me  in  the  streets ;  however,  this  I*m  posi- 
tive of.  that  no  living  woman  but  myself  has  en- 
tered these  doors  this  morning. 

BeL  Why,  then,  I'm  mistaken  in  the  house, 
that 's  all ;  mr  it  is  not  humanly  possible  I  can  be 
so  far  out  in  the  lady.  [€Mng. 

Mn.  Pul.  Coxcomb!— But  hold— «  thought 
occurs;  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  has  seen  Auss 
Dudley.  A  word  with  you,  young  gentleman ; 
comeback. 

BtH.  Well,  what 's  your  pleasure  1 

Bin.  Pul.  You  seem  greatly  captivated  with 
this  young  lady ;  are  you  apt  to  fiJl  in  love  thus 
at  fint  siAt  1 

Bel.  On,  yes:  'tis  the  only  way  I  can  ever  fall 
in  love;  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit  by  sur- 
prise; none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into  one  by 
choice. 

Mtb,  Pul.  Yon  are  a  hasty  lover,  it  seems :  have 
you  spirit  to  be  a  generous  one  1  They  that  will 
please  the  eye,  mustn't  spare  the  purse. 

Bel.  Try  me ;  put  me  to  the  proof;  bring  me 
to  an  interview  with  the  dear  girl  that  has  thus 
captivated  me,  and  see  whether  I  have  spirit  to 
be  grateful. 

Mtb.  Pul.  But  how.  pray,  am  I  to  know  the 
gill  you  have  set  your  h^ut  on  1 

Bel.  By  an  undescribable  graoe,  that  accom- 
panies every  look  and  action  that  fiJls  fiom  her; 
thine  ean  be  but  one  such  woman  in  the  world, 
and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one. 

Mn,  Pul.  Well,  if  I  should  stumble  upon  this 
angel  in  my  walks,  where  am  I  to  find  you  1  What 
'syoornamel 

BeL  Upon  my  soul  I  can't  tell  yon  my  name. 

Mrs.  PuL  Not  tell  me!  Why  sol 

Bel.  Because  I  don't  know  what  it  is  myself ; 
as  yet  I  have  no  name. 

Mn.  PUL  No  name! 

BeL  None ;  a  friend,  indeed,  lent  me  his;  but 
he  forbade  me  to  use  it  on  any  unworthy  occa- 
sion. 

Mn  PuL  But  where  is  your  place  of  abodel 

Bel.  I  have  none;  I  never  slept  a  night  in  Est- 
gland  in  my  lift. 

J!dr9.Pul.  Hey  day  1 

Enter  Fuucer. 

F\d,  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  flee  country;  a 

pietty  pass  things  are  come  to,  if  a  man  is  to  be 

aManltod  in  his  own  house. 
Mn.  Pul.  Who  has  assaulted  you,  my  dearl 
Pul,  Who!  why  this  GaptahiDrawcansir,  this 

old  Dudley,  my  kidger ;  but  111  unlodge  him;  111 

unhaiboiir  bim,  I  warrant 


Mrs.  Pul.  Hush !  hush !  HoM  your  tongao^ 
man;  pocket  the  afiront,  and  be  quiet;  I've  a 
scheme  on  foot  will  pay  you  a  hundred  beatings. 
Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Fuimer;  Captain 
Dudley  assault  you !  Imooasible. 

Pul.  Nay,  I  can't  call  it  an  absolate  assault ; 
but  he  threatened  me. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Oh,  was  that  all  1  I  thought  how  it 
would  turn  out — a  likely  thing,  truly,  for  a  person 
of  his  obliging,  compassionate  turn :  no,  no,  poor 
Captain  Dudfey,  he  has  sorrows  and  distresses 
enough  of  his  own  to  employ  his  smrits,  without 
setti^  them  against  other  people.  Make  it  up  as 
fiwt  as  you  can :  watch  this  gentleman  out ;  fol- 
low him  wherever  he  goes,  and  bring  me  woid 
who  and  what  he  is ;  be  sure  you  don't  lose  sight 
of  him ;  I've  other  business  in  hand.  [Exit. 

Bel.  Pray,  Sir,  what  sorrows  and  distresses 
have  befidlen  this  old  gentleman  you  speak  of  1 

Pul.  Poverty,  disappointment,  and  all  the  dis- 
tresses attendant  thereupon :  sorrow  enough,  of 
all  conscience :  I  soon  found  how  it  was  with 
him,  by  his  way  of  living,  low  enoujfh,  of  all  rea- 
son ;  but  what  1  overheard  this  mommg  put  it  out 
of  all  doubt. 

Bel.  What  did  you  overhear  this  morning  1 

Pul.  Why,  it  seems  he  wants  to  join  his  regi- 
ment,  and  has  been  beating  the  town  over  to 


him  any. 

Bel.  Why,  then,  your  town  is  a  damned  good- 
for-nothing  town :  uid  I  vrish  I  had  never  come 
into  it 

Pul.  That 's  what  I  say,  Sir;  the  hard-heart- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  There 's 
an  old  Lady  Rusport,  a  near  relation  of  this  gen- 
tleman's: she  lives  hard  by  here,  opposite  to 
Stockwell's,  the  great  merchant ;  he  sent  to  her 
a-begging,  but  to  no  purpose :  though  she  is  as 
rich  as  a  Jew,  she  would  not  fiimish  him  with  a 
fiurthing. 

Bel.  Is  the  captain  at  home  1 

PuL  He  is  up  stairs.  Sir. 

Bel.  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  desire  him 
to  step  hither!  I  want  to  speak  with  him. 

Pul.  Ill  send  him  to  yon  directly.  I  don't 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man :  but,  if  I 
live,  I  vrill  find  him  out,  or  know  the  reason  why. 

[Exit. 

BeL  Fve  lost  the  giri,  it  seems,  that  's  clear  : 
she  was  the  first  object  of  my  pursuit ;  but  the 
ease  of  this  poor  officer  touches  me ;  and,  after  all, 
there  may  be  as  much  true  delight  in  rescuing  a 
fellow-creature  fW>m  distress,  as  were  would  be  in 
plunging  one  into  it — ^But  let  me  see :  it 's  a  point 
that  must  be  managed  with  some  delicacy — Apro- 
poal  there's  pen  and  ink — I've  struck  upon  a 
method  that  will  do.  [Writee.]  Ay,  ay,  this  is  the 
yeiy  thing :  twas  devilish  l^iiclrr  1  happened  to 
have  these  bills  about  me.  Tjiere,  tnere,  fiire 
you  well !  Fm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood  a 
chance  of  being  worse  applied,  1  can  tell  you. 

[Enaoeee  and  aeaU  the  ^per, 

Fdlm£R  hringe  in  Dudlet. 

Pul.  That 's  the  gentleman,  Sir.  I  sfaanmake 
bold,  however,  to  leiu  an  ear.  V^^* 

Dud.  Have  you  anyoommands  fbr  me,  dirl 
Bel.  Your  name  is  Dudley,  Sirl— 
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l>md.  Urn. 

Bel.  You  oominand  a  oompuiy,  I  think,  Cap- 
imDwUeYl 

Dud.  I  did :  I  am  now  apon  hali^pay. 

B*L  Yoa  have  acrved  lome  time  1 

Ihid.  A  pretty  many  ^ears :  Ipng  enough  to  see 
■omepeople,  of  more  merit  and  better  intereet  than 
myBelf,  made  general  ofiioeTfl. 

BeL  Their  merit  I  may  have  some  doubt  of: 
their  uiilerait  I  can  readily  give  crodit  to;  there  is 
littJe  jMNxnotion  to  be  looked  for  in  your  profeeaion, 
I  bebeve,  without  friends,  Captain  1 

Xhid.  1  believe  so  too :  have  yoa  any  other  hur 
mnem  with  me,  may  I  ask  1 

Bel.  Your  patience  for  a  moment  I  waa  in* 
ibnaod  yoo  was  about  to  join  your  regiment  in 
distant  quartern  abroad. 

Dud.  1  have  been  soliciting  an  exchange  to  a 
oompany  on  full  pay,  quartered  at  James  s  Fort, 
in  Senegambia;  but,  I'm  afraid,  I  must  drop  the 
andertaJiing. 

Bel.  Why  so,  pray  1 

Ditd.  Why  so,  Sir?  'Tia  a  home  question  for 
a  perfect  stranser  to  put;  there  is  something  very 
particular  in  all  this. 

Bd.  If  it  b  not  impertinent,  Sir,  allow  me  to 
a«k  you  what  reason  you  have  for  despairing  of 


Ihuk  Why,  reidly.  Sir,  mine  is  an  obvious 
reason,  for  a  soldier  to  have— Want  of  money; 
■imply  that. 

Bet.  May  I  beg  to  know  the  sum  you  have  oc- 
ksion  fori 

Dud.  Tmlyj  Sir,  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you  on 
a  sudden ;  nor  is  it,  I  suppose,  of  any  great  conse- 
quence to  you  to  be  informed ;  but  1  should  guess. 
in  the  gross,  that  two  hundred  pounds  would 


Bel.  And  do  you  find  a  difficulty  in  raising 
that  sum  upon  your  pay  1  'Tis  done  eveiy  day. 

Dud.  The  nature  of  the  climate  makes  it  dif- 
ficult :  I  can  set  no  one  to  ensure  my  Kfo. 

BeL  Oh !  that 's  a  circumstance  may  make  for 
▼ou,  as  well  as  against :  in  short.  Captain  Dud- 
ley, it  so  happens,  that  I  can  command  the  sum 
of  tw3  hundred  pounds :  seek  no  further;  111  ao- 
eommodate  yon  with  it  upon  easy  terms. 

Dud.  Sir !  do  I  understand  you  rightly  1 — I  beg 
your  pardon;  but  am  I  to  believe  tmit  you  are  in 
earnest  1 

BeL  What  is  your  surprise?  Is  it  an  uncon>- 
mon  thing  for  a  gentleman  to  speak  truth  ?  Or  is 
it  incredible  that  one  fellow-creature  should  assist 
another  1 

Dud.  I  ask  your  pardon — may  I  beg  to  know 
to  whom  1 — Do  you  propose  this  in  the  way  of 
bosinesBl 

Bel.  Entirely:  I  have  no  other  businesa  on 
earth. 

DwL  Indeed  f  yoo  are  not  a  broker,  Pm  per- 
suaded. 

BeL  I  am  not. 

Dud.  Nor  an  army  agent,  I  think ! 

Bel.  I  hope  you  will  not  think  the  worse  of  me 
for  being  neither:  in  short,  Sir,  if  you  will  peruse 
this  paper,  it  will  explain  to  you  who  I  am,  and 
upon  what  terms  I  act ;  while  you  read  it^  1  will 
step  home,  and  fetch  the  money,  and  we  will  con- 
dude  the  bargain  without  loss  of  time.  In  the 
n^ctn  while,  good  day  to  yoo.  [BsU  kaelify. 

Dud.  Humph !  tliare  's  something  very  odd  m 
all  this — let  me  see  what  we've  sot  here. — This 
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paper  is  to  tell  me  who  he  is,  and  what  an  his 
terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why  has  he  sealed 
iti  Hey-day!  what's  herel  Two  banknotes, 
of  a  hundred  each !  I  cannot  comprehend  what 
ttus  meana  Hold ;  here 's  a  writing  perhaps  that 
will  show  me.  "  Accept  this  trifle>— pursue  your 
fortune,  and  prosper."  Am  I  in  a  dream  1  Is  this 
a  reality  1 

Enter  Major  OTlahkrtt. 

(ypHa.  *Save  yon,  my  dear !  Is  it  you  now  that 
are  Captun  Dudley,  I  would  ask  1  [Exit  Dud- 
LEY.]--Whuh !  What  **  the  hurry  the  man's  inl 
If 'tis  the  lad  that  run  out  of  the  shop  you  would 
overtake,  you  might  as  well  stay  where  you  are; 
by  my  soul  he 's  as  nimble  as  a  Croat :  you  are  a 
Aill  hour  8  mareh  in  his  rear — Ay  faith,  you  may 
as  well  turn  back,  and  give  over  the  punuit. 

Re-enter  Dudley. 

Well,  Captain  Dudley,  if  that  's  your  name, 
there 's  a  letter  for  you.  Read  man,  read  it ;  ana 
I'll  have  a^  word  with  you  after  you  have  done. 

Dud.  More  w^if*^i<»g  on  foot  f  So,  so,  from  La- 
dy Rusport. 

Q'Ma.  You're  right ;  it 's  from  her  ladyship.  . 

Dud.  Well,  Sir, T  have  cast  my  eye  over  it ;  'tis 
short  and  peremptory;  are  you  acquainted  with 
the  contents  1 

O'Ma.  Not  at  all,  my  dear;  not  at  all. 

Dud.  Have  yoa  any  message  firom  Lady  Rui- 
porti 

(ypia.  Not  a  syilaUe,  honey:  only,  when 
you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  little  bit  of  a 
message  to  deliver  you  from  myself. 

Dud.  And  may  I  beg  to  know  who  yonrself 
isl 

iyfla.  Dennis  O'Flaherty,  at  yom  service ;  a 
poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  better. 

Dud.  So  much  for  your  name  and  title,  Sir; 
now  be  so  good  to  favour  me  with  your  message. 

iypia.  Why  then,  captain,  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  .promisea  Lady  Rusport  you  shall  do  what- 
ever it  is  she  bids  you  to  do  in  that  letter  there. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  have  you  undertaken  so 
much,  major,  without  knowing  either  what  she 
commands,  or  what  I  can  perform  1 

O'/Ya.  That  's  your  concern,  my  dear,  not 
mine ;  I  must  keep  Aiy  word,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  I  suppose,  ;^ou  and  I  must  mea- 
sure swords. 

CPla.  Upon  my  soul,  yon*ve  hit  it. 

Dud.  That  would  hardly  answer  to  either  of 
us:  ^ou  and  I  have,  probably,  had  enough  of 
fighting  in  our  time  before  now. 

OHa.  Faith  and  troth.  Master  Dudley,  yon 
may  say  that ;  tis  thirty  yean,  come  the  time, 
that  I  have  followed  the  trade,  and  in  a  prvtty 
many  countries. — Let  me  see — ^In  the  war  oeforo 
last  1  served  in  the  Irish  brigade,  d'ye  see ;  there, 
after  bringing  off  the  French  monaich,  I  left  Imr 
service,  with  a  British  bullet  in  my  body,  &nd  thia 
riband  in  my  button-hole.  Last  war  I  followed 
the  fortunes  of  the  German  eagle,  in  the  corps 
of  grenadiere ;  there  I  had  my  bdlyflil  of  fighting^ 
and  a  plentiful  scarcity  of  every  thing  else.  Af- 
ter six  and  twenty  engagements,  great  and  small, 
I  went  off  with  this  ga^di  on  my  scull,  and  a  kiss 
of  the  empress  queen's  sweet  hand,  (Heaven 
bless  it !)  for  my  pams.  Since  the  peace,  mv  dear, 
I  took  a  little  turn  with  the  confederates  there  in 
Poland— but  such  another  set  of  madcaps !— by 
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the  Lord  Hairf,  I  nei^  knew  what  it  vnm  tibey 
were  aeiifflmtf  about 

Dud,  Well,  m&jor,  I  wont  sdd  another  action 
to  tlie  list ;  you  fhall  keep  your  pvoinifle  wH  h  Lar 
&r  Ru0poft :  the  requires  me  to  (eave  London ;  I 
nail  go  in  a  fHr  days,  and  you  may  take  what 
eiedit  yon  pleaae  from  my  compliance. 

(ypla.  Give  me  your  hand,  my  dear  boy !  this 
will  make  her  my  own;  when  that  'a  the  cate,  we 
shall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and  we'll  share  her 
fortune  between  us. 

Dud.  Not  so,  major;  the^  man,  who  marries 
Lady  Rusport,  will  have  a  fiiir  title  to  her  fortune 
without  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  expectations 
of  prevailing  are  founded  upon  good  reasons. 

CPla.  Upon  the  best  grounds  in  the  world ; 
first,  I  think  she  will  comply,  because  she  is  a 
woman ;  secondly,  I  am  persuaded  she  wont  hold 
out  long,  because  she 's  a  widow ;  and  thirdly,  I 
make  sure  of  her,  because  I  have  married  five 
wives,  (en  mxUtaxTe^  captain,)  and  never  foiled 
yet ;  and,  for  what  I  know,  they  are  all  alive  and 
merry  at  this  very  hour. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  go  on,  and  prosper ;  if  jcki 
can  inspire  Lady  Rusport  with  half  your  chanty, 
I  shall  think  you  deserve  all  her  fortune ;  at  pre- 
sent, I  most  beg  yoor  ezcose :  good  momi^  to 
yea.  iSxU. 

CyPla.  A  ffood  sensiUe  man,  and  vevy  much 
of  a  soldier :  I  dkl  not  can  if  l  was  better  ac- 
qwinted  witnhira:  bot 'tis  an  awkward  kind  of 
country  for  that ;  the  En^idi,  I  observe,  are  close 
friends,  bat  distant  aoqaaintanoes.  I  suspect  the 
eld  lady  has  not  been  over  generooB  to  poor  Dud- 
ley ;  I  shall  give  her  a  little  touch  about  that :  upon 
my  soul,  I  know  hot  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  giving  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  myself,.having 
nothing  to  give.  [Exit. 

SCENE  //.— Ladt  Ruspokt's  Bouse.    A 
Dre89inff'T0Q9iw 

Mies  RusFORT  and  LocT. 

JMSst  R,  Weil,  Lucy,  youVe  dislodged  the  old 
ladyat  last;  but  metfaought  you  was  a  tedioos 
liine  about  it 

Luey.  A  tedioos  time,  indeed:  I  think  they 
who  liave  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  tbie 
most  awav ;  I  thought  I  should  never  have  got 
her  out  or  the  house :  then,  Madam,  this  bein^  a 
visit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  person  of  distinction 
at  the  west  iod  of  the  town,  the  old  state  chariot 
was  dragged  finrth  on  the  occasion,  with  strict 
ehuges  to  dress  out  the  box  with  the  leopard-skin 
hammercloth. 

Misa  R.  Yes,  and  to  hang  the  false  tails  on 
the  BuseraUe  stumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle : 
well,  well,  pray,  Heaven,  the  old  crazy  affiur 
don't  break  down  again  with  her. — But  where  's 
Charles  Dudley  1  run  down,  dear  girl,  and  be 
ready  to  let  him  in ;  I  think  he 's  as  long  in  coming 
as  she  was  in  going. 

Jjucu.  Why,  indeed,  Madaoi,  yon  seem  the 
more  alert  of  the  two,  I  must  say.  [Exit. 

3KsM  R.  Now  the  deuce  take  the  girl,  for  put- 
ting that  notion  into  my  head:  I  am  sadly  afraid 
Dudley  does  not  like  me;  so  much  encouragement 
as  I  have  given  him  to  declare  himself^  1  never 
could  get  a  word  from  him  on  the  subject!  this 
may  be  very  honourable,  but  upon  my  life  it 's  very 
provoking.  By  the  way,  I  wonder  now  I  look  to- 
day^:  Oh  I  shockingly!  hideously  pale!  like  a 


witch  I  this  is  the  old  lady's  glass,  and 
left  some  of  her  wrinkles  on  it.— How  frightfWy 
have  I  put  on  my  cap!  all  awnr!  and  fliy  hut 
dressed  so  unbeooming !  altogstaer,  Vim  a 
complete  fright 

Enter  Cbarlss,  uncbKrved, 

CharleB.  That  I  deny. 

Bfi9»R.  Ah! 

CharleB.  Ctaarrelling  with  yoargfaMS, 
make  it  up,  make  it  up,  and  be  friends;  it 
compliment  you  more  than  by  rsfleeting  yon  as 
you  are. 

MiesR.  Well  I  vow,  my  dear  Charles,  that  is 
deiightfblly  said,  and  descries  my  very  best  eoto^- 
tesy;  your  flattery,  like  a  itch  jewel,  has  a  vahia 
not  only  from  its  superior  lustre,  hot  from  its  ex- 
traordinary scarceness :  I  verily  think,  this  is  tbe 
only  civil  speech  you  ever  directed  to  my 
in  your  hfo. 

Chariet.  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of 
good  sense,  for  baring  doat  it  now. 

AftM  R.  Nay,  now  you  relapse  again :  doni 
you  know,  if  you  keep  well  with  a  woman  on  the 
great  score  of  beauty^  shell  never  quarrel  wkk 
you  on  the  tiifiing  aitide  of  good  sense  % — ^Bat 
any  tbiaf^  eeryes  to  fill  up  a  duU,  yawning  how, 
with  an  insipid  cousin ;  you  have  brighter  so* 
ments,  and  wanner  spirits,  Ibr  the  dew  giri  of 
your  heart. 

ChaHeB.  Oh,  fjf  upon  you !  fy  upon  yon ! 

Miae  R.  You  olush,  and  tM  reason  is  iqppa- 
rent : — you  are  a  novice  at  hypocrisy ;  but  no  pra^ 
tioe  can  make  a  visit  of  ceremony  pass  for  a  ririt 
of  choice :  love  is  ever  before  its  time ;  friendship 
is  apt  to  lag  a  littfo  after  it.— Pray,  Chaiics,dii 
you  make  any  extraordinary  haste  hither  1 

Charles.  By  your  question,  I  see  you  aoquit  bm 
of  the  impertinence  ofbein^  in  love. 

AKm  h.  But  why  impertmencet  why  the  in* 
peitinenoe  of  being  in  love  1 — ^you  have  one  lan- 
guage for  me,  Charles,  and  another  for  the  wo- 
man of  your  aiSection. 

Chanu.  You  are  mistaken — the  wottanof  my 
afiection  shall  never  hear  any  other  Isnguey  from 
me,  than  what  I  use  to  you. 

MtBB  i?.  I  am  afhdd,  then,  yoaH  never  maka 
yourself  underatood  bv  Iier. 

Charles.  It  is  not  fit  I  riiould;*  there  is  no  need 
of  love  to  make  me  miserable;  'tis  wretchednew 
enoqgh  to  be  a  beggar. 

Mtss  R,  A  beggar  do  you  csll  yourself!  O 
Charles,  Charles,  nch  in  every  merit  and  aooon- 
pUshment,  whom  may  yovnot  aspire  to  1  and  why 
think  you  so  unwoitmly  of  our  sex,  as  to  con- 
clude there  is  not  one  to  be  found  with  sense 
to  discern  your  rirtue,  and  generosity  to  reward 
it! 

Charles.  You  distress  me; — I  most  beg  to  hear 
no  more. 

Miss  R.  Wen,  I  can  be  silent. ^Thns  does 

he  slways  serve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to  dis- 
close myself  to  him.  [Aside, 

Charles.  Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and  my 
misfortunes  for  ever  m>m  your  thoughts  X 

Miss  R.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  rinoe  yoa 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours  t — But  go.  Sb ; 
I  have  no  right  to  stay  you ;  go  vrbere  ^ur  neait 
directs  you ;  go  to  the  happy,  the  diaunguistied 
fair  one. 

Charles.  Now,  by  afl  that 's  good,  yoa  do  ne 
wrong;  there  is  no  soeh  foir  one  ftv  me  to  go  to^ 


.THB  WB8T  INDIAN. 


ii 


mn  liaw  I  tm  mcfmrnUaet  vmrng  the  tex,  your- 
Mlf  exeepted,  which  ftosvpen  to  t&A  dncripUML 

Mi»9k.  Indeed  I 

Ckarte9.  In  rerj  truth — there,  then,  let  us 
drop  the  wibiect. — ^May  jou  be  hapfyy,  though  I 
never  can ! 

Mim  R.  O  Charles ;  give  me  your  hand :  if  I 
haiw  ofiended  yon,  I  uk  your  pardon ;  you  have 
been  long  eftqueintfid  with  my  temper,  uid  know 
how  to  Mar  with  its  infirmities. 

Ckarlea.  Thus,  my  dear  Charlotte,  let  us  seal 
our  reconciliation! — [Kitsing  her  hand.]  bear 
with  thy  infirmities !  by  Heaven,  I  know  not  any 
one  fiulmg  in  thy  whole  composition,  except,  that 
of  too  great  a  partiality  for  an  undeserving  man. 

Mu9  R.  And  you  are  now  taking  the  very 
course  to  augment  that  iaiGng. — A  thought  strikes 
me; — I  have  a  fommission  that  you  must  abso- 
Int^y  ozecute  luir  ne;  I  have  immlediate  occasion 
hr  ute  Sim  of  two  hundred  pounds :  yon  know 
ny^  tbitune  is  shut  up  tilll  am  of  age ;  take  this 
paltry  box.  it  eontains  my  earrings,  and  some 
other  baoUes  I  have  no  use  ibr;  cany  it  to  our 
opposite  neighbour,  Mr.  StoekweU ;  I  don't  know 
where  else  to  a|>ply;  leave  it  as  a  deposit  in  his 
hands,  and  b^g  hmi  to  sinconimedatfl  me  with  the 
■nm. 

Charle0,  Dear  Charlotte,  what  are  you  about 
to  do  1  How  can  you  possibly  want  two  hundred 
pounds? 

Mw  R.  How  can  I  possibly  do  without  it,  you 
xneani  Doesn^t  every  lady  want  two  hundred 
pounds  1 — perhaps,  I  have  lost  it  at  plav — per- 
aaps,  J  mean  to  win  as  much  to  it — ^perhaps,  I 
want  it  fi>r  two  hundred  difierent  uses. 

Cftarfef.  Pooh !  ^pooltk !  all  this  is  nothing;  don*t 
I  know  you  never  play  1 

Aiis8  Jr.  You^  mistake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  whole  fortune,  upon 
«  stake ;  thenlbre  make  no  wry  faces,  but  do  as  I 
bid  yon.  You  will  find  Mr.  Stockwell  a  very  ho- 
nourable gwtleman. 

Brder  LacT,  in  HomU, 

Zauv,  Dear  Madam,  as  I  live,.herB  oames  the 
old  lady  in  a  hackney  coach. 

Misa  R.  The  okT  chariot  has  given  her  a  se- 
eond  tumble:  away  with  you!  you  know  your 
way  out,  without  meeting  her.  Take  the  box,  and 
do  as  I  desire  yon. 

Chco'le:  I  must  not  dispute  your  orders.  Fare- 
well !       [ExetaU  Charlbs  and  Miss  Rdsport. 

BnUr  Ladt  Rubpobt  leaning  on  Muos  OTla- 

BBRiir'a  arm, 

(ypla.  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm:  never 
spare  it:  tis  strong  enough :  it  has  stood  haitler 
•ervioe  than  you  can  put  it  to. 

lAtey.  Mercy  upon  me,  what  is  the  matter  7  I 

«m  firigfatened  outof  my  wit»~Has  yourhb^ship 
had  an  accident  1 

Lady  R.  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one  in 
nature.    I  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

C^FIa.  Never  go  about  to  repair  it,  my  lady ; 
even  buUd  a  new  one;  twas  but  a  craxy  piece  of 
business  at  best  ^ 

Ijuey,  Bless  me,  is  the  old  chariot  hnkd  down 
with  you  an^l 

Ladv  R.  Broke,  child:  I  donH  know  what 
might  have  been  broke,  iC  W  great  good  ibrtune, 
tfaMobiigiDg  gentleman  had  not  been  at  hand  to 


lALcy.  Dear  Madain,  let  me  nn  and  ktek  jm 

a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

Lady  R.  Do,  Lucy.  [ExU  Lucr.]  Aks,  Sir  t 
ever  smce  I  lort  my  husband,  m  poor 

;— thei 


have  been  shook  to  pieces ;— there  hangs  his 
beloved  picture;  that  precious  rehc,  and  a  |^nti- 
tal  iointure,  is  all  that  remains  to  console  me  fiv 
the  best  of  men. 

O^Fla.  Lot  me  see— i'faith,  a  comely  person- 
spe;  by  his  fat  doak,  I  suppose,  he  was  in  the 
Russian  service;  and  by  the  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  I  should  guess  he  had  been  honoured 
with  the  order  of  St.  Catharine. 

Lady  R.  No,  no;  he  meddled  with  no  St 
Catharmes— that  *s  the  habit  h?  wore  in  his  may- 
oralty ;  Sir  Stephen  was  lord  mayor  of  London — 
but  he  isgone,  and  has  left  me,  a  poorj  weak,  aoU* 
tary  widovv.  behind  him. 

O'jFTo.  By  all  mean^  then,  take  a  etrong,  able, 
hearty  man,  to  repair  his  loss : — ^if  such  a  plain 
fellow  as  one  Dennis  (yPlaherty  can  please  you, 
I  think  I  may  venture  to  say,  without  any  dis- 
paragement to  the  gentleman  in  the  ftar  gown 

Lady  R.  What  are  you  going  to  sar?  don't 
shock  my  ears  with  any  comparisons,  I  aesire. 

(yi!Ta,  Not  I,  my  soul ;  I  don't  believe  there^ 
any  comparison  in  the  case. 

Be-eniet  Lucr,  imth  a  boUk  and  glmm. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  are  yon  oomel  Give  me  tlM 
drops — ^I'm  all  in  a  flutter. 

'  (yPla.  Harkyej  sweetheart,  what  are  those 
same  drops  1  Have  yon  any  more  left  in  the  boC- 
tiel  I  Adn't  care  ifl  took  a  little  sip  of  them  myw 
self. 

Lucy.  Oh,  Sir,  they  are  eaMed  the  oordlal 
restorative  elixir,  or  tM  nervous  goldra  drops; 
they  are  only  for  ladies'  oases. 

(ypia.  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  there  are  gentlemen 
as  wen  as  ladies,  that  stand  m  need  of  uiose  same 
goMen  drops ;  they'd  suit  my  case  to  a  tittle. 

Lady  R.  Well,  major,  did  you  give  old  Dudley 
my  letter,  and  will  the  sUly  man  £>  as  I  bid  him, 
and  be  gone. 

C^Fla,  You  aye  dber'd — he 's  on  his  mareh. 

Lady  R.  That 's  vrell ;  you  have  managed  this 
matter  to  perfection ;  I  didn't  think  he  womd  have 
been  so  easily  prevayed  upon. 

<yPla.  At  the  first  word:  no  diffienlty  In  Ufe; 
'twas  the  very  thing  be  was  determined  to  do,  be- 
fore I  came;  I  never  met  a  more  obliging  gentle- 


LadyR,  Well,  tis  no  matter;  so  I  am  but  rid 
of  hira,  and  his  ujstmsses :  would  you  befieve  it, 
Maior  O'Flaherty,  it  was  but  this  morning  he 
sent  a-begging  to  me  for  money  to  fit  him  out 
upon  some  wildgoose  expedition  to  the  eoast  of 
Africa,  I  know  not  where. 

O'^d.  Well,  yon  sent  him  what  he  Wanted  1 

Lady  R.  I  sent  him  what  he  deserved,  a  flat 
reftisal. 

O'Fla,  Yon  reftned  him  ? 

Lady  R.  Mpat  undoubtedly. 

O'jPro.  You  sent  him  nothuigl 

LadyR.  Not  a  riiilHng. 

&Fta.  Good  morning  to  you— Yonrservant^ 

[Going, 

LadyR.  Hey  day  I  what  ails  tfie  man  1  When 
aieyou  going  1 

Of  Flo.  Out  of  your  house,  before  the  inof  feDs 
on  my  head    to  poor  Dudley,  to  share  the  litHe 
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mMMsmii  uMii  thitty  yvuv  hara  mtvioo  obb  fen 
BW;  I  wkh  it  WW  more,  fbr  his  nke. 

Lady  L.  Yery  well,  Sir,  take  your  ooone ;  I 
riia*n't  attempt  to  atop  you:  I  shall  soniTe  it;  it 
will  not  break  my  heart,  if  1  nefer  lee  you  more. 
'  typla.  Break  your  heart !  No,  o'roy  conecienoe, 
will  it  not.  You  preach,  and  you  pray,  and  you 
turn  up  yx>ur  eyes,  and  all  the  while  you  are  as 
hard-hearted  as  a  hyena — A  hyena,  truly  1  by  my 
soul,  there  isn't  in  the  whole  creation  so  savage 
an  animal  as  a  human  creature  without  pity ! 

[Exit. 

Itody  B.  A  hyena,  tmly !  [ExU. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  /.— ii  Room  in  Stookwell's  Boute. 

Stockwell  and  Bblcovs. 

Stock.  Qratify  me  so  fiur,  however,  Mr.  Bel- 
oour,  as  to  see  Miss  Rusport ;  carry  her  the  sum 
she  wants,  and  return  the  poor  pA  her  box  of 
diamonds,  which  Dudley  left  in  my  hands:  you 
know  what  to  say  on  the  occasion  better  than  I 
do;  that  part  of  your  commission  I  leave  to  your 
0wn  discreticMi,  and  you  may  season  it  with  what 
gallantry  you  think  fit. 

Bd.  You  could  not  have  pitched  upon  a  mater 
bungler  at  gallantry  than  myself,  if  yon  had  rum- 
maged every  company  in  the  <nty,  and  the  whole 
oourt  of  aldermen  into  the  bargain : — ^part  of  your 
•rrand,  however,  I  will  do ;  but  wnetner  it  shidl 
be  with  an  ill  grace  or  a  good  one,  depends  upon 
the  oaprioe  of  a  moment,  the  humour  of  the  lady, 
the  mode  of  our  meeting,  and  a  thousand  unde- 
finahle  small  eircumstanoes,  that,  nevertheleis,  de- 
tennine  us  upon  all  the  great  occasions  of  life. 

Stodc.  I  persuade  myself  you  will  find  MisA 
Rusport  an  umenious,  worthy,  animated  girl. 

BeL  Why,!  like  her  the  better,  as  a  woman : 
but  name  faiar  not  to  me  as  a  wife !  No,  if  ever  I 
marry,  it  must  be  a  stayed,  sober,  considerate 
damsel,  with  bkrad  in  her  veins  as  cold  as  a  tur- 
tle's; quick  of  scent  as  a  vulture  when  danger 's 
in  Che  wind ;  wary  and  sharp-sighted  as  a  hawk 
when  treachery  is  on  foot:  with  such  a  oom- 
panioii  at  my  elbow,  for  ever  whispering  in  my 
ear — Have  a  caie  of  this  maii^  he 's  acheat :  don  t 
go  near  that  woman,  she  'sa  iiit;  overhesdtime  's 
a  soaffiAl,  underfoot  there  'b  a  well.  Oh,  Sir! 
such  a  woman  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
great  city  without  difiSculty  or  danger ;  but  with 
a  giri  of  Mias  Rosport's  complexion,  heaven  and 
earth.  Sir  1  we  should  be  duped,  undone,  and  dis- 
tnoted,  in  a  fortaight 

Stock.  Ha!  hal  ha!  Why,  you  are  beoome 
Wondraos  dicanwpect  of  a  sudfden,  pupil :  and  if 
you  can  find  such  a  prudent  daoosel  as  you  de- 
BCfibe,  you  have  my  consent-^nly  beware  how 
you  choose:  disoretum  is  not  the  leigning  quality 
amongst  the  fine  ladies  of  the  present  time;  and, 
I  think,  in  Miss  Riispert's  particular,  I  have 
given  you  no  bad  ootfnseL 

Bd  WeU,  well,  if  you'll  fotoh'me  the  jeweb, 
I  befieve,  I  can  undertake  to  carry  them  to  her: 
but  as  for  the  momiy,  Fll  have  notmns  to  do  with 
that ;  ]>udley  would  be  your  fittest  ambassador  on 
that  ocpMiou:  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  most 
agreeable  to  the  lady. 

Stook.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  1  know  of  the 
matter,  it  majr  Qot  impjpobably  be  destined  to  find 
lie  way  into  his  pockets.  [Exit. 


BeL  Then  depend  upon  it,tlien  an  aottks 
only  trinkets  she  means  to  dedicate  to  Captala 
Dudley. — As  for  me,  Stockwell,  indeed,  wants  ma 
to  marry;  but  till  I  can  get  this  bewitching  ||irl, 
this  incognita,  out  of  my  head,  I  can  never  thmk 
of  any  ower  woman. 

Enter  a  Sbrtant,  and  delioen  a  Letter, 

Hey  day !  where  can  I  have  picked  up  a  corret- 
pondent  already  1  'Tis  a  most  cxecrame  manu- 
script— Let  roe  see Martha  Pulmer — ^Who 

is  Martha  Fubner  ? — Pshaw !  I  wcmt  be  at  the 
trouble  of  deciphering  her  damned  pothooks. — 
Hold,  hold,  hold :  what  Jiave  we  got  here  1 

Dear  Sir, — 1  have  ducovend  the  iady  yen  toot  so 
muck  emUten  witK  and  can  procure  you  an  intttutm 
leitt  her;  tf  you  can  be  aa  gemeroue  to  a  pretty  giri, 
at  you  IMS  to  a  paUry  cid  caplmtu — ^How  did  she 

find  that  out  ? you  need  not  deapait ;  came  to  mte 

imatediakly ;  the  tody  ie  now  in  my  Asmss,  and  em- 
pecu  you,    Youra,  Miknu  Fuuon. 

0  thou  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper  1  whiob 

1  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand  scraps,  devout^ 
ly  I  entreat  thy  pardon:  I  have  slighted  thy  eon- 
tents,  which  are  delicious:  slandereid  thy  chaxao> 
ters,  which  are  divine;  and  all  the  atonement  I 
can  make,  is  implicitly  to  obey  thy  mandates. 

Enter  Stocfwell. 

Stock.  Mr.  Bekour,  here  are  the  jewels ;  tins 
letter  encloses  bills  for  the  money ;  and,  if  you 
will  deliver  it  to  Miss  Rusport,  youH  have  no 
further  trouble  on  that  score. 

BeL  Ah!  Sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  been 
reading,  disqualifies  me  for  delivering  the  letter, 
which  you  have  been  writing;  I  have  o^r  game 
on  foot,  the  loveliest  girl  my  eyes  ever  feasted 
upon  is  started  in  view,  and  the  world  cannot 
now  divert  me  fVom  pursuing  her. 

Stock.  Hev  day !  What  has  tunied  you  thus 
on  a  sudden  1 

Bel,  A  woman ;  one  that  can  turn,  and  over, 
turn  me  and  my  tottering  resolutions  every  way 
she  will.  Oh,  Sir,  if  this  is  folly  in  me,  you  must 
rail  at  nature :  you  must  chide  the  sun,  that  was 
vertical  at  my  birth,  and  would  not  wink  upon  my 
nakedness,  but  swaddl<H]  me  in  the  broadest,  hot- 
test, glare  of  his  meridian  beams. 

iSfodt.  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  childish  rhap- 
sody: the  libertine's  familiar  plea.—- ^-Nature 
made  us,  'tis  true,  but  we  are  the  responable 
creatures  of  our  own  faults  and  follies. 

Bd.  Sir! 

Stock.  Slave  of  eveiy  fitoe  vou  meet,  some  hus- 
sy has  inveigled  you;  some  handsome  proifittate 
(the  town  is  Aill  of  them ;)  and,  when  once  fiorly 
bankrupt  in  constitution  as  wdl  as  fortune,  nature 
no  longer  serves  as  your  excuse  for  being  vicious, 
necessity,  perhi^,  will  stand  your  firiand,  ana 
you'U  reform. 

BeL  You  are  severe. 

Stodc,  It  fits  me  to  be  so — ^it  well  becomes  a 
father — I  would  say,  a  friend — ^How  strangely  I 
forget  myself  I  How  difficult  it  is  to  oounteneit 
in<fifierence,  and  put  a  mask  upon  the  heart! 

[AMe, 

Bel.  How  could  you  tempt  me  so  7  Had  you 
not  inadvertently  dropped  the  name  of  father,  I 
fear  our  friendship,  short  as  it  has  been,  woukl 
scarce  have  held  me — But  even  your  f**i**piki*  I 
reverence— Give  me  your  hand — 'tis  over. 

Stock,  Generous  young  man!  because  I  bore 
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5«iNitte«AelkAor«ftlkflr,  I  n«hl  j  took  op  tho 
MtfKnity  of  one.  I  aak  jcfoi  pardon— punue 
j«Nir  oomM;  I  bate  no  nght  to  stop  it--What 
WDidd  yen,  bkre  me  do  with  Umw  ttnag»1 

Bel.  This,  if  I  miglit  advise :  carry  the  money 
to  Miag  Rwaport  immwHatoly ;  never  let  generosity 
wait  for  ita  materials;  that  part  of  the  husiness 
prissiii.  Give  me  the  iewels:  FU  find  an  oppor- 
tunity of  delivering  tnem  into  her  hands;  and 
your  visit  may  pave  the  way  for  my  reception. 

[Exii. 

Stock.  Be  it  so:  good  morning  to  yon.  Fare- 
well, advice !  Away  ^oes  he  upon  tine  wing  for 
pleasure.  What  various  passions  he  awakens  in 
me  I  He  pains,  yet  pleases  me ;  affiights^  oflends, 
vet  grows  upon  my  heart.  His  very  fiolings  sot 
him  off— for  ever  trespassing,  for  ever  atonmg,  I 
almost  think  he  would  not  m  so  perfect,  were  he 
ftee  horn  ftnh: — ^I  must  dissemhle  longer;  and 
yet  how  painfiil  the  experiment ! — ^Even  now  he  *s 
gone  upon  some  wila  adventure ;  and  who  can 
tell  what  muHshief  may  befall  mm:  O  nature, 
whatitistobeafiither!  [Exit. 

SCENE  //.— Fdlmer's  flottss. 
EfiUr  FuLM ER  and  Mrs.  Fulmeb. 


to  the  moon  at  once, 

Afrs.  Fhd.  Why,  sure,  Mr.  Fufaner,  I  may  be 
allowed  to  rear  a  chicken  of  my  own  hatching, 
as  they  say.  Who  first  sprung  the  thought,  but 
I,  pray  1  Who  first  contrived  tl^  plot  1  Wno  pro- 
posed the  letter,  but  I,  II 

F^d.  And  wno  dogged  the  gentleman  home  7 
Who  found  out  his  name,  fortune,  connexion: 
diat  he  was  a  West  Indian,  fresh  landed,  and  full 
of  cash ;  a  gull  to  our  heart's  content ;  a  hotrbrain- 
ed,  headlong  spark,  that  vrould  run  into  our  trap, 
like  a  wheatear  under  a  turf,  but  1, 1, 11 

illr».  F\U.  Harii !  he 's  come ;  dif«i>pear,  march ; 
and  leave  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

[Exit  FULMER. 

Enter  BsLCOom, 

BeL  O  thou  dear  minister  to  my  happiness,  let 
me  embrace  thee  I  Wh^,  thou  art  my  polar  star, 
my  propitious  oonstellatioa,  by  which  1  navigate 
my  impatient  bark  into  the  port  of  pleasure  and 
ddiffht. 

Mrs.  fStl,  Oh,  you  men  are  sly  creatures  I  Do 
you  remember  now,  you  cruel,  what  you  said  to 
me  this  morning  1 

BeL  All  a  jc«t.  a  frcdic :  never  think  on't ;  iuiy 
it  for  ever  in  oblivion :  thou !  why,  thou  art  ail 
over  nectar  and  ambrosia,  powdor  of  pearl  and 
odour  of  roses ;  thou  bast  the  youth  of  Hebe,  the 
beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  pen  of  Sappho ;  but.  in 
the  name  of  all  that 's  lovely,  where 's  the  lany  1 
I  expected  to  find  her  with  you. 

Mr§.  JFVil.  No  doubt  you  did,  and  these  rap- 
tines  were  designed  for  her;  but  where  have  you 
loitered  ?  the  lady 's  gone— you  are  too  late ;  girls 
of  her  sort  are  not  to  be  kept  waiting,  like  negro 
■laves  inyour  sugar  plantotions. 

Bd.  Gkhio  I  mntlier  is  she  gonel  tell  me,  that 
I  may  ibUow  her. 

Mn.  F\U.  HfAd,  hold,  not  so  fast,  young  gen- 
tlwnaii,  Ihis  m  »  case  of  some  deUcacy ;  ahould 


Dudley  know  that  I  ialrodnBtd  yw  to 
his  daughter,  he  is  a  man  of  such  scnqmloiii  ho- 
nour—— 

Bel.  What  do  yon  tell  me  I  is  she  daughter  to 
the  old  gentleman  I  met  here  this  momingl 

Mn,  JFSil,  The  same ;  him  you  was  so  gener- 
ous to. 

Bel.  There  's  an  end  to  the  matter  then  at 
once ;  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  that  I  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  fother's  necessities  to  trepan  the 
daugMer.  [Oo(m^, 

Mn.  F\d.  So,  so,  ISre  made  a  wrrongcast^  hev 
one  of  your  conscientious  sinners,  I  find}  but  1 
wont  lose  him  thus— Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bel.  What  is  it  you  kugh  atl 

JUn,  J^L  Your  absoloto  inexperienee;  havo 
you  lived  so  very  little  time  in  this  country,  as  nol 
to  know  that,  between  young  people  of  equal  ageti 
the  term  of  sister  often  is  a  cover  for  thatof  mie- 
tressl  This  young  l&^y  is.  in  that  sense  of  the 
word,  sister  to  y<ning  Dudley,  and  oonsequcnt^ 
daughter  to  my  old  lodger. 

Bel.  Indeea !  are  you  serious  % 

Mr:  fhd.  Can  you  doubt  it  1 1  must  have  been 
pretty  well  assured  of  that,  before  I  invited  you 
hither. 

Bel  That 's  true;  she  cannot  be  a  woman  of 
honour,  and  Dudley  is  an  unconscionable  young 
rogue,  to  think  of  keeping  one  fine  giri  in  pay,  by 
raisinifr  contributions  on  another:  he  shall  there- 
fore give  her  up :  she  is  a  dear,  bevritohing,  mis* 
chievous,  little  oevil,  and  he  shall  positivefy  give 
her  up. 

Mre.  Fhd.  Ay,  now  the  fireak  has  taken  yon 
again;  I  say  give  her  up ;  there  's  one  way,  in* 
dbed,  and  certain  of  success. 

Bel.  What's  that  1 

Mre.  Pul.  Out>bid  him,  never  dream  of  out- 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  will  be  mads 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  genteel 
present  to  oegin  with :  what  have  you  got  aboul 
you  1  Ay,  seuch ;  I  can  bestow  it  to  advantage, 
there 's  no  time  to  be  lost. 

BeL  Hang  it,  confound  it !  a  plague  upon  \ 
say  I !  I  haven't  a  guinea  left  in  my  pocket ;  I 
parted  from  my  whole  stock  hen  this  morning, 
and  have  foijeot  to  supply  myself  since. 

Afra.  PuT.  Mighbr  well;  let  it  pass,  then: 
there 's  an  end;  think  no  more  of  the  lady  that's 
alL 

BeL  Distraction !  think  no  more  of  her  ?  let 
me  only  step  home,  and  provide  myself;  ill  be 
back  with  you  in  an  instant 

Mre.  Ftd.  Pooh!  pooh!  that  's  a  vmtehed 
shift;  have  you  nothing  of  value  about  youl 
Money  's  a  coarse,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  to 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough;  there  are  more 
graceful  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  favours; 
rings,  trinketo,  jewels ! 

Bel.  Jewels  1  Gadso,  I  protest  I  had  fbisot:  I 
have  a  case  of  jewels;  but  they  wont  do ;  I  must 
not  part  fVom  them:  no,  no,  they  are  vppt^ 
priated ;  they  are  none  of  my  own. 

Mre.  Fid.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see !  Ay,  now, 
this  were  something  like :  pretty  creatures  I  how 
they  sparkle ;  these  would  ensure  success. 

BeL  Indeed! 

Mre.  F\d.  These  would  make  her  your  own 
forever. 

Bel.  Then  the  deuce  take  then^  for  belonging 
to  another  person;  I  could  find  m  my  heavt  to 
give  them  the  girl,  and  swear  Fve  lost  Uiem. 
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ywiF  fwcliirt. 

Ba,  N0|  hang  it,  that  *b  duhoncMmUe;  hera, 
giw  me  the  paltij  things,  I*H  write  you  an  ocder 
on  my  merehant,  fiir  double  their  tuim. 

3fn.  F*ul,  An  older!  No  order  for  me!  no 
order  upon  merchants,  with  their  value  reoeiTed, 
ttid  three  daje'  mee ;  their  noting,  protesting, 
and  endornng,  aiM  all  their  coonting-houee  form* 
alities;  IV  have  notlnng  to  do  with  them;  leave 
fent  ^^mnnAi  with  me,  and  give  your  oraer  for 
mevahieof  them  to  the  owner:  the  money  would 
he  M  good  as  the  trinkets,  I  wanant  yon. 

BeL  Hey!  how!  I  never  thought  of  that;  but 
a  breach  « trust;  'tis  inyonsible :  InsTer  ean  oon- 
sent :  therefore  ghre  me  the  jewels  back  again. 
*  i§n.  FSd.  Take  them;  f  am  now  to  tell  yon, 
tfieh^  is  in  this  boose. 

BeL  In  this  house  1 

Mn.  I\l.  Yes,  Sir,  in  this  very  house ;  but 
what  of  thaft  1  you  have  got  what  you  like  better: 
your  toys,  your  trinkets;  go,  go;  Oh,  you  are  a 
man  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not  1 

Bel.  Provoking  creature !  bring  me  to  the  sight 
titbit  dear  giri,  and  dii^ose  of  me  as  yon  thmk 
fit. 

Mn.  PuL  And  of  the  diamonds  too  1 

BeL  Damn  them,  I  wouki  there  was  not  such 
a  babble  in  nature !  But,  oome,  come,  despatch ; 
if  I  had  the  throne  of  Deifal,  I  should  give  it  to 
ner. 

Jfiv.  Fid.  Swear  lo  me  then,  that  yon  will 
keep  within  bounds;  remember,  she  passes  for 
the  sister  of  young  Dudley.  Oh!  if  yon  oome  to 
year  ffighti  and  yoor  rhapsodies,  shell  be  off  in 
an  instant. 

Bel.  Never  fear  me. 

JIfrv.  FttL  Yon  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk  of 
her  fother,  as  she  calls  him,  and  her  brother,  and 
your  bounty  to  her  fomily. 

Bd.  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 
only  briitt  her. 

iire.  t\d.  Youll  be  prepared  mxm  that  bead  ? 

Bd.  I  shall  be  prepared,  never  fear :  away  with 
you. 

.4#rt.  Ptd.  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot :  not  a  word 
of  the  diamonds;  leave  that  matter  to  my  ma- 


^'e/.  HeU  and  vexation !  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  I  shall  run  distracted.  [Exit  Mrs.  Fulmer.1 
Of  a  certain,  Beloour,  thou  art  bom  to  be  the  fool 
of  woman!  sore  no  man  sins  with  so  much  re- 

rmtanoe,  or  repents  with  so  little  amendment,  as 
do.  I  cannot  give  away  another  person's  pro- 
perty^  honour  filrbids  me ;  and  I  positively  can- 
not give  up  the  giri;  love,  passion,  constitution, 
every  thing  protests  against  that  How  shall  I 
deeidel  I  caimot  bring  myself  to  break  a  trust, 
and  I  am  not  at  present  in  the  humour  to  balk  my 
inclinations.    Is  there  no  middle  way?  Let  me 

consider There  is,  there  is :  my  good  genius 

has  presented  me  with  one :  apt,  obvious,  honour- 
able, the  giri  shall  not  go  without  her  baubles :  IH 
not  go  without  the  giri;  Miss  Rusport  sfaa*nH 
lose  her  diamonds ;  111  save  Dudley  mmi  destruc- 
tion, and  every  party  shall  be  a  gamer  by  the  pro- 
ject. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fuucer,  inSrodwxng  Miss  DtmLKT. 

ilfrt.  PSA.  IkGss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman you  widi  to  see;  this  is  Mr.  Belcoor. 


the 


Urn.  Am  I  livi^  the  YWy  BUI  Um*  beset  me  lA 


Bel.  An  angel,  by  this  li^l  Oh,  I  am 
"  retriering. 
Mns.  Fulmer,  Sir,  informs 


past  all  retriering.  [£rid€m 

hem.  Mns.  Fulmer,  Sir,  informs  me,  you  are 
the  gentleman  from  whom  my  fother  has  received 
such  civilities. 

BeL  Her  fother!  [Aaide.]  Oh,  never  name 
them. 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Beloour,  they  must  be 
both  luuned  and  remembered ;  and  if  my  father 
was  here— 

BeL  Her  &ther  again !  [Aeide.]  I  am  nmch 
better  pleased  with  his  representative. 

Lou.  That  title  is  my  brother's,  Sir;  I  have  so 
daimtoit. 

Bel.  I  believe  it. 

Lorn.  But,  as  neither  he  nor  my  fother  were 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  X  coukl  not  resisi 
the  opportunity 

BA.  Nor  I  neither,  by  my  eonl,  M^Am^  :  id  q^ 
impiove  it,  therefore.  I  am  in  love  with  you  tn 
distraction ;  I  was  charmed  at  the  ftrst  glance;  I 
attempted  to  accost  you:  you  fled;  I  followed: 
but  was  defoated  of  an  interview ;  at  Jen^h  I 
have  obtained  one,  and  seize  the  opportunity  of 
casting  nay  person  and  my  fortune  at  your  feet. 

Lott.  You  astonish  me!  Are  you  in  yenr 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfortunes  1 
Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  generosity,  cv 
do  you  make  a  practice  of  this  fol^  with  every 
woman  you  meet  1 

BeL  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  are  the  hand^ 
somest  woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are  the  first  to 
whom  I  ever  made  the  like  professions:  as  for  my 
generosity.  Madam,  I  must  refer  vou  on  that  score 
to  this  good  lady,  who  1  believe  has  mnnu^hing  to 
ofier  in  my  bebuC 

Lou.  Don't  build  upon  that,  Sir;  I  must  have 
better  proofeof^our  generosity,  than  the  mere  di- 
vestment  of  a  bttle  sujperfluous  dross,  before  I  can 
credit  the  sincerity  of  professions  so  abruptly  de> 
livered.  ^     [Exithattily. 

Bel.^  Oh !  ve  gods  and  goddeaaes,  bow  her  an- 
ger animates  her  oeauty  !  [Chnng  out, 

Mrs.  PuL  Stay,  Sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  aiUsr 
her,  I  renounce  your  Lnterest  for  ever ;  why,  yonH 
ruin  every  thing. 

Bd.  Well,  I  must  have  her,  cost  vrhat  it  will: 
I  see  she  understands  her  own  value  thoi^h ;  a 
little  superfluous  dross,  truly !  she  most  have  be^ 
ier  proofe  of  mygenerosity ! 

Mn.  F\d.  'TIS  exacthr  as  I  tdd  you;  your 
money^  she  calls  dross;  she's  too  proud  to  slain 
her  uigerB  with  your  coin ;  bait  your  hoo^  well 
with  jewels;  try  that  experiment,  and  she 's  your 
own. 

Bd.  Take  them ;  let  them  go ;  lay  them  at  her 
feet ;  I  must  get  out  of  the  screpe  as  I  ean :  my 
propensity  is  irresistible:  there;  you  have  tnera; 
they  are  youn;  they  are  here;  but,  remember, 
they  are  a  trust;  I  commit  themlo  her  keeping, 
till  I  can  buy  them  ofl*,  with  something  she  ^Sn 
think  more  valuable ;  now  tell  me  when  shall  I 
meet  her? 

Mn.  fSd.  How  can  I  tell  thati  don't  vou  see 
what  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into  ?  Oh !  you're 
a  rare  one !  but  go  your  ways  for  this  while;  leave 
her  to  tny  management,  aiid  come  to  me  at  seven 
this  evening;  but  remember  not  to  bring  empty 

pockets  with  you ^Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

[EMtmi  MPBWrily, 
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8CS?fB  /i7.— Ladt  Rosport's  Bbuae. 

Enter  Miss  Viv sport,  JbUowed  by  a  Servant. 

Him  R.  Vemie  Mr.  StockweU  to  walk  in. 

[Exit  Sertant. 

EtUot  Stockwbll. 

Stock.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  servant :  I 
■m  honoured  with  your  commands,  by  Captain 
Dudley ;  and  have  Drought  the  money  with  me, 
88  you  directed ;  I  understand  the  sum  you  have 
occasion  fbr  is  two  hundred  pounds. 

3098  R.  It  is,  Sir;  I  -am  quite  confounded  at 
your  taking  this  trouble  upon  yourself,  Mr.  Stock- 
well. 

Stode.  There  is  a  bank  note,  Madam,  to  the 
amount;  your  jewels  arc  in  safe  hands,  and  will 
be  delivered  to  you  directly.  If  I  had  beien  happy 
in  being  better  known  to  you,  I  should  have  hoped 
you  would  not  have  thought  it  necessary  to  piaoe 
a  deposit  in  my  hands  for  so  trifling  a  sum  as  you 
have  now  required  me  to  supply  yod  with. 

A#M9  R.  The  baubles  [  sent  you  may  ver^  well 
be  spared ;  and,  as  they  are  the  only  secunty,  in 
my  present  situation,  I  can  give  yon,  I  could  wish 
you  would  retain  them  in  your  hands :  when  I  am 
of  age  (which  if  I  live  a  few  months  I  shall  be,)  I 
win  reolace  your  fiivour,  with  thanks. 

fitocAT.  It  is  obvious,  Miss  Rusport,  that  your 
charms  will  suffer  no  impeachment  l^  the  ab- 
sence of  those  superficial  ornaments;  but  they 
should  be  seen  in  tne  soiteof  a  woman  of  fkshion, 
not  as  creditors  to  whom  you  are  indeM4<d  for 
your  appearance,  but  as  subservient  attendants, 
which  help  to  make  up  your  equipage. 

MU6  R.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  oonfidenoe  I  reposed  in  his  polifeness. 

Smc.  I  have  only  to  request,  Madam,  that  yon 
will  allow  Mr.  Beloour^  a  young  gentbpman,  in 
whose  happiness  I  particularly  interest  myself,  to 
have  the  honour  of  deliveiing  you  the  box  of 
jewels. 

Albs  R.  Moat  gladly;  any  friend  of  yoots 
cannot  fidl  of  being  wdonne  aen. 

Stock.  I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  find  him  to- 
tally undeserving  ymsx  good  opinion ;  an  educa- 
tion not  of  the  strictest  kind,  and  strong  animal 
spirits,  are  a^  sometimes  to  betray  him  into  youth- 
nil  irregularities ;  but  a  high  principle  of  honour, 
and  an  uncommon  benevolenee,  in  the  eye  or 
candour,  will,  I  hope,  atone  fbr  any  faum,  by 
which  these  good  qualities  are  not  impaired.' 

Mi99  R.  I  dare  say,  Mr.  Belooor's  behaviour 
wuits^  no  apolo^:  we  have  no  right  to  be  over 
strict  in  canvassing  the  morals  of  a  common  m> 
qoaintanoe. 

Stock.  I  wish  it  may  be  my  happiness  to  see 
Mr.  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  oommon,  but 

Sirticular  acquaintance— of  your  friends,  Miss 
usportr— I  dare  not  be  more  expficit. 

Misa  R.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  Stockwell :  I  shall 
be  studious  to  deserve  his  friendship;  and  though 
I  have  long  since  unalterably  plaoeoi  my  affections 
on  another,  I  trust,  I  have  not  left  myself  insensi- 
ble to  the  merits  of  Mr.  Belcour ;  and  hope,  that 
neither  you  nor  he  wifl,  fbr  that  reason,  think  me 
less  worthy  jour  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stock.  Miss  Rusport,!  sincerely  wish  youhap- 
fry :  I  have  no  doubt  yon  have  placed  your  affec- 
tion on  a  deserving  man ;  and  i  have  no  ii|^t  to 
combat  your  choiee.  [jSxU. 

MRnR.  How  honoanUe  fa  that  behavioorl  I 


Now,  if  Chufes  WM  hen,  I  aboold  be  1m|»|i^. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  aci|«aiHt- 
anoe,  that  I  have  the  whole  house  at  my  disposal. 

Enter  Belcour,  preceded  by  a  SsRyAiiiN 

Serv.  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon;  I  ihoUffht 
my  young  lady  was  here :  who  shall  1  infimn  ner 
would  speak  to  herl 

Bel.  belcour  is  my  name.  Sir :  and  pray  heg 
your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  huny  on  my  ac^ 
count :  tor  I'u  sooner  see  the  devil,  than  see  her 
face.  [ExU  Servant.]  In  the  name  of  all  that's 
mischievous,  why  did  Stockwell  drive  me  hither 
in  such  haste  >  A  pretty  figure,  truly,  I  shall 
make !  an  ambassador,  without  credentials !  Block- 
head that  I  was,  to  charge  myself  with  her  dia- 
monds; officious,  meddling  puppy  !^  Now  they 
are  irretrievably  gone: — that  suspicious  lade, 
Fulmer,  wouldn't  part  even  with  a  sight  of  tnepi, 
though  I  would  have  ransomed  them  at  twice 
their  value. — Now  must  I  trust  to  my  poor  wits, 
to  bring  me  ofi*:  a  lamentable  dependence.  For- 
tune be  my  helper.  Here  comes  the  girl— ^if  she 
is  noble-minded,  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  will  for- 
give me ;  if  not,  'tis  a  lost  cause ;  for  I  have  not 
thought  of  one  word  in  my  excuse. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 

Mim  R.  Mr.  Belcoor,  Fib  prand  te  see  ytm; 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  piepand  me  to  es- 
pect  this  honour;  and  I  am  neppy  in  tiie  efipor- 
tunity  of  being  known  to  yoo. 

Bel.  A  fine  giri,  by  my  eoolt  New  wlial  a 
cursed  hang-dog  do  I  look  like  I  [AMe, 

Mi»a  R.  You  are  newly  arrived  in  tlrfecwmtiy, 
8ir1 

Bel.  InsA  landed,  Madam;  jast  eel  ashen, 
with  a  large  caigo  of  Moseoyade  eegeie,  nni 
pondieoiiB,  mahogany  slabs,  wet  sinwUiioatn^  nA 
green  paioquets. 

Mi»9  R.  May  I  ask  yen  liow  ye«  like  Lendoa, 
Sirl 

Bel.  To  admiration :  I  think  the  town  and  tte 
town's  folk  are  exactly  suited ;  tis  a  great,  ffeh, 
ovcfgn>wn,  noisy,  tumultaoue  place:  the  wMb 
morning  is  *  bustle  to  get  money,  and  the  whole 
afternoon  is  a  hnrry  to  spend  it. 

J#Ms  R.  Are  tnese  ail  the  ebsefyatioBi  jtm 
have  made  7 

Bel.  No,  Madsm;  1  have  observed  the 
are  very  captivati]^,  and  the  men  yeiy 
cao^t 

MUe  R.  Ay,  indeed!  Whence  do  you  draw 
that  conduslonl 

BeL  From  infUli\}le  guides;  the  first  remark  I 
collect  from  what  I  now  see,  the  second  fhxn  what 
I  now  fed. 

MinR.  Oh.  the  deuce  take  you!  But,  to  wave 
this  subject;  I  believe,  Sir,  this  was  a  visit  of  bu- 
siness, not  compliment;  was  it  noli 

BeL  Ay:  now  comes  on  my  execution,  [ilsidir. 

Miea  JR.  Yon  have  some  foolish  tiinkete.  <Mf 
mine,  Mr.  Bekour;  haven't  jou  1 

Bel.  No  in  truth;  they  are  gone  in  asaich  eCit 
trinket,  still  move  foolish  tham  thsnadvM.  (4jtfi. 

il#2t»  R.  Some  diamends,  I  mean.  Sir;  Mm, 
Stockwell  InfoRoed  me  yon  wee  ^iii;ged 
them. 

Bei.  Oh,  yes,  Madam;  Imt  I  ham  tlM 

in   IMb  ■new  iOmf  «•*! 
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^bor 


Tnj  p9k  tiMm  iqp;  tbeyVt  all  n^i  yon  need 
mtd  mMaadum  atumD.  [Give*  a  box. 


immR.  Hflgrdftj!  right,  Sir!  Wfajtheseure 
Ml  BIT  diftmondi;  IlieM  are  quite  dirofent;  and, 
••  it  flhoakl  aeem,  of  nmch  greater  value. 

JM.  Upon  mr  Hie,  I'm  olad  on't;  fyt  then  I 
hope  700  value  Uieoi  more  tnan  jour  own. 

JIm*  i?.  Ai  a  {vorchaaer  I  ahould,  bat  not  aa 
an  owner;  you  mistake;  theee  belong  to  aomD- 
bodrelae. 

W.  Tie  Touia,  Fm  afraid,  that  bdong  to 
eomebodyelee.  [Aside. 

Mim  R.  What  is  it  tou  meanl  I  most  insist 
Qpanvonr  taking  them  hack  again. 

BeC  Pray.  Madam,  dont  do  |hat ;  I  shaU  in- 
fiJfiUy  Umo  them;  I  have  the  wont  luck  with  diar 
aonds  of  any  man  living. 

Mim  R.  That  you  might  well  sav,  was  you  to 
give  me  these  in  the  place  of  mine ;  but,  pray,  Sir, 
what  is  the  reason  of  all  this  1  Why  have  you 
changed  the  jewelsl  And  when  have  you  dis- 
poasdof  minel 

BeL  Miss  Ruspoit,  Icannot  invent  a  lie  ibr  my 
hk ;  and,  ifit  was  £0  save  it,  I  couldn't  tell  one :  I  am 
an  idle,  dissipated,  unthinking  fellow,  not  worth 
your  notice:  in  short,  I  am  a  West  Indian;  and 
you  must  try  me  aooordins  to  the  charter  of  my 
eokmy,  not  by  a  jury  of  Sngtish  spinsten :  the 
truth  is,  I  have  given  away  your  jewels ;  caught 
with  a  pair  of  sparkling  eyes,  whose  lustre  blind- 
ed thsin,  I  served  your  property  as  I  should  my 
ewn,  and  lavished  it  away;  let  me  not-  totally 
despair  of  your  forgiveneas ;  1  (requeotiy  do  wrong, 


but  never  vrith  impomty;  if  your  displeasure  is 
added  to  my  own,  my  punishment  will  be  too 


When  I  parted  ftom  the  jewels,  I  had  not 
the  hemNtt  of  knowing  their  owner. 

MUe  R.  Mr.  Beleour,  your  sincerity  charms 
Mt:  I  oner  at  once  into  y«iir  character,  and  I 
■ake  all  the  attowanees  Ibr  it  yoo  can  dedre.  I 
take  y^cm  jewels  fer  the  pnaent.  because  I  know 
there  M  no  other  way  of  reoondlinff  Ton  to  your- 
nif ;  bat,  if  I  sive  wa^  to  your  nbni  m  one  point, 
you  mnst  yield  to  mine  in  anotner :  remember,  I 
wiD  not  keep  moie  tiian  the  value  of  my  own 
kipeb :  tlMn  is  no  need  to  be  pillaged  by  more 
Bmb  one  woman  at  a  time.  Sir. 

SeL  Now,  may  every  blessing  that  can  ciown 
your  virtnea,  and  reward  your  beauty,  be  shower- 
ed upon  yon  j  may  jou  meet  admiration  without 
envy,  love  without  jeakNwy  and  <dd  age  without 
anndy;  may  the  man  of  yoor  heart  be  ever 
eomtawt,  and  vou  never  meet  a  less  penitent  or 
leas  grateftd  oflender  than  myself  I 

BnUr  Seryant,  and  deUven  a  LetUr, 

Jibs  R.  Does  yoor  letter  require  such  haste  1 
Sert,  I  vras  bade  to  give  it  into  your  own  hands, 

Mi§$  R.  From  Charles  Dudley,  I  see->have  I 
TOUT  permiMon  1  Qood  Heaven,  what  do  I  read ! 

Mr.  Belooar,  you  are  concerned  in  this  I 

[Reads. 

Dear  CkaHtMs    /n  OemidM  i^f  oar  diMnee,  Pro- 

aidsaoB  kae  oait  a  henefaelor  m  our  loay,  afier  the 

line 


a  }femtg  WeetRdioHt  ricA, 
of  keoH  veeidiat  to  Am  eUauiie, 

mmU,m»d  enssisd  ktk  to  ooemafKtk ki* eaekamge: 

be  tkmmtif  I  cm  eidm  nam  add,  that 


oovr,  amd  ihM  heiea  friaad  of  Mr.  StaekmeVe. 
loee  not  a  wumtenCe  tamt  tn  siaib'ag  you  acqm  ' 
with  this  fortanate  events  for  reamma  which  adteacf 
obii^  am  Co  sa^ppresf ;  te<,  perhape,  if  you  ham  not 
reeened  the  aumey  on  yoor  HweU,  you  wOl  not  think 
it  neceeeary  now  to  do  it  1  have  the  honour  lo  be, 
dear  Madam,  mottJaiU^uBy  youre, 

CiuaLB  DunLXT. 

Is  this  your  doing.  Sir  1  Never  was  genenaity  ao 
worthily  exerted. 

Bel.  Or  so  gnatly  overpaid. 

Miee  R,  After  what  you  have  now  done  6r 
thb  noble,  but  indigent  -family,  let  me  not  acraple 
to  unfi>ld  the  whole  situation  of  my  heart  to  yon. 
Know  then,  Sir,  (and  don't  think  the  worse  of 
me  Ibr  Uie  firankness  of  my  declaration,)  that  ouch 
is  my  attachment  to  the  son  of  that  worthy  officer. 


whom  you  relieved,  that  the  moment  I  am  of  age. 
and  in  posaeesion  of  my  fortune,  I  should  hold 
myself  the  hap|nest  of  women  to  share  it  wi^ 


young  Dudley. 

Bel.  Say  you  so.  Madam !  then  let  me  nerish 
if  I  don't  love  and  reverence  you  above  aJI  wo* 
mankind :  and,  if  such  is  your  ffenerous  resolu- 
tion, never  wait  tiU  you  are  of  age ;  life  is  too 
short,  pleasure  too  fusitive ;  the  soul  grows  nar- 
rower every  hour.  I'u  equip  you  for  your  escape 
— I'll  convey  you  to  the  man  of  your  heart,  and 
away  with  vou  then  to  the  first  hospitable  parson 
that  will  take  you  in. 

Miae  R.  Oh,  blessed  be  the  torrid  lone  fat 
ever,  whose  npid  vegetation  quickens  nature  into 
such  beniffnity !  But,  had  I  spirit  to  accept  your 
offer,  whidi  is  not  improbable,  wouldn't  it  be  a 
mortifying  thing,  for  a  fond  giii  to  find  herself 
mistaken,  and  sent  back  to  Mr  home,  like  a  va- 
grant 1 — and  such,  ton  what  I  know,  might  be  my 


BeL  Then  he  ought  to  be  prescribed  the 
dety  of  mankind  for  ever. — Ay,  ay,  *tis  the  sham 
sister,  that  makes  him  thus  indifilerpnt ;  'twill  be 
a  meritorious  office,  to  take  that  giri  out  of  the 
way.  [Asute. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sere.  Miss  Dudley,  to  wait  on  yon,  Madam. 

Bel.  Whol 

Sere.  Miss  Dudley. 

Miee  R.  Wliat  's  the  matter,  Mr.  Befcourl 
Are  you  frighted  at  the  name  of  a  pretty  girl  1 
*T'w  Ine  aister  of  him  we  were  speaking  of — Pray 
admit  her.  [Exii  Sbrv  ant. 

Bel.  The  sister ! — So,  so;  he  has  impoaed  on 
hertoo— this  is  an  extraordinary  visit,  truly.  XTpcai 
my  scHil,  the  assurance  pf  some  folks  is  not  to  be 
accounted  for.  [Aeide. 

Miee  R.  I  insist  upon  your  not  running  away ; 
— ^you'll  be  charmed  with  Louisa  Dudley. 

Bel.  Oh  yes,  I  am  charmed  with  her. 

Mies  R.  Vou  have  seen  her  then,  have  youl 

BeL  Yes,  yea,  I've  seen  her. 

Mies  i?rwell,  isn't  she  a  delightful  giri  1 

Bel.  Very  delightful. 

Miss  R.  Why,  you  answer  as  if  you  waa  in  a 
court  of  justice.  O'mj  conscience,  1  believe  yon 
are  causnt ;  I've  a  notion  she  has  tricked  you  out 
ofyour  neart 

Bel.  1  believe  she  haa,  and  you  out  ofyour 
jewels ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  trutn,  she  's  the  veiy 
person  I  me  them  to.  ^ 

Mies  R.  Ton  gave  her  my  jewelf !  Leniaa 
Dudley  n^  Jewebl  admimUal  Unitdbla!  Oh, 
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tba  dy  little  jade !— but,  hwh  1  here  she  comes ; 
I  dont  know  now  I  shall  keep  my  countenance. 

Enter  Louisa. 

My  dear,  I*m  rejoiced  to  see  you:  how  do  you 
do  1 — ^I  beg  leave  tointxodooe  Mr.  bekour,  a  very 
woiihjT  friend  of  mine.  I  believe,  Louisa,  you  have 
seen  mmbefive. 

Lou,  I  have  met  the  gentleman. 

Miaa  R.  Yon  have  met  the  gentleman! — ^weU, 
Sir,  and  you  have  met  the  lady :  in  short,  you, 
have  met  each  other,  why,  then,  don't  you  speak 
to  each  other  1  How  you  both  stiuid !  tongue-tied 
and  fixed  as  statues— Ha,  ha,  ha!  Why,  you'll 
fidi  asfeep  by  and  by. 

Xjou.  Fy  upon  you,  fy  upon  you !  is  this  fair? 

BeL  Upon  my  soul,  I  never  looked  so  like  a 
£)ol  in  my  life— ^the  assurance  of  that  girl  puts  me 
quite  down.  [Aside. 

Mita  R.  Sir — Mr.  Belcour — Was  it  your  plea- 
sure to  advance  any  thing  1  Not  a  syllaUe.  Come, 
Lonifta,  woman's  wit,  they  say,  is  never  at  a  loss 
— ^Nor  you-  neither? — Speechless  both — Why, 
you  was  meny  enough  before  this  ladj  came  in. 

liim,  I  am  sorry  f  have  been  any  mteiruption 
to  your  happiness,  Sir. 

Bel.  Madam! 

Bites  R.  Madam!  Is  that  all  you  can  sayl 
Bat  come,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  tease  you — apro- 
po»  J  I  must  show  you  what  a  present  this  dumb 
gentleman  has  made  me — ^Axe  not  these  hand- 
some diamonds  1 

XiOtt.  Yes,  indeed,  they  seem  very  fine;  but  I 
am  no  judge  of  these  thin|». 

AAw  R.  Oh,  you  wickM,  little  hypocrite:  you 
are  no  judge  of  these  things,  Louisa  9  you  have 
no  diamonds,  not  you. 

■  LmL  You  kno!w  I  havent,  Miss  Ruspoit: 
you  know  those  things  are  infinitely  above  my 
nach. 

BUeeR.  Ha,ha,hal 

BeL  She  does  tell  a  lie  with  an  admirahle 
eonntenance,  that 's  true  enough.  [Aside. 

Zrfm.  What  alb  you,  Charlotte  I—What  im- 

SrtinBnoe  have  I  bean  guilty  of,  thai  you  should 
id  it  neoesshry  to  humble  me  at  such  a  rate  1 — 
If  you  are  bappy*  k>ng  may  you  be  so:  but  surely, 
it  can  be  no  addition  to  it  to  make  me  miserable. 

MBseR.  So  serious;  there  must  be  some  mys- 
tenr  in  this — ^Mr.  Beloour,  will  you  leave  us  to- 
getberl  You  see  I  treat  you  with  all  the  fiir 
miliarity  of  an  old  acquaintance  already. 

Bd.  Oh,  by^  all  means;  pray,  command  me. 
Miss  Rusport,  I  am  your  most  obedient !  By  your 
condescension  in  accepting  these  poor  trxfies,  I 
am  under  eternal  obligations  to  you. — To  you, 
Miss  Dudley,  I  shall  not  ofler  a  word  on  that  sub- 
ject ; — you  despise  finery ;  you  have  a  soul  above 
il;  I  adore  your  spirit :  I  was  rather  unprepared 
fi>r  meeting  you  here,  but  I  shall  hope  for  an  op- 
poKtunity  of  ""Aing  myself  better  known  to  yoa 

[Exit. 

Miss  R,  Louisa  Dudley,  vou  surprise  me ;  I 
never  saw  you  act  thus  before :  can't  you  bear 
a  fittla  innocent  raillery  before  the  man  of  your 
heart? 

Lou.  The  man  of  my  heart,  Madam!  Be  as- 
sured, I  never  was  so  visionary  to  aspire  to  any 
man  whom  Miss  Rusport  honours  with  her 
ehoioel 

Miss  R,  My  choice,  my  dear!  Why,  we  aie 
V0L.IL...H 


playing  at  cross-purposes:  how  entered  it  into 
your  head  that  Mr.  Belcour  was  the  man  of  my 
choice  ? 

Lou.  Why,  didn't  be  present  you  with  those 
diamonds  1 

Miss  R,  Well:  perhaps  he  did — and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds  1 

Lou.  I  diamonds,  truly  ?  Who  should  give  me 
diamonds? 

Miss  R.  Who  but  this  very  gentleman :  opnh 
Tpos  ;  here  comes  your  brother — 

Enter  Charles. 

I  insist  upon  referring  our  dispute  to  him :  your 
sister  and  I,  Charles,  nave  a  quarrel:  Belcour,  the 
hero  of  your  letter,  has  just  left  us — somehow  or 
other,  Louisa's  bright  eyes  have  caught  him;  and 
the  poor  fellow  's  fallen  desperately  in  love  with 
her--{don't  interrupt  mc,  hussy )---Well,  that 's 
excusable  enough,  you^Il  say;  but  the  jest  of  the 
story  is,  that  tms  hair-brained  spark,  who  does 
notning  like  other  people,  has  ffiven  her  the  very 
identical  jewels,  wnich  you  pledged  for  me  to 
Mr.  Stockwell;  and  will  you  believe  that  this  lit- 
tle demure  slut  made  up  a  face,  and  squeezed  out 
three  or  four  hypocritical  tears,  because  I  rallied 
her  about  it  ? 

Charles.  I'm  all  astonishment !,  T*^*"**!*,  tell  me, 
without  reserve,  has  Mr.  Belcour  given  you  any 
diamonds? 

Lou.  None,  upon  my  honour. 

Charles.  Has  ne  made  any  pro&snons  to  youl 

Lou.  He  has;  but  altogetner  in  a  style  so 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  which 
can  bo  said  of  them  is  to  tell  you,  that  they  seem- 
ed more  the  result  of  good  spirits  than  good  man- 
ners. 

Miss  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  the  murder's  out:  he 's 
in  love  with  her,  and  she  has  no  very  great  dis- 
like to  him ;  trust  to  my  observations,  Uharks,  for 
that :  as  to  the  diamonds,  there 's  some  miatafca 
about  them,  and  you  must  clear  it  up:  three 
minutes'  conversation  with  him  will  put  every 
thing  in  a  right  train :  go,  go,  Charies,  ^tis  a  bro- 
ther%  business;  about  it  instantly;  ten  to  one 
you'll  find  him  over  the  way,  at  Mr.  StockweU's. 

Charles.  I  confess  I'm  impatient  to  have  the 
case  cleared  up;  I'll  take  your  advice,  and  find 
him  out :  good  oye  to  you. 

Miss  R.  Your  servant :  my  life  upon  it.  youll 
find  Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  us  adjourn  to  my  dressing-room ;  I've  a  little 
private  buriness  to  transact  with  you,  before  the 
old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and  interrupts  us. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  J.-^A  Room  in  Fulmer's  Bouse, 

Enter  Fulmer  and  Mrs.  Fulmer. 

FSd.  Patty,  wasn't  Mr.  Beloour  with  you  ? 

Mrs.  PuL  He  was ;  and  is  now  shut  up  in  the 
chamber,  in  high  expectation  of  an  interview  with 
Miss  Dudley :  she 's  at  present  with  her  brother, 
snd  'twas  with  some  difficulty  I  persuaded  my 
hot-headed  spark  to  wait  till  he  has  left  her. 

F\d.  Well,  child,  and  what  then? 

Mrs.  fhU.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  think  it 
will  be  time  for  you  and  me  to  stefti  a  maiob^  and 
begone.  ' 
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J^V.  Bo  thii  b  tn  the  fruit  of  your  ingemons 
{Koject ;  a  ■hamsftil  overthrow,  or  a  sudden  fl^ht 

Mrs,  F\U.  Why,  my  project  was  a  mere  m»- 
promptu,  and  can  at  worst  but  qoicken  our  de- 
paiture  a  few  days ;  you  know  we  had  fittriy  out- 
fived  our  credit  here,  and  a  trip  to  Boulogne  is 
no  ways  unseasonable.  Nay,  never  droop,  man 
•p-Hark !  harii !  here 's  enough  to  bear  charges. 

[Showing  a  pur»e. 

f\iL  Let  me  see,  let  me  see:  this  weighs  well ; 
this  is  of  the  right  sort:  why  your  West  Indian 
bJed  freely. 

3in.  Pul,  But  that 's  not  all:  look  here!— 
Bare  are  the  spaiUers.  {Showing  the  jewdt,] 
Now,  what*  d'ye  think  or  my  performances  1 — 
Behl  a  fix>Iish  scheme,  isnt  it  ?— «  silly  woman— 

F\U,  Thou  ait  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
in  march  under  thy  banners,  girl,  to  the  world's 
end :  come,  let's  be  gone ;  I've  fittle  to  regret ;  my 
cre£tors  may  share  the  old  books  amongst  them ; 
they'll  have  occasion  for  philosophy  to  support 
their  loss ;  they'll  find  enough  upon  my  shelves : 
the  world  is  my  libraxy;  I  rnd  mankind— Now, 
Pathr,  lead  the  way. 

Mr9.  PuL  Adieu,  Beloour.  [Esemt. 

StUer  Charubs  Dxtdlet  and  Louisa. 

Charlef.  WelL  Louisa.  I  conftss  the  force  of 
what  yon  toy :  I  accept  Miss  Rospott's  bounty : 
and  when  you  see  my  generous  uhailotte,  tell 
her— but  have  a  care,  there  is  a  selfishness  even 
In  giatitode,  when  it  is  too  proftise;  to  be  over- 
thankftd  fiir  any  one  favour,  is  in  effect  to  lay  out 
tbt  another;  me  best  return  I  could  make  my 
bene&ctress  would  be,  never  to  see  her  mora 

Idou,  I  understand  you. 

Caries.  We,  that  are  poor,  Louisa,  should  be 
cautious:  for  this  reason,  I  would  guard  you 
against  Belconr ;  at  least^  till  I  can  unravel  the 
mystery  of  Miss  Ruiport  s  diamonds ;  I  was  dis- 
appointed of  finding  him  at  Mr.  Stockwell's,  and 
I  am  now  going  in  search  of  him  again:  he  may 
intend  honourably ;  but,  I  confess  to  you,  I  am 
staggered ;  think  no  more  of  him,  therefore,  for 
the  present :  of  this  be  sure,  while  I  have  life  and 
you  have  honour,  I  will  protect  you  or  perish  in 
your  defence.  [Exit. 

Jjm.  Think  of  him  no  more  t  Well,  FU  obey : 
but  if  a  wandering,  uninvited  thougut  shoula 
oeep  by  chance  into  my  bosom,  must  I  not  give 
the  naratiless  wreteh  a  shelter  1  F^,  fy  upon  it ! 
Bdeoor  pursues,  insults  me;  yet,  such  ii  the  &- 
tafity  of  my  condition,  that  what  should  rouse  my 
resentmentj  only  calls  up  love. 

Enter  Beloour. 

BeL  Alone,  by  all  that's  happy! 

L41U,  Ah! 

BeL  Oh!  shriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  love- 
liest creature !  but  let  me  kneel  and  gaze  upon 
your  beauties. 

Lou,  Sbl  Mr.Bekour,  me!  What  is  it  you 
dol  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  but  this  mi- 
mite,  now  return.  I  tremble  for  the  consequence. 

BeL  Fear  notning ;  let  hun  come :  I  love  you, 
Madam;  he'U  find  it  hard  to  make  me  unsay 
that. 

Jjou,  You  terrify  me;  your  unpetuous  temper 
frightens  me;  you  know  my  situation;  it  is  not 
generous  to  pursue  me  thus. 

BeL  True,  I  do  know  your  situation,  your  real 


one,  Miss  Dudley,  and  am  resolved  to  naldi  yam 
firom  it;  'twill  be  a  meritorious  act:  the  old  ea^ 
tainshaJl  rejoice;  Miss  Rusport  shall  be  made  ^ 
happy;  and  even  he,  even  your  beloved  brother, 
with  whose  resentment  you  threaten  me,  shall  in 
the  end  applaud  and  thank  me.  Come,  tbou  art 
a  dear,  encnanting  girl,  and  Fm  determined  nd 
to  live  a  minute  longer  virithout  thee. 

Lou.  Hold!  are  you  madi  I  see  yon  are  a 
bold,  assuming  man;  and  know  not  where  to 
stop. 

BeL  Who  that  beholds  such  beauty  can  1  Pro- 
voking girl !  is  it  within  the  stretoh  of  my  ibrtmie 
to  content  youl  What  is  it  you  can  ftither  ask, 
that  I  am  not  ready  to  grant  1 

Lou.  Yes,  with  the  same  ftciUty,  that  you  be- 
stowed upon  me  Miss  Ruspoit's  diamonds.  For 
shame !  ror  shame !  was  that  a  manly  story  t 

Bel.  So  I  so!  these  devilish  diamonds  meet  me 
every  where.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant  you  any 
harm:  Oh!  I  could  tear  my  tongue  out  for  saying 
a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it;  till  that 
is  done,  my  reputation  ii  at  stake. 

BeL  Her  reputation  !-^Now  she  has  got  upon 
that,  shell  go  on  lor  ever.  [Amde]— what  is 
there  I  vrill  not  do  for  your  sakel  I  will  go  to 
Miw  Ruimort. 

Lou.  Vo  so;  restore  her  own  jewels  to  her, 
which  I  suppose  you  kopt  back  wr  the  purpose 
of  presenting  othen  to  her  of  a  sreater  vwue: 
but  Ibr  the  luture,  Mr.  Beksour,  when  voa  woula 
do  a  gallant  action  to  that  lady,  don*t  let  it  be  at 
my  expense. 

Bel.  I  see  where  she  pointo;  she  is  wiiKng 
enough  to  give  up  Miss  Ruspoif  s  diamonds,  now 
she  finds  she  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  exchange. 
Be  it  so!  'tis  what  I  wished.— Well,  Madam,  I 
will  return  to  Miss  Rusport  her  ovm  jewels,  and 
you  shall  have  others  of  tenfold  their  value. 

Lou.  No,  Sir,  you  err  most  widely ;  it  is  my 

od  opinion,  not  my  vani^,  whicn  you  must 

ibe. 

Bel.  Why  what  the  devil  would  she  have  now  1 
— ^Miss  Dudley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey  and  please 
you;  but  I  have  some  apprehension  that  we  mia- 
take  each  other. 

Lou.  I  think  vre  do:  tell  me,  then,  in  fbw  words, 
what  it  is  you  aim  at. 

Bel.  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  you,  so  entirely  am  I  captivated  with 
you,  that  had  you  but  been  such  as  it  would  have 
become  me  to  have  called  my  wife,  I  had  beeit 
happy  in  knowingyoubythat  name;  asitu,yOii 
are  welcome  toputake  my  fortune,  ^veme  in r»> 
turn  your  peison,  give  me  pleasure^  give  me  love ; 
free,  disencumbered,  antimatrimonud  love. 

Lou.  Stand  off  and  never  let  me  see  jon  mere. 

BeL  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tonnentmg,  tanta- 
lizing girl !  Up<m  my  knees,  i  swear  ^ou  shall 
not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bfass. 

Lou.  Unhand  me,  Sir;  O,  Chailes!  protect 
me,  rescue  me,  redress  me.  \Exit. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley. 

Charles.  How's  this  1— Rise,  villain,  and  de- 
fend yourself. 

Bel.  y  main  I 

ChaHee.  The  man  who  wrongs  (hat  lady  is  a 
villain — Draw! 

BeL  Never  fear  me,  young  gentleman ;  bnuHi 

9  for  a  coward  if  I  ballL  you. 
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ChaHu,  Yet  holdl  let  ms  not  be  Ux)  hasty: 
joar  name,  I  think,  is  Belcoor. 

JffeL  WeU,  Sir. 

Charie§.  aovr  is  it,  Mr.  Bekoor,  jon  have 
done  this  mean,  unmanly  wrong;  beneath  the 
maik  of  generonty,  to  ^ve  this  fiial  stab  to  onr 
domestic  peace  1  You  might  have  had  my  thanks, 
my  blessing:  take  mv  defiance  now.  'Tis  Dud- 
ley speaks  to  you ;  the  brother,  the  protector  of 
that  mjored  lady. 

BeL  The  brother!  ^ve  younelf  a  truer  title. 

Ouirlea.  What  is^t  you  meani 

BeL  Come,  come,  I  know  both  her  and  you :  I 
found  you,  Sir,  (but  how  or  why  I  know  not,^  in 
the  good  graces  of  Miss  Rusport— (yes,  colour 
at  tmt  name,)  I  gave  you  no  disturbance  there, 
never  broke  in  upon  you  in  that  rich  and  plen- 
teoos*  quarter,  but,  when  I  could  have  blasted  all 
your  projecti  with  a  word,  spared  vou,  in  foolish 
pity  spared  you,  nor  rousea  her  m>m  the  fond 
credulity  in  which  your  artifice  had  lulled  her. 

Charles.  No,  Sir,  nor  boasted  to  her  of  the 
splendid  preaent  vou  had  made  my  poor  Louisa : 
the  diamonds,  Mr.  Betcour:  how  was  thati 
What  can  you  plead  to  that  arraignment  1 

J^t  You  question  me  too  late ;  the  name  of 
Belcour  and  of  villain  never  met  before ;  had  you 
inquired  of  me  before  you  uttered  that  rash  word, 
you  might  have  saved  yourself  or  me  a  mortal  er- 
ror; now,  Sir,  1  neither  give  nor  taJLe  an  ex- 
planation; so^  come  on!  [Tlieyjight. 

Enter  Louisa  and  O'Flahertt. 

Zmjl  Hold,  hold,  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

O'FU.  Hell  and  confturion  !  What 's  all  this 
uproar  fin*  1  Can't  you  leave  off  cutting  one  an- 
other's throats,  <uid  mind  what  the  poor  girl  says 
to  you  1  You've  done  a  notable  thing,* haven't 
yon  both,  to  put  her  into  such  a  flurry  1  I  think, 
o'my  conscience,  she 's  the  most  frighted  of  the 
three. 

Charier.  Dear  Louisa,  recollect  yourself;  why 
did  you  interfere  1  'tis  in  your  cause. 

Bd,  Now  could  I  kitt  nim  for  caressing  her. 

at  Flo.  O  Sir.  your  most  obedient !  You  are 
the  gentieman  I  nad  the  hononr  of  meeting  here 
heibte;  you  was  then  running  off  at  full  speed, 
like  a  Calmuck,  now  you  are  tilting  and  dnving 
like  a  bedlamite,  with  this  lad  here,  that  seems  as 
mad  as  yourself:  'tis  pity  but  your  country  had  a 
fittle  more  employment  ior  you  both. 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  have  recovered 
the  lady,  you  know  where  I  am  to  be  found 

[ExU. 

Of^  Wen,  then,  cant  you  stay  where  you 
are,  and  that  will  save  the  trouble  of  looking  af- 
ter you  1  You  volatile  fellows  think  to  give  a  man 
the  meeting  by  getting  out  of  his  way:  by  my 
■oul,  tis  a  roumbbout  method  that  of  tiis.  Qut 
I  think  he  called  you  Dudley:  ha^ye,  ^oung 
man,  are  yon  son  of  my  fHend,  the  old  captain  1 

Quaiea.  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  this  lady 
to  her  chamber,  and  I  snail  be  more  at  leisure  to 
answer  your  questions. 

iypia.  Ay,  will  Ir  come  along,  pretty  one;  if 
you've  had  wrong  done  you,  young  man.  you 
need  look  no  fUrther  fbr  a  second ;  Dennis  O'Fla- 
herty  's  your. man  for  that:  but  never  draw  your 
■word  biefore  a  woman,  Dudley ;  damn  it,  never 
while  yoo  live  draw  your  swora  befine  a  woman. 

[Extmnt. 


SCENE  //.— LadtRcsport's Ubiise. 
Enter  Lady  Rvsport  mnd  SBBYAifT. 

Serv.  An  elderly  gentleman,  who  says  his 
name  u  V  arland,  desires  leave  to  wait  on  your 
ladyship. 

L/kUi  R.  Show  him  in :  the  very  man  I  wish  to 
see.  Yarland,  he  was  Sir  Oliver  s  solicitor,  and 
privy  to  all  his  afiain:  he  brings  some  good 
tidings;  some  fresh  mortgage  or  another  bond 
come  to  light :  they  start  up  every  day. 

Enter  Yarland. 


Mr.  Yarland,   I'm  glad  to  see   you;  you 
^leartily  welcome,  honest  Mr.  Yarland ;  yon  and 
I  haven't  met  since  our  late  irreparable  kas :  how 
have  youpassed  your  time  this  age  1 

Var.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough :  I  thought  I 
must  have  foUowed  good  Sir  Oliver. 

Lady  R.  Alack-i^ay,  poor  man  \  WeQ,  Mr. 
Yarland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fatigue ;  torn  to  pieces  with*a  multi- 
plicity of  affaire ;  a  great  fortune  poured  upon  me. 
unsought  for  and  unexpected:  'twas  my  good 
father^  will  and  pleasure  it  should  be  so,  and  I 
must  submit. 

Var.  Your  ladyship  inherits  under  a  will  made 
in  the  year  forty-five,  immediately  after  Captain 
Dudley  s  marriage  with  your  sister. 

Lady  R.  T  do  so,  Mr.  Yarland ;  I  do  so. 

Var.  I  well  remember  it;  I  engrossed  every 
syllable,  but  I  am  surprised  to  find  ^our  ladyship 
set  so  little  store  by  this  vast  accession. 

Lady  R.  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Yarland,  I  am 
a  moderate  woman :  I  had  enough  before ;  a  small 
matter  satisfies  me ;  and  Sir  Stephen  Rusport 
(heaven  be  his  portion!)  took  care  I  shouldn't 
want  that. 

Var.  Very  true,  very  true ;  he  did  so ;  and  I 
am  overjoyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  this  dispo- 
sition ;  ror,  truth  to  say,  I  was  not  without  appre- 
hension the  news  I  have  to  communicate  would 
have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your  ladyship's 
tranquillity. 

Lady  R.  News,  Sirt  what  news  have  you  fbr 
me! 

Var.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you ;  a  trifle  in 
your  present  way  or  thinking:  I  have  a  will  of 
Sir  Ouvir's,  you  have  never  seen. 

Lady R,  A  will!  impossible!  how  came  yon 
by  it,  pray  1 

*  Var.  I  drew  it  up,  at  his  command,  in  his  last 
illness :  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  trouble :  it  gives 
his  whole  estate  finom  yon  to  his  grandson,  Charles 
Dudley. 

Lady  R.  To  Dudley !  his  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley?  I  can't  sup^rt  it!  Isl^llfkint!  Yoo 
have  killed  me,  you  nle  man !  I  never  shall  sur- 
vive it  I  " 

Var.  Lookye  there,  now :  I  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  clear  of  the  en* 
cumbrance. 

Lady  R.  'Tis  false ;  'tis  all  a  fofgery.  concerted 
between  you  and  Dudley;  why  else  did  I  never 
hear  of  it  before? 

Var.  Have  patience,  my  lady,  and  Pll  teH  you. 
By  Sir  Olivers  direction^  I  was  to  defiver  this 
will  into  no  hands  but  his  grandson  Dudley^ : 
the  young  gentleman  happened  to  be  then  in 
Scotland :  1  was  despatched  thither  in  search  of 
him :  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of  my  joamey  brought 
on  a  fever  by  the  way,  which  confined  me  in  ex- 
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tnmB  ouigBi  ftp  Mw(|l  daji|  upon  nsy  noovny, 
I  pomied  m  jomney^ibund  young  Dudley  had 
left  Scotland  in  the  interinL  and  am  now  directed 
hither;  where^  aa  aoon  aa  I  can  find  him,  doubts 
leas,  I  ahall  diacharge  my  oonadenfie,  and  fulfil 
my  oommiaabn. 

Lady  R.  Dudley  tiien,  as  yet,  knows  nothing 
ofthiawUll 

Far.  Nothing:  that  aecret  rests  with  me. 

Ijady  JR.  A  thought  occurs:  by  this  fellow's 
talking  of  his  oonaaenoe,  I  should  guess  it  was 
upon  sale.  Tilnde.}— Cooie,  Mr.  Yarland,  if  'tis 
as  you  aay,  i  must  submit.  I  waa  somewhat  flur- 
ried at  fiist.  and  fbivot  m^lf :  I  ask  your  pardon :, 
this  is  no  place  to  talk  of  busineeB;  step  with  me 
into  my  room;  you  will  there  compare  the  will, 
and  rnolve  accordingly — Oh!  would  your  fever 
had  you,  and  I  had  your  pi^r  I  [EseurU. 

Enter  Misa  Rusport,  Charles,  and 
.  O'Plahbrty. 

Mist  R.  So,  so !  My  lady  and  her  lawyer  have 
fetaied  to  close  confabulation :  now,  major,  if  you 
are  the  generous  man  I  take  you  for,  grant  me 
one  fiiTour. 

a  Flo.  Taith  will  I,  and  not  think  much  of 
my  generosity  neither;  fer,  though  it  may  not  be 
in  my  power  to  do  the  favour  you  ask,  look  you, 
it  can  never  be  in  my  heart  to  refuse  it. 

Charies.  Could  tms  man's  tongue  do  justice  to 
his  thouffhts,  how  eloquent  would  he  be !  [Aside. 

MUa  R.  Plant  yourself,  then,  in  that  room : 
keep  guard  for  a  few  moments  upon  the  enemy's 
motions  in  the  chamber  beyond;  and,  if  they 
should  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their  mouth  a  moment, 
tin  your  friend  here  can  make  good  his  retreat 
down  the  back  stairs. 

p^Fla,  A  word  to  the  wise !  I'm  an  old  cam- 
paigner: make  the  best  use  of  your  time;  and 
trust  me  for  tying  the  old  cat  up  to  the  picket. 

Min R.  Hush!  hush!  not  so  loud. 

Charlee.  'Tis  the  office  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
yon  have  undertaken,  rather  than  that  of  a  field- 
officer. 

OFla.  'Tis  the  office  of  a  firiend,  my  dear  boy ; 
and  therefore  no  dismce  to  a  ffcncral.        [ExU. 

Miee R.  Well,  Charles,  willyou commit  your- 
■elf  to  me  for  a  few  minutes  1 

Chariee.  Moat  readily:  and  let  me,  befero  one 
^oes  by,  tender  you  the  only  pa^pnent  I  can  ever 
make  for  your  abundant  generosity. 

AHse  R.  Hold,  hdd !  so  vile  a  thing  aa  money 
must  not  come  between  us.  What  shall  I  say  1 
Oh,  Charles!  Oh,  Dudley!  What  difficulties 
hav0  you  thrown  upon  me !  Familiarly  as  we 
have  uved,  I  shrink  now  at  what  I  am  doing ; 
and,  anxiously  as  I  have  sought  this  opportunity, 
my  ftais  almost  perraade  me  to  abandon  it. 

Ckariee.  You  alarm  me ! 
^  AfZfs  R.  Your  looka  and  actions  have  been  so 
distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring,  that, 
waa  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy,  and  not 
disgust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  you,  I  should 
sink  with  shame  and  apprehension;  but  time 
presses ;  and  I  most  speal^  and  plainly  too— Was 
you  now  in  possession  of  your  grandfather's 
estate,  as  justly  you  ou^ht  to  be,  and  was  you  in- 
clined to  seek  a  compamon  for  life,  should  you,  or 
should  you  not,  in  that  case,  honour  your  un- 
worthy Charlotte  with  your  choice  1 

Chariee,  My  miwoithy  Charlotte !  So  judge 


wBf  Heftfm,  toon  is  not  a  dvcmnstaiioe  tn  ^rth 
so  valuable  as  your  happiness,  so  dear  to  me  •■ 
your  person ;  but  to  bring  poveity,  disffraee,  re- 
proach fir^  friends,  ridicule  from  all  the  world, 
upon  a  generoiM  benefectress ;  thievishly  to  steal 
into  an  open  and  unreserved  ingenuous  heart,  O 
Charlotte!  dear,  unhappy  giri,  it  is  not  to  be 
done. 

MUse  R.  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enough ;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  ■haVjng 
it  with  me :  sole  heiress  of  mj  fether's  fortune,  a 
short  time  will  put  it  in  m^  disposal ;  in  the  mean 
while  you  will  be  sent  to  join  your  regiment;  let 
us  prevent  a  separation,  by  setting  out  this  veiy 
night  for  that  nappy  oountiy,  where  maniaffe 
stai  is  free :  carry  me  this  moment  to  Beksours 
lodgings. 

Charles.  Belcour'sl — The  name  is  ominoius; 
there's  murder  in  it:  bloody,  inexorable  honour  1 

[Aside. 

Miss  R,  D'jre  pause?  Put  me  into  his  hands, 
while  you  provide  the  means  for  our  escape :  he 
is  the  uMst  generous,  the  most  honourable,  of  men. 

Charles.    Honourable !  most  honourable ! 

3iiss  R.  Can  you  doubt  it?  Do  you  demur  1 
Have  you  forgot  your  letter  7  Why,  Bekxiur, 
'twas  that  prompted  me  to  this  proposal,  that 
promised  to  supply  the  means,  that  nouy  offered 
his  unasked  assistance— 

Enter  O'Flahertt,  hastify, 

&Pla.  Run,  run ;  for  holy  St  Anthony's  sake, 
to  horse,  and  away  I  The  conference  is  broke  up, 
and  the  enemj  advances  upon  a  ftdl  Piedmontese 
trot,  within  pistol-shot  of  your  encampment. 

Miss  R.  Here,  here,  down  the  back  stairs  1  O 
Charles,  remember  me ! 

Charles.  Farewell !  Now,  now  I  feel  myself  a 
coward.  lExii, 

Miss  R.  What  does  be  mean  1 

O^Fla.  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone :  she  ham 
cooled  the  lad's  courage,  and  wonden  he  feels  like 
a  coward.  There 's  a  damned  deal  of  mischief 
brewiiig  between  this  hyena  and  her  lavryer: 
'egad,  ril  step  behind  this  screen  and  listen :  a 
good  soldier  must  sometimes  fight  in  ambush,  aa 
well  as  open  field.  [ReUree. 

Enter  Yarland. 

Var.  Lei  me  consider — Five  thousand  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of  pa- 
per, not  worth  five  farthings;  lia  a  lixtune  easily 
earned;  yes,  and  'tis  anotiier  man's  fortune  ea- 
sily .thrown  awjiy:  'tis  a  good  round  sum.  to  be 
paid  down  at  once  for  a  oribe ;  but  'tis  a  <l*m»yi»^| 
rogue's  trick  in  roe  to  take  it 

O'Fla.  So,  80 1  this  fellow  speaks  truth  to  him. 
self,  though  he  lies  to  other  people.  [Aside, 

Var.  'Tis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  benefactor, 
that 's  a  foul  crime ;  but  he 's  dead,  and  can  never 
reproach  me  with  it :  and  'tis  roblniig  young  Dud- 
ley of  his  lawful  patrimony,  that 's  a  haru  case ; 
but  he 's  alive,  ana  knows  nothing  of  the  ma^er. 

O'I'la.  These  lawyers  are  so  used  to  bring  off 
the  rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never  with- 
out an  excuse  for  their  own.  [Aside. 

Var.  Were  I  assured  now  that  Dudley  would 


price ;  and  I  wish  every  gentleman  of  my  profes- 
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eoold  iKf  hk  bund  on  hk  heart  and  nj  the 
itfamg. 

(yfla,  A  baigun,  old  gmHenmn  1  Naj,  nerer 
•tart  nor  ataie;  von  waant  afraid  of  jour  own 
ODnadenoe  never  be  afraid  of  me. 

Var.  Ofyoa,  Sir!  who  are  yon,  pray'? 

&FYA.  rfi  ten  yon  who  I  am:  yon  aeem  to 
wiah  to  be  honest,  bat  want  the  heart  to  set  about 
it;  now  I  am  the  very  man  in  the  world  to  make 
yon  »>;  for,  if  yon  do  not  ^re  no  that  paper  this 
very  inatanft.  by  the  aooi  of  me,  Mow,  1  will  not 
leave  one  whole  bone  in  your  akin  that  ahaVt  be 
broken. 

Var.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  take  this 
paper  finmmel 

CFla.  What  right  have  yon,  pray,  to  keep  it 
from  young  Dudley.  1  I  don't  know  what  it  con- 
tains. Dot  ram  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer  in  my 
hands  than  in  yours;  therefore  nye  it  me  vnth^ 
out  more  words,  and  save  youiseu  a  beating :  do 
now;  yon  had  best 

Var.  Well,  Sir,  I  may  as  well  make  a  grace  of 
weeeasity.  There ;  I  have  acquitted  my  conscience, 
at  the  expense  of  five  thousand  pounds. 

O^Fia.  Five  thousand  poonos!  Mercy  upon 
ne !  When  there  are  such  temptations  in  |he 
law,  can  we  wonder  if  some  of  the  cozps  are  a 
disciace  to  it  I 

Var.  Well,  you  have  got  the  paper;  if  you 
are  an  honest  man,  give  it  to  Charies  Dudley. 

O^F%a.  An  honest  man!  look  at  me,  friraid: 
I  am  a  soldier,  this  ia  not  the  livery  of  a  knave ;  I 
am  an  Irishman,  hxmsy^ ;  mine  is  not  the  country 
of  dishonour.  Now,  drrah,  be  gone;  if  thou  en- 
ter these  doors,  or  ^ve  Lady  Rusport  tibe  least 
item  of  what  has  piused,  I  wiU  cut  off  both  your 
ean,  and  rob  the  pilloxy  of  its  due. 

Var,  I  wish  I  was  once  fidrly  out  of  his  sight 

[ExeuTd. 

SCBNEIIL-^A  Room  in  Stogkwell'b  Boiue. 

BrUer  Stoccwell, 

SMf.  I  must  disdoee  mjrself  to  Belcoor;  this 
noble  instance  of  hiajgoneroaity  which  okl  Dudley 
has  been  relating,  alues  me  to  him  at  once ;  con- 
cealment becomes  too  painAd;  I  shall  be  proud 
to  own  him  for  my  son But  see,  he 's  here. 

Enter  BBSAXiiOtt,  and  throve  Mmtelf  upon  a  tqfa. 

BeL  O  my  corsed  tropical  constitation !  Would 
to  Heaven  I  had  been  dropped  upon  the  snows  of 
Lapland,  and  never  folt  the  blessed  influoice  of 
the  sun,  so  I  had  never  burnt  with  these  inflam- 
lasBinial 

attmk.  So,  so^  yon  seem  diaoidered,  Mr.  Bel- 


B9L  Disordered,  Sir!  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
the  soil  in  which  I  grew;  what  evil  planet  drew 
ae  fium  that  warm,  sunny  region,  where  naked 
nature  walks  without  dsaguise,  into  this  cold, 
contriving,  artificial  country. 

Stock.  Come,  Sir,  you've  met  a  rascal ;  what 
o'that  1  anneral  conclusions  are  illiberal. 

Bti.  No,  Sir,  I  have  met  reflection  fay  the  way; 
I  have  come  from  foUy.  noise,  and  foxy,  and  met 
a  silent  mmiitor—Weu,  weD,  a  villain ! 'twas  not 
to  be  pmdoaed — pray  never  mind  me.  Sir. 

Stodt.  Alas!  my  heart  Ueeda  for  him. 

.fieL^And  yet,  I  might  have  heard  him:  now, 
pbgQB  nnmtiiat  blunaerinff  Irishman,  for  coming 
m  aa  he  did;  the  hnny  of  &  deed  might  palliate 

6 


the  event;  deliberate  exeendon  haa  leti  to  plead. 
— ^Mr.  Stockwell,  I  am  bad  company  to  you.  - 

SMc  Oh,  Sir,  make  no  excuse.  I  think  you 
have  not  found  me  forward  to  pry  into  the  secrets 
of  your  pleasures  and  pursuits:  tis  not  my  dis- 
position ;  but  there  are  times,  when  want  of  cu- 
riosity would  be  want  of  friendahip* 

BeL  Ah,  Sir,  mine  is  a  case  wnerdn  you  and 
I  shall  never  thmk  alike. 

Siock.  'Tis  very  well,  Sir;  if  you  think  I  can 
render  you  any  service,  it  may  be  worth  your 
trial  to  confide  m  me ;  if  not,  your  secret  is  safer 
in  yeur  own  bosom. 

Bel.  That  sentiment  demands  my  confidence : 
pray,  sit  down  by  me.  You  must  know,  I  have 
an  anair  of  honour  on  my  hands  with  youn^  Dud- 
ley ;  and .  though  I  put  up  with  no  man's  msult^ 
yet  I  wisn  to  tiuce  away  no  man's  lifo. 

Slock.  I  know  th)B  young  man,  and  am  ap- 
prised of  your  generosity  to  his  &ther;  what  can 
nave  bredTa  quarrel  between  youl 

BeL  A  foolish  passion  on  my  side,  and  a 
haughty  provocation  on  his.  There  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  whom  I  have  unfortunately  seen, 
of  most  uncommon  beauty:  she  has  withal  an 
air  of  so  much  natural  modesty,  that,  had  I  not 
had  good  assurance  of  her  beuig  an  attainable 
wanton,  I  declare  I  should  as  soon  have  thought 
of  attempting  the  chastity  of  Diana. 

Enter  Servant. 

Stoek.  Hey  day,  do  yon  interrupt  ua  ? 

Sero.  Sir,  there 's  an  Irish  goiueman  vrill  take 
no  denial :  he  says  he  must  see  Mr.  Belcour  di- 
rectly, upon  busmess  of  the  last  consequence. 

Bel.  Admit  him:  'tis  the  Irish  ofiker  that  part- 
ed us,  and  brings  me  young  Dudley's  challenge : 
I  should  have  made  a  long  story  of  it,  and  hell 
tell  you  in  three  words. 

Enter  O'Plahehtt. 

CypiA.  'Save  you,  my  dear;  and  you,  Sir,  I 
have  a  little  bit  of  a  word  in  private  for  you. 

BeL  Flray,  deliver  your  commands:  this  gen- 
tleman is  my  intimate  friend. 

(yma.  Why,  then,  ensign  Dudley  will  be  fflad 
to  measure  swords  with  you  yonder,  at  the  Con* 
don  Tavern,  in  Bishopi^gate-street,  at  nine  o'clock 
— you  know  the  place. 

Bd,  I  do,  and  shall  observe  the  appointment 

ajFU.  will  you  be  of  the  party,  Sirl  we 
shall  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Stock.  Savage  as  the  custom  is,  I  dose  with 
your  nrojposal;  and,  though  I  am  not  ftdly  in- 
formed of  the  occasion  of  your  quarrel,  I  ahail  re* 
ly  on  Mr.  Befeour's  honour  for  the  justice  of  it, 
and  willingly  stake  my  life  in  his  defence. 

O'jFTck  Bir,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  honour,  and 
I  shall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to  you. — 
But,  harkye,  Belcour,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot 
part  of  my  errand :  there  is  the  money  you  gave 
old  Dudley :  you  may  tell  it  over,  'faith :  'tis  a  re- 
ceipt in  Aul;  now  the  lad  can  put  you  to  death 
with  a  safe  conscience,  and  w&n  ne  has  done 
that  job  for  you,  let  it  be  a  warning  how  you  at- 
tempt the  sister  of  a  man  of  honour. 

BeL  Thesisterl 

(ypia.  Ay,  the  sister;  tis  English,  is  it  not  1 
or  Irish:  'tis  all  one ;.  you  understand  me,  his  sis- 
ter, or  Louisa  Dudley,  that 's  her  name,  I  think, 
call  her  which  you  will.  By  St  Patrick,  'tis  a 
foolish  piece  of  business,  Belcour,  to  go  about 
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to  talM  awfty  a  poor  giift  Tirtoe  firnii  her,  whon 
thoTB  are  00  mainr  to  be  met  witii  in  this  town, 
who  haTO dispoMdof  thein  to  your  hands.  [Exii. 

Stock.  Why,  I  am  thnndentmck !  what  is  it 
^oa  have  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking  businees 
in  Tdiich  I  havo  encaged?  If  I  undeiMand  him 
light,  'tis  the  sister  of  yomig  Dudley  yon've  been 
attemptuig:  yon  talkeJ  to  me  of  a  professed  wan- 
ton: -the  pii  he  speaks  of  has  beauty  enough  in- 
deed  to  imlame  jrour  desires,  but  she  has  honour, 
innoeence,  and  simpliGity,  to  awe  the  most  licen- 
tious pasnon ;  if  you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Bet- 
oour,  I  renounce  tou,  I  abandon  you,  I  forswear 
an  feDowahip  or  fnendship  with  you  for  ever. 

Bd.  Have  patience  for  a  moment;  we  do  in- 
deed speak  of  the  same  person,  but  she  is  not  in- 
nooenL  she  is  not  young  Dudley's  sister. 

Stock,  Astonishing!  who  told  you  this  1 

Bel.  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the  per- 
son, who  put  me  on  the  pursuit,  and  contnved 
our  meetJiMS. 

Stock,  what  woman  1  what  person  1 

Bel.  Fuhner  her  name  is:  1  warrant  you,  I 
did  not  proceed  without  goodgrounds. 

Stcck,  Fulmer,  Fuhner  1  Who  waits! 

Enter  a  Ssrtant. 

Send  'Mi.  BtAtfy  hither  directly;  [EsU  Ser- 
TiNT.]  I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction.  Mir.  Belcour,  Mr.  6efcour,  you  are 
no  match  for  the  winning  and  eontii?aiM:es  of 
tUi  intrigiiiug  town. 

Enter  Stvesly. 

Prithee,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the  wo- 
man and  her  husband,  who  were  stopped  upon 
suspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  at  our  next- 
door  neighbour's  the  jeweHer  1 

Stuke.  Fulmer. 

Stock.  So! 

Bel  Can  yoa  procure  me  a  sight  of  those  diar 
mondsl 

Stuke.  They  are  now  in  n|y  hand;  I  was  de- 
aired  to  show  uem  to  Mr.  Stockwell. 

Stock,  Give  them  to  me— What  do  I  see  1 — as 
I  live,  the  verr  diamonds  Nfiss  Ruspoft  sent  hn 
ther,  end  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to  return. 

BeL  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gave 
them  Bdre.  rnlmer^  to  present  to  AAiss  Dudley. 

Stock.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  bribe  her  to 
oompliancel 

Bd.  lovmH. 

Stock.  For  shame,  for  shame; — and  twas  this 
woman's  intdiigenoe  you  relied  upon,  for  Miss 
Dudley's  chara^er. 

Bel.  I  thought  she  knew  her; — ^by  Heaven,  I 
would  have  £ra,  sooner  than  have  iiuulted  a  wo- 
maaof  virtue^  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock.  I  think  you  would ;  but  mark  the  danger 
of  hcentioQS  counes ;  you  are  betravedj  robbed, 
abased,  and,  but  for  this  providentisi  discoveiy, 
In  a  &ir  way  of  being  sent  out  of  the  Work),  wiUi 
all  your  folfies  on  your  head. — Dear  Stukidy,  eo 
to  mv  neighbour,  tell  him,  T  have  an  owner  for 
the  Jewels;  and  beg  him  to  carry  the  people  un- 
der custody  to  the  London  Tavern,  and  wait  for 
me  there.  [Exit  Stukelt.]  I  see  it  was  a  trap 
laid  for  you,  which  you  have  narrowly  escaped : 
ten  addressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all  the 
loose  inoense  of  a  profiine  admirer;  and  you  have 
drawn  upon  you  toe  resentment  of  a  man  of  ho- 


nour, who  thinks  hfanaalf  bMnd  to  pralaot 

Well,  Sir,  you  must  atone  for  this  mistake. 

BeL  To  the  lady,  the  most  penitent  submission 
I  can  mako  is  justly  due;  but,  in  the  execution 
of  an  act  of  justice,  tt  never  shall  be  said  mv  soul 
was  swayed  by  the  least  particle  of  fear.  I  have 
received  a  challenge  feom  her  brother;  now, 
though  I  wDukl  give  my  fortune,  almost  my  fife 
itseuf  to  purchase  her  happiness,  yet  I  cannot 
abate  her  one  scruple  of  my  hcmour; — I  havo 
been  branded  with  tne  name  of  villain. 

Stock.  Ay,  Sir,  yon  mistook  her  character,  and 
he  mistook  yours :  error  begets  error. 

BeL  y iUttoi,  Mr.  Stm^weU,  ht  a  harrii  wosd. 

Stock,  It  is  a  harsh  word,  and  olfonld  be  iiib> 


BeL  Come,  come,  it  shall  Jie  unsaid. 

Stock.  Or  else,  what  foUowsl  Why,  theswoid 
is  drawn ;  and^  to  heal  the  wrongs  you  have  dons 
to  the  reputation  of  the  sister,  you  make  an  ho- 
nourable amends  by  murdering  the  brother. 

Bd.  Mttrdering ! 

Stock.  'Tis  thus  religion  writes  and  speaka  the 
word ;  in  the  vocabnla^  of  modem  iKHOKHur,  then 
is  no  such  term.  But,  come,  I  don't  despair  of  aa- 
tisiying  the  one,  without  alaiming  the  other ;  thai 
done,  f  have  a  discovery  to  uiMUd,  that  you  will 
then,  I  hope,  be  fitted  to  receive.  [Exeunt 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I— ST0CKweLi.*8  flbuse. 

Captain  Dudley,  Louisa,  and  Stukklt. 

Dud.  And  are  those  wretches,  FUlmer,  and 
his  wife,  in  safe  custody  1 

Stuke.  They  are  in  sood  hands ;  I  accompanied 
them  to  the  tavern,  where  your  son  was  to  be, 
and  then  went  in  search  of  you.  You  may  be 
sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  enforce  the  law  against 
them  as  fax  as  it  will  go. 

Ihtd.  What  mischief  might  their  cursed  ma- 
chinations have  produced,  but  for  this  timely  dis- 
covery I 

Jjcn.  Still  I  am  terrified ;  I  tremble  with  appre- 
hension. 

Stuke,  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them.  Madam, 
and  you  have  nothing  to  fear:  you  may  expect 
them  everf  minnte;— and  see,  Madam,  agreeal^ 
to  your  wish,  they  are  here.  [Exit. 

Enter  Chablbs  ;  afterwards  Stockwell  and 
O'Flaherty. 

Lou.  O,  Charles,  O,  brother !  how  oould  yon 
serve  me  so  1  how  could  you  tell  me  you  was  co- 
ing  to  Lady  Ruspoit's,  and  then  set  out  vritE  a 
design  of  fighting  Mr.  Befeoor  1  Bot  where  is  he ; 
where  is  your  antagonist.  1 

Stock.  Captain,  1  am  proud  to  see  you ;  and 
you,  Miss  Dudley^  do  mie  particular  honour.  We 
have  been  adjustmg,  Sir.  a  very  extnundinarT 
and  dangerous  mistidce,  wnich  I  take  for  granted, 
my  frieiMi  Stukely  has  explained  to  you. 

Dud.  He  has — I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
Mr.  Belcour,  to  believe  he  could  be  guilty  of  ado- 
signed  affinont  to  an  innocent  gill :  andlammnch 
too  well  acquainted  with  ^rour  enanoter,  tosup- 
pose  you  could  abet  him  m  such  design :  I  have 
no  doubt,  therefore,  all  things  wfll  be  sei  to  righto 
in  a  very  few  words,  when  we  have  tho  ptoaSare 
of  seeing  Mr.  Balooar. 
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Stack,  "Bid  litti  only  itopped  into  the  oomitiiig^ 
houe,  and  will  wait  imoa  you  directly.  You  wul, 
not  be  over  strict,  Madam,  in  weighing  Mr.  Bel- 
eonr's  conduct  to  the  minutest  ecniqite ; — ^hisman- 
nen,  paswons,  and  opinions  are  not  as  yet  assi- 
milated to  this  climate:  he  comes  amongst  vou  a 
new  character,  an  inhabitant  of  a  new  worid,  and 
both  hospitality,  as  well  as  pity,  leoonmionded  him 
to  oar  inidalgence. 

XrUer  BcXiCOtJR ;  he  bow  to  Miss  Dudley. 

Bd.  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  yoa^-» 
no  man  in  his  senses  would  oflbnd  tou  ;  I  fiirfeit- 
ed  mine,  and  eried  against  the  light  of  the  san, 
when  [  overlooked  your  virtaef ;  biit  your  beanty 
was  predominant,  and  hid  them  from  my  sij^ht; — 
I  now  perceive,  I  was  the  dupe  of  a  most  unpro- 
bable  report^  and  humbly  entreat  your  pardon. 

Leu.  Think  no  more  of  it;  'twas  a  mistake. 

BtL  My  life  has  been  composed  of  little  dse; 
"IWM  founded  in  mystery,  ana  has  oontinned  in 
error : — I  was  once  given  to  hope,  Mr.  Stockvrell, 
that  yoavras  to  have  delxvered  me  from  these  dif- 
fioohies;  but  either  I  do  not  deserve  yourooD- 
fideneeL  or  I  vras  deceived  in  my  expectations. 

SUtok.  When  this  lady  has  confirmed  your 
paidoB,  I  shall  hold  you  deserving  of  my  oon- 
ndenoe. 

Lou.  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  was 


Bel,  To  proYe  my  title  to  his  confidenoe,  ho- 

lor  me  so  mr  with  yovoBy  as  to  allow  me  a  lew 
minutes*  oonveisation  in  private  with  you. 

{She  iurnM  to  her  father. 

Dud.  By  all  means,  Louisa;  come,  Mr.  Stock- 
well,  1st  OS  go  into  another  room. 

CWles.  And  now.  Major  O'FIaherty,  I  claim 
your  promise,  of  a  sight  of  the  paper,  that  is  to 
unravel  this  conspiracy^  of  my  aunt  Ruspoit's.  I 
think  I  haTe  waited  with  great  patience. 

(ypla.  I  have  been  endeavouring  to  call  to 
nind  what  it  was  I  overheard;  I  have  got  the  pa- 
per, and  will  give  you  the  best  account  I  can  of 
the  whole  tranesction.  f^Exettnt. 

Bel.  Miss  I>udiey,  I  have  solicited  this  audi- 
epoe,  to  rq»at  to  you  my  penitence  and  coniu- 
SMIL  How  shall  1  atone  1  What  reparation  can 
I  maketoyouand  viituel 

LftL  To  me  there  's  nothing  due,  nor  any 
thing  demanded  of  yon  but  your  more  lavourabfo 
opunon  ibt  the  ftiture,  if  you  should  chance  to 
tonik  of  me.  Upon  tae  part  of  virtue,  I  am  not 
empowered  to  speak;  but  if  hereafter,  as  you 
rnge  thraugh  ISMj  you  should  surprise  her  in  the 
person  of  some  wretched  ftmale,  poor  as  myself; 
and  not  so  vteU  protected,  enforce  not  your  ad- 
vantage, complete  not  your  licentious  triumph ; 
bat  mise  her,  rescue  her  ft^diame  and  sonow, 
and  reooacfle  her  to  herself  aj(ain. 

BA  I  wiH,  I  will:  by  bearmg  your  idea  ever 
present  in  my  thougnto,  virtue  shall  keep  an  adr 
vueato  within  me:  but  tell  me,  kyveUest,  when 
you  pardon  the  oflenoe,  can  you,  all  perfect  as 
you  are,  approve  of  the  (^fender  1  As  I  now  cease 
to  view  vmi  m  that  folse  light  I  lately  did,  can 
you,  and  hi  the  ftdness  of  your  bcNUity  will  you, 
oeasealso  to  reflect  upon  the  libertine  addresses  I 
have  naid  you,  and  look  upon  me  as  your  re- 
formed, your  ratkmdi  admirer. 

Lou.  Are  sodden  reformations  apt  to  last  land 
how  can  I  he  sore  the  first  foir  fooe  yon  meet  wiU  I 


not  enenare  afledtkma  so  unsteadsr^  and  that  I 
shall  not  loae  you  lightlv  as  I  gained  you  1 

Bel.  Because,  though  yon  conquered  me  by 
surprise,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel ;  becanse, 
since  the  first  moment  that  I  saw  you,  every  ii^ 
stent  has  improved  you  in  my  eyes ;  because,  by 
principle  as  well  as  passion,  I  am  unalterab^ 
yours;  in  short,  there  are  ten  thousand  causes 
for  my  love  to  you,  would  to  Heaven  I  could 
plant  one  in  your  soft  bosom,  thai  might  move 
yon  to  return  it  I 

Loik.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour 

BeL  I  know  I  am  not  worthy  your  recard  ^  I 
know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  fauUs,  sick 
of  a  thousand  follies;  but  there 's  a  healing  virtoe 
in  your  eyes,  that  makes  recovery  certain ;  I  can- 
not be  a  villain  in  your  arms. 

Jjou.  That  you  can  never  be :  whomever  you 
shall  honour  with  your  choice,  my  lifo  upon't^ 
that  woman  will  be  happy :  it  is  not  from  sue- 
pidon  that  i  hesitate^  it  is  from  honour;  'tis  the 
severity  of  my  condition,  it  is  the  worid  that  ne- 
ver win  interpret  foirly  in  our  case. 

Bel.  Oh,  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
world  concerns  himself  nr  such  a  nameless,  such 
a  friendless,  thiiig  as  I  ami  I  see.  Miss  Dudley, 
I've  not  vet  obtained  your  pardon. 

Lou.  Nay,  that  you  are  m  full  possession  of. 

BeL  Oh,  seal  it  with  your  hand,  then,  loveliest 
of  women ;  confirm  it  with  your  heart :  make  me 
honourably  happy,  and  crown  your  penitent,  not 
with  your  paroon  only,  but  your  bve. 

Lou.  My  love  I 

Enter  O^FhABERTY ;  qfterwarde  Dudjxt  a$ul 
Chiblbs,  with  Stockwsll. 

<yFla.  Joy,  joy !  sing,  dance,  Iokd.  laugh  for 
joy.  Ha'  done  making  love,  and  fiul  down  on 
your  knees,  to  every  saint  in  the  calendar,  for 
they  are  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St.  Patrick 
at  the  head  of  them. 

Charles.  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  the 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  we  have  discovered  a  will 
of  my  grandfather's,  made  in  his  last  iUneas,  by 
which  Ee  cuts  ofi*  my  aunt  Rusport  with  a  small 
annuity,  and  leaves  me  heir  to  nis  whde  estate, 
with  a  fortune  of  fifteen  thousand  pounds  to 
yourself 

Iiott.  What  is  it  you  tell  me  1  O  Sir.  instruct 
me  to  support  this  unexpected  change  of  fortune. 

[To  Jier father. 

Dud.  Name  not  fortune; 'tis  the  work  of  Pro- 
vidence; 'tis  the  justice  of  Heaven  that  would  not 
sufifer  iimocence  to  be  oppressed,  nor  ^onr  base 
aunt  to  prosper  in  her  cruelty  and  cuniung. 

[A  Servant  tohiepere  Belcour,  and  he 
ffoeeout. 

(ypia.  You  shall  pardon  me.  Captain  Dudley, 
but  you  must  not  overiook  St.  Patrick  neither: 
for  by  my  soul,  if  he  had  not  put  it  into  my  head 
to  sup  behind  the  screen,  I  dent  see  how  yon 
woula  ever  have  come  at  the  paper  there,  that 
Master  Stockwell  is  reading. 

Dud.  True,  my  good  fnend,  you  are  the  fk- 
ther  of  this  discovery ;  but  how  did  you  contrive 
to  set  this  will  from  the  lawyer? 

UF^a.  By  force,  my  dear ;  the  only  way  of 
getting  ally  thing  from  a  lawyer's  dntenes. 

Stwc  Well,  major,  when  be  brings  his  aotion 
of  assault  uid  battery  against  you,  t£e  least  Dud- 
ley can  do  is  to  defend  you  with  the  weapons  you 
have  put  into  his  hands. 
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ChaHea.  That  I  am  bomid  to  do;  and  after 
the  happineM  I  ahall  have  in  alielteriDg  a  fttbe^a 
a^  fiom  the  vkiaatodea  of  fife,  my  next  delight 
will  be  in  olleiing  you  an  aayhim  In  the  boaom  of 
yonr  country. 

(yjila.  And  upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  'tis  high 
time  I WB8  there,  fiir  'tis  now  thirty  long  years 
anoe  I  aet  foot  in  my  native  country,  andTDy  the 
power  of  St  Patrick.  I  awear  I  think  it  'a  worth 
all  the  rest  of  the  world  pat  together. 

Dud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  have  I 
oeen  beating  the  round  of  aervioe,  and  twere  weU 
for  UB  both  to  ffbe  oyfoti  we  have  atood  many  a 
tough  gale,  and  abundance  of  hard  blowa,  but 
Charlea  dial]  lay  ua  up  in  a  fittle  private,  but  aafe 
harbour,  where  we'll  reat  ftom  our  laboun,  and 
peacefully  wind  up  the  remainder  of  our  dayk 

O^Ffa.  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  aa  tLptoof 
of  my  eiterai,  young  man,  that  Major  CrFbi- 
herty  aoceota  a  &vour  at  your  haQOB ;  for,  by 
Heaven,  I'd  aooner  atarve,  than  aay  I  thank  you, 
to  the  man  I  deapiae ;  but  I  believe  you  are  an 
honeit  lad,  and  I'm  glad  yen.  have  trounced  the 
old  cat ;  for,  on  my  oonacience,  I  believe  I  must 
otherwiae  have  married  her  myaelf,  to  have  let 
you  in  for  a  ahare  of  her  fortune. 

Stock,  Hey  day,  what 'a  become  of  Beleourl 

LotL  One  of  your  aeivanta  called  him  out  joat 
now,  and  aeemingly  on  aome  eameit  oocaaion. 

Stock,  I  hope,  Misi  Dudley,  he  baa  atoned  to 
you  aa  a  sentleman  ought. 

Lou,  Mr.  Beloour,  »r,  will  alwava  do  what  a 
gentleman  ought,  and  in  my  caae  I  foar  aoly  you 
will  think  he  naa  done  too  mnch. 

Stock.  What  haa  he  done  1  and  what  can  be 
too  muchi  Pray  Heaven,  it  may  be  aa  I  with. 

[Ande, 

Dud,  Let  ua  hear  it,  chikL 

Lou.  With  confbalon  for  ray  own  unworthi- 
neaa,  I  confoaa  he  haa  oflSsred  tup 

Slock,  Himaelf. 

Lou.  'Tiatroe. 

Stock.  Then  I  am  happy;  all  my  doubta,  my 

carea.  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for  my  aon. 

Why,  theae  are  joyful  tidinga;  come  my 

Sod  friend,  aaeiat  me  in  disposing  your  lovely 
ugfater  to  accept  thia  retunung  prodigal :  he  la 
no  unprincipled,  no  hardened  libertine;  hia  love 
for  you  and  virtue  ie  the  same. 

Dud.  'Twere  vile  ingratitude  in  me  to  doubt 
Ids  merit— What  aaya  my  child  1 

(yFla.  Begging^  your  paidon  now,  'tis  a  frivo- 
loua  sort  of  a  question,  that  of  yours,  for  you  may 
see  plainly  enough,  by  the  young  lady^s  looks, 
that  she  says  a  great  deal,  though  she  speaka  ne- 
ver a  word. 

CharLu.  Well,  sister,  I  believe  the  major  has 
ftirly  interpreted  the  state  Of  your  heart 

ijou,  I  own  it;  and  what  must  that  heart  be, 
which  love,  honour,  and  beneficence,  like  Mr. 
Beloour's,  can  make  no  impression  on  1 

Stode.  I  thank  you :  what  happiness  haa  thia 
hour  brought  to  pasa ! 

O'jFTa.  why  aon't  we  all  sit  down  to  supper, 
then,  and  make  a  night  on't  1 

Enter  Belcour,  tntrodueing  Miss  Rusport. 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  here  is  a  fair  refligee.  who 
properly  cornea  under  your  protection;  ane  is 
emupped  for  Scotland,  but  your  good  fortune, 
which  I  have  related  to  her,  aeema  inclined  to 


save  you  both  the  jooniey— Nay,  Madaai, 
ver jR> back lyou  are amoogat  frima. 

atarieo.  Cliariotte! 

Mite  R,  The  aame;  that  food,  offioMNH  nri, 
that  haunta  you  every  where :  that  pmiMLig^ 


C3iaries.  Say,  ntfaer,  that  piolectii^  i^^VbI; 
auch  you  have  been  to  me. 

MUb  R,  Charlea,  you  have  an  boneat,  bat 
proud  heart 

Otarke.  Nay ,  chide  me  not,  dear  Chailotta. 

Bel.  Seal  up  her  lipa,' then ;  ahe  la  an  adorable 
girl :  her  arma  are  open  to  you :  and  kive  and  hap- 
pinesB  are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Charlea,  Thua,  then,  I  daim  my  dear,  my 
deslinedwifo.  [Bmbnuxng  her. 

Elder  Last  Rusport. 

LadyR.  Hey  day!  miffhtyiine!  wife,  truly! 
mijghty  weUl  uanng,  embracing'-Hdid  ever  any 
thing  equal  thial  Why,  you  nhamelaas  hiMy! 
— ^But  1  wont  condeaoend  to  waste  a  word  upon 
you.— You,  Sir,  you,  Mr.  Stockwell;  yon  &ie, 
aanctiiied^  fidr-dealing  man  of  coiwiaence ;  is  this 
the  principle  you  trade  upon  ?  ia  this  your  neigh- 
boorly  ayatem,  to  keep  a  house  of  reception  for 
runaway  daughters,  imi  youqg  beggarly  foitUM- 
hunteni 

G'FUi,  Be  advised  now,  and  don't  put  your- 
self  in  auch  a  paasion;  we  were  all  very  hapnw 
till  yon  came. 

Lady  R.  Stand  away,  Sir;  haven't  I  a  nmm 
to  be  in  a  naaaoQ  1 

&Fla,  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  yon 
knewalL 

Lady  R.  Come,  Madam,  I  have  found  o«t 
your  hannta:  dispose  yourself  to  retom  home 
with  me.  Young  man,  never  let  me  aee  ymt 
within  my  doon  again:  Mr.  Stockwell,  I  stell 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  it 

Stodc  Hold,  Madam,  I  cannot  eonaent  to  loae 
Mies  Rusport's  company  this  evening,  and  I  am 
persuaded  you  wont  insist  upon  it ;  ^tis  an  nn- 
motherly  action  to  interrupt  your  danghler'a  hap- 
piness in  this  manner— believe  me  it  la. 

Lady  R.  Her  happiness  truly !  upon  my  wovd  I 
and  I  suppose  it 's  an  unmotherly  action  to  inter- 
rupt her  ruin ;  for  what  but  ruin  must  it  be  to 
marry  a  beggarl  I  think  my  sister  had  a  pioof 
of  tliat,  Sir,  when  ahe  made  a  choice  of  you. 

[T\f  Captain  Ddolet. 

Dud.  Don't  be  too  laviah  of  your  spirits,  Lady 
Rusport. 

CrFJa.  By  my  sold,  youll  have  occasion  for  a 
sip  of  the  cordial  elixir  by  and  by. 

Stock.  It  don't  appear  to  me.  Madam,  that 
Mr.  Dudley  can  be  oilled  a  beggar. 

Lady^.  But  iti^^^ars  to  me,  Mr.  Stockwell ; 
I  am  apt  to  think  a  pair  of  colours  cannot  iumiah 
settlement  quite  sufficient  for  the  heiress  of  Sir 
St^hen  Rusport 

MUa  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  com- 
mission, may  do  something. 

Lady  R.  A  good  estate,  truly !  where  ahoold 
he  get  a  good  estate,  prayl 

Stock.  W^hy,  suppose  now  a  vrorthy  old  gen- 
tleman, on  his  death-bed,  ahould  have  taken  tt  in 
mind  to  leave  him  one — 

LadyR.  Hah!  vHiat 'a  that  you  aay  ? 

&F%a,  O  ho,  you  begin  to  ameO  a  plot  do  you  1 

Stodc,  &appom  there  ahould  be  a  paper  in  tJm 
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world,  that  rami  thus — "  I  60  hereby  gi^e  and 
bequeath  all  my  estates,  leal  and  personal,  to 
Charles  Ehidley,  son  of  my  late  daiunter  Louisa, 
Ac.  Ac.  Ac."  •''  ^  ** 

(yjF^  There 's  a  £ne  parcel  of  et  ceteras  for 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck  I  by  what 
contrivanoe,  what  villany,  did  you  get  possession 
of  thatpaperl 

^  Stock.  There  was  no  'villany.  Madam,  in  get- 
ting possessbn  of  itj  the  crime  was  in  concial- 
inff  it,  none  in  bringmg  it  to  light 

iLady  JR.  Oh,  that  cursed  lawyer,  V  arland  I 

(yjFla.  You  may  say  that,  'fidth;  he  is  a 
cursed  lawyer ;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I  had 
to  get  the  paper  from  him ;  your  ladyship  was  to 
have  paid  him  five  thousand  pounds  ror  it;  I 
forced  him  to  give  it  me  of  his  own  accord,  for  no- 
thing at  all,  at  all. 

l^y  R.  Is  it  yon  that  have  done  this  1  am  I 
foiled  by  your  blundering  contrivances  after  all  1 

CFla,  'Twas  a  blunder,  faith,  but  as  natural 
a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'purpoae. 

ChaHea,  Come,  let  us  not  opnress  the  fallen ; 
do  right  even  now,  and  you  shall  have  no  cause 
to  complain. 

Lady  R.  Am  I  become  an  olnect  of  your  pity, 
then  1  Insufierable !  conflision  fight  among  you ! 
many,  and  be  wretched :  let  me  never  see  you 
more.  [Exit. 

MtM  R.  She  is  outrageous ;  I  suffer  for  her, 
and  Uush  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 

Ckaries,  Come,  Charlotte,  don't  let  this  angry 
woman  disturb  our  happiness:  we  will  save  her, 
in  ante  of  herself;  vour  Other's  memory  shall 
not  oe  stained  by  the  discredit  of  his  second 
choice. 

itftM  R.  I  trust  implicitly  to  your  discreti<m, 
and  am  in  all  things  yours. 

Bel.  Now,  lovefy,  but  obdurate,  does  hot  this 
example  soften  1 

Lou,  What  can  you  ask  far  morel  Accept 
my  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart 

BeL  O,  hhas   unutteraUe!    brother,  father, 


friend,  and  you,  the  author  of  this  general  joy— 
O^JF^€L  Blessing  of  St  Patrick  upon  us  all! 
'tis  a  night  of  wonderfbl  and  surprismg  ups  and 
downs :  I  wish  we  were  all  fainy  set  down  to 
supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on't 

Stock.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  have  yet  one 
word  to  interpose. — Entitled  by  my  fHendship  to 
a  voice  in  your  disposal,  I  have  approved  your 
match ;  there  yet  remains  a  Other's  consent  to  be 
obtained. 

Bd.  Have  I  a  father  1 

8U)ck.  You  have  a  &ther;  did  not  I  tell  you  I 
had  a  discovery  to  make  1— Compose  yourself— 
you  have  a  father,  who  observes,  who  knows, 
who  loves  you. 

BeL  Keep  me  no  lon|[er  in  suspense;  my  heart 
is  softened  lor  the  affectmg  discovery,  and  nature 
fits  me  to  receive  his  blessmg. 
Stock.  I  am  your  father. 
BeL  My  fether !— Do  J  live  1 
Stock.  I  am  your  father. 
Bel.  It  is  too  much — ^my  happiness  overpowers 
me— 4o  gain  a  friend,  and  find  a  father,  is  too 
much:  rbluah  to  think  how  little  I  deserve  you. 

[  They  embraee. 
Dud.  See,  dilldren,  how  many  new  relations 
spring  from  this  night's  unforeseen  events,  to  en- 
dear us  to  each  other. 

G'Fla.  O'my  conscience,  I  think  we  shall  be 
all  related  by  and  by. 

Stock.  Yes,  Beloour,  I  have  watched  you  with* 
a  patient,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have  discover- 
ed, through  the  veil  of  some  irregularities,  a  heart 
beaming  with  benevolence,  and  animated  nature ; 
fallible,  indeed,  but  not  incorrigible;  and  your 
election  of  this  excellent  young  lady  makes  me 
glory  in  acknowledging  you  to  be  my  son. 

Bel.  I  thank  you,  and,  in  my  turn,  glory  in  the 
father  I  have  gained.  Sensibly  impressed  with 
gratitude  for  such  extraordinary  disjiensations,  I 
beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for  the  time  to  come, 
whenever  you  perceive  me  deviating  into  emv  or 
o£fonce,  bnng  only  to  my  mind  theProvidenoe  of 
this  night,  and  I  will  turn  to  reason,  and  obey^ 
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BY  THE  REV.  MR.  TOWNLEY. 


REMARKS. 

Tan  after-pieoe  was,  for  « lonf  period,  attributed  to  Mr.  Garrtek,  Imt  it  la  now  known  to  bava  bean  tte  pro- 
dnetion  of  tbe  Rev.  James  Townley,  the  master  of  Mercbant  Tailors*  Scliool.r>Tba  main  idaa  of  it  appoaia  to 
have  been  suggested  by  the  Spectator,  No.  88,  In  wbicb  it  is  observed. 


«rUlli«.tailhaoCk«-d»ryAvictallti«-kMMBnrftakMM  of  FMn,  1  beud  Om  BaM  qpM  down  ud  Ml  tbe  badlady  at  Ow  te,  UmI  ny  Lnd 
nhhop  »wow  h«  iwwld  lbM«rlMrMitatlha«riBdoir,if  lb*  did  Mt  briag  ap  mm  mild  beer.aad  tbfti  mylfiri  Dak.  weald  lHiT»ado«Uft  mw  of 
INri.  M7MfiiriMWMiBcmwd,lolMwliigkradaadn«kvolenq»Mkaiid  mwww  to  wch  oOiar  npM  the  pabUe  kflUn^  by  Um  nBa  «r  lb*  aort 
tlimMom  of  ovr  aobUity ;  lilt  of  a  nddcn  om  cum  nmiag  In,  aad  ericdaw  boow  wm  raiaf.  Dawn  cum  all  Iha  eonpaay  tagalhw,  aad  awiy  I 
n*  ala-hoiM  wn  iannadiately  fillad  wiib  danoar,  aid  leariac  om  mng  to  tba  llM«|idi  of  Mcfa  a  pbee,  ott  and  ^riaa^t  to  wda  as  Sail,  (hi<N  fouto 
to  vy  MW  Laid  fcr  WBttiaf  bla  110%  and  ao  iavth." 

A  most  important  reform  was  eflected,  by  thii  well-timed  exposure,  in  the  manners  and  habits  of  both  servants 
and  masters ;  tbe  wastefulness  and  infidelity  of  the  former  were  never  more  eonspicuoas  than  aboat  17A0,  whao 
this  piece  was  first  acted.  Amidst  all  the  fluctuations  of  dramatic  taste,  it  has  for  more  than  half  a  eentwy  re* 
ceived  constant  apiriause,  aad  is  on  the  stock -list  of  all  tbe  theatres  in  tbe  kingdom. 


DRAMATIS  PERBONJS. 


LovsL,  a  gentleiDaii  of  fortune. 

FaxDiikif,  hia  friend. 

Putta, 

Tom, 

coachvan, 

KiNGBTOift  a  black, 

KiTTT, 

Cook, 
CLOB,aldack, 


■enranti  to  Loral. 


Duke's  servant. 
Sir  Harky's  servant, 
Last  Bab's  maid. 
Lady  Charlotte's  maid 
Robert,  servant  to  Freeman. 
A  Fiddler. 


I  vUton. 
id.   J 


ScsME,^~LoDdon. 


ACTL 

SCENE  L—An  apartment  In  Freeman's 

Hovse. 

Enter  Freeman  and  Lovbl. 

Prte.  A  ooontry  boj !  hR^hR,  ha, !  How  long 
has  this  scheme  been  in  joor  head  ? 

Lav.  Some  time— I  am  now  convinced  of  what 
yoa  hRve  ao  often  been  hinting  to  me,  that  I  am 
oonfonndedly  cheated  by  nnr  servants. 

Free.  Oh !  an  you  satisned  at  last,  Mr.  Lovell 
— [  always  told  yon,  that  there  is  not  a  worn  aet' 
of  servants  in  tne  parish  of  St  James  than  in 
yonr  kitchen. 

Lo9.  'Tis  with  some  diAcnlty  I  believe  it  now, 
Mr.  Freeman ;  though,  1  must  own,  ray  expenses 
often  make  me  stare : — ^Philip,  I  am  sare,  is  an 
honest  follow ;  and  I  wiU  swear  for  my  blacks ; — 
if  thefe  is  a  rogue  among  my  folks,  it  u  that  sony 
dflg,  Tom, 


J^Vee.  Yon  are  miataken  in  every  one.  Philh» 
is  a  hypocritical  rsscal  j  Tom  has  a  good  deal  of 
surly  honesty  about  hnn :  and,  for  your  Macks, 
th^  are  as  md  as  ^rour  whites. 

Lov.  But,  to  business. — I  am  resolved  upon  my 
frolic. — ^I  will  know  whether  my  servanta  are 
rocrues  or  not;  if  they  are,  111  bastinado  the  rss- 
caJa ;  if  not,  I  think  1  ou|^ht  to  pay  for  my  im- 
pertinence. Pray  tell  me,  is  not  your  Robert  ac- 
quainted with  my  people  1  perhapa  he  may  give  a 
little  light  into  the  thing. 

FVee.  To  tell  the  truth,  Mr.  Lovel,  your  ser- 
vanta are  so  abandoned,  that  I  have  nabid  him 
vour  house ;  however,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  ask 
him  any  question,  he  shaft  be  fortheoming. 

Lov*  Let  us  have  him. 

FVee.  You  ahall ;  but  it  is  a  hundred  to  one  if 
you  ffet  any  thing  out  of  him;  for  though  he  is  a 
very  nonsft  feUow.  yet  he  is  so  much  of  a  aervant, 
that  hell  never  teu  any  thing  to  the  disadvantags 
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of  another.— Who  waitfl  [Enter  Servant.] 
Send  Robert  to  me.  [Exit  SERTiNT.-]  And  what 
Was  it  determined  jon  upon  this  |iroject  at  bust  ? 

I^n.  This  letter.  It  is  an  anonymous  one,  and 
so  ought  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  has  something 
honest  in  it,  and  put  me  upon  ntisfying  my 
eorio8it7.-~Read  it  [  Oite^  the  Utter. 

Free.  I  should  know  something  of  this  hand. 

[Reada. 

To  Peregrine  Loyel,  Eeq, 

Pleaee  your  honowTy 

I  take  -tfie  liberty  to  acquaint  your  Tumour ,  that 
you  are  aadlv  cheated  by  your  eervants. —  Your 
tumour  wHlJiTui  it  aa  I  say.  I  am  not  willing  to 
be  knovm,  tohereqf^  if  I  am,  it  may  bring  one 
into  trouble. 

So  no  morejrom  your  honour'e 

Servant  to  command, 

•••-''-'Odd  and  hottest  t  Well-^nd  now  what  are 
the  ateps  you  intend  to  take  1  [Retuma  the  letter. 

Lov.  I  shall  immediately  apply  to  my  friend 
the  manager,  for  a  disguise :  under  the  form  of  a 
gawky  country  boy,  I  will  be  an  eye  witness  of 
nvf  wmuits'  behaviour.  You  must  assist  me, 
Mr.  Freeman. 

FSw.  As  how,  Mr.  Lovell 

X<ov.  My  plan  is  this : — I  gave  out,  that  I  was 

Sing  to  my  borough  in  Devonshire,  and  yester- 
▼  set  out  with  a  servant  in  great  form,  and  lay 
atBasini^ke. 

.FVee.  Wein 

Lot.  I  ordered  the  fellow  to  make  the  best  of 
his  way  down  into  the  countir,  w^  tokl  him  that 
I  would  follow  him ;  instead  of  that,  I  turned  back, 
and  am  just  come  to  town :  ecee  aignum  I 

[Pointa  to  hia  boota. 

Free.  It  is  now  one  o'clock. 

Lov.  Thu  very  afternoon  I  shall  pay  my  peo- 
ple a  visit. 

F^ree.  Bow  will  you  get  in  1 

Lot.  When  I  am  properly  habited,  you  shall 
get  me  introduced  to  Philip  as  one  of  your  tenant's 
BOOB,  who  wants  to  be  made  a  good  servant  of. 

Free.  They  will  certainly  discover  you. 

Lov.  Never  fear.  Ill  be  so  oountryfied  that  yon 
shall  not  know  me. 

Pree,  Shallyoubeable  to  play  your  parti 

lofo.  I  am  surprised,  Mr.  Freeman,  that  you, 
who  have  known  me  firom  my  inftncy,  shoukf  not 
remember  my  abiUties  in  that  way.  But  you  old 
fellows  have  short  memories. 

J^Vee.  What  should  I  remember  1 

Idn.  How  I  played  Daniel  in  the  Conadous 
Lovers,  at  school,  and  afterwards  arrived  at  the 
outingm>bed  character  of  the  mighty  Mr.  Scrub. 

[JIdimieking. 

JFVee.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Thatisveiy  well— Enough 
^-here  is  Robert 

Enter  Robert. 

Roh.  Your  honour  (»dered  me  to  wait  on  you. 

JFVee.  I  did,  Robert— Robert  1 

Rob.  Sir. 

i^Vcc.  Come  heie^^^ou  know,  Robert,  I  have 
a  good  opinion  of  your  integrity.-^— - 

Reb.  I  have  always  endeavoured  thai  your  ho- 
nour should. 

Fhw.  Piaj  have  not  you  some  aicquaintance 
Bmonff  Mr.  Level's  people  1 

/2106.  A  tittle^  your  honoaz. 


Prte.  How  do  they  behave  T— we  have  nobody 
but  friends — ^you  may  speak  out. 

Lov.  Ave,  Robert,  speak  out 

Rob.  ]  hope  your  nonours  will  not  inrist  on  my 
saying  any  tning  in  an  aflkir  of  this  kind. 

Lav.  Oh,  but  we  do  insist,  if  you  know  any 
thing. 

Rob.  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and  it 
would  not  beccxne  me  to  speak  ill  of  a  brother  ser- 
vant 

F^ee.  Pshaw !  this  is  false  honesty ;  >pBak  out. 

Rob.  Don't  obli^B  me,  good  Sir. — Uonsider, 
Sir,  a  servant's  bread  depends  upon  his  carackter* 

Lov.  But  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill 

Rob.  Alas,  Sir,  what  is  one  man's  poisQii  is 
another  man's  meat. 

JFVee.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 

Rob.  Service  is  no  inhentance.  A  servant  that 
is  not  approved  in  one  place,  maj  give  satisfection 
in  another.    Every  bociy  must  hve,  your  honoqr. 

Lov.  Robert,  I  uke  your  heartiness,  as  well  as 

four  cauticm ;  but  in  my  case,  it  is  neoessaiy  that 
should  know  the  truth. 

Rob.  The  truth,  Sir,  is  not  to  be  spoken  at  all 
limes,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  whereof, 

Free.  [3fuaing.]  *  Whereof,  if '—Pray,  Mr. 
Level,  let  me  see  that  letter  again.  [Loy bl  givea 
the  letter.]  Ay ;  it  must  be  so.    Robert  I 

Rob.  Sirl 

.FVee.  Do  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter  1 

Rob.  Letter,  your  honour. 

JFVee.  Yes,  letter. 

/2o&.  I  have  seen  the  hand  before. 

Lov.  He  blushes. 

J^e.  I  ask  you,  if  you  were  oonoemed  in  writ- 
ing this  letter  1 — You  never  told  me  a  lie  yet,  a:bd 
I  expect  the  troth  from  you  now. 

Rob.  Pmy,  your  honour,  don't  ask  me. 

JFVee.  Did  you  write  it?  answer  me. 

Rob.  I  cannot  deny  it.  [Rotting, 

Lov.  What  induced  you  to  it  7 

Rob.  I  vrill  tell  the  truth.  I  have  seen  such 
waste  and  extravagance,  and  riot,  and  drunken- 
ness, in  your  kitcmen.  Sir,  that,  as  my  master's 
friend,  I  could  not  help  discovering  it  to  yon. 

Lov.  Gro  on. 

Rob.  1  am  sony  to  say  it  to  your  honour ;  but 
your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but  laughed 
at  by  all  your  servants ;  especially  by  Philip,  who 
isa  very  bad  man. 

Lov.  Philip  1  an  ungrateful  dog  1  Well. 

Rob.  I  could  not  presume  to  ufiak  to  your  ho* 
nour,  and  therefore  I  resolved,  though  but  a  poor 
scribe,  to  write  your  honour  a  letter.    - 

Lov.  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you. — 
Hero  [Qfera  money. 

Rob.  On  any  other  account  than  this  I  should 
be  proud  to  receive  your  honour's  bounty,  but 
now  I  b^  to  be  excnsiBd.        [^R^uaea  the  money. 

Lov.  Thou  hast  a  noble  spirit,  Robert,  and  rll 
not  forget  you. — Freeman,  he  must  be  in  the 
secret. — Wait  your  master's  orden. 

Rdb.  I  will,  your  honour.  [Exit. 

'  Free.  Wdl,  Sir,  are  you  convinced  now  1 

Lov.  Convinced  1  yes;  and  I'll  be  among  the 
scoundrels  before  night.  You  or  Robert  must  con- 
trive some  way  or  other  to  get  me  introduced  to 
Philip,  as  one  of  your  cottager's  boys  out  of  Essex. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you'll  make  a  fine  figure. 

Lov.  Twj  shall  make  a  fine  figure.  It  must 
be  done  this  afternoon ;  walk  with  me  acroBs  the 
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paik,  And  111  t^  yoa  Ihe  wbole.— My  mme  ihall 
De  Jemmy. — And  I  tm  come  to  be  a  gentlemen'i 
semint,  and  will  do  my  beft,  and  hope  Co  set  a 
good  character.  [MimicKing, 

Pttt,  But  what  will  you  do  if  you  find  them 
laecaJfl'? 

Idn.  Diflcover  myself,  and  blow  them  all  to  the 
devil. — Come  along. 

Prtt-.  Ha,  ha,  lu  I'^Bravo,  Jemmy,  bravo,  ha, 
ha  i  \Ex9wd. 

SCENE  II.—Thjt  Park, 

Enter  Daue's  Seryamt. 

DvJce.  What  wretches  are  ordinaiy  eervants, 
that  go  on  in  the  eame  vulgar  track  every  dav ! 
eating,  working,  and  sleepmg! — But  we,  who 
have  the  honour  to  serve  the  nobility,  are  of  ano- 
ther species.  We  are  above  the  conmion  formsw 
have  servants  to  wait  upon  us,  and  an  as  lazy  ana 

hixnrious  as  our  masters. Ha !  my  dear.  Sir 

Hany! 

Enter  Sir  Harrt's  Sertant. 

-*How  have  you  done  these  thousand  yeaisl 

SirB.  My  lord    duke! — ^your    grace's 
obedient  servant. 

Duke,  Well,  baiuoet,  and  where  have 
beenl 

iSKr  J7.  At  Newmarket,  my  loid; — ^we  have 
had  devtish  fine  spoit. 

Duke.  And  a  good  appeaimnee,  I  hear. — ^Poz 
take  it,  I  should  have  oeen  there,  but  our  old 
duchess  died,  and  we  were  obliged  to  keep  house, 
ftr  the  decency  of  the  thing. 

Sir  H.  I  picked  up  fifteen  pieces. 

Dvke.  Pshawlatrifie! 

Sir  H.  The  viscount's  people  have  been  d—- — ly 
tal»n  in  this  meeting. 

Duke.  Credit  me,  baronet,  tbey  know  nothing 
of  the  turf 

Sir  H.  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  they  lost  every 
matck  for  Crab  was  beat  hollow.  Careless  threw 
his  rider,  and  Miss  Slammerkin  had  the  distem- 
Der. 

Duke.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I'm  gkd  on't  Taste  this 
■nufi;  Sir  H^.  [Offere  hit  box. 

Sir  Hi  'Tis  good  rappee. 

Duke.  Right  Stnsbnigh,  I  assure  you,  and  of 
my  own  importing. 

SirH.  Aye! 

Duke.  The  dty  people  adulterate  it  so  con- 
foundedly,  that  I  always  import  my  own  snufil — 
I  wish  my  lord  would  do  toe  ssme;  but  he  is  so 
indolent — When  did  you  see  the  girisi  I  saw 
Lady  Bab  this  morning;  but,  *iom  gad,  whether 
it  be  love  or  reading,  she  looked  as  pale  em  a  peni- 
tent. 

Sir  H.  I  have  just  had  this  card  ftom  Lovel's 
people.  [Reade.l  Philip  and  Mn.  Kitty  preaent 
ihetr  eompUmente  to  Sir  Harry ^  and  deeire  the 
honour  ^  hie  company  this  evening,  to  be  qf  a 
•mart  party, and toeaiabitqf  eupper. 

Duke.  I  havethe  aameittvttatioD;  their  master, 
it  seems,  is  gone  to  his  borough. 

£?ir  IT.  You'U  be  with  us,  my  torn  1 ^PhiUp\ 

ft  blood. 

Duke,  A  buck  of  the  first  head.  I'D  tell  you  a 
aecret,  he's  going  to  be  manied. 

SirH.  To  whom? 

Duke.  To  Kitty. 

SirH  No! 

Duke,  Yes  he  Is,  and  I  Intend  to  cuckold  hhn. 


SirH  Then  we  may  depend  upon  your  grace, 
fiir  certain.    Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Duke.  If  our  house  breaks  up  In  a  lokfafale 
time.  111  be  with  you.  Have  you  any  thing  fiir 
usi 

Sir  H  Yes,a  little  bit  of  poetry.  I  most  be  aft 
the  Cocoa-tree  myself  to-nignt 

Duke.  Heigho ! — I  am  quite  oot  of  spiiita. — I 
bad  a  d — — d  debauch  hst  niffht,  baronet — ^Loid 
Francis.  Bob  the  bishop,  and  1,  tipt  off  fiwr  hot- 
ties  of  Burgundy  a-piece. — Ha !  there  are  two  fine 
ffirlB  coming,  fidth ; — Lady  Bab,  aye,  and  Lady 
Charlotte.  [  Taket  out  hie  glaee. 

Sir  H  Well  not  join  them. 

Duke.  Oh,  yes,  Blab  is  a  fine  wench,  notwith* 
standing  her  complexion }  thoush  I  should  be  olad 
if  she  would  keep  her  teeth  cleaner. — ^loor 
English  women  are  d  d  nei^igent  about  their 
teeui.    How  is  your  Charlotte  m  that  paztkular  1 

SirH  MyChariottel 

Dtdce.  Aye,  the  worid  saya,  yon  are  to  have 
her. 

Sir  H  I  own  I  did  keep  her  company ;  bat  we 
areoffl  mylord. 

Duke.  How  sot 

Sir  H  Between  you  and  me,  she  has  a  plagvy 
thick  pair  of  leas. 

Duke.  Oh,  d ^n  it,  that's  insufierable. 

Sir  H  Besides,  she  is  a  fool,  and  missed  her 
opportunity  with  the  old  countess. 

Ihike.  I  am  aftaid,  baronet,  you  love  money.—- 
Rot  it  I  never  save  a  shilling ;  indeed  I  am  sore 
of  a  piaoe  in  the  Excise.  Luly  Chariotte  is  to  be 
of  the  par^  to-night :  how  do  you  manage  that  1 

Sir  H,  Why,  we  do  meet  at  a  third  place,  an 
very  dvil,  ana  ksok  queer,  and  laugh,  and  abuse 
one  another,  and  all  tnat 

Duke.  A4a^mode,  ha  1  Here  they  are. 

SirH  Let  us  retire.  [7%ey  refers. 

Enter  Ladt  Bab's  Maid,  and  Ladt  Char- 
lotte's Maid. 

LadyB,  Oh!  ly!  Lady  Charkitte,  yoa  are 
quite  indelicate ;  I'm  sony  ror  your  taste. 

Lady  C.  WeU,  I  say  U  again,  I  k>ve  Vauzhall. 

Lady  B.  O  mj  stan!  why,  thi^re  is  nobody 
there  biut  filthy  dtigens. 

Lady  C.  We  were  in  hopes  the  raising  tke 
price  would  have  kept  them  out,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lady  B.  Ha,  ha,  na. — Runelow  jformy  moner. 

Lady  C.  Now  you  talk  of  Runebw,  wheo  did 
you  see  the  colonel,  Ijedj  Babi 

Lady  B.  The  colooel  ?  I  hate  the  feOow.  He 
had  the  assurance  to  talk  of  a  creature  in  Gk>a* 
cestershire  before  my  iace. 

Lady  C.  He  is  a  pretty  man  lor  all  that:  aol- 
dien,  yoa  know,  have  tbeir  mintressfii  every- 
v^here. 

Ixtdy  B.  I  despise  him.  How  goes  on  your 
affiur  with  the  baronet  1 

Lady  C.  The  baronet  is  a  stupid  wretch,  and 
I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  to  him.  You  are  to 
be  at  Level's  to-night,  Lady  Bab  1 

Lady  B.  Unless  1  alter  my  mind.  I  don't  ad- 
mire visiting  these  commonen,  Lady  Charlotte. 

Lady  C.  Oh,  but  Mn.  Kitty  has  taste. 

LadyB.  She  affects  it 

Lady  C.  The  duke  is  fond  of  her,  and  he  has 
judffment 

Lady  B.  The  duke  might  show  his  judgment 

much  better.  [Holding'  ttp  her  head, 

I     Lady  C,  There  he  is,  and  the  baronet,  too. 


«.] 


HIGH  LIFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 


09 


— ^Take  uo  iiolioe  of  them ;  wie'Il  rally  them  by 
and  by. 

lady  B.  DuU  mciIb!  let  as  set  up  a  loud  laugh 
and  lea^  'em. 

Lady  C.  Ay ;  let  na  be  gone ;  for  the  common 
pecMple  do  so  stare  at  ua :  we  shall  oertainly  be 
mobb'd. 

Both,  Ha,  ha,  luu^-Ha,  ha,  ha.         [Exeunt, 

Duke  and  Sir  Harht  coHie  forward, 

Duke.  They  certainly  saw  xia,  and  are  gone 
offlaughinff  at  ns.    I  must  foUow 

SirH.  No,na 

Duke,  I  must, — I  most  have  a  party  of  railleir 
with  them,  a  bon  mot  or  so.  Sir  Harry,  you'll 
excuse  me.  Adieu ;  I'll  be  with  you  in  the  even- 
ing, if  possible ;  though,  hark  ye,  there  is  a  bill 
depending  in  our  house,  which  the  ministxy  make 
a  point  of  our  attending ;  and  so,  you  know,  mum  t 
we  must  mind  the  stops  of  tfale  great  fiddle. — 
Adieu.  [Exit, 

Sir  If.  What  a  coxcomb  that  is !  and  the  fel- 
low can't  read.  It  was  but  the  other  day  that  he 
was  a  cow-boy  in  the  country,  then  was  bound 
'inentice  to  a  periwig-maker,  got  into  my  lord 
duke's  femily,  and  now  sets  up  K>r  a  fine  gentle- 
man.    O  temporay  Omoreo! 

Re-enter  Dnxs's  Seryant. 

Duke.  Sir  Harry,  prithee  what  are  we  to  do  at 
Level's  when  we  come  there  1 

Sir  H.  We  shall  have  the  fiddles  I  supoose. 

Duke.  The  fiddles !  I  have  done  with  aancing 
ever  since  the  last  fit  of  the  gout.  I'll  tell  you 
what,  my  dear  boy,  I  positive^  cannot  be  with 

them,  unless  we  have  a  little 

[Makee  a  motion  as  vith  the  dice-hox. 

Sir  H,  Fj,  my  lord  dukef 

Duke.  Look  ye,  bannet,  I  insist  on  it — ^Who 
the  devil  of  any  feahion  can  possibly  spend  an 
evening  without  it  1 — But  I  shall  lose  the  girls. — 
How  ffiav^  you  look,  ha,  ha,  ha. — Well,  let  there 

SirH.  But,  my  dear  lord,  I  shall  be  quite 
miieniUe  without  you.—- — 

Duke.  Well.  I  wont  be  paitkular,  111  do  as  the 
iwt  da^Tol,  lol,  lol. 

[Exit,  tinging  and  dancing. 

Sir  H.  [SUiM.]  He  had  the  assurance,  last 
winter,  to  couxt  a  tmdeeman's  daughter  in  the 
city,  with  two  thousand  pounds  toner  fortune, 
and  got  me  to  write  his  love-letters.  He  pretend- 
ed to  be  an  ensiffn  in  a  marching  regiment;  so 
wheedled  the  old  folks  into  consent,  and  would 
have  carried  the  girl  ofi^,  but  was  unluckily  pre- 
vented by  the  washer-woman,  who  happened  to 
be  his  first  cousin. 

Enter  Philip. 

—Mr.  Philip,  your  servant. 

Phi.  You  are  welcome  to  England.  Sir  Harry ; 
I  hope  you  received  the  card,  and  wiU  do  us  the 
honour  of  your  company. — My  master  is  gone  into 
DevonsfaiTe : — ^weli  have  a  roaring  night. 

Sir  H.  Ill  certainly  wait  on  you. 

Phi.  The  girls  will  be  with  us. 

Sir  H.  Is  this  a  wedding  supper.  Philip  1 

Phi.  What  do  you  mean,  Snr  Harry  1 

&r  H,  The  Diike  tells  me  so. 

Phi.  The  Duke  is  a  fool. 

Sfhr  B.  Take  care  what  you  say ;  his  grace  b  a 
bnriser. 


Phi.  [  am  a  pujpil  of  the  same  academy,  and 
not  afraid  of  him.  I  assure  yon :  Sir  Harry,  we'll 
have  a  noUe  batcn ;  I  have  such  wine  for  you ! 

Sir  £r.  I  am  your  man,  Phil. 

Phi.  Egad,  the  cellar  shall  bleed :  I  have  some 
Bureundy  that  is  fit  for  an  emperor ;  my  master 
wonki  have  given  his  ears  for  some  of  it  t'other 
day,  to  treat  my  Lonl  What-d'ye-call-him  with, 
but  I  told  him  it  was  all  gone,  ha  1  charity  begins 
at  home,  ha  1 — Odso,  h^  is  Mr.  Freeman,  ray 
master's  intimate  friend ;  he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't 
let  us  be  seen  together ;  he'll  suspect  somethiqg. 

Sir  H.  I  am  gone. 

Phi.  Away,  away;  remember.  Burgundy  is 
the  word. 

Sir  H.  Right-lonff  coiks !  ha,  Phil  1  [Mimiee 
the  drafting  qf  a  cork.} — Yours.  [Exit, 

Phi.  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  office ; — a  staich 
phiz,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  lies  as  neoas- 
sary. Hem ! 

Enter  Fb^man. 

JFS-ee.  Oh !  Philip :  how  do  you  do,  Plufip  7~ 
You  have  lost  your  master,  I  find. 

PhL  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  Sir.  So  good  a  gen- 
tleman 1  He  must  be  nearly  got  into  Devonshiie 
by  this  time.    Sir,  your  servant  [Ooing, 

FVee.  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philip? 
^    Pki.  I  shall  leave  the  house  as  little  as  possible, 
now  his  honour  is  away. 

FVee.  Yon  are  in  the  riffht,  Philip. 

Phi.  Servants  at  such  tunes  are  too  apt  to  be 
negligent  and  extravagant,  Sir. 

!^V«e.  True ;  the  master's  absenoe  is  the  tiine 
to  try  a  good  servant  in. 

Phi.  It  is  so.  Sir :  Sir,  your  servant.    [Ching. 

FVee.  Oh,  Mr.  Philip,  pray  stay,  you  must  So 
me  a  piece  of  service. 

Phi.  You  command  me,  Sir.  [Bouw. 

Free.  1  look  upon  you,  Philip,  as  one  of  the 
best  behavQd,  most  sensible,  completest  [Phili? 
bowa^l  rascals  in  the  world.  \A9ide. 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  pleased  to  compliment. 

Free.  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  Essex,  a 
very  honest  man;  poor  fellow,  he  has  a  great 
number  of  children,  and  has  sent  me  one  of%m, 
a  tall,  gaWky  boy,  to  make  a  servant  of;  but  my 
folks  say  they  can  do  nothing  with  him. 

Phi.  Let  me  have  him,  Sir. 

Free.  In  truth,  he  is  an  unlicked  cub. 

Phi.  I  wUl  lick  him  into  something,  I  warrant 
you,  Sir.  Now  my  master  is  absent,!  shall  have 
a  good  deal  of  time  upon  my  hands ;  and  I  hate 
to  he  idle.  Sir ;  in  two  months  I'll  engage  to  finish 
him. 

Free.  I  don't  doubt  it  [AMde. 

Phi.  Sir»  I  have  twenty  pupils  in  the  parish  of 
St.  James's^  and  for  a  table  or  a  sideboard,  or  be- 
hind an  eqmpege,  or  in  the  delivery  of  a  message, 
or  any  thing 

Free.  What  have  you  fi>r  entrance  1 

Phi.  I  always  leave  it  to  gentlemen's  generosity. 

Free.  Here  is  a  guinea ;  I  beg  he  may  be  Uksa 
care  of. 

Phi.  That  he  shall,  I  promise  you.  [Aside. 
Your  honour  knows  me. 

Free.  Thoroughly.  [Aeide, 

Phi.  When  can  I  see  him.  Sir  1 

Free.  Now  directly ;  call  at  my  house,  and  take 
him  in  your  hand. 

Phi.  Sir,  111  be  with  you  in  a  minute.  I  will 
but  step  into  the  market,  to  let  the  trsdesmen 
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know  Ui0^  BMHft  not  tnwt  anr  of  oar  ■errants 
tiow  they  are  at  boud  warn — ^humph  I 

JP^ree,  How  happy  ie  Mr.  Lovel  in  ao  excellent 
a  aervant  [Exit. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  This  U  one  of  my  master's 
pradent  frienda,  who  dines  with  him  three  times 
a-week,  and  thmks  he  is  mighty  generous  in  giv- 
ing me  five  guineas  at  Christmas.    D n  all 

81^  sneaking  scoundrels,  I  say^  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.^  The  Servants*  Hdllj  in  Lotel's 

Emue. 

KiNOflTOK  and  Coachman,  drunk  and  steepy. 

[Knocking  at  the  door. 

tRng.  Somebody  knocu. — Coachy !  go,  go,  to 
the  door,  coachy. 

Coa.  Ill  not  go ;  do  you  go,  yon  black  dog. 

King.  Devil  shall  fetch  me  if  1  go. 

Cm.  Why  then  let  them  stay ;  IH  not  go, 
d  e ;  aye,  knock  the  door  down,  and  let  your^ 
■dfin.  [Knocking. 

King.  Aye,  aye,  knock  again,  knocK  again. 

Coa,  Master  is  gone  into  E^vonahire,  so  he 
ean*t  be  there,  ao  I'D  go  to  sleep. 

King.  So  will  I ;  111  go  to  sleep  too. 

Coa.  Yon  lie,  devil,  yon  shall  not  go  to  sleep 
till  I  am  asleep ;  I  am  king  of  the  kitchen. 

King.  No,  you  are  not  king  *,  but  when  you 
are  drunk  you  are  as  sulky  as  hell — Here  is 
oooky  coming ;  she  is  king  and  queen  toa 

Enter  Cook. 

Cook,  Somebody  has  knocked  at  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears. — ^Why,  coach- 
man l~KingBlon  !»Ye  drunken  bears,  why  don't 
one  of  you  go  to  the  doorl 

Coa,  You  go,  cook  t  you  go. 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go. 

King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky,  go;  MoUsy  PoQsy.ga 

Cook.  Out,  you  black  toad ;  it  is  none  or  my 
bnsineas,  and  go  I  will  not  [Sit*  down. 

Enter  Philip,  ieUh  Lotel  dieguised. 

Phi.  I  might  have  staid  at  the  door  all  night 
aa  the  little  man  in  the  pjay  says,  if  I  had  not  nad 
tbekeyofthedoor  in  my  pocket  What  is  come 
to  you  all  ^ 

Cook,  There  is  John  Coachman^  and  Kingston, 
as  drunk  as  two  bears. 

Phi,  Ah,  hah !  my  lads,  what,  finiahecLalready  1 
— ^Theoe  are  the  very  best  of  servants :  poor  fel- 
lows, I  suppose  they  have  been  drinking  their 
master's  good  jonmev.    Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lot,  No  doubt  oirt  [Aside, 

Phi.  Yo  ho  t  get  to  bed,  yon  doga,  and  sleep 
yooiselves  sober,  that  you  nmy  be  able  to  get 
drunk  again  by  and  by.  They  are  as  fiurt  as  a 
church.-— Jenuny  1 

Lot,  Anon. 

PhL  Do  you  love  drinking  1 

tav.  Yes, — ^I  loves  aJe. 

Pht,  You  dog,  you  shall  swim  in  Burgundy. 

Lov.  Burgumdy  ?  what 's  that  % 

Phi.  Cook,  wake  these  worthy  gentlemen,  and 
■end  them  to  bed. 

Cook.  It  is  impossible  to  wake  them. 

Lot,  I  think  icould  wake  them  if  I  might,  heh  ? 

Phi.  Jemmjf  wake  'em.  Jemmy.    Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lot,  Hip-^Mr.  Coachman. 

[Cfites  him  a  Hap  on  the  face, 

Qm.  Oh !  oh  I  sounds!  Oh !  d ^n  you. 

Lot,  What,  biackey,  blackey. 

[Puuo  him  by  the  note. 


King.  Oh !  oh  I  what  now !  cmm  you !  oh  (^ 
Cot  tam  you. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha;  well  done,  Jemmy. — Cook, 
aee  these  gentry  to  bed. 

Cook,  filarry  come  up,  I  say  so  too  j  not  I,  in- 
deed. 

Coa,  She  sha'n't  see  us  to  bed ;  well  see  our- 
selves to  bed. 

King.  We  ^ot  drunk  together,  and  we'll  go  to 
bed  together.  [Exeunt^  reding. 

Phi.  You  see  how  we  live.  boy. 

Lot.  Yes,  I  sees  how  you  live. 

Phi.  Let  the  supper  bie  elegant,  cook. 

Cook.  Whopaysforiti 

Phi.  My  master,  to  be  sure;  who  else  I  ha,  ha, 
ha.    He  is  rich  enough,  I  hope,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lot.  Humph  1  [^Hde. 

Phi.  £acb  of  us  must  take  a  part,  and  sink  it 
in  our  nett  weekly  bills ;  that  is  the  Way. 

Lot.  So!  [Ajride. 

Cook.  Prithee,  Philip,  what  boy  is  this  t 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Freeman's  recommending. 

Lot.  Yes,  I'm  'Sijuire  Freeman's  boy,-%eh. 

Cdo^.  Freeman  is  a  stingy  hound;  and  yoU 
may  tell  him  I  say  sa  He  oines  here  three  times 
a-week,  and  I  never  saw  the  coknir  of  his  money 
yet. 

Lot,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  that  is  good ;  Freeman  shall 
have  it  [Aoide. 

Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  talkyw-chandter's,  to 
dispose  of  some  of  my  perquisites ;  and  then  I'll 
set  about  supper. 

Phi.  Well  said,  cook,  that  is  right,  the  per- 
quisite is  the  thing,  cook. 

Cook.  Cloe,  Cloe,  where.are  yon,  Cloe? 

[CaOe, 
Enter  Cloe. 

Cloe.  Yes,  mistreM. 

Cook,  Take  that  box,  and  foSkm  me.      [BxU, 

Ooe.  Yes,  mistress.  [Takee  the  box.]  Who  m 
this  ?  [Seea  Lovel.]  Hee,  hee,  hee !  this  is  pretty 
boy,>-4iee.  hee,  hee  f— Oh,  this  is  pret^  red  hairy 
hee,  hee,  nee.  You  shall  be  in  love  with  me,  bj 
and  by — Hee,  hee. 

[Exity  chucking  Lotel  under  theekim. 

Lot.  A  very  pretty  amour.  [Aeuie.]  Oh  lal 
what  a  fine  room  is  this !— is  this  the  dining^ 
room,  pray,  Sirl 

Phi.  aOf  our  drinking  room. 

Zioo.  Lal  k!  whatafine  bdyherois.  Thia 
ia  MaduFWi  I  suppose. 

Enter  Kitty. 

Pht.  Where  have  you  been,  Kitty  1 

Kit.  I  have  been  disposing  of  some  of  his  ho* 
nour's  shirts  and  other  linen,  which  it  is  a  shamtf 
his  honour  should  wear  any  longer.^-Mother 
Barter  is  above,  and  waits  to  know  if  you  hav« 
any  commands  for  her. 

Phi.  I  shall  dispose  of  my  wardrobe  to-muwow. 

Kit.  Who  have  we  here  1  [Lotel  bowe. 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Freeman's,  a  poor  ailly  fooL 

Lot.  Thank  you. 

Phi.  I  intend  the  entertainment  of  this  even-* 
ingas  a  compliment  to  yon,  Kitty. 

Kit.  I  am  your  humble,  Mr.  rhilip. 

Phi,  But  I  beg  that  I  may  see  none  of  your 
airs,  or  hear  any  of  your  Frmch  gibberish  with 
the  duke. 

KU.  Don't  be  jealoua,  PhiL  [fkntninglv. 

PhL  I  intend,  before  our  maniage,  to  aettie 
something  handsome  upon  you ;  and  with  the  fiva 
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handnd  pomMb  which  I  have  almdy  saved  in 
this  exti&vaeant  leUow*s  fiunily. 

Ldno.  A^l  {Axide^  O  h, la, what,  hsTB  joa 
got  ihre  hundnd  pounds  1 

PhL  Peace,  bkiekhead. 

JTif.  ril  tell  you  what  yoa  shall  do,  Phil. 

PU,  Aye,  what  shall  I  dol 

Kii,  Yon  shall  set  op  a  chocdate-hoose,  my 
dear. 

Phi,  Yes,  and  be  eocfcolded.  {Apoxt, 

Kit.  You  know  my  edocation  was  a  very  gen- 
teel one; — I  was  haif-boaider  at  Chelsea,  and  1 
speak  Fveneh  like  a  native  ^-Cbmmen/  vou» 
port^  eottf,  J/ottfitftetir?  [Awkwaidly. 

Phi.  Pshaw !  pshaw ! 

KU,  One  is  nothing  withoot  Fiench ;  I  shall 
shine  at  the  bar« — Do  you  speak  French,  bojl 

Lov.  Anon. 

Kit.  Anon;  O  the  fixil!  ha,  ha,  haw--Oome 
here,  do,  and  let  me  new  mookl  yoa  a  little  :--jou 
most  be  a  good  boy,  and  wait  ancm  the  gentlerolka 
to-night  l^ie  ties  and  powdera  hiB  hair. 

Lov.  Yes,  an't  please  you,  ril  do  my  best 

KU.  Hiebestl  Othenatuml!  Thisisastnnge 
head  of  haif  of  thine,  boy ;  it  is  so  coarse  and  so 
carroty. 

Lov.  All  my  brothers  and  siaten  be  red  in  the 
pole. 

Pk£.4^KU.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Loudlaugk. 

Kit.  There,  now  you  are  something  like. — 
Come,  Philip,  give  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  then  I'll 
lecture  him  out  of  the  Servants'  Gmde. 

Phi.  Come,  Sir,  first,  hold  up  your  head; — 
very  well: — turn  out  your  toes.  Sir; — very  well: 
-^now,  csU  coaeh. 

Lov.  What  is  <eaU  coach  r 

PhL  Thus,  Sir,  coach,  coach,  coach.   '  [Loud. 

Lov.  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [Imitating. 

Phi.  Admirable  1  the  knave  has  a  good  ear. 
Now,  Sir,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Lov.  Oh  la!  I  never  told  a  lie  in  all  my  life. 

PhL  Then  it  is  high  time  you  should  benn 
new :  what 's  a  servant  good  for  that  can't  tcH  a 
lie. 

KU,  And  stand  to  it^Now  111  k)cture  him. 
[Takeooutahook.]  This  is  The  Servants*  Guide 
to  Wealth,  by  Timothy  Shouldeiknot,  fermeriy 
servant  to  sevenl  noblemen,  and  now  an  ofiicer 
in  the  customs :  necessary  for  all  servants. 

PhL  IJind,  Sir,  what  excellent  rules  die  book 
contains,  and  remember  them  welL— Come,  Kitty, 


^Kit 


[Reado.]  Advk»  to  the  footman : 

Let  it  for  ever  be  yonr  pkn 

To  be  the  master,  not  tne  man. 

And  do— as  little  as  yon  can. 
Lov.  He,  he,  he !  Yee,  ru  do  nothing  at  all,— 
not  I. 
KU,  At  market  never  think  of  stealing. 

To  keep  with  tradesmen   proper  deal- 

All  stewaras  have  a  fellow-fteling. 

Phi.  You  will  undentand  that  ^fetter  one  day 
ct  other,  boy. 

Kit  To  the  mom: 

If  ever  allow  your  master  able 
To  judge  of  matters  in  the  stable. 
If  he  should  roughly  speak  his  mind. 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems  mehn'd. 
Lame  the  best  hone,  or  bieak  his  wind. 

X/>9.  Oddtnaal  that's  good;  he^  he,  t». 

/Tif.Tp  the  coachman: 


If  your  good  master  on  you  doles,  . 

Ke'er  leave  his  house  to  serve  a  struiger, 
But  pocket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats, 
And  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Lov.  Eat  the  manger !  he,  he,  he ! 
Kit.  I  wont  give  you  too  much  at  a  time.— 
Heie,  bojr,  take  the  book,  and  read  it  every  nigh* 
and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— very  good.  But  now  for 
bunness. 

Kit.  Right— ril  go  and  get  out  one  of  the  da« 
mask  table  cloths,  and  some  napkins ;  and  be  sure, 
Phil,  your  skleboard  is  very  smart.  " 

PfU.  That  it  shall ;  come.  Jemmy. 
Lov,  Soh  I  soh !  it  works  welt 


ExU. 
Exit, 
Esi$, 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  /.—  The  SERyANTs'  fibtf,  with  th$ 
Supper  and^Sideboard  set  otU, 

Enter  Philip,  Kittt,  and  LoyEL. 

Kit.  Well,  PhU.  what  think  youl  don't  we 
look  very  smart  1 — Now  let  'em  come  as  woqn  M 
they  wiUjWe  shall  be  ready  for  'em. 

Phi.  'Tis  all  very  well ;  but---^ 

KU.  But  what  r 

Phi.  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  that  snarling 
cur,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

KU.  What  is  the  matter  with  him7 

Phi.  1  don't  know ;  he 's  a  queer  son  of  a— >— 

KU.  Oh,  I  know  him ;  he  is  one  of  your  sneak- 
ing half-bred  feUovra,  that  prefers  his  nwister's  ifir 
terest  to  his  own. 

Phi.  Here  he  is. 

tinier  ToiM. 

— And  why  wont  you  make  one  to-night,  Tom  1 
— Here 's  cook  and  coachman  and  all  m*  us. 

TVm.  I  tdl  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 

Phi.  We  shall  have  something  that's  ^^ood. 

Tom.  And  make  your  master  pay  for  it. 

Phi.  I  warrant  you  think  yourself  mighty 
honest— In,  ha,  ho. 

Tom.  A  little  honester  than  yon,  I  hope,  and 
not  brag  neither. 

KU.  Harkee,  you  Mr.  Honesty,  don't  be  nxner. 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listening  to.  [AHete^ 

Torn.  What,  Madam,  you  ars  afindd  of  youy 
cully,  are  you  1 

KU.  CuUy,  sirrah !  enlly  t  afraid,  rirrah !  afraid 
of  what  1  [Goeo  up  to  Tom* 

Phi.  Ay,  Sir,  afraid  of  what  1 

\Ooea  up  on  the  other  tide, 

Lov.  Ay,  Sir,  afraid  of  what  1      [Oofs  up  too. 

Tom.  1  value  none  of  you :  I  know  your  trickii. 

Phi.  What  do  yon  know,  sirrah  ? 

Kit  Ay,  what  do  you  know  1 

Lov.  Ay.  Sir,  what  do  you  know  1 

Tbm.  I  know  thai  jrou  two  are  in  foe  wf th 
every  tradesman  belonging  to  the  house.  And 
that  you,  Mr.  Clodpole,  are  in  a  ftir  way  to  be 
hanged.  [Strifceo  Loysu 

Phi.  What  do  you  strike  the  boy  for  1 

Ltov.  It  is  an  hcmest  blow.  [Afide, 

T^om.  I'll  strike  him  again.— 'Tie  such  aa  yoii 
that  bring  a  acandal  noon  us  all. 

KU.  (Som»y  none  or  your  impudence,  Tom. 

T\rm.  E^gad,  Madam,  the  gentry  may  well  oom« 
plain,  when  they  get  such  servants  as  you  i9  theb 
nouaee.-— There 's  your  good  friend,  mother  Bar- 
ter, the  old  ek)tfaes  vroman,  the  greatest  thief  in 
tovm,  just  now  gone  out  with  an  aptnm  full  of 
his  hoooor^  Uneo. 
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Kit.  .Wdl,  Sir,  and  did  joa  never->ha1 

Tbm.  NOf  iMvar:  I  have  lived  witn  hie  hoooar 
loar  jeuDi»  end  never  took  the  value  of  that. 
[Snaj^nnsr  hiB  JingtnA  Hb  honoor  ie  a  prinoe, 
givee  nobto  wegee,  and  keepe  noble  oompan^r; 
and  jet  yon  two  are  not  contented,  bat  cheat  him 
wherever  yoa  can  lay  your  fingen.— Shame  cm 
you  I 

Ijo9.  The  fellow  I  thought  a  rogoe,  is  the  only 
honest  servant  in  my  house.  [Aside, 

KU.  Out,  you  mnly-mouth'd  cur. 

Phi.  Well,  go,  teU  hie  honour,  do:  ha,  ha,  ha. 

TVma.  I  scorn  that;  damn  an  informer!  but 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out,  one 
day  or  other:  that 'salL  [ExU, 

KU,  This  fellow  must  be  taken  care  of. 

Phi.  I'll  do  his  bnaness  for  him,  when  his  ho- 
nour comes  to  town. 

I^ov,  You  lis,  yon  eooundrel,.  you  will  not. 
\AMideJ]  O  lal  hoe 's  a  fine  gentleman. 

Enter  DuKs'a  Siatamt. 

Duke.  Ah  !  ma  chert  Mademteme  t  comment 
vouB  portez  voua  7  [Salute. 

Kit  F\)Tt  Men,  je  roue  remereitrf  Mounsiettr. 

Phi.  Now  we  shall  have  nonsense  by  wholo- 
«de. 

Duke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip  1 

Phi.  Your  grace's  humble  servant 

Duke.  But  my  dear  Kitty.  [Talk  apart. 

Phi.  Jemmy. 

Lov.  Anon. 

Phi.  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make 
you  free  of  the  cellar. 

Lov.  Yes,  I  will ;  but  wont  vouask  A«  todrink  1 

Phi.  NOf  no;  he  will  hava  his  share  by  and  by. 
— Come  along. 

Ln.  Yes.  [Exeunt  Philip  and  Loybl. 

KU.  Indeed,  T  thought  your  grace  an  age  in 
coming. 

Dum.  Upon  honour,  our  houae  ia  but  this  mo- 
meut  up. — You  have  a  damn'd  vile  collection  orif 
piotnres  I  observe,  above  staifs,  Kitty ;  your  squire 
naa  no  taste. 

Kit.  No  taste?  that 'simpessiUe,  for  he  has  hid 
out  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

Duke.  There  is  not  an  original  picture  in  the 
whole  coUectbn.     When  could  he  pick  'em  up  1 

Kit.  He  omptoys  three  or  lour  men  to  buy  for 
him,- and  he  always  paya  for  originals. 

XkAie.  Donnex  mot  voire  eau  de  htoe. — My 
head  aches  confoundedly.-— [<S^  givee  a  emeUing 
6o^.]— Kitty,  my  dear,  I  hear  yon  are  going  to 
bemaimed. 

Kit  Pardawnex  moi,  for  that 

Duke.  If  you  get  a  boy.  Ill  be  god-fidher,  laith. 

KU.  How  you  rattle,  Duka.  I  am  thinking, 
my  lord,  when  I  had  the  honour  to  see  you  last 

Duke.  At  the  phry,  MademeeiUe. 

Kit.  Your  grace  lovea  &  plaj  1 

Duke.  No;  it  is  a  dull,  old-fiiahioDed,  entertain- 
ment :  I  hate  it 

Kit.  Well,  give  me  a  good  tragedy. 

Duke,  It  mart  not  be  a  mo£fn  one  then. — 
You  an  deviliah  handsome,  Kale ;  kito  me. 

[Qfere  to  kite  hsT, 

Enter  Sm  Harry's  Seryant. 

Sfr  EL  Oh,  oh!  an  yon  tbenaboots,  my  kid 
dukel  Thatmay  do  very  well  brmd  by;— how- 
ever, youlL  never  find  me  behinn  hand. 

[Qff^  to  Meeker. 


Duke.  Stand  ofl",  you  ana  oommoner;nolhing 
under  nobility  appniachea  Kitty. 

Sir  H.  You  an  so  devifish  proud  of  your  no- 
bility. Now,  I  think,  we  have  mon  true  nobilily 
than  you ; — let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  a  knight  of  the 
shiro 

Duke.  A  knight  of  tba  shini  ha,  ha,  ha  f— a 
mighty  honour,  truly,  to  npreaent  all  the  fools  in 
the  county. 

KU.  O,  lud !  this  ia  chaiming,  to  aee  two  noble- 
men quarrel. 

BtB.  Why,  any  fool  may  be  bom  to  a  title, 
but  only  a  wise  man  can  make  himaelf  hoiwuiable. 

KU>  Well  aaid.  Sir  Hairy,  that  ia  good  moril- 
lity. 

Duke.  I  hope  you  make  aome  diflerence  be- 
tween heieditary  honoun  and  the  hunas  of  n 
mob. 

KU,  Yerr  smait,  my  knd.— Now,  Sir  Ham. 

Sir  H.  Itjoa  make  use  of  your  henditaiy  no- 
noun  to  scnen  vou  firom  debt— — 

Duke.  Zoundi !  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  bj 
thati 

KU.  Hold,  hdd !  I  shall  have  some  fine  old  no- 
ble Mood  spilt  heiei— Ha'  done.  Sir  Hany— 

SirH.  Not  1. — Why,  he  is  alwaya  valuing 
himself  upon  his  upper  house. 

Duke.  We  have  dignity.  [SUne. 

Sir  H.  But  what  bMximae  of  your  dignity  if 
we  refuse  tba  supplies  1  [  Qtitdfc. 

KU.  Peace,  peace !  hen 's  Lady  Bab. 

Enter  Lady  Bab's  Servant^  in  a  chair,  • 

Dear  Lady  Bab! 

Lady  B.  Mn.  Kitty,  your  servant— I  was 
afraid  of  taking  cold,  and  ao  ordered  the  chair  dovm 
stain.  Well,  and  how  do  ye  do  1— My  lord  duke, 
your  servant— -and  Sir  Harry  too— youia. 


Duke.  Your  ladyship's 

Lady  B.  I  am  afraid  I  have  trespassed  in  point 
of  time— {Looke  on  her  watch.]  But  I  got  into 
my  fovounte  author. 

Duke.  Yes,  I  found  her  ladyship  at  her  stodiea 
this  morning. — Some  wicked  poem. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  you  wretch !  I  never  read  but  one 
book. 

KU.  What  is  your  ladvship  so  fond  of  7 

Lady  B.  ^ilcepur.  Did  youneveriead  Shik^ 
epur? 

Kit  fi^ifapur?  £bt/hpur  7— Who  wrote  it  7— 
No,  I  never  read  Shikevur. 

Lady  B.  Then  you  nave  an  immense  pleasure 
tocome. 

KU.  Well,  then,  I'll  read  it  over  one  ifiemoon 
or  other.— Hen  'a  Lady  Charlotte. 

Enter  Lady  Charlotte's  Maid^  inaehair. 

Dear  Lady  Chariotte— 

Lady  C.  Oh !  Mn.  KitW,  1  thought  I  never 
should  have  nadied  your  nouae.— Such  a  fit  of 


the  colic  aeiaed  me — Oh!  LadY  Bab,  how  long 
has  your  hdyahip  been  hem? — My  chairmen 
wen  anoh  dwipea  My  lord  duke,  the  pink  of  all 
good  braeding ! 

Duke.  OhI  Ma'am—  [Bowlaur. 

Lady  C  And  Sir  Harry— your  aervant,  Sir 
Hany.  .    [FbrmaUy. 

SirH.  Madam,  Your  aervant— 1  am  aony  to 
hear  your  ladvifaqp  hae  been  ill 

Lady  C.  You  muat  give  me  leave  le  doubt  the 
ainoerity  of  that  aonow,  Sir.  Remember  tlie 
park. 
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dam. 


JZ  Theinrk.1  111  ezplaiii  that 


Ida. 


Ijody  C  I  want  none  of  yoiix  oxplanatioiu. 

Sir  H.  Dear  Lady  Charlotte ! 

Lodv  C.  No,  Sir;  I  have  observed  your  eool- 
neM  of  lata,  and  despise  you — a  trumpery  baro- 
net I 

Sir  B.  I  see  how  it  is ;  nothing  will  satisfy  you 
but  nobility :  that  dy  dog,  the  marquis — 

Lady  C  None  of  your  reflections,  Sir;  the 
pouquis  is  a  nerson  of  lumour,  and  above  inquir- 
ing after  a  laay's  fortune,  as  you  meanly  did. 

Sir  ff.  I,  I.  Madam  T— >!  scorn  such  a  thing.  I 
assure  you,  Madam.  1  never — that  is  to  say-^egad 
lam  confounded  I  My  lord  dukie,  what  shall  I  say 
to  her  1  Pray  help  me  out  [Ande. 

Duke.  Ask  her  to  show  her  Imps— ha,  ha,  ha  I 

[Ande, 

Einier  Philip  and  Loyel,  loaded  vUh  hoUUe, 

PkL  Here,  my  little  peer— here  is  wine  that 
will  ennoble  your  blood.  Both  your  ladyships' 
most  humble  servant. 

Iiov.  [AfeeHng  to  he  drunk.']  Both  your  lady- 
ships* most  humble  servant 

Kit.  Why,  Philip,  you  have  made  the  boy 
drunk. 

Phi.  1  have  made  him  free  of  the  cellar,  ha,  ha ! 

Zoo.  Yes  I  am  free;  I  am  very  free. 

Phi.  He  has  had  a  smack  of  every  sort  of  wine, 
ficom  humble  port  to  imperial  tokay. 

Lov.  Yes,  1  have  been  drinking  kokay. 

Kit.  Gro,  get  you  some  sleen,  child,  that  you 
may  wait  onliislordship  by  and  by. 

Lov.  Thank  you,  Maaam.  I  will  certainly 
wait  on  their  loroships  and  their  ladyships  too. 

[Aside  and  exit. 

Phi.  WeU,  ladies,  what  say  you  to  a  dance,  and 
then  to  suoper  1  Have  you  had  your  tea  1 

AU,  A  oanoe.  a  dance :  no  tea,  no  tea. 

Phi.  Hers,  fiddler;  [CkilU.]  I  have  provided  a 
very  good  hand,  you  see. 

ErUer  Fiddler,  toith  a  wooden  leg. 

Sir  H.  Not  so  wen  legged,  Mr.  Philip. 

Aa.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Duke.  Le  dro20 /— Harkye,  Mr.—-— which 
leg  do  you  beat  time  with  1 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  [Loud  laugh. 

Sir  H.  What  can  you  play,  Dommel 

FHd.  Any  thing,  an't  please  your  honour,  from 
a  jiff  to  a  sonato. 

Phi.  Come  here — ^where  are  all  our  pe<Mple  1 — 
\Enter  Coachman,  Cook.  Kingston,  C^,oe.] 
r)l  couple  you ;  my  lord  duke  will  Uke  Kitty ; 
Lady  »Bb  will  do  me  the  honour  of  her  hand ; 
Sir  Harry,  Lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and  cook, 
and  the  two  devils  dance  together,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Duke.  With  Bufanuasion,  the  country  dances 
by  and  by. 

Lady  C.  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
per, and  country  dances  after.  I  beg  the  duke 
and  Mrs.  Kitty  may  give  us  a  minuet 

Duke.  Dear  Lacly  Charlotte,  consider  my  poor 
gout.    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

[Sir  Harry  hoifi$. 

AU.  Minuet,  Sir  Harry  t  Minuet,  Sir  Harry  I 

FHd.  What  ininuet  woold  yonr  hoDouiB  please 
tohav«1 

Vol.  n. . . .  K  7 


KU.  What  minuet  1 Let  me 

Mardial  Thingumbob's  minuet. 

[A  minuet  by  Sir  Harrt  and  Kittt; 
awktoard  and  conceited. 

Lady  C.  Mrs.  Kitty  dances  sweetly. 

Phi.  And  Sir  Harry  delightfully. 

Duke.  Well  enough  for  a  commoner. 

Phi.  Come,  now  to  supper — a  gentleman  and 
a  lady — Here,  fiddler,  [Givee  money.]  wait  with* 
out 
.    FKd.  Yee^  an't  please  your  honour. 

[Exit  with  a  tankard;  they  Ht  down. 

Phi.  We  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table;  hero 
is  daret,  burgundy,  and  champaigii,  and  a  bottle 
of  tokay^  for  the  ladies ;  there  are  tickets  on  every 
bottle — ^if  any  gentleman  chooses  port— 

Duke.  Port  ?  'Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 

KU.  Lady  Bab,  what  ahaU  I  send  yoal-^Lsidy 
Charlotte,  pray  be  fine ;  the  more  fine,  the  mora 
welcome,  as  tney  say  in  my  country.  The  cen* 
tlemen  will  be  so  good  as  take  caie  of  themaeWea. 

[Apauee, 

Duke.  Li^  Chariotte,  hob  or  nob ! 

Iiady  C.  tkme,  my  lonl ;  in  burgundy,  if  yoa 
please. 

Duke.  Here  *s  your  sweetheart  and  mine,  and 
the  friends  of  the  company. 

[They  drink;  apauae. 

Phi.  Come.  ladies  and  gentlemen,  a  bumper 
all  round.  I  iiave  a  health  for  you — Here  is  to 
the  amendment  of  our  masters  and  mistresses. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Loud  laugh  /  a  pause. 

Kit.  Ladies,  pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  a 
single  gentleman's  service  1 

La<fy  C.  Do  you  mean  an  old  single  gentle- 
man 1 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  [Loud  laugh. 

Phi.  My  l(»d  duke,  your  toast. 

Duke.  Lady  Betlr. 

Phi.  Oh !  no — a  health  and  a  sentiment. 

Duke.  A  health  and  a  sentiment  1*^—No^  no, 
let  us  have  a  song Sir  Harry^our  song. 

Sir  H.  Woukfyou  have  it  1— Well  then,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  we  must  call  upon  you :  will  you  honour 
my  musel 

AU.  A  song,  a  song ;  ay,  ay.  Sir  Hany's  song  t 
Sir  Harry's  song. 

Duhe.  A  song  to  be  sure;  but  first — ^pmludio^ 
[Kteeee  Kitty.J  Pray,  gentlemen,  put  it  about 
^   [Kiasing  round;  Kingston  kiteee  Clos 
heartily. 

Sir  H.  See  how  the  devils  kiss ! 

KU.  I  am  really  hoarse;  but — hem — ^I  must 

clear  up  my  pipes ^hem this  is  Sir  Hamr's 

song ;  being  a  new  sonff,  entitled  and  called,  *■  The 
Fellow-Servant,  or  AUin  Livery.' 

[Kittt  s^fi^s. 

Come  here,  fidlow-servant,  and  listen  to  mo, 
I'll  show  you  how  those  of  superior  degree, 
Are  only  dependants,  no  better  than  we, 

Chorue.  Both  hiffh  and  low  in  this  do  agne; 
'Tis  here,  fellow-servant, 
And  there,  feUow-servant, 
And  all  in  a  livery. 

See  yonder  fine  spark  in  embroid*ry  dress'd, 
Who  bows  to  tiie  great,  and  if  they  snub  if 

bless'd. 
Whatishel  I*laitfa,  but  a  servant  at  beat 
Both  high,  &c. 
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Nature  made  all  alike,  no  diadnetioii  ahe  cram^ 
So  we  laugh  at  the  great  worid,  ita  ibob  and  ita 

knavea, 
For  we  are  all  aervants,  but  they  are  all  alavea. 
Both  high,  &c. 

The  fiit  shininff  glutton  looka  up  to  the  ahelf, 
The  wrinkled  Teun  miner  bowa  down  to  hia  pelf, 
And  the  curl-pated  Iwau  ia  a  alave  to  hinMel£ 
Both  high,  &c. 

The  gay  sparkling  belle,  who  the  whole  town 

alarms. 
And  with  e^ea,  lipa,  and  neck,  sets  the  amarta  all 

in  arma, 
la  a  vaaaal  herself,  a  mere  drudge  to  her  charms. 
Both  high,  &c. 

Then  well  drink  like  our  betters,  and  laugh,  sing, 
andkive;  [move, 

And  when  akk  of  oiie  plaoe,  to  another  well 
For  with  little  and  gnat,  the  beat  Joy  ia  to  rove. 

Chortu.  Both  high  and  low  in  thia  do  agree, 
That  'tis  here,  fellow-servant. 
And  there,  fellow-aervant, 
And  all  in  a  livery. 

Phi.  How  do  you  like  it,  my  lord  duke? 

Ouke.  It  is  a  damned  vile  composition. 

Phi.  How  sol 

IhJee.  O  very  low !  very  low  indeed. 

Sir  B.  Can  you  make  a  better  1 

Duke.  I  hope  so. 

Sir  H.  This  is  very  conceited. 

Duke.  What  is  conceited,  you  scoundrel  1 

Sir  H.  Scoundrel !  you  are  a  rascal :  111  pull 
you  by  the  noae !  [All  rise. 

Duke.  Look  ye,  friend;  don't  give  yourself 
ain,  and  make  a  disturbance  among  the  ladies. 
If  you  are  a  gentleman,  name  your  weapons. 

Sir  H.  Weapons !  what  you  will — ^pistols— 

Duke.  Done — behind  Montague  House — 

Sir  S.  Done — with  seconds — 

DyiJke.  Done. 

Phi.  Oh  shame,  gentlemen.  My  lord  Duke ! 
— Sir  Harry,  the  ladies !  fy  1 

[Duke  and  Sir  H.  affect  totingi  a  violent 
knockittfiT. 

Phi.  What  the  devil  can  that  be,  Kitty  1 

Kit.  Who  can  it  possibly  be  1 

Phi.  Kingston,  run  up  stairs  and  peep.  [Exit 
Kingston.]  It  sounds  like  my  master  s  rap.  Pray 
Heaven  it  is  not  he  f  [Enter  Kingston.]  Well, 
Kingston,  what  is  it  1 

JSt»ur.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman :  I 
peeped  through  the  key-hole,  and  saw  them  by 
the  lamp- light.    Tomhas  just  let  them  in. 

Phi.  The  devil  he  has  I  What  can  have  brought 
him  back! 

Kit.  No  matter  what-*— away  with  the 
things. 

PfU.  Away  with  the  wine away  with  the 

plate.  Here,  coachman,  cook,  Cloe,  Kingston, 
Dear  a  hand^— ont  with-  the  candles  away, 
away.  [  T%ey  carry  auniv  the  table^  <fi. 

Vuitarw.  What  ahall  vre  dol  What  ahall  we 
do  1  [  7%ey  all  run  about  in  e<n\funon. 

Kit.  Run  up  stairs,  ladies. 

Phi.  NOf  no,  no.     He'll  see  you  then — 

Sir  H.  What  the  devil  had  I  to  do  here  1 

Duke.  Pox  take  it,  fisKse  it  out. 

SirH.  Oh  no;  these  West  Indians  an  very 
fisiy. 


Phi.  I  would  not  have  him  sea  any  o#  yoo  for 

the  world. 

Lov.  [WUhout.]  Philip—wbere 'a  Philip? 

Phi.  Oh  the  devil !  he 'a  certainly  coming  down 
stairs— Sir  Harry,  run  down  into  the  cellar — My 
lord  Duke,  get  into  the  pantry—avray,  away. 

Kit.  No,  no ;  do  yon  put  their  ladyahips  into  the 
pantry,  and  I'll  take  his  gnce  into  the  coal-hole. 

ViMort.  Any  where,  any  whexe-^up  the  chim- 
ney, if  you  will. 

Phi,  There — ^in  with  you. 

[All  go  into  the  paniry, 

Lov.  [Without.l  Philip Philip— 

Phi.  Coming,  Sir.  [Alotui.]  Kitty,  have  yoa 
never  a  jraod  book  to  be  reading  of? 

Kit.  Yes,  here  is  one. 

Phi.  'Egad,  this  is  black  Mondaywith  as ;  ait 
down — aeem  to  read  your  book. — ^Here  he  is,  as 
drunk  aa  a  piper.  [  TTiey  »it  dmm. 

Enter  Lovkl  with  pistole  ^  affecting  to  he  dfunk, 
Fri^emak  following, 

Lov.  Philip,  the  son  of  Alexander  the  Great, 
where  are  all  my  Inyrmidons  ? — What  the  devil 
makes  you  up  so  early  this  mominff  ? 

Phi.  He  is  very  drunk  indeed — [Ande.]  Mrs. 
Kitty  and  I  had  got  into  a  good  book,  your  honour. 

/Vee.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  been  well  employed,  I 
dare  say,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lov.  Come,  sit  down,  Freeman — lie  you  there. 
^[Lays  hit  pistols  down.}  I  come  a  little  unex- 
pectedly, perhaps,  Philip. 

Phi.  A  good  servant  is  never  afraid  of  being 
cauffht.  Sir. 

£ov.  I  have  some  accounts  that  I  must  settle. 

Phi.  Accounts,  Sir !  to-night  1 

Lov.  Yes;  to-night! — I  find  myself  perfectly 
clear — ^you  shall  see  1*11  settle  them  in  a  tvrinkling. 

Phi.  Your  honour  will  go  into  the  parlour  1 

Lov.  ril  settle  'em  all  here. 

Kit.  Your  honour  must  not  sit  here. 

Lov.  Why  not  ? 

Kit.  You  will  certainly  take  cold.  Sir ;  the  room 
has  not  been  washed  above  an  hour. 

Lov.  What  a  cursed  lie  that  is !  [Aside. 

Duke.  Philip— Philip— Phitip.   [Peeping  out. 

Phi.  Pox  take  you  1 ^hold  your  tongue. 

[Aside. 

Free.  YoU  have  just  nicked  them  in  toe  very 
minute.  [Aside  to  Lovel. 

Lov.  I  find  I  have — mum — [Aside  to  Free- 
man.] Get  some  wine,  Philip---[-Ba:tf  Philip.] 
Though  I  must  eat  something  before  I  drink — 
Kitty,  what  have  youcrot  in  the  pantry  7 

Kit.  In  the  pantiy  fiord,  your  honour !  we  are  - 
at  board  wagea. 

Pree.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat. 

Lov.  You  shall  have  it—here.  [Rises.l  Open 
the  pantry  door— IH  be  about  your  board  wagea  I 
I  have  treated  you  often,  now  you  shall  treat  youx 
master. 

KU.  If  I  may  be  believed,  Sir,  there  is  not  a 
acnp  of  any  tmng  in  the  world  in  the  pantry. 

[Opposing  hiv^ 

Lov.  Well,  then,  we  must  be  contented.  Free- 
man^ Let  us  have  a  crust  of  bread  and  a  bottle 
of  wine.  [^ts  down  again.. 

Kit.  Had  not  my  master  better  go  to  bed  1 
[Makes  signs  to  Freeman  that  Loyel  it  drunk. 

Lov.  Bed !  not  I— HI  sit  here  all  night— 'tk 
very,  very  pleasant  and  nothing  like  variety  ia 
life. 
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Sir  H.  [Peeping.]  Mm.  Kitty,  Mm.  Kitty. 
Kit.  Peace,  on  your  life.  [AntU. 

hov.  Kitty,  what  ▼oioe  is  that? 
KU.  Nobody's,  Sir — hem — 

Philip  brings  trine, 

Lov.  Soh — very  well — now  do  yon  two  mflich 
offf-march  off,  I  aay. 

Phi.  We  can't  mink  of  leaving  your  honoar: 
for  egad  if  we  do,  we  are  undone.  [Aside, 

Lav.  Begone— ^My  aervioe  to  you,  Freeman 
•—this  is  good  stuff. 

Free.  Excellent 

[Somebody  in  the  pantry  aneezea. 

Kit.  We  are  undone — undone.  [Aside. 

Phi.  Oh  1  that  is  the  duke's  damned  rappee. 

[Aside, 

Lov.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise,  Charles  1 

Pree.  Someliody  sneezed  I  thought. 

Lov.  Damn  it !  there  are  thieves  in  the  bouse 
ril  be  among  'em [  Takes  a  pistol. 

Kit.  Lack-a-day,  Sir,  it  was  only  the  cat 

they  sometimes  sneeze  for  all  the  world  like  a 

Christian here,  Jack,  Jack ! he  has  got  a 

cold,  Sir^ puss,  puss! 

Lov,  A  cold  ?  then  I'll  cure  him — here.  Jack, 
Jack  !-^uss,  puss ! 

Kit.  Your  Donour  wont  be  so  rash pnyi 

your  honour,  don't [Opposing. 

LofO.  Stand  off-~here,  Freeman — here 's  a  bar- 
rel for  business,  with  a  brace  of  slugs,  and  well 
primed,  as  yon  see^Fi«eman — I'll  hold  you  five 
to  four — ^nay,  I'll  hold  jou  two  to  one,  I  hit  the 
cat  throuffh  the  key-hole  of  that  pantry  door. 

FVee.  Try,  try,  but  I  think  it  impossible. 

Lov.  I  am  a  damned  good  marksman.  [Cocks 
the  pistol  and  points  it  at  the  pantry  door.}— 
Now  for  it !  [A  violent  shriek^  and  all  is  discO' 
vered.]  Who  the  devil  are  all  these  ? — One — two 
— ^three — four. 

Phi.  They  are  particular  friends  of  mine,  Sir. 
Servants  to  some  noblemen  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Lov.  I  told  you  there  were  thieves  in  the  house. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Phi.  I  assure  your  honour  they  have  been  en- 
tertained at  our  expense,  upon  my  word. 

Kit.  Yes,  indeed,  your  oonoor,  if  it  was  the 
last  word  I  had  to  speak. 

tiov.  Take  up  that  bottle — [PniLiP  takes  up  a 
bottle  with  a  ticket  to  ti,  and  is  going  of.] — bring 
it  beck — Do  you  usually  entertain  your  company 
with  tokay.  Monsieur  % 

Phi.  I,  Sir,  treat  with  wine  ? 
•  Lov.  O  yes,  from  humble  port  to  imperial  tokay 
toot  [Mimicking  himsey^. 

Phi,  How !  Jemmy  my  master  I 

Kit.  Jemmy  !  the  devil  t 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  liquor — but 
in  the  morning^  when  your  Ixmoiir  is  recovered,  1 
will  set  all  to  rights  a^ain. 

Lov.  [Changing  hts  eounienanee  and  turning 
his  trig.)  We'll  set  all  to  rishts  now.  There,  I 
«ffl  sober  at  your  service — what  have  you  to  say, 
Philip  1  [Philip  starts.]  You  may  well  start — 
Go,  getoot  of  my  sight 

Duke.  Sir— I  nave  not  the  honour  to  be  known 
to  you,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve  his  Grace 
the  Duke  of 


Lov.  And  the  impudence  fomiliarly  to  assame 
bis  title — ^your  grace  will  give  me  leave  to  tell  voa, 
that  is  the  door — and,  it  ever  you  enter  there 
again,  I  assure  you,  my  lord  duke,  I  will  break 
every  bone  in  your  grace's  skin — ^oegone — I  b^ 
their  bdysbipe^  pardon,  perhaps  they  cannot  go 
without  chairs— ^Ba,  ha,  na. 

FVee.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Sir  Harrt  steals  off. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fellows!  »  \ExU. 

Lady  C.  1  thought  how  this  visit  woula  turn 
out  [Exit. 

Lady  B.  They  are  downright  Hottenpots. 

[Exit. 

Phi.  4*  Kit.  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 
away  our  bread. 

Lov.  Five  hundred  pounds  will  set  you  up  in 
a  chocolate-house ^you'll  shine  in  the  bar.  Ma- 
dam. 1  have  been  an  eye- witnMs  of  your  roguery, 
extravagance,  and  ingratitude. 

Phi.  f  Kit.  Oh,  Sir— «ood  Sir. 

Lov.  You,  Madam,  may  stay  here  till  to-mor- 
row morning— and  there.  Madam,  is  the  book 
you  lest  me>  which  I  beg  you'll  read  night  and 
morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Kit.  I  am  ruined  and  undone.  [Exit. 

Lov.  But  you.  Sir,  for  your  villany,  and  (what 
I  hate  worse)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not  stay  a 
minute  longer  in  this  house  \  and  here  comes  an 
honest  man  to  show  you  the  way  out — Your  keys, 
Sir.  [Philip  gives  keys^ 

Enter  Tons. 

Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — ^you  are  an 

honest  servant,  and  shall  never  #ant  encourage- 
ment :  be  so  good  Tom,  as  to  see  that  gentleman 
out  of  my  house — [Points  to  PHiLip.]-~«nd  then 
take  chaise  of  the  cellar  and  plate. 

Tom.  I  thank  your  honour ;  but  I  would  not 
rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow-servant 

Lov.  No  remonstrances,  Tom ;  it  shall  be  as  I 

Phi.  What  a  cursed  fool  have  I  bcH^n  *? 

[Exeunt  S^nvAVTB. 

Lov.  Well,  Charles,  I  must  thank  you  for  my 
fh>Iic — ^it  has  been  a  wnolesome  one  to  me — ^have 
I  done  right  1 

Pree.  Entirely ;  no  judge  could  have  determin- 
ed better;  as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  was  bat 
justice  to  reward  the  good. 

Lov.  A  foithful  servant  is  a  worthy  character. 

Pree.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragement 

Lov.  Right. 

Pree.  Ym  have  made  Tom  very  happy.  . 

Lov.  And  I  intend  to  make  your  Robert  so  too. 
— Every  honest  servant  should  be  made  hap^. 

Free.  But  what  an  insufferable  piece  of  as- 
surance is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows,  to  aflect  and 
imitate  their  masters'  manners. 

Lov.  Whai manners  must  those  be,  which  they 
can  imitate  1 

F^ee.  True. 

Lov.  If  persons  of  rank  would  act  up  to  their 
standanl,  it  would  be  impossible  that  their  servants 
could  ape  them ;  but,  when  theyaflect  everything 
that  is  ridiculous,  it  will  be  in  the  power  of  any 
low  cDaature  to  fdlow  their  example. 
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PROLOGlTfi. 

Of  an  the  maae'a  Tariooa  labonra,  none 
Haye  lasted  longer  or  have  higher  flown, 
Than  ihoae  that  teB  the  frame  by  ancient  hefoea 

Won. 
With  pleasuxe,  Rome  and  great  AngiHtiia  heard 
Anna  and  the  man  aung  by  the  Mantnan  bard. 
In  apite  of  time  Uie  aacred  atory  Uvea, 
Ana  Caaar  and  hia  empiie  atill  aurvivea. 
Like  him  (though  much  unequal  to  hia  flame) 
Our  author  maCiBa  a  pioua  prmoe  hia  theme. 
High  with  the  fixremoat  namea,  in  arms  he  atood, 
Had  fimght,  and  ao^d  for  hia  ooontry'a  good, 
Yet  Bought  not  &me,  but  peace,  in  fleraa  of 

blood. 
Safe  under  him  hia  happy  people  aat, 

Wliibt  with  auticeaa  a  Turluah  monarch  crown'd, 
T.ikfl  apreading  flame,  deform'd  the  nationa  roOnd ', 
With  awoid  and  fire  he  fixc'd  hia  impioua  way 
To  lawleaa  power,  and  univeraal  away. 
Borne  abject  atatea,  for  fear,  the  tyrant  join, 
Othera  for  gold  their  libertiea  leaigUj 
And  venal  prinoea  aold  their  right  divine: 
Tin  HeaveuL  the  glowing  evil  to  redreaa, 
Sent  Tamerlane  to  give  the  world  a  peace. 
The  hero  roua'd,  aaaerts  the  glorioua  cauae, 
And  to  the  field  the  cheerful  aoUier  drawa. 
Around,  in  crowda,  hia  valiant  leadera  wait, 
Anziona  for  glory  and  secure  of  fiite; 
Wett  pleaa'd,  once  more,  to  venture  on  hia  side, 
And  prove  that  foifth  agpin,  which  had  ao  oft 
been  tried. 


The  peaceful  Others,  who  in  aenatea  meet, 
Approve  an  entefpriae  ao  just,  and  gKat^ 
While  with  their  prince'a  arms  their  voice  thus 

Jomd, 
Giains  half  the  praise  of  having  aav'd  mankind. 

Even  in  a  circle,  where,  like  this,  the  fidr 
Were  met,  the  bright  aaaemUy  did  declare. 
Their  house,  with  one  oonaent,  were  for 


the 


war; 


Each  urg'd  her  lover  to  unaheath  the  aword. 
And  never  apare  a  man  who  broke  hia  word. 
Thua  fir'd,  the  brave  on  to  the  danger  preaa ; 
Their  arma  were  crown'd  abroad  with  just  ano- 


And  bleas'd  at  home  with  beauty  and  with  peace. 


ACT  1. 


8C&NB  /.— JS^ore  Tambrlaive's  TlstU. 
Enter  the  Princb  qf  Tajsaib,  Zama,  and 

MlRYAN. 

/v.  Hail  to  the  aunt  from  whose  retomtnir 
light 
The  checo^  soldier's  arms  new  lustre  take 
To  deck  the  pomp  of  battle.    Oh,  my  friends ! 
Was  ever  auch  a  glorioua  face  of  war  1 
See,  from  this  height,  how  an  Galatia'a  plaina 
With  nationa  numberkMa  are  covered  o'er ; 
Who.  like  a  delujge,  hide  the  fooe  of  eaith, 
AjuI  leave  no  object  in  the  vaat  horiion, 
But  glitlasing  arma,  and  aUea. 
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Zam.  Our  Aaian  worU| 
From  this  iinportant  day  expects  a  lord ; 
ThoB  daj  thej  hope  an  end  of  all  their  woea, 
Of  tyranny,  of  bondage  find  oppression, 
From  our  nctoriona  emp'ror,  Tameilane. 

Mir.  Well  has  our  hmy  AIha  mark'd  him  out, 
The  flcouTge  of  lawless  pride  and  dire  ambttion, 
The  ffreat  avenger  of  the  groaning  world. 
Well  lias  he  worn  the  sacrod  cause  of  justice 
Upon  hia  prosperous  sword.    Approving  Heaven 
Still  CTown'd  tne  righteous  wamor  with  success  ] 
As  if  it  said,  Go  forth,  and  be  my  champion, 
Thou,  most  like  me  of  all  my  works  below. 

Pr.   i^o  hist  of  rule,  the  common  vice  of 
kings. 
No  furious  zenl,  inspir'd  by  hot-brain'd  priests, 
111  hid  beneath  religion's  specious  name, 
E*er  drew  hia  temperate  courage  to  the  field : 
But  to  redress  an  i^jur'd  people's  wrongs, 
To  save  the  weak  one  from  the  strong  oppressor, 
Is  all  hia  end  of  war.    And  when  he  draws 
The  sword  to  punish,  like  relenting  Heaven, 
He  seems  un^Molling  to  defiice  his  kmd. 

Mir.  So  rich  his  soul  in  eveiy  virttious  grace, 
That,  had  not  nature  made  him  great  by  birth. 
Vet  all  the  bcave  had    sought  him   ror    their 

friend. 
The  Christian  prince,  Axalla,  nicely  bred 
In  pohsh'd  arta  of  European  courts, 
For  him  forsakes  his  native  Italy, 
And  lives  a  happy  exile  in  his  service. 

Pr.  Pleas'd  with  the  gentle  manners  of  that 
princ^. 
Our  mighty  lord  is  lavish  to  his  friendship ; 
Though  Omar  and  the  Tartar  lords  repine. 
And  Cudly  tax  their  monarch  as  too  partial. 

2kim.  Ere  the  mid-hour  of  night,  from  tent 
to  tent, 
Unwearied^  through  the  numerous  host  he  past, 
Viewing  with  careful  eyes  each  several  quarter; 
Whilst  from  his  looks,  as  from  divinity. 
The  soldiers  took  preuge,  and  cried,  liead  on, 
Grreat  Alia,  and  our  emperor  lead  on, 
To  victoiy,  and  everlasting  fame. 

jMir.  Hear  you  of  Bi0aiet  t 

Pr.  Late  in  the  evening, 
A  slave  of  near  attendance  on  lus  person 
'ScapM  to  our  camp.    From  him  we  leaxn'd,  the 

tyrant. 
With  nigjB  redoubled,  for  this  fight  prepares ; 
Some  acddential  passion  fires  his  breast, 
(Love,  as  'tis  thought,  for  a  foir  Grecian  cap- 
tive,) 
And  adds  new  horror  to  his  native  fury. 
For  five  returning  suns,  scarce  was  he  seen 
By  any.  the  meet  fiivour'd  of  his  court. 
But  in  lascivious  ease,  among  his  women, 
Liv*d  from  the  war  retir'd ;  or  else  alone. 
In  sullen  mood,  sat  meditating  plagues 
And  ruin  to  the  world ;  'till  yester  mom. 
Like  fire  that  ]ab*rinff  upwards  rends  the  earth. 
He  burst  with  fury  from  his  tent,  commanding 
An  ahould  be  ready  for  the  fight  this  day. 

Zam.  I  know  his  temper  wdl,  since  in  ms  court, 
Companion  of  the  brave  Axalla's  embassy, 
I  oft  observ'd  him  proud,  impatient 
Of  aught  superior,  even  of  Heaven  that  made 

him; 
Fond  of  false  glory  of  the  savage  power 
Of  ndinff  without  reason,  of  confounding 
Just  andunjust,  by  an  unbounded  will : 
By  whom  religiop,  honour,  all  the  bands 

7* 


That  ought  to  hokl  the  jarring  woik]  at  peace, 
Were  h3d  the  tricks  of  state,  snares  of  wbe 

princes. 
To  draw  their  easy  neighbours  to  destruction. 
Mir.  Thrice,  by  our  law  and  pro^riiet,  has  ha 

sworn, 
By  the  world's  Lord  and  Maker,  lasting  peace. 
With  our  great  master,  and  his  royal  fnend 
The  Grecian  emperor ;  as  oft,  regardless 
Of  plighted  fiiith,  with  most  unkingly  baseness, 
Has  ta'en  the  advantage  of  their  absent  arms, 
Without  a  war  prociaim'd,  or  cause  pretended, 
To  waste  with  sword  and  fire  their  fruitful  fields ; 
Like  some  accursed  fiend,  who,  'scap'd  from  hell, 
Poisons  the  balmy  air  through  whicn  he  flies, 
He  blasts  the  bearded  com.  and  loaded  branches. 
The  lab'ring  hind's  best  nopes,  and  marks  hb 

way  with  ruin. 
Pr.  But  see  his  fate  I  The  mighty  Tameilaiie 
Comes,  like  the  proxy  of  inquiring  Heaven, 
To  judge'and  to  redress.    [Plouri^h  qf  trumpeU, 

Enter  Tambrlanb,  Ouard^^  and  other 
Aitendante. 

Tarn.  Yet,  yet  a  little,  and  destructive  slaughter 
Shall  range  around,  and  mar   this    beauteous 

prospect; 
Pass  but  an  hour,  which  stands  betwixt  the  lives 
Of  thousands  ana  eternity,  what  change 
Shall  hasty  death  make  in  yon  glittering  plain, 
Oh,  thou  fell  monster,  war  1  th^  in  a  moment 
Lay'st  waste  the  noblest  part  of  the  creation. 
The  boast  and  master-piece  of  the  great  A^dier 
That  wears  in  vain  th'  impression  of  his  image, 
Unprivileg'd  from  thee. 
Health  to  our  friends,  and  to  our  arms  success, 

[  To  the  Prince,  Zama,  and  Miryan. 
Such  as  the  cause  for  which  we  fight  deserves ! 
Pr.  Nor  can  we  ask  beyond  what  Heaven  be- 
stows. 
Preventing  still  our  wishes.    See,  great  Sir, 
The  universal  joy  your  soldiers  wear, 
Omen  of  proeperous  battle. 
Impatient  of  tne  tedious  night,  in  arms 
Watchful  they  stood,  expe^ing  opening  day ; 
And  now  are  hardly  by  their  leaders  held 
From  darting  on  the  foe.    Like  a  hot  courser, 
That  boundmg  paws  the  mouldering  soil,  di»- 


The  rein  that  checks  him,  eager  for  the  race. 

Tarn.  Yes,  prince,  I  mean  to  give  a  loose  to  i 
Th&B  mora  Axalla,  with  my  Parthian  horse, 
Arrives  to  join  me.    He,  who,  like  a  ^orm, 
Swept,  witn  his  flying  squadrons,  all  the  plain 
between  Angoria's  walls  and  yon. tall  mountains. 
That  seem  to  reach  the  clouds ;  and  now  he  comes, 
Loaden  with  spoils  and  conquest,  to  my  aid. 

[FUmrUh  qftrumpeU, 

Zam.  These  trumpets  speak  his  presence » 

ErUer  Axalla,  who  kneels  to  TambrlanK. 

Tarn.  Welcome !  thou  worthy  partner  of  my 
laurels, 
Thou  brother  of  my  choice,  a  band  more  sacred 
Than  nature's  brittle  tie.    By  holy  friendship ! 
Glory  and  Fame  stood  still  for  thy  arrival ; 
My  soul  seem'd  wanting  in  its  better  half. 
And  bn^uish'd  for  thy  absence ;  like  a  propliet, 
That  waits  the  inspiration  of  his  god. 

Ax.  My  emperor !  My  ever  loyal  master  I 
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To  whom  my  secret  >oul  luon*  lowly  bendfs, 
Than  fonm  of  ootward  worship  can  expreaa  ; 
How  poorly  does  your  soldier  pay  this  goodness, 
Who  wears  his  every  hour  of  life  out  for  you ! 
Yet,  'tis  his  all,  and  what  he  has  he  olTers ; 
Not  now  disdain  t'  accept  the  gift  he  brings. 

Enter  Sblima,  Moneses,  Stratocles,  Pri- 
Bonera ;  Guards^  Mutes ^  <|^.  4»€. 

This  earnest  of  your  fortune.    See,  my  lord, 
The  noblest  prize  that  ever  grac'd  my  arms ! 

Approach,  my  fair 

Tarn.  This  is  indeed  to  conquer. 
And  well  to  be  rewarded,  for  thy  conc^uest ; 
The  bloom  of  opening  flowers,  unsullied  beauty, 
Softness,  and  sweetest  innocence  she  wears, 
And  looks  like  Nature  in  the  world's  first  spring, 

Bat  aay^  Axalla 

SeL  Most  renown'd  in  war, 

[Kneelingf  to  Tam. 
Look  with  compassion  on  a  captive  maid, 
Thooffh  born  of  hostile  blood ;  nor  let  my  birth, 
Deriv^  from  Baiazet,  prevent  that  mercy, 
Which  every  subject  of  your  fortune  finds. 
War  is  the  province  of  ambitious  man. 
Who  tears  the  miserable  world  for  empire ; 
Whilst  our  weak  sex,  incapable  of  wrong, 
On  either  side  claims  privile^  of  safety. 

Tam.  [Raigin^  her.]   Rise,  royal  maid!  the 

pride  orhaughty  power 
Pays  homage^  not  receives  it  from  the  fiiir. 
Thy  angry  &ther  fiercely  calls  me  forth. 
And  urges  me  unwillingly  to  arms. 
Yet,  though  our  frowning  battles  menace  death 
And  mortal  conflict,  think  not  that  we  hold 
Thy  innocence  and  virtue  as  our  foe. 
Here,  till  the  fate  of  Asia  is  decided. 
In  safety  stay.    To-morrow  is  your  own. 
Nor  grieve  for  who  may  conquer,  or  who  lose ; 
Fortune  on  either  side  shall  wait  thy  wishes. 
Sd.  Where  shall  my  wonder  and  my  praise 

begin? 
From  the  successful  labonrs  of  thy  arms ; 
Or  from  a  theme  more  soft,  and  full  of  peace. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  gentleness?    On,  Tamer- 

lane! 

What  can  I  pay  thee  for  this  noble  usage, 
But  grateful  praise  1   So  Heaven  itself  is  paid ! 
Give  peace,  ye  powers  above,  peace  to  mankind ; 
Nor  let  my  rather  wage  unequal  war 
A|Mn8t  tae  force  of  such  united  virtues. 

l^am.    Heaven  bear  thy  pious   wish! — But 

since  our  prospect   « 
Looks  darkW  on  futurity,  till  fate 
Determine  for  us,  let  thy  beauty's  safety  •• 

Be  my  Axalla's  care ;  in  whose  ^lad  e^es, 
I  readf  what  joy  the  pleasing  service  gives  him. 
Is  then  amoDgst  thy  other  pris'ners  aught 

^  [  To  Ax. 

Worthy  our  knowledge  1 
Ax.  This  brave  man,  my  lord, 

[Pointing  to  Mon. 
With  long  resistance  held  the  combat  doubtful. 
His  party,  press'd  with  numbers,  soon  grew  faint, 
Ana  woumJ  have  left  their  charge  an  easy  prey ; 
Wlulst  he  alone,  undaunted  at  the  odds. 
Though  hopeless  to  escape,  fought    well   and 

firmly; 
Nor  yielded,  till  o'ermatch'd  by  many  hands, 
He  seemM  to  shame  our  conquest  whilst  he 

own'd  it. 


Tam.  Thou  speak^et  him  as  a.  soldier  should 
a  soldier. 
Just  to  the  woith  ne  finds.    I  would  not  war 

^  [To  Mon. 

With  aught  that  wears  thy  virtuous  stamp  of 

greatness. 
Thy  habit  speaks  thee  Christian — Nay,  yet  more, 
My  soul  seems  pleas'd    to   take    acquaintance 

with  thee, 
As  if  allied  to  thine :  perhaps  *tis  sympathy 
Of  honest  minds ;  like  strings  wound  up  in  music, 
Where,  by  one  touch,  both  utter  the  same  har- 
mony. 
Why  art  thou  then  a  friend  to  Bajazet  1 
And  why  my  enemy  1 

Mon.  If  human  wisdom 
Could  point  out  eveiv  action  of  our  lives, 
And  say.  Let  it  be  thus,  in  spite  of  fate    ' 
Or  partial  fortune,  then  I  had  not  been 
The  wretch  I  am.  ^ 

Tam.  The  brave  meet  every  accident 
With  equal  minds.     Think  nobler  of  thy  foes. 
Than  to  account  thy  chance  in  war  an  evil. 

Mon.  ]f*ar,   fiur  m>m  that:    I  rather  hold  it 
grievous 
That  I  was  forced  even  but  to  seem  your  enemy ; 
Nor  think  the  baseness  of  a  vanquish'd  slave 
Moves  me  to  flatter  for  precarious  life. 
Or  ill-bought  freedom,  when  I  swear  by  Heaven ! 
Were  I  to  choose  from  all  mankind  a  master, 
It  should  be  Tamerlane. 

Tam.  A  noble  freedom 
Dwells   with  the  brave,  unknown  to  (awning 

sycophants. 
And  claims  a  privilege  of  being  believ'd. 
1  take  thy  praise  as  earnest  of  thy  friendship. 

Mon.  Sull  you  prevent  the  homage  I  should 
oflfer, 
O,  royal  Sir  !  let  my  misfortunes  plead 
And  wipe  away  the  hostile  mark  1  wore. 
I  was,  when  not  long  since  my  fortune  hail'd  me, 
Bless'd  to  my  wish,  I  was  the  prince  Moneses ; 
Bom,  and  bred  up  to  greatness:    witness  die 

blood. 
Which  through  successive  heroes*  veins,  allied 
To  our  Greek  emperors,  roll'd  down  to  me. 
Feeds  the  bright  flame  of  glory  in  my  heart. 

Tam.  Even  that,  that  princely  tie  should  bind 
thee  to  me. 
If  virtue  were  not  more  than  aH  alliance. 

Mon.  I  have  a  sister,  oh,  severe  remembrance ! 
Our  nc^le  house's,  nay,  her  sex's  pride, 
Nor  think  my  tongue  too  lavish,  if  I  speak  her 
Fair  as  the  fiime  of  virtue,  and  yet  chaste 
As  its  cold  precepts ;  wise  beyond  her  sex 
And  blooming  youth ;  soft  as  foigiving  mcity, 
Yet  greatly  brave,  and  jealous  for  her  honour : 
Such  as  she  was,  to  say  I  barely  lov'd  her, 
Is  poor  to  my  soul's  meaning.    From  oar  in- 

foncy 
There  grew  a  mutual  tenderness  between  us. 
Till  not   long   since    her    vows    were   kindly 

plighted 
To  a  young  lord,  the  equal  of  her  birth 
The  happy  day  was  fix  d,  and  now  approaching, 
When  faithless  Bajazet  Tupon  whose  honour, 
In  solemn  treaty  given,  the  Greeks  depended) 
With  sudden  war  broke  in  upon  the  country, 
Secure  ofpeaoe,  and  for  defence  unready. 

Tam>  Let  majesty  no  more  be  held  divine. 
Since  kings,  who  are  call'd  gods,  pro&ne  themp 
selves 
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Mon.  Among  Um  Wvatcfaet,  whom  that  ddoge 
■wept 
Away  to  slavery,  myself  and  sister, 
Then  passing  near  the  frontiers  to  the  coart, 
(Which  waited  for  her  naptiab)  were  sarpris'd, 
And  made  the  captives  of  the  tyrant's  pOTrer. 
Soon  as  we  reach  d  his  coart,  we  foond  our  usage 
Beyond  what  we  expected,  fiur  and  noble; 
'Twaa  then  the  storm  of  vour  victorious  arms 
Liook'd  black,  and  seem'a  to  threaten,  when  he 

pien'd  me 
(By  oft  Rneated  instances)  to  draw 
My  sword  fixr  him :  but  when  he  found  my  soul 
Dudain'd  his  purpose,  he  more  fiercely  told  me, 
That  my  Arpasia,  my  lov'd  sister's  fiite 
I>epended  on  my  oouraffe  shown  for  him. 
I  had  long  kam'd  to  luSd  myself  at  nothing ; 
But  for  1^  sake,  to  ward  the  blow  from  her, 
I  bound  my  service  to  the  man  I  hated. 
Six  davs  are  past,  since  by  the  sultan's  order, 
I  left  the  pledge  of  my  return  behind, 
And  went  to  guard  this  princess  to  \ub  camp: 
The  rest  the  brave  AxaUa's  fortune  tells  you. 

Tarn.    Wisely  the  tyrant  strove  to  prop  his 
causCj 
By  leaguing  with  thT  virtue;  but  just  Heaven 
Has  torn  thee  from  his  side,  and  left  him  naked 
To  the  avenging  bolt  that  drives  upon  him. 
Forget  the  name  of  captive,  and  1  wish 
I  could  as  well  rastore  that  fair  one's  freedom, 
Whose  loss  hangs  heavy  on  thee ;  yet  ere  nieht, 
Pefliaps,  we  may  deserve  thy  friendship  nobfer; 
Th'  approaching  storm  may  Oat  thy  afaipwieck'd 

wealth 
Back  to  thy  arms :  till  that  be  past,  since  war 
(Though  in  the  justest  cause)  is  ever  doubtful, 
I  will  not  ask  thy  swoid  to  aid  my  victory, 
Lest  it  should  hurt  that  hostage  of  thy  valour 
Our  common  foe  detains. 

jlfon.  Let  Bajaaet 
Bend  to  his  yoke  repining  slaves  by  force ; 
You,  Sir,  have  found  a  nobler  way  to  empire, 
Lord  of  the  willing  world. 

Tarn.  Oh,  my  Axalla ! 
Thou  hast  a  tender  soul,  apt  for  compassion, 
And  art  thyself  a  lover  ana  a  friend. 
Does  not  this  prince's  fortune  move  thy  temper  ? 

As.  Ves,  Sir,  I  mourn  the  brave  Afloneses'  fiUe, 
The  merit  of  his  virtue  hardly  match'd 
With  (fisadventuioua  chance:   yet,  prinoe,  al- 
low me. 
Allow  me,  from  th'  expeiienoe  of  a  lover. 
To  say,  one  person,  whom  your  story  mention'd 
(If  he  survive)  is  for  beyond  you  wretched : 
You  nam'd  the  bridegroom  of  your  beauteous 
nster. 

Man.  I  did.     Oh,  most  accuzs'd ! 

Ax.  Think  what  he  feels, 
Dash'd  in  the  fierceness  of  his  expectation : 
Then,  when  th'  approaching  minute  of  possessbn 
Had  wound  imagination  to  the  height, 
Think  if  he  lives! 

Man.  He  lives,  he  does :  'tis  true 
He  lives !  But  how  1  To  be  a  dog,  and  dead, 
Were  Paradise  to  such  a  state  as  his : 
He  holds  down  life,  as  children  do  a  potion. 
With  stfong  rehutanoe  and  oonvukave  strug- 

^lings. 
Whilst  hH  misfortunes  press  him  to  diqgoige  it. 

TVim.  Spare  the  nmembiance,  'tis  a  lueless 

And  adds  to  the  misfortune  by  repeating ; 


t  The  relation  of  a  day  may  bring 
Such  turns,  as  Heaven  itself  oomd  scaioe  hay^ 

promis'd, 
Far,  for  beyond  thy  wish :  let  that  hope  cheer  theej 
Haste,  my  i^xalla,  to  dispose  with  safety 
Thy  beauteous  charge,  and  cm  the  foe  revenge 
The  pain  which  absence  gives;  thy  other  care. 
Honour  and  arms,  now  summon  thy  attendance. 
Now  do  thy  ofiice  well,  my  soul !  Remember 
Thy  cause,  the  cause  of  Heaven  and  injur'd 

earth. 

0  thou  supreme !  if  thy  great  spirit  wanns 
My  glowing  breast,  anicl  fires  my  soul  to  arms, 
Grant  that  my  sword,  assisted  by  thy  power, 
This  day  may  peace  and  happiness  restore. 
That  war  and  lawless  rage  may  vex  the  world  no 

more. 
[Exeunt  Tambrlane,  Monebes,  Stkato- 
CLE8,  Prince  ^Tanaib,  Zama,  MiRyiN, 
and  Attendants. 
Ax,  The  battle  calls,  and  bids  me  haste  to 

leave  thee; 

Oh,  Selima! But  let  destruction  wait. 

Are   there    not  hours   enough  for  blood  and 

slaughter  1 
Thismoment  shall  be  love*s,  and  I  will  waste  it 
In  soft  complainings,  for  thy  sighs  and  coldness, 
For  thy  forgetful  coldness;  even  at  Birza, 
When  in  thy  father's  court  my  eyes  first  own'd 

thee, 
Fairer  than  light,  the  joy  of  their  beholding. 
Even  then  thou  wert  not  thus. 

Sel.,  Art  thou  not  cbang'd, 
Christian  Axalla  1  Art  thou  still  the  same  1 
Those  were  the  gentle  hours  of  peace,  and  thbn 
The  world^s  good  angel,  that  diclst  kindly  ^oin 
Its  mighty  masters  in  harmonious  friendship : 
But  since  those  joys  that  once  were  ours  are  lost. 
Forbear  to  mention  'em,  and  talk  of  war; 
Talk  of  thy  conouests  and  my  chains,  Axalla. 

Ax.  Yet  I  will  listen,  fair,  unkind  upbraider ! 
Yet  I  will  listen  to  thy  charming  accents. 
Although  they  make  me  curse    my  fame   and 

fortune, 
My  laurel  wreaths,  and  all  the  glorious  trophies. 
For  which  the  valiant  bleed — Oh,  thoa  unjust  one  t 
Dost  thou  then  envy  me  this  small  return 
My  niggard  fete  has  made  for  all  the  mournings^ 
For  alftne  pains,  for  all  the  sleepless  nights 
That  cruel  absence  brings  1 
Sel.  Away,  deceiver ! 

1  will  not  hear  thy  soothing.    Is  it  thus 

That    Christian    lovers  prove   the  faith    they 

swear  1 
Are  war  and  slavery  the  soft;  endearments 
With  which  they  court  the  beauties  they  admire  1 
'Twas  weU  my  heart  was  cautious  of  believing 
Thy  vows,  and  thy  protesting.    Know,  my  con- 
queror, [lima ; 
Thy  swora  has  vanquish'd  but  the  half  of  Se- 
Her  soul  disdains  thy  victory. 
Ax.  Hear,  sweet  Heaven ! 
Hear  the  fair  tyrant,  how  she  wrests  love's  laws, 
As  shS  had  vow'd   my  rainf    What  is  con- 
quest 1 
What  joy  have  I  from  that,  but  to  behold  thee, 
To  kneel  before  thee,  and  v?ith  lifted  eyes 
To  view  thee,  as  devotion  does  a  saint, 
With  awful,  trembling  pleasure ;  then  to  swear 
Thou  art  the  queen  ami  mistress  of  my  soul  ? 
Has  not  even  Tamerlane  (whose  word,  next 
Heaven's, 
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MdDM  6te  at  Moond-huid)  bid  thae 
ThYfyuB%  And  dortthoa  call  thjvelf  a  Slavs; 
Only  to  try  how  far  the  aad  impreMon 
Can  sink  into  Azalla  1 

Sel.  Oh,  Axalla! 
Ought  I  to  hear  yon  t 

Ax,  Come  back,  ye  hours, 
And  tell  my  Selima  what  she  has  done  1 
Bring  bock  the  time,  when  to  her  father's  court 
I  came  ambassador  of  peace  from  Tamerlane  j 
When,  hid  by  conscious  darkness  and  disguise, 
I  past  the  dangers  of  the  watchful  guards, 
Bold  as  the  youth  who  nightly  swam  the  Hel- 
lespont: 
Then,  then  she  was  not  sworn  the  foe  of  love ; 
When,  as  my  soul  con&ss'd  its  flame,  and  sued 
In  moving  sounds  for  pity,  she  frown'd  rarely, 
But,  blushing,  heard  me  tell  the  gentle  tale : 
Nay,  even  oonfess'd,  and  tdd  me  softly,  signing, 
She  thought  there  was  no  guilt  in  love  like  mine. 

SbL   Young    and   unsulful   in  the  world's 
fidse  arts, 
I  suffer*d  love  to  steal  upon  my  softness, 
And  warm  me  with  a  lambent  guiltless  flame: 
Yes,  I  have  heard  thee  swear  a  thousand  times, 
And  call  the  conscious  power  of   Heaven  to 

witness 
The  tendeiest,  truest,  everlasting  passion. 
But  oh,  'tis  past;    and  I  will  chaige   ramem- 

brance 
To  banish  the  fond  image  ftom  my  soul. 
Since- thou  art  sworn  the  foe  of  royal  Bajaiet, 
I  have  resolv'd  to  hate  thee. 

Ax.  Is  it  possible ! 
Hate  is  not  m  thy  nature :  thy  whole  finune 
Is  harmony,  without  one  jarring  atom. 
Why  dost  thou  force  thy  eyes  to  wear  this  cold- 

neasl 
It  damps  the  springs  of  life.    Oh !  bid  me  die, 
Much  rather  bid  me  die,  if  it  be  true 
That  thou  hast  sworn  to  hate  me.— 

SbI.  Let  life  and  death 
Wait  the  decision  of  the  bloody  field ; 
Nor  can  thy  fate,  my  conqueror,  depend 
Vpon  a  woman's  hate.     Yet,  since  you  urge 
A  power,  which  once,  perhaps,  I  had,  there  is 
But  one  nquest  that  1  can  make  with  honoor. 

Ax.  Oh,  name  it!  say!— — 

Sel.  Forego  your  right  of  war. 
And  render  me  this  instant  to  my  fhther. 

Ax.  Impossible! the  tumult  of  the  battle, 

That  hastes  to  join,  cote  off  all  means  of  cooft- 

nieroa 
Betwixt  the  armies. 

Sel.  Swear  then  to  perform  it. 
Which  way  soe'er  the  chance  or  war  determines, 
On  my  fint  instance. 

Ax.  By  the  sacred  majesty 
Of  Heaven,  to  whom  we  kneel,  I  will  obey  thee ; 
Yes,  I  will  give  thee  this  severest  proof 
Of  my  sou^  vow'd  devotion;  I  mH  part  with 
thee,  [thee, 

(Thou  eruel,  to  command  it!)  I  will  part  with 
As  wretches  that  are  doubtful  of  hereafter 
Part  with  their  lives,  unwilling,  loath  and  fear- 
ful, [thing. 
And  trembling  at  futurity.  But  is  there  no- 
No  small  return  that  honour  can  aflbid 
For  all  this  waste  of  lovel 

Sd.  The  gifts  of  captives 
Wear  somewhat  of  ooaatraint;   and  gowroas 
minds 
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IHsdain  to  ghe,  whoM  fkoedam  of  the  ehoioe 
Does  but  seem  wanting. 

Ax.  What!  not  one Jdnd  look  1 
Then  thou  art  chang'd  indeed.    [TVumpete.] 

Hark !  I  am  sommon'd, 
And  tho«  wilt  send  me  forth  like  one  unUess'd ; 
Whom  fortune  has  forsaken,  and  ill  fate 
Mark'd  for  destruction.    Thy  surprising  cold- 
ness [down; 
Hangs  on  nn  soul,   and  weighs  my  courage 
And  the  first.foeble  blow  I  meet  shall  rase  me 
From  all  remembrance :  nor  is  life  or  fkme 
Worthy  my  care,  since  I  am  lost  to  thee. 

[€Mng, 

SeL  Ha!  goest  thou  to  the  fight  ? 

Ax.  I  do— Farewell ! 

SeL  What!  and  no  morel  A righ  heaves  in 

my  breast. 
And  stops  the  struggling  accento  on  mj[  tongfie, 
£l8e.  sure,  I  should  nave  added  something  more, 
Andf  made  our  parting  softer. 

Ax.  Give  it  way. 
The  niggard  honour  th^  afiimjs  not  love, 
Forbids  not  pity^— 

Sel.  Fate,  perhaps,  has  set 
This  day,  the  period  of  thy  Kfo  and  conqoeste ; 
And  I  shall  see  thee  borne  at  evening  back 

A  breathless  corse. Oh !  can  I  tmnk  on  that, 

And  hide  my  sorrows: — No— they  will  have  way, 
And  all  the  vitel  air  tliat  life  draws  in 
Is  render'd  back  in  oghs. 
Ax.  The  murmuring  gale  revives  the  drooping 

flame. 
That  at  thy  coldness  languish'd  in  my  breast: 
So  breathe  the  gentle  zepn3rrs  on  the  spring. 
And  waken  every  plant  and  odorous  flower, 
Which  winter  frost  had  blasted,  to  new  life. 
SeL  To  see   thee  for  this  moment,  and  no 

more. — 
Oh !  help  me  to  resolve  against  this  tenderness, 
That  charms  my  fierce  resentment,  and  presenia 

thee 
Not  as  thou  art,  mine  and  my  father's  foe. 
But  as  thou  wert,  when  first  thj  moving  aooents 
Won  me  to  hear;  ^when,  as  I  hsten'd  to  thee, 
The  happy  hours  paas'd  by  us  unpeioeiv'd. 
So  was  my  soul  fix*d  to  the  soft  enchantment 

Ax.  Let  me  be  still  the  same ;  lam,  Imustbe; 
If  it  were  possible  my  heart  oould  stray* 
One  look  nom  thee  would  call  it  back  again, 
Ajnd  fix  the  wanderer  for  ever  thine. 
Sel,  Where  ia  my  boasted  resolution  now  1 

[Sinking  into  hia  orm#. 
Oh,  yesi   thoo  art  the  same;    my  heart  joins 

with  thee. 
And  to  betray  me  vrill  believe  thee  still : 
It  dances  to  the  sounds  that  mov'd  it  first. 
And  owns  at  once  the  weakness  of  my  soul. 
So,  when  some  skilful  artist  strikes  the  strings. 
The  magic  numbers  rouse  our   sleeping  pa*- 

sions. 
And  force  us  to  confess  our  grief  and  pleasiira. 
Alas !  Axalla,  say^— dost  thou  not  pity 
My  ardesB  innocence,  and  easv  fondness  1 
Oh  1  turn  thee  from  me,  or  I  die  with  blushing. 

Ax.  No,  let  me  rather  gue,  for  ever  gaxe. 
And  Mess  the  new-bom  ^ories  that  adorn  thee ; 
From  every  blush  that  kindles  in  thy  cheeks, 
Ten  thousand  little  loves  and  graces  spring 
To  revel  in  the  ioses--t  will  not  be. 
This  envious  trumpet  calls  and  tean  ma  fitom 
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fiW.  Mj  AuB  incsMM,  tnd  doobly  pms  me 

now: 
I  chme  thee,  if  thy  sword  oomas  crms  mj  fiitber, 
Stop  for  a  oBooMnt,  and  reinember  me. 

Ax.  Oh,^ubt  not  but  his  life  aball  be  my  can; 
Even  dearer  than  my  own. 

SbL  Guard  that  for  me  too. 

iLr.  Oh,  Selima !  thoa  hast  reetc^d  my  (^ukt, 
The  fioble  aidoor  of  the  war.  with  love 
Rctanung,  brightly  boms  within  my  breast, 
And  bidi  me  be  secure  of  aQ  hweafter. 
So  eheen  some  pious  saint  a  dying  sinner 
(Who  trembled  at  the  thoughts  of  pains  to  come} 
With  Heaven's  forgivenees  and  the  hopes  or 

mercy: 
At  kpgth,  the  tumuU  o£\m  soul  ai^>eas'd, 
And  every  doubt  and  anxious  scrujple  eas*d, 
Boldly  he  proves  the  dark,  unoertam  road, 
The  peace  his  holy  comforter  bestow'd, 
Chiides,  and  protects  him  like  a  guanfian  god. 

&l.  In  vain  all  aits  a  iove-«ck  virgin  tries, 
Aflects  to  frown,  and  seem  severely  wise, 
In  hopes  to  cheat  the  wary  lover's  eyes.        | 
If  the  dear  youth  her  pity  strives  to  move, 
And  pleads  with  tenderness  the  cause  of  love, 
Nature  aaeerta  her  empire  io  her  heart, 
And  kindly  takes  the  bithful  k>ver's  part, 
Bj  love  herself,  and  nature  thus  betrayed, 
No  mote  she  trusts  in  pride's  fimtastic  aid. 
9ot  bidt  her  eves  con&as  the  yielding  mud. 

{Ex^  SjbliMa^  GuQrJi  /oUawing. 

ACT  a 

SCBXB  I.-^TAUERLAin's  Camp. 
i?nler  MoNMUBS. 

Man,   The  dreadful  business  of  the  war  is 
iiver: 
And  daughter,  that,  from  yrster  mom  'tin  even, 
With  giant  steps,  paes'd  striding  o'er  the  field, 
Besmear'd  and  nomd  with  the  blood  of  nations, 
Now  weart  sits  among  the  mangled  heaps, 
And  slnmbers  o'er  her  prey;   while  0om  this 

camp 
The  cheerful  sounds  of  victory  and  Tamerlane 
Beat  the  high  arch  of  Heaven.    Oedding  &te. 
That  crowns  him  with  the  spoils  of  such  a  day, 
Has  given  it  as  an  earnest  or  the  world 
That  rimrtly  shall  be  his. 

Bnier  Stratoclec. 

My  Stratodes ! 

Most  happily  retum'd ;  might  I  believe 

Thou  hrimfat  me  any  joy  1 

Stra.  With  my  best  diligence. 
Tbm  night  I  have  inqw'd  ol  what  concerns 

you. 
Scarce  was  the  sun,  who  shone  upon  the  honor 
Of  the  past  day,  sunk  to  the  western  ocean. 
When,  by  perdiission  from  the  prince  AxaJla, 
I  mix'd  among  the  tumult  of  the  warriors 
Bfltnmingjfrom  the  battle :  here  a  troop 
Of  hardyParthlans,  red  with  honest  wounds, 
Confessed  the  conquest  they  had  well  deserv'd ; 
There  ^  dejected  crew  of  wretched  captives, 
Sore  with  unprofitable  hurts,  and  groaning' 
Uflider  new^  bondage,  follow'd  sadlyafler 
The  hanghty  victor's  heehk     But  that  wl^ksli 

Ciamk*^  the  sucee«  ctf  TameilAne,  was  Bajaset, 
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Fallen  like  the  pcood  archangel  fion  the  height 
Where  oooe  (even  next  to  majesty  divine) 
Cnthron'd  he  sat,  down  to  the  vile  dsscent 
And  lowness  of  a  slave :  but  oh  1  to  speak 
The  rage,  the  fierceness,  snd  the  indignation  {^^ 
It  bars,  all  words,  and  cuts  description  short. 
JHon.   Then  ne  is  fidlen!  iw  CQmet  whidli 

on  high 
Portended  ruin;  he  has  spent  his  Uaie, 
And  shall  distract  the  w<»kl  with  fears  no  man^ 
Sure  it  must  bode  me  well ;  for  oil  my  soul 
Has  started  intoiumult  at  his  name, 
As  if  my  guardian  angel  took  the  alarm, 
At  the  approach  of  somewhat  mortal  to  me. 
But  say,  my  friend,  what  hear'st  thou  of  Arpasia  t 
For  there  my  thoughts,  my  every  cave  ia  centred. 
Stra.  Though  on  that  purpose  still  I  bent  mj 

search. 
Vet  nothing  certain  could  I  gain,  bot  this; 
That  in  the  pillage  of  the  Sultan's  tent 
Some  women  were  made  prisonere,  who  thlf 

^morning 
Were  to  be  ofier'd  to  the  emperor's  view  : 
Their  names  and  qualiiies,  tneugh  oH  eii^airiii|^ 
I  oouM  not  learn. 

M&n,  Then  must  my  socd  stin  labour 
Beneath  uncertainty  and  anxious  doubt, 
The  mind's  wont   state.     The  tynot^  niia 

gives  me 
But  a  half  ease. 

iSVro.  'Twas  said,  not  far  from  henee 
The  captives  wove  to  wait  the  emperor^  paHagai 
Mtm,  Hasle  we  to  find  the  plaes.    Oh,  oqr 

Arpasiat 
Shall  we  not  msetl  Why  hangs  my  heart  llmt 

heavy, 
Like  death  within  my  bosom  1  Ob,  'tis  wall, 
The  jov  of  meeting  ]>ays  the  pangs  of  absence^, 
Else  who  could  bear  it  % 
When  thy  lov'd  sifht  shall  bless  my  eyes  agaiiii 
Than  I  will  own  lought  not  to  compmin, 
Since  that  sweet  hour  is  worth  whole  years  of 

pmn.    '  [Bxwni, 

SCENE  IL^Tke  inritU  qf  a  magnjfieent 
Tent.  Symphony  qf  Warlike  Mtute.  t!n- 
ter  Tamerlane,  Axalla,  Prince  qf  Ta« 
NAis,  Zama,  Miry  an,  SoldierB^  and  othtr 
Attendants. 

Ax.  From  this  auspicioai  day  the  PsrthlMI 
name 
Shall  date  its  birth  of  empire,  and  extend 
Even  from  the  dawning  oest  to  utmost  Thidi^ 
The  limits  of  its  sway. 

Pr.  Nations  unknovm, 
Whero  yet  the  Roman  eoiglea  never  flew, 
ShaU  psy  their  homage  to  victorious  Tamerlana; 
Bend  to  nis  valour  aim  euperior  virtue. 
And  own,  that  conquest  is  not  given  by  chanoe, 
But,  bound  by  fatal  and  r«^stless  merit. 
Waits  on  his  arras. 

Tarn.  It  is  too  much :  you  dress  me 
Like  an  usurper,  in  the  borrow'd  attributes 
Of  injur'd  Heaven.    Can  we  call  conquest  oun  1 
Shall  msn,  this  nigmv,  with  a  giant's  pride, 
Vaunt  of  himselr,  and  say.  Thus  have  I  done  thisl 
Oh,  vain  pretence  to  grentness!  Like  the  moon 
We  borrow  all  the  bnghtness  which  we  boast, 
Park  in  ourselves,  and  useless.    If  that  haod. 
That  rules  the  fiite  of  battles,  strike  for  us, 
pjQwn  us  with  iune,  and  gikl  our  clay 
booour, 
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*Tm9n  iDOflt  Qiignl0lii]  to  duioW&  tbe  twnefit, 
And  airogate  a  praise  which  ifl  not  oan. 

As.  With  soeh  muhaken  temper  of  the  tNXil 
To  bear  the  swdling  fide  of  proeperoos  fintune, 
Iir  to  deaenw  that  fortune :  in  adversitr 
The  mind  grows  tough  by  bofibting  the  tempest, 
Which,  in  success  dissolving,  nnks  to  ease, 
And  loses  all  her  firmness. 

Tarn.  Oh,  Axalla! 
Gotild  I  forget  I  am  a  man  as  thou  ait; 
Would  not  the  winter's  cold,  or  summer's  heat,* . 
Sickness,  or  thifst,  and  hunger,  all  the  tnin 
Of  Nature's  clamorous  appetites,  asserting 
An  equal  right  in  kings  aiid  common  men, 
RettOTe  me  daily !— l7o — U I  boast  of  auj^t. 
Be  It  to  have  been  Heaven's  happy  instrument, 
The  means  of  good  to  ril  my  feUow-creatures : 
This  is  a  king^  best  praise. 

Enter  Omab. 
Om.  HonooT  and  fame 

[^OtfUl^  to  TiJMBaUAMB. 

For  ever  wait  the  emperor:  may  our  prophet 
Give  him  ten  thousand  thousand  days  of  Mfe, 
And  every  day  like  this.    The  captive  sultan, 
Fierce  in  his  bonds,  and  at  his  ftte  Mpining, 
Attep^  your  sacsed  wUL 
Tarn.  Let  him  approach. 

MhUer  Bajazet,  and  other  T\irkuh  Prisoners 
in  Chains,  with  a  Ouard  qf  Soldiers. 

When  I  survey  the  ruins  of  this  field, 
The  wild  destruction,  which  thy  fierce  ambition 
Has  dealt  among  mankmd,  (so  many  widows 
And  helpless  orphans  has  thy  battle  made. 
That   half  our   eastern   worid    this    day    are 

mourners) 
Well  may  I,  in  behalf  of  Heaven  and  earth. 
Demand  from  thee  atonement  fi>r  this  wrong. 
BaJ.  Make  thy  demand  to  those  that  own  thy 

power. 
Know,  I  am  stiU  beyond  it ;  and  thouffh  fortune 
(Cone  on  that  changelizig  deity  of  fiiols !) 
Has  stripped  me  of  the  tramand  pompof  ffreatness, 
That  outside  of  a  kins,  vet  still  my  soul, 
Fix'd  high,  and  of  itselfalonfi  dependent, 
Is  everme  and  royal,  and  even  now, 
As  at  the  head  of  battle,  does  defy  thee  : 
I  know  what  power  the  chance  of  war  has  given, 
^nd  dsJTB  thee   to  the   use  on't.     This  vile 

npeeching. 
This  after-game  of  words,  is  what  most  urks  me : 
Spare  that,  and  for  the  rest  'tis  equal  all— — 
Be  it  as  it  may. 

Tarn,  WeU  was  it  for  the  world. 
When  on  their  borders  neighbouring  princes  met, 
Frequent  in  firiendly  parle,  oy  cool  (febates 
Preventing   wasteful   War:     such   should   our 

meeting 
Have  been,  hadst  thou  but  held  in  just  regard 
The  sanctity  of  leagues  so  often  sworn  to. 
Canst  then  believe  thy  prophet,  or  what  *s  more, 
That  Power  supreme,  which  made  thee  and  thy 

prophet. 

Will,  with  impunity,  let  pass  that  breach 

Of  sacred  fiuth  given  to  the  royal  Greek  1 
Baj.  Thou  pedant  talker  I  oa!  art  thou  a  king 

Possess'd  of  sacred  power,  Heaven's  darling  at- 
tribute. 

And  dost  thou  prate  of  feagues,  and  oaths,  ujad 
prophets  1 


I  hate  the  Greek  (penUtton  on  Us  name !) 
As  I  do  thee,  and  would  have  met  you  both, 
As  death  does  human  nature,  for  destruction. 

Tarn .  Causeless  to  hate,  is  not  of  human  kmd : 
The  savage  brute,  that  haunts  in  wbbds  remote 
And  desert  wilds,  tears  not  the  fearful  traveller, 
If  hunger,  or  some  injury,  provoke  not. 

Bc^.  Can  a  king  want  a  cause,  when  empicie 
bids 
Go  onl    What  is  he  bom  for,  but  ambition 
It  is  his  hunger,  'Us  his  call  of  nature. 
The  noble  appcSdte  which  will  be  satisfied,  • 

And,  like  the  food  of  cods,  makes  him  immmtal. 

7\im.  Henceforth  I  will  not  wonder  we  weito 
foes. 
Since  souls  that  dififer  so  by  nature,  hate, 
And  strong  antipathy  forbid  their  union. 

Baj,  The  none  fire  that  warms  me,  does  in-* 
deed 
Tiansoend  thv  ooldneas.    I  am  pieaa'd  ^ire  diiler, 
Nor  think  alike. 

T\im.  No— for  I  think  like  man. 
Thou  like  a  monster,  from  whose  baleful  presenoa 
Nature  starts  back;  and  though  she  nx'd  kst 

stamp 
On  thy  rou^h  mass,  and  maik'd  thee  for  a  man, 
Now,  conscious  of  her  error,  she  disclaims  thee, 

As  form'd  for  her  destruction. 

'Tis  true,  I  am  a  king,  as  thou  hast  been  : 
Honour  and  glory  too  have  been  my  aim ; 
But  though  Idare  foce  death,  and  all  the  dangertf 
Which  furious  war  wears  in  its  bbody  front, 
Vet  would  I  choose  to  fix  my  name  by  peace. 
By  justice,  and  by  mercy ;  and  to  raise 
My  trophies  on  toe  blesaingB  of  mankind. 
Nor  would  I  buy  the  empire  of  the  world 
With  ruin  of  the  p«>ple  whoni  I  sway, 
On  forfeit  of  my  honour. 

Baj.  Proph^  I  thank  thee. 

Damnation ! — Couldst  thou  rob  me  of  my  gbiy, 
To  dress  up^  this  tame  king,  this   preaching 

dervis  1 
Unfit  for  war,  thou  shouldst  have  lived  secure 
tn  lazy  peace,  and  with  debating  senates 
Bhar'd  a  precarious  sceptre,  sat  tamely  still. 
And  let  bold  iw^ns  canton  out  thy  power, 
And  wrangle  for  the  spoils  they  robVd  thee  of^ 
Whilst  I,^urse  on  the  power  that  stops  my 

aidour !) 
Would,  Uke  a  tempest,  rush  amidst  the  nations^ 
Be  greatly  terrible,  and  deal,  like  Alha, 
My  angry  thunder  on  the  firi^htsd  work!. 

Tarn,  The  world !— 'twould  be  too  littld  for- 
thy  pride: 
Thou  wooldst  scale  Heaven 

Baj.  I  would : — Away!  my  soul 
Disdains  thy  conference. 

Tim.  Tnou  valn^  rash  thing. 
That,  with  gigantic  msoleiioe,  hast  dar'd 
To  iih  thy  wretched  self  above  the  stars. 
And  mate  with  power  Almighty;    Tbou  art 
fallen ! 

Baj,  'Tis  false !  I  am  not  fallen  fipom  aught  1 ' 
have  been; 
At  least  my  soul  resolves  to  keep  her  state^ 
And  scorns  to  take  acquaintance  with  iU  fortune. 

Tam.  Almost  beneath  my  pity  art  thou  fidlen ; 
Since,  while  th'  avenging  hand  of  Heavea  is  oa 

tbee. 
And  pressos  to  tKe  dust  thy  swelling  soul, 
Fool  hardy,  with  the  stnwflBr  thou  oontendtiti. 
To  ^hat  vast  heights  had  Ulj  tumqltuousiteiiippf 


1.1 


Been  hurried,  if  eoooMi  had  orawn'd  thj 

Ouyt  what  lud  I  to  expect,  if  thou  Itadst  con- 

mier'dl 
B<^.  Oh,  gknrious  thought !  Bj  Heaven  I  will 

enjoy  it, 
Though  but  in  fiuu^,  imaginatian  ahaM 
Make  voom  to  entertain  the  vast  idea. 
Oh!  had  I  been  the  maeter  butof  yeateiday, 
The  world,  the  world  had  Mt  me;  and  lor  thee, 
I  had  ua'd  thee,  aa  tbon  art  to  »»«-«  dog, 
The  flhiect  of  my  eoom  and  mortal  hatied  : 
I   woofd   have  tanght  thy  neek  to  know  my 

weiffht, 
And  mwintfid  from  that  fix)tstool  to  my  saddle : 
Then,  when  thy  dailv  sonile  task  was  done, 
I  would  have  o^ged  the&  for  the  aoom  of  alaves, 
'Till  thou  hadit  beeped  to  die;  and  even  that 


TAMERLANE. 


.  I  had  denied  thee.    Now  thou  know'st  my  mind, 
And  question  me  no  farther. 

Tam,  Well  dost  thou  teach  me 
What  jnstioe  ahonld  exact  from  thee.    Mankind 
With  oneoonaept,  cry  out  for  vengeance  on  thee: 
l4Nidly  they  call  to  cut  off  this  let^^oe-bieaker, 
TMs  wild  destroyer,  from  the  fiice  of  earth. 

Bqf,  Do  it,  and  nd  thy  shaken  aoul  at  once 
Of  its  worst  AHur. 

TVim.  Why  slept  the  thunder 
That  ahoold  have  arm'd  the  idol  deity. 
And  given  thee  power,  ere  yester  sun  vras  set. 
To  shake  Che  soul  of  Tamerlane.    Hadst  thou 

an  arm 
T«  make  thee  fear'd,  thou  shoiidst  have  pTOvM 

it  on  me. 
Amidst  the  sweat  and  blood  of  yonder  field. 
When  throu|irh  the  tumult  of  the  vrar  I  sought 
Fmi6tA  m  with  nations.  [tlMe, 

Baj.  Guise  upon  the  stars 
That  fiited  na  to  difieient  scenes  of  slaughter! 
Ohl  eouM  my  sword  have  met  thee  1^— > 

Tgm,  Thou  hadst  than. 
As  now,  been  in  my  power,  and  held  thy  life 
Dependant  on  my  gift— Yea,  Bajaxet, 
I  bid  thee  live.— So  much  my  soid  disdains 
That  thou  shouUst  think  I  can  fear  aught  but 


Nay  moie;  oonldst    thou   Ibiget    thy    bmtal 


And  fiirbi  liiysalf  to  manhood,  I  would  bid  thee 
lAye,  and  be  still  a  king,  that  thou  mayest  learn 
What  man  ahoukl  be  to  man,  in  war  remember- 
ing 
The  common  tie  and  brotherhood  of  Und. 
This  roral  tent,  with  such  of  thy  domestics 
As  can  he  found,  shall  wait  upon  thy  service ; 
Nor  will  1  uae  my  fMtnne  to  demand 
Hard  terms  of  'peace,*bat  such  as  thou  may)»t 

oiler 
With  honour,  I  with  lumoiir  may  receive. 

[TiM.  Makes  ^gn^  to  an  fffher,  who  un- 

M7ui»  Bajazet. 

Baj,  Hal   sayest    thou — ^no-><Mir    prophet's 

vcnfloaooe  Mast  me, 

If  thou  shalt  buy  my  friendship  with  thy  empire. 

Damnation    on    thee!    thou    smooth   fiiwning 

tatter! 
Give  me  min  my  ehains,'that  I  may  corse  thee, 
And  giati^  my  rase:  or,  if  thou  wiR 
Be  a  vain  fool,  andpiay  with  thy  perdition. 
Remember  I'm  thy  me,  and  hate  thee  deadly. 
ThyfbUyontliTheadI 
-nm,  BefltiHmffea. 


Great  mhida,  like  Heaven,  aM  fMi^d  nt 


good 
Uieu 


Though  the  ungrateful  anbjeets  of  their  fiivmna 
Are  banen  in  return :  thy  stubborn  iNticle, 
That  spurns  the  gentle  office  of  humaiiity, 
Shall  in  my  honour  own,  and  thy  dennle, 
I  have  done  aa  1  ought    Virtue  still  cfoes 
With  scorn  the  Bseroeoary  work!  regard, 
Where  abject  souls  do  gpod,  and  hope  reward 
Above  the  worthless  trophies  men  can  raiae^ 
She  seeks  not  honours,  wealth,  nor  airy  praise, 
But  with  herself,  herself  the  goddess  pays. 

[Exeunt  Tambrlanb,  Axalla,  Princb  qf 
Tamais,  Mirtan,  Zamta,  and  Attendants. 

Baj.  CoBUb.  lead  me  to  my  dungeon;  plunge 
me  down 
Deep  from  the  hated  sk^fat  of  man  and  day. 
Where,  under  covert  or  the  friendljr  darknes^ 
My  soul  may  brood,  at  leisure,  o'er  ita  anguisB. 

Om.  Our  royal   master  vrould   with  imbie 


Make  your  midfogrtmies  light :  hebidayenhope-^ 
Baj.  I  tell  thee,  alave^  1  faaveahook  haiHto  vrith 

hope, 
And  all  my  thoughta   are   rage,  despair,  and 

aonoi. 
Ha !  wherefine  am  I  thua  l-*Pen)itiott  seise  me ! 
But  my  cold  bk»od  runs  shivering' to  my  heart, 
As  at  some  phantom,  that  in  deia  of  night. 
With  dreadnil  action  stalks  around  ourbeds. 
The  rage  and  fiercer  passions  of  my  breast 
Are  lost  in  new  oonfuaon.-^— 

Enter  Haly. 

Arpasia ! — ^Haly ! 
£fo.  Ob,  emperor!  for  whose  hard  fiite  ov 
prophet 
And  all  the  heroes  of  thy  sacred  race, 
Are  sad  in  paradise,  thy  faithful  Haly, 
The  slave  of  all  thy  plrasures,  in  this  ruin. 
This  universal  shipwreck  of  thy  foTtunea, 

Enter  Arpasia. 

Has  gathered  up  this  treasure  for  thy  arms : 

Nor  even  the  victor,  haughty  Tamenane, 

(By  whose  command  once  more  thy  slave  be- 

holda  thee) 
Denies  this  blesaing  to  thee,  but  vrith  honour 
Renders  thee  back   thy  queen,  thy  beauteous 

brida 
Baj.  Obi  had  her  eyes,  with  pRy,  seen  my 

sonnsws, 
Had  she  the  aoflnesB  of  a  tender  bride^ 
Heaven  could  not  have  bestow'd  a  greater  blessing, 
And  krw  had  made  amends  ^loss  of  empire. 
But  seCp  what  fury  dwells  upon  her  charms ! 
What  lightning  rashes  from  her  angiy  eyes  f 
Witii  a  malignant  joy  die  views  niv  ruin : 
Even  beauteous  in  her  hatred,  still  she  charms  m^. 
And  awes  my  fierce  tumultuous  soul  to  love. 
Arp.  And  darest  thou  hope,  thou  tyrant !.  ra- 

visherl 
That  Heaven  has  any  joy  in  store  for  thee  T 
Look  back  upon  the  sum  of  thy  past  Hib, 
Where  tynmny,  oppression,  awl  injustice. 
Perjury,  murders,  swell  the  black  account : 
Where  lost  Arpasia's   vrrongs  stand   bleedfaig 

fresh,  [thee: 

Thy  last  reooided  crime.  But  Heaven  has  found 
At  length  the  tardy  vengeance  has  o'erta'en  thea; 
My  weary  soul  shall  bear  a  little  kmger 


TAMBRLAN£. 


[A0»ft 


The  fMn  of  Jife,  lo  caH  ftxr  JoHide  on  thee : 
Thtt  onee  complete,  ihik  to  the  peeoeftiJ  gnyt, 
AM  ism  the  memory  of  my  wronge  end  thee. 
B<^.  Thoo  iMbet!  I  thank  thee  far  it-^Be 


And  mneler  aU  the  woman  in  th j  aovl ; 

Goad  me  with  cofiee,  be  a  Tory  wife, 

That  1  may  fling  off  this  tame  faive,  and  hate  Ihee. 

JBnter  Monescs. 

Hat  keep  thy  temper,  hear;  nor  take  alarm 
At  a  slave's  preeencoi.  [Bajazbt  MtarHng. 

Man.  ItisArpasia! — Leave  me,  thoa  cold  fear. 
Bweet  as  the  toiy  mom  she  breaks  upon  me, 
And  sorrow,  like  the  night's  unwholesome  shade, 
Gives  way  before  the  golilen  dawn  she  brings. 

Baj.  [AdvafwingtowareU kirn.]  Ha,  Christian! 
Is  it  well  that  we  meet  thosl 
Is  ibis  Uiyfrith  1 

Mon.  Why  dosa  thy  frawinng  brow 
Put  on  this  form  of  fury  1    Is  it  stnngs 
We  sheold  meet  here  companions  in  unsfortone, 
Tiie  captives  in  one  oonunon  chance  of  war? 
Kcr  ahouldst  thou  wonder  that  my  sword  has 

feU'd 
Before  the  fortune  <^  victorious  Tamerlane, 
When  thou,  with  nations  like  the  sanded  ahore, 
With  half  the  warring  worid  ooen  thy  side. 
Could  not  stand  np  against  hie  oreadfol  battle, 
That  craah'd  thee  with  its  shock.    Thy  men  can 

witness, 
Those  cowards  that  forsook  me  in  the  combat^ 
My  sword  was  not  unactive. 

Baj.  No— 'Us  false; 
Where  is  my  daughter,  thou  vile  Greek  1    Thou 

hast 
Betray'd  her  to  the  Tartar ;  or  even  worse, 
Pale  wUh  thy  foar,  didst  lose  her  like  a  coward  j 
And  like  a  coward  now,  would  cast  the  bhune 
On  fortune  and  in  stars. 

Mon.  Ha !  saidst  thou,  like  a  coward ; 
What  sanctity,  what  majesty  divine 
EEast  thou  put  on,  to  guard- thee  from  my  rage, 
That  thus  thou  darest  to  wrong  me  1 

Baf.  Oat,  thou  slave, 
And  know  me  for  thy  ford— -^ 

Mon,  I  tell  thee,  tyrant. 
When  in  the  pride  of  power  thoa  sat'ston  high. 
When  like  an  idol  thon  wert  vainly  worshiped ; 
By  prostrate  wretches,  bom  with  daviah  souk ; 
Even  when  thou  weit  a  king,  thou  wert  no 

mofei 
Nor  greater  than  Joneses;  bom  «f  a  race 
Itoyai  and  great  as  thine.    What  art  thou  now 

theni 
The  fote  of  war  has  set  thee  with  the  lowest ; 
And  captives  (like  the  subjects  of  the  grave) 
liosing  distinction,  serve  one  common  Toid. 

Baf  BxAv'd  by  this  dog !   Now  give  a  Uttm  lo 

And  corse  thyself  f  curse  thy  fokn,  cheating 
prophet  [Christiani 

Hat  yet  there  *s  sonke  revenge.    Hear  me,  thou 

Thou  left'st  that  sister  vmh  mei^Thou  im- 
postorl 

Thou  boaster  of  thy  honesty!  Thou  liar  I 

But  take  her  to  thee  back. 

Now  to  explore  my  prison— If  it  bcdds 

Ajaother  plaffue  like  this,  the  restless  damn'd 

Eufoea  fie  not)  wonder  thua  in  hell ; 
iooKching  flames  to  chilling  frosts  they  run, 
from  their  firapts  to  fires  return  again, 


And  only  prove  varvty  of  pain. 

[Exeunt  Bajaset  and  HacY. 

Arp.    Stay,  Bajazet,  I  charge   thee   by  my 
wrongi! 
Stay  and  unfold  a  tale  of  so  much  horror 
As  only  its  thy  teliing. — Oh,  Moneses ! 

Mon.  Why  dost  thou  weepi  why  this  tei»- 
pestuous  passion, 
That  stops  thy  foitctfing  tongue  short  on  my  name  1 
Oh,  speak  I  unveil  Una  mystery  of  sorrow, 
And  draw  the  dimal  scene  at  once  to  sight. 

Arp,  Thou  art  undone,  lost,  ruin'd,  and  un- 
done! 

Man.  Iwinnatthink'tisso,whileIhavethe<; 
While  thoe  His  given  to  fold  thee  in  my  arms ; 
For  whUe  I  sigh  upon  thy  pantiag  bosom, 
The  sad  remembmnoe  of  Dosfc  woes  is  kiet. 

Arp.  Forbear  to  aooth  tny  soul  with  flattering 
thou^ta, 
Of  evils  overpast,  and  joys  to  come : 
Our  woes  are  like  the  genuine  shade  beneath, 
Where  fiite  euto  off  the  voir  hopes  of  day, 
And  everlaating  night  and  horror  reign. 

Mon,  By  all  the  tendemeas  and  G&ati  eodeai^ 
ments 
Of  our  past  love,  I  charge  thee^  mj  Aipasiai 
To  ease  my  soul  of  doubts !  Give  me  to  know, 
At  once^the  Qtraoet  malice,  of  my  (ate  1 

Arp.  Take  then  thy  wretched  sham  in  all  1 
aufisr, 
Still  partner  of  my  heart  I    Scarce  hadst  then  left 
The  sultan's  camp,  when  the  imperioua  tyrant, 
Softening  the  pride  and  fierceneei  of  his  teBOpiTj 
With  gentle  speech  made  ofier  of  Ids  love. 
AmazU  as  at  the  shock  of  sodden  death, 
I  started  into  tears,  and  often  nxg'd 
(Thoogh  still  in  vain)  the    dijfennoe  «f  our 

&iths. 
At  last,  as  flving  to  the  utmost  idnge, 
With  lifted  haiMS  and  streaming  eyes,  I  ownM 
The  fraud ;  which  when  we  Unit  were  mads 


pnsoners^ 
ConsdouB  of  my  unhappy  form,  and  feaifaig 
For  thy  dear  lifo»  I  forc'd  thee  to  put  on 
Thy  borrow'd  name  of  brother,  mme  of  aistet  | 
Hiding  beneath  that  vale  the  nearer  tie 
Our  mutual  vowa  had  made  before  the  priest. 
Kindling  to  xage  at  bearing  of  my  story, 
Then,  be  it  so,  hto  cried:  TMnk'st  then  11^ 

vows. 
Given  to  a  slave,  shall  bar  me  Iran  thy  beantiesf 
Then  bade  the  priest  pronounce  the  marriage 

rites: 
Which  he  perform'd ;  whilst,  shrieking  with  de- 
spair, 
r  caO'd,  in  Vain,  the  powen  of  Heaven  to  aid  me. 

jifon.   Villain!  Imperial  viUain! Oh,  tfari 

coward  I  [power. 

Aw'd  by  his  guilt,  tbtngh  back'd  by-  fone  ana 
He  dust  not,  to  my  fiioe,  avow  his  purpose ; 
But,  in  my  absenoe,  like  a  lurking  thier 
Stole  on  my  treasure,  and  at  onoe  nndia  me. 
Arp.  Haid  they  not  kept  ma  foam  the  mean  of 
death, 
Foraettipg  all  the  rules  of  Christiaa  sufieriog, 
I  hua  done  a  despemte  murder  on  mw  souL 
Ere  the  rude  slaves,  that  waited  on  his  mSL 

Had  fore'd  nw  to  his 

Mmu  Stop  thee  there,  Arpasia, 
And  bar  my  foncy  finm  the  i^ilty  scene! 
Let  not  thought  enter,  lest  the  bwy  mmd 
Shooki  muster  eneh  a  train  of  aMnsHoas 
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As  woold  dtatract  me.    Oh!  I  cannot  bear  it. 
Thaa  lovely  hoard  of  sw«eU.  where  all  my  joys 
Were  treaanr'd  ap^  to  have  tkee  rifled  thua  f 
Thna  torn  nntaated  from  m^  eager  wishes ! 
Bat  I  will  have  4hee  from  lum.    Tamerlane 
(The  aoverei^  jwilge  of  equity  on  earth) 
Bhall  do  me  lustiOB  on  this  mighty  robber, 
And  render  back  thy  beauties  to  Monesea. 

Arp.  And  who  shall  render  back  my  peace, 
my  honoor, 
The  spotless  whitenesa  of  my  virgin  soul  1 
Ah!  no,  Mooeses — Think  not  I  will  ever 
Bring  a  polluted  love  to  thy  chaste  arms : 
I  am  the  tyrant's  wife.    On,  fatal  title ! 
And  in  the  sight  of  all  the  saints,  have  sworn, 
By  honour,  womanhood,  and  blushing  shame, 
To  know  no  second  bride-bed  but  my  grave. 

Mm,   1  svrear  it  must  not  be,  since  still  my 
eye 
fHnds  thee  as  heavenly  white,  as  angel  pure, 
Aa  in  the  earlieat  houn  of  Hfe  thou  wert : 
Kor  ait  thou  his,  but  mine;  thy  first  vows  mine, 
Thv  soul  is  mine 

Arp.  Oh !  think  not,  that  the  power 
Of  moatperMiavive  eloquence  can  make  me 
Forget  I*ve  been  another's,  been  his  wife. 
N<iw,  by  my  blushes,  by  toe  strong  confijudod 
And  anguish  of  my  hearty  spare  me,  Moneses, 
tfor  urge  my  trembling  virtue  to  the  precipice. 
Shortly,  oh !  very  shortly,  if  my  sorrows 
Divine  arisbt.  and  Heaven  be  gracious  to  me. 
Death  shaU  dissolve  the  fatal  obligation. 
And  give  me  up  to  peace,  to  that  bless'd  place 
Where  the  good  rest  from  care  and  anxious  life. 

iUbfi.  Oh,  teach  me,  thou  fiur  saint,  like  thee 
to  suffer! 
Teach  me,  with  hardy  piety,  to  combat 
The  present  ills ;  instruct  my  eyes  to  pass 
The  narrow  bounds  of  life,  this  land  of  sorrow. 
And,  vrith  bold  hopes,  to  view  the  realms  beyond 
Those  distant  beauties  of  the  fViture  state. 
Tell  me,  Arpasia-^«iy,  what  ioys  are  those 
That  wait  to  crown  the  vrretch  who  sufiers  here  1 
Oh!  tell  me,  and  sustain  ray  failing  ftith. 

Arp.  Imagine  somewhat  exquisitely  fine. 
Which  fimey  cannot  paint,  which  the  pleasM 

Can  baxehf  know,  unable  to  describe  it ; 
Imagine  'tis  a  tract  of  endlesa  joys 
WiSout  satiety  or  intemtption  ; 
ymagiiM  *tis  to  nwot,  and  part  no  more. 

Mm.  Grant,  gentle  Heaven,  that  such  may  be 
our  lot! 
Let  us  be  Uesi'd  logether.-^h,  my  soul ! 
Bottd  on  that  hope,  and  let  it  arm  thy  courage 
To  struffcde  vrith  the  storm  that  parts  us  now. 

Arp.  Yes,  my  Moneses !  now  the  surges  rise. 
The  swelling  sea  breaks  in  between  our  barks, 
And  drives  us  to  our  fiite  on  difierent  rocks. 
Farewell !— My  soul  lives  with  thee. 

Mon.  Death  is  parting, 
'Tm  the  last  sad  adieu  'twizt  soul  and  body. 

But  this  Is  somewhat  vroise My  joy,  my 

comfort. 
All  that  was  left  m  Hfe,  fleets  after  thee; 
My  ftdung  sight  bangs  on  th^  parting  beauties, 
Thy  lovely  eyes,  all  mwn'd  m  floods  of  sorrow, 
So  onks  the  setting  sun  beneath  the  waves, 
And  leaves  the  traveller,  in  pathless  woods, 
Benighted  and  firlom— ^^-Thus,  vrith  sad  eyes, 
Westwaid  he  tons,  to  mark  the  iighf  s  decay, 


Cheerless,  in  darkness,  he  pursues  his  way. 

[Exeunt  Moneses  and  Abpasia,  teveraUy. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I— The  Innde  qf  the  Royal  TenL 

Enter  Axaj>la,  Selima,  and  Women  Ai-^ 

tendante. 

Ax.  Can  there  be  aught  in  love  beyond  this 
proof. 
This  wonderous  proof,  I  give  thee  of  my  faith  1 
To  tear  thee  from  my  bleeding  bosom  tous4 
To  rend  the  strings  of  life,  to  set  thee  free, 
And  yield  thee  to  a  cruel  father's  power. 
Foe  to  my  hopes !    What  canst  thou  pay  ms 

back. 
What  but  thyself,  thou  angel,  for  this  fondness  1 

Sil.  Thou  dost  upbraid  me,  beggar  as  I  ami 
And  urge  me  vrith  my  ]^verty  of  love. 
Perhaps  thou  think 'st  'tis  nothing  for  a  maid 
To  struggle  through  the  niceness  of  her  sex,.. 
The  blushes,  and  the  fears,  and  own  she  loves. 
Thou  think'st  'tis  nothing  for  my  artless  heart 
To  own  my  weakness,  and  confess  thy  triumph. 

Ax.  Oh!  yes  I  own  it;  my  ohazm'd  ears  ne'er 
knew 
A  aonnd  of  so  much  rapture,  so  much  ioy. 
Not  voices,  instruments,  nor  warbling  oiras. 
Not  winds,  not  murmuring  waters  join'd  in  con* 

cert. 
Not  tuneful  nature,  not  th'  according  spheres,    . 
Utter  such  harmony,  as  when  my  Selima, 
With  downcast  looks  and  blushes,  said — I  love.  , 

Sel  And  yet  thou  say'st,  I  am  a  niggard  to  theei. 
f  swear  the  balance  shall  be  held  between  us. 
And  love  be  judge,  if,  after  all  the  tenderness. 
Tears  and  confusion  of  my  viimn  soul, 
Thou  shouldst  complain  of  aught,  unjust  AxaOa. 

Ax.  Why  was  1  ever  bless'd  l—Why  is  ra- 
membranoe 
Rich  with  a  thousand  pleadng  images 
Ofpaat  enjoyments,  since  'tis  but  plague  to  me  1 
When  thou  art  mine  no  more,  woat  will  it  ease 

me 
To  think  of  all  the  golden  minutes  past, 
To  think  that  thou  wert  kind,  and  I  was  happy  % 
But  like  an  angel  Men  from  bliss,  to  curse 
My  present  state,  and  mourn  the  heaven  I've  loat 

9tl.   Ho[)e  better  for  us  both;  nor  let  thy 
fears, 
Like  an  unlucky  omen,  cross  my  way. 
My  fiither,  rough  and  stormy  in  his  nature, 
To  me  was  always  gentle,  and,  with  fondneas 
Paternal,  ever  met  me  with  a  blessing. 
O^,  when  offence  had  stirr'd  him  to  such  fury, 
That  not  grave  counsellors  for  wisdom  fam'd, 
Nor  hardy  captains  that  had  fought  his  battles, 
Presum'd  to  speak,  but  struck  with  awflil  dread. 
Were  hush'd  as  death ;  yet  has  he  smird  on  me, , 
Kiss'd  me,  and  bade  me  utter  all  my  purpose, 
Till,  vrith  my  idle  prattle,  I  had  sooth'd  him, 
And  won  him  from  his  anger. 

Ax.  Oh!  I  know 
Thou  hast  a  tongue  to  charm  the  wildest  tempMis* 
Herds  would  fbrget  to  graze,  and  savage  beasts 
Stand  still  and  lose  their  fierceness,  but  to  haw 

thee. 
As  if  they  had  reflection,  and  by  reason 
Forsook  a  leas  enjoyment  for  a  greater. 
But,  oh !  when  I  revolve  each  drcumstance. 
My  Christian  fiuth,  my  service  closely  bound 
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To  TamerlAne,  my  maflter,  and  my  friend, 
TeO  me,  my  charmer,  if  my  fbm  are  Tain ! 
Think  what  remains  for  me,  if  the  fierce  sultan 
Shoald  doom  thy  beauties  to  another's  bed  I 
Ski'  'Tie  a  sad  thought:  but  to  appease  thy 
dovfaU, 
Here,  in  the  awful  si^ht  of  Heaven,  I  vow* 
No  ponrar  shall  e'er  divide  me  fiom  thy  love, 
Even  duty  shall  not  fi»oe  me  to  be  fiilsie. 
My  cruel  stars  may  tear  thee  from  my  arms, 
fikit  never  from  my  heart ;  and  when  the  maids 
Shall  yearly  come  with  ffarlands  of  fresh  fioweis, 
To  mourn  with  pious  omee  o'er  my  grave, 
They  shall  sit  sadly  down,  and  weeping  telt 
How  well  I  lovM,  how  much  I  sui&r'd  for  thee: 
And  while  they  grieve  my  fate,  shall  praise  my 
constancy. 
Ax»  But  see,  the  sultan  comes ! ^My  beat- 
ing heart 
Beonds  with  exulting  motion;  hope  and  fear 
Fight  with  alternate  conquest  in  my  breast 
Oh  t  can  I  give  her  from  me  1  Yield  her  up  1 
Now  moam,  thou  god  of  love,  sinoe   honour 

triumphs, 
And  crowns  his  cruel  altars  with  thy  spculs. 

BrUer  Bajazet. 

Baj.  To  have  a  nauseous  courtesy  foic*d  on 
Spite  of  my  will,  by  an  insulting  foe !  [tdBj 

Ha!   they'  would  break  the   fierceness  of'my 

temper, 
And  make  me  supple  for  their  slavish  purpose. 
Cuise  on  their  fawning  arts !  From  Heaven  itself 
I  would  not,  on  such  terms,  receive  a  benefit^ 
But  spurn  it  back  upon  the  giver's  hand. 

[Selima  comesforwardf  and  kneeia  to  Baja- 

ZET. 

fiW.  My  lord !  my  royal  father! 

Baj.  Hiei !  what  art  thou  1 
What  heavenly  innocence !  that  in  a  form 
So  known,  so  loved,  has  left  thy  paradise, 
Fw  joyless  prison,  for  this  place  of  wo  I 
Alt  thou  my  Selima  1 

Sel.  Have  you  forgot  me? 
Alas,  my  piety  is  then  in  vain ! 
your  Selima,  your  daughter  whom  you  loved, 
The  fondling  once  of  her  dear  father's  arms, 
Is  come  to  cuim  her  share  in  his  misfortunes  \ 
To  wait  and  tend  him  with  obsequious  duty ; 
To  sit  and  weep  for  every  care  he  feels ; 
To  help  to  wear  the  tedious  minutes  out. 
To  soften  bondage,  and  the  loss  of  empire. 
,   Bqf.  Now,  by  our  prophet,  if  my  wounded 

mind 
Coqld  know  a  thouj^ht  of  peace,  it  would  be  now : 
Evien  from  thy  prating  infancy  thou  wort 
My  Joy,  my  bttle  angel ;  smihne  comfort 
C«m$  with  thee,  soil  to  glad  me.    Now  I'm 

curs'd 
fiven  in  thee  too.    Reproach  and  mfamy 
Attend  the  Christian  dog  to  whom  thou  wert 

trusted. 
To  see  thee  here— twere  better  see  thee  dead  I 

Ax,  Thus  Tamerlane,  to  royal  Bajazet, 
With  kingly  greetings  sends:  since  with  the 

brave 
(The  bloody  business  of  the  fight  once  ended) 
Stem  hate  and  opposition  ought  to  cease ;  - 
Thy  queen  already  to  thy  arms  restor'd, 
Receive  this  second  eft,  thy  beauteous  daughter^ 
And  if  there  be  aught  farther  in  thy  wish, 


Demand  with  honour,  and  obtaja  it  firaafy. 

BaJ,   Bear  back  thy  falsooiB  gzeetiDg  to  thy 
master; 
Tell  him,  I'll  none  on't    Had  be  been  «  god, . 
All  his  omni|M>tonce  could  not  restore 
M  V  &me  diminish*d^  loss  of  sacred  honour, 
Tne  radiancy  of  majesty  edips'd : 
For  aught  besides,  it  is  not  worth  my  can ; 
The  giver  and  his  gifis  are  both  beneath  me. 

Ax.  Enough  of  war  the  wounded  earth  has 
known; 
Weary  at  length,  and  wasted  with  dsstroetaan 
Sadly  she  rears  her  ruin'd  head  to  show 
Her  cities  humbled,  and  her  countries  spoil'd, 
And  to  her  mighty  masters  sues  for  peaoei. 
Oh,  Sultan  1  by  the  Power  divine  I  swear. 
With  joy  I  would  resi^  the  savage  Urophiea 
In  blood  and  battle  gain'd,  could  I  atone 
The  fata]  breach  'twixt  thee  and  Tamerlane; 
And  think  a  soldier's  glory  woU  bastow'd 
To  buy  mankind  a  peace. 

Bqj.  And  what  art  thou. 
That  dost  presume  to  meditate  'twixt  the  ago 
Of  angiT  kings? 

Ax.  A  prince,  bom  of  the  noblest, 
And  of  a  soul  that  answers  to  that  birth, 
That  dares  not  but  do  well.     Thou  dost  put  oa 
A  forc'd  forgetfuInesiL  thus  not  to  know  me, 
A  guest  so  uitely  to  tny  court,  then  meetii^] 
On  gentler  terms. 

SeL  Could  auffht  efiace  the  merit 
Of  brave  AxalLr  s  name  1  yet  when  your  daugb- 

ter 
Shall  tell  how  well,  how  nobly  she  was  used. 
How  light  this  gallant  phnce   made   aU    her 

bondage. 
Most  sure  the  royal  Bajazet  will  own 
That  honour  stands  indebted  to  such  goodnesa, 
Nor  can  a  monarch's  friendship  more  than  pay  it 

B(^.  Ha!  know'st  thou  that,  fond  giri1--<G[o^ 
'tis  not  well. 
And  when  thou  coulost  descend  to  take  a  benefit 
From  a  vile  Christian,  and  thy  fSsither's  £oe^ 
Thou  didst  an  act  disoonest  to  thy  race  : 
Henceforth,  unless  thou  mean'st  to  cancel  all 
My  share  in  thee,  and  write  thyself  a  bastard, 
Die,  starve,  know  any  evil,  any  pain. 
Rather  than  taste  a  mercy  firom  these  dcffis, 

Sel.  Alas !  Aialla ! 

Ax.  Weep  not.  lovely  maid ! 
I  swear,  one  pearlv  drop  from  those  £air  eyes 
Would  overpay  the  service  of  mj  U&^ 
One  sigh  from  thee  has  made  a  kuge  amends 
For  all  thy  angiy  fiither's  frowns  and  fienaeoeuih,  * 

Baj.  Oh,  my  curs'd  fortune! — Am  I  fci|oa 
thus  low ! 
Dishonour'd   to   my   fiioe!     Thou   earth-bom 

thing! 
Thoudod !  how  htot  thou  dar'd  to  lift  thy  eyos 
Up  to  the  sacred  race  of  mighty  Ottoman, 
Whom  kin^s,  whom  even  our  peofihet's  holy 

ompiing 
At  distance  have  beheld  I  And  what  art  thou? 
What  glorious  titles  blazon  out  thy  Urth  I 
T1k>u  vile  obscurity !  ha! — say — thou  baae  one. ' 

Ax.  Thus  challeng'd,  virtue,  modest  as  sho  isj 
Stands  up  to  do  herself  a  common  justice; 
To  answer,  and  assert  that  inborn  merit, 
That  wortQ,  which  conscious  to  herself  aha  Mw* 
Were  honour  to  be  scann'd  by  long  desoaol, 
From  ancestors  illustrious. I  could  vaunt.   .        / 
A  lineage  of  the  greatest,  «Qd  recount 
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Aauoir  T^^f  Atben  tmiiM  of  anciBiit  itoiy. 
Heroei  and  god-lilw  patrioUi^  who  Bobdiiea 
Tlie  WDild  by  aimf  and  viitiie,  and,  being  Ro» 

mans, 
Scom'dtobekiiigB;  but  that  be  their  own  piaiae: 
N«r  will  I  borrow  merit  fram  the  dead, 
Myself  an  ondeserver.    I  could  prove 
Mj  finandahip  auch,  as  than  might'at  deign  t' 

accept 
With  honDOT)  when  it  oomea  with  friendly  office, 
To>iiander  back  thy  crown,  and  fionner  greatneas ; 
And  yet  even  this,  even  all  is  poor,  when  Selima, 
With  matchless  woirth,  weighs  down  the  adverse 


Baj,  To  give  me  back  what  yesterday  took 

from  me, 
Woold  be  to  give  like  Heaven,  f^n  having 

finish'd 
This  worid  (the  goodly  work  of  his  creation) 
He  bade  his  &vourite  man  be  lord  of  all 

Bntthis 

Ax.  Nor  ia  this  giftbeyond  my  power. 
Oft  has  the  mighty  master  of  my  arms 
Urer'd  me,  with  lar|re  ambition,  to  demand 
Crowns   and    donmuanB    from    his   boonteoos 

power: 
'Tis  tme,  I  wav'd  the  proffer,  and  have  held  it 
The  woithier  choice  to  wait  upon  his  virtues, 
To  be  the  friend  and  partner  of  his  wan, 
Than  to  be  Asia'a  loni.    Nor  wonder  then, 
If,  in  the  confidence  of  such  a  friendship, 
Ipromiao  boldly  Ibr  the  royal  giver, 
Thy  orown  and  empire. 

Baj.  For  onr  daughter  thus 
Bdean'st  then   to    baiterl    Ha!    I    tell    thee^ 


my 


tonyi^oty. 


Thelia  m  but  one,  one  dowry  thoa  canst  give, 
And  i  can  aak,  woithy  my  daughter's  love. 

Ax.  Oh  I  name  the  mighty  ransom ;  taak 
power; 
JLet  th0BB  M  danger,  difficulty,  death, 
T'  enhance  the  price. 

Bq/.  I  take  woe  at  thy  word. 
Bri^  me  the  Taitar'a  head. 

Ax.  Ha! 

Paj.  Tameriane*s! 
That  death,  that  deadly  jpoia 

Ax.  PRMDgioasl  homdl 

aa.  Lostl  forever kwtl 

Baj.  And  oonldst  thou  hope  to  bribe  me  with 
aught  else  1 
With  a  vile  peace,  patoh'd  np  on  aUvish  terms  % 

With  tribOksry  klnj^hipl— <^-^o ! to  merit 

A  veoompense  fitom  me,  aafea  my  revenge. 
The  Tartai  is  my  bana,  I  eamcut  bear  mm: 
One  heaven  and  earth  can  never  hold  na  both : 
Still  shall  vre  hale,  and  wkh  defianoe  deadly 
Keep  ragie  alive,  till  one  be  lost  for  ever: 
As  uT  two  sans  ahoold  meet  in  the  meridisn, 


And  strive  in  fiery  combat  for  the  paasaiie.— 
W«Bp'atthoQ,  fondgirll    Now  aa  thy  king  and 

ftther, 
I  charge  thee  drif»  tfaif  alave  from  thy  teiBBni> 

bfanoe! 
Hate  shall  be  piooafaft  thee.    Come  and  join 

[Lay'mg  hold  on  Mr  heaid. 
To  corse  thy  fotfaer's  foea.     * 

Sd,  Undone  for  ever  1 
Now,  ^prant  duty,  art  thou  yet  obey'd  1 
Thflnvnoaiovatoi^veyoo.    Oh,Axalla! 

[Bajizbt  tead»  out  SltLtMii,  the  loofHnff  back 
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Ax.  'Tie  what  I  feai'd ;  feolthatl^rufolwgrt 
The  coward  love,  that  ooold  not  bear  her  fiiowii, 
Has  wrought  his  own  undoing.    Perhaps  evea 

now 
The  tyrant's  lage  prevails  upon  her  fears : 
Fieroely  he  storms;  she  weeps,  and  aighs,  and 

trembles, 
.  But  swears  at  length  to  think  on  me  no  more. 
He  bade  me  take  ner.    But,  oh,  gracious  honoort 
Upon  what  tenns  1  My  soul  yet  shudders  at  it, 
And  stands  but  half  reeover'd  of  her  fright. 
The  head  of  Tamerlane !  monstrous  impiety ! 
Bleed,  bleed    to  death,  my  heart,  be   ^ue'a 

martyr. 
Oh,  emperor !  I  own  I  ou^ht  to  give  thee 
Some  nobler  mark  than  dyins  ofmy  ftith. 
Then  let  the  pains  I  feel  my  friendship  prove. 
'Tis  easier  for  to  die  than  cease  to  love.      YBxU, 

<SCffiV£r //.— Tahsblanb's  Onnp.    Enter  bC' 
verally  Monebeb  and  Princs  ^Takiis. 

Mon.  If  I  not  press  untimely  on  hb  leisure. 
You  would  much  bind  a  stranger  to  your  service^ 
To  give  me  means  of  audience  from  the  emperor. 

Pr.  Most  willingly;  though  for  the  present 
moment 
We  must  entreat  your  stay ;  he  holds  him  privatOt 

Mon.  His  counsel,  I  presume  1 

Pt.  No — the  afiair 
Is  not  of  earth,  but  Heaven — A  holy  man, 
(One  whom  our  prophet's  law  calls  such)  a 

Dervis, 
Keeps  him  in  conference. 

Mon.  Hours  of  reUgion, 
Especially  of  princes,  daima  a  reverence, 
Nor  will  oe  interrupted. 

Pr.  What  his  business 
Imports,  we  know  not ;  but  with  earmait  suit, 
This  mom,  he  begg'd  admittance.    Our  great 

master 
(Than  whom  none  bows  mote  lowly  to  hi^ 

Heaven) 
In  reverend  regard  holds  all  that  bear 
Relation  to  religion,  and,  on  notice 
Of  his  request,  receiv'd  him  on  the  instant. 

Afon.  We  will  attend  his  pleasure.    [Exeunt*.* 

Enter  Tamjbrlane  and  a  Dfiavi^. 

Tarn.  Thoubriog'st  me  thy  credentials  item 
the  hiffhest, 
From  Alha,  and  our  prophet    Speak  thy  mes* 

sage, 
it  must  import  the  best  and  noblest  ends. 

Der.  Thus  speaks  our  holy  Mahomet,  yn/htp 
has  given  thee 
To  reign  and  con<^uer :  ill  dost  thou  repay 
The  TOunties  of  his  hand,  unmindfd!  of 
The  fountain  whence  thy  streams  of  greatness 

flow. 
Thou  hast  forgot  hiffh  Heaven — ^hast  beaten  dOwz|. 
And  tnnrpled  on  religion's  sanctity.  ' 

Tarn.  Now,  as  f  am  a  soldier  and  a  klnff, 
(The  greatest  names  of  honour)  do  but  mue 
Thy  imputation  oat,  and  Tamerlane 
Shall  do  thee  ample  justice  on  himself. 
So  much  the  sacred  name  of  Heaven  awes  me,, 
Could  I  suspect  mr  soul  of  harbouring  aught 
To  its  dishonour,  1  would  search  it  strictity. 
And  drive  th'  offending  thought  with  fury  forth. 

Dor,  Yes,  thou  hast  hurt  our  holy  prophet^f . 
honour. 


TAMERLANE. 


[AOtrnL 


Bf  tu^kmg  t^  pernidmis  Chrntiui  Met : 
TMWi  whom  hit  fwoid  punu'd,  with  feU  de- 

■ImctioD. 
Tbott  tak'it  into  tay  boaom,  to  thy  oouncils; 
They  are  thy  only  mends.    The  true  believen 
Mourn  to  behold  thee  fiivour  thU  AzaUa. 

TVifiu  I  fear  me,  thoa  oot-go'et  the  prophet's 

order, 
And  bring'st  hia  veneraUe  name  to  eheUer 
A  rudeneiB  Ul-beoomiiig  thee  to  use, 
Or  me  to  suffer.    When  thou  nam'st  my  iiiend, 
Thou  nam^st  a  man  beyond  a  monk's  disoeming, 
Yiztuous  and  greet,  a  warrior  and  a  prince. 
Dir.  He  is  a  Christian ;  there  our  kw  con- 
demns him, 
Although  he  were  e^en  all  thou  speak'st,  and 

more. 
TVim.  'Tis  fiilse;  no  law  divine  oondenuM  the 

▼irtttous, 
For  differing  from  the  rake  your  ichools  demise. 
Look  round,  bow  Providence  bestows  alike 
Sunshine  and  rain,  to  bless  the  fruitful  veari 
On  different  nations,  all  of  dif&rent  fiiitbs  : 
And  (though  by  several  names  and  titles  wor- 

sfip'd) 
Heaven  takes  tne  various  tribute  of  their  praise ; 
Since  all  agree  to  own,  at  least  to  mean. 
One  best,  one  greatest,  only  Lord  of  all. 
Thus,  when  m  view'd  the  many  fbnns  of  nature, 
fie  firand  that  all  was  good,  ana  Uess'd  the  lair 

variety. 
Der,  Most  impbus  and  pTofime ! — ^Nay,  fiown 

not,  prince  I 
Full  of  the  prophet,  I  despise  the  danger 
Thy  angry  power  may  threaten.     1  command  thee 
To  hear,  and  to  obey  ;  since  thus  says  Mahomet  : 
Why  have  I  made  thee  dreadful  to  the  nations  1 
Why  have  I  given  thee  conquest,  but  to  spread 
My  sacred  law  even  to  the  utmost  earth, 
And  make  my  holy  Mecca  the  worid's  woivhip  1 
Go  on,  and  wheresoe'er  thy  arms  shall  prosper, 
Plmt  there  the  prophet's  name ;  with  sword  and 

fire 
Drive  out  all  other  fiuths,  and  let  the  woild 
Confess  him  only. 

Tarn,  Had  he  but  commanded 
My  svrord  to  conquer  all,  to  make  the  world 
Know  but  one  Lord,  the  task  were  not  so  hard, 
^Twere  but  to  do  what  has  been  done  already ; 
j^nd  Philip's  son.  and  Cesar  did  as  much : 
B«t  to  subdue  th  unconquerable  mind, 
Tp  make  one  reason  have  the  same  effect 
Upon  an  apprehensions ;  to  force  this. 
Or  this  man,  just  to  think  as  thou  and  I  do } 
Lppoasible !  u  nless  souls  were  alike 
In  all,  which  differ  now  like  human  feces. 

Der.  Well  miffht  the  holy  cause  be  carried  on, 
If  Muasolmen  did  not  make  war  on  Mussulman. 
Why  hold'st  thou  captive  a  believing  monaich  1 
Now,  as  thou  hop'st  to  'scape  the  prophet's  curse, 
Release  the  ro^pil  Bajaaet,  and  join, 
With  force  united,  to  destroy  the  Christians. 
Tarn.  'Tis  well— I've  feundlhe  cause  that 

mov'd  thy  zeal. 
What  shallow  pohtician  set  thee  on, 
In  hopes  to  fright  me  this  way  to  fflmpiiance  1 
Der,  Our  prophet  only— -^ 
7\»m.  No— tnoq  dost  belie  him, 
Thoa  maker  of  new  feiths!  that  dar'st  to  buikl 
Thy  fend  inventions  on  religion's  name, 
fMljgkin'e  lustre  is,  by  native  innocence, 
Plvinely  pnrei  and  ample  tan  all  arts; 


You  daiib  and  dress  her  ttke  a  eonmion 

The  hariot  of  your  fenclcs;  and  by  adding 
False  beautiea.  which  she  wants  not,  make  tba 

world 
Snapeet  her  angel's  feee  is  foul  beneath, 
And  will  not  lieer  all  lights.    Hence !  I  have 

found  thee. 
Der,  I  have  but  one  resort    Nowaid  me,  pro* 

phet  [Aside, 

Yet  I  have  soaaewhat  foither  ConnfeM; 
Our  prophet  speaks  to  thee  in  thunder — thu^— 
[  71be  DEayis  dratu  a  concealed  daggetf 

and  offers  io  ttab  Tameslank. 
Tarn.  No,  villain !  Heaven  is  walchfiil  o'er  its 

worshippers, 

[Wreaiing  the  daggerfrmn  him. 
And  hbals  the  murderer^  purpose.    Think,  thoa 

wretch! 
Think  on  the  pains  that  Wait  thy  otsie,  and 
When  I  shall  doom  thee-^—  [tiemhla 

Der,  'Tii  but  death  at  last ; 
And  I  will  sailer  greatly  for  the  eaoae 
That  urg'd  me  first  to  the  bold  deed. 

Tarn.  Oh,  impioos ! 
finthcBriasm  thus  makes  villains  martyn. 

\PavMing, 
It  shall  be  so— To  die !  'twere  a  reward — 
Now  learn  the  difference  'twixt  thy  feith  and 

mine: 
Thine  bide  thee  lift  thy  dagger  to  my  threat  ^ 
Mine  can  foigive  the  wrong,  and  bu  thee  live. 
Keep  thy  own  wicked  secret,  and  be  safel 
If  thou  repent'st,  I  have  gain'd  one  to  viitoe, 
And  am,  m  that  reward^  for  my  mercy; 
If  thou  continuest  still  to  be  the  samSj 
'Tis  punishment  enouffh  to  be  a  villam. 
Hence !  from  my  sight'— It  shocks  my  aool  to 

think  \Bs%Jt  0ERTUI 

That  there  is  such  a  monster  in  my  kind. 
Whither  will  man's  impiety  eztencll 
Oh,  gracious  Heaven!  doat  thoa  withhold  thf 

thunder. 
When  bold  assasBina  take  thy  name  upon  'en, 
And  swear  they  are  the  champftona  of  thy  canwl 

EnitT  MoNESsa. 

Mom,  Oh.  emperor  1  before  whose  awfeil  thioika 
Th'  af9icted  never  kneel  in  vain  for  justioa, 

[Kneding  to  Tam, 
Undone,  and  ruin'd,  Uasled  in  my  hopes, 
Hem  let  me  fell  before  your  sacred  feet, 
And  grean  oat  my  miawitanes,  till  your  pily, 
(The last  support  and  refe^  that  is  left  me} 
Shall  raise  me  feom  the  gronnd  and  bid  me  wm, 

Tkim.  Rise,  prinoe,  nor  let  me  zeckeo  np  the 
worth, 
And  tell  how  bokily  that  might  bid  thee 
Lest  I  shoukl  make  a  merit  of  my  joatice, 
The  common  debt  I  owe  to  thee,  toall. 
Even  to  the  meanest  of  mankind,  the  cnartar 
By  which  I  claim  my  crown,  and  Heaven's  pro* 

taction. 
Speak,  tlien,  as  to  a  long,  the  sacred  name 
where  power  is  lodg'd,  for  righteous  ends  ahma. 

Mon.  One  only  joy,  one  Ueasing,  my  fond  hattl 
Had  fix*d  ita  wishes  on,  and  that  is  kMt : 
That  sistor,  for  whoCe  safety  my  aad  soQl 
Endur'd  a  thousand  feare. 

Tarn.  I  well  remember. 
When,  ere  the  hattle  join'd,  I  saw  thee  Ifaat, 
With  grief  uncommon  to  a  brothaf'o  kyva, 
Thoa  toU'st  a  moving  tak  of  her  mMmm, 


I.] 
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Such  as  bespoke  my  ally.    Is  then  aught 
ThoD  canst  demand  Oram  friendship  1    Ask,  and 
have  it.  [goodness: 

Man.  First,  oh  I   let  me  intreat  your  royal 
Forgive  the  IbUy  of  a  fever's  caution,^ 
Th^  foiled  a  tale  of  folly  to  deceive  you. 
Said  I  she  was  my  sister  1— Oh!  'tlsfidse;  ' 
She  holds  a  dealer  interest  in  my  soul. 
Such  as  the  closest  ties  of  blood  ne'er  Knew ; 
An  interest,  such  as  power,  wealth,  and  honour 
Can't  buy,  but  bve,  love  only,  can  oestow ; 
She  was  the  mistress  of  my  vows,  my  bride^ 
By  contract  mine :  and  lonff  ere  this  the  pnest 
Had  tied  the  knot  for  ever.  Bad  not  Bajazet — 

Thm,  Ha !  Bajazet ! — If  yet  his  power  with- 
holds 
The  eausB  of  all  thy  sorrows,  all  thy  fean^ 
Even  giatitude  for  once  shall  gain  upon  hun, 
Spite  of  his  savage  temper,  to  restore  her. 
This  mom  a  solmer  brougnt  a  captive  beauty, 
Sad,  though  she  seem'd,  ^et  of  a  form  more  xaze. 
By  much  the  noblest  spod  of  all  the  field ; 
Even  Scipio,  or  a  victor  jet  more  cold, 
Might  have  foigot  his  vutue  at  her  sight. 
Strock  with  a  pleasing  wonder,  I  beheld  her, 
Tdl,  by  a  slave  that  waited  near  her  person, 
I  Isanrd  she  was  the  captive  sultan's  wife  : 
Straight  I  forbid  my  eyes  the  dangerous  Joy 
Of  gazinglong,  and  sent  her  to  her  lord. 

Man.  There  was  Moneses  lost    Too  sure  my 
heart 
(From  the  first  jnention  of  her  wond'rous  charms) 
Presag'd  it  could  be  only  my  Arpesia. 

7\tm.  Arpaaia!  didst  thou  say  7 

Man,  Yes,  my  Arpasfa. 

Tarn,  Sure  I  mistake,  or  fain  I  would  mistake 
thee; 
I  nam'd  the  queen  of  Bajazet.  his  wifo. 

Mon.  His  queen !    his  win  I    He  brings  that 
holy  title 
To  varnish  o'er  the  monstrous  wrongs  be  has 
done  me. 

TYim.  Alas!  I  fear  me,  prince,  thy  griefii  axe 

jU8t$ 

Thou  art,  indeed,  unhappy'* 

Moil  Can  you  pity  me, 
And  not  ledieas  I  Oi^  ioy«l  Tamerlane  I 

[Anee^tii^. 
Thou  suooour  of  the  wretched,  reach  thy  mercy 
To  save  me  from  the  grave,  and  from  omivion ; 
Be  gracious  to  the  hms  that  wait  m:f  youth. 
OhT  let  not  sorrow  blast  me,  lest  1  wither. 
And  fidl  in  vile  dishonour.    Let  thy  justice 
Restore  me  my  Arpasia ;  give  her  back} 
Back  to  my  wishes,  to  my  transports  sive  her, 
To  my  fond,  restless,  bleeding,  dying  bosom. 
Oh  1  give  her  to  me  yet  while  I  nave  lifo 
To  bless  thee  for  the  bounty.    Oh,  Arpasia ! 

Tarn.  Unhappy,  royal  youth,  why  dost  thou 
ask 
What  honour  must  deny  1  Ha !  is  she  not 
His  wifo,  whom  he  has  wedded,  whom  enjoy'd  1 
And  wouldst  thou  have  my  partial  friendship 

break 
That  holy  knot,  which,  tied  once,  all  mankind 
Agree  to  hold  sacred  and  undiseolvable  I 
The  brutal  violence  would  stain  my  justice, 
And  brand  me  with  a  tyrant's  hated  name 
To  late  posterity. 

ilfon.  Are  tlien  the  vows. 
The  holy  vows  we  registei^d  in  heaven 
But  oommon  air  ? 

VouII....M  8» 


7\iii».  Could  thy  fond  tove  foiget 
The  violation  of  a  first  enjoyment  t—^— 
But  sorrow  has  disturb'd  and  hurt  thy  mind. 

Mon,  Perhaps  it  has,  and  like  an  idle  madnuui, 
That  wanders  with  a  train  of  hooting  boys, 
I  do  a  thousand  things  to  shame  my  reason. 
Then  let  me  fly,  and  bear  mjr  follies  with  me, 
Far,  &x  from  the  workl's  sight.    Honour  and 

fimie. 
Arms  and  the  slorious  war,  shall  be  foigotten ; 
No  noble  sound  of  greatneni,  or  ambition, 
ShaU  wake  my  drowsy  soul  from  her  dead  sleepy 
Till  the  last  trump  do  summon, 

TVim.  liet  thy  virtue 
Stand  up  and  answer  to  these  warring  passions, 
That  vex  thy  manly  temper.    Franthe  nrmmwit 
When  first  I  saw  thee,  something  wond'xoos 

.    noble 
Shone  through  thy  form,  and  won  my  friendship 

far  thee. 
Without  the  tedious  form  of  long  acquaintance; 
Nor  will  I  lose  thee  poorly  for  a  woman. 
Come,  dfoop  no  more,  thou  shalt  with  me  pnnut 
True  greatness,  till  we  rise  to  immortality. 
Thou  shalt  forget  these  lesser  cares,  Moneses ; 
Thou  shalt,  and  help  me  to  reform  the  workL 
Afon.  So  the  good  genius  warns  his  mortal 

charge 
To  fly  the  evil  fate  that  still  pursues  him. 
Till  It  have  wrought  his  ruin.    Sacred  TanMV- 

lane. 
Thy  words  are  as  the  breath  of  angels  to  me. 
But  oh !  too  deep  the  wounding  gnef  is  Gx% 
For  any  hand  to  heal. 

Tarn.  This  dull  despair 
Is  tiie  soul's  laziness.    Rouse  to  the  combat, 
And  thou  art  sure  to  conquer.    War  shall  ns- 

store  thee; 
The  sound  of  arms  shall  wake  thy  martial  anloiir, 
And  cure  this  amorous  sickness  of  thy  soul, 
Begun  by  sloth,  and  nurs'd  by  too  muoh  ease. 
The  idle  god  of  love  supinely  dreams, 
Amidst  inglorious  shades  and  purling  streams ; 
In  rosy  fetters  and  fontastic  chains, 
He  binds  deluded  maids  and  simple  swains; 
With  ao&  enjoyments  wooes  them  to  foiget 
The  hardy  toils  and  labours  of  thegreat: 
But  if  the  warlike  trumpet's  loud  afiurms 
To  virtuous  acts  excite,  and  manly  arms. 
The  coward  boy  avows  his  abject  fiar. 
On  silken  wings  sublime  he  cuts  the  air 
Scared  at  the  noble  noise  and  thunder  er  the  war. 

[JExeuiU, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENBi  /.— Bajaset's  Teni. 

Enter  Haly  and  the  Debvis. 

Bd.  To  'scape  with  life  from  an  attempt  Bk# 
this, 
Demands  my  wonder  justly, 

Der.  True,  it  may; 
But  'tis  a  principle  of  his  new  faith ; 
'Tis  what  his  Christian  favourites  have  inspir'd, 
Who  fondly  make  a  merit  of  forgiveness. 
And  give  their  foes  a  second  opportunity. 
If  the  fost  blow  should  miss. — Failing  to  serv* 
Tbs  sultan  to  my  wish,  and  e'en  despairing 
Of  frirther  means  t'  eflbct  his  liberty, 
A  lucky  accident  retriev'd  my  hopes. 


TAMERLANE. 


[UMtW. 


jETo.  The  prophet  and  our  maeter  will  rawud 
Thv  «al  in  thenr  behalf;  but  speak  thr  porpoae. 

6er.  Joflt  enteiing  here  1  met  the  Taitar 
general, 
Fierce  Omar. 

Hd.  He  oommanda,  if  I  miatake  not, 
This  quarter  of  the  army,  and  our  guards. 

Der.  The  same.    By  nis  stem  aspect,  and  the 
fires 
That  kindled  in  his  eyes,  I  ^ess*d  the  tomnlt 
Some  wrong  bad  reis*d  in  his  tempestnoos  soul ; 
A  friendship  of  old  date  had  nven  me  privilege 
To  ask  of  his  concerns.    In  snoit,  I  leam'd, 
That  burning  for  the  sultan's  beauteous  daugh- 
ter, 
He  had  begg'd  her,  as  a  capti^  of  the  war, 
From  Tamerlane:  but  meeting  with  denial 
CH  what  he  thougot  hla  sernces  might  claim, 
Loudly  he  storms,  and  curses  the  Italian, 
Aa  cause  of  this  afiront    I  ioin'd  hia  rage, 
And  added  to  hia  injuries,  tne  wrongs 
Our  prophet  daily  meeta  with  firom  Azalk. 
Bvt  see,  he  comes.    Improve  what  I  shall  tell, 
And  all  we  wish  is  ours. 

[Thetf  teem  to  talk  together  atide. 

Enter  Omaml 

Om,  No— if  I  forgive  it. 
DiahoDour  blaat  my  name !  Waa  it  for  this 
That  I  directed  his  first  steps  to  greatness, 
Taught  him  to  dimb,  and  made  itirn  what  he  is  1 
When  our  great  Cam  first  bent  hia  eyes  toward 

•    him, 
(Then  petty  prince  of  Paithia)  and,  by  me 
Fenuaued,  rais'd  him  to  his  daughter's  bed, 
CaU'd  him  his  son,  and  successor  of  the  empire ; 
Was  it  for  this,  that  like  a  rock  1  stood 
And  stemm'd  a  torrent  of  our  Tartar  lords, 
Who  soom'd  his  upstart  sway  ?  When  Calibea, 
In  bold  rebellion,  drew  e'en  half  the  provinces 
To  own  his  cause,  I,  like  his  better  an^, 
Stood  by  his  shaking  throne,  and  fix'd  it  fast ; 
And  am  I  now  so  iMt  to  his  remembrance. 
That,  when  I  aak  a  captive,  he  shall  tell  me, 
She  is  Alalia's  right,  his  Christian  minion  1 

Der.  Allow  me,  valiant  Omar,  to  demand, 
Since  injured  thus,  why  right  you  not  youraelf  1 
The  prize  you  ask  b  in  your  power. 

Om.  It  IS, 
And  I  will  seise  it  in  despite  of  Tamdriane, 
And  that  Italian  dog. 

Ha.  What  need  offeree, 
When  every  thing  concun  to  meet  your  wishes  1 
Our  roiriity  master  would  not  wish  a  son 
Nobler  tnan  Omar.    From  a  fother's  hand 
Reoeive  that  daughter,  which  ungratefol  Tamer- 
lane 
Has  to  your  wmtk  denied. 

Om.  Now,  by  my  arms, 
U  will  be   great   revenge.     What   will  your 

sultan 
Give  to  the  man  that  shall  restore  his  liberty. 
£Q«  crovm,  and  give  him  power  to  wreak  his 

hatred 
Upon  his  greateat  foel 

Ba.  Allhecanask^ 
And  for  beyond  his  wish. —  [  TYumpele. 

Om.  These  trumpets  speak 
The  emperor's  approach ;  he  comes  once  more 
To  oflfor  terms  or  peace.    Retire  within. 
I  will  know  further— 4ie  grows  deadly  to  me; 


And  cuiae  me,  prophet,  if  I  not  repay 
His  hate  with  retciDutioa  ftdl  as  mortal. 


[Exeunt, 

AXfAMlA 


SCENE  IL—Drawtf  and 

tying  on  a  Omeh, 

SONO. 

Arp.  To  thee,  O  gentle  sleep,  alone, 

Is  owing  all  oar  peace. 
By  thee  our  joys  are  heighten*d  shown, 

By  thee  our  sorrows  cease. 
The  nymph  whose  hand,  by  ftaud  or  foioe, 

Some  tyrant  has  possessed, 
By  thee,  obtaining  a  divorce, 

In  her  own  choice  is  bless'd. 
OfaLstay!  Arpaaia  bida  thee  stay : 

'The  sadly  weeping  fiir 
Conjurea  thee,  not  to  lose  in  day 

The  object  of  her  care : 
Tograsp  whose  pleasing  form  she  sooght, 

That  motion  cnas'd  her  sleep; 
Thus  by  ourselves  are  oft'nest  wrought 

The  griefo  for  which  we  weep. 

Oh,  death !  thou  gentle  end  of  human  aoixowa, 

StiU  must  my  wearjr  eye-lids  vainly  wake 

In  tedioUB  expectation  of  thy  peace  I 

Why  stand  thy  thousand  tiiousand  doom  atill 

open. 
To  take  the  wretched  in,  if  stem  religion 
Guard  every  paasage,  and  forbid  my  entrance  1 
Lucrece  could  bleed,  and  Portia  swaJlow  fire, 
When  uived  with  griefo  beyond  a  mortal  ful^ 

rerance; 
But  here  it  must  not  be.    Think  then^  Arpaaa, 
Think  on  the  aacred  dictates  of  thy  foith, 
And  let  that  arm  thy  virtue  to  perform 
What  Cato's  daughter  durst  not  I— live,  Arpaaia, 
And  dare  to  be  unhappy. 

Enter  Tambslane. 

Tdm.  When  fortune  smiles  upon  the  soldier'a 

arms, 
And  adds  even  beauty  to  adorn  hia  eonqueat, 
Yet  she  ordains  the  foir  should  know  no  fean, 
No  sorrows  to  pollute  their  lovely  eyes. 
But  should  be  used  even  nobly,  as  nerself, 
The  qaeen  and  goddess  of  the  warrior's  vowa. 
Such  welcome  aa  a  camp  can  give,  foir  sultancsa, 
We  hope  you  have  received ;  it  shall  be  laiger, 
And  better  aa  it  may. 

Arp.  Since  I  have  borne 
That  miserable  mark  of  fotal  greatness, 
I  have  forgot  aD  difierence  of  oonditiona ; 
Seeotres  and  fotten  are  grown  equal  to  me. 
Ana  the  best  change  my  fote  can  bring  is  aeath. 
7\im.  When  sorrow  dwells  in  such  an  angel 

form,  [era; 

Well  may  we  guess  that  those  above  aro  moum- 
Virtue  is  wrong'd,  and  bleeding  innocence 
Su^n  some  wonderous  viobtion  here. 
To  make  the  sainta  look  sad.    Oh  (  teach  my 

power. 
To  cure  tnoee  ilk  which  you  unjustly  suiier^ 
Lest  Heaven  should  wrest  it  from  my  idle  hand. 
If  I  look  on  and  see  you  weep  in  vain, 
iirp.  Not  that  my  soul  disilains  the  geneiona 

aid 
Thy  royal  goodness  profibn :  but  oh,  emperor! 
It  is  not  in  my  fote  to  be  made  happy; 
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Nor  will  I  listen  to  the  oowMr.  Hope, 
But  stand  naolved  to  besr  the  oeatinff  ttonki 
Tint  roan  aroond  me;  aaft  in  this  uone, 
That  I  am  not  immortal. — Though  tis  hard, 
'Tis  wondrous  haxd,  when  I  remember  thee, 
(Dear  native  Gheece!)  and  you,  ye    weeping 

maids, 
That  were  oompenkms  of  my  virgin  youth ! 
My  noUe  parents !  Oh,  the  grief  of  heart, 
The  pangs,  that,  for  unhappy  me,  bring  down 
Their  reverend  ages  to  the  grave  with  sorrow. 
And  yet  there  is  a  wo  surpassinfl  all: 
Ye  samts  and  angels,  give  me  of  your  constancy, 
If  you  expect  I  snail  endure  it  long. 

Tarn.  Why  is  my  pity  all  that  I  can  give 
To  tears  Hke  yoursf  And  yet  I  Aar  tisall; 
Nor  dure  I  ask,  what  nd^hty  loss  you  mourn, 
Lest  honour  should  forfoid  to  give  It  back. 

Arp,  If  Of  Tameriane,  iior  did  I  mean  thou 
shonldst: 
But  know,  (though  to  the  weakness  of  my  sex 
lyiekl  these  teais,)  my  soul  is  more  than  man. 
Think  1  am  bom  a  Greek,  nor  doubt  my  viitue ; 
A  Cheek,  from  whose  famed  ancestors  of  old 
Rome  drew  the  patterns  of  her  boasted  heroes. 
They  must  be  mighty  evils  that  can  vancjuish 
A  Spartan  courage,  and  a  Christian  &ith. 

Enter  Bjjazet. 

BaJ.  To  know  no  thought  of  rest!  to  hava 
the  mind 
Still  ministerinff  ftesh  plagues,  as  in  a  dide, 
When  one  dishonour  treads  upon  another ; 
What  know  the  fiends  binrond  iti— Ha  I  by  hell, 

[Seeing^  Arp.  and  Tam. 
There  wanted  only  this  to  make  me  mad. 
Comes  he  to  triumph  here ;  to  rob  my  love, 
And  violate  the  last  retreat  of  happiness  1 

jTsm.  But  that  I  read  upon  that  frowning 
brow. 
That  war  yet  lives  and  rages  in  thy  breast ; 
Once  more  (in  pity  to  the  sufiering  world) 
I  meant  to  ofier  peace.—-^- 

BaJ.  And  meanest  thou  too 
To  treat  it  with  our  empresi :  and  to  barter 
The  spoils  which  fortune  gave  thee  for  her  ik- 
vounl 
Arp.  What  would  the  tyrant!—  [Atide, 

Baj.  Seek'st  thou  thus  our  fnendshipl 
Is  this  the  royal  usage  thou  didst  boastl 

Tam.  The  baling  passbn  that  disturbs  thy 
soul.  [dark — 

Spreads  douos  around,  and  makes  thy  purpose 
Unriddle  what  thy  mvatk  fury  aims  at. 

Baj.  Is  it  a  riddle  f  Read  it  there  explain'd : 
There,  in  my  shame.    Now  judge  me  thou,  O 

prrohet. 
And  equal  Heaven,  if  this  demand  not  rage! 
The  peasant-hind,  Wot  and  bom  to  slavery, 
Yet  oares  assert  a  husband's  sacred  rij^t, 
And  guards  his  homely  couch  from  violatioa : 
And  shall  a  monarch  tamely  bear  the  wrong 
Without  complaining  1 

TVim.  If  I  could  luive  wroqg'd  thee. 
If  conscious  vfartue,  and  all-judging  Heaven^ 
Stood  not  between  to  bar  ungovem'd  appetito. 
What  iunder'd,  but  in  spite  of  thee,  my  captive, 
I  mkht  have  used  a  victor's  boundless  power, 
Ana  sated  every  wish  mr  soul  conM  finrm  1 
But  to  secure  tny  frars,  Know,  Bajaiet, 
This  is  among  the  things  I  due  not  do. 


Baj.  By  hell, 'tis  fiJssl  else  wherefimcit  thou 

present  1 
What  cam'st  thou  for,  but  to  undo  my  honour  1 
I  foimd  thee  holding,  amorous  parley  with  her, 
Gkoing  and  glutting  on  her  wantonr  eyes, 
And  Mivainmg  for  pleasure  yet  to  come : 
My  Kfe,  I  know,  is  the  devoted  price- 
But  take  it.  I  am  weary  of  the  pain. 

T^m.  Yet  ere  thou  rashly  uige  my  rage  too  for, 
I  warn  thee  to  take  heed:  I  am  a  man,  * 
And  have  the  frailties  common  to  man's  nature ; 
The  fieiy  seeds  of  vnrath  are  in  my  temper, 
And  may  be  blown  up  to  so  fierce  a  bbxe. 
As  wisdom   cannot   rule.     Know,   thou   hast 

touch'd  me 
Even  in  the  nicest,  tenderest  part,' my  honour: 
My  honour!  which,  like  power,  disdflins  bemg 

questioned; 
Thy  breath  has  blasted  m;^  fux  virtue's  fiune, 
And  mark'd  me  for  a  villain,  and  a  tyrant. 

Arp.  And  stand  I  here  an  idle  kxiker-on, 
To  see  my  innocence  murder'd  and  mangled 
By  barbarous  hands,  nor  ican  revenee  the  wrongi 

[7\)  Bajazbt. 
Art  thou  a  man,  and  dar'st  tfaoa  use  me  thusi 
Hast  thou  not  torn  me  from  my  native  country, 
From  the  dear  arms  of  my  lamenting  friends, 
From  my  soul's  peace,  and  from  my  mjur'd  love  1 
Hast  thou  not  roin'd,  blotted  me  lor  ever. 
And  driven  me  to  the  brink  of  Uack  despair  1 
And  is  it  in  thy  malice  yet  to  add 
A  wound  more  deep,  to  sully  my  white  name, 

My  virtue  1 

Baj.  Yes,  thou  hast  thy  sex's  virtues, 
Their  afiectation,  pride,  iU-nature,  noise, 
Proneness  to  change,  even  from  the  joy  thst 

pleas'd  'em : 
So  gracious  is  your  idol,  dear  variety. 
That  for  another  love  you  would  forego 
An  angel's  form  to  nungle  with  the  <Mvil's ; 
Through  every  state  andrank  of  men  you  %viadOT, 
Till  even  your  laige  experience  takes  in  all     * 
The  diflferant  nations  of  the  peopled  earth. 
Arp,  Why  sought'it  thou  not  finom  Idby  own 

impious  tribe 
A  wife  like  one  of  these "?  For  such  thy  race 
(If  human  nature  brings  forth  such)  aflbids. 
Qreeoe,  for  chaste   vngins   fom'd,    and    pious 

matrons,  fwives, 

Teems  not  with  monsten  like  your  Turkish 
Whom  guardian  eunuchs,  haggani  and  deform'd, 
Whom  walls  and  ban  make  honest  by  eonstndiit 
Know,  I  detest,  like  hell,  the  crime  thou  men- 

tion'st : 
Not  that  I  fear  or  reverence  thee,  thou  tyiant; 
But  that  my  soul,  conscious  of  whence  it  sprang. 
Site  unpolluted  in  ito  sacred  temple. 
And  scorns  to  mingle  with  a  thought  so  mean^ 

7\im.  Oh,  pity  1  that  a  greatness  so  divine 
Should  meet  a  fate  so  wretehed,  so  unequal — 
Thou,  blind  and  wilful  to  the  good  that  courts 

thee,  [TbBiJiZKT. 

With  open-handed  bounty  Heaven  ptmnies  tliea> 
And  bids  thee  (undeserving  as  thou  art, 
And  monstrous  in  thy  crimes)  be  happy  yet, 
Whilst  thou,  in  fury,  dost  avert  the  uessbg, 
And  art  an  evil  getaius  to  thyself 
Baj.  No— Thou  I  thou  art  my  greatest  curse 

oirearth! 
Thou,  who  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  CRMm  and  glory. 
And  nam  puivu'st  ns  to  the  vuige  of  Hfii. 
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To  ipoil  vm  €f  mf  hauata.    Thoa  1  Ihoa  hypo- 
crite! 
TlMt  wwr'it  a  pamol  oatMe  show  of  Tfatue, 
To  oovor  the  hot  thougfauihal  glow  within  I 
Thoa  rmk  idnUeier  1 

Tarn.  Oh,  that  thoa  wert 
The  lord  of  all  thoie  thooMiids  that  lie  breathloM 
On  Tonder  field  of  Uood,  that  I  again 
Miglit  hunt  thee,  in  the  hoe  of  dnih  and  danger, 
Thioogh  the  tonmltooaa  battle,  and  there  moe 

thee, 
▼anqniah'd  and  sinking  ondenieath  mr  arm, 
To  own  thoa  haet  tiadoc'd  me  like  a  villain. 

B(^,  Hal  doeeitgatt thee, Tartar  1  Bymvenge, 
h  joye  me  mach  to  find  thoa  feel'at  my  Any. 
Yea,  I  will  echo  to  tliee,  thou  adulterer  1 
Thoa  doet  pro&ne  the  name  of  fcin^  and  aoldiflr, 
And,  like  a  roffian  bravo^  cam'et  with  finoe 
To  viobte  the  holy  mannffe-bed. 

Tam,  Weit  thoa  not  dieher'd  by  thy  abject 
fltate. 
The  eaptifeor my  ewoid,  by  my  joat  anger. 
My  bieath,  like  thunder,  ahooU  oonfowMl  thy 


And  doom  thee  dead,  this  instant  with  a  #oid. 
fit^  'Tisfidael  my  fate's  above  thee,  and  thou 

dar'stnot 
TanL  Hal  dam  not!  Thoa  hast  lais'd  my 
pondeioas  rage, 
And  now  it  Adis  to  orwh  thee  at  a  blow. 
A  guard  there !   ^otro  and  drag  him  to  hia  &te ! 
[JBhUer  a  gvuxrd^  ihty  &eize  Bajazet. 
l^riant,  Illdo a  doable  justioe on  tliee ; 
At  onoe  revenfle  foyaelf  and  all  mankind. 

BaJ.  Well  dost  thou,  ere  thy  violence  and  lost 
Invaoe  my  bed,  thus  to  begin  with  murder : 
Diown  all  thy  fears  in  blood,  and  nn  securely. 

7\im,  Away! 
.  Aip.  [KneOing,]  Oh,  stay!  I  charge  thee,  by 

renown; 
By  that  bright  glory  thy  great  aoul  panaea. 
Can  bnck  the  £om  of  death  1 

Tarn,  Fair,  injuied  excellence, 
Why  doat  thoa  kneel,  and  waate  each  precioos 

prayers, 
As  nright  even  bribe  the  saints  to  partial  iostioe^ 
For  one  to  goodness  lost;  who  first  undid  thee, 
Who  still  pufsacs  and  aggnvatea  the  wrong  1 


iloi  By  Alba!  no— I  will  not  wear  a  life 
Boo^  with  mich  vile  diabonoar.    Death  ahaD 

fiee  ma 
Ai  onoe  fipom  in&my.  and  thee,  thoo  tnitfeasl 

Af:pt  No  natter,  tnough  the  whiatting  winds 
grow  loud. 
And  the  nide  tempeat  foan,  tisidleiage: 
Oh\  marie  it  not;  but  let  thy  steady  virtoe 
Be  constant  to  ita  temper.    Save  hie  life, 
And  aave  Arpasia  from  the  sport  of  talkers. 
Think,  how  the  busr,  meddhng  world  vrill  toss 
Thff  mii^^  name  abootf  in  scorril  mirth; 
Bhiul  faiaiid  th?  vengeance,  as  a  fool  design, 
And  makeaaeh  monstrous  legends  of  our  lives, 
As  late  posterity  shall  blush  in  reading. 

Tarn.  Qh,  matchless  viitae!  Yes,  I  will  obey; 
Thoitgh  kg^ard  in  the  race,  admiring  yet, 
f  will  puxsoe  the  shining  path  thou  tread'st 
Saltan,  be  safe!  Reason  resumes  her  empire, 

[The guards  reieate  Bajazbt. 
And  I  am  cool  agam. — Here  break  we  off. 
Lest  fexther  spemh  should  minister  new  lage.  ' 
fiom  oangerous  paariona  I  retreat, 


To  keep  a  conquest  which  was  hard  to  get ; 
And,  oh  I  'tis  tame  I  should  for  fight  nrefHie, 
A  war  more  fktal  seems  to  threaten  there, 
And  all  my  rebel-bkxKl  assislB  the  fair: 
One  moment  more,  and  1  too  late  shall  find. 
That  bve '«  the  strongest  power  that  knds  it  o*cr 

the  mind. 
[ExU  TaM.  followed  by  the  guardt, 
BaJ.  To  what  new  shame,  what  pkgvm  am  I 

Rserv'd! 
Why  did  my  stare  refuse  me  to  die  warm, 
Wlnle  yet  my  legal  state  stood  uninniQaeh'd, 
Nor  kniew  tlie  curse  of  having  one  abovo  me^ 
Then  too  (althoQgh  by  feroe  1  gnsp'd  the  joy) 
My  love  vras  safe,  nor  felt  the  rack  of  doubt. 
Why  hast  thou  forced  this  nauaeous  life  upoaime 7 
Is  it  to  triumph  o'er  me  1— But  I  will, 
I  wiU  be  free,  1  wiU  forget  thee  aU; 
The  bittar  and  the  sweet,  the  joy  and  pam 
Death  ahall  expunge  at  oncsi  and  eaae  my  aoul. 
Prophet,  take  notioe,  1  diaclaira  thy  Fiam&ie, 
Thy  fragnnt  boweis,  and  everlasung  shadbs ; 
Thou  hMt  placed  woman  there,  andall  thy  joya 

are  tainted.  [Bsil  Bajazbt. 

Arp,  A  little  kmger  yet,  be  strong,  my  heart; 
A  little  longer  let  the  busj  spirits 
Keep  on  their  cheerful  roono. — It  will  not  be ! 
Love,  sorrow,  and  the  sting  of  vile  reproach, 
Succeeding  one  another  in  their  courre, 
Idke  drone  of  eating  vfater  on  the  marble. 
At  lengtn  have  worn  my  boasted  courage  down : 
I  will  indulge  the  woman  in.my  aoul, 
And  give  alooae  to  tean  and  to  impatience ; 
Death  is  at  last  my  due,  and  I  wiU  have  it— 
And  sse,  the  poor  Moneses  comes,  to  take 
One  sad  adieu,  and  then  we  part  for  ever. 

Enter  Moneses. 

Mon,  Alresdy  am  I  onward  of  my  way. 
Thy  tuneful  voice  cornea  like  a  hoUow  soand 
At  distance  to  my  ears.    My  otcs  grow  heavy, 
And  all  the  gkirioua  lighta  or  Ueaven  kiok  dim; 
'Tis  the  last  office  they  shall  ever  do  me, 
To  view  thee  once,  and  them  to  ckMO  and  die. 

Arp.  Absl  bow  happy  have  we  been,  Moneses! 
Ye  gentle  days,  that  once  were  cure,  what  joys 
Did  every  cheerful  morning  bring  aloog ! 
No  fean,  no  jeakNisies,  no  angry  paienta. 
That  for  unequal  births,  or  fortunea  firown'd  I 
But  love,  that  kindly  join'd  our  hearts,  to  bless  iH^ 
Made  ua  a  blessing  too  to  an  besides. 

Mon.  Oh,  cast  not  thy  lememhimnoe  back, 


'Tis  grief  anuttersble,  'tis  distrvstion ! 
But  fet  this  laat  of  boon  be  peaceful  sorrow ! 
Here  let  me  kneel,  and  pay  mv  latest  vows. 
Be  vritness,  all  ye  sainta,  thou  Heaven  an^  Nature, 
Be  witness  of  my  truth,  for  you  have  known  it  I . 
Be  witness,  that  I  never  knew  a  pleasure. 
In  all  the  worid  could  oflbr,  like  Arpasia  I 
BewitneM,thst  Iliv'd  but  in  Arpasia ! 
And,  oh  Jbe  witness,  that  bar  kiss  has  kill'd  me  I 
Arp.  While  thou  art  speaking|  life  begins  to fiiili 
And  every  tender  accent  chills  like  dewi. 
Oh  I  let  me  haste  then,  yet,  ere  day  dedines, 
And  the  long  night  prevail,  once  more  to  tell  thee 
What,  and  how  dear,  Moneses  has  been  to  me. 
What  has  he  not  beenl — ^All  the  names  of  bve, 
Bxothsn,  or  fiithers,  husbands,  all  are  poor: 
Moneses  is  myself:  in  my  food  heart,  ' 

Even  in  my  vital  blood,  lie  lives  and  refgns: 
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TIm  Ia0t  dear  ob|«et  of  my  notijig  loiil 
Will  be  Monmei;  the  bit  breslh  that  lingen 
Within  way  panting  braast,  shall  ogh  Moneaes. 

Mon.  It  ia  enoogn !  Now  to  thy  nat.  iny  aoul, 
The  woild  and  tfaoa  have  made  an  ena  at  onoe. 

An.  Fain  woold  I  atill  detain  thee,  hold  thee 
atiU: 
Nor  honour  can  forbid,  that  we  together 
Should  ahare  the  poor  lew  minntea  that  vamun. 
I  awear,  methinka  thia  aad  aodety 
Haaaomewhat  pleasing  in  it  Death's  dark  ahadea 
Seem,  aa  we  journey  on,  to  loae  theb  horror  $ 
At  near  approach,  tne  monatera  formed  by  fear 
Are  vanian'd  all,  and  leate  the  pioapect  clear ; 
Amidst  the  gloomy  vale,  a  pleasLn^  soene, 
With  flowen  adorn'd,  and  never-raiding  green, 
Inviting  stands,  to  take  the  wretched  in ; 
No  wanS)  no  wrongs,  no  tyrants,  no  despair, 
Disturb  the  <iaiei  «  ajplaoe  so  fiiir, 
Bat  ii^ar'd  lovers  find  Elysium  there.      [Eseunt, 

Enter  Baja2et,  Omar,  Hily,  and  the 
DaRvia. 

6aj,  Now,  by  the  gbiioOB  tomb  thai  shiinea 

our  prophet, 
fiy  Mecca's  sacred  temple,  here  I  awear, 
0>ur  daughter  ia  thy  bride!  and  to  that  gift 
Boch  wMlth,auch  power,  auch  honoura  vfill  I  add, 
That  menaichs  shall  with  envy  view  thy  state, 
And  ovm  thou  art  a  demi-god  to  them. 
Thou  hast  given  me  what  I  wished,  power  of 

revenge, 
And  when  a  kino:  nwanja,  tis  ample  letribotion. 
Om.  Twelve  Tartar  knda,  each  potent  in  hia 

tribe, 
Have  sworn  to  own  my  canse,  and  draw  their 

thoaaanda, 
To-morrow,  bom  the  ungrateiul  Parthian'a  aide: 
The  day  declining,  seems  to  yield  to-night : 
Ere  little  more  than  half  her  course  be  ended, 
In  an  auspicious  hour  prepare  for  f&Ai ; 
The  leadera  of  the  tioopa  througb  which  we  pass, 
Raised  by  my  power,  devoted  to  my  service, 
Shall  make  our  paasage  aeerat  and  aecnre. 

Der»  Afaready,  mignty  saltan,  art  thou  aafo, 
8ino^  by  yon  peering  toichea'  hght,  I  gueas^ 
To  hu  pavilion  Tameiiane  retina. 
Attended  by  a  train  of  vfaiting  couxtinB. 
All  who  remain  within  these  tenta  are  thine, 
And  ludl  thee  aa  their  lord.^— - 
Ha!  the  Italian  piinoe,  « 

With  sad  MoneMa,  are  not  yet  gone  forth. 
Bqj,  Hal  with  our  qoeen  and  daughter  I 
Om.  They  are  outs: 
I  mark'd  the  skives,  who  waited  on  Axalla : 
They,  when  the  emperor  passed  out,  preas'd  on, 
And  nmuled  vrith  the  crowd,  nor  misa'd  their 

He  ia  your  priaoner.  Sir :  I  go  thia  moment, 
To  aeixe,  and  bring  him  to  receive  hia  do(Mn. 

[EsU, 
BaJ,   Haste,  Haly,  foOow,  and   aeeun   the 
Greek: 
Him  too  I  wiah  to  keep  within  my 


Der.  Ifmy  dread  lord  permit  his 
I  would  advise  to  spare  Azalla's  life, 
T31  we  are  safe  beyond  the  Parthian*s  power : 
Him,  as  our  pledge  of  safety,  may  we  hold: 
And  could  you  gain  him  to  aasist  your  flight. 
It  might  in^poft  you  much. 


Baj.  Thou  oounsell'st  well ; 
And  though  I  hate  him  (for  he  is  a  Christian, 
And  to  my  mortal  enemy  devoted,) 
Yel^  to  secure  my  liberty  and  vengeance, 
I  vnsh  he  now  were  ouis. 

Der,  And  see,  thejr  come  \ 
Fortune  repents :  sgain  she  courts  your  side, 
And,  with  this  fiist  fair  oflering  of  success. 
She  wooes  you  to  foiget  her  cnme  of  yesteraay^ 

Snltt  Omar,  wUh  Axalla  Prisoner,  Selima 
foUotaing  weeping. 

Ax.  I  will  not  call  thee  villain ;  His  a  name 
Too  holy  for  thy  crime:  to  break  thy  fiuth, 
And  turn  a  rebel  to  so  good  a  master, 
la  an  ingratitode  unmatched  on  earth. 
The  firrt  revolting  angel'a  pride  couM  only 
Do  more  than  thou  haat  done.    ThoocopieetweO, 
And  keen'st  the  Uack  oriaiaal  in  view. 

Om.  tyo  rage,  and  vainly  call  upon  thy  master 
To  save  his  mmion.  My  revenge  lus  caught  thee. 
And  I  will  make  thee  cune  that  fond  preaumption 
That  set  thee  on  to  rival 'me  in  aoght 

Baj.  Christian,  I  hold  thy  fote  at  my  disposal : 
One  only  way  remaina  to  merey  open ; 
Be  partner  of  my  fli^t  and  my  revenge. 
And  thou  art  safe.    Thy  other  choice  ia  death. 

Om.  What  means  the  sultan  1 

Der.  1  conjure  you,  hold^-— 
Your  rival  ia  devoted  to  destruction; 

[Atide  to  Omar. 
Nor  would  the  sultan  now  defer  his  fate. 
But  for  our  common  safety. — Listen  further. 

iWhiepere. 
lechoieel 
make: 
Since,  next  to  Heaven,  my  master  and  mj  friend 
Has  interest  in  my  life,  and  still  shall  chum  it 

Bc^.  Then  take  thy  vriah — Call  in  our  mutee ! 

Sel  My  father, 
If  yet  you  have  not  sworn  to  caat  me  oAl 
And  turn  me  out  to  vrander  h)  mkfortune ; 
If  yet  my  voice  be  cradoua  in  your  ean ; 
If  yet  my  duty  ana  my  love  onend  not. 
Oh,  call  your  sentence  back,  and  aave  Axalla. 

Baj.  Biae,  Selima!  The  slave  deaervea  to  die. 
Who  durst,  with  auUen  pride,  refuse  my  merey  ; 
Yet,  for  thy  sake,  once  more  I  offer  life. 

SbL  Some  angel  whisper  to  my  anxiooa  aoni, 
What  1  shall  do  to  save  him.    Oh,  Axalla! 
Is  it  so  easy  to  thee  to  foraake  me  1 
Canst  thou  resolve,  with  all  thia  cold  indifleneikee, 
Never  to  aee  me  morel  To  leave  me  here 
The  miserable  mourner  of  thy  fete. 
Condemned  to  waste  my  vridow'd  vimn  youth, 
My  tedious  days  and  nigfata,  in  lonely  weeping. 
And  never  know  the  voice  of  comfort  more  7 

As.  Seareh  not  too  deep  the  Borrows  of  my  braaat: 
Thou  aay'st  I  am  indifferent  and  cold. 
Oh !  is  it  possible  my  eyes  should  tell 
So  liUle  orthe fighting  storm  within  1 
Oh!  turn  thee  from  roe,  save  roe  from  thy  beautieaf 
Falsehood  and  ruin  all  look  lovely  there, 
Oh!    let    my    labouring    sou),    yet    struggle 

through 

I  win — ^I  would  reaolve  to  die.  and  leave  thee. 

Bt^.  Then  let  him  die!— He  trifleawith  n^ 
fevourl 
I  have  too  long  attended  his  resolves. 

Sel.  Oh !  stay  a  minute,  yet  a  minute  longer, 

[T^vBajaskt. 
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A  mtmite  is  a  little  space  in  life^ 
Thare  is  a  lund  oonaeoting  in  Ins  eyes. 
And  I  shall  win  him  to  your  loyal  will. 
Oh,  my  AxaUal  seem  but  to  oonaent. — 

[To  Ax.ande, 
Unkind  and  cruel,  wiU  you  then  do  nothingi 
I  find  1  am  not  worth  thy  least  of  cases. 

As.  Oh  1  labour  not  to  bans  dishonour  on  me! 
I  oouM  bear  sickness,  psin.  and  povei^, 
Those  mortal  evils  worse  than  death,  for  thee, 
But  this— It  has  the  force  of  fate  against  as, 
And  cannot  be. 

Sd.  See,  see,  Sir,  he  zeleirts,      [Tb  Buazbt. 
Already  he  incones  to  own  your  cause. 
A  little  longer,  and  he  is  all  yours. 

Baj,  Then  mark  how  &x  a  frther's  fondness 
yielda 
'Till  midnight  I  deler  the  death  he  merits^ 
And  give  mm  up  *till  then  to  thy  persuasion. 
If  by  that  time  be  meets  my  will,  lie  lives; 
If  not,  thyself  shall  own  he  dies  with  justice. 

Ax.  "lis  bat  to  lengthen  life  upon  the  Back. 
I  am  resolved  abeady. 

S^  Oh !  be  still, 
Nor  rashlly  urge  a  ruin  on  us  both; 
'Tis  but  a  moment  more  I  have  to  save  thee. 
Be  kind,  auepidous  Alha,  to  my  prayer; 
More  for  my  love,  than  for  myselt.  I  fear; 
Neglect  mankind  awhile,  and  make  him  all  thy 
care !     [Exeunt  Axalla  arid  Selima. 

£^.  Moneses, — ^is  that  dog  secur'd  1 

Om.  He  is. 

BcJ.  'Tie  well — ^My  soul  peicebes  letuming 
greatDess, 
As  nature  foels  the  spring'    Lightly  she  boands, 
And  shakes  dishonour,  like  a  burden,  from  her ; 
Once  more  imperial,  awful,  and  herself. 
So,  when  of  old,  Jove  from  the  Titans  (led. 
Amnion's  rude  front  his  radiant  face  belied, 
And  all  the  majesty  of  Heaven  lay  hid. 
At  length,  by  fate,  to  power  divine  restored. 
His  thunoer  taught  the  world  to  know  its  Lord, 
The  god  grew  terrible  again,  and  was  sgain 
aflkir'd:  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.-^Bajazet's  DnU. 

Arpisia* 

Sure  'tis  a  horror,  more  than  darkneos  brings, 
Thai  ols  upon  the  night!  Fate  is  abroad ; 
Some  ruling  fiend  hangs  in  the  dusky  air. 
And  scatters  ruin.  deaSi,  and  wiki  distrsctioii, 
O'er  all  the  wietcned  race  of  inan  below. 
Not  bm^  ago,  a  troop  of  ghastly  slaves 
Rushed  m,  and  forced  Moneses  from,  my  sight ; 
Desth  hong  so  heavr  on  hb  drooping  spints, 
That  scarcely  could  ne  say — ^Farew^--4br  ever ! 
And  yet,  methinks,  some  gentle  sprit  whispers, 
Thy  peace  draws  near,  Arpasia,  sigh  no  mora ! 
And  see,  the  king  of  terrors  is  at  hand, 
His  minister  appears. 

Enter  Bajazet  and  Halt. 

Baj.  [Atide  to  Halt.]  The  rest  I  leave 
To  thy  despatch.    For,  oh !  my  faithful  Hafy, 
Anotnir  care  has  taken  up  thy  master. 
Spite  of  the  high-vrroi:^ht  tempest  in  my  soul, 
Spite  of  tfie  pangs  which  jeakmsy  has  cost  me, 
This  haughty  woman  reigns  within  my  breast; 


Tn  vain  I  strive  to  j^t  her  fhin  my  thaaghcs, 
To  drive  her  out  with  empire  and  revenge, 
Still  she  comes  back,  like  a  retiring  tide. 
That  ebbs  a  while,  but  straight  retoms  again, 
And  swells  above  the  beach. 

Ha.  Why  wears  my  lord 
An  anxious  thought,  for  what  his  power  com- 
mands 1 
When,  in  a  happy  hour,  you  shall,  eie  long, 
Have  borne  the  empress  nom  amiast  yourMes, 
She  must  be  yours,  be  only  and  all  youis. 

Baj.  On  tnat  depends  my  fear.    Yes,  I  most 
have  her; 
I  own,  I  vrili  not,  cannot  go  without  her. 
But  such  is  the  condition  of  our  flight, 
That  should  she  not  consent,  'twould  hawd  all 
To  bear  her  hence  by  foroe.    Thus  I  resolve  then, 
B^  threats  and  pimrs,  by  every  way,  to  aiove  her. 
Ifall  prevail  not,  roiee  is  lefl  at  last; 
And  1  will  set  life,  empiie^  on  the  venture, 
To. keep  her  mine. — Be  near  to  wait  my  will. 

[ExU  Halt. 
When  last  we  parted,  twas  on  angry  terms ; 
Let  the  remembranoe  die,  or  kind^  think 
That  iealous  rage  is  but  a  hasty  fitone, 
That  blaaes  out,  when  love  too  fiercely  boms. 

Arp.  For  thee  to  wrong  me,  and  for  me  to  suiKr, 
Is  the  hard  lesson  that  my  soul  has  teamed ; 
And  now  1  stand  prepared  for  all  to  come: 
Nor  is  it  worth  my  leisure  to  distinguish 
If  fove  or  jealousy  commit  the  violence ; 
Each  have  alike  oeen  fatal  to  my  peace, 
Confirming  me  a  wretch,  and  tliee  a  tynnt 

Baj.  StultodefoiintbjrgentlB  brow  with  frowns^ 
And  still  to  be  perverse,  it  is  a  manner 
Abhonent  ftom  the  softness  of  thy  sex : 
Women,  like  summer  storms,  a  while  are  cfoudy, 
Burst  out  in  thunder,  and  impetuous  showers ; 
But  straight,  the  sun  of  beauty  dawns  abroad, 
And  all  toe  fiur  horizon  is  serene. 

Arp.  Then,  to  retrieve  the  honour  of  my  eez, 
Here  I  disclaim  that  changing  and  inconstancy : 
To  thee  I  will  be  ever  as  f  am. 

Baj.  Thou  say 'st  I  am  a  tyrant ;  think  so  still, 
And  let  it  warn  thy  prudence  to  lay  hoM 
On  the  good  hour  of  peace,  that  courts  thee  now. 
Souls,  form'd  like  mine,  brook  being  eeom'd  but  fli. 
Be  well  advis'd,  and;  profit  by  my  patience ; 
It  is  a  short-Iird  virtue. 

Arp.  Turn  thy^  eyes 
Back  on  the  story  of  my  yroee,  barbarian ! 
Thou  that  hast  violated  all  respects 
Due  to  my  sex,  and  honour  of  my  birth-. 
Thou  brutal  ravisher !  that  hast  undone  me, 
Ruin'd  my  love !  Caq  I  have  peace  with  theel 
Impossible!  First  Heaven  ana  hell  shall  j<rfn ; 
They  cmly  differ  move. 

Bhj.  I  see,  'tis  vain 
To  court  thy  stubborn  temper  with  endearments. 
Resolve,  this  moment,  to  return  my  bve. 
And  be  the  willing  partner  of  my  fiight. 
Or  by  the  prophers  holy  law  thou  tnest 

Arp.  And  dost  thou  hope  to  fright  me  with  tbo 
phantom. 
Death  1  'Tis  the  greatest  merer  thou  canst  give ; 
So  frequent  are  the  murders  of  thy  reign. 
One  day  scarce  passing  by  unmarkM  wttii  blood, 
That  children,  by  tong  use,  have  leamM  to  scorn  it 
Know.  I  disdain  to  am  thy  treacherous  purpose. 
And  shouldst  thou  dare  to  ferae  me,  with  my  cries 
I  will  call  Heaven  and  earth  to  my  aswiiitance. 
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Bt^,  Confiiaionl  doit  tbcrn  bca^  m$1    Bat 

my  wiath 
Shall  find  a  pwmwge  to  thy  swelUiig  heait 
And  rack  thee  wone  than  all  the  pains  of  death. 
That  Grecian  dog,  the  minion  of  tny  wisbea. 
Shall  be  dngv'd  rarth,  and  butcher'd  in  thy  sight ; 
Thoa  shalt  wbold  ham  when  hia  pangs  are  ternole ; 
Then,  when  he  stares,  and  gasps,  and  struggles 

strongly, 
Even  in  the  bitteiest  agooy  of  dying; 
'Till  thou  shalt  rend  thy  hair,  tear  out  thy  eyes, 
And  curse  thy  pride!  while  I  applaud  my  Ten- 


gea 
K  Oh,i 


nee. 


Arp.  Oh,  fatal  image !  All  my  powers  give  way, 
And  resohitioa  sickens  at  the  thought; 
A  flood  of  passion  rises  in  my  breast. 
And  laboon  fiercely  upward  to  my  eyes. 
Come,  all  ye  great  examples  of  my  sex, 
Chaste  virgins,  tender  wives,  and  pious  matvoos ; 
Ye  holy  martyrs,  who.  with  wondrous  fiiith 
And  constancy  unshaken,  have  sustain'd 
The  nge  of  cruel  men,  and  fiery  peisecutioD, 
Come  to  my  aid,  and  teach  me  to  defjr 
The  malioeof  this  fiend !  I  feel,  I  feel 
Your  sacved  spirit  arm  me  to  i^eaistanoe. 
Yes,  tyrant,  I  will  stand  this  shock  of  fete; 
WiU  five  to  triumph  o'er  thee,  for  a  moment, 
Then  die  well  pleased,  and  follow  my  Moneses. 

Baj,  Thou  talk'st  it  weU.    But  talking  is  thy 
privilege; 
'Tis  all  the  boarted  courage  of  thy  sex ; 
Thoogh,  for  thy  soul,  thoa  dar'st  not  meet  the 
danger. 

Arp.  By  aU  my  hopes  of  happiness,  I  dare ; 
My  soul  is  come  withm  her  ken  of  Heaven ; 
Charm'd  with  the  joys  and  beauties  of  that  pbice, 
Her  thooghts  and  all  her  cares  she  fixes  there, 
And 'tis  in  vain  for  thee  to  rage  below: 
Thus  stars  shine  bright,  aim  keep  their  place 

above, 
Thooffh  raffling  winds  deform  this  lower  world. 

BaJ.  This  moment  is  the  trial. 

Arp.  Let  it  cornel 
This  moment  then  shall  show  I  am  a  Greek, 
And  speak  my  countrv's  coungein  my  suffering. 

Baj.  H^re,  mercy,  I  disclaim  theet  Mark  me, 
traitress! 
A^  love  prepares  a  victim  to  thy  pride, 
And  when  it  greets  thee  next,  twill  be  in  blood. 

[Exit  Bajaset. 

Arp.  My  heart  beats  higher,  and  my  nimble 
spirits 
Ride  swiftly  through  their  parple  channels  roond. 
'Tb  the  la^  blaze  of  life.    PTature  revives^  - 
Like  a  dim  winking  lamp,  that  flashes  brightly 
With  parting  light,  and  stra^ht  is  dark  for  ever. 
And  see,  my  lart  of  sorrows  is  at  hand ; 
Death  and  Moneses  eome  together  to  me ; 
As  if  my  stars,  that  had  so  long  been  cruel, 
Ghew  kud  at  fest,  and  gave  me  all  I  wish. 

Entffr  Moneses,  guarded  hy  some  Mutes; 
othera  attending  with  a  cup  qf  poiaon^  and  a 
botDstring. 

Man.  I  charge  ye,  O  ye  ministeri  of  fete ! 
Be  swift  to  execute  your  master's  will ; 
Bear  me  to  my  Arpasia;  let  me  tell  her. 
The  tyrant  is  grown  kind.    He  bids  me  go. 
And  me  beneath  her  fbet    A  joy  shoots  UuKHigh 
My  drooping  breast :  as  often  when  the  trumpet 
Hascall'ci  my  yoothfol  aidonr  fecth  to  battle, 


certain 


High  in  my  httpes,  and  ravish'd  with  the  sound, 
I  have  rush'd  eager  on  anudst  the  foremost, 
To  purchase  victcny,  or  ^orions  death. 

Arp.  If  it  be  happiness,  alas !  to  die, 
To  lie  forgotten  in  the  silent  grave, 
To  love  and  glory  lost,  and  from  among 
The  groat  Creator's  works  expong'd  and  blotted, 
Then,  very  shortly,  shall  we  both  be  happy. 

Afon.  There  is  no  room  for  doubt;  'tis  oai 
Miss: 

The  Jtyiant's  cruel  violence,  thy  loss, 
Already  aeem  more  light ;  nor  has  my  soul 
One  unrepented  gaflt  upon  remembrance, 
To  make  me  dread  the  justice  of  hereaAer ; 
But  standing  now.on  the  last  verge  of  life. 
Boldly  I  view  the  vast  abyss,  eternity, 
Eaffer  toplunfe,  and  leave  my  woes  behind  me. 

Arp.  By  allthe  truth  of  our  past  lo^es,  I  vow. 
To  die  appears  a  venr  nothing  to  me. 
But,  oh.  Moneses!  should  I  not  allow 
Somewnat  to  love,  and  to  my  sex's  tenderness  1 
This  very  now  I  could  put  off  my  being 
Without  a  groan ;  but  to  behold  thee  <ub  ! — 
Nature  shrmks  in  me  at  the  dreadful  thought, 
Nor  can  my  constancy  sustain  this  blow. 

Man.  Since  thou  art  arm'd  for  all  things  after 
death, 
Wh^  ahould  the  pomp  and  preparation  of  it 
Be  frightful  to  thy  eyes  1  There  *a  not  a  pain 
Which  age  or  sickness  brings,  the  least  disorder 
That  vexes  any  part  of  this  fine  frame. 
But 's  fttU  as  erievoos.    AU  that  the  mind  feek 
Is  much,  much  more. — And  see,  I  go  to  {wove  it.-— 

Enter  a  Mute  ;  he  makes  aignr  to  the  reet^  who 
proJiBr  a  bow-Uring  to  Monebeb. 

Arp.  Think,  ere  we  part  I 

M<m.  Of  what  1 

Arp.  Of  something  soft, 
Tender  and  kind,  ofsomething  wonderous  sad, 
Oh,  my  full  soul ! 

Mon.  My  tongue  is  at  a  loss ; 
Thoughts  crowd  so  fast,  thy  name  is  all  I've  left. 
My  kmdest,  truest,  dearest,  best  Arpasia  I 

[The  Mdtes  struggle  with  him, 

Arp.  I  have  a  thousand,  thousand  things  ta 
utter, 
A^  thousand  more  to  hear  vet.  Barbarous  villains  { 
Qive  me  a  minute.     Speak  to  me,  Moneses ! 

Mon.  Speak  to  thee  ?  'Tis  the  business  of  mv 
life, 
'Tb  all  the  use  I  have  for  vital  air. 
Stand  off,  ye  slaves !  To  tell  thee  that  my  heart 
Is  full  of  thee;  that,  even  at  this  dread  moment, 
My  fond  eyes  gaze  with  joy  and  rapture  on  theet 
Angels,  and  light  itself,  are  not  so  fair. 

Enter  Bajazet,  Hilt,  and  Attendants. 

Baj.  Ha!  whereforo  fives  this  dog  1  Be  qulek^ 
ye  slaves ! 
And  rid  me  of  my  oain. 
Mon.  For  only  death. 
And  the  last  nicbt,  can  shut  out  my  Arpasia. 

[  T%e  Mutes  strangle  Moneses. 
Arp.  Oh,  dismal!  tia  not  to  be  home !    Ye 
morahsls! 
Ye  talkers!  what  are  all  your  preeepts  now*^ 
Patience!   Distractkn!   Bhut  the  ^rnmt,.  blast 
him, 
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Avenging  Uditningn!    SoAlch  fain  henee,  ye 

Love!  Death!  Monensl  Nstmecannomom; 
&nin  if  on  lier,  and  ihe  adIu  at  oooe. 

[She  9ink9  dawn, 

Bc^,  Help,  Haly!  laiae  her  up,  and  bear 
herooL 

£b.  Alas !  ahe  fidnts. 

Arp,  No,  tyimnt,  'tis  in  vain. 
Oh !  I  am  now  beyond  th?  cmel  power; 
The  peaceful  damber  of  the  mve  ia  on  me: . 
Even  all  the  tedioae  day  of  life  V^e  wander'd, 
Bewilder'd  with  nuafoitunea: 
At  length  tia  night«  and  I  have  nach'd  my  home. 
Foigemng  all  the  tails  and  tioobies  past, 
Weaiy  TO  lay  me  down,  and  deep,  till^Ohl 

[Shedlf. 

Baj.  Fly,  ye  staves  1 
And  fetch  me  coidialB.    No,  she  shaU  not  die  I 
Spite  of  her  soUen  pride,  I'll  hold  in  life, 
AjuI  fefoe  her  to  be  Uess'd  aoainst  her  wiH 

fib.  Already  tie  beyond  the  power  of  ait ; 
For,  see,  a  deadly  cold  has  fnne  the  blood. 
The  pliant  limbs  grow  stifl)  and  lose  their  ose, 
And  aU  the  animating  fire  is  queneh'd: 
Even  beautytoo  is  dMd ;  an  ashy  pale 
Grows  o'er  the  roses:  the  red  lips  have  lost 
Their  Ingrant  hue,  ror  want  of  that  sweet  breath, 
That  bleas'd  'em  with  its  odoon  as  it  paas'd. 

Baj,  Can  it  be  possible  ?  Can  rage  and  grie^ 
Can  love  and  indignation  be  so  fierce, 
So  BMortal  in  a  woman's  heatti  Confoaion ! 


Issheeseap'dtlwnl  What  is  royalty. 

If  those  that  are  my  slaves,  and  should  live  fer 


Can  die,  and  bid  defiance  to  my  power  1 

Bnter  the  Dbrtis. 
Der,  The  valiant  Omar  sends  to  tell  thy  great- 


The  hour  of  C^t  n  come,  and  urses  haste ; 
Since  he  descries^  near  Tameriane^s  pavilion. 
Blight  troops  of  crowding  torches,  who  nom 

thence, 
On  either  hand,  stretch  far  into  the  night, 
And  seem  to  ferm  a  shining  front  of  battle. 
Behold,  even  from  this  place  thou  may'st  discern 

them.  [Ltooking  out, 

Boj.  By  Alha,  yes  1  they  casta  da]r  around  'em. 

And  the  plain  seems  thick-set  with  stars,  as 

Heaven. 
Ha!  or  my  eyes  an  febe,  they  move  this  way; 
^Tv  certain  so.    Fly,  HaJ|y,  to  our  daughter. 

[ExU  Hilt. 
Let  some  securo  the  Chrisfian  prince  Axalla; 
We  win  be  gone  tins  minute. 

'  Enter  Omar. 

Om.  Lost!  undone! 

Baj,  What  meanest  thou  1 

Om,  All  our  hopes  of  flight  are  lost 
Mirvanand  ZanuL  vrith  the  Parthian  hone, 
Indooe  us  round,  tney  hold  us  in  a  toH. 

Baj,  Hal  whence  this  unexpected  curse  of 


Om,  Too  late  I  leam'd,  that  early  in  the  night 
A  slave  vras  suflfer'd,  by  the  princess'  order. 
To  pass  Uie  ffuaid.    I  clove  the  villain  down 
Who  yieldM  to  his  flight :  but  that's  poor  ven- 
geance! 


That  fa^jHm  has  niaed  the  camp  open  oa, 
And  unperoeiv'd,  by  fevour  of  the  mght, 
In  silence  they  have  march'd  to  intcioept  oa. 

Baj,  Aly  daughter!  Oh, the tiattnas I 

Der.  Yet  we  have 
Axalla  in  txayowtti  and  angiy  Tameriane 
Will  buy  lus  lavourite's  life,  on  any  tama. 

Om.  With  thooe  few  fiienda  1  have,  1  te  a 
wbile 
Can  feoe  their  feroe:  if  they  refene  us  peace. 
Revenge  shall  sweeten  ruin,  and  twiU  iov  me, 
To  dn^  my  fee  down  with  me,  in  my  iali. 

[Bsa  Omar. 

Enter  Halt,  wUk  Sslibca  losepcn^. 


B^.  See  where  ahe  cornea,  with  well 
bled  innocence : 
With  truth  and  feith  so  bvely  in  her  fece. 
As  if  she  durst  even  disavow  the  falaehood.-^ 
Hop'st  thou  to  make  amends  with  trifling  team, 
For  my  lost  crown,  and  disappointed  vengeance! 
Ungrateful  Selima  f  |hy  fethers  cuiae  1 
Bring  forth  the  minion  of  her  foolish  heart! 
He  <fies  thii  moment.-—^ 

Bd.  Would  1  could  not  speak 
The  crime  of  fetal  k»ve!  The  slave  who  fled. 
By  whom  we  are  undone,  vras  that  Axalla. 

Bqf,  Ha!  say'stthotti 

Hd.  Hid  beneath  that  vile  appeamnce, 
The  nrincess  found  a  meana  lor  lus  esca^ 

9eL  I  am  qpdona!  even  nature  has  di8claim'4 
mel 
Myfether!  have  I  lost  yon  afl  1  Myfether! 

Bqj.  Talk'st  thou  of  nature,  who  hast  broke 
.    her  bands! 
Thou  art  m^  bane,  thou  witch!  thon  in&Bt  paiw 

ricidel 
But  I  will  study  to  be  strangely  crael ; 
I  will  forget  the  folly  of  my  Ibndness ; 
Drive  all  the  fetber  from  my  breast;  now  analoh 

thee. 
Tear  thee  to  piecea,  drink  thy  treacherous  blood, 
And  make  thee  answer  all  my  great  levvnge! 
Now,  now,  thou  traitress !        [Ofere  to  Su  her, 

Sel.  Plunge  the  poignard  deep! 

TiSm  efibracee  him. 
The  life  my  fether  gave  shall  near  his  aummona, 
And  imue  at  the  vround^-— Start  not  to  feel 
My  heart's  warm  blood  gush  out  upon  your  hands; 
Since  from  your  spring  I  drew  the  purole  stream, 
And  I  must  pay  it  baa,  ifyou  demand  it 

Baj.  Hence,  from  my  .Uumghta,  thoa  soft  n- 


Hast  thou  not  given  me  upa  prey  1  betray'd  me f 
SU,  Oh,  not  for  worldal  not  even  for  aU  the 

joys. 
Love  or  the  prophet's  pandiae  can  give! 
Amidst  the  fears  and  sorrows  of  my  soul, 
Amidst  the  thousand  pains  of  anxious  tendemeaa, 
I  made  the  gentle,  kind  Axalla  swear 
Your  life,  yo&r  crown,  and  honour  should  be  safe. 
Bqj.  Away !  my  soul  disdains  the  vile  depeo* 

dence! 
No,  let  me  rather  die,  die  tike  a  kingl 
Shall  I  fell  dovni  at  the  proud  TarUr's  foot, 
And  say.  Have  mercy  on  me  ?  Hark,  they  come ! 

[Siout. 
Difigrace  will  overtake  my  lingering  hand ; 
Die  then !  Thy  fether's  shame  and  thine  die  with 

thee!  [OJbre  to  kUliicr, 


TAMERLANE. 


80,  For  Hm^wi,  ftr  iHyb  nka! 

Bq/.  Nomove^thoatriflBrl 

[£9^0  eaiehm  hold  €f  kU  urm. 
Ha!  dtfitUioabarmywiUI  Tetr  off  her  hold  t 

SO.  Whatnot  fatlaAl    Should  I  not  plead 
ftr&el 
"When  netnn  teechee  ef«n  the  hnite  cnatkm, 
To  hold  iMt  that,  her  beet,  her  noblest  gift. 
liook  on  mj  eyes  which  yoa  eo  oft  have  kin'd, 
And  swotB  they  weieyaor  beet-lov'd  queen'e,  my 

motber'e; 
Behold  'em  now  etreaming  iat  meicy,  meicj  t 
Ijook  OD  me,  and  deny  me  if  yoa  can  t 
"nibntlbrfifelbeg.    bthataboon 
80  haid  for  me  t'  obtain,  or  you  to  granti 
Oh,  spare  me!  Spare  your  Selima,  fiither  I 

Baj.  Alasyslothhangsoamyzesolation: 
Uk  my  Selima!— Hat  What,  my  child  I 
And  can  I  murder  her  1 — Dreadfiii  imaginatinn  I 
Again  they  oome  I  I  leave  her  to  my  foes ! 

[ShauU. 
And  shall  they  triumph  o'er  the  noe  of  Bajaiet  I 
Die,  Selimal  Is  that  a  fother's  voioel 
Bouse,  roQse,  my  fury  t  Yes,  she  dies  the  viothn 
To  my  lost  hopes.  Out,  out,  thou  footiah  nature  I 
fieoe her,  ye  slaves!  anl  strangle  her  this  mo- 
mentl  [7\»  the  Mutes. 

Sd.  Oh,  let  medio  by  youl  Behold  my  breast  1 
I  will  not  shrink  I  Oh,  save  me  bat  from  these ! 

B<^.  Denpatch !  [  The  Mutes  seise  her. 

SeL  But  mr  a  moment,  while  I  nray 
That  Ebaven  may  guard  my  royal  fiiber. 

B4^.  Dogs! 

ad»  Thai  yoa  may  only  bless  me^  en  1^0. 

Bt^.  YetedioasvinaiaLthentheworiLismuie. 
{At  BAJiZBT  runeaiasLndAwithhUaword, 
en^sr  Tamerlane,  AxALLA,<^.  Axalla 
geia  between  Bajazet  and  Selima.  whilet 
Tamerlane  and  the  reat  drive  Bajazet 
and  the  Mutes  qfthe  sAupe. 
Ax,  Andaml  come  to  save  theel  Oh,myjoyl 
Be  thb  the  whitest  hour  of  all  my  hfo : 
This  one  suooess  is  more  than  all  my  wan, 
The  noblest,  dearest  gloiy  of  my  sword. 

Sd,  Alaa,Azal]a!  Death  has  been  around  me  1 
My  ooward  soal  slill  trembles  at  the  fiight, 
And  seems  but  half  secure,  even  in  thy  arms. 
Ar.  Retire,  my  foir,  and  let  me  guard  thee 
forth: 
Blood  and  tomultuoos  slaughtw  am  about  us. 
And  danger,  in  her  uglieet  forms,  is  here ; 
I^or  vrill  the  pleasure  of  my  heart  be  fuU, 
mU  all  nqr  foan  are  ended  in  thy  safety. 

[Eseunt  Axalla  and  Selima. 

Bnier  Tamerlane,  the  Prinee  ^T  an  ais,  Zama, 
MiRYANjOiuf SbMiert;  wttA Bajazet, Omar, 
and  the  Deryis,  Prieonere, 

Tarn,  Meny  at  length  gtnB  up  bar  pemfiil 
seeptre, 
And  justice  sternly  takes  her  turn  to  govern; 
Tis  a  rank  Vforld,  and  asks  her  keenest  swoid, 
To  cutup  villany  of  monstrous  growth. 
Zama,  take  care  that  with  the  earliest  daiwd, 
Those  tniton  meet  the  late  their  treason  merits  I 
[PoinHng  to  Omar  and  the  Deryis. 
ForHwe,  thou  tyrant  I  [T^Baj.]  whoseoppne- 

sive  violence 
Bas  xom'd  those  thoa  shouldst  piotwt  at  home ; 
Youn....N  9 


Whose  wan,  whose  alaughlen,  whoae 

turn, 

(That,  baaest  thint  of  blood!  that  ain  of  cow- 
ards!) 
Whose  fiuth,  so  often  given,  and  always  violaled. 
Have  iMen  th'  offenoe  of  Heaven,  and  plague  of 

earth, 
What  punishment  is  equal  to  thy  crimes  1 
The  doom  thy  zaae  design'd  for  me,  bo  thine : 
Ckw'd  ina  cafle,  Oke  some  destructive  beast, 
111  have  thee  bornie  about,  in  pubho  view, 
A  great  example  of  that  righteous  vengeance 
That  waits  on  cruelty,  and  pride  like  Uiine. 
Bt^,  It  is  beneath  me  to  decline  my  fete, 
I  stand  prepared  to  meet  thy  utmost  hate: 
Yet  think  not,  I  will  long  thy  triumph  see: 
None  want  the  means,  when  the  soul  dans  be 

free, 
m  curse  thee  vrith  my  last,  m;^  puting  breath, 
And  keep  the  oouxage  of  my  hfe,  in  dMth; 
Then  boldly  venture  on  that  world  unknown: 
It  cannot  use  me  worse  than  this  hss  done. 

[Eixit  Bajazet,  guarded. 
Tarn.  Behold  the  vain  eflects  of  eaztIi4Nm 
prideL 
That  soom'd  Heaven's  laws,  and  aD  its  powef 

defied. 
That  could  the  hand,  which  ^bnn'd  it  fiist,  Ai^ 

And  fondly  say,  I  made  myself  be  great ! 
But  jostly  those  above  assert  their  sway, 
And  teaca  even  kings  whailt  homage  they  ahoold 

[»7i 
Who  then  nue  best,  when  mindftd  to  obey. 


EPILOGUE. 

Too  wen  we  saw  what  miMt  have  been  oar  late^ 
When  harmony  vrith  beauty  join'd,  of  late, 
Threatened  the  nuns  of  our  tunklng  state ; 
Till^rou,  from  whom  our  bdng  we  receive^ 
fapty  bade  your  own  creation  live ; 
With  moving  sounds  you  kindhr  drew  the  feir, 
And  fixed,  once  more,  that  shining  circle  here: 
The  lyre  Vou  bring  b  half  ApoUA  pnise; 
Be  oun  the  task  to  win  and  vrear  his  bays. 
Thin  houses  were  before  so  fineouent  to  us, 
We  vranted  not  a  project  to  onoo  us; 
We  seldom  saw  your  honours,  but  by  chance^ 
As  some  fidks  meet  their  friends  of  Spain  aai 

France: 
'Twas  verse  decay'd,  or  polities  improv'd, 
That  had  estnnjrd  you  thus  from  what  yoa  kfv'd* 
Time  vras,  when  busy  faces  vrere  a  jest, 
When  vrit  and  pleasure  were  in  most  request; 
When  cheerful  theatres  vrith  crovfds  wen  gnc^d: 
But  those  good  days  of  poetry  are  past; 
Now  sour  refivmeri,  in  an  empty  pit, 
With  table-books,  as  at  a  lecture,  £^ 
To  take  notes  and  give  evidence  'gainst  wit 
Those  who  were  onoe  oar  friends,  employ'debe^ 

where. 
Are  basy  now  m  settUngpeaoe  and  wv : 
With  earefiil  brows  at  Tom's  and  WiD'i  thej 

fn^eti 
And  ask  who  did  filft?tioni  loso  ot 


••  * 


EPILOGUE. 


Oar  flkadhM  loft  it— Fuft,  rmmnr  foi% 
He  'a  a  good  muif  and  ne'er  was  for  the  court ; 
He  to  DO  goiveniiDetit  will  toe  for  grMe, 
Bj  want  M  merit  nfo  againet  a  place. 
By  ipito  a  patriot  made,  and  ewom  t'  oppoee. 
Ail  who  are  nppennoit,  as  Rngland'a  foea : 
Let  Whig  or  Toiy,  any  aide  preyail, 
BtiU 'tiaffifl oooatant  privUefle  to  rail 


Another  that  the  tax  and  war  may  oeeaa, 
Talks  of  the  duke  of  AnjoaVi  right  and 


And,  from  Spain'e  wise  eiampie,  ia  for  takii^ 
A  vioeroy  of  the  mighty  mooaich'a  making; 
Who  ahonld  all  rigbti  and  libertiea  maintain. 
And  Englbh  Uwa  by  leam'd  dragoona  ejc^hun* 

Come,  leave  theae  politica,  and  foHow  wit ; 
Here,  unoontrott'd,  ypu.  may  in  judgment  at ; 
We'll  never  difier  mth.  a  crowded  pit : 
We'U  take  yon  all,  even  on  your  own  cAiditiona^ 
Think  yon  great  men,  and  wondrone  politiriana ; 
And  if  yon  alight  the  oflera  wUeh  we  make  jom. 
No  BrenCfoid  prinoea  will  for  atateamantake  yoo. 
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R£MARK& 

Thu  eamBdy  originally  appeared  at  Govent  Garden  ander  anaraal  cinaniBtaneef,  nariog  been  reeeived  there 
aAer  ita  rejection  by  Mr.  Colman,  wbo  "  did  not  like  a  line  of  it/*  The  public,  taowever,  were  of  a  diflbreat 
opinion :  and  the  great  niocew  of  hie  production  amply  consoled  the  author  for  hie  firat  disappointed  hopea- 
The  characters  are  certainly  well  conceived,  the  plot  ftirty  developed,  the  sentimente  rational,  manly,  and  Ju- 
dicious. 

Frederic  Pilon  was  a  native  of  Ireland :  distinguished  for  his  classical  attainments  and  a  happy  style  of  ora- 
tory, he  Indulged  his  partiality  for  the  Muses  by  attempting  the  stage.  After  many  attempts  in  town  and 
country,  he  repaired  to  London,  and  passed  the  little  remnant  of  his  days  in  literary  pursuits.  A  cotemporaxy 
writer  observes,  "  Pilon  frequently  experienced  the  want  of  that  half-guinea  which  had  been  given  to  the  lux- 
ury of  the  preceding  day :  his  dissipation,  however,  waa  not  of  that  kind  which  Johnson  has  ascribed  toBavage 
—lonely,  self  gratifying,  and  obscure.  Pilon  could  subdue  his  ruling  passion  at  the  call  either  of  friendship  or 
necessity,  and  dweifully  deny  himself  the  gratification  he  had  intended.  His  knowledge  of  the  world  rendered  hia 
an  agreeable  eompanion,  while  the  gentleness  of  his  heart  made  him  no  leaa  aooeptable  aa  a  friend.** 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  I.^A  Street. 
Enter  Mrs.  Wvlkisb,  followed  by  Johnson. 

Mrs.  WU.  There's  do  sach  thins  asetirring 
out  of  doors  fiyr  the  fellows  now-a-^ys. — I  beg, 
Sir,  yoa  would  not  follow  me  any  fiurtner. 

Johns.  I  cannot  leave  you,  my  sweet,  divine, 
charming  eirl! 

Afra.  H^.  To  how  maiw,  now,  have  you  re- 
peated the  aame  leason  before  70a  met  me  this 
momingi 

Johns.  To  how  manjt  Were  a  dozen  such  fine 
women  as  yourself  to  appear  evexy  day  in  public, 
there  would  be  no  such  thing  as  walking  the 
streets  for  you;  a  man  shoula  have  a  piece  of 
flint  in  his  bieast 


Mrs.  WU.  He 's  a jrood,  handsome  fellow,  and 
doesn't  talk  badly.— Then  yoa  win  peraist  in  fol- 
lowing mel  f 

Johns.  How  can  I  help  it  1  I  foUow  a  fine  wo- 
man by  instinct. — Do,  imrdear,  kind,  cruel  angel, 
tell  me  where  you  live.  [Takes hold qf  her  hand, 

Mrs.  WU.  But  to  what  purposel  I  can  never 
seeyou. 

Johns.  Whr  not,  my  bvel 

Mrs.  H^.  Lord,  I  am  an  old  married  woman  ( 
[Faintly  struggling  to  disengage  her  hand.\ 
You  wicked  devil,  leave  me.  The  neighbooia 
will  take  notice,  and  I  shall  get  a  bad  name  by 
you. — Do  go — ^i'm  just  at  home. 

Johns.  But  which  is  the  house  you  live  at  1 

Mrs.  WU  I  can't  teU  you— besides  I  thmk  I 
see  my  husband  talking  to  the  orange  woman  at 
the  door :  in  the  strawliai  and  scadet  cloak, 
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{aovi. 


ft  HuIb  ovd!)f-pob  b0j  in  hflr  famdi  Mtii^  gioipHv 


Johm,  Wlgr,  tbil 'b tlw  Gtoo^ge  fauL  'SdenUit 
da  yon  fiva  tMral 

ifiv.  fPK.  OkjoadBvil!  I  dMD  be  rated  if 
•w  van  oome  titer  ma. 

Mm»,  Zoundsl  it's  tlie  mj  houee  I  wee 
foiiig  toi— Int  U  kepi  by  one  Jsoob  Wilkine  1 

jIKv.  WU.  Yee,  it  n. 

JoHnt.  WeVe  quite  at  home  now^— I  aiqipoM, 
jiniVb  old  JaooVe  daughter, 

Jtfrv.  IFSI.  I  h^ipea  to  be  old  Jacobs  wifr, 
timuplL 

JMae.    Fniy,  nj  dev,  how  long  aie  yon 


JAv.  IRL  A  long  time,  Or. 

Johu,  I9ot  a  long  tame,  I  am  eine,  fiom  your 


JAv.  WU.  LooIdi  aie  veiy  deeeitftal,  eepedaUy 
thoae  of  manied  fclks.  IwasnIaRiedCaiidlaiiae 
day.  llvB-4ong— monthe. 

Mn»,  Poor  eieataie  I  yon  have  had  a  tedioQe 

Jit9.WU.  BntwiMt'eyonr  borineaiwithJa- 
oobWilkiuil  Cantldo&l 

JoknB*  Tlmi youdo Jacob's baineHBometimeBl 

Mn.  W.  To  be  sme  I  do^  when  be 's  oat  of 
Che  way.    Poor  man  I  it 's  a  great  leiief  to  liim. 

•Mne.  Bnt  this  ie  a  matter  on  whkh  I  mm* 
aee  hfaiMel£--Colonel  Talbot,  a  gentleman  of 
whom  I  think  yon  most  have  lieaid,  if  yon  be 
inikin^  wife,  has  wiote  to  him,  and  denied  I 
wonld  see  liim  in  coDseqoeDoe  of  that  letter: 
wen  yon  at  home  when  he  reottved  it  1 

jtfrv.  WSL  No.  I  was  not,  Sir:  hot  I  have  of- 
ten heard  of  ColoDel  Talbot;  he 's  an  Oxford- 
ehim  gentleman:  his  fiunily,  I  hear,  was  the 
making  of  Wilkins.  Lord  1  he  has  been  a  kqg 
time  in  the  Indks,  and  Fm  told,  has  made  a  power 
of  monej.    Hot  is  he  eome  home,  Sir  1 

Jolm»,  He  is ;  and  since  liis  leCnm  has  been 
down  hi  Ozfixrashire,  in  search  of  WiUuns, 
where  he  thooght  he  still  lived;  and  wonld  hate 
eome  hem  famiself  now,  only  he 's  veiy  much 
imfiroosed.  

B^'WlL  Blessvonrheait!  Jacob  Wilkins  has 
been  in  town,  and  lept  the  Geoige  inn  these  ten 


JUknt.  Be  has  made  a  ierr  migmteful  retain 
lo  Jm  bene&ctor.  Colonel  lUbot.  My  master 
Ihoqght  him  dead,  not  having  heeid  from  bJm  eo 
many  years :  a  eondnet  that  was  unpardonable, 
eonrndeiing  his  obByitions  to  the  cotonel,  and  the 
great  tmst  reposed  m  him. 

iAv.  IRL  Great  tmst  I  Lord,  Snr !  what  was  it  1 

JUksu.  Why,  Colonel  Talbot  left  a  son  in  his 
care— bn^oome  along,  and  Til  tell  jou  the  whole 
itarf  by  tne  war. 

Mn,  WU.  We  most  not  be  seen  together  for 
the  world:  my  hosbond  is  as  ieakius  as  the  ven- 
seanoe.  Take  a  torn  down  tois  next  street,  and 
fet  me  go  home  alone.  Follow  me  in  about  ten 
minntes ;  but  take  care  yon  don't  qieak  to  me  as 
if  yon  had  seen  me  before. 

JohuB.  Mr  dear  Mis.  Wilkiiis,  what  do  ^ron 
take  me  for  f  Do  you  suppose  I  never  paid  a  visit 
to  a  married  woman  in  my  li&l  [Elxtunl, 

SCENE  IL—1^  barqfthe  Oeorge  Inn, 

Enter  CALKB^JtUowed  by  WtLKiNs,  who  ajh 
peon  greatly  agitated, 

Caleb,  What  do  yon  knock  me  about  for  at 


ratol  DonH  I  slave  Bka  a  hone  fiom 
ingtiDnlghtl  I wishlbadgoneftrasoUlerw 
my  brother  did  1 

WU,  Yonr  fatother,  yon  dog  1  I  vrish  I  had  n»- 
^er  seen  either  of  yonr  foees.— Whit  shidl  I  do  1 
I  have  no  son  to  leeton  him  I 

rOeff  Hnge  yfefenfly. 

CttL  Conuqgl  oommg!  There 's  a  bill  vranled 
in  the  General  Elfiot 

WU.  Let  them  wait 

Ool.  But  enppose  thej  wont  wait,  wlioll  pay 
off  theseoiet 

WU.  Out  of  my  s^ght,  sfnah,  or  IH  payoff 
your  seore.— Don't  you  see  my  temper  is  mmedl 

Gi(.  Yes  ,and  I  feel  it  too.  IBeUriHge.]  Com> 
ingt  oomognp,  Sir!  [JEM. 

JMerldBfl.  Wiumm. 

Mre.  WU,  My  dear  Mr.  WilUns,  what 'e  the 
matterl    The  whole  houee  eeeme  tamed  topsif- 


turvy. 

m 


U.  I  am  rained. 
Jifrs.  WU. 

WU, 


!  Oh.  Heaven  forbid! 
I  say,  woman,  rm  undone;  and  the 
I'm  out  of  England,  the  better. 

Mrt,  WU.  Lord,  lofdl  yon  temQr  me  out  of 
my  vrits,  Jacob! 

WU.  Suppose  the  best  ftiend  yon  had  In  the 
world  had  mtrusted  an  only  child  to  your  care, 
and  that  through  neglect  yon  had  k)st  him,  what 
would  you  hav«  to  say  for  yourself  1 

Jlrt.  WU.  And  is  that  your  case,  niy  devY 

WU.  It  Is. 

Afrv.  WU.  But  ten  me  how  it  happened. 

WU.  You  have  frequently  heeid  me  make  men- 
tion of  Colonel  Talbot,  in  whoee  fomily  I  vras 
brought  upl 

»»,  WU,  Tobeeorelhave. 

WU,  Itkasonof  hisIhavehMt 

Jifrs.  WU,  Yonastonish  me!  But  how  came 
eo  saeat  a  man's  son  to  be  left  in  your  caiel 

WiL  Why,  you  must  know  that  Colonel  Tal- 
bot, previoos  to  his  goiiiff  abroad,  was  privately 
married  to  a  faeantiiur«nwho  waited  on  his  mo- 
ther: he  had  a  aen  17  this  girl;  and,  as  the 
child  came  into  the  vrom  just  as  be  was  obliged 
to  embark  vrith  the  army  for  Portugal,  the  vrar 
before  laet,  he  left  him  in  my  care,  dennng  me  to 
let  him  pass  for  my  own  till  his  return ;  and,  in 

case  he  was  killed,  to  continue  the  deoeptkm  tiU  the 
death  of  his  fother. 

Mre.  WU,  And  has  the  colonel  never  been 
in  England  stnoel 

W£  Never,  till  within  theee  few  days;  thef»- 
fore  lus  son  continued  vrith  me  till  he  vras  tvrelve 
years  old,  when  I  ket  him. 

Mrs.  WU.  In  what  manner  ^  you  lose  him  1 

WU.  I  cannot  be  certain ;  but  as  he  vras  a  boy 
of  greet  spirit,  and  ever  pnittling  of  being  a  sol- 
dier, I  sui^wct  he  vras  enveiglBd  off  by  a  recruiting 
peity,  which  at  that  time  vras  beating  up  for  men 
m  the  vil^fle. 

Mra.  WU.  Didn't  you  acquaint  his  mother  im- 
mediately with  what  had  happened  1 

WU.  She  was  dead. 

Afr«.  WU,  You  wrote  to  the  colonel,  to  be  sure. 

WU,  There  I  vras  to  blame.  I  couUbit  sum- 
mon up  resolution  snlObaent  I  thought  he  would 
have  attributed  the  child's  leaving  me,  to  neglect 
or  cruel  treatment 

Mrs.  WU.  The  best  advice  I  can  (pve  yon  is^ 
to  tell  Cofonel  Talbot  his  son  is  dead. 
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WU.  But  ham  sImO  I  fnodon  a  oeitificate  of 
Umil  Should  he  ezamiiie  the  paiieh  register,  and 
no  nooid  of  Mieh  a  ehild's  detth  be  fimnd,  I 
dioald  be  takm  up  and  tried  on  a  eospicioii  of 


JAv.  WU.  Then  teD  him  the  truth  at  once. 

WU.  Wone  and  wone!— He'll  soppoee  thia  a 
men  invention  of  my  own.  to  acieen  niy  viUanj: 
elae^  why  was  I  mkat  ao  fongl  and  that  I  had 
been  bribed  br  his  relations  to  remove  an  obstacle 
to  their  inhenting  both  his  acquired  and  paternal 
fixtnne. 

Enter  Calbb. 

QU.  There '•  a  gentleman  firom  Colonel  Talbot 
desires  to  see  yen. 

WU,  What's  to  be  donel— I  dare  not  &ce 
him  t 

Cat.  What  shall  I  say  to  him,  fioherl 

WU.  Was  there  ever  any  thmg  so  provoking 
asthisfeUowl 

Jfrt.  WU.  I  have  it — Show  him  into  the  par- 


me  to  some  tnne  this  morning;  1  hope  there's 
no  ndsddef  in  the  wind ;  for  Vm  vme  those  are 
the  first  good  words  I  have  had  from  her  since 
she  was  my  step-mother.  [Exit. 

Mn.  Wu.  How  old  is  year  son  Caleb  1 

WU.  There 's  only  a  week  cfifieience  between 
his  age  uid  yomig  Talbot's. 

Jm.  WU.  Pass  him  on  the  odonel  for  his  son. 

WU.  Howl 

Afn.  WU.  Pot  a  good  face  on  the  matter,  and 
you'll  not  only  slip  your  neck  out  of  a  halter,  but 
make  your  fortune.  1  can  turn  Caleb  round  my 
finger.  Gbtind  speak  to  this  gentleman,  and  let 
him  know  jou'll  mtroduce  young  Mr.  Talbot  to 
him  immediately.  Do  as  I  bid  you^  and  leave  the 
manajrament  of  the  rest  of  the  bosmess  to  me. 

WU,  But  what  reason  ahall  I  give  for  not  wri- 
ting to  him  so  kmg  1 

Afiv.  WU,  Yon  must  say  you  never  received 
one  of  his  letters :  and  your  quitting  the  country 
will  make  it  promble  enough  they  might  have 
miscarried. 

WU.  Then  to  give  his  son  no  better  education! 

Mh.  WU,  Yon  must  sar  he  would  not  tako 
any  better :  and  you  may  fmd  instanoee  enough 
of  as  duU  nein  to  large  estates^  to  give  odour  to 
your  story. 

WU.  And  make  a  drawer  of  him  too ! 

Mn.  WU.  Well,  hell  not  be  the  first  great 
nan  that  has  cried. 'Coming  up,  Sir !' -What  do 
yon  stand  confounded  fori  Away,  away,  man; 
and  let  me  break  the  matter  to  Caleb. 

WU.  It  goes*  against  my  conscience— but  self- 
pMservation  will  have  it  so.  [Exit. 

Mis.  Wil.  [Atone.]  Now  have  I  my  gentleman 
under  my  thumb— whenever  his  tongue  wags 
with  the  sound  of  jealousy.  111  threaten  to  disco- 
ver upon  him—and  Vl\  see  my  dear,  sweet  feltow, 
who  KkUowed  me  home  to-day,  as  often  as  I  please. 
But  to  prepare  this  great  booby — Oh,  here  he 


Enter  Caleb. 

Col.  Here  mother,  I  have  brought  you  the  bill. 

Bin.  WU.  WeU,  never  mind  the  biU— I  have 
•omething  veiy  particular  to  say  to  you. — Do  you 
know,  Cdeb,  that  jour  fother  is  a  man  of  the 
fin*  efaaneter  in  this  town  % 

'J* 


CaL  To  be  sure  be  is^  for  seDbg  the  best  old 
port  and  shernr  in  the  kmgdom. 

Mn.  WU.  But  come,  sit  down,  and  listen  to  me. 

[Tfteysit. 

CaL  What  lagnififis  hearing  so  much  about 
fiither's  character— who  gets  him  that  character  1 
Why  Caleb.— Is  there  one  in  the  house  fit  to  talk 
to  a  gentleman  but  myself  1 

Mn.  WU.  My  dear  Caleb,  let  me  entreat  yoa 
to  hear  me. 

Cat.  Dear  Caleb!— Yea,  I'd  listen  to  yon  all 
day  for  such  words  as  these ;  good  words  are  su- 
imr  plums  to  me;  bendes,  mother,  you  can% 
think  how  pretty  folks  look  when  they  are  pleased. 

Mn.  HIL  Do  you  know,  Caleb,  whose  son 
you  are  1 

Col.  Whose  son  I  am  I— My  fother's  to  be  suna. 

Mrs.  WU.  Certainly;  but  that  fiither  is  not 
Jacob  Wilkins. 

Col.  No! 

Mn.  WU.  Colonel  Talbot,  the  great  nabob  just 
arrived  from  the  Indies,  is  your  foUier. 

CaL  My  godfiither,  i  suppose  you  mean. 

Mn.  WU.  1  tell  you,  he 's  your  own  fiitfaer. 
You  were  given  whan  an  in&nt  to  my  husband^ 
and  he  was  ordered  to  faring  you  up  as  his  son: 
it  being  necessary,  for  fomily  reasona  which  youll 
know  another  time,  to  conceal  jrour  uirth. 

CaL  I  always  thought  I  was  a  better  man's  son 
than  I  appeared  to  be. — ^Bnt,  mother,  isn't  thia 
all  a  joke  1 

Jm».  WU.  Can  my  husband  oonvinee  yon  that 
I  am  in  earnest  1 

Cat.  He  has  often  convinced  me  that  he  him- 
self was  in  earnest,  as  my  ahouMers  can  witness. 

Mn.  WU.  But,  dear  Sir,  I  beg  ten  thousand 
pardons  for  keeping  my  aoat  so  long.  [Oetting 
up,  and  eourtesying  very  low.— Caleb  keepe  Ms 
aeat,  vnth  a  vacant  etare,  and  ckuekUng  laugh 

Cat.  I  thought  I'd  come  to  something  at  last 

AiTB.  WU.  Your  fother's  gsntlemui,  Sir,  is 
now  wattine  to  see  you. 

CaL  My  Dither's  gentleman  I — ^I  suppose  I  shall 
have  a  gentleman  too. 

Mn.  WU.  Oh,  no  doubt 

CaL  Then  there  will  be  a  pair  of  us.— But 
you're  sure  now  yon  are  in  earnest  1 

Mn.  WU.  WiU  you  go  and  beoonvinoed  I  ami 

Cbt  Come  along,  Mn.  Wilkins ;  I  think,  that's 
your  name. 

Mrs.  WU.  At  your  honour's  servioe. 

CaL  Great  men  axe  apt  to  forget  such  trifles— 
but  I'll  call  and  see  you  now  and  then,  though  I 
am  a  colonel's  son. 

Mrg.  WU.  We'll  always  think  there 's  nothing 
too  eood  at  the  Grooige  for  your  honour. 

Od.  But,  hark'e,  give  old  Jacob  a  hint  not  to 
forget  himself,  and  make  too  free. 

Mrs.  WU.  1  hope,  Sir,  we  shall  never  forgot 
ounelves  in  your  presence. 

Cat.  Well,  well,  I  hope  not,  good  woman. — A 
colonel's  son  I — What  a  fool  I  must  be,  not  to 
have  found  out  this  of  my  own  accord ! — JBut  it 's 
a  wise  child  knows  its  own  &ther. 

[Exeunt;  Mrs.  Wilkins  Hdieuling  him. 

SCENE  III —A  Drawing  Room  at  the  Bouae 
tf  Sir  Oliter  Oldstock. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Harriet. 
Char.  How  you  tease  me  about  this  all-aeoom* 
plished  Sir  Chaika !— I  can't  abido  himi 
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Bar.  Cant  abide  him  I— T  don't  think  it  possible 
for  any  woman  actaally  to  dislike  him. 

Char,  Yet,  he's  the  last  person  breathing  1 
flhoold  elect  for  my  caro  sposo ;  the  man 's  well 
enough  as  an  acquaintance;  he's  lively;  does 
not  want  for  understanding :  but  the  best  of  him 
is,  the  talent  he  poescMses  for  discovering  the  ri- 
diculous^herever  it  is  to  be  found. 

Hair.  What  ^ou  praise  him  for,  is  in  my  mind 
the  only  exceptionable  pait  of  his  character. 

Char.  Lord !  what  narm  is  there  in  a  little 
good>humoured  ill-nature  1 — ^Besides,  what  would 
you  have  people  talk  of  when  they  meet ;  as  po- 
litics are  to  the  men,  scandal  is  to  our  sex — these 
two  subjects  are  the  vast  magazines  of  the  major 
part  of  our  ideas ;  between  them  the  heads  of  half 
the  nation  are  ftnmished. 

Har.  Have  you  seen  MandeviOe  to-day  1 

C/tar.  Poor  Harriet;  now  do  I  perceive  the 
cause  of  all  this  extraordinary  zeal  for  the  inter- 
ests of  the  handsome  baronet;  you  still  are  appre- 
hensive, if  you  don't  provide  me  with  a  husband, 
I  shall  take  your  beloved  Mandeville  fromyou. 

Hot.  As  he  is  sole  heir  to  Colond  Talbot's 
Immense  fortune,  I  know  your  father  will  proceed 
to  the  last  extremities. 

Char.  Dear  Harriet,  rest  perfectly  satisfied  in 
my  friendship  for  you ;  I  never  will  nave  him ;  I 
dont  know  what  I  would  not  do  to  avoid  it. — 
My  heart  is  at  present  a  virgin  tablet,  on  which 
Love  has  not  written  a  single  character :  however, 
■faouM  things  oome  to  the  wont,  you  youisell' 
must  be  my  deliverer. 

Har.  As  how  1 

Char.  Even  by  taking  wing  with  your  beloved 
■wain,  for  that  blessed  spot,  where  law  forges  no 
fttters  for  the  heart ;  and  Hymen^  with  a  smile 
upon  his  cheek,  and  his  torch  burning  clear,  lights 
consenting  votaries  to  the  temple  of  real  and  last- 
ing felid^.  Heaven,  and  a  generous  uncle  be 
praised,  who  bequeathed  me  ten  thousand  pounds 
independent  of  my  fiither,  I  am  not  obkged  to 
ncnfioe  my  own  and  my  friend's  happiness ! 

Bmr.  I'm  ashamed,  Chiurk)tte,  to  have  harbour- 
ed a  suspicion  but  for  a  moment,  that  a  mind  like 
yonn  could  act  unworthy  of  itself. 

Char.  Now  to  put  my  theory  into  practice. — 
Here  comes  Mandeville;  do  you  step  into  the 
next  room,  where  you  may  overhear  our  conver- 
aatioQ,  and  you  shall  be  entertained  with  a  pro- 
logue truly  anti-matrimonial. 

Har.  Dear  Chartotte,  I  am  already  perfectly 
satisfied. 

Char.  But  I  insist  on  your  going ;  it  will  en- 
tertain you.  {ExU  Harriet. 

EiUer  Mandeville. 

My  dear  Mandeville  !  I  was  just  wishing  for  you ; 

if  yon  had  staid  much  longer,  I  should  have  been 

maupportably  vapoured;    nothing   runs   in  my 

head  Due  our  marriage ;  but  I  was  thinking,  as 

the  fondest  couples  have  certain  dull  hoars  that 

nang  heavy  upon  their  hands,  how  we  too  shall 

■"".Jroc  aunng  those  spiritless  seasons. 

Man.  I  suppose  we  shaU  fdlow  the  example  of 

other  people ;  do  all  we  can  to  make  one  another 
uneasy. 

Char.  That 's  one  way,  to  be  sure,  of  killing 
tome ;  but  we  shall  grow  tired  of  that  at  last, 
don't  yoQ  think  so,  NlandeviUe  1 

Man.  When  1  entertain  a  good  opinion  of  a 


lady's  wit,  it  rids  me  of  aU  apprabenaon  on  that 
score. 

Char.  Sir,  your  most  obedient. 

Man.  I  thought  your  cousin  Harriet  was  here. 

Char.  My  cousin  Harriet! — Lord  !  what 'a  my 
cousin  Harriet  to  the  purpose  1 — I  shall  grow 
jealous  of  you,  at  this  rate.— I  wonder,  Mande- 
ville, what  star  shed  its  infiuence  wiien  our  mar- 
riage was  first  talked  of;  no  two  people  breathing 
agreed  better. 

Man.  I  always  thought  you  the  pleasantest 
companion  imaginable. 

Char.  We  were  continually  laughing  at  one 
body's  expense  or  another. 

Man.  And  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  I  fanqr 
every  body  will  be  even  with  us. 

Char.  Heigho! 
'  Man.  What 's  that  for.  Madam  1 

Char.  Not  for  a  husband,  I  assure  you ;  it  waa 
only  a  requiem  to  friendship,  going  to  be  laid  in 
the  grave  of  matrimony. 

Enter  Harriet. 

Har.  Just  now,  Mr.  Mandeville,  as  I  parted 
from  my  cousin,  a  servant  came  and  told  me  that 
your  uncle,  Colonel  Talbot,  was  arrived. — Your 
father,  Charlotte,  has  received  a  letter  from  him. — 
But  what  do  you  think  1  It  seems,  he  has  a  son 
nobody  ever  heard  of  before. 

Char.  A  son ! — Now,  MandevOIe,  if  you  can 
be  content  with  your  mistress,  and  a  moderate  in- 
come, I'm  satisfied  you  may  have  her;  as  the 
bulk  of  Colonel  Talbot's  fortune  will  certainly 
devolve  to  his  son,  depend  upon  it,  my  &ther  will 
no  more  ^ress  my  ladyship  on  your  worship. 

Man.  ivladam,  my  uncle  may  dispose  of  his 
prepay  aa  he  pleases — I  sincerely  rejoice  at  his 
safe  arrival  in  England :  and,  as  be  «lias  an  heir, 
I  diall  be  the  first  to  congratulate  him  on  the 
event ;  and  I  hope  that  heir  may  prove  an  heir  to 
his  virtues. 

Char.  You  are  a  generous  fellow,  Mandeville ; 
and  if  it  did  not  cost  you  so  dear,  I  ahould  con- 
^tulate  you  on  the  certain  prospect  you  may 
mdulge,  that  we  two  shall  never  be  one. 

Man.  My  dear  Harriet — 

Char.  Now,  why  don't  you  say,  my  dear  Mao- 
deville  1  One  as  naturally  follows  the  other,  aa 
the  echo  does  the  sound. 

Man.  The  occasion,  ladies,  I  trust,  will  apolo> 
gize  for  my  leaving  you  thus  abruptly. 

Char.  Oh,  go,  go ;  you  have  my  ample  consent. 
— But,  Harriet,  will  you  let  him  go  off  so  easily  ? 

Har.  How  can  you  be  so  ill-natured  1 

Char.  She  says,  she  gives  you  leave  to  go: 
but  it 's  on  condition,  that  you  do  nut  dedicate  a 
second  of  your  time  to  any  human  being  but  her- 
self, longer  than  common  deccnoy  requires  it — 
But,  Mandeville,  do  you  and  I  part  as  we  ought 
— a  betrothed  pair  1 

Man.  Yes,  Charlotte,  for  we  part  wedded 
friends  again.  [Exit. 

Char.  Now,  Harriet,  are  all  your  apprehen- 
sions removed  ? 

Har.  They  are,  my  friend ;  Hope  sits  smiling  at 
my  heart,  and  once  more  cheers  it  with  a  pros- 
pect of  happiness.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— An  Apartment  at  Sir  OLiyRR 

Oldstock's. 

Enter  Sir. Oliver,  alone. 

Sir  O.  This  is  a  devilish  lucky  hit,  the  ookmel'a 
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ha^riz^  a  son ;  it  etiableB  me  to  proride  for  both 
my  niece  and  daughter — I  expect  from  the  latter 
a  good  deal  of  contradiction  m  this  business,  but 
I  Uke  that ;  I  shouldn't  love  her  half  so  much  as 
I  do,  if  she  hadn't  spirit  enough  to  contradict  me — 
it  shows  she  has  an  opinion  of  her  own,  and  gives 
me  an  opportunity  to  prove  that  I  have  one  also ; 
but  of  a  much  superior  kind,  and,  upon  occasions, 
of  a  verr  coercive  quality ;  it 's  not  one  time  in  a 
hundreci  I  can  get  any  body  to  contradict  me ; 
but  men  of  large,  independent  fortunes  never 
hear  the  truth — ^nobody  has  spirit  enough  to  op- 
pose them  in  discourse. — Well,  I  think  I  shall  be 
■8  happy  as  a  manied  man  can  be,  when  my  girls 
are  duposed  of;  my  wife,  to  be  sure^  has  a  most 
unaccountable  humour;  to  suppose  I'm  jealous 
of  her,  now  she 's  in  her  fifty-fifth  year !  To  do 
I^ady  Lucretia  Oldstock  justice,  sne  was  once  a 
charming  woman ;  but  at  present,  I  think  her  as 
plain  a  J^ece  of  goods  as  a  man  could  meet  be- 
tween Temple-rar  and  Whitechapel  :~here  she 
comesi  brimful  of  news. 

KnterJuADY  Oldstock. 

Zfc  Old.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  wonderiVd ! 

Sir  O.  Nothing  upon  earth !  what's  the  mat- 
ter my  love? 

L.  Old.  Why,  haven't  you  heard  that  Colonel 
Talbot  has  a  son  1 

Sir  O.  A  son ! — a  dozen,  I  dare  be  sworn,  if 
he  would  but  own  them ;  an  old  soldier  has  gene- 
rally children  in  all  the  quarters  of  the  globe. 

L.  Old.  Sir  Oliver,  you're  a  censonous  man, 
and  iudge  of  every  body  by  yourself. 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  you  allow  me 
too  much  credit ;  I  never  was  a  man  of  all  that 
gallantry :  no,  no;  I  had  a  domestic  magnet  that 
attracted  and  fixeid  all  my  affections ;  united  to 
such  a  woman  as  Lady  Oldstock,  who  coukl  be 
a  rover  1 

L.  Old.  Why.  to  do  you  justice.  Sir  Oliver, 
you  have,  u^on  tne  whole,  made  a  very  good  hus^ 
band ;  and,  if  it  was  not  for  the  weakness  of  your 
temper  in  one  particular,  we  might  live  very  happy. 

^r  O.  Now  she 's  off.      '  [AMe. 

L.  CM.  If,  indeed,  I  was  one  of  the  giddy 
flirts  of  the  day,  it  would  be  another  thing — ^but 
ff  woman,  of  whose  truth  von  have  had  so  many 
years'  experience,  to  be  jealouB  of  I 

Sir  O.  1  tell  you  again,  and  again,  I  am  not 
jealous. 

L.  Old.  Ah,  Sir  Oliver!  I  wish  you  would 
make  your  words  good ;  if  any  man  of  the  least 
tolerable  appearance  pays  me  a  common  mark  of 
respect,  don  t  you  Immediately  sneer,  and  say  that 
lellow  nas  a  design  upon  you  1 

Sir  O.  So  I  do:  I  always  think  that  penon 
has  a  design  upon  another,  to  whom  he  gives 
their  own  way  m  every  thing :  no,  no ;  if  I  am 
to  choose  a  friend,  and  an  agreeable  companion, 
give  me  the  honest  fellow  who  contradicts  me. 

L.  Old,  Then  you  are  not  jealous  7 

Sir  O.  No. 

L.  Old.  Not 

Sir  O.  No';  damme  if  ever  I  was  jealous  of 
yoQl 

X*.  Old.  You  are  now  more  provoking,  if  poe- 
^1e,  than  ever ;  when  you  fina  I  hold  your  ri- 
diculous suspicions  in  contempt,  you  would  wound 
me  another  way,  and  mortiiy  my  pride,  by  insi- 
nuating, that  I  never  had  attractions  sufficient  to 
have  a  civil  thing  said  to  me  like  other  women. 


Sir  O.  Then  it  seems,  my  lady,  yon  have  had 
^our  civil  things  said  to  you,  like  other  women, 
in  your  time  1 

L.  Old.  There,  thero,  it  broke  forth !  What 
it  is  to  be  married  to  a  jealous  husband ! 

Sir  O.  Well,  all  this  I  can  bear,  because  I  like 
contradiction — I  conakier  the  mind  like  a  spring: 
the  more  you  press  it,  the  more  vigour  you  lend 
to  its  elasticity :  since  I  can  remember,  I  always 
delighted  to  be  of  a  difierent  opinion  iirom  other 
people;  there's  somethixig  wonderfully  flattering 
to  human  pride  in  being  singular — ^but  m  marriage 
it  is  absolutely  necessary — man  and  wife  are  fike 
the  contending  oualities  of  bitter  and  sweet,  th^ 
naturally  quarrel,  and  exist  by  downright  opposi- 
tion. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

L.  Old.  I'll  submit  my  cause  to  the  judgment 
of  Charlotte. 

Char.  Submit  your  cause  to  my  judgment! 
my  dear  Ma'am,  by  no  means;  in  afi  cases  of 
matrimonial  litigation,  the  parties  should  be  tried 
by  their  peers. 

Sir  O.  Right,  my  girl !  Now,  in  order  to  qua- 
lify you  to  be  impannelled  on  suits  of  the  kind,  I 
was  that  moment  thinking  about  moving  the 
court  of  Hymen,  to  show  cause  why  a  rule  would 
not  be  granted,  to  provide  you  with  a  husband. 

L.  ^d.  Wnenever  you  marry,  Charlotte,  if 
you  wish  to  be  happy,  above  all  thuigs  avda  a 
temper  like  your  father's. 

Sir  O.  And  like  your  mother's  also,  if  yoQ 
wish  your  husband  to  be  happy. 

L.  Old.  I  clearly  perceive  my  company  is  not 
agreeable. 

Sir  O.  Your  strange  turn  of  mind,  I  confess, 
Lady  Oldstock,  is  not  altogether  so  agreeable; 
but  you  see  it  does  not  make  me  angry. 

L.  Old.  It 's  that  that  tortures  me — ^if  I  could 
vex  him,  it  would  be  a  proof  I  had  some  power 
left;  but  he  treats  me  like  a  child.  [ExU» 

Sir  O,  It 's  a  spoiled  one,  if  I  do. 

C?iar.  Deal  Sir,  let  me  folk)W  her. 

Sir  O.  You  shaVt  budge  a  step  after  her — 
soothing  her  in  her  humouis  is  only  adding  fuel 
to  fire.  Your  mother,  Charlotte,  was  bom  a  co- 
quette, and  vrill  die  one.  She  was  a  reigning  toast 
in  her  youth,  and  to  this  hour  expects  the  adula- 
tion of  those  days.  But  come,  at  down,  and  let 
me  talk  to  you.  [TTiey  ait.]  I  have  for  some  time 
back  observed,  Charlotte,  that  the  match  I  pro- 
posed to  you  with  Mandeville,  does  not  meet  your 
wishes. 

Char.  I  confess.  Sir,  it  never  did — ^besides,  I 
know  that  gentleman's  aflectionB  to  be  engaged 
elsewhere. 

Sir  O.  1  understand  you,  he's  fi)nd  of  my 
niece,  Harriet;  well,  in  the  name  of  happiness, 
let  them  go  together ;  I'll  never  mention  his  name 
to  you  again,  nor  indeed  shall  I  propose  any  match 
to  you,  upon  which  I  may  expect  rational  contra- 
diction. 

Char.  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  like  my  fitther. — 
Oh,  how  my  heart  springs  with  gratitude  and 
'oy,  to  hear  those  generous  words  from  your  own' 
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is! 

Sir  O.  No,  my  girl,  you  shall  never  be  sacri- 

ed  at  the  altar  oTPIutus^I  say  sacrificed — ^for, 


what  is  it,  in  fact,  but  a  sacrifice,  to  throw  away 
a  fine  young  woman  upon  a  man  it  is  impossible 
she  should  like;  as  many  fathers  do  everyday,, 
who  love  money  more  than  their  children. 
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Char.  The  lilMntttj  of  Uwm  nnliniflnto  do- 
llgbti  ma,  they  en  eo  exmify  in  eonfonnity  with 
mT  own!  Ewer  Sir,  yon  neve  given  me  each 
MixitB ! — Do  you  know,  when  von  aikod  me  toeit 
down,  I  expectcxl  to  have  had  a  quite  diflerent 
kind  of  convenation  with  you  1 

SirO.  laoppoeeyouUxNtthtlhadaomegoUen 
calf  to  pfopoee  to  you  for  a  huaband  1 

Ckar,  I  own  I  waa  ao  ungenefoua. 

Sir  O,  A  li^w,  with  nothing  but  gold  in  hia 
pocket  and  lead  in  hia  pate :  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  O.  How  liable  are  we  to  be  miataken  in 
our  aurmiaea  of  other  people'a  thoughta  t  No,  no, 
m  giii,  I  have  no  aucn  match  to  propoae  ioyon — 
I  navo  a  huaband  for  you,  it  ia  true,  in  my  e^e ; 
and  a  lich  one  too— but  it  ia  not  to  riebsa  yon  obiect 
--Ht  ia  to  the  man ;  and,  provided  he  be  agreeable, 
I  imagine  no  woman  in  her  aenaea  can  auppoae 
a  huaband  may  be  too  rich  1 

Char,  Provided  riehea  be  obtained  without 
having  a  itain  upon  the  prindplea,  itia  happineaa 
to  poaacaa  them,  aa  they  give  ua  ao  muco  moie 


anme  power  of  diatributing  felicity. 

Ar  O.  Give  me  a  kiaa,  you  jade  I  You  are 
yuor  lather'a  own  daughter ;  but  eveiy  bodv  teUa 
ma  you're  the  picture  of  me ;  and,  if  toe  colaoel'a 
eon  be  but  aa  like  hia  father  aa  you  are  }roora, 
you'll  be  the  handaomeat  couple  in  Great  Britain. 

Char.  [Riting.]  The  cdonel'a  aon,  Sir ! 

Sir  O.  Yea,  my  old  ftiend,  Cokmel  Talbot'a 
aon;  one  of  the  fineat  young  feUowa,  I  am  told — 
but  no  fop — he  haa  none  of  the  vioea  and  folliea 
of  your  young  butterfliea  of  faahion. 

Oiar,  No,  Sir;  nor  any  of  their  aooompliah- 
manta,  or  Tm  nuainformed. 

Sbr  O.  It  waa  an  excellent  thought  of  hia  la- 
ther'a  to  have  him  brought  up  in  a  anqg  private 

Char.  And  yet,  I'm  told  he  haa  lived  aome  time 
in  a  anug  public  vray. 

Sir  O.  What,  Ghariotte,  have  tou  been  liaten- 
iqg  to  any  acannUoua  reporta  of  the  youthi 

Char.  A  pretty  youth  I  underrtand  he  ia  for 
the  huaband  of  your  daughter — I  am  told  be  waa 
actually  a  waiter  at  aome  nonid  place  near  Smith- 
fiekl. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  infomoua  acandal ! — He  a  vndter  at 
aome  horrid  place  near  Smithfield! — ^The  next 
lepoft,  I  auppoae,  will  be,  that  you  were  bar-maid 
at  the  aame  place;  and  that  I'm  an  old  tobacooniat, 
who  aopplied  the  houae  viith  cut  and  dry.  from 
the  agn  of  the  Black  Boy  in  a  neighbouring 
aOey. 

Char.  I  am  petrified  at  the  very  thoughto  of 
thebmtel 

Sir  O.  Look  you  there  now :  ahe  knowa  I  love 
contradiction  in  mr  heart,  and  therefore  aeema 
averse  to  the  match,  becauae  ahe  thinka  it  will 
piMae  me.  But,  come:  you.  and  your  mother 
and  my  nieee  aball  go  pay  the  ookinel  and  hia 
aon  a  morning  viait 

Char.  Sir,  aa  you  tnaiat  upon  it,  I  will  00  aa 
I  would  to  aee  any  other  great  natural  corioaitT. 

Sir  O.  Waa  ever  any  Uung like  thia!  ahe  haa 
heard  a  acandaloua  report  of  a  man,  and  ahe  wont 
wait  to  be  undeceived  b)^  her  own  e  vea  and  her 
own  eaia ;  thia  ia  downright  invinctme  obatinacy , 
not  rational,  weD-founded  contradiction:  and  I 
hate  the  one.  aa  much  aa  I  bve  the  other :  beaidea, 
I  ever  ibepAijoa  a  girl  of  too  much  aenae,  to 
by  any  )am  of  atreae  on  a  tale  of  mere  nmicMir, 


Char.  Butfif  nmoordiOQldmaktralhl 
Sir  O.  He'a  ao  great  a  liari  i  would  not  be- 
lieve him.  [BseunL 

SCENE  Il^An  Apartment  at  Mansbtilu's. 
Enter  JoHNaoN  and  Colonel  Talbot. 

John».  He  'a  a  rough  diamond,  Sir :  heiequiiua 
a  little  poUahing,  I  muat  oonfoaa. 

Col.  Good  maateia  may  remove  hia  ignoranea, 
and  good  company  pohah  hia  mannese;  out  there 
ia  a  meanneaa  in  the  turn  of  hia  perMm,  and  the 
caat  of  hia  foaturea,  which  ia  inauperaUe:  but 
take  man  in  eveiy  point  of  view,  and  he  Vill  be 
found  the  creature  of  habit ;  hia  body,  like  hii 
mind,  ia  aubdued  by  education. 

JohnM.  1  wonder.  Sir,  you  never  wrote  to  any 
particular  liiend  in  England,  to  have  inquired 
about  him.  when  you  received  no  letter  tnm  thia 
man,  to  wiioae  care  you  committed  hhn. 

CoL  Who  oouU  1  tiuat  7  none  of  mj  own  ft- 
milyl — Then,  what  aolid  fnendahipa  do  you  aup- 
poae are  contracted  at  the  age  I  left  £nglana  1 
I  vraa  then  but  twenty:  all  my  intimatea  were 
^roung  feUowa.  aunk  in  pleeane  and  diaripalieo ; 
if  any  thing  like  friendahip  had  aubeiated  between 
ua,  the  many  yeara  vee  were  aaunder  haddieaolved 
the  tie;  hia  mother,  I  knew,  waa  dead,  and.  ftora 
Wilkina'  aiienoe,  1  concluded  he  abo  hao  paid 
the  debt  of  nature;  therefore  I  deriatod  nom 
vrriting,  thinking  it  waa  in  vain  to  hope  for  any 
oertein^  till  I  had  myaelf  reached  England. 

John».  I  ahould  not  have  believed  it  poaaible 
your  lumonr  could  have  had  aoch  a  aoo,  let  hii 
education  be  what  it  m^. 

Col.  lown,  Johnaon,  theweakneaaef  afothcr 
induced  me  to  believe  I  ahould  have  found  him 
very  diflerent :  I  fonded,  I  ahould  have  aeen  him 
emeiging  from  the  low  contracted  aphere  to  whkh 
hia  fote  had  conaigned  him,  by  the  native  enamr 
of  hia  own  povfen;  and  flattered  myaelf  with 
the  (deaaing  dream  of  aurj^riauig  a  jaang  man 
with  affluence  and  diatinctnn,  who  m  obaourity 
had  acquired  virtue  to  deaerve  them. 

Johns.  I  beg  your  honour'e  jpardon: — but,  aa  I 
cannot  aee  the  leaat  fikeneae  or  you  in  thia  joaog 
gentleman'a  foce,  I  auppoae  he  reaemUed  hia  mo- 
toer.  *' 

OoL  Hia  mother! — She  had  the  countenance 
of  an  angel  I 

Johns.  Then  he  difl*en  from  yon  both  moat 
deviliahhr ! — ^But,  Sir,  the  aooner  yon  provide  him 
with  a  WDdna  uid  a  dancing  maater,  the  better ; 
the  latter  of  theae  gentlemen  aeema  indiapenaablj 
neoeaaary,  if  it  'a  <hi1t  to  teach  him  to  walk ;  for 
no  raw  recruit  on  the  fixat  day  of  drilling  waa 
ever  more  pigeon-toed. 

CoL  Where  ia  he  now! 

Johns,  I  left  him,  Sir|  very  boay  cfvct  hia  hmr 
cfaeoD. 

Col.  Hia  luncheon  1 

Johns.  Yee,  Sir:  a  email  moiael  he  takea  befon 
dinner,  jwt  to  atay  hia  atemach.  mnaiaHng  of 
about  a  pound  of  beef  ateaka  and  a  tankara  of 
porter. 

CoL  Send  hhn  to  me.  [ExU  JoHNaON.]— -I  foar 
he'a  inoonigibly  gone,  beyond  the  power  of  m- 
formation. 

Enter  Mamdstille. 

Col.  Dear  MandeviDe.  what  cauae  do  JOQ  ad- 
viaemetopuxaiiewithtniaantowaidbqy?  With 
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all  his  fimlta,  I  miMt  consider  ha  is  my  son,  and 
fity  wlulst  he  compels  me  to  biush  for  him. 

ifan.  Sir,  we  must  endeavour  to  form  him  as 
well  as  we  can :  bat  I  am  rather  inclined  to  think 
we  shall  never  be  able  to  sive  him  the  graces. 

CM.  He 's  not  three  and  twenty — ^that  'a  ^omig ; 
w;e  have  many  begin  later  in  fife  to  acquire  the 
rudiments  of  those  sdenoes,  in  which  they  afier- 
waids  aiiive  to  the  highest  pitch  of  eminence. — 
Have  you  been  able  to  discover  how  the  natural 
bent  of  his  temper  inclines,  or  if  he  has  any 
strong  propensities  1 

Man.  Why,  Sir,  fromtvhat  I  can  collect  in  my 
short  acquaintance  with  him,  the  natural  bent  of 
his  temper  seems  inclined  to  gallantry ;  and  if  he 
has  any  strong  propeoldty,  it  is  to  the  game  of 


Col.  No  matter  how  low  and  vulgar  the  game 
be,  it  shows  a  spirit  of  play  in  him,  and  it  must 
be  crushed :  but  if  he  has  a  turn  for  gallantry,  it 
mves  me  the  ffreatest  hopes  of  his  reformation. 
The  sodety  (7  an  accomplished  and  beautiful 
woman  softens  and  refines  the  roughest  nature : 
she  imparts,  by  a  secret  magic,  her  elegances  and 
her  graces ;  and  to  converse  with  her,  is  a  kind  of 
study  that  insensibly  polishes  her  admirer. — But 
what  reason  have  you  to  suppose  he  is  inclined  to 
gallantry  1 

Man,  He  has  imparted  all  his  amours  to  me : 
but  one  in  particular,  which  very  much  diverted 
me,  indeed :— -after  having  been  successful  with 
bar-maids,  young  millinera,  and  taUors'dauehten, 
out  of  number ;  Cupid  shot  him  from  a  cheese- 
cake battery,  and  he  fell  in  love  with  a  pastiy- 
ooOk's  daughter;  which,  oh,  terrible!  was  the 
cause  of  his  having  an  amir  of  honour  with  an 
attorney's  clork^  in  which  both  parties  were  bound 
over:  l>ut  in  pamting  this  Helen,  who  bred  (he 
contention,  how  shall  T  do  him  justice  at  second 
hand  ?  Teniere  lent  him  his  pencil  for  her  waist, 
and  Titian  for  her  head;  for  she  v?as  shaped  like 
a  Dutch  cheese,  and  her  locks  were  as  red  as  a 
carrot. 

CoL  I  have  sent  for  him ;  and,  as  I  shall  ex- 
amine him  doaely,  in  order  to  search  if  there  be 
anj  latent  seeds  of  ability,  which  culture  may 
bnng  foith,  I  wish  you,  Mandeville,  to  be  present, 
and  that  you  will  also  anist  me  in  the  int^uiiy. 

Man.  Certainly:  as  my  cousin,  I  thmk  it  a 
doty  I  owe  him.«--Oh,  heie  he  comes,  with  John- 


Enter  Caleb  and  Johnson. 

Cal.  [Speakt  OB  entering.]  You  don't  know 
what's  taste;  my  hair's  the  nattiest  thing  in 
town,  as  it  is  dreeeed  now. 

CoL  Don't  you  know.  Sir,  I  sent  for  youl 

Cal.  Alu  fiither! — Cousin  I  are  you  tnere  too? 

Man.    You  don't  attend. 

Co^  Attend  I  no :  I  hope  I  sha'n't  attend  any 
niore.^-WaU,  fother.  you  sent  for  me :  now,  what 
do  you  want,  ray  ola  cock  1 

Col.  [  TVirnin^  otffay  trith  disgust.]  It  is  in 
vain  to  think  of  cultivating  a  soil  like  this ! 

3idn.  EQs  manner  is  terrible,  to  be  sure :  but 
we  must  correct  him. 

Cal.  Correct  him !  Why,  what  have  I  done  to 
be  corrected  1  I  thought  I  was  corrected  enough 
by  my  last  father. 

Col,  Would  that  oomction  had  taught  you  to 
speak! 

Cal.  That  it  dkl ;  and  often  to  squeak  too,  till 
you  could  hear  me  two  streets  off 

Vol.  II. ...  O 


Col.  Speak  to  hiin,MandevilIe.— There  is  some- 
thing 80  oarbarous  in  every  thing  he  says  or  doe^ 
that  1  can't  bear  to  look  at  him. 

Man.  You'll  excuse  me,  dear  cousin,  for  giving 
you  a  little  advice ;  but  as  I  mean  it  weu,  Fm 
sure  you'll  not  be  ofifended. 

Cal.  Bless  your  heart,  you  can't  ofiend  me !  I'm 
one  of  the  best  tempered  boys  breathing: — but 
what 's  the  matter  with  old  Firelock?  he  seems  in 
the  sulks. 

Man.  He 's  not  pleased  with  your  manper  and 
address;  it  u  too  rude  and  abrupt:  you  should 
never  approach  him  without  evident  marks  of  re> 
spect: 

Cal.  Oh  1  I  understand  you ;  I  should  always 
make  a  bow  when  I  come  mto  a  place  where  he 
is. — ^Ecod,  with  all  my  heart;  but  what  set  me 
wrong,  was  hearing  it  said,  that  to  have  no  maa- 
ners  at  all  was  the  oest  of  breeding. 

Man.  Ceremony  is  altogether  as  ridiculous,  as 
rudeness  is  oflensive ;  you  must  avoid  both. 

Col.  Have  you  ever  read  any  thing  in  your 
life? 

Cal.  Why,  do  you  think  I  can't  read  1  Then  I 
tell  jou  I  can ;  and  write  and  cypher  too. 

Man.  He  doesn't  doubt  that ;  he  only  wishes 
to  know  what  kind  of  reading  or  books  you  are 
fond  of. 

Cal.  Then  you  may  tcU  him,  T  am  fond  of  his- 
tories. 

Man.  That 's  a  good  hearing,  faith !  If  he 's 
fond  of  history,  he  must  possess  from  nature  a 
strong,  inquisitive  mind,  under  all  this  unpromi- 
sing d^abord  As  you  are  fond  of  history,  you 
have  no  doubt  dipped  into  the  histones  of  Ureoce 
and  Rome  1 

Cal.  The  best  of  their  histories. 

Man.  Whose  were  they  1 

Cal.  Why,  in  the  first  place,  I  have  read  Don 
Belliaius'B  History  of  Greece,  and  the  Seven  wise 
Masters'  History  of  Rome. 

CoL  Ask  him  no  more  questions. 

Cal.  Then  I've  read  the  History  of  Cok>nel 
Jack,  and  the  History  of  the  Englidi  Rogue,  and 
the  History  of  Moll  Flanders. 

Man.  He  appean  as  well  read  in  modem  as 
ancient  history. 

Ctd.  I  don't  know  any  thing  more  mortifying 
to  human  pride,^  than  to  pass  the  better  part  oi  a 
man's  life  m  toil,  anxiety,  and  danger,  accumula- 
ting wealth,  to  Irave  it  to  a  fool  at  last 

Cal.  You  can't  think,  fiither,  how  sensible  mo- 
ney makes  a  fool  look,  and  how  foolish  a  wise  man 
looks  without  it 

Enter  SsRyiNT. 

Serv.  Mr.  Serge,  your  honour's  tailor. 

Man.  He 's  come  to  take  measure  of  my  cou« 
sin  for  his  regimentals. 

CaJ.  Regimentals  I  Why,  am  I  to  be  a  cokmel 
as  well  as  my  fether  ? 

Col.  Sir,  you're  to  be  a  soldier. 

Cal.  A  soldier  I  Why,  what 's  all  this !  Am  I 
to  go  for  a  soldier,  after  all?  Has  Doll  Blouze 
been  with  the  parish  officers  ? 

CoL  I  have  procured  you  a  commiasbn;  no 
son  of  mine  shall  vraste  his  youth  in  ease  and  in- 
dolence, dissipating  that  wealth  I  so  hardly  earn- 
ed: the  greater  part, it  is  true,  he  shall  enjoy;  but 
he  shalifirBt  prove  by  his  courage,  and  his  ser- 
vices to  his  country,  tnat  he  deserves  it. 

Col,  There's  not  a  boy  within  the  somid  of 
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Bow  beU  of  a  better  spirit;  111  fight  any  man  in 
England  of  my  weight  and  inches  with  fair  fist- 
eesea.  for  a  gumea~«ye,  damme !  if  I  don't,  and 
say  ct>ne  finrt. 

Man.  Hadnt  yon  better  step  to  the  tailor  1 

Cal.  Presently,  presently,  cousin.— But  now  I 
think  of  it,  I'll  not  step  to  hmi ;  let  the  tailor  step 
to  me.  A  captain  step  to  a  tailor!  Impossible ! 
that 's  bidding  a  field-piece  dance  the  hays  after  a 
thimble. 

Col.  I  inrast  upon  your  gomg  this  moment. 

Cal.  Why,  the  ow  boy 's  in  his  tantrums. — 
Cousin,  a  word  in  your  ear:  there's  one  thing 
before  I  go,  I  must  beg  of  you. 

Man.  What's  that  1 
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caU  , 
namel 

Man.  My  name  is  Piederick. 

Cal.  Frederick !  What  a  pretty  name !  I  wish 
my  name  was  Frederick.  Can't  I  be  now-chris- 
tened for  one  name  as  well  as  another  1 

Man.  [Aside.]  Till  you're  new  bom,  I  fancy 
nothing  can  be  done  with  you. 

Cal.  But  I  was  gcring  to  teU  you-if  you  caU 
me  Caleb,  never  do  it  loud,  especially  in  company. 

Man,  For  Heaven's  sake,  why  1 


Caleb 

-Col.  Well,  MandcvUle,  what  do  you  think  1 
Man.  Hope  is  left  us  in  the  worst  of  times ; 
however,  I  do  not  despair  of  making  something 
of  him  yet ;  what  1  dread  most,  is  introducing 
him  to  Charlotte.  ^.       .   , 

Col.  Why  cannot  man  make  over  his  mind, 
like  bis  property,  to  his  children  1  Any  distin- 
guishing quality  in  all  other  animals  survives  m 
tiie'same  species  by  herediUry  descent  for  ever; 
man  continues  upon  the  earth  only  in  his  name 
and  his  revenues.— Oh,  that  he  should  leave  be- 
hind him  his  least  valuable  part,  and  all  that  made 
hhn  good  or  great  should  sink  into  the  dust  with 
him! 

Enter  Johnson. 

Johns.  Good  news !  good  news.  Sir!  the  Car- 
natic  is  arrived  safe.— (Japtaih  Creyelt's  servant 
is  just  come  to  aicquaint  you,  that  his  master  and 
Count  Pierpoint  will  be  here  immediately. 

Col.  Qood  news,  indeed,  Johnson;  and.  heavy 
and  afflicted  as  my  heart  is,  your  tidmgs  cheer  it. 
The  count,  Mandeville,  is  an  officer  of  infinite 
merit;  he  wsa  my  prisoner  during  the  war  and 
is  warmly  attached  to  English  manners  and  our 
ffknious  constitution.— But,  Crevelt!— to  know 
Uie  merit  of  such  a  man,  you  must  be  acquainted 
with  him. 

Man.  Is  he  an  Englishman  1 

Col.  Yes,  and  you  may  judge  of  his  ment  as  a 
aoldi«r,  when  I  tell  you,  be  ban  risen  liom  the 
ranks,  at  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  to  the  com- 
mififlion  he  now  holds  of  captain.  He 's  the  re- 
verse of  this  ill-fated  boy  we  have  been  speaking 
to.  He  is  8elf-«ducated :  for,  with  scarcely  any 
advantages  but  those  he  derived  from  amostnobfe 
and  excellent  nature,  he  is  the  man  of  sense,  the 
•  sdiolar,  and  the  polished  gentleman.  His  fathe^ 
old  Crevelt,  was  no  more  than  a  serjeant,  and 
aervied  in  Germany  under  Lord  Granby:  he 
biought  this  young  man  with  him  to  India,  whilst 


yetaboy:  the  first  day  he  ever  was  in  action,  he 
saw  his  father  fall;  and  he  was  found  after  the 
battle  amongst  the  slain,  doae  to  his  body,  appa- 
rently ttfetess  with  kws  of  bkiod,  as  if  he  had 
died  m  the  pious  o£Sc8  of  defending  a  parent 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Captain  Crevelt,  Sir. 

Man.  Let  us  go  and  receive  him;  my  heait 
bums  with  impatience  to  call  such  a  man  my 
friend.  [ExemU. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.— MANDEyiLLE'e  Bouse. 

Enter  Mandeville.  Crevelt,  and  Coloncl 

Talbot. 

Crev.  I  quitted  Eng;land,  Mr.  Mandeville,  when 
a  boy,  and  never  was  in  liondon  in  my  life  before. 
I  am  charmed  with  the  appearance  of  this  noble 
city,  in  which  the  ease,  convenience,  and  safety, 
of  its  poorest  inhabitant  seem  consulted.^ 

Col.  There  is  no  token  seen  in  the  streets  of 
an  exhausted  people,  drained  by  a  tedious  and  ex- 
pensive war,  during  which,  Great  Britain  fought 
at  more  unequal  odds  than  any  nation  on  the 
earth  ever  did  before. 

Crev.  So  much  the  reverse,  that  I  am  astonish- 
ed at  the  appearance  of  opulence  end  prosperity 
to  be  met  with  every  where;  and  the  pleasing 
sensation  I  feel,  to  find  my  country  in  that  state, 
is  indescribable. 

Col.  L<et  gloomy  politicians  continue  to  predict, 
and  foresee  calamities  that  exist  only  in  imagina- 
tion ;  whilst  the  genius  of  industry  continues  to 
smile  upon  the  labours  of  the  husbandman,  the 
mochanic,  and  the  manufacturer,  and  whilst  strict 
probity  is  the  character  of  £ngland  in  her  deal- 
ings with  all  other  nations,  the  resources  of  this 
country  will  be  found  inexhaustible ;  and,  though 
its  glory  may  be  veiled  by  a  momentary  cloud,  it 
soon  xeooven  ito  former  splendour. 


Enter  Caleb  in  regimentals. 

Cal.  Here  I  am,  father,  in  full  fi»ther. 

CW.  What,  Sir,  is  your  dandng- master  gone 

Cal.  Bless  your  heart !— no  master  of  any  kind 
for  me  to-day ;  I  never  put  on  a  new  suit  of  clothes 
in  my  life,  that  I  did  not  make  holiday. 

Man.  [Aside  to  Col.]  We  had  better,  1  think, 
in  some  degree,  give  way  to  him :  you  cannot  ex- 
pect immediately  to  refonn  manners  so  long  ood- 
fiimcd  by  habit 

Col.  [Aside.]  I  believe  you're  right,  so  111  try 
what  enect  indulgence  may  have  on  him.  Well, 
it  shall  be  as  you  would  have  it ;  this  da^  shall 
be  devoted  to  pleasure  and  amusement.  Crevelt, 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  you  to  my  son. 

Ow.  I  don*t  know  any  circumstance  of  my  hfe 

afiecte  me  more  than  the  high  honour  I  now  en- 
j^y  [IntroduetTi^  himself. 

Cal.  Why,  look  ye,  young  man,  ss  my  father 
desires  it.  Til  shake  hajids  with  you,  with  all  my 
heart:  but  I  would  not  make  so  firee  with  every 

oU  soldier's  son.  «...  ^ . . 

CW.  How  dare  yon,  Sir,  msoU  «  man  of  his 
merit  vrith  language  so  gross  1  

Cal.  Why,  un*thean  old  soldier's  son  1— pret- 
ty company  truly  to  intiodooe  me  to. 
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Crev.  Sir,  the  hmmlity  of  my  birth  I  acknow- 
ledge, bat  most  lell  you,  this  is  the  fint  time  it 
ever  brought  a  bluah  into  my  cheek — I  am  choked 
with  rage. — Unuaed  to  insult,  I  cannot  receive  it 
without  indignation  even  from  the  aon  of  Cok>nel 
Talbot! 

CoL  I  insist  upon  your  asking  tliat  gentleman's 
pardon. 

Co/.  Why,  is  he  a  gentleman  1 

CoL  A  man  of  his  worth,  his  honour,  and 
abilities,  is  a  gentleman,  though  sprung  in  the 
lowest  vale  of  society. 

CaL  Nay,  if  you  say  he's  a  gentleman,  I  ask 
his  pardon  with  all  my  heart ;  noming  so  common 
DOW  a  days  as  one  gentleman's  asking  pudon  of 
another ;  it  makes  up  a  quarrel  in  a  tiioe. 

Crep.  Sir,  I  accept  your  apology. 

Cob  [  7b  Caleb.]  But,  Sir,  JTwill  go  farther 
with  you :  you  must  ever  consider  that  roan  with 
respect ;  learn  to  esteem  him,  and  it  will  do  you 
more  honour  than  your  birth  has  done. 

EnterBzRYAHT. 

Sen.  The  gentleman  from  the  India  House, 
Sir,  that  was  here  before  to-day,  has  called  again. 

Col.  Let  him  know  111  wait  on  him  immedi- 
ately. [Exit  Serv. 

[  7\»  Caleb.]  Young  man,  I  wish  to  undeceive 
you  in  one  particular :  sebse  all  those  opportuni- 
ties of  instruction  I  mean  to  ^ve  jrou,  and  redeem 
the  time  you  have  lost,  which,  if  you  neglect, 
your  provision  from  me  shall  be  merely  indepen- 
dence :  my  name  you  may  disgrace,  but  I  think 
it  a  crime  to  bestow  riches  on  one  who  would 
abuse  them ;  even  that  youth,  whose  birth  is  so 
inferior  in  your  eye,  I  should  consider  as  united 
to  me  by  his  ment  in  nearer  ties  of  kindred. 

[ExU. 

Cal.  [Strutting  about.]  So  then,  I  am  to  be 
<fisinhented  after  all,  and  for  an  old  soldier's  son 
too! 

Crev.  What 's  that  you  say.  Sir  1 

CaL  Say,  Sir  1 — Damme !  ne  looks  so  fierce, 
I  dtrnt  know  what  to  say  to  him — these  old  sM- 
diers'  sons  are  so  used  to  cutting  of  throats,  it 's 
the  devil  to  quarrel  with  theoL 

Man,  I  am  ashamifld  of  you,  oounn;  if  you 
proceed  in  this  manner,  you  miut  be  locked  up 
firom  all  society. 

Cal.  ril  beg  his  pardon  again :  I  know  that 's 
all  he  wants. 

Crev.  Ill  spare  yoa^  Sir,  the  mortification  of 
desoendinff  to  so  humiliating  an  act ;  in  mpect 
iDYoar&uier,  I  overlook  every  thing  you  luve 
hitherto  said:  I  now  coolly  behold  ul  that  has 
passed  through  a  diilerent  me^um ;  and  rather 
fed  for  a  youth,  who,  from  his  prospect  of  im- 
mense wealth,  has  been,  perhaps,  fIrom  his  child* 
liood,  surrounded  with  sycophants. 

Cal.  I  don't  rightly  underrtand  you,  captain  ; 
but  I  fimcy,  (onfy  you  minoe  the  matter,)  that 
yoQ  meant  to  say  l  was  mneh  better  fed  than 
taught.  Well,  no  matter;  are  we  good  friends 
•gun 'I 

Crev.  Veiygood. 

CaL  Then- 


ne, 

ofsoch 

captain,  they  tell  me  you  ace  a  devil  of  a  feUow 

te  figfanng :  now,  do  you  see,  aa  1  tm  an  officer 


as  well  as  yourself,  I'd  be  glad  to  know  how  you 

generally  found  yourself  b^ore  you  went  into  tha 
eld  of  battle. 

Crev.  Much  as  I  do  at  present. 

CaL  What,  no  more  frightened  1 

Crev.  No,  Sir. 

CaL  Come,  come;  no  tricks  upon  travellerB, 
captain ;  do  you  think  I'm  such  a  fool  as  to  believe 
youl 

Crev   Sir  1 

Cal.  [Terrified.]  Sir  !->He  looks  at  me  like  a 
tiger---ril  ask  him  no  more  questions;  he  has 
half  frighted  me  out  of  my  commission  already 
— eh!  [Looking out.]  Eood,  yonder  I  see  my 
fether  talking  to  two  fine  girls ;  cousin  Mando- 
ville,  good  bye;  captain,  your  servant.  [Stifiing 
a  laugh.)  A  gentleman,  truly!  What  a  fine 
thing  it  is  to  M  bom  one — it  saves  a  world  of 
trouble  in  learning.  [Exit  Caleb. 

Man.  The  story  of  this  unhappy  young  maOt 
and  how  his  education  came  to  be  so  much  neg* 
lected,  is  too  long  to  acquaint  you  of  particulariy, 
at  present;  but  you  see  what  he  is,  and  I  hope 
estimate  an  insult  from  him  accordingly. 

Crev.  I  think  no  more  of  it,  but  my  heart 
bleeds  for  his  fether. 

Man.  You  talk  of  leaving  town  to-day — ^why, 
dear  Sir,  vrill  you  so  suddenly  quit  friends,  who, 
of  all  things,  covet  your  society  1  Is  the  business 
which  calls  you  from  us  of  that  urgent  nature  you 
cannot  postpone  it  for  a  few  days  at  least  7 

Crev.  It  IS  what  I  ought  not  to  do— for  my  re- 
lations in  England,  (if  I  have  any  living,)  have 
never  heard  from  me  since  I  quitted  the  country ; 
but,  perhaps,  it  is  better  to  prepare  them  for  the 
meeting:  so  I  shall  write  to  them  by  this  night's 
post,  ana  continue  your  guest  a  little  longer. 

Man.  Now  this  is  trufy  friendly — I  would  not 
for  the  world  have  you  leave  town  till  afl^  my 
courin  Talbot's  wedding. 

Crev.  Then  he 's  going  to  be  married  1 

Man.  So  his  fether  intends,  as  the  only  means 
of  reforming  him  ^  the  lady  is  one  of  those  two, 
who  came  here  within  this  half  hour ;  and  whom 
we  left  with  Count  Pierpoint,  admiring  his  mag- 
nificent presents  from  the  difierent  princes  of  the 
EasT^  at  whoB&  courts  he  has  been  occasionally 
envoy. 

Crev.  But  which  of  the  ladies  is  intended  for 
Mr.  Talbot  1 

Man.  Charlotte — she  whom  you  so  much  ad- 
mired; and,  short  as  the  count's  acquaintance 
with  them  is^  he  appears  already  smitten  vrith  her 
cousin  Hamet;  unluckily  for  nim,  she  happens 
to  be  engaged. 

Crev.  But,  Chariotte !  It  is  she,  then,  who  is 
intended  for  Mr.  Talbot ;  I  think  I  never  saw  a 
finer  giri. 

Man.  She  is  a  divine  creature !  and  though 
her  Adonis  is  so  near  a  relation,  I  confess,  I  wish 
her  a  better  husband ;  but  I  don't  know  how 
matters  may  terooinate.  She's  a  giri  of  great 
spirit — ^has  a  fine  independency;  ana  such  is  her 
disposition,  that  I  am  confident  there  is  no  temp- 
tation in  wealth  could  induce  her  to  many  any 
man  whom  she  did  not  like. 

Enter  ELabriet. 

Bar,  Ha,  ha.  hat  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr. 
Mandeville,  for  langhiiig  to  much  at  the  expense 
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of  your  ooaiin  Talbot ;  bat  his  manner,  penon, 
anu  con¥enation»  are  all  so  truly  oriciiial.  that 
giaYity  itself  most  be  provoked  to  laughter  in  his 
oompanj. 

Mdn»  It  IS  ntj  trae,  Harriet;  he  is  a  most 
extnunrdinaiy  being,  I  must  confess. 

Bar.  He  introduoed  himself  to  Charlotte  this 
moment;  and  such  a  figure  does  he  cut!  He 
can  neither  walk,  sit,  nor  stand  still,  with  gazing 
at  his  person.  Charlotte  and  he  are  toother; 
she  seems  delighted  with  him. 

Crev.  Then^  Madam,  she  likes  him  T 
Bar.  She  likes  to  laogh  at  him.  Sir.    Do, 
Bdande ville,  come,  and  take  a  look  at  him  1 
Man.  Will  yon  go,  Captain  Creyelt  1 
Crev.  VII  just  speak  to  Johnson,  Sir,  and  fol- 
low you.    [Exeunt  Man.  and  Har.]   I  never 
saw  that  woman  inmy  life  before,  who  in  a  mo- 
ment has  had  such  a  power  over  me.    She  will 
not  many  him,  they  say, — but  what  theni  Does 
it  follow  d  ooune,  that  she  must  like  me  1 

Enter  Johkson. 

Mm.  t  nndentand  your  honour  wished  to  see 
me. 

Onto.  Yes,  Johnson ;  as  you  came  to  London 
before  me.  I  wished  to  ask  you,  if  you  knew  any 
thing  of  toe  fiunily  of  this  young  My  your  mas- 
ter intends  his  son  shall  marry  1 

Johne.  Why,  Sir,  I  unoerrtand  she  is  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock,  an  old  acquaint- 
ance of  the  cotonePs;  her  father,  I  hear,  meant 
she  should  many  Mr.  Mandeville,  supposing  he 
woukl  be  my  master's  heir ;  but  when  a  son  made 
his  appearance,  like  all  worldly  men.  Sir  Oliver 
changed  his  note;  and  the  poor  young  lady  is  to 
become  a  sacrifice  to  this — I  wish  he  was  not  my 
master's  son. 

Crev.  Bat  she  wont,  Johnson,  be  made  a  sa- 
crifice. 

Johne.  I  hope  not,  Sir;  but,  lord!  what  wont 
money  dol  Don't  we  see  money  every  day  cou- 
ple age  and  deformity  to  youth  and  beauty;  a 
yonngjaeature,  like  an  angel,  linked  to  a  skeleton 
of  dry  bones. 

Crtv.  Why,  Johnson,  you  seem  to  speak  with 
great  feeling  and  spirit  on  the  subject 

MaiM,  £tki  Captain  Creveltt  what  a  charming 
ooapleyoa  two  would  make. — ^I,  who  have  seen 
yoor  hoooar  in  the  field,  shoold  expect  a  Qianl^ 
or  a  Marlboroagh  from  such  a  a  marriage. 

Crev.  TMuaing.]  I  promiaed  to  follow  them; 
hot  the  less  I  see  her,  the  better  for  m^ 


it  is  only  feeding  a  passion  I  should  banian  from 
my  heart  for  ever.  Johnson,  take  no  notice  that 
1  asked  voo  any  questions  concerning  Miss  OJd- 
stock :  should  i  be  enquired  for,  I  am  gone  to  tiie 
libnry.  Books,  or  my  own  thoughts,  are  the 
only  sodetyl  am  fit  for.  [Exit. 

Johns.  Well,  as  lon^  as  I  five,  I  never  will 
think  there  is  any  thmg  in  great  blood  again. 
Here  is  a  son  of  one  of  Uie  bMt  fiumlies  in  the 
kingdom,  with  neither  person  nor  mind  superior 
to  one  of  his  fether's  domestics;  and  if  we  turn 
oar-eyes  to  the  other  side,  we  behold  the  ofibpring 
of  an  old  sokUer,  with  the  soul  of  a  prince,  and 
the  head  d  a  pnme  minister. 

BnUr  Nanoy,  running. 
Aim.  BAr.  Johnson,  Mr.  Johnsra,  hoe  'a  a 


letter  for  yoa,  broaght  by  the  penny  poet ;  [(Hoee 
it.]  and,  short  a  time  as  you  nave  been  in  Lon* 
don,  I'm  sure  it  is  a  love  letter. 

Johne.  Aye;  pray,  Nancy,  how  have  yoa 
made  that  discovery  1  Is  it  by  the  elegant  pen*- 
manship  of  its  pothook-and-hanger  superscription, 
or  by  the  god  of  love's  own  broad  seal,  stamped 
upon  it  by  a  wafer  and  thimble  1 

Nan.  Ecod,  Mr.  Johnson,  you're  a  knowing 
hand;  I'll  engage  you  have  hooked  in  many  a 
poor  girl  in  your  time. 

Johns.  But  1  haven't  paid  the  postage. 

Nan.  That 's  always  paid  befbniiaiul  into  the 
oflke  vrith  the  letter. 

Jokru.  But  yoa  know,  Nancy,  letters  are  con* 
veyed  now  upon  a  new  estabushment,  and  for 
fear  of  mistakes,  I'll  even  pay  doaUe  postsge. 

[Kiueo  her. 

Nan.  It 's  mighty  well !  1  suppose,  when  yoa 
find  this  is  a  mistake,  you'll  be  for  having  the 
overcharge  back  again.  [Exit  Nanct. 

Johns.  Now  for  myletter.— 'Sdeath!  it's  firom 
my  sweet  little  Mis.  Wilkmsl  [Beads. 

Mrs.  Wilkins^  eompUments  to  Mr.  Johnson : 
vnU  he  glad  qf  his  company  this  evening  to  tea, 
as  she  tsishes  to  treat  with  him  about  those  liWe 
matters  he  brought  with  him  from  India :  \f  the 
two  sets  qf  china  be  as  handsome  as  he  said  theu 
were  J  she  shall  take  them  both  off  his  hands:  she*tt 
take^  besides,  some  chintx  and  mudinsjbr  gotens, 
and  ha{f  a  dozen  shawls :  he  need  not  send  her 
any  mxindarins;  she  has  laore  old  figures  than 
are  worth  house  room. 

P.  S.  Mr.  WHkins  is  very  sorry  he  ean*t  be  at 
home  the  whole  evening,  very  parHcular  business 
calling  him  to  Bogsden. 

I  was  afrsid  I  ahould  have  had  no  postscript ; 
but  all 's  right,  I  find.— Yes,  my  sweet  Mis. 
WUkins,  I  will  go  and  talk  to  you  about  those 
trifles  I  brought  with  me  firom  India :  but  yoa 
shall  have  no  mandarins — indeed,  I  thouf^t^oa 
had  one  two  many  of  these  old  figures.      [Exit. 

Enter  Caleb,  foOawed  by  Crarlottb. 

CaL  WeU,  Miss;  how  do 70a  fike  mel  dont 
you  think  I  look  like  a  captam  1 

Char.  like  a  captain  I  It  would  be  doinff  yoa 
ixnustioe  to  compare  yon  to  any  oflioer  unm  his 
Mftjesly :  I  am  really  at  a  km  for  a  oompaiison 
to  match  yoa  with— Come,  torn  about,  and  let 
me  see  your  shapes — ^Mercy  I  what  a  long  sword 
they  have  tied  you  to  1 

CaL  That  was  all  my  own  thought:  I  haven't 
learned  to  fence  yet ;  and,  as  I  am  tdd,  a  gezrtle- 
man  is  nobody  till  he  has  fought  about  a  score 
duels,  I  was  Jetormined,  the  fint  time  I  fought, 
not  to  be  over-reached  by  any  body. 

Char.  A  very  prudent  resolution,  I  mast  con- 
fesst  valoar  Is  by  no  means  incompatible  with 
discration :  but  pny.  Sir,  are  yoa  so  veiT  quarrel- 
scHne,  that  you  expect  to  have  all  thoae  duels  upon 
yournands? 

CaL  Me  quarrelsome!*— Bless  your  heart,  Fm 
as  miiet  as  a  lamb. 

Char.  Then  why  do  yoa  expect  to  fight  so 
mnchl 

CaL  Becaoae  it's  the  fashioD;  and  yoa  know 
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k  man  had  better  be  oat  of  the  world  than  out  of 
thefinhkm. 

Char.  Then  I  think  you  are  taking  an  excellent 
tthethod  to  have  your  cboioe. 

CaL  Yes;  fighting's  ^uite  a  gentleman-like 
amusement: — besides  it  will  be  put  in  the  news- 
papen ;  and  I  shall  read  my  own  name  in  print, 
along  with  the  debates  of  Lords  and  Commons ; 
and  that  *8  the  cause,  I  suppose,  of  all  duels. 

Ckar.  I  believe  duels  have  been  fought  more 
than  once — and,  oh,  fatal  delusion!  perhaps  a 
valuable  life  lost — ^fi>r  a  cause  altogether  as  uivo- 
iousl 

Col.  But  now  I  am  dressed,  do  you  see  me;  I 
wish  to  show  myself  to  some  of  my  old  aotqiudnt- 
ances ;  therefore,  suppose  jrou.and  I  ffo  this  even- 
to  Bagnigge  Wells,  and  dnnk  tea— toe  hot  rolls 
aie  so  nice  there,  you  can't  think ! 

Char.  Some  other  tioie;  I  cant  poadbly  go 
this  evening. 

Cal.  Mayhap  you  think  1  wont  pay  for  the  tea, 
but  I  will ;  anu,  moreover  than  that,  1*11  treat  you 
to  the  half-play  afterwards. 

Char.  K  on  must,  indeed^  excuse  me.  Sir — 
[Aside.]  I  wish  I  could  set  nd  of  him.  Tnis  mo- 
ment poor  Crevelt  passw  me  vrith  a  dejected  air. 
— I  followed  him  with  a  stolen  glance,  till  I  traced 
him  into  the  libraiv. — I  wish  I  knew  what 
was  the  matter  with  him ;  I  never  saw  a  man  in 
my  life  I  pity  so  much. 

Cal.  [Looking  at  him$e{f.]  How  they'd  stare 
at  our  hop,  to  see  me  in  this  drees  ! 

Char.  This  fellow  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  his 
redmentals  have  actually  rivalled  me ! 

Cal.  [With  great  delight.]  Dress,  I  see,  is 
eveiy  thmg:  such  a  suit  of  le^nmentals  would 
make  any  man  a  great  officer.  How  this  worid 
goes !  fine  fellows  are  made  by  tailors,  and  tailors 
undone  by  fiine  fellows ! 

Char.  bAj  Narcissus  is  so  engaged  with  his 
person^  it  would  be  foolish  to  lose  wis  opportunity 


not  in  love.— Poor  Charlotte,  if  the  object  be  not 
in  England  t  [Exit. 

Cal.  [To  hinuey'.]  To  be  sure,  Caleb,  you 
haven't  a  pair  of  lenl  It  is  not  every  captain 
who  can  beat  a  marcS  with  aiib  a  pair  of  drum- 
sticks— ^I  wonder  how  my  I^  would  look  in  a 
pair  of  new  boots — I  never  rode  ef  a  Sunday, 
but  in  a  pair  of  my  fether'sold  ones— Most  smart 
captains,  I  observe,  foot  as  well  as  hone,  mount 
the  streets  in  boots.  So,  yoin  wont  go  to  Bag- 
nigge Wells  1  [Lookifuf  up.]  Eh!  why  she^s 
gone !  Ecod.  I'm  glad  of  it ! — and  now  the  coast 
IS  clear,  I'll  nave  a  ramble.  What  siffnifies  my 
being  dreMcd,  if  nobody  sees  me  1  111  call  over 
to  Jacob  Wilkins',  ana  take  a  glaas  with  him. 
Who  knows,  but  one  of  these  days,  when  I  re- 
turn from  abroad  a  f^t  warrior,  but  old  Jacob 
may  take  down  hs  aign,  and  hang  me  up  over 
his  door.  [Bsii. 

Enter  Ladt  Oldbtock  and  Count  Pierpoint. 

L.  Old.  Really,  my  lord,  I  tremble  for  the  con- 
sequences of  this  interview  ^  if  Sir  Oliver  dioold 
meet  us,  and  hap|>en  to  be  m  one  of  his  jealous 
moods,  it  is  in  vain  to  teD  him  of  the  innooen- 
cy  of  our  eooveiBation:  he  vrill  interpret  my 
very  feoka,  tad  draw  the  stnngeat  infeienoes 
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firom  even  the  tone  of  voice  with  which  I  ntter 
the  most  good-natured  sentence. 

Count.  B  eat  bien  extraordinaire ;  it  appears 
to  me  very  strange,  Madam,  dat  people  of  fishion 
en  Angleterre  can  be  so  bourgeoiB.-^Mon  Dieut 
en  France,  mumd  un  homme  est  marie,  ven  ve 
marry,  by  Gar,  our  friends  cannot  nouM  oblige 
more  dan  by  take  care  of  our  vivos. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  mv  k>rd !  you're  a  refined  people ; 
we  are  at  least  half  a  century  behind  you  in  point 
of  dvilizaUon. 

Count.  But  on  my  vord,  you  improve  eveiy 
day ;  people  de  feshion  in  both,  countnes  vil  be  ver 
soon  les  nUmea  ;  d  preeent,  voila  le  diffbrenee — 
at  present,  see  the  difference  between  France  and 
England.  VhAnglois est  trap  bnuque,UiOTO!a^i 
un  Frangois,  peut-itre  trop  polif  but  dat  be 
fiiult  sur  coti  droit,  on  de  right  side— «uppoM 
nous  awms — suppose  ve  have  von  traite  de  cam" 
mtree,  pour  un  exchange  des  manieres',  Jack 
Bull  is  von  guinea  too  hetiyj ;  and  un  French- 
man, entre  nous,  peut-Hre  un  Louis  dOr,  too 
light ; — now  to  make  a  de  balance  even^  scrape 
de  Englis,  or  vat  you  call  sweat  a  de  English  gui- 
nea, and  augmentz  le  Louis  dOr,  and  vou  give 
de  polish  to  de  one,  and  de  proper  weight  to  the 
other. 

L.  Old.  I  blush,  my  k>rd,  to  think  my  education 
was  so  cruelly  neglected,  that  I  cannot  hold  a 
conversation  with  vou  in  your  own  language.  Peo- 
{de  of  condition  should  always  speak  French. 

Count.  Mais  ^eapkrer-^ma  hope  you  under- 
standl 

L.  Old.  Oh,  perfectly,  my  lord ;  you  speak  the 
language  of  this  Ghraees ;  and  that  our  sex  under- 
stand in  every  country. 

Count  ^  fentends;  voitf,  ma  heUe  anjge  /■  If 
I  understand,  it  is  you  have  give  me  the  instruo- 
tions. 

L.  Old.  How  weD  he  makes  himself  under- 
stood !  I  never  heard  such  sweet  broken  English 
in  my  life  before. 

Count.  MaAs^  Madam  I  may  I  beg  leave  to  so- 
licits [  Taking  her  by  the  hand, 

L,Old.  Mykwd!  dear  count! 

[Seemingly  oor\fused. 

Count.  Madam,  may  I  solicit  voire  pitie,  pour 
un  passion  qui  brule  mon  Ame — my  passion  con- 
sume a  my  heart. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  heavens!  what  a  discovery  is  here  I 
How  fetal  to  the  happiness  of  both ! — ^I  hope,  my 
lord,  you  will  exert  your  philosophy  on  this  oc- 
casion, and  consider  the  insurmountable  obstacle. 

Count.  Obstacle,  Madam  I  quelle  obstade  to  a 
man  of  my  rank  and  fortune  7 

L.  Old.  Oh,  fyj  fy,  my  lord!  can  a  man  of 
your  delicacy  talk  m  this  strain  1 

Count  Ah,  si  vous  pouviex  2tre— if  you  could 
read  amy  heart 

L^  Old,  Gro,  unhappy  youth  I  and  endeavour 
to  extinguish  a  fruitless  flame,  that,  if  it  continue 
to  bum,  must  only  piove  a  source  of  disquietude 
to  us  both :  go,  too-pleasing  seducer ;  and  like  the 
feithful,  but  honourable  Werter,  leave  your  iU- 
Btarred,  sympathizing,  Charlotte  to  her  tears  t 

[Afectingto  weep. 

CourJ.  My  Chariotte !  noMt  is  my  Ehrriet 

L.  Old.  Harriett— What  Harriet  1 

Count.  Your  niece.  Madam ;  that  peOteange-^ 

L.  Old.  My  nieoel  Waa  my  niece  the  object 
of  aS  this  adontioal 
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Count,  Is  UierD  one  ebo  living  deserve  eo 
much? 
L,  Old.  Yes,  a  hundred,  if  you  had  eyes  to 


Count.  Ek  bienl  Madam,  what  say  you  to  my 
proposal? 

L.  Old.  My  niece  is  engaged ;  or,  if  she  wasn't, 
you  should  not  have  her. 

Count  Mau,  le  Chevalier  Oldatock  dU  le  con- 
frotre.— Sir  Oliver  sav  quite  diflerenL 

L.  Old.  Sir  diverts  an  old  fix>l,  and  I  supfxise 
didn't  understand  you,  for  you  speak  terrible 
Enchsh.  [BsU. 

Count.  I  speak  terrible  Englis  I  Man  Dteu! — 
U  est  bien  etrange  /—just  now  I  speak  ver  sweet 
broke  Englis. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver. 

8ir  O.  Well,  count,  what  says  my  wife  ? 

Count.  She  does  refuse    she  vil  not  consent 

Sir  O.  Fm  glad  of  it 

Count.  DiaUe  I  pourmtoi  tou  glad  of  it  1 

Sir  O.  Because  now  i  shall  have  an  opportn- 
nity  of  showing  my  authority,  and  letting  her 
know,  you  shall  have  my  niece  in  spite  of  her. 
She  'a  my  own  brother's  daughter ;  he  left  her  an 
orphan  in  my  care,  and  111  dispose  of  her  as  I 
like :  I  asked  Lady  Oldstock's  approbation,  only 
fat  tne  pleasure  of  being  refused  it — ^I  low  con- 
tradiction. 

Count  Mon  eher  chevalier  t  you  transport  me. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  count ;  contradiction  'a  my  hobby 
horse;  I  mount  him  every  hour  of  the  day  ;  and 
the  mon  he  kicks  and  flmffs,  the  greater  delight 
I  take  in  riding  him. — ^I  know  you  think  me  a 
whimsical  old  fellow :  but  yon  are  new  to  our 
clime  and  our  manners— we  delight  in  thinking 
fat  ourselves— opposition  is  the  very  soul  of  an 
Englishman. 

Omnt.  Now,  mon  chSre  phre^  me  ville  settle — 

Su"  O.  Odso !  that 's  right — mind,  the  founda- 
tion stone  of  our  agreement  is,  that  you  settle  in 
England— a  niece  of  mine  shall  never  breed  sub- 
jects to  fight  against  her  king  and  coontTy ! 

Count.  Monsieur ^  you  have  my  vonl  ofnonoor; 
and  now  I  vill  go  visit  my  pretty  Miss,  vat  you 
cdl  Harriet:  maif,  Montlewrj  rest  assure  me  vil 
{liB,  and  five  in  England.  [ExU. 

Sir  O.  Well  said.  Monsieur  I  cart  before  the 
horse. — But  now  I  am  alone,  let  me  see  how  my 
accounts  stand :  I  have  secured  the  French  nabob 
Ibr  my  niece;  now  it  would  be  a  master  stroke  if 
I  could  obtain  the  English  one  for  my  daughter, 
and  thus  centre  the  two  nabobs  in  my  own  &nily. 
This  son  of  the  colonel's  is  a  downright  savage ; 
Chariotte  never  could  like  him ;  or,  if  she  could, 
interest  tells  me  I  should  not;  Uierelbre  her 
liking 's  out  of  the  auestioQ :  there 's  to  be  a  di- 
vision of  the  colonel's  property,  between  the  son 
■and  Mandeville:  I  want  the  whole,  if  possible. 
The  colonel 's  not  fifty,  and  in  my  mind  he 's  a 
better  looking  man  than  either  his  son  or  his  ne- 
vhew. — Zounds  I  here  comes  Mandeville:  I  wish 
t  could  get  decently  out  of  his  way. 

Enter  MiNDEyiLLE. 

Man.  I  haye  been  in  search  of  yon,  Sir  Oliver. 

SirO.l  wish  I  had  known  that:  I'd  have 
«ved  you  a  good  deal  of  trouble.— WeU,  my  good 
Sir,  had  you  any  thing  particular  to  say  to  me  ? 


Man.  Is  your  oondoct  towards  me  consistent 
with  honour  1 

Sir  O.  I  don't  undentand  ^ou. 

Man.  How  convenient  it  is  to  assume  iffno- 
rance  of  a  subject  on  which  it  is  painful  to  hear 
the  truth,  even  to  the  man  incapable  of  respect- 
ing it  I 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Mandeville,  yon 
speak  to  me  in  a  very  strange  stile ;  this  is  not 
a  manner  in  which  I  am  ancostomed  to  be  ad- 
dressed. 

Man.  Sir,  no  man  honoun  age  more  than  I ; 
or  more  readily  yields  rank  every  respect  it  can 
cUim,  when  that  rank  does  not  forfeit  its  title  to 
esteem,  by  meanly  sinking  and  degrading  itself. 

Sir  O.  Well,  Sir,  in  what  particular  have  I 
injured  ^ou,  to  provoke  the  thunder  of  this  terri- 
ble phihppic  ? 

Man,  Can  you  seriously  ask  me  that  quesdon, 
when  you  sanction  the  addresses  of  Count  Pier- 
point  to  your  niece  1 

Sir  O.  Well,  and  what  then  ? 

Man,  Have  you  forgot  your  prior  engagement 
tome? 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Mandeville,  the  poet  says,  that 
"Every  day 'a  a  satire  on  the  last;"  now  I  say 
that  every  day's  a  contradiction  to  the  last;  as 
circumstances  vaiy,  or  events  fidi  out^  we  are  com- 
pelled by  necessity  to  change  our  minds.  As  to 
my  niece,  whom  I  consioer  in  the  liffht  of  a 
daughter,  I  think  it  my  duty,  in  providing  her 
with  a  husband,  to  make  the  OBst  bargain  I  can 
for  her. 

Man.  Sir,  have  you  no  regard  to  what  the 
workl  will  say  on  this  occasion T  The  world.  Sir; 
that  hareh,  blind,  misjudging  multitude:  whose 
slander,  if  it  soil  the  ermine  puritj  of  virtue, 
what  will  it  say,  when  it  has  justice  upon  its 

side?  ; 

Sir  O.  Nothing  that  X  value — Youn^  man, 
when  you  have  hved  as  many  yean  with  tha 
world  as  I  have,  you'll  learn  to  make  your  hap- 
piness independent  of  its  opinion — Don't  you  sea 
knaves  and  fools  ey^  day  rise  into  consequence, 
and  all  from  the  opinion  oi  the  worid— 4he  opinion 
of  the  worid,  Sir !  It's  a  mouthful  of  moonshine. 

Man,  I  believe  with  you  that  the  world  is  too 
indolent — ^too  much  occupied  with  its  -pleasure^ 
or  its  miseries,  to  take  up  the  busineas  of  a  cen- 
sor— I  fear  it  never  examines  thoroughly  any 
man's  pretensions  to  itsfiivour ;  the  more  he  aaks, 
the  more  he  generally  obtains  firom  the  world. 
But,  Sir— 

Sir  O.  But  me  no  more  this  debate,  Mr.  Man- 
deville—the  question  is  put,  and  1  am  going. — 
Partial  as  I  am  to  a  polemical  mode  of  disoourael* 
I  find  that  there  may  be  aometimea  even  too  mudi 
contradiction.  l^*^* 

Man,  What  shall  I  do  with  thb  deceitful,  un- 
feeling man  1  But  can  I  hesitate  whilst  I  have 
a  particle  of  ■pint  left  1  I'll  go  this  moment,  state 
the  matter  to  Uount  Pierpoint,  and  he  shall  resign, 
or  fight  for  his  mistressl 

Enter  Harriet. 

Bar,  Dear  Mandeville.  what  is  the  matter) 
My  uncle  has  just  parted  from  you,  seemingly 
much  out  of  temper,  and  the  wildneas  and  disor- 
der of  your  looks  terrify  me  1 

Man,  My  heart  is  torn  to  pieces,  Harriet — ^In-. 
dignation  at  the  unganeioua  treatment  I  have  met 
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wilh  firom  your  aocle^  added  to  my  fean  of  kMing 
yoa,  difltract  me. 

Ait.  Bat  can  yoD  doubt  voar  Hairiet  %  There 
b  no  power  upon  eaitb  shall  force  me  to  be  ano- 
ther's ;  do  then,  dear  Mandeville  1  strive  to  calm 
this  tumult  in  your  mind — Betrayed  by  the  vio- 
lence of  your  pasoon,  you  talked  of  going  in 
search  of  Count  PierpDint — let  me  besMch  you 
not 

Man.  You  were  deoaved,  Harriet,  in  what  you 
heard  me  say-^do  not  {irevent  my  going— I  liave 
business  of  a  most  particular  nature  cans  me. 

JBar.  1  know  peifectly  the  business  that  calls 
you — ^bttt  let  me  conjure  you,  by  all  that  regard 
▼oa  ever  professed  for  me,  not  to  think  of  it — 
V ou  say  your  fears  of  losing  me,  distract  you — 
judge  then  of  the  state  of  my  heart,  by  your  own 
— &s  Harriet  no  fears  for  her  Manaeville,  at  a 
moment  she  sees  him  eat  up  with  an  ungoverna- 
ble rage— about,  perhaps,  to  hurry  himself  or  a 
ieUow-creature  into  eternity. 

Man.  Your  apprehensions.  Harriet,  are  ground- 
less— ^from  what  1  learn  of  tne  Count's  character, 
I  believe  him  to  be  a  man  of  too  nice  honour,  too 
equitabkL  too  generous,  to  reduce  me  to  the  ne- 
cessity of  preceding  to  extremities  \  I  only  wish 
to  explain  matters  to  him. 

Hax.  I  can  recommend  a  much  better  course  to 
you,  and  one  much  more  likely  to  succeed — Gro 
to  your  uncle,  that  good,  that  noble  hearted  man 
— tell  him  your  story — ^if  any  body  has  weight 
with  Sir  Oliver,  it  is  Cdonel  Talbot. 

Man.  Nobody  has  weight  with  him,  when 
avarice  claims  his  ear. 

Bar.  You  are  mistaken :  he  is  not  so  great  a 
slave  to  avarice  as  you  suppose  him. 

Man.  He  is  your  unde,  Harriet,  and  I  cannot 
speak  of  hun  with  harshness. 

Har.  1  know,  by  your  eyes,  you  are  not  so  angry 
as  you  were. 

Man.  I  will  be  guided  by  you  in  every  thing. 
There  is  a  &Bcinatin2  power^  fiLarriet,  m  your 
looks  and  accents,  when  you  would  persuade, 
that  cannot  be  reasted ;  a  meltinff  softness  clings 
about  my  heart  as  1  listen  and  behold  you ;  there 
is  sure  a  divinity  in  angel-beauty !  You  caused 
the  tempest  in  my  soul,  and  have  calmed  it. 

[ExewnX. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—An  Aparimeni  at  Mandeyillb's. 

Caleb  and  Johnson  dUeovered  over  a  boUU. 

Cal.  Come,my  boy,  since  you  wont  go  to  Jacob 
Wilkins*  with  me,  we*U  tope  a  little  here.  FUl 
your  glass  higher — ^higher  yet ;  Til  have  no  sky- 
Ughto. — This  is  a  bumper  toast 

Joknt.  Well,  what  18  it? 

Col.  Our  noble  selves.  [Drinka. 

Johns.  I  find  that  you  think  a  sentiment,  like 
charity,  should  begin  at  home. 

Cal.  I  do.  to  be  sure. 

Johnt.  We  should  have  begun  with  the  king 
and  constitution. 

Cal,  Then  here  it  eoes ; — and,  though  it  is  the 
■eoond  toast  now,  it  snail  be  first  next  bottle. 

John».  Next  bottle!  But,  Mr.  Talbot,  I  have 
a  particular  engagement  upon  my  hands  this 
evening. — ^I  hope  youll  excuse  my  leaving  yon. 

GiZ.  You  sha'nt  stir  a  foot   [Pushea  him  to 


hu  chaiT.'\ — ^Your  wine 's  so  good— I  wonder  how 
any  body  can  quit  this  liquor. 

Johns,  But  suppose  there 's  a  lady  in  the  case 
—you  wont  press  me-  to  stay  surely,  after  I  tell 
you  thati 

Cal.  Damn  it  1  Take  me  with  you. 

Johns.  Impossible  I 

Cal.  Then  sit  down  and  drink  with  me,  for  I 
wont  part  with  you. 

Johns.  What  the  devil  shall  I  dot  [Looking 
at  his  watch.]  It  wants  but  a  quarter  to  six,  aioS 
Mrs.  Witkins  will  be  waiting  tea  for  me.  [Aside. 

Cal.  Come,  to  the  charge  again,  and  a  brimmer 
it  shall  be. 

Johns.  [Aside,]  I  shall  get  fuddled  too.  I  have 
often  in  a  frolic  assumed  drunkenness  j  suppose 
I  practise  that  stratagem  now  to  get  away  from 
him  7  [Hiccups J  <f«. 

Cal.  Why,  now  I  look  at  yon,  I  think  you  are 
getting  a  little  forward. 

Johns.  But  I  am  not  quite  so  bad  as  you  think ; 
do,  let  me  go,  Mr.  Talbot. 

Cal,  Do  you  think  I  have  no  more  regard  for 
you  1  I  tell  you,  you  must  go  to  bed, — now,  do, 
go  to  bed. 

Johns.  How  the  devil  shall  1  get  away  from 
him  7  Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  drunk. 

[Appearing  to  be  sober. 

CcU.  Poor  fellow !  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  so  far 
gone ;  but  I'll  take  care  of  you  for  this  night.  No, 
no :  no  going  out  this  night        [Impeding  him. 

Johns.  'Sdeath  and  me !  Wul  tnis  convince 
you  that  I  am  sober  ? 

f  Walking  firmly  vp  the  stage. 

Cal.  Take  another  turn,  and  ril  tell  you. 

Johns.  But  will  you  let  me  go  then  1 

Cal.  After  we  have  had  another  bottle. 

JohTis.  Zounds!  another  bottle !— Well,  HI 
go  down  to  the  cellar  for  it  [Crosses. 

Cal.  Mind  you  don't  stay. 

Johns.  No,  no ;  I  sha'n't  stay— [il^tWc.l — long 
in  this  house,  now  I  have  got  outof^yoor  clutohes, 
young  gentleman.  [Exit. 

QU.  Thia  is  a  devilish  honest  bottle— there  is 
lialf  a  pint  in  it  yet. — Well,  my  friend  is  gone, 
so  here  goes  his  health.  [Drinks.]  Poor  fellow ! — 
I  never  saw  a  man  so  soon  drunk  and  sober. — 
Damn  it,  how  he  stays ! — I  long  for  a  glass  of 
wine;  though  he's  not  here,  ecod,  I'll  fill  my 
glaaa    a  goSi  bottle  of  wine  is  excellent  company. 

[Drinks^ 

Enter  Makoetille, 

Man.  What,  Sir,  drinking  by  yourself  7 

CaL  I'm  sure  that 's  not  my  fault — I  shall  be 
very  glad  if  youll  sit  down  and  keep  me  company. 
I  expect  Johnson  every  minute  with  the  other 
bottle. 

Man.  T  suppose.  Sir,  Johnson  has  been  your 
companion  1 

CaL  Yes;  and  a  choice  companion  he  is :  only 
apt  to  get  muzaled  too  soon. — Come,  come,  let  me 
fill  you  a  glass. 

Man.  rll  drink  none,  Sir;  nor  shall  you  drink 
any  more ;  your  father  desires  to  see  you  instantly. 

Cal,  You'll  let  me  finish  the  bottle  1 

Man.  You  must  drink  no  more !  Ho  puts  me 
beyond  all  patience.  [Aside, 

Cal.  Ecod,  then,  111  take  it  with  me. 

[Takes  it  up. 
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Man.  Set  it  do«ii,'Sir.  {Lay$  hM  an  Mm 
violenUy:  Caleb,  in  a  fright ,  dropg  and  breaks 
the  bottie.} 

CaL  There,  [Looking aiit.]  I  haveset  it  down, 
and  am  ready  to  go  with  yoa ;  we  mint  be  good 
friends  again  now  we  have  cneked  a  bottle  to- 
gether. [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL—A  Library, 

Crevelt,  seated^  with  a  Aoofc. 

Crev.  [Throw8  the  book  down.]  It  is  to  no 
pm-pose — I  cannot  read — This  adoraUe  iprl  has 
taken  such  entire  poflsession  of  my  mind,  it  has 
not  room  for  any  other  object;  when  Mr.  Man- 
deville  told  me  she  was  goin^  to  be  married,  and 
to  whom,  my  hope  dwa  within  me,  for  then  I 
knew  all  nope  was  lost — She  comes  this  way — I 
woald  avoid  her,  but  have  not  the  power. 

Enter  Charlotte,  a  volume  qf  ShtJctpeare  in 

her  hand. 


-*'  She  never  told  ker  love  ; 


Char.  [Beading.}-^ 
ButlelconoealmerUf  like  a  worm  t*  the  budt 
Feed  on  her  danuuk  cheek ;  the  mn'd  in  thought. 
And  toith  a  green  and  yeUom  meianchoty 
She  aatf  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  gri^" 

BleoB  me !  Captain  Creyelt,  [Starting.]  I  did  not 
see  you. — I  was  quite  absorbed  in  poor  Yiola's 
melancholy  relation  of  undivulged  love ;  this  little 
picture  is  so  highly  finished,  so  delicately  ooloared 
with  touches  of  the  true  pathetic,  that  I  never 
read  it  without  being  wonderfully  affected. — Don't 
fou  think  it  one  of  the  finest  passages  in  all 
Shakspeare7 

Crev.  I  so  much  admire  it,  Madam,  that  I 
would  give  the  world  this  moment  for  the  pencil 
of  its  immortal  writer,  to  paint  one  of  our  sex  in 
the  same  state  of  uncompmining  despondency. 

Char,  I  protest  ^ou  spdie  thoee  last  words 
with  so  serious  an  air ;  that  I'm  half  inclined  to 
think  you  are  in  love  yourself:  if  that  be  the  case, 
come,  make  me  your  confidante :  I'll  be  as  silent 
ns  Shakneare's  own  marble  Grief  and  Patience. 

Orev.  You  speak,  Madam,  like  one  well  vened 
in  the  passion. 

Char,  And  is  that  strange,  Sir,  when  I  come 
with  Shakspeaxe  in  my  tuLnd;  a  master,  who 
teaches  the  whole  histo^  of  the  paasionsl 

Crev.  Were  I  to  wish  another  laurel  on  the 

Eve^  Shaks^ieaie,  it  should  be  planted  by  the 
id  of  so  charming  a  commentator. 

Char.  Sir,  there  is  a  laurel  already  planted  on 
his  sxvie  by  one  of  our  sex,  which  will  flourish 
tin  Sie  spirit  of  his  genius,  and  his  writings,  are 
no  more  remembered— but  to  the  point — I  nave 
pronounced  you  in  love ;  now  let  me  know  who 
your  mistress  is  1 

Crev.  Madam,  I  dare  not. 

Char,  Daie  not!  Is  that  a  soldier's  p^rasel 
Courage,  man;  there  is  nothing  impossible  to 
spirit  and  jperaeverance :  besides,  the  more  diffi- 
culties are  m  the  road  to  your  mistress,  the  better 
she'll  like  you  for  surmounting  them. 

Cre».  But  suppose  there  was  a  difficulty  not 
to  be  surmoonteal 

Char.  If  your  mistress  does  not  dislike  you,  I 


know  of  no  other  diflfeulty  wfakh  is  not  to  be 
surmounted. 

Crev.  But,  even  presuming  that  were  the  case, 
which  I  have  by  no  means  reason  to  imagine,  I 
cannot  think  of  her  without  condemning  myself 

Char,  Is  she  so  much  beneath  yon  1 

Crev.  She 's  above  my  prsise,  and  above  my 
hopes. 

Char.  If  she  deserve  all  this  adoration,  she 
never  will  think  herself  above  a  man  of  merit 

Crev.  Then,  Madam,  you  don't  think  manying 
for  love  entirely  out  of  nishion  1 

Char.  I  never  would  many  for  any  thing  else. 

Crev.  [Ande.]  Then  I'm  undone ;  she  loves  the 
man  for  whom  she  is  intended ;  and  the  assurance 
of  it,  that  I  have  now  received  from  her  ovm  hps, 
was  meant  as  a  reproach  to  a  passion  she  hasdis- 
covered,  in  spite  ot  all  my  efibrts  to  conceal  it 

Char.  [Seeing  hie  disorder,]  What 's  the  mat- 
ter, Sir  1 

Crev,  I  fear.  Madam,  I  only  interrupt  your 
studies.  fCfoing. 

Char,  How  can  you  talk  so  I  I  don't  know 
any  one  whose  conversation,  on  so  short  an  ac- 
quaintance, is  so  agreeable  to  me;  this  last  has 
been  particularly  interesting. 

Crev.  It  is  puin,  from  tSe  sarcasm  of  that  re- 
fdy,  that  she  understands  me — ^but  I  am  justly 
punished  for  my  apostacy  to  honour,  in  daring  to 
think  of  her.  [Aside. 

Char.  He  appears  confused  and  embarrassed 
all  of  a  sudden ;  I  fear  my  vanity  has  betrayed 
me  too  fer,  and  that  I  have  been  mistaken  in  the 
object  of  his  a&ctions.  [Aside, 

Crev,   I  have  not  power  to  speak  to  her. 

[Aside, 
Aside, 

Enter  a  Sbryant. 

Serv.  Sir,  the  colonel  wishes  to  see  you  imme- 
diately. 

Crev.  What  a  release  irom  torture !  [Aside.]  I 
shall  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Serv.]  Madam,  your 
most  obedient.  [Exit, 

Char.  So,  I  have  as  i^ood  as  told  a  man  I  like 
htm,  who.  it  is  plain,  is  m  love  with  another  wo- 
man :  unnappy  Charlotte ! 

Enter  Sir  Oliver;  speaks  as  he  eontes  on. 

Sh-O.  Chariotiel 

Char.  Sir! 

Sir  O.  Sir!  How  melancholy  a  monosyllable 
comes  froita  a  woman's  mouth :  it  sounds  as  dis- 
mal as  a  angle  bell  after  a  full  peal.  But,  Char- 
lotte, what's  the  matter  1  I  never  saw  you  so 
thoughtful  before:  I  hope  it  is  not  your  marriage 
that  makes  you  uneasy. 

Char.  It  never  gave  me  an  uneasy  moment ;  I 
had  made  up  my  mind  on  the  subjedu 

Sir  O.  Well,  well ;  let  the  matter  rest  then ; 
however,  I  must  oonraBs,  I  should  like  to  see  my 
giri  well  married  and  settled  before  I  leave  tfaie 
world. 

Char.  I  don't  think  I  shall  ever  many. 

Sir  O,  Never  marry ! 

Char.  No. 

£Xr  O.  Confound  those  monosyllables!  Char- 
lotte, let  me  have  no  more  of  them ;  the  laconic 
style  does  not  become  you :  Iwonder  firam  wfa«n 
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jon  take  it;  Ibr  my  put,  Vm  fyad  of  the  figure 
of  aoSpIification  in  discoane;  and  Vm  botb  your 
modier  deals  in  an  eloquenoei  copioua  at  tunea, 
even  to  redundancy. 

Ckar.  Sir,  I  have  not  apirita  for  oonvexaation. 

Sir  O.  I  am  surprised  at  that,  when  you  have 
OTeiy  thing  your  own  way :  you  wont  marry  this 
body,  nor  you  wont  many  t'other;  and  I,  Uke 
an  eaay^induleent,  old  soul,  humour  you  in  every 
thinff,  fond  as  1  am  of  contradiction. 

Char.  Haven't  you  all's  one  as  held  me  up  to 

nle  to  the  highest  Indder  1 1  was  first  intended 

for  Mr.  Mandeville,  next  destined  to  Colonel 
Talbot's  new-found  heir. 

Sir  O.  His  ne^-foand  bear  you  should  say ; 
bat,  Charlotte,  Chariotte,  how  uncandid  you  are ! 
when  I  prbpoaed  the  Jaat  match  I  had  not  seen 
the  man. 

CkfOr,  Sir,  you  change  your  mind  so  often,  and 
bandy  me  about  in  so  extraordinary  a  manner, 
that  I  shall  become  a  topic  for  public  ridicule. 

Sir  O,  Well,  and  if  I  do  change  my  mind 
oftoi,  iiiit  it  for  yoDT  good 'i  As  one  ]m>ject  starts 
up  m  my  mind  better  than  another,  in  order  to 
take  advantage  of  that,  I  must  naturally  contra- 
diet  nmelf.  The  Spaniab  proverb  says,  a  wise 
Ban  onen  changes  h»  mind,  the  fool  never. 

Char.  Aocoi3iqg  to  that  proverb  you  should 
be  A  seeend  Sobmon:  who  vou  intend  me  for 
next  I  cannot  possibly  guess ;  but,  as  I  never  wiO 


_^  without  TOOT  consent,  X  trust  it  vtiU  not  be 

deemed  undutiral,  if  I  always  retain  a  negative  to 
a^self,  ]|i  a  matter  which  so  nearly  concwns  my. 
harouMss  as  the  chdoe'  of  a  husband.  [ExU. 
Sir  O.  What's  to  be  donel  she  actually  sets 
my  aothofity  at  defiance;  but  this  comes,  of  rich 
frndes  leaving  iat  legacies  to  their  nieces ;  it  con- 
veita  a  fotber  into  a  cipher. 

Enter  Ladt  Oldstocx  and  Habbist. 

L.  Old.  Sir  OUvor,  Sir  Oliver,  the  whole  world 
is  condemning  you. 

Sir  O,  So  much  the  better ;  a  quarter  of  the 
wokU  never  was  right,  but  the  whole  is  always 
wni^;  yoa  have  brought  me  this  good  news,  I 
•apme,  knowfaig  I  was  out  of  spirits. 

Bar.  To  oontnet  for  me,  without  mf  know- 
ledgi^  and  wkh  an  utter  stranger  too!  as  if  I  had 
Mt  tba  oommon  pnviisga  of  a  thinking,  ational 
aeotmel 

fiKr  O.  Eood,  I  think  yoa  have  too  much  of 
that  privilege:  why,  tou  ungrateful  mitix,  do  yoa 
fly  In  nj  fooe  for  enoeavoanng  to  get  a  coont  for 
yoBi 

L,  OU.  A  coontl  A  strange  kind  of  count — 
the  follow  made  love  to  me. 

Skr  O.  Then  indeed  must  he  be  a  strange  kind 
of  ooont 

In  Old.  I  shall  soe  for  a  sepsnte  maintenance. 

Bar.  And  I  ahall  me  for  the  iitUe  property  my 
fotharM  in  bb  hands. 

Sir  O.  Damn  it,  since  yoa  have  bmn,  come, 
tn  away  from  both  sides,  ToUey  after  volley;, 
dont  spare  me.  111  make  you  raise  the  siege  at 
last;  oontradicaon 'a  my  element,  as  fire  is  the 
sahinander's.    I  can't  have  too  moch  of  it ;  my 


Sir  O.  Hobbes  maintains  that  the  whole  work! 
is  in  a  state  of  warfare,  and  I  believe  him. 

{Speaking  to  hvnueff, 

L.  Old.  I  say,  Sir  Oliver,  are  you  deaf  1 

Sir  O.  But  It  is  a  wise  law  in  naluie. 

Har.  Dear  uncle,  will  you  listen  to  me  1 

Sir  O.  Opposition  calls  forth  the  latent  powers 
of  the  mind. 

If.  Old,  Was  there  ever  any  thing  so  provok- 
ingi 

Sir  O.  Your  greatest  men  have  been  formed 
by  difficulties. 

Har.  Every  moment  is  big  with  danger  to  my 
happiness. 

Sir  O.  Methinks,  I  now  resemble  the  memora- 
ble column  of  English  infantry  at  Fontenoy, 
marching  down  between  two  forts,  with  all  their 
batteries  playing  upon  it :  whiz,  fly  the  small  shot 
from  the  left:  andoanggo  the  great  guns  from 
the  right ;  but  on  we  marchj  firm  as  a  wedge ; 
withou  confusion,  without  disorder,  without  ms- 
may ;  and  quit  the  field  of  battle  with  honour. 

[Esttm 

Bar.  My  principal  fear,  is  a  quarrel  between 
Count  Pierpoint  and  Mr.  Mandeville. 

L.  Old:  Yon  had  better  speak  to  his  friend, 
Captain  Crevelt ;  for  my  part  1  have  no  influenre 
with  the  count.  . 

Bar.  Dear  aunt,  how  can  tou  talk  thnsi  So. 
fine  a  woman  will  never  lose  her  influence. 

L.  Old.  Pray,  Harriet,  have  you  ever  read 
that  elegant  fellow  St  Evremond's  account  of  the 
bvely  JNinonj  she  who  retained  her  beauty  and 
power  of  foscination  to  the  age  of  eighty. 

Ear.  I  have  never  read  St.  Eviempnd,  Madam. 

L.  Old.  Then  you  have  read  nothing :  he  waa 
the  intimate  friend  of  Fontaine,  Racine,  and  Cor- 
neille ;  all  the  great  men  of  his  time  valued  hla 
friendship:  but  what  most  endears  him  to  me, 
was  his  esteem  for  the  iovdj  Ninon>^I  shall  ne- 
ver forget  one  of  her  letters,  m  which  she  mentions 
her  first  wearing  spectacles;  but  sud  that  charm- 
ing woman,  as  I  had  always  a  gmve  look  spectar 
dn  beoonaeme. 

Har.  I  declare,  aunt,  I  have  always  thought  the 
same  of  yon,  when  I  have  aeen  you  with  your 
spectacles  on. 


opinion  IS  unj 
Baft.  It 'a  m  vain  to  speak  to  him. 
luOUL  Spsak  to  him,chiU!  now  he's  inaU 


L.  Old.  But  you^  mistaken,  Harriet,  if  yon 
suppose  I  wear  spectacles  firom  any  necessity  X 
have  for  them — ^I  wear  them  by  way  of  psevention. 

Hw.  As  I  hope  to  live,  here  comes  the  count; 
he'll  teaze  me  to  death  if  I  stay— I  never  saw  yoa 
look  so  well,  aant. 

L.  Old.  You  may  go,  Harriet,  and  find  Captain 
Crevelt— I'll  onoe  more  try  my  influence  vnth 
this  Frenchman.  [ExU  Har. 

Enter  Count  PiERPomr. 

Wen,  count:  I  hope  you  have  changed  your  opi- 
nion since  our  last  conversation,  and  that  you  re 
become  a  little  more  anglicised. 

Count.  Eh  bienJ  Madam  jc  ne  puis  pq»  orai- 
prendre^  I  no  understand. 

L.  Old.  Why,  we  have  changed  characters ; 
you  can't  understand  me  now,  and  I  couldn't  un« 
deretand  you  before :  but,  count,  I'd  advise  you  to 
consider  you  are  in  England ;  and  though  it  may 
be  the  etiquette  in  Prance  to  treat  a  married  lady 
with  as  much  attention  as  a  single,  it  is  in  this 
country  of  jealous  circumspectioD,  very  dangerooa: 
it  is  almost  sufficient  to  cause  a  sepamtioo. 
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CtnaU,  Ah.  Madam!  have  a  some  pity  on  thoee 
whom  your  elianiM  enahye;  ^uand  Vamour  e»t 
dona  le  eeBur,  Ufait  Vesprit  comme  lui  mime; 
dai  ia,  van  loTe  is  in  de  hMirt.  he  make  a  dey  an- 
vndentand  blmd  as  himself,  oy  gar. 

L.  Old.  The  Fiench  are  certainly  the  most 
tfieeable  people  in  the  world ;  if  they  transgress, 
they  make  reparation  with  so  good  a  grace,  that 
H  'a  dehghtfiu  to  be  on  good  or  bad  terms  with 
them. 

Count.  I  made  Ton  grand  faux  p«u ;  but,  like 
ffood  geneiaJ,  me  vil  profit  by  my  loss.  [Aside.] — 
Madam  Oklstock  is  vat  yoa  cau  von  grand  Uu- 
HoUj  or  outwork :  I  will  take  a  that  first,  et  la 
petiie  cUadely  MademoueOe  Harriet,  follow  of 
oouiae  by  gar. 

L.  Oid.  Well, ooimt,  I  forgive  yon;  but  it's 
on  OMidition  that  yoa  an  nx»e  dxcumspect  infa- 
tiiie. 

Enter  Snt  Oliteb,  at  the  back  qf  the  stage, 

8br  O.  If  I  coaU  lay  mj  hand  on  Bom's  Jos- 
tiee  IB  the  library^  that  would  aet  me  right :  but  I 
tliink  it's  A qoestioQ  for  seDtlenwii of  ttaa common 
bw.— £hl  what 's  idl  tlSi  1 

[Seeing  the  Count  and  L.  Old. 

CoOBt  'Madam  permettex^moi  baiaer  vatre 
main  J  I  most  kiss  a  yoor  van  pretty  hand  in 
rfgn  of  TCOondliatkm.  fKueing  her  hand. 

Sir  O.  I  was  thinking  or  the  common  law: 
bat  beie  nromiaea  to  ansa  a  qoaation  for  gentle- 
men of  toe  civil  law. 

L.  Old,  JeakMsyj  eounl^  is  «  tne  of  English 
giowth. 

Sir  O.  It  may  be  «  tne  of  English  growth ; 
but  it's  a  tne  woold  never  floariah,  if  a  taate  for 
Fmnch  gaideniBg  did  not  so  oSbea  make  the 
bnnohea  spront 

Count  Aibfi  Dieul  auelle  grand diaproporUan 
in  your  age  and  the  Chevalier  Oldsto^  t 

L,  Oi£  When  a  woman  marries  very  yoon^, 
my  fcid,  a  doaen  yean*  diflerenoe  is  notmng  m 
die  age  of  «  hosbttid. 

Sir  O.  A  doisen  yean!  damme,  if  then 'a  a 
dcMMn  montha  between  as. 

L.  Old.  That  'a  a  moat  beaatifol  brilliant, 
count,  on  your  finaer — ^I  think  I  never  saw  ao 
lanw  A  one:  the  ndi  chvter  of  ita  mya  cast  a 
light  actuaU/oeiestiBL 

filr  O,  If  that  poor  diamond  could  apeak  now, 
pefiiaM  we'd  find  it  was , not  very  celestjaUy 
come  hy. 

Count.  To  nooneile  me  complete  permetUz- 
moi  to  make  you  von  pnaent 

h.  Old.  Dear  count,  I  cannot  think  of  accept- 
ing a  ring  ni  auch  immense  value. — No,  no,  count, 
I  am  not  such  an  infont  ^as  to  wiah  to  possess 
every  thing  that  I  admin. 

£Sr  O.  N(^  to  be  son,  you  an't — Why,  count, 
how  is  an  thisi  [Coming JbrtDord. 

L,  Old.  Ohl  heavensl  Sir  Oliver! 

Sir  O.  Yes,  my  lady ;  does  the  great  dispro- 
portion of  our  yean  frighten  yon. 

Covnt.  Upon  my  vord.  Monsieur  Oldstoek, 
this  is  not  behave  vnthyour  usual  poHtesee. 

SSr  O.  Why,  what  the  devil,  man  I  annt  you 
content  vrith  one  of  my  chickens  but  yon  must 
have  my  old  hen  into  the  bargain  I 

L.cid.  Old  hen! 

Sir  O,  Ye^  my  lady;  when  I  had  you  fint 
yoa  wen  no  pullet. 


L.  Old.  Now  then  will  be  no  end  to 
pidona. 

Sir  O.  Ecod  I  think  this  is  putting  suspicion 
out  of  the  quesdon. — Well,  my  lady,  what  haw 
you  to  say  for  yourself  1  You  asked  me  if  I  wasn't 
deaf;  now.  are  you  dombl — Damn  it,  say  aome- 
thing,  if  it's  onl^  to  contradict  me. 

Count.  Monsieur  OMstock,  je  swe — I  am  youi 
veiy  good  friend. 

Sir  O.  You  are  count;  and  what 'a  more,  I 
find  you  are  my  vrife's  finend. 

L.  Old.  Sir  Oliver,  conscious  as  I  am  of  the 
purity  of  my  thoughts,  I  could  k)Qk  down  vrith 
contempt  on  eveiy  extravagance  to  which  jrour 
jealous  temper  hurries  ^oo :  out,  when  I  oonader 
now  the  frinst  reputations  an  every  day  injured 
firom  the  sliff  htest  foundation*-^  it  should  cmp 
into  the  puUic  prints — 

Sir  O.  Then  111  give  you  a  littla  comfort— no- 
body vrin  believe  it 

Z.  Old,  The  cool  malignity  of  liis  temper  is 
more  pnvokinff  than  liis  jealousy — I  can't  bear 
to  have  been  aO  my  life  repnached  for  nothimf . 

Count,  fidonaieur  Oldstoek. 

Sir  O.  Count  PierpoinI,  no  apologim:  \  am 
not  at  all  angry  vrith  you,  nor  do  I  «»»tAH»ii^  ^bj 
suspicion  of  my  wife. — ^Lova  of  adnuvation  is  her 
ruling  pasawn;  and  aa  long  as  ahe  livei^  ahell 
fency  herself  an  object  of  tlmt  admiraticML 

Count  Foua  savez  tr^  Man  mj  paaoon  pour 
Mademoieelle  Harriet, 

.  SirO,l  Imow  every  thing— I  now  aee  your 
riew,  in  all  thia  attention  to  VoAy  Oldsto^ :  yon 
imprudently  made  her  your  enemy,  not  knoanng 
her  character;  but  you  have  very  vriaely  radified 
your  mistake. — ^You  aae,  ooont,  I'm  a  keen  oU 
fellow;  I  haven't  lived  for  nothing  ao  many  yean 
in  theworid. 

Count  Mon  dieut  votts  Hee  un  MadUaeel. 

SirO.  Come  along,  coant*-But  before  yon  go, 
how  do  you  thmk  your  fiiend  Colonel  TalSoC 
stands  affected  aa  to  matrimony  7  Do  you  ima- 
gine, if  a  fine  giri  was  throfwn  in  liia  waj,  that 
he'd  many  lierf 

Count.  Nothingmon  like,  on  my  vord;  Heeinm 
hamme  de  gtdanterie  ;  eane  doute,  b»  haM  a  da 
son,  if  dat  be  no  objection. 

Sir  O.  Ohjectian!  ha  ahould  many  for  tlaft 
veiy  reason,  and  get  mon  aana^  if  it  was  only  t» 
convince  the  world  that  he  haa  mended  hii  hand, 
in  the  bosineaB.  [£Scettsu. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l—Continuee  at  ldiND£yiLLE'& 
Enter  Harriet  and  Charlotte. 


Bar.  I  am  half  in  love  vrith  Count 
for  Ida  noble  bdiaviour. — The  moment  mattcn 
wen  properly  explained  to  him,  he  vrithdrew  his 
daim  instantly. — ^Well,  I  never  mtae  vrill  hear 
the  French  spoken  ill  of;  they  carry  the  point  of 
hMiour  to  a  pitch  of  heroiNn — ^but,  Coariotte, 
what  is  the  matter  1  Vourapirits  an  intolorBbly 
depressed! 

CSiar.  You  only  fancy  so,  firom  the  unnaoai 
gayety  of  your  own. 

Bar.  I  have  a  great  mind  to  aend  Captain  Ci»- 
veU  to  you ;  you  an  just  fit  company  for  each 
other :  two  moping,  melancholy  fools. 
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Char,'  From  fiome  coQTenation  I  have  had 
with  hioL  I  take  it,  that  he  is  in  love. 

Bar,  And  I  hntpf  I  have  a  fiiir  fiiend  mvtAi  in 
the  flame  8iti]atio&. 

Char,  He  leaves  town  tiHday. 

Har.  Unlees  you  iasae  your  floveieign  oom- 
mands  to  the  contrary. 

Char.  My  sovereign  commandfll  How  you 
trifle!  What  influence  have  I  etier  himi 

Har,  That  tDflnenoe  which  a  beautiful  woman 
will  always  have  over  a  man  of  exquisite  sensifai- 
litf. — MandeviDe  told  me  he  was  eternally  talking 
ofyou. 

Char,  Talking  of  me !  Loid,  I  wonder  what 
.file  man  can  have  to  say  about  mel 

Har,  Oh  \  a  thousand  handsome  things,  I  dale 
say :  but  if  you  wish  to  be  satisfled  as  to  the  par- 
ticulars, you  may  have  them  from  the  gentleman's 
own  mouth,  for  here  he  comes;  so  I'D  leave  you 
tog^her. 

Ckar,  Then  you  will  be  so  91  naturedl 

Hot,  Grood  natured,  sweet  cousin. —       [Exit. 

Char.  Eternally  talking  of  me  I  Whence,  then, 
avose  hb  sudden  coldness  and  reserve,  when  I  but 
too  plainly  discovered  my  partiality  for  him  1  Yet 
I  may  have  been  mistaken ;  a  mind  possessed  of 
so  much  delicacy  as  his,  might  have  deemed  it 
criminal  to  address  me  on  the  score  of  love,  at  a 
time  he  thought  I  was  intended  for  the  son  of 
his  friend,  Cofonel  Talbot — it  is,  it  must  be  so— 
the  pulses  of  my  heart  quicken  at  the  thought — 
but  00  *s  here. 

Enter  Cbsvelt. 

Cre9,  Miss  Oldstock,  as  I  mean  to  quit  town 
this  evening,  and '  possibly  may  never  see  you 
B|{ain,  I  am  come  to  solicit  the  honour  of  a  few 
nunntes'  conversation. 

Char.  Never  see  me  again  I  I  hope  you  are 
notjsoinff  back  to  India. 

C^e9.  rfo,  Madam,  that  is  not  my  intention. 

Char,  Oh  I  then  I  understand  vou ;  it  is  that 
compound  of  everjr  female  excellence,  of  whom 
you  spoke  to  me  in  such  raptures,  who  is  the 
cause  of  jour  leaving  us. 

Crev,  I  own  it,  A&dam. 

Omr,  But  you  talked  of  never  seeing  me  again ; 
is  your  mistress  that  jealous  creature  as  to  exact 
such  a  prmnise  firom  you  1 

Crev,  No,  Madam;  that  is  a  punishment  I 
vdnntarily  inflict  upon  myself. 

Char.  You  do  say  the  most  gallant  things,  with 
the  most  sombre  countenance ;  your  vidt  and  your 
fiice,  Captain  GrevelL  are  the  diamond  and  its 
foil ;  the  dark  shade  or  the  one  lends  a  more  vivid 
gbw  to  the  other's  sparkling  brilliancy :— what 
an  alteretion  the  presence  of  your  mistress  would 
make  in  your  Iooks;  could  you  look  thus  in  her 
pnsence  f 

Crev.  In  the  jnesent  state  of  my  heart,  I  could 
not  k)Qk  otherwise. 

Ouur,  No  I  net  if  she  smiled  upon  you  1 

Crev.  A  smile  ftom  her  would  raise  me  from 
despair :  but  that,  Biladam— confusion  I  yonder  I 
see  Colonel  Talbot ;  this  is  the  second  time  to- 
day he  has  found  me  in  earnest  conversation  with 
her.  [Aside. 

Char.  I  did  not  think  it  possible  till  now,  Co- 
lonel Talbot  could  put  me  out  of  temper. 

€)re9»  Will  he  not  suspect  that  I  am  meanly 


stealing  myself  upon  her  aflections,  and  attribute 
her  disuke  of  his  son  to  mel — But  he  comes;  I 
cannot  meet  his  eye  in  the  present  state  of  my 
feelings.  rAn<2e.]-~Adieu,  d«ir  Miss  Oldstock. 
Char,  But  are  we  never  to  meet  again  1 
Crev.  It  is  a  sacrifice,  Madam,  that  pierces  and 
widows  my  heart  for  ever ;  but  honour  and  gra- 
titude demand  it.  [Exit, 

£nier  Colonel  Talbot. 

Col.  Wasn't  that  Captain  Crevelt,  Miss  Old- 
stock,  that  parted  from  youl 

Char.  Yes,  Sir :  he  has  just  taken  his  leave  of 
me,  and  said  I  shall  never  see  him  again. 

CoL  There  is  a  refinement  in  Crevelt's  temper, 
that  to  strangers  makes  his  conduct  at  times 
appear  very  unaccountable;  but  1  fimcy  I  have 
discovered  the  cause  of  this  extiaoidinaiy  reso- 
lution. 

Char.  And  sure,  Sir,  you  can  pmevail  opoir 
him  to  alter  it  1 

Col.  Then  my  lovely  girl  wishes  he  should 
alter  his  resolution  ) 

Char.  Oh,  Sir !  Is  it  possible  to  be  acquainted 
with  so  noble,  so  accomplished,  so  brave,  a  youtii, 
and  not  esteem  himi  Never  see  me  more ! — 

Col.  It  is  as  I  suspected;  and,  indeed,  as  I 
wish;  for  who  but  Crevelt  is  worthy  of  such  a 
woman  1  [Aside.]  I  hope.  Miss  Oustoek,  you 
are  now  nerfectly  oonvincied,  that  I  would  not 
purchase  toe  greatest  earthly  hapinness  at  the  price 
of  your  peace  of  mind. — Highly  as  my  pride  and 
natural  afifection  would  be  gratified  to  call  you 
daughter,  I  trust  I  can  turn  my  eye  with  maidy 
firmness  from  the  bright,  the  flattwing  prospect ; 
and,  resigned  to  the  dispensations  c?  a  Power 
who  never  aflSicts  his  creature  but  fiv  wise  and 
good  purposes,  point  out  a  man  in  every  respect 
out  birth  and  fortune  deserving  of  yon. 

Char.  Birth  and  fortune,  colonel!  despicable 
distinctions!  when  nature  asserts  her  superior 
claims  to  reverence,  by  ennobling  the  spirit,  how 
bw  it  lays  the  insolence  of  ancestry,  and  hum- 
bles the  vanity  of  wealth. 

CoL  Madam,  ^our  words  penetrate  my  very 
soul ;  with  an  achmg,  joyless  heart,  I  look  back  to 
those  imaginary  scenes  of  happiness,  &ncy  had 
painted  in  meeting  with  a  son ;  the  only  pledge 
of  love  from  the  fint  object  of  my  afifections,  and 
whose  image  still  warms  this  desolated  bosom. — 
Birth !  when  I  survey  my  own  oflspring,  and  be- 
hold poor  Crevelt,  I  am  ashamed  to  tnink  so  empty 
a  thing  as  ftmily  pride  had  ever  any  influence 
over  me. 

Chai.  But  you  will  prevail  upon  him  to  altar 
his  resolution  f 

Col.  On  one  condition,  Madam. 

Char.  What  is  that,  colonel  1 

Col.  That  vou  will  receive  him  as  my  adopted 
son. — Your  fother's  objections  I  will  remove,  by 
making  him  your  equal  in  fortune. 

Char.  I  don't  know  how  to  thank  you,  oofonel: 
but,  perhaps,  he 's  already  gone. 

Col,  Gone,  without  seeing  me  first,  impossible  I 
— But  what  says  my  sweet  girl  to  the  proposal  I 
have  made  her  1 

Char.  You  are  so  good,  so  disinterested,  and 
so  generous,  that  it  u  impossible  not  to  acquiesce 
in  any  proposal  of  yours:  but  yet  I  will  not  make 
you  an  absohite  promise ;  mind  that  cdoiiel ;  till 
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I  find  yon  haTO  effijctoally  accomplished  my  le- 
aaeit  and  induced  Captain  Crerelt  to  alter  his 

iwtation.  ^        ^  [^*«; 

Col.  Luckily,  Sir  Oliver  has  taken  a  venr  great 
ladng  to  him ;  and  told  me  that  he  would  insist 
upon  his  p&amng  a  few  days  at  his  house,  previous 
to  yjsiting  his  xelationa. 

Enter  Count  and  Mandeville, 

Count  J'upire,  Monsieur  MandeviUe.  you 
aie  perfectly  satisfy— «tr  mon  honneur,  had  1 
known  Mademoiselle  Haniet  was  engage,  I 
never  would  pay  Vadresae. 

Man.  I  believe  it,  count;  and  hope  you  wiB 
fbreive  the  vmrmth  I  was  at  first  betrayed  mto. 

Count.  Mon  Dieu!  U  est  V effervescence  d'une 
grande  Ames  no  brave  man  ever  resign  »a 
maitresse  a'oec  sangfroid. 

Col.  Now,  MandeviUe,  to  completely  remove 
your  fcars  in  regard  to  Harriet,  know,  I  have 
made  your  peace  with  her  uncle— would  yoU  be- 
lieve iti  be  actually  proposed  his  daughter  to  me 
—however,  by  the  dint  of  argument,  added  to 
the  influence  of  an  old  friendship,  I  at  last  brought 
him  to  ireaaon. 

Enter  Sib  Oliver. 


Enter  a  Skrtakt. 


Ser9.  I  have  been  in  aeaxch  of  Mr.  TalboL 
Sir,  since  you  spoke  to  me ;  and  have  just  heara 
that  he  is  gone  to  one  Jacob  Wilkins',  an  inn- 
keeper near  Smithfield. 

Col.  I  am  exposed,  you  see,  ali«ady. 

Sir  O.  It 's  your  own  &ult  if  you  oontuoe  to 
be  expoaed ;  come  along,  Cotonel ;  yonder,  I  see 
Captain  Crevelt  putting  the  vromen  into  the  car- 
riages. We'll  drive  round  by  this  WiUdna*,  and 
take  this  young  Mohftwk  l^  surprise;  the  mo- 
ment you  get  poflsession  of  bun,  banish  him  inta 
Wales. 

Col.  I  will  myself  go  in  person  to  Wilkins', 
and  from  his  own  lips  learn  every  particular  ve»> 
pecting  this  unhappy  youth,  from  the  hour  I  left 
him  in  his  care;  uidasyou  propose  going  homa 
that  way.  Sir  Oliver,  I  will  trespass  so  &r  upon 
your  patience  as  to  request  you  will  wait  fat  me 
whilst  I  make  this  inquiry. 

Man.  Dear  Sir,  don't  make  yoQiwlf  so  un- 
happy. 

Col.  What  is  there  wealth  can  purchase  I  can- 
not pqmcsn  1  mv  feelings  are  at  once  a  satire  and 
a  lesson  to  avanoe.  [ExeunL 


Sir  O.  Colonel,  colonel,  is  this  strict  observance 
of  treaty  I  the  carriages  are  waiting  for  us  at  the 
door— were  we  not  afl  to  set  off  for  my  house  im- 
mediately I  did  you  not  promise  to  pass  ten  days 
with  me  when  you  had  contradicted  me  into  con- 
sent at  last  1 

Count.  Monsieur  Oldstock,  your  niece  was 
very  pretty  to  be  aure ;  maw,  mon  Dieu!  voire 
JUU  oe  very  pietty  aussi;  me  understand  she 
>yill  not  marry  yoonff  Monsieur  Talbot,  and  mon 
ami  the  orionel  viu  not  have  her — eh  bien,  vat 
you  say  to  me  for  von  husband  1 

Sir  O.  With  all  my  heart  and  soul,  count— 1 
don't  know  a  French  ^ntleman  of  a  lonff  time  I 
have  taken  such  a  llkins  to — damn  me  I  if  you 
have  not  a  fine  roast-beef  countenance. 

Col.  I  fency,  count,  that  lady's  affections  are 
also  engaged. 

Count  Je  suis  iris  malheureux !  all  de  English 
lady  be  engaged  I  but  me  foe  not  surprised;  for, 
if  ae  foreigner  set  so  much  value  on  de  English 
lady,  vat  must  their  own  countrymen,  who  uaow 
them  better,  do  1 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  the  deuce,  colonel,  is  all 
this  1  Vou  wont  marry  my  daughter  yourself ; 
you  wont  suflfer  your  son,  whatever  her  inclina- 
tions maybe,  to  marry  her;  and  now  you  put 
the  count  against  her. 

Col.  Wul  you  leave  the  lady  to  her  own 
choice  1 

Sir  O.  The  worst  of  it  is,  I  must  do  that.— 
Count,  a  tvoid  in  your  ear — to  her  yourself— 
you're  a  devilish  straight,  well-looking  fellow ;  no 
appearance  of  frogs  about  you,  except  upon  your 
coat 

Count.  I  wish  it  vid  all  my  heart.  [Exit. 

CoL  How  unsubstantial  are  all  the  {nojects  of 
man,  in  whatever  hope  fiattcrs  him  with  happi- 
ness—this unhappy  boy  distracts  me  1 

Sir  O.  Damn  me !  if  I  wouldn't  send  him 
down  into  Wales  or  Yorkshire — for  about  fifteen 
pounds  a-year,  you,  may  get  him  decently  boarded 
and  clad,  and  educated  into  the  bargain. 


SCENE  U.—A  Room  at  Jacob  Wilkins'. 
Johnson  and  Mas.  Wilkins  discovered  at  tea. 

Mrs.  Wil.  Fm  sure  I  shall  never  fbrgct  thefint 
time  I  was  in  this  room;  where  you  see  Mr. 
Wilkins  has  lus  honour  the  eobnd's  picture  up- 
dear  heart,  what  a  handsome  man  be  is  I  It's  « 
great  pity  he  does  not  marry. . 

Johns.  He's  very  much  altered—consider  it's 
many  years  since  that  picture  was  paintedj  hia 
&M  ia  parched  to  the  complexion  of  an  old  drnm 
head,  and  his  hair  is  perfectly  silver. 

Mrs.  Wa.  What  effect  silver  hair  may  hav« 
upon  your  great  ladies,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say ; 
but  this  ru  swear  to;  bait  your  hookproperiy 
with  gdd,  and  a  poor  girl  is  a  trout  yon*may  take 
with  a  single  hair  of  any  colour.  If  it  vras  not 
for  his  money,  do  you  think  I'd  ever  have  married 
old  Jacob  Wiikmsl 

Johns.  Why,  no,  I  hardly  think  you  would: 
but  why,  my  deer  creature,  has  his  name  escaped 
your  lipsl  should  he  possess  such  a  treasure? 
the  man  worthy  of  you  should  always  meet  you 
with  the  ardour  of  a  lover,  and  dart,  as  I  do,  with 
transport  into  your  arms. 

Enter  Betty.' 

Bet.  O,  Madam!  Madam!  my  master  is  come 
home,  and  is  raving  like  mad  at  your  leaving  the 
bar,  and  drinking  tea  up  stain. 

Mrs.  Wil.  He  doesnH  know  I  have  any  body 
with  me  1 

Bet.  Lord,  Ma'am,  to  be  sure  he  doesn't;  I 
told  him  you  were  not  well,  and  that  you  finmd 
the  bar  too  cold  for  you. 

Mrs.  Wil.  You're  an  excellent  giri. 

Johns.  How  the  devil  will  you  get  me  out  7 

Bet.  I  hear  his  cough  at  the  foot  of  the  stair 
dear  Madam,  he 's  coming  up. 

Johns.  'Sdeath,  I'll  run  and  ahut  myself  up  in 
that  little  room  yonder. 

Mrs.  WU.  By  no  means !  that  'a  our  own  bed- 
chamber ;  hii  bureau  is  in  it ;  and  as  he  pays  hia 
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bvBWtt  tivdayt  perittpt  it^  tboce  he  *9  going  now 

j9e<.  1  hsfe  it  Madun;  in  let  dofwntfak  win- 
dow cvnrtain,  ma  the  genuflman  may  get  behiiid 
it;  if  my  master  aeka  wh^  it  ie  down,  yoa  may 
my  yoo  weie  so  ill,  the  faght  ina  too  much  fat 
yoD.  [Drapt  the  tBindow  etuiain  btfore  Johnson. 

Mr9.  If4z.  Such  a  servant  is  worth  her  weight 
mgold. 

BeL  Here,  Madam;  tie  this  handkerchief 
■boot  year  head ;  appear  Teiy  bad  indeed — there, 
ldadam-4et  him  come  now  when  iie  pleases,  we 
an  ready  far  htm.  [Exit. 


Enter  Wilkins  and  Amber. 

WU,  SO|  Mr.  Amber,  you  have  a  cdrioeitjr  to 

\  the  upper  paot  of  my  house;  yoa  can't  think 
how  pleasant  it  is :  my  wile  can  tell  you  what  a 
prospect  there  is  en  mjr  upper  stor^. 

Am.  Poor  Mrs.  Wilkms  is  qmte  muffled  up ; 
she'svefybod,  poor  woman;  rmsony  we  disturb 
her. 

WU.  Why,  Fanny,  my  love,  what 's  the  matter  t 
you  wera  vwy  well  when  I  went  out. 

Mn,  WU.  I  have  been  seized,  all  of  a  sudden, 
with  such  a  terrible  pain  on  one  side  of  my  iaoe, 
I  can  hardly  get  my  words  out 

WU.  I  am  sonj  for  this,  Fanny-— but  what 
wiseaeie  has  let  this  curtain  down  ?  I  can*t  bear 
to  shut  out  the  light  of  a  fine  day. 

Mn.  WU.  Has  the  brute  a  mind  to  be  thedeath 
of'  met  [Seizing  him  by  the  arm. 

WU.  Win  it  do  you  any  good  to'  keep  me  in 
liiedaAl 

Mrs.  WU.  To  be  sure  it  will,  when  I  cant 
ben^thehghl 

Am.  F^mnd  WQknis,  finend  WiUdne,  the  ]i(^t 
li  loo  moeh  for  her. 

Mn.  WU.  You're  a  considerate  man,  Mr. 
Amber,  and,  1  dare  aay,  make  an  excellent  hus- 
band. 

WU.  WeD,  well,  then  let  the  curtain  remain 
dowB--eorae,  Fanny,  give  your  old  Jacob  a  kiss. 

Mn.  WiL  I'm  too  fond  of  you,  Jacob,  and  you 
take  advantage  of  that 

WU.  No,  but  I  dont— kiss  me  again,  you  fond 
ftoL  it  vriU  do  yoo  good. 

Am.  Ah  I  you're  a  bappy  couple ;  but  yoa  take 
the  light  method  to  be  so,  by  giving  way  to  one 
another. 

WU.  But  now  we  are  up  stun,  friend  Amber, 
ait  down,  and  111  go  faring  some  money  out  of  the 
next  room,  and  pay  you. 

Mn.  WU.  I  Mg  of  you,  Jacob,  to  take  him 
down  stain  and  pay  him :  even  your  talking  sets 
my  head-distwcted. 

WU.  My  dear,  I  sha'n't  be  two  minutes  settfing 
with  him ;  it  will  affiont  him  if  you  turn  him  out 
«f  the  room;  you  shall  have  the  place  to  yourself 
immediatelT  fSixU 

Re-enter  Beiitt. 

Bet.  Madam,  you're  undone,  if  you  don't  come 
down  stain  immediately :  Ned,  the  new  vraiter, 
•aw  Mr.  Johnson,  and  he  as  good  as  told  me  he'd 
acquaint  my  master. 

Mn.  WU,  What  ahaO  I  dol  Fmaftaid  to  leave 
ilie  loom. 

Bet.  Yon  needn't  stop  a  minute;  it'e  only 
•qaeeung  Ned 's  hand,  and  sfipping  a  sly  half- 
guinea  into  it,  and  all  vnll  be  right. 

Mn.  WU.  O,  Betty,  I  wish  bo  was  well  out 


of  tiie  houee— you'D  exeoeB  ne^  BAf  .  Ainber,  a 
little;  I'm  wanted  dovm  stairs. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Wilkinb  and  BbttT. 
Am,  Don't  notice  me,  chUd ;  business  must  be 
minded — but  let  me  see— suppose  I  sign  my  re- 
ceipt, and  have  it  ready  for  him. 

[Takitigo^h^poeket'^)Ookandink'hanL 

Enter  Wilkins. 
WU.  Here  is  the  money,  niy  oU  boy;  hav^ 


npty  eyes  aie 
down. 


WU.  As  my  vrife  's  not  here  tooomfdain  of  the 
Hght,  I'll  draw  it  up  for  yoo. 


[Dratee  up  the  eurtaiit. 
Am.  That  vrill  do,  I  see  plain  enough  now. 
WU.  And  so  do  I  too— O  the  Jezabel  I 

Enter  Mrs.  Wilkins. 

Mn.  WU.  Ruined  I 

Am.  My  dear  Mn.  WHkins,  I  beg  ten  thou- 
sand pardons  for  letting  so  much  light  into  the 
room,  out  I  declare  I  could  not  see  to  vnrite  my 
recdnt. 

wil.  Well,  Mr.  Johnson,  what  brought  yoli 
here  T — ^what  have  jou  to  say  for  yourself— are 
you  come  to  rob  my  house  1 

Am.  O I  O !  I  lear  the  dimness  of  myr  eyes  hae 
made  othen  too  clear-ngfated — but,  finend  Wil- 
kins, don't  be  too  hasty  in  judging. 

WU.  'Sdeath  and  fire,  man,  dm'n't  I  belisvo 
my  own  eyes  ? 

Am.  Not  always^we  are  all  apt  to  be  suspici- 
ous at  times — ^111  vvish  you  a  good  evening — there 
is  my  reeeipt : — the  fondest  couples  will  spar  now 
and  then— 4Hit  I  never  like  to  meddle  in  fondfy 
quarrels. — ^Wilkins,  you  certainly  have  a  fine 
prospect  on  your  upper  story— ^good  evening, 
good  Mn.  Wilkins.  [ExS. 

WU.  Go,  Madam;  padc  up  your  idls,  and  kave 
my  house  immediately— if  yon  are  in  vrant  of  a 
morsel  of  bread,  if  would  give  me  pleasure  to  reAise 
it  to  you.  As  for  you,  Sir,  111  take  care  your  busi- 
ness shall  be  done  vrith  Colonel  Talbot— rU  see 
yoa  both  beggars,  and  that  will  be  some  satisfoo- 
tiontome. 

Enter  SLKVMStT. 

Serv.  Colonel  Talbot  is  coming  up  etain^  Sir, 
to  speak  toyou. 
Johns.  ConfusiBnt  I'm  undone  I 

Enter  Colomsl  Talbot. 

CoL  Johnson,  here  f 

WU.  Yes,  Sir,  Johnwm ;  your  worthy  MuUe- 
man  is  here  on  a  visit  to  that  wretch,  my  wtfo. 

Mn.  WU.  Wretch,  Mr.  Wilkins  f 

iVU.  Yes,  Madam,  an  onnateful  wretch. 

Col.  Pm  sorry,  Jdinson,  ror  this;  I  was  given 
to  understand  you  were  come  in  search  of  my  son. 

Mn.  WU.  Wretch  t  111  discover  all,  if  I'm 
ruined  for  ever.  [Atide.]  He's  not  your  son, 
Sir—  [Going'  up  to  the  CoUmeL 

WU.  Devilt  devil!  what  is  she  going  to  say  1 

Col.  No(  my  son !  speak  again,  woman. 

WU.  But^  war  colonel,  sura  you  vront  believe 
what  this  wicked  woman  will  sayl 

CoL  Away,  villain,  and  let  me  hear  her 
ahmned  naturo  starts  up  in  my  heart,  and  opens 
a  thousand  ean  to  listen  to  her. 

Mn.  WU.  He  k)st  your  son,  Sir,  when  he  wrm 
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aboyof  tvvalfejMBiold;  andyoa  najbe  minl 
Sir,  it  wun't  the  kindest  unge  made  the  cbiki 
leaio  faim;  the  booby  lie  ptlined  upon  joa  ia  his 
own. 

OoiL  Unprincipled,  inhnmin.  Tinain!  M  me 
hear  the  whole  truth  from  yo«r  own  Ups,  0C|  bj 
•very  power  that's  aacnd  and  divine,  thu  mo- 
ment is  yoar  last. 

Wil.  Dear  S v,  pat  op  your  swofd,  and  IH  teU 
yoa  eveiy  thing.— what  she  «piys  is  partly  tine; 
your  son  strayed  from  me  woen  he  was  ahont 
twelve  years  old:  bat,  had  he  been  mj  own,  I 
couldn't  have  osed  him  better :  as  a  proof  of  it,  his 
mother,  in  her  last  iUness,  came,  as  she  often  did. 
privately  to  see  him,  ana  was  so  well  pleased 
with  my  wile's  and  my  treatment  of  her  son,  that 
she  gave  me  a  fifty-pound  bank  note — ^I  shall 
never  finget  the  day ;  it  was  the  last  time  I  ever 
aaw  her:  she  hung  a  small  picture  of  herwlf,  set 
in  gold,  about  the  child's  neck,  and  wept  bitterly 
over  him. 

Od,  Can  yoo  produce  that  nictnie  1 

WU.  Your  son  took  it  with  him:  he  was  so 
fond  of  it.  I  could  never  keep  it  out  of  his  hands 
but  by  locking  it  op ;  which  Isometimesdid,  as  the 
•Bvevestaf  ail  punishments  I  could  inflictupon  him. 

CoL  I  must  have  better  proof  this  tale  is  true, 
before  I  let  you  escape  that  justice  I  fear  is  due  to 
your  vrickedneaa — Johnson,  take  him  firom  my 
sight,  and  let  him  be  secured :  I  cannot  bear  to 
look  at  him.— Tell  the  company^  waiting  foir  me 
in  carriages  at  the  door,  to  come  m ;  fori  am  so 
agitated,  and  anxious  for  more  particulars,  I  can- 
not quit  this  detested  spot 

Jahng,  They  are  here,  Sir. 

[Emt  Johnson,  Wiluns,  and  Wifs. 

Enter  Cretelt,  Mandevillg.  Charlotte. 
Harriet,  Sir  Oliver,  Ladt  Oldbtock,  and 
Count. 

0««.  Door  Sir^  what  is  the  matter  1  ObMrv- 
ing  a  confusion  m  the  house  immediatriy  after 
you  went  in,  we  were  alarmed  for  vour  saroty. 

Col,  Oh,  Crevelt  t  I  am  the  unhappiest  of  fo- 
then;  that  cieature,  whom  you  all  suppose  my 
SOB,  is  not  so. 

Char.  Good  fortune  be  praised ! 

Col,  He's  son  to  the  fellow  who  keeps  this 
house.  He  says,  my  poor  child  strayed  from  him 
when  a  boy ;  Imt  this  tale  is  so  improbable,  that 
I  rather  fear  he  has  fallen  a  victim  to  this  fellow's 
villany  and  avarice. 

Crev.  Dear  Sir,  compose  yourself,  and  hope 
human  nature  cannot  be  so  aspiaved  *  it  ^nriims 
my  heart  to  see  you  in  this  distress. — DtA  who  is 
tlwvillaini 

CW.  His  name  is  Wilkins.— When  I  com- 
mitted my  child  to  his  care,  he  lived  at  Henley : 
he  prsteiMs  be  lost  him  at  twelve  years  old ;  and, 
oh  I  agony  to  think  1  if  he,  indeed,  be  living,  he  is 
at  this  moment  a  wanderingoutcastand  a benrar. 

Crev.  Merofiil  heaven  t  What  do  I  hear  1  Can 
it  be  possible !  Shall  I.  in  my  loved  and  honoured 
patron,  find  a  fond  ana  living  father  1  Sir,  did  that 
man  lose  a  son  of  vouia  at  twelve  years  of  agel 

Col.  Yes,  Crevelt ;  I  have  no  son  but  you  now. 

Onv.  I  am  your  son.  Sir—your  happy  son! 
that  son  you  lost 

Cal^  You !  You,  Crevelt  I 

Crev.  Yes,  Sir,  the  veteran,  whose  name  I 
bear,  took  me  with  him,  at  the  age  you  mentjon, 
fiom  Henley,  where  I  lived  with  &e  man  you  have 


jnat  named,  whom  I  •Iwwfs  thsQ^  aj  fetUHr; 
it  was  the  pride  of  poor  Crevelt's  heart  to  bene 
mebelievealus  son:  I  bon  his  nam0,and  pub- 
licly acknowledged  him  as  my  fether :  for  yon, 
Sir,  couki  not  mive  loved  me  better;  his  djykur 
request  to  me  iraa,  still  to  retain  this  name  of 
Crevelt,  and  never  feiget  the  man  who  made  me 
aaokiier. 

Col.  My  son!  my  son !  The  hand  of  Provfr- 
denoe  has  surely  directed  evwy  dicnaMrtaBoe  of 
your  life ;  you  were  brought  to  me  a  strangv  and 
a  chiU^  i  became  your  parent  by  wwislhas  jtt- 
stinet;  mi  battle  once  I  ovved  n^  hfe  lo  yoo,  md 
now  a  second  time  you  save  it 

Char.  Oh  I  Harriet  There  is  a  chord  of  de- 
light in  my  heart  never  touched  before :  and  sure, 
he  who  made  that  heart,  now  moves  its  sprii^  to 
ecstasy  bv  the  finger  of  an  aii|paL 

Col.  He  talked  of  vour  takmg  vrith  yoa  a  pl^ 
toieof  your  mother    nadyon  ever  any  each  thingi 

Crev.  I  have  it  stiU,  Sfr,  and  ever  won  it  next 
my  heart  [Produeing^  the  picture  from  hia  ha- 
jQiR.]  You  see  the  frame  is  shattered ; — ^itwasl^ 
a  musquet  ball  the  day  every  body  thought  i  vraa 
killed. 

CoL  It  Is  indeed  voar  mother;  and  see  hen 
those  specs  under  the  eye ;  an  they  my  childte 
blood,  or  the  tears  of  a  foiiid  parent  1 

[JoHNaoN  to  Caleb  wWumt.]  You  most  not 
come  in :  I  have  already  ezphuned  every  Ihiqg 
efieetaally. 

Enter  Caleb,  very  abruptly,  and  Johrbok. 

CoL  I  tell  you  I  wiU  come  in:  aoondBl  wiB 
nobody  fothermel 

Col.  Young  man,  you  hav^  been  deeaiied; 
you  an  Wilkms'  aon,  not  mine. 

Cat.  Pho,  pho!  Father,  do  yea  think  I  kaom 
nobettarl 

•foAju.  If  yoa  dont  come  oat  this  mumnmmt  ^n^ 
no  longer  diaturb  my  master,  111  take  you  1^  the 
shoukler. 

CaL  Why  hen's  a  feOow  for  yo»^-4asg!st8  bi 
ia  talking  to  a  captain  1 

CoL  That  is  a  rank  yoa  are  so  attedy  onAt 
for,  that  it  would  only  eipon  you  to  unhappiness 
and  ridicule ;  therelbn  your  comnussiaii  shall  be 
soM ;  and  Ibr  being  one  day  my  son,  Che  puichaae 
money  shall  be  appropriated  to  set  yoa  up  in  Ink 


John».  Well,  what  keeps  TOO  now  1 

Cat.  You  an  in  a  devil  or  a  hurry,  Mr.  Johi^ 
son :  I  find  I  most  put  up  vrith  old  Jacob  again; 
but  let  me  ask  you  one  question,  an't  I  to  be  en- 
titled to  half-pay  lor  my  servnes  1 

John».  You  shall  have  fuU-pay  if  yea  dont  go 
about  your  busineM.        [Skaku  hit  cane  at  As'm. 

Cat.  WeU,  if  I  cant  be  half^pay  cnptain,  I'M 
be  a  no-pay  captain— fiir  once  a  c^iCaia  and  a^ 
ways  a  captain.  [ExU. 

8ir  O.  Captain  Cnvelt— 1  beg  your  pardon, 
Captain  Talbot, — give  me  your  lund ;  you  want 
notning  now  but  a  vrife,  and  if  my  daaghter 
Charkitte— 

Count'  Eh  5fsn/  Monsieur  ChevaUer,  yen 
have  fbfgot— 

Sir  O.  Why,  noi  count,  I  have  not  forgot :  bat 
you  must  know,  that  whatever  my  respect  Ibr 
you  may  be,  then  is  not  that  man  filing  vriion 
alliance  I  so  much  desin  as  Cokmd  Talbot's: 
besides,  I  undentand  then  is  another  branch  of 
the  foffiiiy  of  my  mind. 
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Count.  CbevBlier,  I  love  and  I  zespeet  the 
Rngji«h^  and,  bj  gar,  me  will  have  a  wife  among 
you. 

Afon.  It  is  not  in  woida  to  expieflf  mypleaeiue 
— ^To  make  a  bosom  fijend,  and  find  a  near  rela- 
tion, in  less  time  than  otben  foim  a  common 
<KTBwi"**™^j  oveiflows  my  heart  with  transport. 

L.  Old.  I  could  wish  also  to  ehow  how  this 
aflecting  discoTor  touches  me,  if  I  was  not  ap- 
piebraaive,  Sir  Oliver,  of  your  unfortunate,' sus- 
picious temper. 

Sir  O.  Captain  Talbot^  be  so  good  as  to  step 
this  way— ^  cive  my  wile  a  kiss ;  I  know,  my 
dear,  your  lips  itch  for  it ;  and  with  all  her  mults, 
believe  me,  she  has  a  heart  that  beats  in  unison 
to  the  feeIiD|[8  of  all  pvesent^  and  a  tear  for  miaery 
and  friendBhip. 

Oa.  Miss  Oldstock,  it  is  your  fotber's  wish  and 


mine  to  unite  our  fomifies— now  that  I  have  a 
son  I  can  propose  to  you,  there  is  only  your  ac- 
ceptance or  liim  necenaiy  to  make  me  happy. 

Outr,  Why,  Sir,  if  tne  gentleman  has  but 
courage  to  speak  for  himself— 

SKr  O.  As  I  don't  expect  the  pkasuie  of  con- 
tradiction firom  either  party  on  tnis  occasion,  FU 
join  their  hands,  [Joining  their  hands.]  without 
waiting  for  an  answer — there— cokme^  you  are 
now  one  of  my  family. 

CoL  That  assurance.  Sir  Oliver,  seals  and  com- 
pletes my  happinesB.~You,  Mandeville,  shall 
share  a  portion  of  my  fortune  as  a  eon;  and  my 
happiness  ^hall  wait  on  you  and  your  lovely  Har- 
riet.—And  now,  [AddresHng  the  audieTiee.]  if 
thii  oourt-martial,  to  whom  we  appeal,  acquit  us 
with  honour,  I  shall  bless  the  hour  my  boy  ' ' 
BBWovid  be  a  Soldier 
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BY  DAVID  GARRiCK,  Eb<i, 


REMARK& 


Tm  Fkree,  bjr  tliat  exquiiite  tnaitsr  of  theatrical  eompoaitioii,  David  Oanrick.  cannot  fkll  to  |d«aiB  eyery  be- 
koMar  :>-it  evinoea  both  the  oonsummata  Judfment  and  the  dramatical  aocuracy  of  its  author,  who  hai  here 
fraaented  the  world  with  one  of  the  chaateit  and  moit  humonroua  piecei.  aooording  to  the  rales  of  art,  to  te 
fboBd  in  the  whole  circle  of  the  Drama.  The  characten  of  Captain  Loveit  and  Miai  Biddy,  the  hero  and  hero- 
ine, are  wall  drawn,  and  the  mannera  and  languafa  made  uae  of  by  both,  are  such  as  mif ht  naturally  be  ex- 
pe^ed  to  ariae  from  persons  in  a  similar  situation.  As  to  the  three  characters  Fribble,  Flash,  and  Jasper,  they 
are  aofldently  expoMd  and  held  up  to  ridicule ;  and  full;  Captain  Loveit's  man,  parformB  the  part  asaigaed  him 
with  the  keenest  foreaight. 

Ha  parti  aasifaed  to  Sir  Bimon  Loveit  and  the  Annt,  in  the  original,  have  been  Jndlbioualy  omitted  of  late 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


DKUKT  LANK,  180ft. 


Aa  originaUy  acted,  1747. 

8is  SmoN  Lovsrr, JIfi-.  TuweO, 

Captain LovXTT, Mr.Havard, Mr.  Bardev. 

FRZBBI.B, Mr.  Oarrick. Mr.  RiuaeL 

Flash Mr.  Woodward. Mr.R.  Falam. 

Puff, Mr.  Yateg. Mr.  Furmr, 

JAsrxE, Mr.  Blokes. Mr,  Fuher, 

MneBiDDT, Mrs.  Oreen. Mrs.Jordam. 

AuHT, p '. Mrs.  Cross. 

Tah, Mrs.  CHoe. Mrs.HaHowe. 


ACTL 

SCENE  J.^A  Street. 

Enter  Captain  Loteit  and  Puff. 

Capt.L.  This  is  the  piac0  we  were  directed  to; 
and  now,  Pnii^  if  I  can  0Bt  no  inteUigenoe  of  her, 
what  wiu  become  of  mel 

jPtt.  And  me  too,  Sir— Yon  nrast  consider  I 
■ih  a  married  man,  and  can't  bear  fiitiffue  as  I 
have  done. — ^Bnt  prey,  Sir,  why  did  you  leave  the 
army  so  abmptiy,  and  not  give  me  time  to  fill  my 
knapsack  with  common  necessaries  1  Half  a  dozen 
shifts  and  yonr  regimentals  are  my  whole  cargo. 

Capi.  L.  I  was  wild  to  eet  away ;  and  aa  aoon 
as  I  obtained  my  leave  of  absence,  I  thought  every 
moment  an  age  'till  I  returned  to  the  place  where 
I  first  aaw  tEis  young,  charming,  innocent,  be- 
witiehinffareatur6. 

Bu.  With  fifteen  thousand  pounds  for  her  for- 
tune-^traiig  motives,  I  must  confess.  And  now. 
Sir,  as  you  are  pleased  to  say  you  must  depend 


upon  my  care  and  abflities  in  this  affair,  I  think  I 
have  a  just  right  to  be  acquainted  with  the  par- 
ticulars of  your  passion,  that  I  may  be  the  belter 
enabled  to  serve  you. 

Cant.  L.  You  shall  have  'em. — ^When  I  first 
left  the  university,  which  is  now  seven  months 
since,  my  fidher,  who  loves  his  money  better  than 
his  son,  and  would  not  settle  a  ftrthing  upon  hiin-^ 

Pu.  Mine  did  so  by  me,  Sir — 

Capt.  L.  Purchased  me  a  pair  of  colours  at  my 
own  request ;  but  before  I  joined  the  regiment, 
which  vras  going  abroad.  I  toc^  a  ramble  into  the 
country  with  a  feUow-coUegian,  to  see  a  relation 
of  his  who  lived  in  Berkshire. 

Pu.  A  party  of  pleasure,  I  suppose. 

Capt.  L.  During  a  short  stay  there  I  became 
acquainted  with  this  young  creature;  she  was 
just  come  £rom  the  boarding-school,  and  though 
ahe  had  all  the  simplicit^of  her  age  and  the  coun- 
try, yet  it  viras  mixed  with  such  sensible  vivad^, 
tliat  I  took  fire  at  once. 
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Pu,  I  WM  tinder  mywHT  at  your  age.  But 
pny,  Sir,  did'  you  take  fire  before  you  Knew  of 
ner  fortune  1 

Capt.  L.  Before,  upon  my  honour. 

Pu.  FoUy  and  constttution.    But  on,  Sir. 

Cap<.  L.  I  was  introduced  to  tlw  &mily  by  the 
name  of  Rhqdoplul  (for  ao  my  companion  and  I 
had  settled  it;)  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  I  was 
obliged  to  attend  the  call  of  honour  in  Flanders. 

Pvh  Your  parting,  to  be  sure,  was  heart-break- 
ing. 

Caft.  h.  I  feel  it  at  this  instant. — We  vowed 
eternal  constancy,  and  I  promised  to  take  the  first 
opportunity  of  returning  to  her :  I  did  so ;  but  we 
found  the  house  was  shut  up;  and  all  the  infoxm- 
atibn,  yon  know,  that  we  could  get  from  the 
neighbouring  cottage  was,  that  Miss  and  her  aunt 
were  removed  to  town,  and  lived  somewhere  near 
this  part  of  it. 

PtL.  And  now  we  are' got  to  the  pliceof  actbn, 
piropoae  your  plan  of  operation. 

Oiipt.  L,  My  father  lives  but  in  the  next  street, 
80  I  must  decamp  iomiediately  for  fear  of  discove- 
nes^  yon  are  not  known  to  be  my  servant,  so  make 
what  inquiries  you  can  in  the  neiglibourhood,  and 
I  sludl  wait  at  the  inn  for  your  intelligence. 

Pu.  I'll  patrole  hereabouts,  and  examine  all 
that  pass  7  but  I've  forgot  the  word,  Sir— Miss 
Biddy — 

Capt.  L,  BeUair. 

Pu,  A  young  lady  of  wit,  beauty,  and  fifteen 
thousand  ponncb  fortune ^But,  Sir 

Capt.  L.  What  do  you  say,  Pufi") 

Pu.  If  your  honour  {leases  to  consider  that  I 
had*  a  wire  in  town,  whom  I  left  somewhat  ab- 
ruptlv  half'  a  year  ago, -you'll  think  it,  1  believe, 
but  decent  to  make  some  inquiry  after  her  first  : 
to  be  sure,  it  would  be  some  small  consolation  to 
me  to  know  whether  the  poor  woman  is  living,  or 
has  made  away  with  herself,  or 

Capt.  L.  Prythee,  don't  distract  me ;  a  mo- 
menvs  delay  is  of  the  utmost  consequence  ;•  I  must 
insist  upon  an  immediate  compliuice  with  my 
commands.  {Exit. 

Pu.  The  devil's  in  these  fiery  young  fellows ; 
they  think  of  nobody's  wants  but  their  own.  He 
does  not  consider  that  1  am  flesh  and  blood  as  well 
M  himself.  However,  I  may  kill  two  birds  at 
onoe^  for  1  sha'nt  be  surprised  if  I  meet  my  lady 
walking  the  streets — ^Bnt  who  have  we  here) 
Sure  I  should  know  that  foce. 

Enter  Jasper,  from  a  houac 

Who's  that  %  My  old  acquaintance,  Jasper  7 

Job.  What,  Pufi'!  are  you  herel 

Pu.  My  dear  friend !  Well,  and  now,  Jasper, 
■till  easy  and  happy  1  TouUmra  la  meme  I — yfhai 
xntiigoes  nowl  what  giris  have  yon  mined,  and 
wluU  cuckolds  made,  since  you  and  I  beat  up  to- 
gether, eh  1 

Ja».  Faith,  bosinesa  hath  been  very  brisk  du- 
ring the  war ;  men  are  naree,  you  know :  not  that 
I  can  say  I  ever  wanted  amusement  in  the  worst 
iKf  times.    But  harkye.  Puff 

Pu,  Not  a  word  aloud,  I  am  incognito. 

Jm.  Why,  fiuth,  I  should  not  have  known  yon, 
if  you  had  not  spoke  first ;  yon  seem  to  be  a  uttle 
en  diBhabUle  too^  as  well  as  incognito.  Wliom 
go  you  honour  with  your  service  now  1  Are  you 
firom  the  wars  1 

JPti.  Piping  hot,  I  aasure  you  j  fire  and  smoke 
wul  tamisn ;  a  man  tliat  will  go  into  luch  senrioe 

voL.n....a        u 


as  I  have  been  in,  wiO  find  his  dothee  the  worse 
for  wear,  take  my  word  for  it ;  But  how  is  it  with 
you,  friend  Jasper?  What,  you  still  serve,  I  seel 
You  live  at  that  house,  I  suppose  1 

Jos.  I  don't  absolutely  live,  but  I  am  most  of 
my  time  there ;  I  have  within  these  two  montha 
entered  into  the  service  of  an  old  gentleman,  who 
hired  a  repatable  servant,  and  dresised  him  as  you 
see,  because  he  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  &U 
in  love. 

Pu.  False  appetite  and  second  childhood  1  But 
pr'ythee,  what  s  the  object  of  his  passion  1 

Jaa,  No  less  than  a  virgin  of  sixteen,  I  assure 
you. 

Pu.  Oh,  the  toothtess  old  dotaxd ! 

Jas.  And  he  mumbles,  and  plays  with  her  tiH 
his  mouth  waters ;  and  then  he  chuckles  till  he 
cries,  and  cslls  it  his  Bid  and  his  Bidsy,  and  is  so 
foolishly  fond. 

Pu.  Bidsy  t  what's  that 'J 

Jaw.  Her  name  is  Biddy. 

Pu.  Biddy!  What,  Miss  Biddy  Bellairl 

Jas.  The  same.— 

Pit.  I  have  no  luck,  to  be  sore.  [Aside.]'-^^ 
Oh !  I  have  heard  of  her ;  she 's  of  a  pretty  good 
family,  and  has  some  fortune,  I  know,    but  are 
things  settled  1  Is  the  marriage  fixed  1 
^  Jos.  Not  absolutely ;  the  girl,  I  believe,  detests 


uponH 
myselC 

Pu.  The  devil !  not  maniaj^e,  I  hope. 

Jaa.  That  is  not  yet  determined. 

Pu.  Who  is  the  lady,  pray  1 

Jos.  A  maid  in  the  same  fiuniJy,  a  woman  of 
honour,  I  assure  vou :  she  has  one  husband  al- 
ready, a  scoundrel  sort  of  a  lUlow  that  has  run 
aWav  from  her,  and  listed  for  a  soldier ;  so,  to- 
wards the  end  of  the  campaign,  she  hopes  to  have 
a  certificate  he 's  knocked  o'jOi'  head :  it  not,  I  sup* 
pose  we  shall  settle  matters  another  way. 

Pu.  Wdl,  speed  the  pkragh.  Bo^  haikye, 
oonsummate  without  the  certmoate,  if  you  can, 
keep  your  neck  out  of  the  collar— do— I  have  wore 
it  these  two  years,  and  damnably  galled  I  am. 

Jas.  I'll  take  your  advice ;  but  I  must  run  away 
to  my  master,  who  will  be  impatiait  for  an  an- 
swer to  his  message  which  I  have  just  delivered 
to  the  young  lady :  so,  dear  Mt.  Puff,  I  am  your 
most  obedient  humble  servant 

Pu,  And  I  must  to  our  agent's  for  my  arrears. 
If  you  have  an  hour  to  spare,  yonH  hear  of  me  at 
Georse's,  or  the  Tilt-yard.-^iu  tvooir,  as  we  say 
abroad.  [Exit  Jabfbr.]  Thua  wb  are  as  civil  and 
as  folse  as  our  batten.  Jasper  and  I  were  always 
the  beau  monde  exactly;  we  ever  hated  one 
another  heartily,  yet  always  shake  hajods. — ^But 
now  to  my  master,  with  ahead  full  of  news  and 
a  heart  full  of  joy.  [  Chringy  etarte. 

Angels  and  ministen  of  grace,  defend  me ! 

It  can't  be !  By  Heavens,  it  is  that  fistful  poMU- 
pine,  my  wife !  I  can't  stand  it;  what  shall  1  dol 
111  try  to  ayoid  her. 

Enter  Tag. 

Tag.  It  must  be  he!  fll  swear  to  the  rogue  at 
a  mikra  distance ;  he  either  has  not  seen  me,  or 
wont  know  me :  if  I  can  keep  m^  temper,  I'll  try 
him  further.  Pray,  good  Sir,  if  I  may  be  ao 
bold. 
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IhL.  I  ham  noChiog  tot  yoo,  good  womAn; 
dont  trouble  me. 

T\tff.  Ifyoor  hoooor  pleBMstolookUuiway — 

Ptt.  The  kiDfldom  is  overnm  with  beggen ;  I 
mppoee  the  last  fga^  to  has  eeot  this;  but  I  have 
BO  more  looie  eUver  about  me,  ao,  pr^ythee,  wo- 
man, don't  diflturb  me. 

tW,  I  can  hold  out  no  longer;  oh,  you  villain, 
▼OQl  When  have  you  been,  aooundnn  Do  you 
know  me  now,  Tailet  1  [Seizet  him, 

Ru.  Here,  watch,  watch  I  lounda,  I  ahall  ha^ 
myjpocket  picked. 

Tag.  Own  me  UuBmhrate,  hang-dog,  and  oon- 
leaa  erenr  thing,  or,  br  the  nge  of  an  injured 
woman,  ill  laiae  up  Coe  neighbourhood,  throttle 
jou,  and  eend  you  to  Newgate. 

Pu,  Amaaement!  what,  my  own  dear  Tag! 
Come  to  my  **om.  and  let  me  praai  you  to'my 
heart,  that  pants  finr  thee,  and  only  thee,  my  true 
and  kwftil  wife  Now  my  atara  ha^  overpaid 
me  fiv  the  fetigue  and  danaer  of  the  fieUj  I  have 
wanderad  about  like  Aehilfea  in  aeaich  of  fiuthfal 
Penelope,  and  the  goda  have  brought  me  to  thii 
happy  spot  (jBrnbraeet  her. 

Tag,  ThefeUow'scraeked,  far  certain.— Leave 
TOUT  bombaatic  atofij  and  tell  me,  raacal,  why  you 
left  me,  and  when  you  have  been  theoe  ax 
montba,  eh  1 

Ptt.  Well  leamn  my  adventnna  for  our  hap- 
py winter's  eveninge— 1  ahall  only  tell  you  now, 
that  my  heart  beat  eo  ationg  in  my  country's 
cauae,  and  being  instigated  by  cither  honour  or 
the  devil  (I  can't  tell  which.)  I  aet  out  for  Fkn- 
deis,  to  gather  laurels,  and  lay  'em  at  thy  feet 

Tag,  You  left  me  to  starve,  villain,  and  b^ 
Biy  bnad,  you  did  ao. 

Ru.  I  left  you  too  hastily,  1  must  oonless^  and 
often  has  my  conadence  stung  nn  for  it — ^I  am 
got  into  an  officer's  service,  have  been  in  sevenl 
•ctaona,  gained  some  credit  by  my  behaviour,  and 
am  now  ntumed  with  my  master  to  indulge  the 
genteelerpaasiona. 

T\tg.  Dont  think  to  fob  me  off  with  Una  noo- 
senncal  talk;  what  have  you  brought  me  home 


Ru.  Honour,  and  immodevate  lo¥e. 

T^.  I  could  tear  your  eyeo  out 

Ru,  Tempemnoe,  or  I  vralk  ofil 

Thg,  Temperance,  trutor,  temperance!— 
What  can  you  aay  for  younelf  1  Leave  me  to 
the  wide  vrcind — 

Pii.  Well,  I  have  been  fai  thft  wide  woiid  too^ 
buitll  What  would  the  woman  have  1 

7\tg,  Reduce  me  to  the  neceasii^  of  going  to 

[CH£9, 


Ru,  WhT,  I'm  in  service  too.  your  kid  and 
master  an't  f,  you  saucrjade  you  1— ^Come,  whero 


doat  live,  henaboutal  Hast  got  flood  vailsl  Dost 
go  to  muket  T  Come*,  give  me  a  nss,  darling,  and 
Iflil  me  where  I  shall  pay  my  doty  to  thee. 

Tag.  Why  there  I  hve,  at  that  house. 

(PoinHng  to  the  house  Jasper  eame  out  qf, 

Pu.  What,  there  I  that  house! 

7\ig.  Yes,  then,  that  house.— 

Ru.  HuBal  We're  made  for  ever,  you  slut 
yon  t  Huaat  Evenr  thing  oonsplras  this  day  to 
make  me  happy — ^Prepare  for  an  inundation  of 
joy  1  My  master  is  in  foVe- with  ^ur  Miss  Biddy 
over  head  and  eam^  and  ahe  with  him:  I  know 
iheiacoQitedbyaQme  old  ibol,  and  her  aunt  ia 
nol  against  the  mateh;  but  now  we  an  come,  the 
town  will  be  re&eved,  and  the  governor  htou^ 


over ;  in  plain  English,  our  foitoiie  is  made;  ray 
master  must  marry  the  lady,  and  the  old  gentle- 
man may  00  to  the  devil 

Tag.  Hey-dayl  What 'sail  this  1 

Pii.  Say  no  more,  the  dice  an  thrown,  don- 
bleta  for  ua ;  away  to  your  young  mistress,  while 
I  run  to  ray  master :  tol  her^Rbodophil !  Ahodo- 
nhil  t  will  be  with  her  immediatelv ;  then  if  hsr 
blood  does  not  mount  to  her  face  like  quicksilver 
in  a  vreathefslaas,  and  point  to  extreme  hot.  be- 
lieve the  wbuB  to  be  a  fie,  and  your  hnabana  no 
politician. 

Tag.  This  is  news  indeed !  I  have  had  the 
place  but  a  little  while,  and  have  not  <iuite  got 
mto  the  aeereta  of  the  femUy ;  but  part  of  your 
story  is  tiue,  and  if  you  faiii^p  your  maater,  and 
Miss  is  wilhng,  I  waiiant  well  be  too  hard  for 
the  oU  folks. 

JPtt.  Ill  about  it  stnight !— hut  hold.  Tag,  I 
had  fo(got-*Pmy,  how  ms  Mr.  Jasper  dol 

T\ig.  Mi,  Ja^sr  1— What  do  you  raeanV-1 

jPtt.  What,  out  of  couotenanoe,  child ;  oh,  fy! 
Speak  Dlain,  ray  deal"— end  the  oertiifeate,  when 
Qomes  that  eh,  lorel 

Tdg,  He  hassoldhimselfand  tuned  conjurer, 
or  he  would  never  have  known  it  [iride. 

Ru.  Are  not  yon  a  jadel  An  you  not  a  Jo- 
abel  1^  Amt  you  a — 

Tag.  O  ho,  temperance,  or  I  walk  off— 

Ru.  I  know  I  am  notfiniahed  yet,  and  ao  I  am 
easy ;  but  more  thanks  to  my  fortune  than  your 
virtue,  Madam. 

TVi^.  Away  to  your  master,  111  prepare  hb 
reception  withm. 

Ru.  ShaU  I  bring  thft  oertificate  with  mel 

[EsU, 

Taf[.  Go,  you  graceless  rogue,  you  richly  de- 
serveit  [ExU.' 

SCENE  IL-A  Otamber: 

Enter  Biddt. 

Bid,  How  unfortunate  a  poor  girl  ara  1 !  dare 
not  tell  my  secrrt  to  any  body,  and  if  I  dont  I'm 
-Heigho! 

Enter  Tag. 


laighe. 


Pny,  Tag.  ■  my  aunt  gone  to  her  hwyer  about 
mel  Hemor 


I 


T\ig,  What's  that  sigh  for,  ray  dear  young 


Bid,  I  did  not  ai^  not  I—  ['S^^. 

Tag.  Nay,  never  gulp  'em  down,  they  are  the 

Hcat  things  you  can  awaUow.  There  'a  some- 
thing in  that  little  heart  of  youn,  that  svnib  it 
and  poffii  it,  and  will  bust  it  at  bist,  if  yon  doiit 
give  It  vent 

Bid.  What  would  yoo  have  me  tdi  yon  1 

JSighe. 

Tag,  Come,  come,  yon  are  afiraid  III  betray 
yon,  but  j(n.  had  as  mod  speak;  I  may  do  you 
some  aervice  you  little  Ihhik  of. 

Bid.  It  is  not  in  your  power,  Tag,  to  give  me 
what  I  want  [Bighe. 

Tag.  Not  directly,  pofaep*;  but  I  may  be  the 
means  of  helping  yon  to  it;  as.  for  example— If 
you  ahooki  not  Bke  to  marry  the  old  man  your 
anni  designs  for  you.  one  may  and  a  way  to  break — 

Bid.  Hk  neck.  Tag. 

Tag.  Or  the  match;  either  win  do^  child. 

Bid.  I  dont  care  which  indeed,  ao  I  was  dear 
of  him— I  dont  think  I'm  fit  to  be  mnrried. 
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Tag,  To  him,  yoa  maaD-^joD  hate  no  objec- 
tion to  inarriage,  bat  the  man^  and  I  applaud  yoa 
lor  it :  But  come,  couzage,  Miss,  never  keep  it  in; 
oat  with  it  aU — 

Bid.  Ifyou*U  ask  me  any  questbns,  111  answer 
'em :  but  I  can't  tell  yoa  any  thing  of  myself,  I 
shall  blash  if  I  do. 

TW.  Well  then— In  the  first  place,  pray  tell 
me.  AlisB  Biddy  Bellair,  if  you  don't  like  some- 
body better  than  old  Sir  Simon  Xjovett  1 

Bid,  Heighol 

Tof.  What's  heiffho,  Misal 

BuL  When  I  say  neisho  t  it  means,  yes. 

T<ig,  Yeiy  well ;  andthis somebody isa  yoong 
handsome  fellow  1 

Bid.  Heiffho! 

Tag.  And  if  yoa  were  once  hk,  yoa  would  be 
as  merry  as  the  best  of  usl 

Bid.  Heiffho! 

Tag.  So  nr  so  good ;  and  sLnce  1  have  got  you 
to  wet  yoar  feet,  souse  over  head  at  once,  and  the 
pain  will  be  over. 

Bid,  There— then.  [A  long  ngh.]  Now  hdp 
me  out,  TaxF,  as  fiist  as  you  can. 

Tag,  When  did  you  hear  fipom  your  gaOantl 

Bid.  Never  since  he  went  to  the  army. 

^^asr,  How  sol 

Bid,  I  was  afraid  the  letters  would  &1I  into 
my  aunt's  hands,  so  I  would  not  let  him  write  to 
me ;  but  I  had  a  better  reason  then. 

TVur.  Pray,  let's  hear  that  toa 

Bid  Why,  I  thought  if  I  should  write  to  him 
and  promise  him  to  bve  nobody  else,  and  should 
afterwards  change  my  mind,  he  might  think  I  was 
inconstant,  and  call  me  a  coquette. 


And  have  yoi 

Bid.  Noil 
anyof'em. 

TW-  Of  any  of  'em  t  Why,  have  you  any 
moieT 

Bid.  Pray  don't  ask  me.  ' 

Tag.  Nay,  Miss,  if  you  only  trust  me  by 
halves,  you  can't  expect^^ 

Bid.  I  will  trust  you  with  every  thing. — ^When 
Imparted  with  hiin,  I  grew  melancholy ;  so,  in  or- 
der to  divert  me,  I  have  let  two  others  ooazt  me 
till  he  returns  again. 

Thg,  U  that  all,  my  dear  1  Mighty  simple,  m- 
deed.  .      [Ande, 


I  shall  tialk  him :  vre  ahall  see  him  this  afternoon, 
for  he  pressed  strongly  to  come^  and  I  have  given 
him  leave,  while  my  aunt 's  taking  her  afternoon's 
nap. 

Ta^,  And  who  is  the  other,  piay  ? 

Bid.  Gtoite  another  sort  of  a  man ;  he  speaks 
like  a  lady  ibr  all  the  world,  and  never  swears^  as 
Mr.  Flash  does,  but  wears  nice  white  gkyves,  and 
tells  me  what  ribands  become  my  complexion, 
where  to  stk^  my  patches,  who  is  the  best  milli- 
ner, where  they  sell  the  best  tea,  and  which  is  the 
beet  wash  for  the  &ee,  and  the  best  paste  for  the 
handf ;  he  is  always  playing  with  my  fim.  and 
ahovring  his  teeth;  and  whoa  ever  I  speak,  he 
pats  me — ao— «nd  cries— The  devil  take  me.  Miss 
biddy,  but  Youll  be  my  perdition ^Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Jhg.  Oh,  the  pretty  creature!  and  what  do 
yoa  call  him,  pray? 

Bid,  Bis  name  is  Fribble,  and  you  shall  see 
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him  too ;  for  by  mistake  I  appointed  them  at  the 
same  time ;  but  you  must  help  me  out  with  ^em. 

Thg,  And  suppose  your  nvourite  ahooldcooia 
tool 

Bid.  I  should  not  care  what  became  of  the 
others. 

Tag.  What's  his  name'? 

Bia.  It  bcsins  with  an  R — h    o 

Tag,  rnbehangedifitisnotRhodophU. 

Bid.  I  am  frightened  at  you  I  Yon  are  a  witch. 

T<»g.  I  am  so,  and  can  tell  your  fortune  too. 
Look  me  in  the  foce.  The  gentleman  you  love 
most  in  the  world  will  be  at  our  house  tms  after- 
noon :  he  arrived  firom  the  army  this  morning,  and 
<fies  till  he  sees  you. 

Bid.  Is  he  come,  Tagl  Dont  joke  with  mo— 

TW.  Not  to  keep  you  longer  in  suspense,  yon 
must  know,  the  servant  of  your  Strephon,  by  some 
unaccountable  fate  or  other,  is  mv  lord  and  mas- 
ter; he  has  just  been  with  me,  and  told  me  of  hie 
master's  amval  and  impatienco— 

Bid.  Oh,  my  dear,^dear  Tag,  yoa  have  pot  me 
out  of  my  wits — I  am  all  overin  a  flutter.  I  shall 
leap  oat  of  mv  skin— I  dont  know  what  to  do 
witn  myself— Is  he  come.  Tag  T — I  am  ready  to 
foint— rd  give  the  world  I  had  pot  on  another 
dress  to-day. 

Tag,  I  assure  you.  Miss,  yoo  look  ehamdnglyl 

Bid.  Do  I  indeed,  thougfal  I'll  alter  my  hair 
immediately. 

Tag.  Well  go  to  dmner  first,  and  then  III 
assist  you. 

Bid.  Dinner  1  I  can't  eat  a  morsel — I  don't 
know  what 's  the  matter  with  me— my  ean  tingle, 
my  heart  beats,  my  face  flushes,  and  I  treaule 
every  joint  of  me  I  must  run  in  and  kwk  at  mj- 
self  m  the  fflaas  thii  moment. —  [Bxti. 

Tag,  Yea,  she  has  it,  and  deeply  too;  this  is 
no  hypocrisy — 

Not  art  but  nature  now  performa  her  port, 
And  every  word 's  the  language  of  the  heart. 

[Exit. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  Z— 71^  Same. 

Enter  Ciptain  Loveit,  Biddt,  Tag,  and 

Pupr. 

Capt,  L,  To  find  vou  stiD  oonrtanC,  and  to  ar- 
rive at  such  a  critical  juncture,  is  the  beiglit  of 
fortune  and  happiness. 

Bid,  Nothing  shall  force  me  firom  you;  and  if 
I  am  secure  of  yoor  affectioni— 

Pu.  ril  be  bound  for  him.  Madam,  and  give 
you  any  security  you  can  aak. 

Tag,  &very  thing  goes  on  to  our  wish,  Sir ;  I 
iust  now  had  a  second  oonforenoe  with  my  old 
lady,  uid  ahe  was  so  convinced  by  my  arguments, 
that  she  returned  instantly  to  the  lavrver  to  forbid 
the  dmwing  out  of  any  writings  at  all,  and  she  is 
determlnedTnever  to  thwart  Mias's  indinations^ 
and  left  it  to  us  to  give  the  old  gentleman  his  die* 
charge  at  the  next  visit. 

Capt.  L.  Shall  I  undertake  the  M  dragon 

Tag.  If  we  have  occaaion  for  help,  we  ahaU 
call  for  you. 

Bid,  1  expect  him  every  moment,  therefore  iH 
tell  Tou  what,  Rbodophil,  yoa  and  your  man  shall 
be  locked  up  in  my  beid-chamber  till  we  have 
settled  matten  with  tne  old  gentleman. 

Capt.  L,  Do  what  youpbase  with  me. 

Bid,  YoamaalnotbanqMlMiit,tlioagfa. 
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OMrt.  £r.  I  can  undergo  tnr  thing  with  tneh  a 
fewsid  in  view;  om  kin  and  111  be  qoite  leogned 

—And  now  ehow  me  the  way.  [Exeunt, 

Thg.  Gome,  sinah,  when  I  have  got  yoa  un- 
der lock  and  key  I  sball  bring  yoa  to  reason. 

JPu.  Are  your  wedding-ctothea  ready,  my  dove  1 
The  certificate  'a  come. 

7^.  Gk)  fi>lk»w  your  captain,  iirrah — ^Marcn 
— ^You  may  thank  heaven  I  nad  patience  to  stay 
■0  long.  [SxU  trilh  Popp. 

Be-enter  Bibdt. 

Bid.  I  was  very  much  alarmed  for  fear  my  two 
gallantB  should  come  in  upon  us  unawares ;  we 
would  have  had  sad  work  if  they  had ;  I  find  I 
love  Rhodophil  vastly,  for,  though  my  other  sparks 
flatter  me  more,  I  can't  abide  the  thoughts  of  'em 
now — ^I  have  business  upon  my  hands  enough  to 
turn  my  little  head ;  but,  egad,  my  heart 's  good, 
and  a  ^'for  dangers — Let  me  see,  what  shall  1 
do  with  my  two  gallants  1  I  must,  at  least,  part 
with  'em  decently.  Suppose  I  set  'em  together 
by  the  earsi  The  luckiest  thought  in  the  world ! 
for,  if  they  wont  quarrel  (as  I  believe  they  wont) 
I  can  break  with  them  for  cowards,  and  very 
justly  dismisa  'em  my  service :  and  if  they  will 
fight,  and  one  of  them  should  be  killed,  the  other 
will  certainly  be  han^  or  run  away;  and  so  I 
ahall  very  huidaomely  get  rid  of  both. 

Re-erUer  Tag. 

Well,  Tag,  are  they  safe  1 

Tag,  ithink  so;  the  door 'sdouUe  locked,  and 

I  have  the  key  in  my  pocket. 

Bid,  That's  pure;  but  have  you  given  them 
any  thing  to  divert  'em  1 

T^ig.  1  have  given  the  captain  one  of  vonr  old 
gloves  to  mumble ;  but  my  Strephon  is  diverting 
himself  with  the  more  subetantial  comforts  of  a 
oold  venison  pasty. 

Bid.  What  shall  we  do  with  the  next  that 
oomesi 

Tag.  If  Mr.  Fribble  comes  first.  111  dap  him 
up  into  my  lady's  store-room ;  I  suppose  he  is  a 
great  maker  of  marmalade  himuBelf,  and  will  have 
an  opportunity  of  making  some  critical  remarks 
upon  ourpastry  and  sweetmeats. 

Bid.  When  one  of  'em  comes,  do  yon  go  and 
watch  for  the  other,  and  aa  aooo  aa  you  see  him, 
run  in  to  us  and  pratend  it  is  my  aunt,  and  so  we 
ahall  have  an  ezcuae  to  lock  him  up  till  we  want 
him. 

.  Yoa  may  depend  upon  me. — Here  is 


aAaid  I  shoold  not  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you;  pray  let  me  know  what  accident  you  met 
with,  and  what 's  the  matter  with  your  hand.  I 
sha'n't  be  easy  till  I  know. 

JiYlb.  Well,  I  vow.  Miss  Biddy,  you're  a  good 
ereetei^^ril  endeavour  to  muster  up  what  uttie 
spirits  I  have,  and  tell  you  the  whole  affidr— 
Hem !~  But  first  you  must  give  me  leave  to  make 
yon  a  present  of  a  small  pot  of  m^  lip-salve :  my 
servant  made  it  this  mormngj  the  ingredients  are 
innocent,  I  assure  you ;  nothinc  but  the  best  vir- 
gin-wax, conserve  of  roses,  ana  lily  of  the  valley 

water. 

Bid.  I  thank  you,  Sir;  but  my  lips  are  gene- 
rally red,  and  when  they  an't,  I  bite  'em. 

Prib.  I  bite  my  own  sometimes,  to  pout  'em  a 
little ;  but  this  will  give  them  a  soilness,  cobur, 
and  an  agreeable  moister — Thus  let  me  make  an 
humble  Serins  at  that  shrine  where  I  have  al- 
ready sacrificea  my  heart 

[KneeU  andsivea  the  Up-Mlte. 

Bid.  Upon  my  word,  that's  very  prettily  ex- 
pressed; you  are  positively  the  best  company  in 
the  worid — I  wish  he  veaa  out  of  the  house. 

[Aside, 

FVib.  But  to  return  to  my  aoddent,  and  the 
reason  why  my  hand  is  in  this  condition— I  beg 
you'll  excuse  the  appearance  of  it,  and  be  satiafiea 
that  nothing  but  mere  necessity  could  have  forced 
me  to  appear  thus  muffled  before  you. 

Bid.  I  am  very  willing  to  excuae  any  misfor- 
tune  that  happens  to  yoa.  Sir.  [Courtesiea, 

rrib.  You  are  vastly  good,  indeed— Thus  it 
was — ^Hem ! — ^You  must  know.  Miss,  there  is  not 
an  animal  in  the  creation  I  have  so  great  an  aver- 
sion to,  as  those  hackney-coach  Mlows — As  I  was 
coming  out  of  my  lodgings,  says  one  of  'em  tome, 
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£ji.  Mr.  Fribble,  your 

JfYib.  Misa  Biddy,  your  slave— I  hope  I  have 
not  come  upon  you  abruptly ;  I  should  luve  wait- 
ed upon  you  aooner,  but  an  accident  happened 
tliat  discomposed  me  so,  that  I  was  obliged  to  go 
home  again  to  take  drops. 

Bid.  Indeed  yon  don't  look  well,  Sir.— Go, 
Tag,  and  do  as  I  bid  you. 

Tag,  I  will,  Madam.  [ExU. 

Sid,  I  have  set  my  maid  to  watch  my  aunt, 
that  vne  maynt  be  surprised  by  her. 

Prib,  Your  prudence  is  e(|ual  to  your  beai^ty. 
Miss ;  and  I  hope  your  permitting  me  to  kiss  your 
hands,  vrill  be  no  impeachment  to  your  nnder^ 
standing. 

BidTl  hate  the  sight  of  him.  [Aeide.y^l  was 


said  he,  "  Miss  Margery,  for  the  same  price." — 
Updn  which  the  masculine  beasts  about  us  fell  a 
laughing ;  then  I  turned  round  in  a  great  passion, 
"Curse  me,"aays  I,  "fellow,  but  I'll  trounce 
thee."— And  aa  1  was  holding  out  my  hand  ma 
threatening  poster— thus— he  makes  a  cut  at  lAe 
with  his  wnip,  and  striking  me  over  the  nail  of 
my  finger,  it  gave  me  such  exquisite  torter  that  I 
fiunted  away;  and  while  I  was  in  this  condition, 
th&mob  mcked  my  pocket  of  my  purse,  my  scia- 
san,  my  Aiecca  smelling-bottle,  and  my  husvrife. 

Bid.  I  shall  laugh  in  his  fiice.  [Aside.]— I  am 
afraid  you  are  in  great  pain ;  pmy^  sit  down,  Mr. 
Fribble ;  but  I  hope  your  hand  Is  m  no  danger  1 

[They  sit. 

Prib.  Not  in  the  least.  Ma'am;  pray  don't  be 
apprehensive — A  milk  poultice,  and  a  gentle  au- 
dorific  to-night,  with  a  little  manna  in  tiie  morn- 
ing, I  am  confident  will  relieve  me  entirely. 

Bid.  But  nray,  Mr.  Fribble,  do  you  make  use 
of  a  huswife! 

Prib.  I  can't  do  without  it,  Ma*am;  there  is.a 
club  of  us,  all  young  bachelors,  the  sweetest  so- 
ciety in  the  world:  and  we  meet  three  times  a 
week  at  each  other's  lodging  where  we  drink  tea, 
hear  the  chat  of  the  day,  mvent  fashions  for  the 
ladies,  make  models  of  'em,  and  cut  out  patterns 
in  paper.  We  were  the  first  inventors  of  knot- 
ting, and  this  fnnse  is  the  original  produce  and 
joint  labour  of  our  uttle  community. 

Bid.  And  who  are  your  pretty  set,  pray  % 

Frib.  There's  Phil.  Whiffle,  Jacky  WagtaU, 
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my  LK»d  Trip.  Billy  Dimple,  Sir  Diibery  Diddle, 
end  your  homble— 

Bid.  Wbat  a  iweet  coUection  of  hap^  cne- 
toiesl 

F^rib,  Indeed,  and  so  we  are,  Miss— Bat  a  pio- 
diffioiu  fraeaa  disooncerted  us  10016  time  ago  at 
Bulv  Dimple'fl — Three  dninlLen  naughty  women 
of  the  town  buiat  into  our  dub-room,  cursed  us 
all,  threw  down  the  china,  broke  six  loolung-glass- 
es,  scalded  us  with  the  slop-basin,  and  eciatched 
poor  Phil.  Whiifle's  cheek  in  such  a  manner,  that 
ne  has  kept  his  bed  these  three  weeks. 

Bid.  Indeed,  Mr.  Fribble,  I  think  all  our  sex 
have  great  reason  to  be  angry  -,  for  if  you  are  so 
happjf  now  you  are  baohelors,  the  ladies  may  wish 
and  sqrh  to  very  little  purpose. 

fy&.  You  are  mistaken,  I  assure  you;  I  am 
prodigiously  rallied  about  my  passion  ibr  you,  I 
can  tell  you  that,  and  am  kwited  upon  as  lost  to 
our  socieU  already  |he,  he,  he  I 

Bid.  Pray,  Mr.  FribUe,  now  you  have  gone 
80  far,  dont  think  me  imprudent  if  I  kmg  to  know 
how  you  intend  to  uae  the  lady  who  haa  been  ho- 
noured with  your  affections  1 

FYib.  Not  as  most  other  wives  are  used,  I  as- 
oure  you ;  all  the  domestic  business  will  be  taken 
off  her  hands;  I  shall  make  the  tea.  comb  the  doss, 
and  dress  the  children  myself,  so  tnat,  though  rm 
a  commoner,  Mrs.  Fribble  will  lead  the  tile  of  a 
woman  of  quality ;  for  she  will  have  nothing  to 
do,  but  lie  in  bed,  play  at  cards,  and  scold  the 
servants. 

Bib,  What  a  happy  creature  she  must  be ! 

FVib.  Do  you  really  think  so  1  Then  pray  let 
me  have  a  little  serious  talk  with  you — Thoueh 
my  paarion  is  not  of  a  k)ng  standing,  I  hope  toe 
nnoerity  of  my  intentions       . 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

FHb.  POj  you  wild  thing!  [PaU  her.]  The 
devil  take  me,  but  there  is  no  talking  to  you — 
How  can  you  use  me  in  this  barbarous  manner  1 
if  I  had  the  constitutbn  of  an  aklerman,  it  would 
sink  under  my  sufierings — ^hooman  n^tor  can't 
support  it.  W 

BuL  Why,  what  would  yoa  do  with  me,  Mr. 
FMbble.  *• 

FVib.  Well,  I  vow  1%  beat  you  if  you  talk  so 
•^Don't  look  at  me  in  that  manner— Flesh  and 
blood  can*t  bear  it— I  could—but  I  wont  grow  in- 
decent— 

Bid.  But  pray,  Sir,  where  are  the  verses  you 
were  to  write  upon'  mel  I  find  if  a  young,  udy 
depends  too  much  upon  such  fine  gentlemen  as 
you,  shell  certainly  be  disappointed. 

FVib.  I  vow,  the  flutter  I  was  put  into  this 
afternoon  has  quite  turned  my  senses — ^here  they 
are  thouf^ and  I  believe  you'll  like  'em. 

Bid.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.  [Courtene$. 

FVib.  I  protest,  Miss,  I  dont  like  that  courtesy 
— ^Look  at  me,  and  always  rise  in  this  manner. 
[/KnM.l  But^y  dear  creeter,  who  put  on  your 
cap  tOHday  1  They  have  made  a  fright  ixTyou,  and 
it  is  as  yeUow  as  old  Lady  Crowfoot's  neck. — 
When  we  are  settled,  I'll  dress  your  head  myself 

Bid.  Pray  read  the  verses  to  me.  Mr.  Fnbble. 

Frib.  I    obey— Hem! William    Fiibble, 

Eaq.  to  Miss  Biddy  Bellair greeting. 

« 

No  ice  so  hard,  so  cold  as  I, 
"nil  warm'd  arid  soften'd  by  your  eye  * 
And  now  my  heart  dissolves  away 
la  dreaniB  by  night,  in  sighs  by  day; 


No  brutal  passion  fires  my  breast, 
Which  kathes  the  object  when  poasass'd ; 
But  one  of  harmless,  gentle  kino, 
Whose  joys  are  centred — in  the  mind ; 
Then  take  with  me  bve's  better  part. 
His  downy  wing,  but  not  his  dart 

How  do  you  like  'em  'i 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  swear  they  are  very  pretty 
^but  I  don't  understand  'em. 

FVib.  These  light  pieces  are  never  so  well  un- 
derstood in  readins  as  singing  ^  I  have  set  'em 
myself,  and  will  endeavour  to  give  'em  you — La 
— ^la — 1  have  an  abominsble  cold,  and  can't  sing 
a  note ;  however  the  tune 's .  nothing ;  the  man- 
ner's  all.  [Singw. 

No  ice  so  hard,  Ac. 

Enter  Tia,  running. 

Tag.  Your  aunt,  your  aunt,  your  aunt,  Ida- 
dam  I 

rrib.  What's  the  matter  1 

Bid.  Hide,  hide  Mr.  Fiibble,  Tag,  or  we  are 
ruined. 

IfSrib.  Oh!  for  Heaven's  sake,  pot  me  any 
where,  so  I  don't  dirty  my  clothes. 

Bid.  Put  him  into  tlie  store-room,  Tag,  this 
moment. 

FVib.  Is  it  a  damp  place,  Mrs.  Tagi  the  floor 
is  boarded,  I  hope  1 

Tag.  Indeed  it  is  not,  Sir. 

FHb.  What  shall  I  dol  I  shall  certainly  catch 
my  death!  Where's  my  cambric  handkerchief, 
and  my  salto  1 1  shall  certeinly  have  my  hysterics  t 

[Runs  in. 

Bid.  In,  in,  in — So,  now  let  the  other  come  as 
soon  as  he  will;  I  did  not  care  if  I  had  twenty  of 
'em,  so  they  would  but  come  one  after  another. 

Re-enter  Tag. 

Was  my  aunt  cominsr  t 

Tag.  No,  'twas  Mr.  Flash,  I  suppose,  by  the 
length  of  his  stride,  and  the  cock  of  hu  hat  He'll 
be  here  this  minute — What  shall  we  do  with  him  ? 

Bid.  I'll  manage  him,  I  warrant  you,  and  try 
his  oooraffe ;  be  sure  you  are  ready  to  second  me 
—we  shall  have  pore  sport 

Tag,  Hush  I  nere  be  comes. 

Enter  Flash,  singing. 

F^aah,  Well,  my  blossom,  here  am  II  What 
hopes  for  a  poor  dog,  eh  1  Hov !  the  maid  here  I 
then  I've  lost  the  town,  damme  1  Not  a  shilling  to 
bribe  the  governor ;  shell  spring  a  mine,  and  I 
shall  be  blown  to  the  devU. 

Bid.  Don't  be  ashamed,  Mr.  Flash;  I  have 
told  Tag  the  whole  affair,  and  she 's  my  friend,  I 
can  assure  you. 

F'Uuh.  Is  shel  then  she  wont  be  mine,  I  am 
certain.  [Atide.]  WelL  Mn.  Tag,  you  know,  I 
suppose,  what 's  to  be  done ;  this  young  lady  and 
I  have  contracted  ourselves ;  and  so,  if  you  please 
to  stand  bridemaid,  why  well  fix  the  weoding- 
day  directly. 

Tag.  The  weddmg-day,  Sirl 

rUuh.  The  wedding-ctay,  Sirl  Ay,  Sir,  the 
wedding-day.  Sir :  what  have  you  to  say  to  that, 
Sirl  ^    .        ^ 

Bid.  My  dear  Captein  Flash,  dont  make  such 
a  noise,  you'll  wake  my  aunt 

Mcuh.  And  suppose  I  did,  child,  what  then  1 

Bid.  She'd  be  ringhtened  out  of  her  wito. 

riash.  At  me,  Wm !  ftightened  at  met  7\nU 
au  contrairef  I  assure  you ;  yonmmtake  the  thing, 
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child;  I  have  fome.feaflon  to  believe  I  am  not 
quHe  eo  Aociang.  [^ectedly. 

Tag.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  flatter  yotuwlf :  but 
pray.  Sir,  what  are  tout  pratenaiomi  1 

Fiath.  The  lady^  piomuea,  my  own  passion, 
and  the  best  mounted  biade  in  thethree  kinjgdoms. 
If  any  man  can  produce  a  better  title,  let  him  take 
her;  if  not,  the  devil  mince  me,  if  1  give  up  an 
atom  of  her. 

Bid.  He 's  in  a  fine  pasnon,  if  he  would  but 
hold  it  [AMt. 

Tag,  Pray,  Sir,  bear  reason  a  little. 

Flaah,  I  never  do,  Madam ;  it  is  not  my  me- 
thod of  proceeding;  here  is  my  logic  1  [Dra'w  hU 
awards  Sa,  sa — my  best  argument  is  cart  over 
arm.  Madam,  ha,  na ;  [lAnngesJ]  and  if  he  an- 
swers that,  Madam^  through  my  small  guts,  my 
breath,  blood,  and  mistress  are  all  at  his  service. — 
Nothing  more,  Madam. 

Bid.  This']]  do,  this'U  do. 

Tag.  But,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir  f 

FVuh.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam  I  I  pro- 
less  blood,  Msdam:  I  was  bred  up  to  it  from  a 
diild ;  I  study  the  oook  of  fate,  and  the  camp  is 
m]r  university;  I  have  attended  the  lectures  of 
Prince  Charles  .upon  the  Rhine,  and  Bathiani 
upon  the  Po.  and  nave  extracted  knowledge  finom 
tne  mouth  or  a  camion;  Fm  not  to  be  frigntened 
vrith  squibs.  Madam,  no,  no. 

Bid.  Fnjj  dear  Sir,  don't  mind  her ;  but  let 
me  {prevail  with  you  to  go  away  this  time — Your 
passion  is  very  fine,  to  be  sure;  and  when  my 
aunt  and  Tag  are  out  of  the  way,  Pll  let  you 
know  when  I^  have  you  come  agam. 

FtoBh.  When  you'd  have  me  come  again, 
child  1  And  sujpoose  I  never  would  come  again, 
what  do  yaa  think  of  that  now,  hal  You  pretend 
to  be  aftud  of  your  aunt ;  your  aunt  knows  what 's 
what  too  well  to  refuse  a  good  match  when  'tis 
ofieied — ^Lookye,  Miss,  I  am  a  man  of  honour ; 
glory  is  my  aim;  I  have  told  you  the  road  I  am 
m;  and  oo  you  see  here,  chikll  [Showing  hit 
noord.]  no  tricks  upon  travellers. 

Bid.  But  pcay,  Sir,  hear  me. 

FUuh.  No,  no.  no;  I  know  the  world.  Mar 
dam :  I  am  as  well  known  at  Covent-gnroen,  as 
the  dial,  Madam ;  Til  break  a  lamp,  bully  a  con- 
fltaUe,  bam  a  jomcej  or  bilk  a  box-keeper,  with 
any  man  in  the  liberties  of  Westnunster.  What 
do  you  think  of  me  now.  Madam  1 

Bid.  Pray  dont  be  so  furious.  Sir. 

Fkuh,  Come,  come,  come,  few  words  are  best; 
somebody 's  hap|xer  than  scnnebody,  and  I  am  a 
poor,  sifiy  fellow;  ha,  ha! — That's  aU— Look 

fw,  child,  to  be  short  (for  I'm  a  man  of  reflection) 
have  but  a  bagatelle  to  say  to  yaa :  I  am  in  love 
<with  you  up  to  hell  and  desperation ;  may  the  sky 
«nish  me  if  I  am  not. — But  since  there  is  another 
more  fortunate  than  I^  adieu,  Biddy!  Prosperity 
to  the  happy  rival,  patience  to  poor  Flash ;  but  the 
^first  time  we  meet-r-gunpowder  be  my  per^tion, 
l>ut  ru  have  the  honour  to  cut  a  throat  with  him. 

Bid.  [Stopping  him.]  You  may  meet  vrith  him 
now,  if  you  please. 

nuh.  Now^  may  IT— Where  is  hel  IH  ssp 
orifice  the  villain !  [Aloud, 

Tig.  HvaAi !  he 's  but  in  the  next  room. 

FloBh.  Is  hel  Ram  me  [Lotf.]  into  a  mortar- 
piece,  but  I'll  have  vengeance ;  my  bk)od  boils  to 
be  at  him^Don't  be  fr^htened.  Miss ! 

Bid.  No^  Sir,  I  never  was  better  pleased,  I  as- 
sure you. 


see  you 


FtoBh,  I  shall  soon  do  his  bnamess. 

Bid.  As  soon  as  you  please;  take  your  own 
time. 

Tag.  Ill  fetch  the  gentfeman  to  you  imme- 
diately. [Going. 

Flash.  [Stopmng  Aer.]  Stay,  stay  a  littb; 
what  a  passion  I  am  in ! — Are  jfou  sure  he  is  id 
the  next  roomi — I  shall  certainly  tear  Um  to 
pieces — ^I  would  &in  murder  him  like  a  gentlonan 
too. — Besides,  this  femily  sha'n't  be  brought  into 
trouble  upon  my  account. — I  have  it— Fll  watch 
for  him  in  the  street,  and  mix  his  blood  vrith  th» 
(mddle  of  the  next  kennel.  [i 

Bid.  [Stopping  him.]  No,  pny,  Mr.  Fl 
let  me  see  the  battle;  1  shall  be  glad  to 
fight  for  me ;  you  sha'n't  go,  indeed. 

[Holding  him. 

Tag.  [Holding  himJl  Oh,  pm  let  me  see  yoa 
fight ;  Uiere  were  two  gentkinen  fit  yesterday,  and 
my  mistress  was  never  so  divested  in  her  hfe—l  V 
fetch  him  out.  VBxU. 

Bid.  Do,  stidc  him,  slick  him.  Captain  Flash; 
I  shall  love  you  better  for  it. 

Flash.  D)amn  your  love;  I  wish  I  was  out  of 
the  house.  [Aside, 

Bid,  Here  he  is — Now  speak  some  cnf  your 
hard  words,  and  run  him  through — 

flaoh.  Don't  be  in  fits  now.  [Anide  to  Biddy. 

Bid,  Never  fear  me. 

Enter  Tio  and  Fribble. 

Tag.  [To  Fribble.]  Take  it  on  my  word, 
Sir,  Itt  is  a  bully,  and  nothing  else. 

Frib.  [FSightened-l  I  know  you  are  my  g||ood 
firiend ;  but  perhaps  you  don't  know  his  disposition. 

Tag.  I  am  confident  he  is  a  coward. 

FYib.  Is  he  1  Nay,  then  I'm  his  man. 

Flaoh.  I  like  his  looks;  but  111  not  venture  too  , 
&r  at  first. 

Tag.  Speak  to  him.  Sir. 

F^.  I  will — 1  understand.  Sir— hem— that 
you — by  Mrs.  Tag  here — Sir — ^who  has  informed 
me — hf^  thst  you  would  be  glad  to  speak  vrith 
me— Ddnne!  [Twntooff. 

Ftaoh.  1  can  speak  to  yon,  Sii^— or  toany  boJ^, 
Sir— or  I  can  let  it  abne,  and  hold  my  tongue — 
if  1  see  occasbn.  Sir,  dammee !  fTumo  off. 

Bid.  WeU  said,  Mr.  Flash,  be  in  a  passion. 

Tag.  [  Tb  Fribble.]  Dont  mind  his  looks ;  he 
changes  colour  already ;  to  him,  to  him. 

[Pushes  him, 

Prib.  Dont  hurry  me,  Mrs.  Tag,  for  Heaven's 
sake !  I  shsU  be  out  of  breath  before  I  be^,  if 
you  do. — Sir^[7\)  Flash.]  if  you  can't  s{^k  to 
a  gentleman  in  another  manner.  Sir,  why  then 
I'll  venture  to  say,  you  had  better  hold  your 
tongue — Oons! 

Flash,  Sir,  you  and  I  are  of  different  opinions. 

FVib.  You  and  your  opinion  may  go  to  the 
devil— Take  that.  [  7\ims  ^  to  Tia 

Tag.  Well  said.  Sir,  the  day 's  your  own. 
'Bid.  What's  the  matter,  Mr.  Flash  1  Is  aO 
your  fury  gone  1  Do  you  give  me  upl 

Frib,  I  nave  done  nis  business.  (Struts  about, 

Ftash.  Give  you  u{k  Madam!  No^  Madam, 
when  I  am  determined  in  iny  resolutions  I  am 
always  calm :  tis  our  vray.  Madam ;  and  now  I 
shall  proceed  to  buainess-^ir,  I  begto say  tf  word 
to  you  in  private. 

Prib.  Keep  your  distance,  fellow,  and  I'D  an- 
swer you — Tnat  lady  has  confessed  a  niasion  for 
me ;  and  as  she  has  delivered  up  her  neait  into 
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IB7  keepuBg,  ndUung  Ud  my  'art's  blood  fhaH 
pmehafle  it.    Dmnnation ! 

TV^.  BntQl  bnvo! 

F^aah.  If  tho0eanth(eooiidlitioni,I'D  erre  joa 
eameflt  fivr  it  diiecdv.  [Draw*.]  Ntm^  ViDain,  to- 
noanoe  aU  right  and  title  this  minQte,  or  the  tor- 
rant  of  nnr  lage  will  overflow  mj  reason,  and  I 
shall  annihilate  the  nothingness  of  yoor  soul  and 
body  in  an  instant 

FMb,  I  wish  there  was  a  constable  at  hand  to 
takje  08  both  up ;  we  shall  certainly  do  one  another 
a  pwpudice* 

Tig.  No,  yon  wont,  indeed,  Sir ;  pray  bear  up 
to'him ;  if  yon  would  but  draw  yoor  sword,  and 
be  in  a  passion,  he  would  mn  away  directly. 

rnb.  Will  het  [Draw  his  npord.]  Then  I 
can  no  longer  contain  myself— Hell  and  the  fa- 
lies  I  Come  on,  thoa  savage  bnitet 

Tag.  Go  on.  Sir. 

[Bere  titty  stand  in  fighUM  'oostureSf 
wMle  BiDOT  and  Tag  jmah  them  for^ 
ward. 

Flash.  Come  on. 

Bid.  Gk>on. 

F^rib.  Come  on,  rascal 

Thg.  Go  on,  Sir. 

Enter  Captain  LiOYEIT,  and  Puff. 

Copt.  It.  What 's  the  matter,  my  dear  1 

Bvd.  If  yon  wont  fight,  hero's  one  that  will 
Oh,  Rhodophil,  these  two  sparks  are  your  rivals, 
and  have  pestered  me  these  two  months  with  their 
addrqsses :  they  forced  themselves  into  the  house, 
and  have  oeen  quarrelling  about  me,  and  disturb- 
ing the  lamily ;  if  they  wont  fight,  jpny  kick  them 
out  of  the  houne. 

Capt.  L.  What's  the  matter,  gentlemen  % 

\They  both  keep  their  fencing po^ure. 

Ftath*  tk»nt  part  us,  Sir. 

F^rib.  Noj  pray,  Sir,  dont  part  us;  we  shall  do 
you  a  mischief. 

Ospt.  L.  Puff,  look  to  the  other  gentleman, 
and  odl  a  soxgeon. 

Bid,  <f>  Tag.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Fu.  Bless  me!  how  can  you  stand  under  yoor 
wounds,  Sir  1 

F^rib.  AmIhurt,Sir1 

JPu.  Hurt,  Sir  I  why  you  have— let  me  see- 
pray  stand  in  the  light— one,  two,  three,  through 
the  heart;  and  let  me  see — ^humy«ight  through 
the  small  guts !  Come,  Sir,  make  it  up  the  round 
dooen,  and  then  well  part  yon. 

.^.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Chpt.  L.  dacae  here,  PuflC 

[Whisptts  and  looks  at  Flash. 

Pu.  'Tis  the  very  same,  Sir. 

Cant.  L.  [7\>  Flabb.]  Pray,  Sir,  have  I  not 
had  the  (deasure  of  seeing  you  abroad  1 

F^lash,  I  have  served  abroad. 

Capt.  L.  Had  not  you  the  misfortune,  Sir,  to 
be  missing  at  the  last  engagement  in  Flanders  t 

Ftash.\  vras  found  among  the  dead  in  the 
fiekJ  of  battle. 

I>u.  He  was  the  first  that  fell,  1^;  the  wind 
of  a  cannon-ball  struck  him  fiat  u]^  his  fooe ;  he 
had  just  strength  enough  to  creep  into  a  ditch,  and 
tbeire  he  vras  found  after  the  battle  in  a  most  de- 
l^onble  condition. 

Capt.  L.  Piay,  Sir.  what  advancement  did  yon 
get  by  the  service  of  that  day  1 

Fiash.  My  wounds  renders 
vioe^  and  I  sold  oat. 


rendered  me  unfit  for  ser^ 


JPu.  Stole  out,  you  mean.— We  hmted  him  by 
scent  to  the  vrater-side ;  thence  he  took  shipping 
for  England;  and,  taung  the  advantage  or  mr 
master's  absence,  has  attacked  the  dtactel.  which 
we  are  luckily  come  to  relieve,  and  drive  nis  ho- 
nour into  the  ditch  again. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

rrib.  He,  he.  he! 

Ckipt.  L.  And  now,  Sir,  how  have  you  dared 
to  show  yoor  fiu»  in  open  day,  or  wear  even  the 
outside  of  a  profession  you  have  so  much  scanda- 
lized by  your  behaviour  1  I  honour  the  name  of  a 
soldier^  and  as  a  party  concerned  am  bound  not 
to  see  it  dia^rraced!  As  you  have  forfeited  your 
title  to  honour,  deliver  up  your  swonl  thb  in- 
stant 

Flash.  Nay,  good  captain — 

Ckipt.  L.  No  words,  Sir.        [Takes  his  sword, 

FYib.  He'sasad'Booundrell  iwishlhadkick- 
ed  him. 

Capt.  L.  The  next  thing  I  command leave 

this  house,  change  the  colour  of  your  clothes  and 
fierceness  of  your  looks;  appear  from  top  to  toe 
the  wretch,^  the  very  wretch,  thou  art : — II  ever  I 
meet  thee  in  the  military  dress  again,  or  if  you 

Ent  on  looks  that  belie  the  native  baseness  of  thy 
eart,  be  it  where  it  will,  this  shall  he  the  revnurd 
of  thy  impudence  and  diaoBedience. 

[Kicks  him  ;  he  runs  off. 

Bid.  Oh  my  dear  Rhodophil ! 

.FVid.  What  an  in&mous  rascal  it  is !  I  thank 
you,  Sir,  for  this  fevour ;  but  I  must  after  and 
cane  him.  [Goings  hs  is  stopped  by  the  Captain. 

Capt.  L.  One  word  with  you  too*  Sir 

Frib.  With  me,  Sir ! 

Cop/.  L.  Y<m  need  not  tremble ;  I  wont  use 
you  roughly. 

Fhib.  I  am  certain  of  that,  Sir;  but  I  am  sadly 
troubled  with  weak  nerves. 

Capt.  Li.  Thou  art  -of  a  species  too  despicaUe 
for  correction  1  therefore,  be  gone;  andif  I  seeyou 
here  acradn,  your  insignificancy  sha'n't  protect  you. 

FS^.  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  kindness ; 
well,  if  ever  I  have  any  thing  to  do  with  in- 
triguea  again ! —  [Exit. 

/LU.  Ha,  hs.  ha. 

Pu.  Shall  1  ease  you  of  your  trophy,  Sir  1 

Capt.  L.  Take  it,  Pufi(  as  a  small  recompense 
for  thy  fidelity;  thou  canst  better  use  it  than  ita 
owner. 

Pu.  I  wish  your  honour  had  a  patent  to  take 
such  trifles  firam  every  prettv  gentleman  that  could 
spare  'em;  I  would  set  up  the  largest  cutler's  shop 
in  the  kingdom. 

CaptL.  Well  said.  Puff. 

Bid.  But  prey,  Mr.  Fox,  how  did  you  get  out 
of  your  hole  ?  1  thoixffht  you  was  locked  in. 

Capt.  L.  I  shot  the  liolt  back  when  I  heard  a 
noise;  and,  thinking  you  was  in  danger^  I  -broke 
my  oonfinonent  vrimout  any  other  comndention 
than  your  safe^.  [Kisses  her  hand. 

Bid.  I'm  a&aid  the  town  will  be  ill-natured 
enough  to  think  I  have  been  a  little  coquettish  in 
my  behaviour ;  but  I  hope,  as  I  have  been  constant 
to  the  captain,  I  shall  oe  excused  diverting  my- 
self with  pietenden. 

Ladies,  to  fops  and  braggarts  ne'er  be  kind. 
No  charms  can  warm  'em,  and  no  virtues  faiiid ; 
Each  lover's  merit  by  his  conduct  prove, 
YHio  foils  in  honour,  will  be  foise  in  love. 

[Exevnt 
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PROLOGUE. 

WBITTXN  BY  A  PBIEND. 

Too  long  hu  fiuoe,  neglectiiiff  nature's  hws, 
DebM'd  the  itage.  and  wiongM  the  comic  cauae ; 
To  Taiae  a  laugn  baa  been  her  aole  pretence,    . 
Tbongh  deariy  parchaa*d  at  the  price  of  senae ; 
This  child  of  fsAy  gained  increase  with  time; 
Fit  for  the  place,  succeeded  pantomime  ; 
Reviv'd  her  honours,  join*d  ner  motley  band, 
And  song  and  low  conceit  o'errun  the  land. 

More  generous  views  inform  our  author's  breast, 
From  real  life  his  characters  are  dress'd ; 
He  seeks  to  trace  the  passions  of  mankind,     ^ 
And.  while  he  spaces  the  person,  painto  the  mind. 
In  deasing  contrast,  he  attempts  to  show 
The  vapouring  buUy.  and  the  fribbUng  beau, 
Cowuds  a^  that  full  of  martial  airs, 
And  tlus  as  tender  aa  the  silk  he  weaia. 
Frond  to  divert,  not  anxious  for  renown, 
Oft  has  the  bard  essayed  to  please  the  town; 
Your  full  applause  outpaid  his  little  art, 
He  boasts  qo  merit  but  a  crateful  heart ; 
Pronounce  your  doom,  hell  patiently  submit, 
Ye  sovereign  judges  of  all  works  of  wit ! 
To  you  the  ore  is  bipught.  a  lifeless  mass. 
You  give  the  stamp,  and  then  the  coin  may  pass. 

Now,  whether  judgment  prompt  you  to  forgive, 
Whether  you  bid  this  trifling  oflfspnng  live. 
Or  with  a  frown  shall  send  the  sickly  thing 
To  sleep  whole  ages  under  dulness'  wing ; 
To  your  known  candour  we  will  always  trust, 
Yon  never  were,  nor  can  yon  be,  unjust 


EPILOGUE. 

BY  THE  SAME  FRIEND. 

QooD  folks,  Tm  come  at  my  yoiing  lady's  bid- 
ding, 
To  si^,  yon  all  are  weloome  to  her  wedding. 


Th'  exchange  she  made,  what  moctal  ban  can 

blame  T 
Show  me  the  maid  that  would  not  do  the  same. 
For  aare,  the  gieateat  monster  ever  seen, 
Is  doting  9ixiy  coupled  to  sixteen  t 
When  wintery  age  had  afanoat  can^t  the  fiur. 
Yonth,  dad  in  sunshine,  anatch'd  ner  fiom  de»- 

pair; 
Like  a  new  Semde  the  virgin  lay, 
And  dasp'd  her  lover  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Thus  may  each  maid,  the  toils  almost  entrapp'd  in. 
Change  old  Sir  Simon  for  the  britk  young  Cap- 

tain. 
I  kyve  these  men  of  arms-,  they  know  their 

tnde: 
Let  dastards  sue,  the  sons  of  fire  invade ! 
They  cannot  bear  anmnd  the  bait  to  nibble, 
Like  pretty,  powder'd,  patient  Mr,  Pribble : 
To  dangers  brad,  and  skilful  in  command. 
They  storm  the  strongest  fortress,  sword  in  hand ! 
Nighta  without  aleep,  and  floods  of  *tean  when 

waking, 
Show'd  poor  Miss  Biddy  wtm  in  piteous  takine ; 
She 's  now  quite  well ;  for  maida  in  that  oonoi- 

tion, 
Find  the  young  lover  is  the  best  physician : 
And  without  helps  of  art  or  books  of  knowledge, 
They  cure  more  women,  fidth,  than  all  the  col- 
lege! 
But  to  the  point— I  come  with  low  petition, 
For,  foith,  poor  Bayes  is  in  a  aad  condition ; 
The  hugCf  tail  hangman  stands  to  give  the  Mow, 
And  omj  waits  your  pleaanrea— Ay,  or  nq 
If  you  should—^,  box,  and  gaUery,  'egad, 
Joy  turns  his  senses,  and  the  man  nina  mad  I 
But  if  your  ears  are  shut,  your  hearts  are  rock. 
And  you  pronoonee  the  sentence  ■  ■  ■  Block  to 

block. 
Down  kneels  the  hard,  and  leaves  you,  whea  be  '■ 

dead, 
The  empty  t^mte  of  an  author's  bead. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WBITRN  BT  MB.  VTBEUL 

Since  fancy  by  itself  is  loose  and  vain, 
The  wise,  by  rules,  that  airy  power  restrain : 
They  think  those  writers  mad,  who,  at  their  ease, 
Convey  this  house  and  audience  where  they 

please; 
Who  Nature's  stated  distances  confound, 
And  make  this  spot  all  soils  the  sun  i^oes  round. 
'Tis  nothing  when  a  fancied  scene 's  in  view, 
To  skip  from  Covent-Garden  to  Peru. 

But  Shakspeare's  self  transgressed :  and  shall 

each  elf, 
Each  pigmy  genius  quote  great  Shakspeare's 

self! 
What  critic  dares  prescribe  what 's  just  and  fit, 
Or  mark  out  limits  for  such  boundless  wit ! 
Shakspeare  could  travel  through  earth,  sea,  and 

air, 
And  paint  out  all  the  powers  and  wonders  there. 
In  barren  deserts  he  makes  Nature  smile. 
And  gives  us  feasts  in  his  Enchanted  Isle*. 
Our  author  does  his  feeble  force  confess, 
Nor  dares  pretend  such  merit  to  transgress; 
Does  not  such  shining  gifts  of  genius  share, 
And  therefore  makes  propriety  his  care. 
Your  treat  with  studied  decency  he  serves ; 
Not  only  rales  of  time  and  place  preserves, 
Vol. II....  R 


But  strives  to  keep  his  character  entire, 

With  French  correctness,  and  with  British  fire. 

This  piece,  presented  in  a  foreign  tongue. 
When  France  was  glorious,  and  her  monarch 

young, 
A  hundred  times  a  crowded  audience  drew, 
A  hundred  times  repeated,  still  'twas  new. 

Pyrrhus  provok'd,  to  no  wild  rants  betray'd, 
Resents  bis  generous  love,  so  ill  repaid ; 
Does  like  a  man  resent,  a  prince  upbraid. 
His  sentiments  disclose  a  royal  mind. 
Nor  is  he  known  a  king  from  guards  behind. 

Injured  Hermione  demands  relief; 
But  not  from  heavy  narratives  of  grief : 
In  conscious  majesty  her  pride  is  shown; 
Bom  to  avenge  her  wrongs,  but  not  bemoan. 

Andromache — If  in  our  author's  lines. 
As  in  the  great  original,  she  shines. 
Nothing  but  from  ^rturity  she  fears; 
Attend  with  silence,  you'U  applaud  with  tears. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— The  Palace  <2f  Pyrrhub. 

Enter  Orestes,  Pylades,  and  AiiendanU, 

Oreat.  Oh  Pylades!  what's  life  without  a 
friendl 
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At  lighl  of  thM  ID7  sfeonj  tool  chMii  apj 
My  hopes  iwiye,  and  gladiMM  dawns  wuhm 
After  an  absence  of  six  todioua  moona, 
How  ooald  I  hope  to  find  my  Pyladea, 
My  jo^,  my  conubrt,  on  tbia  &Ul  shore  1 
Even  in  the  ooort  of  Pyrrhus !  in  these  realms, 
These  hated  realms,  so  cross  to  all  my  wishea. 
Oh,  my  brave  friend !  may  no  blind  atioke  of 

fate 
Divide  as  more,  and  tear  me  from  myself. 
pjfl.  Oh  prince!    Oh  my  Orestes!    Oh  my 

friend ! — 
Thus  let  me  speak  the  welcome  of  my  heait. 

[EtnUrariiig. 
Since  I  have  (^in'd  this  unexpected  meetint;, 
Bleas'd  be  the   powers  who  barred  my  way  to 

Greece, 
And  kept  me  here!  eVr  since  the  unhappy  day 
When  warring  winds  (Kpirus  full  in  view) 
Bander'd  our  barks  on  the  loud,  stormy  main. 
On$t.   It  was,  indeed,  a   morning  fuU   of 

horror! 
PjfL  A  thooaand  boding  cans  have  lack'd  my 

aoul 
la  your  behalf.    Often,  with  tears,  I  monm'd 
TIm  fiital  ills,  in  which  your  life 's  involVd ; 
And  gradg'a  yoa  dangers  whkh  I  oookl  not 

anare. 
I  ftar'd  to  what  extiemities  the  black  despair 
That  prey*d  upon  your  mind,  might  have  betray'd 

you, 
And  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes, 
Should  hear  your  prayers,  and  take  the  life  you 

losth'd. 
But  now  with  joy  I  see  you ! — The  retinue, 
And  numerous  followers  that  surround  you  here, 
Bpeak  better  fortunes,  and  a  mind  disposM 
To  relish  life. 

Ore9i.  Alaa!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  I  stand  reserv'd ! 
I  come  in  search  of  sn  inhuman  fair; 
And  live  or  die,  as  she  decrees  my  fate. 
Pyl.   You  much  surprise  me,  prince! ^I 

thought  you  curd 
Of  your  unpitied,  unsuocessfbl  paarien. 
Why,  in  Epirus,  should  you  hope  to  find 
Hemiione  less  cruel,  than  at  Sfmrta  1 
I  thought  her  pride,  and  the  disdainful  manner 
In  wuch  ahe  treated  all  your  constant  sufier- 

ings, 
Bad  broke  your  fetters,  and  assui^d  your  free- 
dom: 
Aaham'd  of  your  repulse,  and  slighted  tows, 
You  hated  her;  jon  talk'd  of  her  no  more: 
Prince,  you  deceiv'd  me. 

Ore9t.  I  deceiv'd  myself 
Do  not  upbraid  the  unhappy  man  that  loves 

thee. 
Thou  know'st  I  never  hid  my  passion  f^nn  thee ; 
Thou  saw'st  it  in  its  birth  and  in  its  progress; 
And  when  at  last  the  hoary  king  her  fiither, 
Cheat  Menelaus,  gave  away  his  daughter, 
His  lovely  daoffhter,  to  the  happy  FVrrhus, 
Th'  avenger  oflus  wrongs,  thou  sawst  my  giief. 
My  torture,  my  deapair ;  and  how  I  dFagg'd, 
From  sea  to  sea  a  heavy  chain  of  woea. 
Oh,  Pylades  I  my  heart  haa  bled  within  me, 
To  see  thee,  press'd  with  sorrows  not  thy  own. 
Still  wandering  with  me  like  a  banish'd  man  1 
Watchful,  and  anxious  for  thy  wietehed  friend, 
To  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  mind| 
And  save  me  from  myselt. 


Pyl.  Why  thus  unkindl 
Why  win  you  envy  me  the  placing  taA. 
OfgencTOUs  love,  and  sympathizing  frienUupl 
Ort^.  Thou  miracle  of  truth— but  hear  me  on. 
When  in  the  midst  of  my  disastrous  fiite, 
I  thought  how  the  divine  Hermione, 
Deaf  to  my  vows^  regardless  of  my  p*»iB*^, 
Gave  up  lierpelf,  m  ul  her  charms,  to  Pynitaff  • 
Thou  mayest  remember,  I  abhorr'd  ber  nnme^ 
Strove  to  forget  her  and  repsy  her  sootb. 
f  made  my  fnends,  and  even  myaelf,  believe 
My  soul  was  fre^     Alas !  I  did  not  see, 
I'hat  all  the  malice  of  my  heart  was  love. 
Triuaiphini;  thu«,  and  yet  a  captive  atill, 
In  Greece  1  landed :  and  in  Greece  I  found 
The  asijoiiibled  princes  all  alarm'd  with  fears, 
In  which  their  common  safety  seem*d  oonoemM. 
I  join'd  them :  for  I  hop^d  that  war  and  gloiy 
Might  fill  my  mind,  and  take  up  all  my  thoughts: 
Ami,  that  my  shattered  soul,  impaired  with  grid*, 
Once  more  wouki  leaaeume  ita  wonted  v^goor, 
And  every  idle  passion  quit  my  breaal. 
Pyl.  The  thought  was  worthy  Ai^ameamoii'a 

son. 
Oreal.  But  see  the  stnnge  prrmiwiMSM  of  my 

•tars, 
Which  throws  me  on  the  rock  I atiove  to  abonl 
The  jeak>us  chiefs,  and  all  the  states  of  Gneoe^ 
With  one  united  voice,  complain  of  Pyrrhus; 
That  now,  forgetful  of  the  promise  given. 
And  mindless  of  his  godlike  fiither's  fiita^ 
Astyanaz  he  nurses  in  his  court ; 
Afltyansx,  the  young,  surviving  hone 
Of  ruin'd  Troy ;  Astyanax,  descended 
From  a  long  race  of  kings ;  great  Hector's  goo. 
Pyl,  A  name  still  dreadful  in  the  ean  of 

Greece; 
But,  prince,  youll  eease  to  wonder  why  the 

child 
Lives  thus  protected  in  the  court  of  Py  rrlii»« 
When  you  shall  hear,  the  bright  Andiomiicne, 
His  lovely  captive,  channa  him  from  his  pur- 

pose: 
The  mother's  beauty  guards  the  helpleoB  aooi. 
Orest.  Your  tato  confirms  what  I  have  heard  - 

and  hence  ' 

Spring  all  my  hopes.     Since  my  proud   nrml 

wooes 


Another  partner  to  his  throne  and  bed. 


o  p-     . nuptiftfa 

Too  long  delard.    I  heard  his  loud  compIsii^tB 
With  secret  pleasure ;  and  was  glad  to  nnd 
Th'  ungrateful  maid  neglected  in  her  turn. 
And  all  my  wrongs  aveng'd  in  her  disgrace. 

Pyl  Oh,  may  yon  keep  your  just  rescntmenie 
warm! 

Orett.  Resentments !   Oh,  my  fHend,  too  soon 
I  found 
They  grew  not  out  of  hatred!  I'm  betny'd: 
I  practise  on  myself;  and  fondly  plot 
My  own  undoing.    Gfoaded  on  by  love, 
I  canvassed  all  the  sufirages  of  Greece: 
And  here  I  come  their  sworn  ambassador, 
To  speak  their  jealousies,  and  claim  this  boy. 

Pyl,  Pyrrhus  will  treat  your  embassy  with 
scorn. 
Full  of  Achilles,  his  redoubted  sire, 
Pvrrhus  is  proua,  impetuous,  headstrong,  fieree ; 
Made  up  or  missions :    WHl  he  then  be  sway'd, 
And  give  to  death  the  son  of  ber  he  loves  1 
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Oreti!  Oh,  would  he  lender  up  Hermione, 
And  keep  Aetyanaz,  I  should  be  bleas'd  t 
Hemtut;  he  shall.    Henuione  is  my  life, 
My  sold,  my  laptuxe  1 — Vl\  no  longer  curb 
Tne  stronff  desire  that  hurries  me  to  madness: 
rii  give  a  KX)se  to  love:  I'll  beer  her  hence ; 
I'll  tear  her  firom  his  arms ;  I'll — O,  ye  gods ! 

Give  me  Hermione  or  let  me  die ! 

But  tell  me,  Pylades;  how  stand  my  hopes  1 
la  Pyrrhus  stiU  enamour'd  with  her  charms  1 
Or  dost  thou  think  he'll  3rield  me  up  the  prize, 
The  dear,  dear  prize,  wmch  he  has  ravisli'd  from 
met 

Pyl.  I  dare  not  flatter  your  fond  hopes  so  far; 
The  kinff,  indeed,  cold  to  the  Spartan  princess, 
Toms  aU  his  passbn  to  Andromache, 
Hector's  afflicted  widow.    But  in  vain,  "* 

With  interwoven  love  and  rage,  he  sues 
The  charming  captive,  obstinately  crueL 
Oft  he  alarms  her  for  her  child  confin'd 
Apart ;  and  when  her  tears  begin  to  flow, 
As  soon  he  stops  them,  and  reodls  his  threats. 
Hermione  a  thousand  times  han  seen 
His  ill-requited  vows  return  to  her ; 
And  takes  his  indignation  all  for  love. 
What  can  be  gather'd  from  a  man  so  tariousi 
He  may,  in  the  disoider  of  his  soul, 
Wed  her  he  hates,  and  punish  her  he  loves. 

Orest.  But  tell  me  how  the  wrong'd  Her^ 
mione 
Qrooks  her  slow  nuptials,  and  dlshonour'd  charms  1 

PyL  Hermione  would  &in  be  thought  to  scorn 
Her  wavering  lover,  and  disdain  his  ralsehood ; 
But,  spite  of  aU  her  pride,  and  conscious  beauty, 
She  mourns  in  secret  her  neglected  charms ; 
And  oft  has  made  me  privy  to  her  tears : 
Still  threatens  to  be  gone :  yet  still  she  stays ; 
And  sometimes  sighs,  ana  wishes  for  Orestes. 

Orett,  Ah,  were  those  wishes  from  her  heart, 
my  friend, 
I'd  fly  in  transport [Flourith  within. 

PyL  Hear ! — ^the  king  approaches 
To  give  you  audience,    speak  your  embassy 
WiuKMit  reserve :  urjge  the  demands  of  Greece ; 
And,  in  the  name  ofall  her  kings,  require. 
That  Hector's  son  be  given  into  your  nands. 
Pyrrhus,  instead  of  granting  what  they  ask, 
1V>  speed  his  love  and  win  the  Trojan  dame, 
Will  make  it  merit  to  preserve  her  son. 
Bat,  see ;  he  comes. 

Ore^t.  Meanwhile,  my  Pylades, 
Gk>,  and  dispose  Hermione  to  see 
Ber  lover^  who  is  come  thus  fax  to  throw 
Himself,  m  all  his  sorrows,  at  her  feet 

{Exit  Ptlades. 

SrUer  Ptrbhvs,  Pr(BNIZ,  and  Attendants. 

'BeSaie  I  speak  the  messsge  of  the  Greeks, 
Permit  me.  Sir,  to  glory  m  the  title 
Of  their  ambasssdor,'  smoe  I  behold 
Troy's  vanquisher,  and  great  Achilles'  son. 
Nor  does  the  son  rise  short  of  such  a  fiither : 
If  Hector  fell  1^  him,  Troy  fell  by  you. 
But  what  your  ftther  never  would  have  done, 
You  do :  you  cherish  the  remains  of  Troy ; 
And  by  an  ill-tim'd  pity  keep  alive 
The  dying  embers  of  a  ten  years'  war. 
Have  you  so  soon  fbigot  the  mighty  Hector  1 
The  Greeks  remember  his  high  brandiah'd  sword. 
That  filFd  their  states  with  widows  and  with 
Mphaiis, 


For  which,  they  call  for  yengeanoe  on  his  son. 
Who  knows  what  he  may  one  day  prove  1  Who 

knows 
But  he  may  brave  us  in  our  ports;  and,  fill'd 
With  Hector's  fury,  set  our  fleets  on  blaze. 
You  may,  yourself.  Uve  to  repent  jaat  mercy. 
Comply,  then,  witli  the  Grecians'  just  demands: 
Satiate  their  vengeance,  and  preserve  yourself. 
Pyr.  The  Greeks  are  for  my  safety  more  con- 

cem'd 
Than  T  desire.    I  thought  your  kings  were  met 
On  more  important  counsel.    When  I  heard 
The  name  of  their  ambassador,  I  hop'd 
Some  glorious  enterprise  was  taking  Mrth. 
Is  Agamemnon's  son  despatch'd  for  thisi 
And^o  the  Grecian  chiefs,  renown'd  in  war, 
A  race  of  heroes,  join  in  close  debate, 
To  plot  an  in&nt's  death?— What  right  has 

Greece 
To  ask  his  life  1    Must  I,  must  f  alone 
Ofall  the  sceptred  warriors  be  denied 
To   treat   my   captive   as   I   please?    Enow, 

prince. 
When  "Troy  lay  smoking  on  the  ground,  and 

each 
Proud  victor  shar'd  the  harvest  of  the  war, 
Andromache  and  this  her  son  were  mine; 
Were  mine  by  lot;  and  who  shall  wrest  them 

trommel 
Ulysses  bore  away  old  Priam's  oueen: 
Cassandra  was  your  own  great  father  s  prize ; 
Did  I  concern  myself  in  what  they  won  j 
Did  I  send  embassies  to  claim  their  captives? 
Orest.  But,  Sir,  we  fear  for  you,  and  for  our- 
selves. 
r.Troy  may  again  revive,  and  a  new  Hector 

Rise  in  Astyanax.    Then  think  betimes 

Pyr.  Let  dastard  souls  be  timorously  wise : 
But  tell  them,  Pyrrhus  knows  not  how  to  form 
Far-fancied  ills,  and  dangers  out  of  sight. 
Orest.  Sir,  call  to  mind  the  unrivaU^d  strength 

Of  Troy; 
Her  walls,  her  bulwarks,  and  her  gates  of  brass; 
Her  kings,  her  heroes  and  embattled  armies  I 

Pyr.  I  call  them  all  to  mind ;  and  see  them  all 
Conftis'd  in  dust ;  all  mix'd  in  one  wide  ruin ; 
All  but  a  child,  and  he  in  bondage  held. 
What  vengeance  can  we  fear  from  such  a  Troy  ? 
If  they  have  sworn  t'  extinguish  Hector's  race, 
Why  was  their  vow  for  twelve  long  months  de- 

ferr'd? 
Why  was  he  not  in  Priam's  bosom  slain  ? 
He  should  have  fidlen  among  the  slaughtex'd 

heaps, 
'Whehn'd  under  Troy.    His  death  had  then  been 

just. 
When  age  and  infiincy,  alike  in  vain, 
Pleaded  their  weakness;  when  the  heat  of  con- 
quest 
And  horrors  of  the  sight  rous'd  aU  our  ia|;e, 
And  blindly  hurried  us  through  scenes  of  death. 
My  fiiiy  then  was  without  b^mds :  but  now, 
My  wrath  apneas'd,  must  1  be  cruel  still  ? 
And  deaf  to  all  the  tender  calls  of  pity, 
Like  a  cool  murderer,  bathe  my  hands  in  blood ; 
An  infant's  blood? — No,  prince — go,  bid  the 

Greeks 
Mark  out  some  other  victim;  my  revenge 
^as  had  its  fill.    What  has  e8cai)*d  from  Troy 
Shall  not  be  sav'd  to  perish  in  Epirus. 

Orest.  I  need  not  tell  you.  Sir,  Astyanax 
Was  doom'd  to  death  in  Troy;  nor  mention  how 
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The  crafty  mother  nvM  her  dariing  eon : 

The  Greeks  do  now  bat  urge  their  former  aen- 

tence; 
Nor  i«*t  the  boy,  but  Hector,  they  pursue ; 
The  fkther  draws  their  vengeance  on  tbo  son : 
The  father,  who  so  oft  in  Grecian  blood 
Has  drench'd  his  sword  i  the  &th«r,  whom  the 

Greeks 
May  seek  even  here. — Prevent  them,  Sir,  in 
time. 
Pyr.  No !  let  them  come;  since  I  was  born  to 
wage 
Eternal  wars.    Let  them  now  turn  their  arms 
On  him,  who  conquer'd  for  them:   let  them 

come, 
And  in  Epirus  seek  another  Troy. 
'Twas  thus  they  recompens'd  my  godlike  sire ; 
Thus  was  Achilles  thank'd.     But,  prince,  re- 
member, 
Their  black  ingratitude  then  cost  them  dear. 
(>reU.  ShalfGreece  then  find  a  rebel  son  in 

Pyrrhus'J 
Pyr,   Have  I  then  conquer'd  to  depend  on 

Greece  1 
Oreat.  Herroione  will  sway  your  soul  to  peace. 
And  mediate  *twixt  her  father  and  yourself: 
Her  beauty  will  enforce  my  embassy. 

Pyr.  Hermione  may  have  her  charms ;  and  I 
May  iove  her  still,  though  not  her  father's  slave. 
I  may  in  time  give  proofs  that  I'm  a  lover; 
But  never  must  forget  that  I'm  a  king. 
Meanwhile,  Sir,  you  may  see  iair  Helen's  daugh- 
ter; 
I  know  how  near  in  blood  you  stand  allied. 
That  done,  you  have  my  answer,  prince.    The 

Greeks, 
No  doubt,  expect  your  quick  return. 

[Exit  Orestes,  ^. 
Pham.  Sir,  do  you  send  your  rival  to  the  prin- 
cess? 
Pyr.  I  am  told,  that  he  has  loved  her  long. 
Phaen.  If  so, 
Have  jTou  not  cause  to  fear  the  smother'd  flame 
May  kindle  at  her  sight,  and  bbze  anew, 
And  she  be  brought  to  listen  to  his  passion  1 
Pyr.  Ay,  let  them.  Phoenix,  let  them  love  their 
fill! 
Let  them  go  hence ;  let  them  depart  together : 
Together  let  them  sail  for  Sparta :  all  my  ports 
Are^open  to  them  both.    From  what  constraint, 
What  irksome  thoughts,  should  I  be  then  re- 
liev'dl 
PhcBn.  But,  Sir 

Pyr.  I  shall  another  time,  good  Phcenix, 
Unbosom  to  thee  all  my  thoughts — ^for,  see, 
Andromache  appears. 

Enter  Andromache  and  Cepbiba. 

Pyr,  May  I,  Madam, 
Flatter  my  hopes  so  far  as  to  believe 
You  come  to  seek  me  here '} 

Andr.  This  way,  Sir,  leads 
To  those  apartments  where  you  guard  my  son. 
Since  you  permit  me  once  a  day,  to  visit 
All  I  have  left  of  Hector  and  of  Troy, 
I  l^o  to  weep  a  few  sad  moments  with  him. 
I  have  not  yet,  to-day,  embrac'd  my  child ; 
I  have  not  held  him  in  my  widow'd  arms. 

Pyr.  Ah,  Madam,  should  the  threats  of  Greece 
prevail, 
You'll  have  occasion  fi>r  your  tears,  indeed  I 


Andr,  Alas,  what  threaksl   What  can  tlaiiii 

the  Greeks ! 
There  are  no  Trojans  left! 

Pyr.  Their  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die :  the  terror  of  his  name 
Still  shakes  their  souls ;  and  makes  them  dread 

his  son. 
Andr.  A  mighty  honour  for  victorious  Grieeoe, 
To  fear  an  infant,  a  poor  friendless  child ! 
Who  smiles  in  bondage;  nor  yet  knows  him- 
self 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  the  slave  of  Pyrrhus. 
Pyr.  Weak  as  he  is,  the  Greeks  demand  his 

life; 
And  send  no  less  than  Agamemnon's  son, 
To  fetch  him  hence. 

Andr.  And,  Sir,  do  you  comply 
With  such  demands  7 — This  blow  isaim'd  at  me : 
How  should  the  child  avenge  his  slaughter'd 

sirel 
But,  cruel  men  I  they  will  not  have  him  live 
To  cheer  my  heavy  heart,  and  ease  my  boodL 
£  promis'd  to  myself  in  him  a  son, 
In  him  a  friend,  a  husband,  and  a  fiither. 
But  I  must  sufler  sorrow  heap'd  on  sorrow; 
And  still  the  fatal  stroke  must  come  from  yoa. 
Pyr.  Dry  up  those  tears,  I  must  not  see  yoa 

weep. 
And  know,  1  have  rejected  their  demands. 
The  Greeks  already  threaten  me  with  war: 
But,  should    they  arm,  as  once  they  did   fat 

Helen, 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleets : 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten  years  siege, 
And  lay  my  towers  and  palaces  in  dust: 
I  am  determin'd  to  defend  your  son ; 
And  rather  die  myself  than  give  him  up. 
But,  Madam,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  dangen. 
Will  you  refuse  me  a  propitious  smile  7 
Hated  of  Greece,  and  press'd  on  every  side. 
Let  me  not,  Madam,  while  I  fight  your  cause, 
Let  me  not  combat  with  your  cruelties, 
And  count  Andromache  among  my  foes. 
Andr.  Consider,  Sir,  how  this  will  sound  in 

Greece! 
How  can  so  great  a  soul  betray  such  weaknesa  1 
Let  not  men  say,  so  generous  a  design 
Was  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  in  love. 
Pyr.    Your  charms  will  justify  roe   to   the 

world. 
Andr.  HoW  can  Andromache,  a  captive  queen, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  a  burden  to  herself; 
Harbour  a  thought  of  love  1  Alas !   what  charms 
Have  these  unhappy  eves,  by  you  condemn'd 
To  weep  for  ever  1 — Talk  of  it  no  more. 
To  reverence  the  misfortune  of  a  foe ; 
To  succour  the  distress'd ;  to  give  the  son 
To  an  afflicted  mother ;  to  repel 
Confederate  nations,  leagu'd  against  his  life; 
Unbrib'd  by  love,  un terrified  by  threats, 
To  pity,  to  protect  him :  these  are  cares, 
These  are  exploits  worthy  Achilles'  son. 
Pyr.  Will  your  resentments,  then,  endure  for 

ever ! 
Mast  Pjrrrhus  never  be  forgiven  1    'Tis  true. 
My  sword  has  often  reek'd  m  Phrygian  blooiL 
And  carried  havoc  through  your  royal  kindred; 
But  you,  fair  princess,  amply  have  aveng'd 
Old  Priam's  vanquished  house :  and  all  me  woea 
I  brought  on  them,  fall  short  of  what  I  sufier. 
We  both  have  sufier'd  in  our  turiw :  and  now 
Our  common  foe  ahould  teach  us  to  unite. 
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Andr,  Where  doee  the  captive  not  behold  a 

foel 
Pyr.  Forget  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  fnend  in  Pyrrhus !  Give  me  but  to  hope, 
I'll  free  your  son ;  I'll  be  a  father  to  him : 
Myaelf  will  teach  him  to  avenge  the  Trojana. 
I'll  ffo  in  person  to  chastise  the  Greeks, 
Both  for  your  wrongs  and  mine.     Inspir'd  by 

yon, 
What  woold  I  not  achieve  1    Again  shall  Troy 
Rifle  fW>m  its  ashes:  this  right  arm  shall  fix 
Her  seat  of  empire;  and  your  son  shall  reign. 
Andr,  Such  dreams  of  gieatneaa  suit  not  my 

condition : 
His  hopes  of  empire  perish'd  with  his  iather. 
J^o]  thou  imperial  city,  ancient  Troy, 
Thoa  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  gods  I 
Never,  ph.  never  must  we  hope  to  see 
Those  bulwarks  rise,  which  Hector  could  not 

guard! 
Sir,  all  I  wish  for,  is  some  quiet  exile, 
Where,  far  from  Greece  remov'd,  and  far  from 

you, 
I  may  conceal  my  son,  and  mourn  my  husband. 
Your  love  creates  me  envy.     Oh,  return  1 
Return  to  your  betroth'd  Hermione. 
Pyr,  Why  do  you  mock  me  thus  1   You  know, 

I  cannot. 
Yon  know  my  heart  is  yours:  my  soul  hangs  on 

you: 
Yon  take  up  every  wish :  my  wakinff  thoughts, 
And  nightlv*dreams,  are  all  employ'd  on  you. 
'Tis  true,  Hermione  was  sent  to  shara 
My  throne  and  bed;  and  would  with  transport 

hear 
The  vows  which  you  neglect 

Andr.  She  has  no  Tioy, 
No  Hector  to  lament :  she  has  not  lost 
A  husband  by  your  conquests.    Such  a  huaband  I 
(Tormenting  thought!)  whose  death  alone  has 

made 
Your  sire  immortal :  Pyrrhus  and  Achillea 
Are  both  grovm  great  by  my  calamities. 

Pyr,  Madam,  ^tis  weU !   'Tis  very  well !  I  find. 
Your  vriU  must  be  obey'd.    Imperious  captive. 
It  shall.    Henceforth  I  bbt  you  from  my  mind : 
YoQ  teach  me  to  forget  your  charms ;  to  hate  you : 
For  know,  inhuman  beauty,  1  have  lov'd 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  indififerenoe. 
Think  well  upon  it :  my  disorder'd  aonl 
Wavera  between  th'  extremes  of  love  and  rage ; 
Fve  been  too  tame;  I  will  awake  to  vengeance  ( 
The  son  shall  answer  for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Cheeks  demand  him :  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  reabns,  to  pleaaure  an  ungrateful  woman. 
Andr.  Then  he  must  die !   Alas,  my  son  must 

die! 
He  has  no  friend,  no  succour  left,  beside 
His  mother's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 

Pyr.  Go,  Madam ;  visit  this  unhappy  son. 
The  sight  of  him  may  bend  your  stubborn  heart ; 
And  turn  to  softness  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  shall  once  more  expect  your  answer. .  Gro, 
And  think,  while  you  embrace  the  captive  boy. 
Think  that  his  life  depends  on  your  resolves. 

[Exeunt  Pyrrhus,  <f«. 


'Tis  for  his  sake  that  I  have  suffer'd  Efe, 
Groan'd  in  captivity,  and  out-Iiv'd  Hector. 
Yes,  my  Astyanax,  well  go  together  1 


Together  to  the  realms  of  night  well  j^ ! 
There  to  thy  ravish'd  eyes  thy  nre  IlTshoWy^ 
And  point  him  out  among  the  shades  below. 

[Exit. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  I. 

Hermione  and  Cleone. 

Ber.  Well,  I'U  be  rui'd,  Cleone :  I  will  see  him ; 
I  have  told  Pylades  that  he  may  bring  him ; 
But^trust  me,  were  I  left  to  my  own  thoughts, 
I  should  forbid  him  yet. 

Cleo.  And  why  forbid  him  7 
Is  he  not,  Madam,  still  the  same  Orestes  1 
Orestes,  whose  return  you  oft  have  wish'd  1 
The  man  whose  suflenngs  you  so  oft  lamented, 
And  often  prais'd  his  constancy  and  love  1 

Hbt.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
Upbraids  me  to  myself  I  I  blush  to  think 
How  I  have  used  him ;  and  would  shun  his  pie- 

sence. 
What  will  be  my  confusion  when  he  sees  me 
Neglected  and  forsakeji,  like  himself? 
Will  he  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid, 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  tj^rranniz'd 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumph'd  in  her  chaims  1 
Her  insolence  at  bst  is  well  repaid. — 
I  cannot  hear  the  thought ! 

Cleo.  You  wrong  yourself 
With  unbecoming  fears.    He  knows  too  well 
Your  beauty  and  your  worth.    Your  lover  cornea 

not 
To  oSet  insults ;  but  to  repeat  his  vows. 
And  breathe  his  ardent  passion  at  your  feet 
But,  Madam,  what 's  your  royal  Other's  will  7 
What  orders  do  your  letters  bring  from  Sparta  1 

Ber.  His  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhus  still  deny 
The  nuptials,  and  refuse  to  sacrifice 
This  Trojan  boy,  I  should  vrith  speed  embark, 
And  with  their  embassy  return  to  Greece. 
Oeo.  What  would  you  more  1    Orestes  comes 
in  time 
To  save  your  honour.    Pyrrhus  cools  apace : 
Prevent  his  fidsehood,  and  forsake  him  first 
I  know  you  hate  him ;  you  have  told  me  so. 
Her.  Hate  him !   My  injur'd  honour  bide  me 
hate  him. 
Th'  ungrateful  man  to  whom  I  fbndly  gave 
My  virgin  heart ;  the  man  I  lov'd  so  dearly ; 
The  man  I  doted  on ;  Oh,  my  Cleone  I 
How  is  it  possible  I  should  not  hate  him ! 
CUo.  Then  give  him  over.  Madam.    Gtoit  hia 
court; 
And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  No !  I  must  have  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage !  To  meditate 
A  parting  roll  of  horror !    My  revenge 
Will  be  but  too  much  quicken'd  by  toe  traitor. 
Cleo.  Do  you  then  wait  new  insults,  new  a^ 
fronts! 
To  draw  you  from  your  fiither  I    Then  to  leave 

you ! 
In  hiB  own  court  to  leave  you — ^fbr  a  captive  I 
If  Pyrrhus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done  it. 
Her.  Why  dost  thou  heighten  my  distreasl   I 
fear 
To  search  out  my  own  thoughts,  and  aound  my 

heart. 
Be  blind  to  what  thou  aeeat:  believe  me  cured: 
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Fbiter  mj  wetkneH;  teD  me  I  have  eonqoer'd; 
Thnk  that  my  injured  wral  w  Mt  agaimt  him ; 
And  do  thy  best  to  make  me  think  to  too. 
QetK  Why  wonkl  yon  kiiter  here,  theni 
Ber,  Letosflv! 
Let  oe  begone!  I  leave  him  to  his  captive : 
Let  him  go  kneel,  and  supplicate  his  slave. 
Let  OS  b^rane  I — But  what,  if  he  repent  1 
What,  if  tne  penur'd  prince  again  submit, 
And  sue  for  paidon  7   What,  if  he  renew 
His  ibnner  vows  1 — But,  oh,  the  &ithless  man  I 
He  alights  me !  drives  me  to  extiemitiee ! — ^How- 
ever, 
111  stay,  Cleone,  to  perfdez  their  loves ; 
1*11  stay,  till  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  biateful  to  the  Greeks.    Alretuly 
Their  vengeance  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son, 
Their  second  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother: 
I  win  redouble  all  my  griefs  upon  hat ! 
Cleo.  Ah,  Madam,  whither  does  your  nge 
transport  you  1 
Andramaehe,  alas !  is  innocent 
A  woman  plunff'd  in  sorrow;  dead  to  love: 
And  when  she  tninks  on  Pyrrbus,  'tis  with  honor. 
Her.  WouU  I  had  done  so  too  I— He  had  not 
then 
Betny'd  my  easy  fidtb—But  I,  alas  f 
Discovered  all  the  fondness  of  my  soul ! 
I  made  no  secret  of  my  passion  to  him, 
Nor  thought  it  dangerous  to  be  sincere : 
My  eyeS|  my  tongue,  my  actions  spoke  my 


Qeo.  Well  might  you  speak  without  reserve  to 


Engaged  to  yon  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 

fier.  His  ardour,  too,  was  an  excuse  to  mine: 
With  other  eyes  he  saw  me  then ! — Cleone, 
Thou  may'st  remember,  every  thing  oonspir'd 
To  ftvour  him :  my  fttoeres  wrongs  avenged ; 
The  Qreeks  triumphant;  fleets  of  Trojan  spoils; 
His  mighty  sire's,  nis  own  immortal  fame ; 
His  eager  love ;— ell,  all  conspir'd  against  me  I 
But  I  have  done :  Vt  think  no  more  of  Pyrrhus. 
Orestes  wants  not  merit ;  and  he  loves  me. 
My  gratitude,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  him: 
Andif  I've  power  over  my  own  heart,  'tis  his. 

CXto.  Madam,  he  comee—— 

Hsr.  Alas,  I  did  not  think 
He  was  so  nearl — ^I  mth  1  might  not  see  him. 

JiTnier  Orestes. 

How  am  I  to  interpret,  Sir,  this  virit? 
Is  it  a  compliment  of  form  or  love  1 
Ore&t.  Madam,  you  know  my  weakness. — ^'Tis 
my  fiite 
To  love  unpitied :  to  desire  to  see  you ; 
And  still  to  swear  each  time  shall  be  the  last. 
My  passion  breaks  through  my  repeated  oaths : 
And  every  time  I  visit  you  I'm  perjured. 
Even  now  I  find  my  wounds  all  bleed  afresh: 
1  blush  to  own  it ;  but  1  know  no  cure. 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tried 
Whatever  man  could  do,  (but  tried  in  vain,) 
To  wear  you  from  my  mmd.    Through  stoimy 

And  savBffedimea,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
I  courted  dangen,  and  I  longed  for  death. 
Hbt,  Why  will  you,  prince,  indulge  this  monm- 
fiiltalel 
It  ill  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Qreece 
To  talk  of  dying  and  of  bve.    Remember 


The  kfaigs  you  represent:  ahsJl  thnr  iw«ng» 

Be  disappointed  by  your  ill-timed  psBBionl 
Discharge  your  embassy :  'tis  not  Orestes 
The  Greeu  desire  shouki  die. 

Oreat.  My  embassy 
Is  at  an  end,  for  Pjrrnius  has  refus'd 
To  give  up  Hectors  son.    Some  hidden  power 
Protects  the  boy. 

Her,  Faithless,  ungrateful  man.  [Ajride, 

Orett.  I  now  prepare  for  Greece.   But  ere  I  go, 
Would  bear  my  final  doom  prooounc'd  by ; 

What  do  I  sa^ 1  do  already  hear  it ! 

My  doom  is  nx'd :  I  read  it  in  your  eyes. 

Her.  Will  you  then  stiU  despair  1  be  still 
piciousi 

What  have  I  donel  Wherein  have  I  been  eruell 
'Tis  true,  you  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus: 
But  'twas  my  royal  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tell  but  I  have  shared  your  griefrt 
Have  I  ne'er  wept  in  secret  1    Never  wisE'd 
To  see  Orestes  1 

Ore9i.  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes  !^— 
Oh  joy !  oh  ecstasy  1  My  soul 's  intranc'd ! 
Oh,  charming  princess !   Oh,  transcendent  maid ! 
My  utmost  wish  t — Thus,  thus  let  me  express 
My  boundless  thanks !— *— I  never  was  unnappy— 
Am  I  Orestes  1 

Her,  Yon  are  Orestes, 
The  same  unaltered,  generoos,  frithftd  lover: 
The  prince  whom  I  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 
And  whom  I  fain  would  teach  my  heart  to  love ! 

OreH,  Ay,  there  it  is ! — 1  have  but  yoor  eateem, 
While  Pyrrnos  has  your  heart  1 

ffer.  Believe  me,  prince, 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  should  hate  yon ! 

On9t.  No! 

I  should  be  Uess'd !  I  shouki  be  kiv'd  as  he  is  I 
Yet  all  this  while  I  die  by  your  disdain, 
While  he  neglects  your  charms  and  courts  an- 
other, 

Her.  And  who  has  told  you,  prince,  that  I'm 
neglected  1 
Has  Pyrrhus  said— — (Oh,  I  shall  go  distracted !) 

Has  Pyrrhus  told  you  so  'z Or  is  it  you. 

Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me  %^ — Sir,  p^haps, 
All  do  not  judge  like  you ! 

OreH.  Madam, goon! 
Insult  me  still :  I'm  used  to  bear  your  scorn. 

Her.  Why  am  I  told  how  Pjrrrhus  lovee  or 
hates  1 
— Go,  prince,  and  arm  the  Gheeks  against  the 

rebel; 
Let  them  lay  waste  his  country ;  nze  his  towns ; 
Destroy  his  fleets;  his  palaces; — himaelf ! — 
Go,  prince,  and  toll  me  then  how  much  I  \am 
him. 

OrcBt.  To  hasten  his  destruction,  oome  your- 
self; 
Audi  work  your  royal  father  to  his  ruin. 

Her.  Meanwhile  he  weds  Andromache! 

Orest.  Ah,  princess  1 
What  is 'tl  hear  1 

Her.  What  infiuny  for  Gheece, 
If  he  should  wed  a  Phiygtan.  and  a  captive ! 

Oreat.  Is  this  your  hatred,  Madam  1 — ^TIb  in 
vain 
To  hide  your  passion ;  every  thing  betrays  it : 
Your  looks,  your  speech,  your  anger:  nay,  yoor 

silence; 
Your  love  apoean  in  all ;  your  secret  flame 
Breaks  out  vtue  motej  the  more  yon  would 
cealit. 


I.] 


THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHER. 


1» 


Sbr.  Yoarjflaloasy  perverts  my  xneaniDgrtiO, 
And  wrests  each  drcnmstance  to  your  disc^Qiet ; 
My  very  hate  is  oonstro'd  into  fondness. 

OresL  Impute  my  £»us,  if  groundleeSi  to  my 
love. 

Bsr.  Then  bear  me,  prince.    Obedience  to  a 
father 
First  brought  me  hither ;  and  the  same  obedience 
Detains  me  here,  till  Pyrrhus  drive  me  hence, 
Or  my  ofiended  father  shall  recall  me. 
Tell  this  proud  king,  that  Menelaus  scorns 
To  match  his  daughter  with  a  foe  of  Greece ; 
Bid  him  resign  Astyanax,  or  me. 
If  he  ^Tsists  to  ffuimi  the  hostile  boy, 
Heimione  emba»s  with  you  for  Sparta. 

[Exit  Heamione  and  Cleone. 

OreaL   Then  is  Orestes  bless'd!   My  grieft 
are  fled! 
Fled  like  a  dream ! — ^Methinks  I  tread  in  airl 
Pyrrhus,  enamour'd  of  his  caj^ve  queen, 
Will  thank  me  if  I  take  her  rival  hence : 
ELe  looks  not  on  the  princess  with  my  eyes  I 
Surprising  hapmneas ! — Unk)ok'd-fbr  joy ! 
Never  let  love  oespair  I — the  prize  is  mine ! 
Be  smooth  je  seas  I  and  ye  propitioua  vrands, 
Breathe  from  Epirus  to  the  Spoirtan  coasts  1 
I  long  to  view  tne  sails  unfurl'd ! — But,  see  I 
Pynhus  approaches  in  a  happy  hour. 

Enter  PTKAHas  cTid  Pbcsniz. 

Pyr.  I  was  in  pain  to  find  you,  prinoa.    My 
warm 
tJngovem'd  temper  would  not  let  me  weigh 
The  importance  of  your  onbassy,  and  hear 

You  aiffue  fiir  my  good. 1  was  to  blame. 

I  since  have  poisVl  your  reasons;  and  I  thank 
My  good  allies :  their  care  deserves  my  thanks. 
You  have  oonvinc'd  me  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
My  Other's  honour,  and  my  own  repose. 
Demand  that  Hectoi's  race  should  be  destroy'd. 
1  shall  deliver  up  Astyanax ; 
And  you,  yourself  shaU  bear  the  victim  hence. 

Ore»t.  If  you  approve  it.  Sir,  and  are  content 
To  spill  the  blood  of  a  defenceless  child ; 
The  oflfended  Greeks,  no  doubt,  will  be  appeas'd. 

Pyr.  Ckieer  to  strain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
I  have  determin'd  to  espouse  Hermione. 
You  come  in  time  to  grace  our  nuptial  rites : 
In  you  the  kings  of  (£eeoe  will  all  be  present; 
And  jou  have  right  to  personate  her  &ther. 
As  his  ambassador,  and  brother's  son : 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  visit;  tell  Hermione, 
To-morrow  I  receive  her  from  your  hands. 

Oiest  [Aride.]  Oh,  change  of  fortune !    Oh, 
undone  Orestes  1  [Exit. 

Pyr.  Well,  Phoenix,  am  I  still  m  slave  to  level 
What  think'st  thou  nowl   Am  I  myself  againi 

Phem,  'Tis  as  it  should  be:  this  discovers 
Ptrrhus; 
Shows  an  the  hero.    Now  you  are  jounelf  t 
The  son,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles  I 
Greece  will  applaud  you:  and  the  world  coniess, 
Pyrrhus  has  conquered  Troy  a  second  time  t 

Pyr.  Nay,  Phoenix,  now  I  but  begin  to  tri- 
umph: 
I  never  was  a  conoueror  till  now  I 
BeHevB  me,  a  whole  host,  a  vrar  of  Ibes, 
May  sooner  be  subdued  than  k>ve.    Oh,  Phoo- 

nix. 
What  rain  have  I  ihann'd!   The  Gneks,  en- 
lag'd, 


Hung  o'er  me,  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  Mpn 
Had  Durst  in  thunder  on  my  l^ad,  while  I W 
Abandon'd  duty,  empire,  honour,  all. 
To  please  a  thankless  woman  I— One  kind  look 
Had  quite  undone  me  I 

Phan,  Oh,  my  royal  master  I 
The  gods,  in  &vour  to  you,  made  her  cruel. 
Pyr.  Thou  saw'st  with  how  much  soom  she 
treated  me: 
When  I  permitted  her  to  see  her  son, 
I  hop'd  it  might  have  work'd  her  to  my  wishes. 
I  went  to  see  the  mournful  interview, 
And  found  her  bath'd  in  tears  and  lost  in  pas- 
sion. 
Wild  with  distress,  a  thousand  times  she  cafl'd 
On  Hector's  name:  and  when  I  spoke  in  com- 
fort, 
Aiid.|>romis'a  my  protection  to  her  son, 
She  kiss'd  the  boy ;  and  call'd  again  on  Hector : 
Then  strain'd  him  in  her  arms;  and  cried,  'Tk 

he! 
'Tis  he  himself!  his  eyes,  his  every  feature  1 
His  very  frovm,  and  ms  stem  look  already  I 
'Tis  he :  'Tis  my  lov'd  lord  whom  I  embrace; 
Does  she  then  think,  that  I  preserve  the  boy 
To  soothe  and  keep  alive  her  flame  for  Hector  1 
Phcon.  No  doubt  she  does,  and  thinks  you  &- 
vour'din  it; 
But  let  her  go,  for  an  ungrateful  woman  1 
Pyr.  I  know  the  thoughts  of  her  proud  itah- 
bom  heart: 
Vain  of  her  charms,  and  insolent  in  beauty 
She  mocks  my  rage;   and  whm  it  thinalemi 

loudest, 
Expects  'twill  soon  be  humbled  into  love. 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts;  and  riie  shaU  find, 
I  can  be  deaf,  like  ner ;  and  steel  my  heart. 
She 's  Hector's  vridow ;  I  Achilles'  son  I 
Pyrrhus  is  bom  to  hate  Andromache. 

Phan.  My  royal  master  talk  of  her  no  more ; 
I  do  not  like  this  anger.    Your  Hermione 
Should  now  engross  your  thoughts.    'Tis  time  to 

see  her; 
'Tis  time  you  should  (prepare  the  nuptial  rites; 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rival's  care : 
It  may  be  dangerous.  « 

Pyr.  But  tell  me,  Phosniz, 
Dost  thou  not  think,  the  nroud  Andromache 
Will  be  enrag'd  when  I  snail  wed  the  princess  1 
Phan,  Whydoes  Andromache  still  haunt  your 
thoughts  1 
What  is  t  to  you,  be  she  enrag'd  or  pleas'd  1 
Let  her  name  perish :  think  of  her  no  moiel 
Pyr.  No,  Phoenix! — I  have  been  too  gentle 
with  her, 
I've  check'd  my  wrath,  and  stifled  mr  resentment : 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  her. 

Let  us  return ; I'll  brave  her  to  her  face : 

I'll  give  my  anger  its  free  course  against  her. 
Thou  shalt  see,  Phoenix,  how  I'll  break  her  pride  1 
Phan.  Oh,  go  not.  Sir! — There 's  ruin  m  her 
eyes. 
Yon  do  not  knos  yonr  strength :  you'll  fiJl  befen 

her; 
Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  her  scorn. 
Pyr.  That  were  indeed  a  most  unmanly  weak- 
ness! 
Thou  dost  not  know  me,  Phoenix  I 

Phcen.  Ah,  my  prince! 
Yon  are  still  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love. 
Pyr,  Canst  thoa  tten  think  1  k>ve  thisironui 
stiU! 
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Oii|  who  nptLju  my  PMrion  with  diidaiii ! 
A  Rrapffer,  captive,  mendleM  and  forlorn ; 
She  ana  her  darling  son  within  mv  power : 
His  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Greeks:  Yet  I 
,  Preserve  her  son ;  would  take  her  to  my  throne ; 
Would  fiffht  her  battles,  and  avenge  her  vrrongs; 
And  all  this  while  she  treats  me  as  her  foe ! 

Phan.  You  have  it  in  your  power  to  be  ze- 
veng'd. 

Pyr,  Yes : — and  111  show  my  power !  FU  give 
her  cause 

To  hate  me !  her  Astyanax  shall  die. 

What  tears  will  then  be  shed!    How  will  she 

then, 
In  bittemess  of  heart,  reproach  my  name ! 
Then  to  complete  her  woes,  will  I  espouse 
Hermione  i—^Twili  stab  her  to  the  heart ! 

Pkem.  Alas !  you  threaten  like  a  lover  still ! 

Pyr.  Phoenix,  excuse  the  struggle  of  my  soul : 
Tis  the  last  eflEbrt  of  expiring  love. 

Pkem.  Then  hasten,  Sir,  to  see  the  Spartan 
princess; 
And  torn  the  bent  of  your  desires  on  her. 

JPyr.  Oh  1  'tis  a  heavy  task  to  conquer  k>ve, 
And  wean  the  soul  from  her  accustomed  fondness. 
But,  come: — A  long  ferevrell  to  Hector's  widow. 
'Tis  with  a  secret  [WBasure  I  kxik  back, 
And  see  the  many  dangers  I  have  pass'd. 
The  merchant  thus,  in  dreadful  tempests  toss'd, 
Thwwn  by  the  waves  oa  some  imlook'd  fer 

coast, 
Oft  tarns  and  sees,  with  a  delighted  e^e, 
'Midst  locks  and  shelves  the  broken  billows  fly  I 
And  while  the  outrageous  winds  the  deep  deform, 
Smiles  on  the  tumult,  and  enjoys  the  storm. 

[Exevnt, 

ACT  m. 

SCENE L 

Ptladbs  and  Orkbtes. 

Pyi,  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  compose  your 
ruffled  mind, 
And  moderate  your  rage  I 
Orest.  No,  PyladesT 

This  is  no  time  for  counsel. ^I  am  deaf. 

Talk  not  of  reason !  1  have  been  too  patient. 
Life  is  not  worth  my  care.    My  soul  grows  des- 
perate, 
in  bear  her  off  or  perish  in  the  attempt. 

I'll  fecoe  her  nom  his  arms: By  Heaven  I 

wiUI 
Pj^  Well,  'tis  agreed,  my  firiend :— We'll  Ibrce 
her  hence. 
Bat  still  consider,  we  are  in  Epims. 
The  court,  the  guards,  Hermione  herself 
The  very  air  we  breathe,  belongs  to  Pjrrrhos. 
Qood  gods  I  what  tempted  you  to  seek  her  herel 
Ores/.  Lost  to  myself,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! 
My  purposes  were  wild.    Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  Pyrrhus,  and  upbni;*d  the  women. 
PyL  This  violence  of  temper  may  prove  fetal. 
Oroit.  It  must  be  more  than  man  to  bear  these 
shocks. 
These  outrages  of  fate,  with  temper ! 
He  tcdis  me  that  he  weds  Hermione ; 
And  win  to-morrow  take  her  from  my  hand ! — 
My  hand  shall  sooner  tear  the  tyranrs  heart ! — 
PyL  Your  passkn blinds  you,  Sir;  he 'snot  to 


Could  you  but  look  into  the  soul  of  Pyrriras, 
Perhaps,  you'd  find  it  tortur*d,  like  your  own. 

Orest.  No,  Pylades!  'Tis  aU  design— His  piide, 
To  triumph  over  me,  has  chang'd  his  love. 
The  fair  Hermione,  before  I  came, 

Iln  aU  her  bloom  of  beauty  was  neglected. 
Ah,  cruel  gods !  I  thought  her  all  my  own ! 
She  was  consenting  to  return  to  Sparta : 
Her  heart,  divided  betwixt  rage  and  love. 
Was  on  the  wing  to  take  its  leave  of  Pyirhus. 
She  heard  my  sighs ;  she  pitied  my  complainto: 
She  prais'd  my  constancy ;— The  least  indd^ 

ference 
From  this  proud  king,  had  made  Orestes  happy. 

Pyl.  So  your  fond  heart  believes ! 

Cfreat.  Did  I  not  see 
Her  hate,  her  rage,  her  indignation  rise 
Against  the  ungrateful  mani 

Pyl.  Believe  me,  prince, 
'Twas then  she  lov'd  him  most!    Had  fPynhos 

left  her. 
She  would  have  form'd  some  new  pretext  to  stay. 
Take  my  advice,  think  not  to  force  her  hence ; 
But  fly  yourself  from  her  destructive  charms. 
Her  soul  is  Unk'd  to  Pyrriius :  Were  the  yoan, 
She  would  reproach  you  still,  and  still  i^gnt 
Her  disappointed  nuptials.—^ 

Orest.  Talk  no  more ! 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought  I  She  must  be  mine  1 
Did  Pyrrhus  cany  thunder  in  his  hand, 
I'd  stand  the  bolt,  and  challenge  all  his  fuiy, 
Ere  I  resign'd  Hermione.^— ^y  force 
I'll  snatch  her  hence,  and  bear  her  to  my  ships ; 
Have  we  forgot  her  mother  Helen's  npel 

Pyl.  WiU  then  Orestes  torn  a  imnsher  I 
And  blot  his  embassy  1 

OrtBt.  Oh,  Pylades  1 
My  grief  weighs  heavy  on  me:^'TwiIl  distract 

mel 
Oh  leave  me  to  myself  !-^— Let  not  thy  friendship 
Involve  thee  in  my  woes.    Too  lon^  already. 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  punish'd  for  my  Crimea. 

It  is  enough,  my  friend ! ^It  is  enough  I 

Let  not  thy  generous  k>ve  betray  thee  farther: 
The  gods  have  set  me  as  their  mark  to  empty 
Their  quivers  on  me. — Leave  me  to  myselt 
Mine  be  the  danger:  mine  the  enterpriie. 
All  I  request  of  tbee  is  to  return, 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanax 
(As  Pyrrhus  has  consented)  into  Greece. 
Go,  Pylades 

Pyl.  Lead  on,  my  friend,  lead  on !  • 

Let  us  bear  ofi*  Hermione  I  No  toil, 
No  danger  can  deter  a  friend : — Lead  on ! 
Draw  up  the  Greeks;  summon  your  nnmeraos 

train* 
The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sets  fair: 
There  eastvi^ird  lies  the  sea ;  the  rolling  waves 
Break  on  those  palace-stsin.    I  know  each  pasa^  -^ 
Each  avenue  and  outlet  of  the  court. 
This  very  night  we'll  carry  her  on  board. 

Oreat.  Thou  art  too  good ! 1  trespsMonthy 

friendship, 
But,  oh!  excuse  a  wretch,  whom  no  man  pities, 
Except  thyself:  one  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  of  his  soul :  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  hate,  and  one  who  hates  himself. 
When  will  my  friendship  be  of  use  to  thee  1 

PyL  The  ouestion  is  unkind. — Bat  now  f^ 
member 
To  keep  your  counsda  ckom,  and  hide  your 
thoughts 


«■] 


Ii0l  iMt  HwinhNii  MMpMt— JNo 
I  Me  ber  eoming,  Sir 

Fm  advii'd;  my  alfdepeodi  upon  it 

[BxU  PvLADjea 

■ 

Enter  Hbrmionb  «md  C/LBONb. 
€>r6ti.  Madaa,  your  oiden  mu  obey'd ;  I  havo 
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Pyrrhua,  my  rival;  aud  have  faau'd  him^fiir  yuu. 
Tbe  long  reaolveB  to  wed  yon. 

Bar,  Solamlold: 
And  further,  Fm  informVl  that  yeo,  Onatea, 
Aralodiapaae  me  ibr  the  intended  marxii^ 

Otm^^  And  are  yuu,  Madam,  wiUiag  Id  omplyl 

Her,  Could  I  imagine  I^rrbualav^  me  ftiUI 
Afyfi  ao  hnr  delays  wIk>  would  have  thought 
fitia  hidden  flamea  vrould  ahovr  themaelvea  at  hut, 
And  kindle  in  hie  braaat,  when  mine  ezpir'd  1 
I  can  ai^ifioae,  vvith  you,  ha  feam  the  Grraeka  ^ 
Tha^  it  18  int«reat,  and  not  love,  diracta  him ; 
And  that  my  eyea  had  greater  power  o'er  you. 

Ormt,  Ko,  piiaeaa8,nol  it  ia  too  plain  he  lovea 
you. 
Your  egFw  da  what  they.  wU),  and  cannot  &il 
Togain  a  conqueat,  where  you  wiah  they  ahould. 

mr,  Wbttt  can  I  dol  alaal  my  laitk  b  yto- 

Can  I  xeloBe  what  b  not  mine  to  sivel 
A  pnaeeaa  ia  not  at  her  choioe  to  love; 
All  we  have  left  ua  ia  a  Mind  obedienoe : 
And  yet,  you  aee,  how  hi  I  had  eomplied. 
And  made  my  dutr  yield  to  your  cjutnatiea^ 
Oreei,  Ah,  croal  maidl  you  knew-*4Hit  I  have 
done. 
An  have  a  right  to  pleaae  themaelvea  In  bi«: 


She  weepa,  and  oomea  to  apeak  her  aonpwa  to 
you. 
.   I  wc 


I  bhuoae  not  you.    Tie  true^  I  hop'd;->hut  yon 
Are  miatraea  of  your  heart,  and  Fm  content 
'Tie  fortune  m  mr  enemy,  not  you. 
But,  Madam,  1  abaU  apaia  you  fiurther  pain 
Ob  thia  uaeaay  theme,  and  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

Her,  Cleone,  oouldat  thou  think  hB'd  be  ao 
cabns 

daa.  Madam»  hia  aileot  grief  aka  heavy  on 


Ha  'a  to  be  pitied.    Hie  too  aager  love 
uaa  made  him  huay  to  hie  own  deatruetion, 
ffia  thnata  have  wrought  thia  chaoga  of  mnd  in 

Pyrrhna. 
Ber,  Doat  thou  think  PtahuaeapaUe  of  ^r! 
Whom  ahouU  the  intrepid  Pynrhua  fearl  the 

Greefcal 
Did  he  not  lead  their  haiaaa'dtieopa  to  conqueat, 
Whett  they  dei^air'd,  when  diey  retir'd  fiom 

Trwr, 
And  aanght  Ibr  aheker  in  their  burning  fleetal 
Dki  he  not  then  aupply  hia  frther^e  placal 
No,  my  Cleone,  he  la  above  conatmint; 
Bb  acta  unfove'd;  and  wham  he  weda  he  lovaa 

Cleo.  Oh,  that  Oreatea  had  remain'd  in  Oieeoe ! 
I  Soar  to-morrow  will  prove  fatal  to  him. 
Ber.    Wilt   thou  diaooniee  of  nothing  hut 

Ovarteal 
Pyrrhna  ia  mine  again ! — la  mine  ibr  aver  1 
Oh,  my  Cleone!  I  am  vrild  with  joy  I 
Pyrrhni,the  bold!  the  bmve!  the  godiike  Pyv. 

rhua! 
— O,  I  oouia  tell  tfaea  numberieia  espkita, 
And  toe  thee  with  hia  baltlaa--Oh  Gleoiii 
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would  indulge  the  gladneaa  of  my 
heart! 
Let  ua  retire:  her  grief  ie  out  of  aeaaon. 

SfUer  Andbom  ACBB  and  CsPBiai. 
Andr,  Ah.  Madam!  whither,  whithar  do  joa 

Wheie  can  your  eyea  behold  a  eight  more  pleaa> 

ing 
Than  Bector'a  wkbw  aupplknt  and  in  taani 
T  come  not  an  alarm*d,  a  jealooa  Ibe, 
To  envy  you  the  heart  your  charma  have  won: 
The  only  mm  I  aought  to  pleaae  ia  gone; 
Kiird  in  mj  eight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 
Hector  firat  taught  me  love ;  which  my  fond  hint 
ShaU  ever  cbenah,  till  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  oh,  I  have  a  eon  1 — ^And  you,  one  day, 
WiU  be  no  atran^r  to  a  mother'a  fondneaa : 
But  Heaven  forbid  that  you  ahoukl  ever  know 
A  mother*a  eorrow  for  an  only  aon. 
Her  joy,  her  bliaa,  her  laat  aurvivinff  comlbit  t 
Wheioi  every  hour  ahe  tremblea  for  nie  liie  I 
Your  power  o'er  P^hua  may  relieve  my  feam. 
Ahui.  what  danger  ia  them  in  a  chiki, 
Sav'd  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  roin*d  empini 
Let  me  gu  hide  him  in  Bome  deaert  iaie ; 
You  may  rely  upon  my  tender  caie 
To  ke^p  him  for  foam  perila  of  ambition: 
AU  he  can  learn  of  me,  will  be  to  weap. 

Ber,  Madam,  'tie  eaay  to  conceive  jwagmf: 
But  it  would  ill  become  me,  to  aoiidt 
In  contradiotion  to  my  frther'a  vriU: 
'Tia  he  who  urgea  to  deatroy  your  aon. 
Madam,  if  Pyrrbua  muat  be  wrought  to  pify, 
No  woman  doea  it  hatter  than  youraelf ; 
If  you  gain  him,  I  ahall  comply  of  ooune. 

[Exit  Her.  and  Clbonb. 

Andr,  Didat  tlrnn  not  mind  vrith  wImI  dMfoin 
aheapokel 
Youth  and  proaperity  have  made  her  vain; 
She  haa  not  aeen  the  fickle  tuma  of  life. 

CqpA.  Madam,  weie  I  aa  you,  Pd  take  her 
OQunael!  ^ 

Fd  neak  m^  own  diatreaa;  one  look  fWBn  you 
WUl  vanqmah  Pyrrhna,  and  confound  the  flraaka 
B,  where  he  oomea — ^Lay  hold  on  thia  oonh 


Enter  pYiUBua  and  Puc^fiz. 

Pyr.  Where  ia  tfaa  pnneeaal— Did  joa  aat 

inform  me 
Hemuone  waa  ban  1  [7b  PHgufiz. 

Phcm.  I  thought  ao.  Sir. 
Andr.  Thou  aeeetvniat  mighty  power  nqreyai 

havaonhimi  XTToCkfbmma, 

Pyr.  What  aaya  ahe,  PhflDuixl 
Andr.  I  have  no  hope  left  I 
Phten.  Let  ua  begone:  Hermioneexpectaymu 
Ceph.  For  Heaven'a  aake,  Madam,  break  thia 

aullen  ailenoa. 
Andr,  My  child  'a  already  prrraia^d-— — 
Ceph,  But  not  given. 
Andr.  No,  no  I  my  team  are  vain  I  hia  dooiB  la 

fiz'dt 
Pyr.  SeeifahadaigQatocaatonekiokiqNNiBfl 
Pioud  wonanl 

Afidr.  I  pneuke  him  by  my 
Latui     ' 
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Fyr.  CoBoe  kit  \m  wutitify 
The  Grieeks;  and  give  tnem  ap  this  Phijgiaii 
boy. 

Andr.   Ah,  Sir!   recall  thon  wofde— YHiat 
have  yoa  aaid ! 
If  you  fpve  op  my  ion,  Oh,  give  up  me ! — 
Yoa,  wtw  80  many  timei  ha^ve  swoni  ma  fiiend- 

flhip: 
Oh.  HeaTena ! — win  yoonot  look  with  pity  on  rael 
Is  there  no  hope  1  Is  there  no  room  for  pardoal 

Pyr.  Pfaonix  will  anawer  yon:  my  word  ia 
paat. 

Andr.  V^,  who  wwdd  bnve  ao  manydangefli 
forme. 

Pyr.  I  waa  your  kuter  then :  I  now  am  free. 
To  nvour  you,  I  might  have  apar*!!  hai  life: 
But  yoa  would  ne*er  veachBafe  to  aA  it  of  ma. 
Kow,  tie  too  late. 

Andr.  Ah,  Sir.  yoa  tmderatood 
Mt  tean.  my  wiaaea,  which  I  doiat  not  otter, 
Afraid  of  a  repabe.    Oh,  Sir,  excuae 
The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checka  my  aooL 
Yoa  know,  alaa!  I  waa  not  bom  to  kned, 
To  aoe  lor  pit^,  and  to  own  a  maater. 

Pyr.  Not  m  yoor  heart  yoa  com  me!  yoo 


Mr  generoua  flame,  and  aeom  to  be  obBg'dt 
Tola  teiy  eon,  thia  darling  of  yoor  aool, 
WoaU  M  IBM  dear,  did  I  pfwei  m  him  iar  ytMt 
Yoor  anger,  yoor  avenioa  611  on  me; 
'Yoa  hate  me  more  than  the  whok  league  of 

xjvreoco  • 
Bat  I  ahdl  leave  ^oa  to  yoor  great  reaentmenta. 
Let  aa  go,  PhGonix,  and  anpeaae  the  Gredca. 
Andr.  Then,  let  me  me!  and  let  me  go  to 
Heetor, 

CBph.  But,  Madam 

Andr.  Whatoan  I  do  more!    The  tyrant 
Seea  my  diatraction,  and  inanlta  my  team. 

r7\»CEPHI8A. 

.— -Bdiold  how  low  yoa  have  rednc'd  a  ^ueen ! 
Theae  eyes  have  leen  my  country  laid  m  aabea ; 
My  kindred  fitll  in  war;  my  fttlier  alain ; 
My  husband  dngg'd  in  his  own  bk)od :  my  aon 
Ckmdemn'd  to  bcmdaffe,  and  myself  a  slave ; 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  these  unheard  of  woea^ 
'Twas  some  relief  to  find  myself  your  captive; 
And  that  my  son,  deriv'd  from  ancient  kings, 
Sinee  he  most  serve,  had  Pyrrhua  for  hia  master. 
When  Priam  kneel'd  the  great  Achillea  wept  : 
I  hop'd  I  should  not  find  his  son  less  noble. 
I  thought  the  biave  were  still  the  moat  compaa- 

aionate. 
M,  do  not,  Sir,  divide  me  from  my  child ! 
If  he  must  die-- — 
Pyr.  Phoenix,  withdraw  awhile. 

[Exii  Ph<bnix. 
Rise,  Bladam— Yet  you  may  preserve  your  son. 
I  Hod  whenever  I  provoke  your  tears, 
I  furnish  you  with  anns  aninst  myself. 
I  thought  my  hatred  fix'd  oefore  I  saw  yoa. 
Oh,  turn  ^our  eyes  upon  me  while  I  spisak  I 
And  aee,  if  you  diaoover  in  my  looka 
An  ang^  judge,  or  an  obdurate  foe. 
Why  will  you  foree  me  to  desert  your  eauee  1 
In  your  aon's  name  I  beg  we  may  be  fiiendii 
Let  me  entreat  yoo  to  secure  his  life  I 
Must  I  turn  suppliant  for  him  1   Think,  oh  think, 
Tk  the  laat  time,  yoo  both  may  yet  be  happy  1 
I  know  the  tiea  I  neak;  the  foes  I  arm: 
I  wrong  Btermiooe;  I  aend  her  heliea; 
And  with  her  diadem  I  bind  yoor  bioM 


ConsiderwvD;  for^tbornonMiltoyoat 
Chooae  to  be  wretched.  Madam,  or  a  qoeon. 
My  aool,  consumed  with  a  whole  ymrk  deapair, 
Can  bear  no  longw  theae  perplexing  doubts ; 
Enaogh  of  aig&,  and  tears,  and  threata  Pve 

tried; 
I  know,  if  ra  depm^  of  yea  I  die: 
But  oh,  I  die,  if  I  wait  longer  foryou ! 
I  leave  yoo  to  year  thoagna.    When  I  rstom, 
Well  to  the  temple :  thero  yooll  find  your  aon ; 
And  there  be  crown'd,  or  give  him  up  for  ever. 

Ceph.   1  told  yoa,  Madam,  tha*  in  apile  cf 
Greece^  ' 

Yoo  wooM  o'er-role  theraallee  of  yow  foitiDM. 

Andr.  Alaa!  CqihMa,  n^athave  loblate'dl 
Only  a  poor  short  respite  for  my  aan. 

Oiph.  YoahaveeneoghappiovVljFMvfoittito 


To  be  vefaiotant  still  woold  be  a  eriofei. 
ELe  would  himaelf  pefaoade  you  to  oonpiy. 

Andr.  How— wooMat  thoa  givie  me  F^^nlna 
forahoabandl 

Ceph.  Think  you  Hwill|leaae  the  ghost  of  your 
dead  huaband. 
That  yottahouldaaciifioe  hia  aon?  Conaidsr, 
Pvrrhoa  once  mora  invilea  you  lo  a  throne ; 
Tuna  aU  hie  power  asainat  the  foea  of  Troy ; 
Remembers  not  Achilles  was  his  fother; 
RetTM^  hia  eonqnest,  and  forgets  his  hatred. 

Andr.  Bat  how  can  I  forget  iti    How  can  I 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  dishonoor; 
DepriVdoffuneniiitea;  and  vile^  dragged, 
A  tdoody  cone,  about  the  walls  of  TroyT 
Can  I  fiirget  die  goitd  oM  king  his  fother. 
Slain  in  mj  presence ;  at  the  altar  slain  I 
Which  vandy,  for  protection,  he  embiac'd  t 
Hast  thou  forgot  that  dreadfiil  night,  CepfajsL 
When  a  whob  people  feUI   Methinks  I  see  ^ 

Pyrrhus  enrag'd,  and  lireathing  vei^eaiioe,  enter 
Amidst  the  ffbre  of  burning  palafiea: 
I  aee  him  hew  hia  paaaage  throogn  niy  bfstli- 


And,  bath'd  m  Mood,  lay  all  my  kindred  waate. 
Think  in  thia  aoene  of  horror,  what  I  aofier^ ! 
Thia  is  the  coortafaip  I  reoeiv'd  from  Pynrfana: 
And  this  the  husband  thou  wouldst  give  mat  JNol 
We  both  vritt  pervh  first !  101  ne'er  consent 

Ceph.  Since  yoo  resolve  Astyanaz  shall  die, 
Haste  to  the  temple,  bid  your  son  iaravrelL 
Why  do  you  tremUe,  Madam  1 

Andr.  OCenhisal 
Thou  hast  awaaened  all  the  mother  in  me. 
How  can  I  bid  fuvweU  to  the  dear  child, 
The  pledge,  the  image  of  m  nMKfa-fov'd  bird  I 
Alas,  I  cSl  to  mind  the  fotal  day, 
When  his  too  forward  eoomge  (m  him  forth 
To  aeek  Achilles. 

Ceph.  Oh,  the  unhappy  hoort 
'TwM  then  Trc^  foU,  and  all  bar  godi  fbrsaok 
her. 

Andr.  That  mora,  Cephiaa,  thai  ilWfotod  mom, 
My  huaband  bid  thee  bnqg  Astyanax ; 
He  took  him  in  hia  arms ;  and,  aa  I  wept. 
My  wile,  my[  dear  Andromaehe  aaid  In,  ^ 

(Heaving  with  atifled  aigha  to  aee  me  vvieep) 
What  fortune  mKy  attend  my  aima^  the|^m 
Alone  can  telL    To  thee  I  give  the  bey; 
Preserve  him  aa  the  teksnsf  oar  knte  I 
If  I  ahoold  foil,  let  hn  not  min  hk  we 
Wlilethotsarviv^:  but  by  thy  fottdar  CMa 
Let  the  son  aee  thai  tlioo  didrt  foRfa  Mafother. , 
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Ceph*  And  will  y«a  tbiow  avmy  a  fife  ao  pre- 
ctoual 
At  onoe  extirpate  aU  the  Trojaa  linel 

Andr,  Inhuman  king  I   What  haa  he  done  to 
fluflert 
If  I  nq^ect  your  vows,  is  he  to  blame  1 
Haa  he  rMxroacli'd  yon  with  his  akagbter'd  kin- 
Can  .he  resent  those  ills  he  does  not  knowl 
Bot,  oh  I  while  1  deliberate  he  diee. 
No^  DO,  thou  must  not  die  while  I  ean  saine  thee; 
Oh  I  let  me  find  oat  Pyrrbua--Oh,  Gephisa  r 
Do  thou  go  find  him. 

Cepk.  What  must  I  ^y  tohimi 

Andr.  Tell  him  I  lo?e  my  son  to  such  eiTctmB^^ 
But  dost  thou  think  he  meana  the  child  shall diel 
Can  k>ve  rejected  turn  to  ao  muoh  rai^  1 

Cepk,  Madam,  he*!!  aoon  be  hero        Readfe 
on  something. 

Andr.  Well  then,  assure  himx— 

Ceph,  Madam,  of  your  kwel    ^ 

Andr,  Alaa,tlionknow'8titisnotinmypower. 
Oh,  nqrdeadloid!   Oh,  Priam's  loyal  house! 
Oli,my  Astyanax!   Atwhataprkse 
Thy  mother  buys  thee  I—Let  oa  go. 

Ceplu  But  whither) 
And  what  does  your  unsettled  heart  nmAvet 

Andr.  Come,  my  Cephisa,  let  us  go  together, 
To  the  sad  monument  which  I  have  nds'd 
To  Hector's  shade;  where  in  the  sacarad  um 
The  ashes  d  the  hero  lie  indos'd ; 
The  dear  remains  which,!  have  sav'd  from  Troy ; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  summon  to  my  aid, 
With  pious  ritea,  my  Hector's  awful  shade ; 
Let  him  be  witness  to  my  doubts,  my  fears, 
My  agonising  heart,  my  flowin|^  tears : 
Oh !  may  he  rise  in  nii^  fiom  his  tomb. 
And  fix  ins  wietchea  son's  unoeitain  diDom. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE L 

AiVDROMAGSB  otnd  CKnnei. 

CepK  Bless'd  be  the  tomb  of  Hector,  that  in- 
spiies 
These  pieos  thoughts :  or  b  it  Hector^  set£ 
That  prompts  you  to  piesefve  your  son!  'Tiahe 
Who  strnpiesides  o'er  ruin'dTioy;  'tis  he 
Who  niges  Pyrrhua  to  neslove  As^jwnax. 

Andr,  Pyrrhua  haa  said  he  will;  and  thou  haat 
heard  him 
Jurt  now  renew  the  oA-repeated  promiae. 

Cefk.  Already  in  the  tranaperts  of  his  heart, 
As  gnias  you  op  his  kingdom,  hiaaUioi, 


And  thinks  himself  o'erpaid  for  all  in  yoo. 

Andr.  I  think  I  may  rely  upon  hb  pnNnise; 
And  yiat  xm  heart  is  ovaranarg'd  with  crief. 

Ceph.  Why  ahoold  yoa  gnsveT   1^  aee  he 
bide  defiance 
To  an  the  Gseeka ;  and  to  pratoet  ya«r  mb 
Againat  tbwr  mge^  haa  plncVi  hia  guilds  abovt 

him; 
LeMrhw  hiaawlfdateioeleai  for  hia  take : 
But,  BUam^  think,  the  canmation  pomp 
Witt  aooQ  demand  jrour  pneenoe  in  the  temple: 
'TIS  time  you  lay  ainde  toeae  mourning  weeos. 

Andr.  IwUlbethaie;  bvtfirrt  would  aea  my  aon, 

Oydk  Mailiin,  you  need  aot  ftaw  be  awlDaa 


He  will  be  alwava  with  vou,  all  your  own. 
To  lavish  the  whole  motber's  fondness  on  hlfiL 
What  a  delight  to  train  beneath  your  eye, 
A  son,  who  grows  no  longer  up  m  bondage! 
A  son,  in  w£)m  a  race  of  Kings  revives : 
Butj  Madam^you  are  sad,  and  wrapp*d  in  thought, 
As  if  you  relish'd  not  your  happiness. 
Andr.  Oh,  I  must  see  my  son  onoe  more,  Ce- 

£hisa! 
ladam,  he  now  will  be  no  more  a  cap- 
tive ; 
Your  visits  may  be  frequent  as  you  please. 
To-morrow  you  may  pass  the  hve-long  day — 
Andr.   To-morrow!    Oh,  Cephisa! — but  no 
morel 
Cephisa,  I  have  always  found  thee  fidthful : 
A  load  of  care  weighs  down  my  drooping  heart. 
Ceph,  Oh !  that  'twere  possihle  fiur  me  to  ease 

you. 
Andr.  I  soon  shall  exeiciae  thy  long-tried  fidth. 
Meanwhile  I  do  conjure  thee,  my  Cephisa, 
Thou  tak^  no  notice  of  my  present  trouble : 
And  when  I  shall  diackiae  my  secret  puapoae, 
That  thou  be  punctual  to  perform  wy  wiH. 
Ceph.  Madam,  I  have  no  will  but  yours.    My 
fifo 
la  nothing,  balano'd  with  m  love  to  yoo. 

Andr.  I  thank  thee,  good  Cephisa,  my  Astyanax 
WUl  recompense  thy  Iciendship  to  his  mother. 
But  come;  my  heart 's  at  ease :  assist  me  now 
To  change  thia  sable  habit.    Yonder  comes 
Bermione;  I  would  not  meet  her  rage.  [Exewnt. 

Enter  Hbkmionb  eaud  Clboiib. 

CXso.  This  unexpected  sOenoe,  this  reserve. 
This  outward  calm,  this  settled  fiamoof  mind. 
After  such  wrongs  and  insulto,  much  surprise  me ! 
You,  who  before  could  not  command  your  rage, 
When  Pyrrhos  look'd  but  kindly  on  his  captive; 
How  can  you  bear  unmov'd,  that  he  should  wed 

herl 
And  seat  her  on  a  throne  wluch  you  should  filll 
I  fear  this  dreadful  stillness  in  your  soull 
'Twere  better.  Madam— 

Ber.  Have  you  call'd  Orestes  % 

Geo.  Madam,  I  have;  his  love  is  too  Impatient 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  wekxune  summona. 
Hia  love-aick  heart  o'eHooks  his  unkind  usage: 
EBs  ardour 's  still  the  same— Madam,  he 'a  heie. ' 


Enter  Orhtes. 

Orest.  Ah,  Madam,  is  it  tniel   Does,  then, 
Orestes 
At  length  attend  yoa  by  your  own  oonnandal 
What  can  I  do— 
Ber.  Orestes,  do  you  love  me  1 
Oreet,  What  meana  that  question,  ptincu^ 
Do  I  loveyQul 
My  eatha,  my  peijuriss,  mw  hopes,  my  feais, 
My  forewell,  my  return,  all  speak  my  kiva. 
Ber.  Avenge  my  wrooga,  and  FU  beliavu  than 

alL 
Orta^  it  ahall  be  done-H^y  aool  haa  catdi'd 
tbeahurm. 
Well  apirit  up  the  Greek*— 111  lead  them 
Your  canae  ahaU  animate  our  fleeta  and  ni 
Lot  na  return :  let  ua  not  loae  a  moment, 
But  urge  the  me  of  this  devoted  lead: 
Let  us  depart 

Ber.  W^fffMMi^btWUbfylww!  c 
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I  iviU  Imvb  retiMincB  hate^l  will  not  cany 
TUi  load  of  in&iny  to  Qieeoe,  nor  tnut 
Tho  chanoo  of  war  to  vindicattf  my  wtDngs. 
Era  I  depart,  III  make  Epinui  mourn. 
If  joa  aven^B  me,  let  it  be  tlua  instant ; 
My  rage  broolu  no  delaT^Haste  to  the  temple, 
Haate  ptinoe.  and  lacridoe  him. 

Orwt.  Whom! 

flfer.  Why,  Pyrrhna. 

Oreat.  Pyrrhtw !  Did  yon  aay,  Pynhna  1 

Btr.  Yon  demur! 
Oh.  fly,  beffone !  give  roe  no  time  to  think ! 
Talk  not  of  laws — he  ttaimrfea  on  all  law*— 
Let  me  not  hear  liim  justified^— away ! 

OreMt.  You  eannot  think  I'll  Juatify  my  livaL 
Madam,  your  knre  haa  made  him  criminal. 
YoQ  ahall  hate  tengeance ;  111  hate  tengeanoe 

too: 
fiat  let  OUT  hatred  be  profeai'd  and  open : 
liet  ua  alarm  all  Greeee,  denounce  a  war ; 
liet  na  attack  him  in  hia  atrength,  and  hunt  him 

down 
fir  edaoiMat:  ahoold  I  turn  baae  aaaaHin, 
'TwouH  suDy  all  the  klnga  1  rept— cnt 
»    Btr,  Have  I  not  beoi  diahonour'd!   aet  at 

aoughtl 
Ezpoa'd  lo  puUle  aoom  t     ■  and  win  you  suffer 
The  tyrant  who  d^rea  use  me  thus,  to  live  1 
Know,  prince,  I  hale  him  more  than  onoe  I  lev'd 

him; 
The  Sods  abne  can  tell  how  ones  I  lov'd  him  \ 
Ves.  the  fidae,  pnjur'd  man,  I  once  did  kyve  hnn; 
Ana,  apite  of  all  lus  crimes  and  broken  vowa, 


I 


If  he  ahouid  live,  I  nay  lelapae    who  knowa 
But  I  to-morrow  may  forgive  his  wrongs  1 
.    Oreti,  Fbst  let  me  tear  Mm 

■hall  die. 

Bat,  Madam,  give  me  leisure  to  contrive 
The  pboe,  the  time,  the  manner  of  his  death : 
Yet  rm  a  stranger  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus ; 
Boutse  have  I  aet  my  loot  within  Epirus, 
Wlien  you  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  ne  done  this  very  night. 

BsT,  But  now. 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Andromache : 
The  temple  shines  with  pomi>;  the  golden  timme 
Is  now  prepared :  the  jovfbl  ritea  begin ; 
My  ahame  is  puMIe— On,  be  speedy,  pnnoe! 
My  wfath  's  impatient — ^Pyrrhus  hves  too  kMg 
Intent  on  bve.  and  heedleas  of  his  person. 
Be  eovevs  wita  his  gnaida  the  Trojan  boy. 
Now  is  the  time ;  aassmbie  aU  ^our  Gtecfcs; 
Mine  shfdl  asrist  them;  let  their  foxy  loose: 
Already  they  legatd  hbn  aaa  ise. 
Begone,  OiesteiK-kill  the  fiuthless  tyrant : 
My  Bote  shall  recompense  the  glorious  deed. 

Orei^.  Consider,  Madam 

Bsr»  YoubutnMDckmyniget 
t  was  contriving  how  to  make  yoa  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  iifle  sighs. 
And  not  attest  your  kwe  by  one  brave  actioat 
Go,  with  your  boasted  oonstancy !  and  leave 
Bennlone  to  ezeeoto  lief  own  revenge  I 
I  Uttah  to  think  how  my  too  easy  faith 
Baa  twiee  been  baffled  in  one  sbameful  hour! 

UnH.  Hear  me  bat  speak  I—you  know  1*11  die 
to  serve  you! 

ttsr,  VU  fp  myself:  III  stab  him  at  the  altar; 
Then  drive  toe  poignaid  weldng  with  hie  blood. 
Through  my  own  beaxl     In  death  vra  duill 

unttel 
Better  to  die  vrfth  Um  Ihaa  Um  wift  you  f 


Ortti.  Thai  wera  to  make  UmbkasM;  and  nw 
more  wretched: 
Madam,  he  dies  by  me  :-^Have  you  a  foe, 
Andahaflllethimlivel   My  rival,  tool 
Ere  yon  meridian  sun  declinea,  he  dies : 
And  you  shall  say,  that  I  deserve  your  love. 

£kr.  Go,  prince;  strike  homel  and  leave  tlie 
rest  to  me. 
Let  all  your  ahipa  be  ready  for  our  flight. 

[Bru  Ohestes. 

Cleo.  Madam,  yoallperfah  in  Una  bokl  attempt. 

Ser.  Give  me  my  vengeance,  I'm  content  to 
perish. 
I  waa  to  name  to  trust  it  vrith  another: 
In  my  own  hands  it  had  been  more  aecun. 
Orestes  hates  not  Pyrrhus  as  I  hate  him : 
I  should  have  thnut  the  dtfger  home;  have  aeeli 
The  tyrant  curse  me  vrith  ma  parting  bnathj 
And  roll  about  his  dying  eyes,  in  vain. 
To  find  Andromache,  whom  I  wouM  fudek 
Oh.  would  Oreatea,  when  he  gives  the  blow. 
Tell  him  he  dies  mynetim !— Haste,  Cleone; 
Charge  him  to  say,  Hermlone's  lesentmenta. 
Not  ttumb  of  Greece,  have  sentene'd  him  to  detth. 
Haste,  my  Cleone  I  My  revenn  ia  lost, 
If  Pyirhos  knows  not  that  he  oiee  by  me ! 

Clee.  I  ahall  obey  your  orders-: — But  see 
The  kingapproach! — Who  could  ezpept  him  heiel 

Her,  O  fly!  Cleone^  fly!  and  bid  Orsites 
Not  proceed  a  atep  bekne  I  ase  him. 

[BxU  ClbonC. 

JS7nisr  Pmaaira. 

Pyr.  Madam,  I  ought  to  shun  an  injur'd  piin- 


Your  distant  looks  reproach  me :  and  I  come 
Not  to  defend,  but  to  avow  my  gtdlt. 
Pvrrhus  vrill  ne'er  approve  his  own  injustiee : 
Nor  form  excuses,  vvnile  his  heart  condemns  nim. 
I  might  perhapa  allege,  our  warfike  airea. 
Unknown  to  us.  engec'd  os  to  each  other, 
And  join'd  our  nearta  lyy  contract,  not  by  love : 
But  Idetest  such  cobweb  arts.    I  own 
My  fother's  treaty,  and  allow  ito  force. 
I  aent  ambaasadors  to  call  you  hither : 
Reoeiv'd  you  as  my  queen ;  and  hop'd  my  oathi 
So  oft  niMw'd  might  ripen  into  love. 
The  goda  can  witneaa.  Madam,  how  I  fooght 
Againat  Andromadie's  too-fotal  chaima ! 
And  still  I  wish  I  had  the  power  to  leave 
This  Trojan  beauty,  and  be  just  to  you. 
Dischaige  your  aiiger  oo  thia  perjur'd  man  t 
For  I  abhor  my  ermie  \  and  should  be  pleaa'd 
To  hear  you  apeak  your  wrongs  akmd :  no  termai 
NobittefnesB  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach, 
Wni  equal  half  the  upbraidlnga  of  my  heart 

Ber.  I  find.  Sir,  you  oan  be  aiudere:  you  aoom 
To  act  your  Crimea  with  fear,  like  other  men. 
A  hero  shookl  be  bold:  ahote  all  laws; 
Be  bmvely  lalae;  and  laugh  at  sokom  tieSL 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind  t 
And  you  have  nobly  triumphed  o*er  a  maid  1 
Tocovtme;  foie|ectme;  to  return; 
Then  to  forsake  me  for  a  Phmian  aiave : 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  ashes;  tSen  to  raiae 
The  eon  of  Heetor,  and  miounce  the  Giwka, 
Are  actions  worthy  the  gnat  soul  of  X^nrhua. 

Pyr,  Madam,  go  on:  give  your  leaentmente 
birth; 
And  pour  fiwth  all  your  indignation  on  ma. 

Btr,  "VmmUipSmmyoat  qossn,  ahooU  I  op* 
btaid  your  folsabood ; 
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CaU  joa  perfidious,  traitor,  all  the  names 
That  iDiur'd  vii^gins  lavish  on  yoor  sex ; 
I  shoola  overflow  with  tears,  and  die  with  grief, 
And  fnmish  out  a  tale  to  soothe  her  pride. 
But,  Sir,  I  would  not  over-charge  her  joys : 
If  yoa  would  charm  Andromache,  recount 
Yoor  bloody  battles,  your  exploits,  your  slauffhters, 
Yoor  great  achievements  in  her  &ther's  pabce. 
She  needs  must  love  the  man  who  fought  so 

bravely. 
And  in  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindred. 
Pyr.  With  horror  I  look  back  on  my  past 
deeds  I 
tponish'd  Helen's  wrongs  too  fiur ;  I  shed 
Xoo  much  of  blood :  but,  Madam,  Helen's  daugh- 
ter 
Should  not  object  those  ills  the  mother  caus'd. 
However  I  am  pleas'd  to  find  yo«  hate  me : 
I  was  too  forward  to  accuse  myself: 
The  man  who  ne'er  was  lov'd,  can  ne'er  be  fidse. 
Obedience  to  a  fiither  brought  yon  hither ; 
And  I  stood  bound  by  promise  to  receive  you : 
But  oor  desires  were  different  ways  inclin  d : 
And  you,  I  own,  were  not  obliged  to  love  me. 
£Bfr,  Have  I  not  lov'd  you,  then!  perfidious 


For  you  I  sUghled  all  the  Grecian  princes ; 
Forsook  my  father's  house ;  eonceal'd  my  wrongs, 
When  most  provok'd :  would  not  return  to  Sparta, 
In.hooes  Chat  time  might  fix  your  wavering  neart, 
I  lov'd  you  when  inconstant:  and  even  now. 
Inhnman  kihff,  that  ypn  pronounce  my  deatn, 
My  heart  stilfdoubts  if  I  should  love  or  hate  you : 
BuL  oh,  since  you  resolve  to  wed  another, 
Deler  your  criiel  purpose  till  to-morrow  I 
That  I  may  not  be  here  to  grace  your  triumph! 
This  is  the  last  request  I  e'er  shall  make  you — 
See  if  the  barbarous  prince  vouchsafes  an  answer  I 
Go,  then,  to  the  lord  Phrygian !    Henoe !  be- 
gone! 
And  bear  to  her  those  vows,  that  once  were  mine : 
Go,  in  defiance  to  the  avenging  gods  1 
Beguoe !  the  priest  expecto  you  at  the  altar — 
But,  tyiant;  nave  a  care  I  come  not  thither. 

[ExU, 

Enter  Phcbniz. 

Phetn.  Sir,  did  you  mind  her  threatal    Your 

Iife'sindan|[erl 
There  is  no  trifling  with  a  woman's  rage. 
The  Greeks  that  swarm  about  the  ooiut,  all  hate 

you; 
Wm  treat  you  as  their  country's  enezny, 
And  ioin  in  her  revenge :  besides,  Or^es 

Still  loves  her  to  distraction :  Sir^  I  beg 

Pyr,  How,  Phoenix,  should  I  fear  a  woman's 

threato? 
A  nobler  passion  takes  up  all  ray  thought : 
I  most  piepan  to  meet  Andromache. 
00  thou  place  all  my  guards  about  her  son : 
If  be  be  safe,  Pyrrhus  is  free  fiom  fear.       [ExU, 

Pboskiz,  ahne» 

01i.Pyrrhus !  oh,  what  pity  'tis  the  god. 
Who  fill'd  thy  soul  with  every  kingly  virtue, 
Fonn'd  thee  for  empire  and  consummate  great- 


Bhonld  leave  thee  so  expoe'd  to  wild  desiree. 
That  hnrry  thee  beyona  the  bounds  of  reason! 

[A  JtauHsh  qf  trumpeti. 


'  Such  was  Achilles ;  generous,  fierce,  and  brave; 
Open  and  undesisning ;  but  impatient, 
Undisci^fin'd,  and  not  to  be  controll'd : 
I  fear  this  whiri  of  passion,  this  career, 
That  overbears  reflection  and  cool  thought ; 
I  tremble  for  the  event ! — But  see,  the  queen, 
Magnificent  in  royal  pride,  appeara. 
I  must  obey,  and  guard  her  son  from  danger. 

[Exit, 

Enter  Andromache  and  CepBisa. 

Cepk.  Madam,  once  mora  you  look  and  move 
a  queen  I 
Your  sorrows  are  dispen'd,  your  charms  revive, 
And  every  feded  beauty  blooms  anew. 
Andr.  Yet  all  is  not  as  I  could  wish,  Cephisa. 
Ceph.  You  see  the  king  is  watchful  o'er  your 
son  I 
Decks  him  vnth  princely  robes,  with  guards  sur- 
rounds him. 
Astyenax  begins  to  reign  already. 

Andr.  Pyrrhus  is  nobly-minded :  and  I  fiun 
Would  live  to  thank  him  ibr  Astyanax : 

'Tis  a  vain  thought However,  since  my  child 

Has  such  a  frieml,  I  ouffht  not  to  repine. 

Ceph.  These  dark  unfoldings  of  your  soul  per- 
plex me. 
What  meant  those  floods  of  tean,  those  warm  em- 
braces, 
As  if  you  bid  your  son  adieu  for  ever  1 
For  neaven's  sake.  Madam,  let  me  know  yoor 

griefe: 
If  you  mistrust  my  feith— 

Andr.  That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Ohj  my  Cephisa !  this  gay,  borrow'd  air, 
This  blase  of  jewels,  and  this  bridal  dress, 
Are  but  mock  trappings  to  conceal  my  wo: 
My  heart  still  mourns ;  I  still  am  Hector's  widow. 
Ceph.  Will  you  then  break  the  promise  ^ven 
to  Pyrrhus ; 
Blow  up  his  rage  afresh,  and  Uast  your  hopes  I 
Andr.  I  thought,  Cephisa,  thou  hadst  inown 
thy  mistress. 
Couldst  thou  befieve  I  would  be  fidse.to  Hector ! 
Fall  off  frran  such  a  husband !  break  his  rest, 
And  call  him  to  this  hated  liffht  again. 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms  1 
Would  Hector,  were  he  fivinsand  I  dead, 
Forget  Andromache,  and  wed  her  fbel 
&pK  I  cannot  guess  what  drift  your  thoughts 

fursne; 
fear  there 's  something  dreadful  in  it ! , 
Must  then  Ast3ranax  be  doom'd  to  die ; 
And  yon  to  linser  out  a  life  in  bondage  1 

Andr.  Nor  wis,  nor  that,  Cephisa,  vrill  I  bear; 
My  word  is  pest  to^  Pyrrhus,  his  to  me  I 
And  I  rely  upon  his  promised  feith. 
Unequal  as  he  is,  I  know  him  well : 
Pyrrhus  is  violent,  but  he's  smcere. 
And  will  perform  beyond  what  he  has  sworn. 
The  Gredcs  will  but  incense  him  more;  their  rage 
Will  make  hun  cherish  Hector's  son. 

Cep^.  Ah,  Madam, 
Explain  tiioee  riddles  to  my  Iw^ng  heart ! 

AJidr.  Thou  may'st  remember,  for  thou  oft 
hast  heard  me 
Relate  the  dreadful  vision,  which  I  saw. 
When  first  I  landed  captive  in  Erarus. 
That  very  night,  as  hi  a  dream  I  lay, 
A  ghastly  figure,  full  of  gaping  wounds. 
His  eyes  agbie,  Us  hair  all  II&  with  UMd, 
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FnD  in  my  idriit  thiioe  ihook  his  hmd,  and 

grourd; 
I  toon  difloem'd  my  ■langhter'd  Hector's  shade  ; 
But,  oh^  how  chsng'd !  ye  gods,  how  much  unlike 

The  tivinff  HectorT 'Loud,  he  bid  me  fly, 

Fly  firom  Achilles'  son ;  then  sternly  frown'd, 
And  disappesrM.  Struck  with  the  dreadful  sound 
I  started,  and  awak'd. 

Ceph.  But  did  he  bid  you 
Destroy  Astyanax  1 

Andr.  Cephisa,  I'll  preserve  him. 
With  my  own  life,  Cephisa,  111  preserve  him. 

Ceph.  What  may  these  wordi,  so  full  of  honor, 
meani 

Andr.  Know  then  the  secret  purpose  of  my  soul : 
Andromache  will  not  be  fidse  to  Pyrrbus, 
Nor  violate  her  sacred  love  to  Hector. 
This  hour  Fll  meet  the  king ;  the  holy  priest 
Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows : 
This  will  secure  a  fiither  to  my  child : 
That  done,  I  have  no  fiirther  use  for  life  : 
This  pointed  dagger,  this  determin'd  hand, 
Shall  save  my  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 
^    Ceph.  Ah,  Madam!  recollect  your  scattered 

reason; 
This  fell  despair  iU  suits  your  present  fortunes. 

Andr.  No  other  stratagem  can  serve  my  purpose : 
This  is  the  sole  expedient  to  be  just 
To  Hector,  to  Artranax,  to  Pjrrhus. 
I  shall  soon  visit  Hector,  and  the  shades 
Of  my  great  ancestors  :--Cephisa,  thou 
Wik  lend  a  hand  to  close  thy  mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph.  Oh,  never  think  that  I  will  stay  behind 
•you! 

Andr.  No,  my  Cephisa ;  I  must  have  thee  live. 
Remember  thou  didst  promise  to  obey, 
And  to  be  secret:  wilt  thou  now  betray  mel 
After  thy  long,  thy  faithful  service,  wilt  thou 
Refuse  my  bat  commands,  my  dying  wish  1 
Once  more  I  do  conjure  thee,  live  fbr  me. 

Ceph.  Life  is  not  worth  my  care  when  you  are 

fone. 
must  commit  into  thy  feithful  hands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  soul : 
Live,  and  supply  my  absence  to  my  child ; 
All  that  remains  of  Troy^  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  diBtantline  of  kings. 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 

Ceph.  But,  Madam,  what  will  be  the  lage  of 
Pyrrhus, 
Dsfranded  of  his  pronus'd  happiness  1 

Andr.  That  will  require  thy  utmost  skill:— 
Observe 
The  first  impetuous  onsets  of  his  grief; 
Use  every  artifice  to  keep  him  steulfest 
Sometiiiies  with  tears  thou  may'st  discourre  of  me ; 
Speak  of  our  marriage ;  let  him  think  I  bv'd  him : 
Tell  him  m]|r  soul  repos'd  itself  on  him, 
When  I  resign'd  my  son  to  his  protection. 

Ceph.  Oh,  for  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief  1 
la  there  ought  more  oefore  you  go  for  ever  1 

Andr.  Oh,  my  Cephisa  I  my  swoln  heart  is  full : 
I  have  a  thouaand  ferewells  to  my  son : 
Bat  lean  break  in— Grids  interrupt  my  speech — 
My  soul  o'erflows  in  fondness— 4^  him  know 
I  dued  to  save  him  : — And  would  die  again. 
Season  his  mind  with  earlv  hints  of  gk>ry ; 
Make  hun  ac<|naint4»d  witn  his  anceston; 
Trace  out  their  shining  story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  on  th'  exploits  ^  his  immortal  fether, 
And  sometimes  let  him  hear  hsi  mother's  name. 
iM  fain  indect  upon  his  reya^  birth 


With  modest  piide;  Pyirhua  wiU  prove  a  ftiand : 
But  let  him  know  be  has  conqueror's  right 
He  mui*  be  tai^ht  to  stifie  his  resentments, 
And  sacrifice  his  venceanoe  to  his  safety. 
Should  he  prove  hea£rtron^,  xash,  or  unadvis'd, 
He  then  wul  frustrete  all  his  mother's  virtue, 
Provoke  his  fiite,  and  I  shall  die  in  vain. 

Ceph.  Alas  I  I  fear  I  never  shall  eutlive  you. 

Andr.  No  more :  thy  tean,  Cephisa,  wul  ba- 
tny  me; 
Assume  a  cheerful  look ;  bat  still  wniembar — 

[Flouriah  itUhin. 
Hark,  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprightly  notes. 
Proclaims  the  appointea  hour,  and  cafls  us  henoa. 
Hector.  I  come,  once  more  a  queen  to  kun  thee. 
Thus  tne  gay  victim,  with  ftean  garlands crown'd, 
Pleaa'd  wiUi  the  sacred  fife's  enlivening  sound. 
Through  gazii^  crowds  in  solemn  state  proceeida, 
And,  dress'd  in  fetal  pomp,  magnificentW  bleeda* 

(Bxeuni. 

ACT  V. 
SCENS  I. 

Uermionb,  dUme. 

Her.  What  have  I  doneT-^Where  am  17—^ 

Where  is  Pyrrhus  1 
Ye  gods !  what  mean  these  horron? — I'm  and<}ne ! 

My  soul  is  on  the  rack ! — ^1  cannot  bear  it  r 

Why  do  I  wander  like  some  guilty  ghost? 
What  brought  me  to  this  place  1    Wnat  keeps 

herel 

The  court  of  Pjcrrhus  has  no  rocai  for  me? 
Do  I  still  doubt  if  I  should  love  or  hate  him  1 
Hard-hearted  man !  how  unconcem'd  he  left  mo ! 
Did  he  once  sigh  1    Bestow  one  pitying  lookl 
Once  shed  a  tear  1  or  speak  one  aoft,  kmd  weed  t 
Did  he  so  much  as  feign  one  moment's  sorrow, 
To  calm  my  griefe,  and  mitigate  his  febehood  1 
Why  am  1  stul  thus  anxious  for  his  life  1 
Why  do  I  start  at  his  impending  fete  1 
Shall  he  then  Kvel    Shall  the  base  traitor  liw 
To  laugh  at  my  distress  1   No,  IM  him  perish  f 

fie  quidc  Orestes  I ^Elxecute  my  oiden ! 

Alas!  myorden!    Oh, preposterous  guilt ! 
Can  I  decree  the  death  or  him  I  love  1 
Was  it  for  this  my  soul  delighted  in  him  1 
Waa  it  for  tins  I  left  my  fether^  court  1 
Have  I  then  cross'd  so  many  realms  and  seaa 
To  murder  Pynhns  t 

Enter  Cleone. 

Oh,  CleoDe,  help  me  I 
What  have  I  done  1   Is  Pyrrhos  jst  afive  t 
What  say'stthonl— Answer  me:   Wheleiatlia 
kingi 
Qeo.  Madam!  I  mw  the  erne!  prince  set  for- 
ward, 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walk'd  his  revish'd  eyes  were  fix'd 
On  the  feir  captive;  while  through  ahoatingaKyvrdi 
She  paaa'd  along  vrith  a  defected  air, 
And  seem'd  to  moom  her  Hector  to  the  last. 

Bkr.  Insolting Arrant!  I  shall  bant  with  nga  I 
But  sa^,  Cle6ne,  didst  thoa  mark  hun  wdl  ? 
Was  his  brow  smoothi  Say,  did  there  not  appear 
Some  shade  of  grief:  some  bttfedoud  of  sorrow  1 
INdhenotslopI  Did  he  not  onee  look  back  1 
Didst  thou  approach  himi  Waa  he  not  coofound- 
Didhenot»6h,beqnkkandlsil]ike«ttt    [edi 
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Cleb.  M«duKL  tiid  tmrnilt  ofldi  ioy  admiti 
No  thought  bat  love.    Unguarded  be  iiuupch'd  on, 
'BAidst  a  promiaeuoQs  throng  of  firiendk^nd  foea. 
His  cares  all  torn  upon  Aatyanax. 
Whom  he  has  k)dg*d  wHhin  the  atadel, 
Defended  by  the  atrangth  of  all  his  giuuda. 

Ber.  Enoughl  hedws!  the  traitor  !•  When 'a 
Oreaieal 

Cleo.  He'amth6teni|4ewithhi0wholeretaiae. 

Ekr.  la  he  sttU  resolute  1  la  he  sliU  determin'd  ? 

C3eo,  Madam,  I  fear     i 

Jin*.  How!  iaOnetaa&liel 
Doea  he  betray  ma  too  1 

Cfeo.  A  thonsand  donfata 
Perplex  hie  aodl,  and  wowid  him  with  lemoiae : 
His  Tiftne  and  his  knre  prandl  by  tama. 
fia  told  me  Pyrrfaui  ahould  not  fcU  igDobiy : 
iSmhoa,  the  warlike  aon  of  great  A<3ullea. 
Ha  dieadt  the  oeoaine  of  die  Ghredan  Btatea; 
Of  all  mankind^  and  fears  to  stain  hia  hononr. 

Ekr.  Poor  ttmorona  wretehl   tto  fUse!   he 
basely  feara 
To  oope  with  dangers,  and  enooonter  death ; 
'Tia  that  he  fears  :~Am  I  bright  Helen's  dangh- 

terl 
To  yindieate  her  wrongs  all  G^reeoe  oonspirM ; 
For  her,  confederate  nations  fought,  and  kings 

were  slain; 
Troy  was  o'erthrown,  and  a  whole  empire  fell. 
My  eyes  want  force  to  raise  a  lover's  arm 
Agaiilist  a  tyrant  that  has  dar'd  to  wrong  me. 

Cke.  Madam,  like  Helen,  trust  yoor  cauae  to 
Greece. 

Bar.  No!  Ill  avenge  myself;  I1Itothetem|4e; 
111  overturn  the  altar,  stab  the  priest ; 
m  harl  destruction  like  a  whirlwind  nnind  me  t 
They  must  not  wed;  they  must  not  tive!  they 

shall  not. 
Let  me  be  gone  r  I  hove  no  tone  to  loae ! 
Stand  off!  hold  me  not !  I  am  all  distraction ! 
Oh,Pyrrhas!  tyrantl  traitor f  thoa shalt bleed. 

Enter  Obe8Tes. 

9 

Oreti,   Madam,  'tia  done;   your  orders  aie 
obe^'d: 
The  tyrant  lies  expiring  at  the  attar. 

£fer.  laPyrrhnaalalnl 

OrcMt.  Even  now  he  gasps  in  death : 
Our  Oteeka  all  imdistingaflh'd  in  the  crowd, 
Flook'd  to  the  temple,  and  diapera'dtbcmselvea 
On  etary  aide  the  attar,    I  was  there; 
Pyrrhos  observed  me  with  a  haughty  eye. 
And,  pRmd  to  triumph  over  Grnoe  in  me, 
From  Ua  own  buowa  he  took  the  cGadem, 
And  bottnd  It  on  the  temples  of  his  captive : 
Receive,  aaid  he,  my  crown;  receive  my  feith; 
Mine  and  my  people's  soveraign  reign  for  ever 
From  tiiis  Ueas'd  hour,  a  fether  to  your  aon ; 
I'U  wcoVLT^  hie  Ibea :  henceforward  he  be  styl'd 
The  Trojan  king ;  I  swear  it  at  the  altar, 
And  call  the  go&  to  ratify  my  yowa. 
His  anbjecta  with  bud  acclamations  shook 
Tim  spacious  dome.    Our  GreekS)  enrag'd,  cried 
out,  [pre»i 

Revenge!  revenge!  broke  through  the  thronging 
And  rnsh'd  tumulfaoua  on  the  nnguarded  IdSg : 
Their  eager  (say  left  no  work  for  me. 
Py vf has  awhile  oppoa'd  their  daafaing  aworda, 
And  dealt  his  fetal  Mows  on  evavy  sMe 
With  manly  fierceness :  till  oppress'd  by  nnmbera, 
Streaming  with  bkwd,  all  over  nah'd  with  woiinda, 
He  Mrdrhafraan'dy  and  at  the  attar  fitt.-- 


Halt&Madam;  letwflyl  Haste  to  ovr  ahipa ! 

They  lie  unmoor'd :  our  friends  attend  us  there. 

Her.  What  have  they  done  1 

Oreti.  Madam,  foigive  their  rage. 
I  own  yoor  venmnce  had  been  more  complete, 
Had  Pyrrhus  feUen  bj  me,  and  had  he  known 
Hermione  chasds'd  hun  by  my  arm. 

BIbt.  Peace,  monster,  peace !  Go  tell  thy  honid 
tale 
To  savages,  and  howl  it  in  the  deserts. 
Wouldat  thoa  impute  to  me  thy  barberooa  guilt  7 
Me  wouldst  thou  make  the  aocomplice  of  thy 


Henoe  to  thy  Greeks,  and  boaat  thy  fool  exploita! 
My  aool  abhors  them  1  I  disclaim  the  deed  1 
Bezonel  I  know  thee  not  I  thou  fell  barbarian  I 
WLat  had  he  donel   What  oookl  provoke  thy 

madnesa 
To  aasaasinate  aogieat,  ao  biave  a  mani 
Who  set  thee  oof 

Greet.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  Heaven ! 
With  yoor  own  lips  did  you  not  curse  the  tyfant, 
Pronounce  his  death,  and  urge  me  to  deatrioT 
himi 

Her,  What  if,  tcansported  by  my  boondkq* 
passion, 
I  could  not  bear  to  see  him  wed  another. 
Were  yon  to  obey  a  jealoos  woman's  frenzy  7 
You  should  have  div'd  into  my  inmost  thoughts : 
My  heart,  though  full  of  rage,  was  free  from  malice ; 
And  all  my  anger  was  excess  of  love. 
Why  did  you  teke  me  at  my  word  t   Yon  saw 
The  struggles  of  my  soul ;  you  heard  me  rave  t 
You  should  have  questioned  me  a  thousand  times, 
Yet  stiU  have  doubted,  and  still  questioned  on, 
Before  you  ventur'd  on  a  life  so  precious. 

Oreet.  Hear  me  but  speak:  Heaven  knows, 
against  my  >ill 

Hbt,  Wliy  did  you  not  return)   Whynotoon* 
suit  me 
A  second  time  1   And,  undetermin'd  still, 
Again  return,  and  still  find  new  delays  1 
What  had  your  rssh  officious  Ghreeks,  dire  blood- 
hounds! 
To  do  with  my  revenge  1   What  drew  yon  hither  7 
To  bring  on  me  the  vengeful  woes  that  haunt  you  1 
Are  tbeee  the  firntts  of  your  detested  lovel 
Yoor  fetal  embassy,  your  hateful  raesonoe, 
Drove  Pyrrhus  to  my  rival;  and  aestrovs 
Both  him  and  me.    He  might  have  lov'd  me  stifl. 
Had  you  ne'er  interpos'd — Avaunt !  Begone  I 
And  leave  me  in  Epiros.    I  renounce 
My  friends,  my  country,  Greece,  and  all  mankind : 
But  chiafly  I  renounce  thee  1  monster,  thee  i 

[Exit. 

OreeL  Am  I  awake  1  Where  am  11  Soft,  my 
soul: 
Be  not  too  ra8Q.-^^Was  that  Hemdone  1 
Why  shoold  her  anger  thunder  against  me  1 
Was  not  this  blood  shed  all  by  her  command  ? 
T  am  indeed,  a  most  outrageoua  monster ! 
A  ruffian,  murderer,  a  base  assaarin  I 
And  all  to  please  a  felse  ungratefrd  woman. 
Henceforward  let  the  laws  m  nations  cease ; 
And  let  the  pale  that  severs  right  and  wrong, 
Thin^  sacred  and  profane,  be  broken  down; 
Gods  m  their  temples^  kings  upon  their  thronefli 
Are  not  in  safety,  whde  Orestes  lives. 
Oh,  never  more  shall  my  torn  mind  be  heal'd^ 
Nor  taste  the  gentle  comforts  of  repose  I 
A  dreadful  band  of  gloomy  caves  aurround  me^ 
And  lay  atnog  tkdgd  to  ay  dialsaeted  aouL 


IM 


THB  DISTRESSED  MOTHEiL 


Emter  Ptladu,  aitamd^d  by  Gredu. 

FyL  Haflte,  piiiiee;  let  os  be  gone:  'tis  deith 

AndraniaBhe  reigns  queen :  she  givee  Uie  sianii, 
And  vows  revenge  npon  the  Ibes  of  Pjnhus. 
The  people  ann  end  muster  in  the  stieets: 
Our  Qreeks  will  not  be  able  kmg  to  iraard 
The  palace  gates,  and  to  secure  our  flight 
We  must  be  speedy,  Sir. 

OreH.  You  may  depart, 

My  Inends Hiermione  and  I  remain 

Her  cruelty  has  quite  undone  me  1        Gk>, 
And  leave  me  to  myself— ^Fil  find  her  oat  . 

iV-  Alas,  unhsDpy  princess  I  she 's  no  more ; 
Forget  her,  Sir,  ana  save  yoarvlf  with  us. 

Oreai.  Hennione  no  more  I  Ohj  all  y«  powers  I 

Ryl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  m  her  looks, 
With  hands  expanded,  and  diahevell'd  hair. 
Breathleas  and  pale,  with  shzieks  she  sougnt  the 

temple; 
In  the  mid-way  she  met  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus ; 
She  eUrtled  at  the  sight ;  then  stiff  with  hoRori 
Gsz'd  friffhtful :  waken'd  from  the  dire  amaze. 
She  vais^  her  eyes  to  Heaven  with  such  a  look 
As  spoke  her  eorrows  and  reproached  the  gods : 
Then  plunged  a  poignard  deep  within  her  breast. 
And  ml  on  Pyrrhus,  grasping  him  in  death. 

€>rtMt.  1  thank  tou,  gods— 3  never  could  expect 
To  be  so  wretchei(— You  have  been  industiioas 
To  finiph  Tour  decrees ;  to  make  Orestes 
A  draadful  instance  of  your  po#er  topunish. 
Fm  sindsd  out  to  bear  the  wrath  of  Heaven. 

Pyl.  You  hazard  your  retreat  bv  these  delays. 
The  guards  will  soon  beset  us.    Vour  oomphunts 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Oreat.  True,  my  friend : 
And  therefore  *twas  I  thank'd  the  boanteous  gods. 
My  fiite  's  aooomplish'd — I  shall  die  content. 
Oh,  bear  me  hence — blow,  winds  I — 

FyL  Let  us  begone. 

OrtMt.  The  murdered  lovers  wait 
theycaUt 

Nay,  if  your  blood  still  reeks,  m  mingie  mine ; 
One  tomb  vriU  hold  us  all. 

Fyi,  Alas!  I  fear 
His  ravinff«  will  letum  with  his  misfixtanea. 

Ort$L  1  am  dizzy! — Clouds  I    Ctuito  lost  in 

atter  darkness. 

GKiide  me,  some  friendly  pilot,  through  the  storm. 

I  shiver !  Oh,  I  freeze  1        So ;        feht  returns; 

'Tie  the  pay  dawn  I See,  Pyhi£s ! Be- 

I  am  encompassed  with  a  sea  of  blood  !-^- 
The  crimson  billows ! Oh !  my  brain 's  on  fire  1 

Pyl.  How  is  it,  Sirl — Repose  youreelfon  me. 

Oreat.  Pyrrhus,   stand   off!— What  wouldst 
thou  1 — How  he  glares  \ 
What  envious  hand  has  ckis'd  thy  woundsl— 

Have  at  thee. 
It  is  Hennione  that  strikes        C<mfusion ! 
She  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms. — Oh,  save  me ! 
How  terrible  she  kx>ks !   She  knits  her  brow ! 
She  frowns  me  dead !    She  frights  me  into  mad- 


Hark, 


! 
Where  am  n   Who  are  you  1 

Pyl.  Alas,  poor  prince ! 
Help  to  suppovt  him. — How  he  pants  for  breath ! 

iheat.  This  is  most  kind,  my  PyhKles.— Oh, 

Why  waa  I  bom  to  give  thee  endless  troublel 
Pyk  AilwIUgowali;  he  wttles  into  reaaoo. 


On&L  Whotdksaf 


[aott. 

1    BflllBCtolHIW 


Than  not  enooglL—Ran,  some  one,  tellmyGreeki, 
I  will  not  have  them  touch  the  king. — Now— now 
I  blaze  again! — See  there! — ^Look  where  they 


A  shoal  of  furies— How  they  swarm  about  me ! — 
My  terror  I — ^Hide  me ! — Oh,  their  snaky  locks  I 
Hark,  how  they  hiss! — See,  see  theb  flaniinK 

brands! 
Now  they  let  drive  full  at  me !-— How  they  gxin, 
And  shske  their  iron  whips! — ^My  eanl  what 

yellinj^ ! 
And  sse,  rlermione !        She  sets  them  ou' 
Thrast  not  your  soorpions  thus  into  my  bosom  I 
Oh  I — I  am  stung  to  oeath ! — Despatch  me  soob  I 
Ther»— Take  mv  heart,  Hennione  1 — Tear  it  oat ! 
Disjoint  me!  kill  me  I  Oh,  my  tortured  aoul  1— 
PyL  Kind  Heaven  restore  him  to  his  wonted 

calm! 
Oft  have  I  seen  him  lave:  but  never  thus: 
Gluite  spent !   Assist  me,  friends,  to  bear  him  olC 
Our  time  is  short :  should  his  strong  rage  rston, 
'TwDuld  be  beyond  our  power  to  fofoe  him  hence, 
Away,  my  friends !  I  hear  the  portal  ifpta. 

Enter  Phcsniz,  attended  hy  Quarda, 


Ph4Bn.  All,  all  are  fled! Orestes  b  not  hne. 

Triumphant  villains  t— The  base,  ^ddy  labUe, 
Whose  hands  should  all  have  been  employed  with 

fire, 
To  waste  the  fleet,  flock'd  round  the  dying  prio- 


And.  while  they  stand  agaze,  the  Greeks  embailu 
Oh,  'tis  too  plam  1 — This  sacrilegious  murder 


Was  authonz'd. Th'  ambasaador's  escape 

Declares  his  guilt— Most  bloody  eotbassy ! 
Most  unexampled  deed  !•— Where,  wherp^ya  godi, 
Is  majestjr  secure,  if  in  your  temples 
You  give  it  no  protection  1 — See,  the  queen. 

[ii  Ffawriah  <tf  TrmmptU, 

Enter  Androm achb  and  CbpRisa. 
Andr.  Yes,  ye  inhuman  Greeks  I  the  time  Will 


When  yon  shall  deariy  pay  yoor  Idoody  deeds  I 
How  sluNild  the  Trojans  hope  for  mercy  from  yev. 
When  thus  yon  turn  your  imptous  nge  oa 

Pyrrhus  1 
Rrrrhus,  tlie  bravest  man  in  all  your  league ; 
The  man  whoae  single  valour  made  you  triomph. 

[A  dead  Mardi  beknuL 
Is  nqr  child  therel 

C^h,  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyxriius. 
The  weemng  soUiers  bear  hun  oo  their  shields. 

Andr.  Ill-foted  prince !  toonqg^gentoflifo} 
And  too  unwary  of  the  foithlees  Greeks! 
Cut  off  in  the  firaeh  ripening  prime  of  manhood, 
Even  in  the  pride  of  hfo:  thy  triumphs  new. 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  bfossom  round  thee  I 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fete. 

CepfL  Alas,  then,  will  your  sorrows  never  end  1 

Andr.  Oh,  never,  never  1— While  I  live,  n^ 
team 
Will  never  cease;  for  I  was  bom  to  griew.— 
Give  present  ocdeis  for  the  funeial  pomp: 

[7VPh<bnix. 
Let  him  be  robed  in  all  his  ngal  state ; 
Place  saQiid  him  every  shitung  ottk  of  hoMNtt  3 
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And  Itt  tbe  pile,  thtt  comecnitM  hk  adiM, 
Bjw  like  hk  frme,  and  Mass  above  the  doads. 

[A  FtouTxtih  <if  TrumpeU. 
Ceph,  Thai  aomid  pvocteima  tfa'  anifal  of  the 
prince : 
The  ffoaraa  oondnct  him  from  the  ciladel. 
Anar.  With  open  anna  111  meet  him! — Oh, 
Cephiaa! 
A  apringing  joy,  mix'd  with  a  aoft  oonoem, 
A  pleaame  which  no  language  can  ezpieaa, 
An  ecataay  that  mothera  only  feel, 
Playa  loand  my  heait,  and  brightena  np  my  aor- 


Like  gleama  of  aanehine  in  a  bwering^^iky. 

Though  plong'd  in  ilia,  and  exereia'd  m  care, 

Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  deepair: 

When  pnaa'd  b]|r  dangers,  and  beaet  with  Ibea^ 

The  goda  their  timely  euooour  interpoae ; 

And  when  oar  virtae  ainka,  o'erwhelm'd  with 

grief, 
By  unlbreeeea  ezpedienta,  bring  relief. 

lExeufU  omne». 


EPILOGUE. 

WAITTEN  B7  SDL  BUDGEIX. 

BPOKEN  BY  AKDROMACHE. 

I  HOPE  yoQ'n  own,  that  with  becoming  art, 
IN«  pUy'd  my  game,  and  topp'd  the  widow'a  pait 


My  apooae,  poor  man,  could  not  live  out  the  play 
But  died  commndioqiuy  on  hia  wedding-day ; 
While  I,  hie  relict,  made  at  one  bold  mng, 
Mvaelf  a  jurinceaa,  and  yonng  Sty  a  Unjg. 

Voa,  ladiea,  who  proteact  a  kn^s  pam ^ 
And  hear  your  aervanta  aigh  whole  ^reara  m  ^ani ; 
Which  of  you  all  would  not  on  marriage  venture, 
Might  ahe  eo  aoon  upon  her  jointuie  enter  1 

'Twaa  a  atrange  'acape!  Had Pyrrhoa  Uv'd  till 
now, 
I  had  been  finely  hamper'd  in  my  tow. 
To  die  by  one's  own  hand,  and  fly  the  charma 
Of  k>ve  uid  life  in  a  young  monarch's  arma ! 
*Twere  a  hard  late        ere  I  had  underoone  it, 
I  might  have  took  one  night to  think  upon  it. 

But  why,  youll  aay,  waa  all  thia  grief  ezpraa^d 
For  a  first  hueband,  laid  long  ainee  at  reati 
Why  ao  much  cddneaa  to  my  kind  protector  1 
— Ah,  ladiea!  had  yon  known  the  good  mm 

Hector! 
Homer,  will  tell  you,  (or  Fm  miainfiirm*d,} 
That,  when  eniag'd,  the  Ghecian  camp  heatorm'd; 
To  ueak  the  ten-foU  barriem  of  the  gate, 
He  threw  a  atone  of  such  proAgwna  weight 
Aa  no  two  men  could  lift,  not  even  of  thoae 
Who  in  that  age  of  thunoering  moctab  roae : 
— It  would  have  spndn'd  a  down  modem  beani. 

At  lensth,  howe'er,  I  laid  my  weeda  ande. 
And  sunk  the  widow  in  the  well-dieaa'd  bride. 
In  you  it  still  remaina  to  grace  the  nlay, 
And  Ueas  with  joy  my  ooionation-day ; 
Take.  then,  ye  ciidea  of  the  brave  and  feir, 
The  ntheileaa  and  widow  to  your  caxe. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  MB.  ADDISON. 

In  the  fint  me  and  infiuicy  of  Ikioe, 
When  ibole  weie  menj,  and  when  playa  were 


The  law,  luipiactie'd  authon  could  with 
A  younff  ana  anezperienc'd  aodienoe  plei 
No  mDffe  character  had  e*er  been  shown, 
Bat  the  whole  herd  of  fops  was  all  their  own ; 
Rich  in  originals,  they  set  to  view, 
In  every  piece,  a  coxcomb  that  was  new. 

Bat  now  oar  British  Theatres  can  boast 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  vast  onthinking  host! 
Fraitful  of  foUj  and  of  vice,  it  shows 
Gocfcolds.  and  cits,  and  bawds,  and  pimps,  and 

Deans; 
Roagh  ooantry  knights  are  foond  of  eveiy  ahiie, 
Of  every  &shion  gentle  fops  appear ; 
And  panks  of  difirent  characters  we  meet, 
As  fieqoent  on  the  stage  as  in  the  pit : 
Oar  modem  wits  aie  rorc'd  to  pick  and  caD, 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  ap  a  lool : 
Long  ere  they  find  the  necessary  spark. 
They  search  the  town,  and  beat  aboat  the  Park : 
To  ul  his  most  frequented  hannts  resort. 
Oft  dog  him  to  the  ring,  and  oft  to  couit; 
As  love  of  pleasure,  or  of  place,  invites : 
And  sometimes  catch.him  taking  snuff  at  White's. 

Howe'er,  to  do  you  right,  the  present  age 
Breeds  very  hopenil  monsters  for  the  stage. 
That  scom  the  paths  their  doll  forefiithers  trod, 
And  wont  be  blockheads  in  the  common  road 
Do  bat  survev  this  crowded  house  to-night: 
— Hen  *•  still  enoooragement  for  those  tnat  write. 

Oar  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day, 
StodES  with  variety  of  fools  his  play; 


And  that  there  mar  be  something  gay  and  new, 
Two  ladies  errant  has  ezpoe'd  to  view : 
The  first  a  damsel,  travelled  in  romance ; 
The  t'other  more  refin'd;  she  comes  from  Franee; 
Rescue,  Uke  coarteous  knights,  the  nymph  firom 

danger. 
And  kindly  treat,  like  well-bred  men,  the  stcaqger. 


A  SONG 

Designed  for  the  Fourth  Act,  butnoiaei. 

See,  Britons,  see  with  awful  eyes, 
Britannia  from  her  seas  arise ! 
Ten  thousand  billovrs  round  me  roar 

While  winds  and  waves  engage. 
That  break  in  froth  upon  my  shore, 

And  impotently  rage. 
Such  were  the  terron,  which  of  hte 
Surrounded  my  afllicted  state ; 

United  fury  thus  was  bent 
On  my  devoted  seats. 

Till  all  the  mighty  force  was  spent 
In  feeble  swells  and  empty  threats. 
But  now,  with  rising  glory  crown'd, 
Myjoys  run  high,  to^  know  no  boond ; 

Tides  of  unrmy  pleasure  flow 
Through  every  swelling  vein. 

New  raptures  in  my  oosom  glow, 
And  warm  me  up  to  youth  again. 

Passing  pomps  my  streets  adoni ; 

Captive  spoils  in  triumph  borne. 
Standards  of  Graols  In  4ght  subdoed. 
Colours  in  hostile  bkxid  embroed. 

Ensigns  of  tyrannic  might. 

Foes  to  equity  and  liglS, 
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in  count  01  ifniiiQ  iiifiiM  wi^  m  nigti) 

8aend  to  law  ^Md  IiMttf: 

Mj  crowded  theatres  Mpcat, 

In  aongs  of  trimnph  the  deftat 
Did  ever  joyftil  mother  mo 
So  bright,  00  brave  a  protfenj  i 
Danghtera  with  ao  much  oeauty  cnwn'd, 
Or  loiia  jfor  Taloiir  to  lenown'd. 

finty  oh,  I  gaze  and  sebk  in  tain 
To  find,  aSidat  this  warlilee  tnin, 
My  absent  sons^  that  used  to  grace 
Wnh  decent  pnde  this  joyona  place : 
Unhappy  youtha!  How  oo  my  tormwa  mo, 
fiwell  my  breast,  and  metl  my  eyes, 

While  r  yoar  mighty  loss  oepiore, 
Wild  and  raging  with  distress, 
I  mourn,  I  mourn  my  own  success, 

And  boast  my  victories  no  more. 
Unhappy  youths !  fiir  from  their  native  akyy 
On  Danube's  banks  interred  the^  fie. 
G^rmania !  give  me  back  my  slain, 
GKve  me  my  slaughter'd  sons'again. 
Was  it  for  this  they  rang'd  m  for, 
To  free  thee  ftom  oppressiyo  war ! 
CSermania,  &c. 

Tears  of  sorrow  while  1  shed, 

O'er  the  manes  of  my  dead. 

Lasting  altars  let  me  iaise 

To  my  living  heroes*  praise ; 

Heaven  give  them  a  lon^  slay, 

As  glorious  actions  to  display, 

Or  perish  oki  as  great  a  day. 


ACT  I. 

8CBNE  Z— T*e  Park, 

Elder  Clbrimont,  Sen,  cmd  Fainlove. 

fXer.  Sen,  WeO,  Mr.  Fainlove,  how  do  you 
go  on  in  your  amour  with  my  wifel 

FWn.  I  am  vevy  dvil  and  very  distant ;  if  she 
an^lss  or  speaks,  I  bow  and  gaxe  at  her— then 
throw  down  my  eyes  as  if  oppwsaod  by  fear 
of  oflenoe,  then  steal  a  look'  again  till  she  again 
sees  me^This  is  my  general  method. 

Oer.  Sen,  And  'tis  right— For  such  a  fine  lady 
baa  no  guard  to  her  virtue,  but  her  pride ;  there- 
fore you  muat  constantly  apply  youmelf  to  that : 
But  dear  Lucy,  as  yon  nave  becoi  a  very  £uthful, 
but  a  very  co^y  wench  to  me,  so  my  spouse 
alto  has  been  constant  to  my  bed,  but  caiekss  of 
my  foitttne. 

I'bdt.  Ah!  my  dear,  how  could  yon  leave  your 
poor  Lucy,  and  run  into  France  to  see  sights, 
and  show  your  gallantry  with  a  wife  1  Was  not 
tfaat  unnatural  1 

Ofer.  Sen.  She  brought  me  a  noUe  fortune,  and 
I  thongbt  she  had  a  rignt  to  share  it:  therefore 
carried  her  to  see  the  worid,  fonooth,  and  make 
the  tour  of  France  andUtaly.  where  she  learned 
to  kMC  her  money  gracefully,  to  admire  every 
vanity  in  our  sex,  and  Contemn  every  virtue  in 
her  own ;  which,  with  ten  thousand  other  per- 
fections, are  the  ordinary  improvements  of  a  tra- 
velled lady.  Now  I  can  neither  mortily  her  va- 
nity that  I  may  live  at  ease  with  her,  or  quite 
discard  her,  tin  I  have  catch'd  her  a  little  en- 
larging her  innocent  fVeedoras,  as  she  calls  'em : 
ftf  this  end  I  am  content  to  be  a  French  husband, 
tiMOgh  now  and  then  with  the  secret  nangs  of  an 
i;  and  tbeonfoie,  Sir,  or  Madui^  yoa 


are  tkns  eqmlnied  to  ftttad  aild  aeewt  te  lidhp- 

ship;  itconcomsyoatobedi]igent:ifwiewhiH^ 
part — I  need  say  no  more:  if  we  do  not — 111  sto 
thee  well  provided  for. 

jPotn.  Ill  do  all  1  can,  I  warrant  yoil;  but  yon 
are  not  to  expect  I'll  go  much  among  the  men* 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no,  you  must  not  go  near  men ; 
you  are  only,  when  my  wife  goes  to  a  play,  to  sit 
in  a  side  box  with  pretty  fellows — I  don't  design 
you  to  personate  a  real  man,  you  are  only  to  be  a 
pretty  gentleman — ^Not  to  be  of  any  use  or  ogd- 
sequenoe  in  the  world,  as  to  yoursefi;  but  msnlr 
as  a  property  to  othen :  such  as  you  see  now  and 
then  nave  a  life  in  the  entail  or  a  mat  estate, 
that  seem  to  have  come  into  the  woria  only  to  be 
tags  in  the  pedigree  of  a  wealthy  house. — ^You 
must  have  seen  many  of  that  speoes. 

F\i(n,  I  apprehend  yon;  such  as  stand  in  as- 
semblies, with  An  indolent  softness  and  contempt 
of  all  around  'em ;  who  make  a  figure  in  pdblio, 
and  are  scorned  in  private ;  I  have  seen  such  a 
one  with  a  pocket-gbss  to  see  his  own  ftce,  and 
an  affected  perspective  to  know  othen. 

[hniiatee  ea^. 
Qer.  Sen,   Aye,  aye,  that's  my  man — Thou 
dear  rogue ! 

Pain.  Let  me  alone — I'll  lay  mjr  life  111  horn 
you,  that  is,  111  make  it  appear!  might  if  I  couU. 
Qer.  Sen.  Aye,  that  will  please  me  quite  m 
well. 

FVitn.  To  show  you  the  progress  I  have  made, 
I  last  night  won  of  her  nve  hundred  ponnda, 
which  I  &ve  broqght  you  safe. 

[Oipitur  him  hiilt. 
Cler.  Sen.  Oh  the  damned  vice!  That  women 
can  imagine  all  household  care,  regard  to  pos- 
terity, and  fear  of  pover^,  must  oe  sacrificed  to  a 
game  at  cards — Suppose  she  had  not  had  it  lo 
pay,  and  you  had  been  capable  cf  finding  yoor 
account  another  way — 
F\iin,  That 's  but  a  suppose 
Cler.  Sen.  I  say  she  must  have  complied  with 
evcnr  thuur  you  aaked-^— 

Fvin.  But  she  knows  that  vou  never  limit  her 
expenses — I'D  gain  him  ftom  her  for  ever  if  I  can. 

[A»ide, 

Oer.  Sen.  With  this  yott  have  repaid  me  two 

tiiousand  pounds,  and  if  you  did  not  refund  this 

honestly,  1  could  not  have  supplied  her—- ^We 

must  have  parted. 

jPatn.  Then  you  shaO  part— if  t'other  way 
fiiils.  [Aetde.]  Efowever,  I  can't  Uame  your  fond- 
ness of  her,  she  has  to  many  entertaining  quali- 
ties with  her  vanity — Then  she  has  such  a  pretty 
unthinking  air,  while  she  sauntors  round  a  room, 
andprattles  sentences — 

Cter.  Sen.  That  was  her  turn  from  her  infim- 
cy ;  she  always  had  a  great  genius  for  knowing 
every  thii^  but  what  it  was  necessary  she  should 
— The  Wits  of  the  age,  the  great  beauties,  and 
short-lived  people  of  vqnie  were  always  her  das- 
courM  and  imitation — Thas  the  case  stood  when 
she  went  to  France,  but  her  fine  follies  imjproved 
to  daily,  that  thougn  I  was  then  proud  of  her  be- 
ing caliDd  Mr.  Clerimont's  wife,  I  am  now  as 
much  out  of  countenance  to  hear  myself  callad 
MrSw  Clerimont's  husband ;  to  much  is  the  su- 
periority of  her  side. 

f\un.  I  am  sure  if  ever  I  |{ave  mytolf  a  little 
libeity,  I  never  found  you  to  indulgent 

Cler.  Sen.  I  should  have  the  whole  sex  on  my 
back,  ahoold  I  pnetand  to  letnneh  a  lady  to  wall 
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^rfted  M  iHiie  y^ThmioM  I  miiit  bring  it 
ftboQt  that  it  chall  ^PPMY  Iubt  own  act,  if  she  m- 
iaram ;  or  tUm  I  ■hall  be  pranoonoed  jeakrna.  and 
have  my  eyee  polled  out  ibr  beiiu^  ooen— *But  I 
hear  m  j  brother  Jack  oominff ,  who  1  hope,  has 
faronght  youn  with  him       niat,  not  a  vronL 

Enter  Captain  Ct£RiMONT  and  Pounce. 

Copt.  I  have  tend  him  out  at  laiJL  brotlier. 
and  brought  yon  the  obaeqaioaa  Mr.  reonce ;  1 
aaw  bom  at  a  diatance  in  a  crowd,  whiapering  m 
their  turns  with  all  about  him— He  is  a  gentle- 
man BO  reeeived,  so  courted,  and  so  trusted**- 

Ptnmce.  I  am  vaiy  glad  if  you  aaw  any  thing 
like  that,  if  the  apranbalion  of  others  can  leoom- 
mend  me  (where  I  much  desired  it)  to  this  com- 

QnU,  Oh,  the  civil  person— But  dear  Pounce, 
you  know  I  am  your  professed  admirer :  I  always 
oelebnted  you  t»r  your  excellent  skill  and  ad- 
dress, ibr  that  happy  knowledge  of  the  worid, 
which  makes  you  seem  bom  for  living  with  the 
perrons  you  are  with,  wherever  you  come 
Now,  my  brother  and  I  want  your  help  in  a  busi- 
ness that  requires  a  little  more  dexterity  than^e 
otuselves  are  masten  of 

Jhnince.  You  know,  Sir,  my  character  is  help- 
ing the  distressed,  which  I  do  freely,  and  without 
reserve*,  while  othen  an  for  distinguishing  ri- 
pdly  on  the  justice  of  the  oocaaon,  and  so  kee 
tab  gnce  of  the  benefit— Now,  'tis  my  pro- 
fomiun  to  assist  a  free-hearted  young  fellow  agamst 
an  unnatural  long-lived  fetber — to  disencumber 
men  of  pleasure  S  the  vexation  of  unwbldy  es- 
tates, to  support  a  feeble  title  to  an  inheritance, 

Ger.  Sen.  I  have  been  acquainted  with  your 
merits  ever  since  I  saw  you,  with  so  much  com- 
passion, prompt  a  stammering  witness  in  West- 
minster-hall— that  wanted  instruction— —I  love 
a  man  that  can  venture  his  earn  with  ro  much 
bravery  for  his  friend. 

Pounce,  Dear  Sir,  spare  my  modesty,  and  let 
me  know  to  what  alt  tins  panegyric  tends. 

Qer.  Sen.  Why.  Sir,  what!  would  say,  is  in 
behalf  of  my  brotner  the  captain  here,  whose 
imsfortune  itis  that  I  vras  born  before  him. 

Pounce.  I  am  confident  he  had  rather  you 
fliiould  have  been  so,  than  any  otber  man  in  Efng- 
hnd. 

Cttpt.  You  do  me  justice,  Mr.  Pounce— But 
though  'tis  to  that  gentleman,  I  am  still  a  younger 
brother,  and  you  know  we  that  are  so,  are  gener- 
ally condemned  to  shops,  colleges,  or  inns  ofcourt. 

Pounce.  But  you,  Sir,  have  escaped  'era  *,  you 
have  been  trading  in  the  noble  mart  of  glory 

Capt.  That's  true — But  the  general  makes 
such  haste  to  finish  the  war,  that  we  red  coats 
may  be  soon  out  of  fashion — and  then  I  am  a 
fellow  of  the  most  easy,  indolent  disposition  in  the 
world ;  I  hate  all  manner  of  budness. 

Pounce.  A  composed  temper,  indeed ! 

Capt.  In  such  a  case  I  shouki  have  no  way  of 
livelihood,  but  calling  over  this  gentleman's  dogs 
in  the  country,  dnnkin^  bis  stale  beer  to  the 
ndghbourhood,  or  marrying  a  fortune. 

CUr.  Sen.  To  be  short.  Pounce— -I  am  put- 
ting Jack  upon  marriage ;  and  you  are  so  public 
an  envoy,  or  nther  plenipotentiary,  from  the  very 
different  nations  of  Cheapside,  Covent-Gaiden. 
and  St.  James's;  you  have,  too,  the  mien  ana 
hngoage  of  each  pbee,  so  naturally,  that  yim  are 


tbeprapePBit  iostiaiMiit  I  kaofw  fai  the  worid,  to 
help  an  honest  young  feUow  to  fewrai  in  one  of 
*em,  by  credit  in  the  other. 

Pounce.  By  what  1  undantand  of  your  many 
prefaoes,  gentlemen,  the  purpose  of  all  this  is— 
That  it  would  not  in  the  least  diacompoee  this 
gentleman's  easy,  indolent  disposition,  to  fall  into 
tvrenty  thmisand  pounds,  though  it  came  upon 
him  never  so  suddenly. 

Capt.  You  are  a  very  discerning  man^^-How 
could  you  see  ro  far  through  me,  as  to  know  I 
k>ve  a  fine  woman,  pretty  equipage,  good  i 
pany,  and  a  clean  habitation  f 

Pounce.  Well,  though  I  am  so  much  a 
juror— What  then  1 

CXer.  Sen.  You  know  a  certain  person,  into 
whose  hands  you  now  and  then  recommend  a 
young  hdr,  to  be  relieved  from  the  vexation  of 
tenants,  taxes,  and  so  forth 

Pounce.  What!  my  worthy  friend,  and  city 
patron,  Hezekiah  Tipkin,  banker  in  Lombard 
street ;  would  the  noble  captain  lay  any  sums  in 
his  hands  1 

Capt.  No— But  the  noble  captain  would  have 
treasure  out  of  his  hands — ^Youknow  his  niece  1 

Pounce.  To  my  knowledge,  ten  thousand 
pounds  in  money. 

Capt.  Such  a  stature !  such  a  bloamii^  coun- 
tenance !  so  easy  a  shape  I 

Pounce.  In  jewels  of  her  grandmother's  Av^ 
thousand — 

Capt.  Her  wit  so  lively,  her  mien  so  alluring ! 

Pounce.  In  land  a  thousand  a  yeu. 

Capt.  Her  lips  have  that  certain  prominenoe, 
that  swelling  softness,  that  they  invite  to  a  prea- 
aure ;  her  eyes  that  languish,  that  they  give  pain, 
thouffh  they  look  only  inclined  to  rest-  Her 
whole  person  that  one  charm 

Pounce.  Raptures!  raptures! 

Capt.  How  can  it,  so  insensibly  to  itself  lead 
us  through  cares  it  knows  not,  through  such  a 
wilderness  of  hopes,  fean,  joys,  sorrows,  desires^ 
despain,  eestades,  and  torments,  with  so  sweet, 
yet  so  anxious  vicisiitude ! 

Pounce.  Why  I  thought  you  had  never  seen 
her 

Capt.  No  more  I  ha'n't. 

Pounce.  Who  tokl  you  then,  of  her  inviting 
fipa,  her  aoft  aleepy  eves  1 

Capt.  Youyouiself 

Pounce.  Sure  you  rave ;  I  never  spoke  of  her 
before  to  you. 

Capt.  Why,  you  wont  &ce  me  down— Dai 
you  not  just  now  sajr,  she  had  ten  thooaand 
pounds  in  money,  five  in  jewels,  and  a  thousanl 
ayearl 

Pounce.  I  confess  my  own  stupidity,  and  her 
charms — Why,  if  you  were  to  meet,  you  would 
certainly  please  her  *,  you  have  the  cant  of  lov- 
ing ;  but  pray,  may  we  be  free — That  young  gen- 
tleman — 

Capt.  A  very  honest,  modest  gentleman  of  my 
acquaintance :  one  that  has  much  more  in  him 
than  he  appears  to  have :  you  shall  know  him 
better.  Sir  j  this  is  Mr.  Pounce.  Mr.  Pounce, 
this  is  Mr.  Fainlove:  I  must  desire  you  to  let  him 
be  known  to  you  and  your  friends. 

Pounce.  I  shall  be  proud-* Well,  then,  since 
we  may  be  free,  you  must  understand,  the  young 
lady,  1^  being  kept  from  the  worid,  has  made  a 
world  of  her  own. — She  has  spent  all  hersolitade 
in  leading  romances;  her  head  is  AiU  of  shep* 
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heidi,  knigbte,  flovmy  me«diy  po^ms  uid 
streuDs ;  10  that  if  yoa  talk  like  a  man  of  this 
world  to  her,  you  do  nothing. 

Capi.  Oh,  let  me  aIone--I  have  heen  a  ffreat 
traveUer  in  miry  land  myself;  I  know  Oroontbtea, 
Caaaandra ;  Akxea  and  Clelia  are  my  intimate 
acquaintance. 

Go,  my  heart's  envoys,  tender  sighs  make  haste. 
Ami  with  your  breath  swell  this  ttoSt  Zephyrs 

Then  near  that  fair  one.  if  you  chance  to  fly. 
Tell  her,  in  whispers,  *aB  fi»r  her  I  die. 

Pounce.  That  would  do,  that  would  do — ^her 
very  language. 

Qer.  Sat.  Why  then,  dear  Pounce,  I  know 
thou  art  the  only  man  living  that  can  serve  him. 

Pounce.  Grentlemen,  you  must  pardon  me,  I 
am  aoUciUng  the  marriage  settlement  between  her 
and  a  country  booby,  her  cousin,  Humphry 
Gobbin,  Sir  Harry's  neir,  who  is  come  to  town 
to  take  poaaession  of  her. 

CUr.  Sen.  Well,  all  that  I  can  say  to  the  mat- 
ter is,  that  a  thousand  pounds  on  the  day  oLJack's 
marriaffe  to  her,  is  more  than  you'll  get  oy  the 
deepatcn  of  those  deeds. 

Pounce.  Why  a  thousand  pounds  ia  a  pretty 
thing,  especially  when  'tis  to  take  a  lady  &ir  out 
of  the  hands  of  an  obstinate,  ill-bred  clown,  to 
give  her  to  a  genUe  swain,  a  dying  enamoured 
knight. 

Qer.  Sen,  Ay,  dear  Pounce— consider  but  that 
—the  justice  of  the  thing. 

Pounce.  Besides,  he  is  just  come  from  the  glo- 
rious Blenheim !  Look  ye,  captain,  I  hope  you 
have  leam'd  an  implicit  obedience  to  your  leaders. 

Capt.  'Tis  all  I  know. 

Pounce.  Then,  if  I  am  to  command — ^make 
no  one  step  without  me — And  since  we  may  be 
ftee— I  am  also  to  acquaint  you,  there  will  be  more 
merit  in  bringing  this  matter  to  bear  than  ^ou 
imagine — ^Yet  right  measures  make  all  things 
pOBSibJe. 

Capt.  Well  foUow  yours  exaddy. 

Pounce.  But  the  great  matter  against  us  is 
want  of  time ;  for  the  nymph's  uncle,  and  squire's 
&tber,  this  morning  met,  and  made  an  end  of  the 
matter— But  the  difficulty  of  a  thing,  captain, 
shall  be  no  reason  against  attempting  it 

Capt.  I  have  so  great  an  opinion  of  your  con- 
duct that  I  warrant  you  we  conquer  all. 

Pounce.  I  am  so  immediately  employed  by  old 
Tipkin,  and  so  necessary  to  nim,  that  I  may, 
pemaps,  puzzle  things  yet. 

Qer.  Sen.  I  have  seen  thee  cajole  the  knave 
yrery  dextrouslv. 

Pounce.  Why,  really.  Sir,  generally  speiking^ 
'tis  but  knowing  what  a  man  thinks  of  himseff, 
and  giving  him  that,  to  make  him  what  else  you 
please Now  Tipkin  is  an  absolute  Lombard- 
street  wit,  a  fellow  that  drolls  on  the  strength  of 
i&fty  thousand  pounds :  he  is  called  on  'Change, 
Sly-booto,  and  oy  the  force  of  a  very  good  credit, 
'  and  a  very  bad  conscience,  he  is  a  leadinj^  person : 
but  we  must  be  quick,  or  he'll  sneer  old  Sir  Hanj 
out  of  his  senses^  and  strike  up  the  sale  of  his 
niece  immediately. 

Capt.  But  my  rival,  what  *s  he 

Pounce.  Thane's  some  hopes  therep  for  I  hear 
the  booby  is  as  averse,  as  his  fiuher  is  mclincd  to 
it— One  11  as  obstinate,  as  the  other  is  cruel. 
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Oct.  Sen,  He     ,       _       .      , 
and  very  livelv  out  of  his  father's  sight 

Pounce.  lie  that  gave  me  his  character,  called 
him  a  docile  dunce,  a  fellow  rather  absurd,  than  a 
direct  fool — When  his  father's  absent,  he'll  pur- 
sue any  thing  he 's  put  upon — But  we  must  not 
lose  tim&— Prajr  be  your  two  brothers  at  home  to 
wait  for  any  notice  from  me— While  that  pretty 
gentleman  and  I,  whose  face  I  have  known,  take 
a  walk  and  look  about  for  'em — So,  so — young 
lady [Ande  to  Fainlove.    JSxeunt, 

Enter  Sir  Harry  Gubbin  and  Tipkik. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  brother  Tipkin,  as  I  told 
you  before,  my  busmess  in  town  is  to  dispose  of 
a  hundred  head  of  cattle  and  my  son. 

Tip.  Brother  Gubbin,  as  I  signified  to  you  in 
my  last,  bearing  date  September  13th,  my  niece 
has  a  thousand  pounds  per  annum,  and  because  1 
have  found  you  a  plain  dealing  man,  ^particularly 
in  the  easy  pad  you  put  into  my  hanua  last  sum- 
mer,) I  was  wilfing  you  ahoula  have  the  refuaal 
of  my  niece,  provided  that  I  have  a  discharge  from 
all  retrospecta  while  her  guardian,  and  one  thoa- 
aand  pounda  for  my  care. 

iSir  Har.  Ay,  but  brother,  you  rate  her  too 
high ;  the  war  has  fetohed  down  the  price  of  wo- 
men :  the  whole  nation  is  overrun  witn  petticoata ; 
our  daughters  lie  upon  our  hands,  brother  Tipkin ; 
girla  are  drugs.  Sir,  mere  drugs. 

Tip.^  Look  ye.  Sir  Harry — Let  girls  be  what 
they  will — a  thousand  pounds  a-year  is  a  thou- 
aand  pounda  a-year ;  and  a  thousand  pounds  a- 
year  is  neither  girl  nor  Ixiy. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  the  main  ar- 
ticle with  me  is,  that  foundation  of  wives'  re- 
bellion, and  husbands'  cuckoldom,  that  cursed 
pin-money — ^Five  hundred  pounds  per  annum  in 
pin-money. 

Tip.  The  word  pin-money,  Sir  Harry,  is  a 
term. — 

Sir  Har.  It  is  a  term,  brother,  we  never  had  in 
our  family,  nor  ever  will — Make  her  jointure  in 
widowhood  accordingly  large,  but  four  hundred 
pounds  a-year  is  enough  to  give  no  account  of. 

TVp.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  can't  swal- 
low these -pins,  I  will  abate  to  four  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  Har.  And  to  mollify  the  article-^— as  well 
as  specify  the  uses,  we'll  put  in  the  names  of  se- 
veral female  utensils,  as  needles,  knitting-needles, 
tape,  thread,  scissors,  bodkins,  fans,  play-books, 
with  other  toys  of  that  nature.  And  now,  since 
we  have  as  good  as  concluded  the  marriage,  it  will 
not  be  improper  that  the  young  people  see  each 
other. 

Tip.  I  don't  think  it  prudent  till  the  vci^  in- 
stant of  marriage,  lest  they  should  not  like  one 
another. 

Sir  Har.  They  shall  meet — As  for  the  young 

F'ri,  she  cannot  dislike  Numps ;  and  for  Numps, 
never  sufTer'd  him  to  have  any  thing  he  liked  in 
his  life.  He'll  be  here  immediately ;  he  has  heen 
tndned  up  from  his  childhood  under  such  a  plant 
as  this  in  my  hand — I  have  taken  pains  in  his 
education. 

Tip*  Sir  Harry,  I  approve  your  method ;  for 
since  you  have  left  off  hunting,  you  might  others 
wibe  want  exercise,  and  thiit  is  a  suUile  expe- 
dient to  preserve  your  own  health  and  your  son's 
good  mannera. 
Sir  Har,  It  has  been  the  cii0t(»n  of  the  Gnh- 
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bfaw  to  pi'ewrfo  Beverity  and  discipline  in  tbeir 
ftmilies — I  myself  was  caned  the  day  before  my 
wedding. 

TV-  Ay,  Sir  Harry,  had  you  not  been  well 
cudgelled  in  youth,  you  nad  never  been  the  man 
you  are. 

Sir  Hot,  You  say  right,  now  I  feel  the  benefit 

of  it There  *8  a  crab-tree,  near  our  house. 

which  flourishes  for  the  good  of  my  posterity,  anu 
has  brush'd  our  jackets,  from  &ther  to  son,  for 
several  generations—- 

TSp.  1  am  glad  to  hear  you  have  all  things  ne- 
oeasary  for  the  £unily  withm  yourselves^— 

Sir  Bar.  Oh !  vender,  I  see  Numps  is  coming 
— I  have  dressed  him  in  the  very  suit  I  had  on  at 
my  own  wedding ;  'tis  a  most  becoming  appareL 

filter  Humphry  GHtbbin. 

Tip.  Truly,  the  youth  makes  a  good  marri- 
ageable figure. 

Sir  Bar.  Come  forward,  Kumpe :  this  is  your 
uncle  Tipkin,  your  mother's  brother,  Numps, 


sirrah. 

THp.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  cousin  Humphry 
— He  is  not  talkative,  I  observe  already. 

Sir  Bar.  He  Lb  very  shrewd,  Sir,  when  he 
pleases.  Do  you  see  this  crab-stick,  vou  dog: 
\Apart.]  Well,  Numps,  don't  be  out  of  humour. 
Will  you  talk  1  [Avari,]  Come,  we're  your  friends, 
Numps;  come,  lau. 

Humph.  You  are  a  pure  fellow  for  a  fiither. 
This  is  always  your  trick,  to  make  a  great  fool  of 
one  before  company.  [Apart  to  hia  father. 

Sir  Bar.  Don't  disgrace  me,  sirrah :  you  grim, 

graceless  rogue.  [Apart.\ — Brother,  he  has  oeen 

•Sred  up  to  respect  and  silence  before  his  parents 

Yet  did  you  but  hear  what  a  noise  he  makes 

sometimes  in  the  kitchen,  or  the  kennel,  he 's  the 
loudest  of  'em  all 

Tip.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  assure  nie  he 
can  speak,  I'll  take  your  word  for  it. 

Bumph.  I  can  speak  when  I  see  oocasipn,  and 
I  can  hold  my  tongue  when  I  see  occasion. 

Sir  Bar.  Well  said,  Numps — Sirrah,  I  see  you 
can  do  well  if  you  will.  [Apart. 

THp.  Pray  walk  up  to  me,  cousin  Humphry. 

Sir  Bar.  Ay,  walk  to  and  fro  between  us,  with 
your  hat  under  your  arm. — Clear  up  your  coun- 
tenance. [Apart. 

Tip.  I  see.  Sir  Harry,  you  ha'n't  set  him  a 
capenng  under  a  French  dancing-master:  he 
does  not  mince  it:  he  has  not  learned  to  walk  by 
a  courant,  or  a boroo  -His  paces  are  natural 
—Sir  Harry. 

Bumph.  I  don't  know  but  'tis,  so  we  walk  in 
the  west  of  England. 

Sir  Bar.  Ay,  right,  Numps,  and  so  we  do — 
Ha,  luL  ha!  Pray,  brother,  observe  his  make, 
none  of  your  lath-backed  wishy-washy  breed — 
oome  hither,  Numps.    Can't  you  stand  still  1 

[Apart^  measuring  hia  shoulders. 

TSp.  1  presume  this  is  not  the  first  time,  Sir 
Harry,  you  have  measured  his  shoulders  with 
your  cane. 

Sir  Bar,  Look  ye,  brother,  two  feet  and  a  half 
in  the  shoulders. 

THp.  Two  feet  and  a  half!  we  must  make 
some  settlement  on  the  younger  children. 

Sir  Bar.  Not  like  him,  quotha'  I 


7^.  He  may  see  hb  cousin  when  he  pleases. 

Bumph.  But  hark  ye,  uncle,  I  have  a  scruple 
I  had  better  mention  before  marriage  than  aAer. 

TVp.  What 's  that,  what 's  that  1 

Bumph.  My  cousin,  you  know,  is  a-kin  to  me, 
and  I  dont  think  it  lawful  for  a  young  man  to 
marry  his  own  relations. 

Sir  Bar.  Hark  ye,  hark  ye,  Numps^  we  haw 
got  a  way  to  solve  all  that — ^Sirrah !  consider  this 
cudgel!  Your  cousin!  Suppose  I'd  have  you 
marry  your  grandmother ;  what  then  1     [Apart. 

TSp.  Well,  has  your  fiither  satisfied  you  in 
the  point,  Mr.  Humphry  1 

Bumph.  Ay,  ay.  Sir,  very  well :  I  have  not 
the  least  scruple  remaining ;  no,  no^not  in  tbe 
ksasLSir. 

THp,  Then  hark  ye,  brother ;  well  go  take  a 
whet,  and  settle  the  whole  afiair. 

Sir  Bar.  Come,  we'll  leave  Numps  here — ^ho 

knows  the  way. — Not  marry  your  own  relations, 

siirah  I  [Apart, 

[Exeunt  Sir  Harry  and  Tipkin. 

Bumvh.  Very  fine,  very  fine;  how  prettily 
this  park  is  stocked  with  soldiers,  and  deer,  and 

ducks,  and  ladies Ha !  where  are  the  old  feU 

lows  gone  1  where  can  they  be,  tro' ^111  ask 

these  people 

Enter  Pounce  and  Fainlotb. 

Bumph.  Ha,  you  pretty  young  gentleman,  did 
you  see  my  father  ? 

Fain.  Your  lather.  Sir  1 

Bumph.  A  weazel-fiiced  crosi  old  gentleman, 
with  spmdle  shanks. 

Fam.  No.  Sir. 

Bumph.  A  crab-tree  stick  in  his  hand  ? 

Pounce.  We  ha'n't  met  any  body  with  these 
marks,  but  sure  I  have  seen  you  before— Axe 
not  you  Mr.  Humphry  Gubbm,  son  and  hdr  to 
Sir  HeniT  Gubbin  1 

Bumvh.  lam  his  son  and  heir But  how 

long  I  soall  be  80, 1  can't  tell,  fat  he  talks 
day  of  disinheriting  me. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir.  let  me  embrace  you- 
Nay,  don't  be  offended  if  I  take  the  liberty  to 
you;  Mr.  Fainlove,  prey  [FArNLOVR  kisses.} 
kiss  the  gentleman — Nay,  dear  Sir,  don't  stare 
and  be  surprised,  for  I  have  had  a  desire  to  be  bet- 
ter known  to  you  ever  since  I  saw  you  one  day 
clinch  your  fist  at  your  fiither,  when  his  back  was 

turn'd  upon  you For  1  must  own  I  very  much 

admire  a  young  gentleman  of  spirit. 

Bumph.  why,  Sir,  would  it  not  vex  a  man  ta 
the  heart  to  have  an  old  fool  snubbing  a  body 
every  minute  afore  company 

Pounce.  Oh  fy,  he  uses  you  like  a  boy. 

Bumph.  Like  a  boy  !  He  lays  on  me  now  and 
then,  as  if  1  were  one  of  his  hounds — You  can't 
think  what  a  rage  he  was  in  this  morning  be- 
cause I.  boggled  a  little  at  marrying  my  own 
cousin. 

Pounce.  A  man  cant  be  too  scrupulous,  Mr. 
Humphry :  a  man  can't  be  too  scrupulous. 

Bumph.  Sir,  I  could  as  soon  love  my  own  flesh 
and  blood,  we  should  squabble  like  brother  and 

sister;  do  you  think  we  should  not  Mr. 1 

Pray,  gentlemen,  may  I  crave  the  favour  <^  your 
names  1 

Pounce.  Sir,  I  am  the  very  peraon  that  have 
been  employed  to  draw  up  the  articles  of  mar- 
I  riage  between  you  and  your  cousin. 
I     Bumph,  Ay,  say  you  sol    Then  yoa  can  in- 
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in  MBie  tfaiqgi  oooeefiiing  mjwif  1 — 
9l«y,  8ir,  what  estate  em  I  heir  tol 

Pounce.  To  fifteen  hundred  poanda  a-year,  an 
entailed  estate 

Bumph,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  with  all  my 
heart:  imdcanyoa  aatisfy  me  in  another  question 
-^— 'Pray,  how  old  am  I  at  present  ? 

Potmee.  Three  and  twenty  last  March. 

Bumph,  Why,  as  sure  as  you  are  there  they 
haye  kept  me  back.  I  have  bleen  told  by  some  of 
the  nejgnbourhood,  that  I  was  bom  the  very  year 
the  pigeon-house  was  built,  and  every  body 
knows  the  piflson-houae  is  three  and  .twenty — 
Why  I  find  there  has  been  tricks  pbyed  me ; 
I  have  obeyed  him  all  along,  as  if  i  had  been 
obl^ed  to  it. 

Pounce.  Not  at  all,  Sir ;  your  fiUher  can't  cut 
you  out  of  one  acre  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a- 
year. 

Humioh.  What  a  tool  have  I  been  to  give  him 
his  head  so  long ! 

Pounce.  A  man  of  your  beauty  and  fortune 
may  find  out  ladies  enough  that  are  not  a-kin  to  you. 

bumph.  Look  ye,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call — ^As  to 
mj  beauty,  I  don't  know  but  they  m&y  take 
a  liking  to  that — But,  Sir,  mayn't  I  crave  your 
1 

Pownce,   My  name,  Sir,  is  Pounce,  at  your 


Humph.  Pounce  with  a  P — 

Pounce.  Yes,  Sb,  and  Samuel  with  an 

Humph.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce,  do 
yoQ  know  ray  gentlewoman  that  you  think  I 
could  hke  1  f*or,  to  tefl  you  truly,  I  took  an  an- 
tipathy to  my  cousin  ever  since  my  fiither  pro- 
posed tier  to  me — And  since  every  body  knows  I 
came  up  to  be  married,  I  don't  care  to  go  down 
and  loGK  balked. 

pounce.  1  have  a  thought  just  come  into  my 
head — Do  you  see  this  young  sentleman  1  he  has 
a  sister,  a  prodigious  fottune^-^uth,  you  two  shall 
be  acquainted — 

Fain,  t  can't  pretend  to  expect  so  accom- 
plished a  ffentleman  as  Mr.  Humphry  for  my 
afater;  but  oetng  your  finend,  111  be  at  tusservice 
in  theaffiiir. 

Humph.  If  I  had  yoqr  sister,  she  and  I  should 
five  like  two  turtles. 

Pounce.  Mr.  Humphry,  you  sha'n't  be  fooled 
an;|r  longer.  Ill  carry  you  into  company; — Mr. 
Famiove,  yon  shall  intnxluoe  hUn  to  Mrs.  Cieri- 
mont's  t(nlet. 

Fain.  She'll  be  highly  taken  with  him,  for  she 
loves  a  gentleman  whoee  manner  is  parttoilar. 

Pounce,  What,  Sir,  a  person  of  your  preten- 
sions, a  dear  estate,  no  portions  to  payl  'Tis 
barbarous  your  treatment— Mr.  Hompnry,  I'm 
afiaid  you  want  money — T^^^'*  ^r  you — 
What,  a  man  of  your  accomplishments ! 

\Oimng  a  purae. 

Bumph.  And  yet  you  see,  eir,  how  they  use 
me — Diear  Sir,  you  are  the  best  friend  I  ever  met 
with  in  aH  my  me — Now  I  am  flush  of  money 
bring  me  to  your  sister,  and  I  warrant  you  for 
my  heluiviour— A  man's  quite  another  thing  with 
m^ne^  in  his  pocket — ^you  know. 

Pounce.  How  little  the  oaf  wonders  why  I 
should  give  him  money !  You  shall  never  want, 
Mr.  Humphry,  while  I  have  it — ^Mr.  Humphry; 
but,^^^^  mend,  1  must  take  my  leave  of  yoii,  I 
ha^  some  extraordinary  business  on  my  hands; 
rcanH  stay ;  but  you  must  not  say  a  won — 


Fain.  But  you  must  be  in  the  mq  half  an 
hour  hence,  and  I'll  introduce  you  at  Mia.  Cleri- 
mont's. 

Pounce.  Make  *em  believe  you  are  willing  to 
have  your  cousin  Bridget,  till  opportuiiity  serves. 
Farewell,  dear  friend. 

{Exeunt  Pounce  and  Fainlote. 

Humph,  Farewell,  good  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce 
-.But  let's  see  my  caw — 'Tis  ver^  true,  the  old 
saying,  a  man  meets  with  more  fnendahip  firom 
strangers  than  his  own  relations — ^Let's  see  my 
cash ;  1,  2,  3,  4,  there  on  that  side— 1,  2,  3, 4,  on 
that  side;  'tis  a  foolish  thing  to  put  all  one's 
money  in  one  pocket,  'tb  like  a  man's  whole  estate 
in  one  county — These  five  in  my  fob^ru  keep 
tlwae  in  my  hand,  lest  I  shoukl  have  present  oc- 
cuidn — But  this  town's  full  of  pick-pockets — I'll 
go  home  again.  [Exit  vhtMiling. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  l^ConHnvee. 

Enter  Podncb  and  Captain  Clkrimont,  tpt^ 
hU  arm  in  a  acarf. 

Pounce.  You  are  now  well  enough  instructed 
both  in  the  aunt  and  niece  to  form  your  behaviour. 

Capt.  But  to  talk  with  her  aput  is  the  great 
matter. 

Pounce.  The  antiquated  virgin  has  a  mighty 
afiectation  for  youth,  and  is  a  great  lover  of  men 
and  money — C5ne  of  these^  at  least,  I  am  sure  I 
can  ^tify  her  in,  by  turmng  her  pence  in  the 
annmties,  or  the  stocks  of  one  of  the  companies : 
some  way  or  other  I  will  find  to  entertam  her, 
and  enga^  you  with  the  young  lady. 

Capt.  Since  that  is  her  ladyship's  turn,  so  busy 


and  fine  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  Founce  must 
be  in  Her  good  graces. 

Pounce.  So  shall  you  too — But  you  must  not 
be  seen  with  me  at  first  meeting ;  111  dog  ^m, 
while  you  watch  at  a  distance.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Niece. 

Niece.  Was  it  not  my  gallant  that  whi^Jed  so 
charmingly  in  the  parlour  before  he  went  outthia 
morning  1    He 's  a  most  accomplished  cavalier. 

Aunt.  Come,  nieoe,  come — ^z on  don't  do  well 
to  make  sport  with  your  relations,  especially  with 
a  young  gentleman  that  has  so  much  undneas  for 
you. 

Niece.  Kindnem  for  me!  what  a  phrase  js 
there  to  express  the  darts  and  flames,  the  sighs 
and  languisnings  of  an  expectinj^  lover ! 

Aunt.  Pray,  niece,  forbear  this  idle  trash,  and 
talk  like  other  people.  Your  cousin  HumphiT 
will  be  true  and  hearty  in  what  he  says,  and  that  ^ 
a  ffreat  deid  better  than  the  talk  and  compliment 
ofromances. 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  wound  my  ears 
with  such  expresaione;  io  you  think  I  can  ever 
love  a  man  that's  true  and  hearty !  What  a 
]^easant4ike  amoor  do  these  coarse  words  impost  1 
True  and  hearty !  Pn^)  aunt,  endeavour  a  little 
at  the  embellishment  of  your  style. 

Aunt.  Alack-a-day,  cousin  Biddy,  these  idle 
romances  have  quite  turned  your  head. 

Nieee.  How  often  must  I  deeare  yoo,  Madam, 
to  lay  aside  that  fomiliar  name,  cousin  Biddy  1  I 
never  hear  it  without  Uuahiqg — Did  you  ever 
meet  with  an  heroine  in  those  idle  romaivseB  as 
yon  call  'em.  that  waa  termed  Biddy  1 

Aunt.  An !  cousin,  cousin — These  axe  QMie 
vanouis,  ii4Bad-*NoUifaig  but  fajoittii  ■ 
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NUet.  No,  the  beroixie  bat  alwftji  mutMng 
soft  and  engalj^ng  in  her  name — SaneUiins  tbat 
giveg  U8  a  notum  of  the  sweetnen  of  her  beautr 
and  behaviour.  A  name  that  elides  throuffh 
half  a  dozen  tender  syllables,  as,  EUsmnnda,  CK- 
damire,  Detdamia;  that  runs  upon  vowels  of  the 
longuc,  not  hissing  through  one's  teeth,  or  breaks 
ing  them  with  consonants. — 'Tis  strange  rude- 
ness tDuse  fiimiliar  names  they  give  us,  when 
there  is  Aurelia,  Saocfaarissn,  Gkinana,  for  people 
of  Ldndition ;  and  Celia,  Chloris,  Cortnna,  Mopaa, 
f  r  their  maids  and  those  of  lower  rank. 

Aunt.  Look  ye,  Biddy,  this  is  not  to  be  sup- 
ported— I  know  not  where  you  learned  this  ni- 
rr^v-  but  I  can  tell  you,  forsooth,  as  much  as  you 
d'.vpiw  it,  your  motner  was  a  Bridget  afore  you, 
'^t'.t  nn  excellent  housewife. 

;  'ect.  GhxKl  Madam,  don't  upbraid  me  with 
ik.^  mother  Bridget,  and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Aunt.  Ves,  I  say  she  was,  and  spent  her  time 
tn  better  learning  than  ever  you  did — ^not  in 
neading  of  fights  and  battles  of  dwiris  and  giants ; 
^ut  in  writing  out  receipts  for  broths,  poasetSL 
ooodles,  and  surfeit  waters,  as  became  a  gpoa 
oountiy  gentlewoman. 

Niece,  My  mother,  and  a  Bridget ! 

Aunt.  Yes,  niece,  I  say  again,  your  mother, 
my  sister,  was  a  Bridget;  tte  daughter  of  her 
mother  Margery,  of  her  mother  Cicely,  of  her 
mother  Alkse. 

Niece.  Have  you  no  meicyl  O  the  barbarous 
genealogy  I 

Aunt.  Of  her  mother  Winified,  of  her  mother 
Joan. 

Niece.  Since  you  will  run  on^  then,  I  moat 
needs  tell  yon  I  am  not  satisfied  m  the  point  of 
my  nativity.  Many  an  in&nt  has  been  placed  in 
a  cottage  with  obscure  narents,  till  by  chance 
some  ancient  servant  of  tne  fomily  has  known  it 
by  its  marks. 

AuxU.  Ay,  you  had  best  be  searched— That's 
like  yunr  calhng  the  winds  the  fonning  gales,  be- 
foie  1 4oRt  know  how  much  company*,  and  the 
tne  that  was  bfowa  br  it,  had  forsooth,  a  apiril 
imprisoned  in  the  trunk  of  it 

Meee.  hmifffsaoel 

Aunt.  Then  a  ckMid  this  moinfaig  had  a  flying 
dnffon  m  it. 

iVi^oe.  What  eyes  had  you  ttiat  you  could  see 
Botbingl  For  my  part,  1  look  upon  it  to  be  a 
podigy,  and  expect  sonytlung  extraofifinary  will 
nappen  to  me  before  nkrht-^-^But  you  hiavie  a 
freas  leiiah  of  things.  What  noUe  descrintions 
m  lumances  had  bMn  lost,  if  the  wfiten  had  been 
persons  of  your  ffoiU  7 

Av$U,  1  wish  the  authors  had  been  hanoed, 
■nd  their  books  burned,  before  you  had  aean  w. 

Meee.  Simplicity! 

Aunt.  A  parcel  of  improbable  Has. 

Niece.  Indeed,  Madam,  your  railleiy  isooorae — 

Aunt.  Fit  only  to  conrupt  young  «rls,  and  fill 
their  heads  with  a  thouauid  foofish  dnaina  of  I 
don't  know  what 

iVIsee.  Nay,  now,  Madam,  you  gnyw  extrava- 
cant 

AtMt.  What  1  «rf  is  nolto  vex,  but  adviaeyou 
'm  y«ur  good. 

"  Niece.  What,  to  bum  Phikxdes,  Aztaxerxes. 
Oroondatea,  and  the  leit  of  the  heroic  loveia,  ana 
take  my  country  booby,  ooarin  Uumphiy,  for  a 

AwU.  O  dear,  Odeir,  ^ddy !  Fn^,fooddMr, 


laam  «•  not  and  aMik  fifca  tht 
come,  come,  yon  shal 


lt«ftil0«HUi 

many  your  cousin,  and  fi«0 


oomfortaUy. 

Niece.  Live  comfortably !  What  kind  of  lifo  « 
thati  A  great  heiress  kva  oomforteblyl  Pmy, 
aunt,  learn  to  raise  your  kleaa — ^What  la,  1  wondsr, 
to  live  oomfoftahly  % 

Aunt.  To  live  comfortably,  is  to  live  with  pnh 
denoe  and  frugality,  as  we  cfo  in  Lombard  atnet 

Niece.  As  we  do— That's  a  fine  ttfo  indeed, 
with  one  servant  of  each  sex — ^Let'a  see  how 
many  things  our  coariiman  is  good  for— He  ruha 
down  hk  hones,  lays  the  doth,  whete  the  knifes, 
and  aomefimea  makes  beds. 

Aunt.  A  ^rood  servant  should  turn  hia  haad  to 
eveiy  thii^  m  a  frmily. 

Niece,  my,  thera's  not  a  creature  in  onr  fit- 
mily,  that  has  nottwoorthree  difeent  duties :  as 
Jolm  ia  butler,  footman,  and  coachman ;  so  Maiy 
is  cook,  hnndreas,  and  chamber-maid. 

Aunt.  WeU,  and  do  you  laugh  at  thati 

iVisee.  No— «ot  I— nor  at  the  ooachhowwa, 
though  one  has  an  eaay  trot  for  my  nude's  ridii^ 
and  t'other  an  easy  pac«  for  your  aideaaddb. 

AunL  And  so  you  jeer  at  tlie  good 
ment  of  your  idations  do  you  t 

Niece.  No,  I  am  well  satisfied  that  lA  the 
ara  ereatunaof  busiDBBs:  but^  indeed,  I  waa  in 
hopes  that  my  poor  lap-dog  might  have  lived  with 
me  upon  my  mtune  witiiont  an  employnMnt; 
but  way  nnde  threatens  every  day  to  make  Inm  a 
turnspit,  that  be  too,  in  his  sphere,  may  help  as 
tolive«omfoitably 

Aunt.  Haik  ye.  cousin  Biddy. 

Niece.  I  vow  I'm  out  of  countenanee,  wlier 
oar  butler,  with  hb  caiolbl  fooe.  drives  us  jL 
stowed  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  one  noise  amUlug, 
and  t'other  trotting  with  faiis  igrovisionB  behinu 
for  the  family,  from  Saturday  night  till  Monday 

morning,  bound  for  Haekaey Thm  we  make 

a  cemftwtable  figure  indeed. 

Aunt.  So  w«  do,  and  so  wiU  youahmya,  if  yot 
marry  your  ooodn  Humphry. 

Niece.  Name  not  the  creature. 

Aunt.  Creature!  what,  your  own  ooaaiii  a 
creature  1 

iViisee.  Oh,  let's  be  going,  I  sea  yonder  anoftifeer 
creature  that  does  my  uncle's  law  business,  and 
has  I  befieve,  made  ready  the  deeds,  those  bari9a- 
rous  deeds. 

Aunt.  What,  Mr.  Pounce  a  creature  tool  Nay^ 
now  I'm  sure  you're  ignorant  Yon  ahaO  stay, 
and  ypull  learn  more  wit  firom  him  in  an  hour, 
than  in  a  thousand  of  your  foolish  bodts  in  an  ago 
— ^Your  servant,  Mr.  Pounce. 

JBhUer  PoutiCB. 

Pounce,  Ladies,  I  hope  I  dont  intemtpt  aiqr 
private  disoourae. 

Aunt.  Not  in  the  least,  Sir. 

Pounce.  I  ahould  be  loath  to  be  esteemed  ono 
of  those  who  think  they  have  a  privily  of  mix- 
ing in  all  companies,  without  any  buslnesS|  but 
tobring  forth  a  loud  laugh,  or  vain  Jest 

Niece.  He  talks  with  the  nuen  and  gravity  of 
aPaladm.  [Aside. 

Pounce.  Madam,  I  bought  the  other  day  at 
three  and  a  half,  and  add  at  aeven. 

Aunt,  Then  pmy,  Shr,  sell  for  me  in  time^ — 
Niece,  mind  him :  he  has  an  infinite  deal  of  wit— < 

Poimee,  Thin  that  I  speak  of  ww  for 
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I  never  neglect  eoeh  opportiaiitiee  to  serte  my 
friends. 

Aunt.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  yon  are,  I  protest, 
without  flattery,  the  wittiest  man  in  the  world. 

Pounce.  I  assure  you.  Madam,  I  said  last 
night,  before  a  hundred  head  of  citizens,  that  Mrs. 
Barsheba  Tipkin  was  the  most  ingenious  young 
lady  in  the  liberties. 

Aunt.  Well,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  are  so  fiMsettous 
— But  you  are  always  among  the  great  ones— 
'Tis  no  wonder  you  have  it     * 

Niece.  Idle !  idle  I 

Pounce.  But,  Madam,  you  know  Alderman 

Gray-Goose — ^he's  a  notable  joking   man 

Well,  says  he,  here's  Mn.  Barsheba's  health- 
She  's  my  mistiess. 

Aunt.  That  man  makes  me  split  niy  sides  with 
kuffhinff,  he's  such  a  wag Mr.  Pounce  pre- 
tends uTmy-Goose  said  all  thb,  but  I  know  'tis 
his  own  wit,  for  he 's  in  bve  wiUi  me.       [Apart. 

Pounce.  But  Madam,  there 's  a  certain  aflair 
I  should  communicate  to  you.  [Apart. 

Aunt.  Ay,  'tis  certainly  so— He  wants  to  break 
his  mind  to  me. 

Captain  Clerimont  patnng. 

Pounce.    Oh,    Captain   Clerimont,    Captain 

Clerimont! Ladies,  pray  let    me  introduce 

this  young  gentleman,  he 's  my  friend,  a  youth  of 
great  virtue  and  goodness,  for  all  ho  is  in  a  red  coat. 

Aunt.  If  he 's  your  friend,  we  need  not  doubt 
his  virtue. 

Capt.  Ladies,  you  are  taking  the  cool  breath 
of  the  morning. 

Niece.  A  pretty  phrase.  [Aside. 

Aunt.  That 's  the  pleasantest  time,  this  warm 
weather. 

Capt.  Oh,  'tis  the  season  of  the  pearly  dews, 
and  gentle  zephyrs. 

I'^ece.  Ah !  pray  mind  that  again,  aunt 

[Aside. 

Pounce.  Sha'n't  we  repose  ourselves  on  yon- 
der seat ;  I  love  improving  company,  and  to  com- 
municate. 

Aunt.  'Tis  certainly  so ^He's  in  love  with 

me,  and  wants  an  opportunity  to  tell  me  so — I 
don't  care  if  we  do  He 's  a  most  ingenious 
man.  [Aside  ;  exeunt  Aunt  and  Pounce. 

Capt.  We  enjoy  here.  Madam,  all  the  pretty 
landscapes  of  the  country,  without  the  pams  of 
going  tnither. 

Ineee.  Art  and  nature  are  in  a  rivalry,  or  ra- 
ther confederacy,  to  adorn  this  beauteous  park 
with  all  the  agreeable  variety  of  water,  shade, 
walks,  and  air. — What  can  be  more  charming 
than  these  flowery  lawns  1 

Capt.  Or  these  gloomy  shades  7 

Niece.  Or  these  embroidered  valleys  1 — 

Capt.  Or  that  trans^rent  stream  1 

Niece.  Or  these  bowmg  branches  on  the  banks 
of  it  that  seem  to  admire  their  own  beauty  in  the 
crystal  mirror  1 

Capt.  I  am  surprised.  Madam,  at  the  delicacy 

of  your  phrase Can  such  expressions  come 

from  Lombard-street  1 

Niece.  Alas !  Sir,  what  can  be  expected  from 
an  innocent  virgin,  that  has  been  immured  almost 
one  and  twenty  years  from  the  conversation  of 
mankind,  under  the  care  cf  an  Uiganda  of  an 
aunt? 

Capt.  Bless  me.  Madam,  how  have  you  been 
Abused  I  many  a  lady  before  your  age  lias  had  a 
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hundred  lances  broken  in  her  service,  and  as 
many  dragons  cut  to  pieces  in  honour  of  her. 

Niece.  Oh,  the charmingman  1  [Aside. 

Capt.  Do  you  believe  Pamela  was  one  and 
twenty  before  she  knew  Musidorus  1 

iVtece.  I  could  hear  him  ever. [Aside. 

Capt.  A  lady  of  your  wit  and  education  murht 
have  given  occasion  for  a  whole  romance  in  ^io 
before  that  age. 

Niece.  Oh,  the  powers!  Who  can  he  be 7  Oh, 
youth  unknown  I — But  let  me,  in  the  first  place, 
know  whom  I  talk  to ;  for.  Sir,  I  am  wholly  un- 
acquainted both  with  your  person  and  your  history 
—  I  ou  seem,  indeed,  by  your  deportment,  and  the 
distinguishing  mark  oi  your  bnivery  which  yoa 
bear,  to  have  been  in  a  conflict—- May  I  not  know 
what  cruel  beauty  obliged  you  to  such  adventures^ 
till  she  pitied  you? 

Ccmt.  Oh,  the  pretty  coxcomb  I  [Asitie.]  Oh, 
Blenheim !  Oh,  Cordelia,  Cordelia  i 

Niece.  You  mention  the  place  of  battle — ^I 
would  lain  hear  an  exact  description  of  it — ^Our 
public  pspen  are  so  defective,  they  don't  so  much 
as  tell  us  how  the  sun  rose  on  that  glorious  day 

Were  there  not  a  great  many  flights  of  vul« 

tures  before  the  battle  wgan  1 

Capt.  Oh,  Madam,  tl^  have  oaten  up  half 
my  acquaintance. 

Niece.  Certainly  never  birds  of  prey  were  so 
feasted — By  report,  they  might  have  lived  half  a 
year  on  the  very  legs  and  arms  our  troops  left 
behind  'em. 

Capt.  Had  we  not  fought  near  a  wood,  wo 
should  ne'er  have  got  legs  enough  to  have  come 
home  upon.  The  joiner  of  the  Foot  Guards  has 
made  his  fortune  by  it. 

Niece.  I  shall  never  forgive  your  general — He 
has  put  all  my  ancient  heroes  out  (^countenance; 
he  has  pulled  down  Cj^rus  and  Alexander,  as 
much  as  Louis  le  Grand — But  your  own  part  in 
that  action? 

.    Capt.  Only  that  slight  hurt,  for  the  astrologer 
said  at  my  nativity — Nor,  fire,  nor  sword,  nor 

Cike,  nor  musket  shall  destroy  tuis  child,  let  him 
nt  avoid  &ir  eyes — But,  Maidam,  mayn't  Icnve 
the  name  of  her  that  has  captivated  my  heart  ? 

Niece.  I  can't  ^less  whom  you  mean  by  that 
description ;  but  if  you  ask  my  name— I  must 
confess  you  put  me  upon  revealing  what  I  always 
keep  as  the  greatest  secret  I  have — for,  would  you 
believe  it — Uiey  have  called  me — I  don't  know 
how  to  own  it,  but  have  called  me-^Bridget 

Capt.  Bridget? 

Niece.  Bridget. 

Capt.  Bridget? 

Niece.  Spare  my  confusion,  I  beseech  you,  Sir, 
and  if  you  have  occasion  to  mention  me,  let  it  be 
by  Partheiussa,  for  that 's  the  name  I  have  as- 
sumed ever  since  I  came  to  yean  of  discretion. 

Capt.  The  insupoortable  t3nramny  of  parents, 
to  fix  names  on  helpless  in&nts  which  they  must 
blush  at  all  their  lives  after!  I  don't  think 
there 's  a  aamame  in  the  world  to  match  it 

Niece.  No !  what  do  you  think  of  Tipkin  ? 

Capt.  Tipkin!  Why,  I  think  if  I  was  a  young 
lady  that  had  it.  I'd  part  with  it  immediately. 

Niece.  Prey  iiow  would  you  get  rid  of  it  ? 

Capt.  I'd  change  it  for  anwier — I  could  re- 
commend to  you  three  very  pretty  syllableB— * 
What  do  you  think  of  Clenmont  ? 

Niece.  Clerimont!  Clerimont!  Very  well— 
But  what  right  have  I  to  it? 
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Capt.  Ujcn  will  give  me  leave,  PU  put  you  in 
poeac— ion  of  it  By  a  very  few  words  I  can 
make  it  over  to  you,  and  your  children  after  you. 

Niece,  Oh,  fy!  Whither  are  you  running! 
You  know  a  lover  should  siffh  in  private,  and 
languish  whole  years  before  he  reveals  his  pas- 
sion ;  he  should  retire  into  some  solitary  grove, 
and  make  the  woods  and  wild  beasts  his  confidants 
— You  should  have  told  it  to  the  echo  half  a  year 
before  you  had  discovered  it  even  to  my  hand- 
maid. And  yet  besides — to  talk  to  me  of  children 
— Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  heroine  with  a  big 
belly? 

Capt.  What  can  a  lover  do.  Madam ;  now  the 
noe  of  giants  is  extinct  1  Had  1  lived  in  those 
days,  there  had  not  been  a  mortal  six  feet  high, 
but  should  have  owned  Parthenissa  for  the  para- 
gon of  beauty,  or  measured  his  length  on  the 
ffiound-^— Parthenissa  should  have  been  heard 
Dy  the  brooks  and  deserts  at  midnightrr-the  echo's 
burden,  and  the  river's  murmur. 

Niece.  That  had  been  a  golden  age,  indeed ! 
But  see,  my  aunt  has  left  her  grave  companion, 
and  is  coming  towards  us — I  command  you  to 
leave  me. 

Capt.  Thus  Oroondates,  when  Statin  die- 
miflsed  him  her  nresence,  threw  himself  at  her 
feet,  and  implorea  permiask>n  but  to  live. 

[Ofering  to  kneel. 

Arises.  And  thus  Statin  raised  him  from  the 
aaith,  peroiitting  him  to  live  and  love. 

[Exit  Capt.  Cler. 

Enter  Aunt. 

Aunt.  Is  not  Mr.  Pounce's  conversatbu  very 
improving,  niece  1 

Wiece.  Is  not  Mr.  Clerimont  a  very  pretty 
name,  aunt  1 

Aunt.  He  has  so  much  prudence. 

Niece.  He  has  so  much  gallantry. 

Aunt.  So  sententious  in  his  expressions. 

Niece.  So  polished  in  his  language. 

Aunt.  All  he  says,  is,  methwks,  so  like  a  ser- 
mon. 

Niece.  All  he  speaks  savours  of  romance. 

Aunt.  Romance,  niece !  Mr.  Pounce !  what, 
aavour  of  romance  1 

Niece.  No,  I  mean  his  friend,  the  aocompUshed 
Mr.  Clerimont. 

Aunt.  Fy,  for  one  of  your  yean  to  commend  a 
young  fellow. 

Ntece.  One  of  my  yean  is  mightily  governed 
by  example !  You  did  not  dislike  Mr.  Pounce. 

Aunt.^  What,  censorious  too  1  I  find  then  is 
no  trusting  you  out  of  the  house— A  mooient's 
fjpesh  air  Soea  but  make  you  still  the  more  in  love 
with  strangen,  and  despise  your  own  relations. 

Niece.  1  am  certednly  by  the  power  of  an  en- 
chantment placed  among  you,  but  I  hope  I  this 
morning  employed  one  to  seek  adventures,  and 
break  the  charm. 


Aunt.  Vapoun,  Biddy,  indeed !    Nothing  but 

>ur8 Co 

charm. 


vapoi 


/ousin  Humphry  shall   break  the 


iViiece.  Name  him  not  Call  me  still  Biddy, 
nther  than  name  that  brute. 

[Exeunt  Aunt  and  Niece. 

Ejiter  Captain  Clerimont  and  Pounce. 

CW.  A  perfect  auixote  in  pettiooati  I  I  tell 
thee,  Founoe,  she  governs  herself  wholly  by  ro- 
mance—It  has  got  into  het  very  Uoodr-— She 


starts  by  rule,  and  Mushes  by  example 
Could  I  nave  inoduced  one  instance  of  a  lady's 
complying  at  tne  first  sight,  I  should  have  gained 
her  promise  on  the  spot — How  am  I  bound  to 
curse  the  cold  constitutions  of  the  Philodeas  and 
Statins !   I  am  undone  for  want  of  precedents. 

JPouTice.  I  am  sure  I  laboured  hard  to  favour 
your  conference ;  and  plied  the  old  woman  all  the 
while  with  something  that  tickled  either  her  va- 
nity or  her  covetousness ;  I  considered  all  the 
stocks,  old  and  ^ew  company,  her  own  com- 
plexion and  youth,  partnen  for  sword-blades, 
chamber  of  London,  banks  for  charity,  and  mine 
adventuren,  til]  she  told  me  I  had  the  repute  <^ 
the  most  fecetious  msn,  that  ever  came  to  Giam- 
way's-^For  you  must  know  public  knaves  and 
stock-jobben  pass  for  vrits  at  her  end  of  the  town, 
as  common  cheats  and  gamesten  do  at  yours. 

Capt.  I  pity  the  drudgery  you  have  gone 
through;  but  what's  next  to  be  done  tovnnk 
getting  my  prjetty  heroine  1 

Pounce.  What  should  next  be  done,  in  ordi- 
nary method  of  things — ^You  have  seen  her ;  the 
next  regular  appro^  is,  that  you  cannot  sub- 
sist a  moment,  without  sending  forth  musical 
complaints  of  your  misfortune,  by  way  of  a  sere- 
nade. 

Capt.  I  can  nick  you  there.  Sir,  I  have  a 
scribbling  army  friend,  that  has  wrote  a  tri- 
umphant, nre,  noby  song,  in  honour  of  the  lata 
victory,  that  vvill  hit  the  nymph's  fentasque  to  a 
hair;  I'll  get  every  thing  ready  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. 

Pounce.  WbUe  you  are  playing  upon  the  fort, 
I'll  be  within,  and  observe  what  execution  you  do, 
and  give  you  intelligence  accordingly. 

Capt.  You  must  have  an  eye  upon  Mr. 
Humphry,  while  1  feed  the  vanity  of  Parthenissa 
— For  I  am  so  experienced  in  these  matten,  that 
I  know  none  but  coxcombs  think  to  win  a  wo- 
man by  any  desert  of  their  own — No,  it  must  be 
done  nther  by  complying  with  some  prevaUing 
humour  of  your  mistress,  than  exerting  any  good 
quality  in  yourself 

'Til  not  the  lover's  merit  wins  the  field, 
But  to  themselves  alone  the  beauteous  yield. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— 'A  Chamber. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clerimont,  Fainlote  (carrying 
her  lap-dogy)  and  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Madam,  the  footman  that's  recom- 
mended to  you  is  below,  if  your  bidyahip  will 
please  to  take  him. 

Mrs.  CUr.  Oh,  fy !  don't  believe  111  think  ont 
— It  is  impossible  he  should  be  good  for  anv  thing 
— The  English  are  so  saucy  with  their  hberty-^ 
I'll  have  lul  my  lower  servants  French — There 
cannot  be  a  good  footman  bom  out  of  an  abso- 
lute monarchy. — 

Jen.  I'm  beholden  to  your  lad^^hip,  for  be- 
lieving so  well  of  the  maid-servants  in  England. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Indeed,  Jenny,  I  could  wish  thou 
wert  really  French :  for  thou  art  plain  English 
in  spite  of  example— Your  arms  do  but  hang  on, 
and  you  move  perfectly  uponjoints.  Not  with  a 
swim  of  the  wnole  person — But  I  am  talking  to 
you,  and  have  not  adjusted  myself  to-day :  what 

fretty  company  a  fflass  is,  to  have  another  self! 
KUees  the  dog,]  The  converse  is  soliloquy  I   To 
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have  company  that  never  ocmtradicfa  or  diBpleaaee 
vm  I  The  pretty  vinble  echo  of  oar  actions.  [Kiaa- 
e»  the  dog.]  How  easy,  too,  it  is  to  be  disencum- 
bered with  stajTs,  where  a  woman  has  any  thing 
like  shape,  if  no  shape,  a  good  air— But  I  look 
best  when  Fm  talking. 

IKisses  the  lap-dog  in  Fainlote's  arms. 

Jen.  You  always  look  well. 

Mn.  Oer.  For  I'm  always  talking,  you  mean 
so,  that  disquiets  thy  sullen  English  temper,  but 

I  don't  really  look  so  well  when  I  am  silent 

If  I  do  but  offer  to  speak — Then  I  may  say  that 
— Oh,  bless  me,  Jenny,  I  am  so  pale,  I  am  afVaid 

of  myself 1  have  not  laid  on  half  red  enough 

What  a  dough-baked  thins  I  was  befoze  I 

improved  myself,  and   travelled  for  beauty 

However,  my  lace  is  very  prettily  designed  to- 
day. 

Fhin.  Indeed,  Madam,  you  begin  to  have  so 
fine  a  hand,  that  you  are  younger  eveiy  day  than 
other. 

Mn.  Get,  The  ladies  abroad  used  to  call  me 
Mademoiselle  Titian,  I  was  so  fi&mous  for  my 
louring ;  but,  prWthee,  wench,  bring  me  my  black 
eye-browB  out  of  the  next  room. 

Jen.  Madam,  I  have  'em  in  my  hand. 

Fain.  It  would  be  happy  for  afl  that  are  to  see 
you  tO'day,  if  you  could  ctmnge  your  eyes  too. 

Mt8.  Cier.  Gallant  enough — No,  hang  it.  111 
wear  these  I  have  on ;  this  mode  of  visage  takes 
mightily ;  I  had  three  ladies  last  week  come  over 
to  my  complexion — I  think  to  be  a  fair  woman 
this  fortnight,  till  I  find  I'm  aped  too  much — I  be- 
live  there  are  a  hundred  copies  of  me  already. 

Jen.  Dear  Madam,  wont  your  ladyship  please 
to  let  me  be  of  the  next  countenance  you  leave 
off? 

Mta.  Oer.  You  may,  Jennv — ^but  I  assure 
yon — it  is  a  very  pretty  piece  of  ill-nature,  for  a 
woman  that  has  an^  genius  for  beauty,  to  ob- 
serve the  servile  imitation  of  her  manner,  her 
motion,  her  glances,  and  her  smiles. 
^  F\i,in.  Ay,  indeed,  Madam^  nothing  can  be  so 
ridiculous,  as  to  imitate  the  immitable. 

Afre.  Oer.  Indeed,  as  you  say,  Fainlove,  the 
French  mien  is  no  more  to  be  loumed,  than  the 
hnguage,  without  going;  thither — Then  again  to 
see  some  poor  ladies,  who  have  downish,  penu- 
rious, English  husbands,  turn  and  torture  their 
old  clothiM  into  so  many  forms,  and  dye  'em  into 
so  many  colours,  to  follow  me — What  say'st 
Jenny  1    What  say'st  1    Not  a  word  1 

Jen.  Why,  Madun.  all  that  I  can  say— 

Mre.  Oer.  Nay,  I  oelieve,  Jenny,  thou  hast 
nothing  to  say  any  more  than  the  rest  of  thy 
ooontry-women — The  splenetics  speak  just  as 
the  weather  lets  'em — They  are  mere  talking 
barometers — Abroad  the  people  of  quality  go  on 
80  eternally,  and  still  go  on,  and  are  gay  aira  en- 
tertain— In  England,  discourse  is  made  up  of 
nothing  but  question  and  answer. — I  was  t'other 
day  at  a  visit,  where  there  was  a  profound  silence 
for,  I  believe,  the  thiid  part  of  a  minute. 

Jen.  And  your  ladyship  there  ? 

Airs.  Oer.  They  infected  me  with  their  dul- 
ness.  Who  can  keep  np  their  good  humour  at 
an  English  visit  1 — They  sit  as  at  a  funexal,  si- 
lent in  the  midst  of  many  candles — One,  perhaps, 
alarms  the  room — ^'Tis  very  cold  weather— then 
afl  the  mates  play  thdr  fons — ^till  some  other 
qnestkm  happens,  and  then  the  fims  j^  off 
•gain 


Bnt&r  Boy. 


Boy.  Madam,  ^our  B|[nnnet  master  is  6ome. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Bring  hun  in,  he's  very  pretty 
company. 

J^in.  His  spinnet  is ;  he  never  speaks  himseIC 

Mrs.  Oer.  Speak,  simpleton !  What  then, 
he  keeps  out  silence,  does  not  hel  [Enter. }-^ 
Oh,  Sir,  you  must  forgive  me,  I  have  been  very 
idle — Well,  you  pardon  mel  [Master  bovs] 
— Did  you  think  I  was  perfect  in  the  songi 
[^oiM.J— But  pray  let  me  hear  it  once  more.  £et 
us  see  It.  [Reads. 

Song. 

With  studied  airs  and  prttcHs^d  sinUes, 
Flavia  my  ravished  heart  beguiles  t 
The  charms  toe  Tnake^  are  ours  alone. 
Nature's  toorks  are  not  our  own. 

Bier  skilful  hand  gives  every jgraee, 
And  shows  her  fancy  in  herfice  ; 
She  feeds  with  art  an  amorou*  rage. 
Nor  fears  the  force  qf  coming  age. 

You  sing  it  very  well ;  but,  I  confess,  I  wish  you'd 

five  more  into  the  Fiveiu^h  manner---Observe  me 
um  it  a  Za  JFYaneoise. 

With  studied  airs,  <f*c. 

The  whole  person,  every  limb,  every  nerve  sings 

the  English  way  is  only  being  for  that  time 

a  mere  musical  instrument,  just  sending  forth  a 
sound  without  knowing  they  do  so — —Tfow  111 

give  you  a  little  of  it  like  an  English  woman 

Vou  are  to  suppose  I've  denied  you  twenty  times, 
looked  silly,  and  all  that — Then  with  hands  and 
foce  insensible— I  have  a  mighty  cold. 

With  studied  airs,  4^, 

Enter  Sertant. 

Serv.  Madam,  Captain  Clerimont  and  a  vmrj 
strange  gentleman  are  come  to  wait  on  you. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Let  him  and  the  very  strange  gen- 
tleman come  in. 

l!\iin.  Oh !  Madam,  that 's  the  countiy  gentle* 
man  I  was  telling  you  of. 

Enter  Humphry  and  Captain  Clerimont. 

Fhin,  Madam,  may  I  do  myself  the  hononr  to 
recommend  Mr.  Grubbin,  son  and  heir  to  Sif 
Harry  Gubbin,  to  your  ladyship's  notice. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Mr.  Gubbin,  I  am  extremely  pleased 
with  your  suit;  'tis  antique,  and  originally  firom 
France. 

Humph,  ft  is  always  locked  upj  Madam,  when 
I'm  in  the  country.    My  lather  prizes  it  m^htily. 

Mrs.  Oer.  'Twould  make  a  vary  pretty 
dancing  suit  in  a  mask.  Oh  1  Captain  dkrunont, 
I  have  a  quarrel  with  yoo. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,  your  ladyship's  husband  de- 
sires to  know  wbetner  you  see  company  to-day, 
or  noti 

Airs.  Oer.  Who,  you  clown  1 

Serv.  Mr.  Clerimont,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Oer.  He  may  come  in. 

Enter  Clbrimont,  Sen, 

Mrs.  Oer.  Your  yery  homUe  servant 

Oer.  Sen.   I  yras  going  to  take  the  air  this 
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moCniiitf  In  niy  ooaoh,  wad  did  mjMlf  tha  honom, 
before  fwent,  to  receive  your  comnvindii,  findiiig 
joa  flaw  company. 

Mn,  der.  At  any  time,  when  yon  know  I  do, 
von  may  let  me  see  yon.  Pray  howdid  youaleep 
lut  n^ht  1 — If  I  had  not  asked  him  that  question, 
they  might  have  thought  we  lay  together.  [AMc/e.] 
[Here  Fainlove  lowicingthrough  a  perapective, 
law  to  Cler.  Sen.]  But,  captain,  I  have  a 
quarrel  with  you — 1  have  utterly  forgot^  those 
three  coupeee,  yon  promised  to  come  again  and 
show  me.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir. — auL  oh ! 
[As  she  it  going  tobeUdby  the  captain.]  Have 
you  signed  that  mortgage  to  pay  off  my  Lady 
Faddle's  winnings  at  ombre  1 
Cler.  Stn.  Yes,  Madam. 
Afr«.  CUr,  Then  all 's  weU.  my  honour 's  safe. 
[Exit  Clerimont,  Sen.]  Come,  captain,  lead 
me  this  step-^r  I  am  apt  to  make  a  nise  one— 
yon  shall  snow  me. 

Capi.  m  show  you,  MadanLjtis  no  matter  for 
•  fiddle ;  111  give  yon  ^em  the  French  way,  in  a 
teaching  tone.  Pray,  more  quicks  O  Made^ 
moiteOe  quefaUeai  voue^-A  moi — There  again — 
Now  aliffe,  as  it  wen,  with  and  without  measure 
—There  yon  oat-did  the  gipsey  ■  and  you 
have  all  the  smiles  of  the  dance  to  a  tittle. 

Mn.  Oer,  Why  truly  I  think  that  the  great- 
est part — I  have  seen  an  English  woman  duice  a 

jig  with  the  severity  of  a  vertal  vir;gin. 

HumpK  If  this  be  French  dancmg  and  sing- 
ing, I  fiiiicy  I  could  do  it — Haw,  haw  I 

[Capers  aside. 
Mrs.  Oer,  I  protest,  Mr.  Gubbin,  you  have 
ftlmost  the  step,  vrithout  any  of  our  country 
bashfulness. — GKve  me  your  hand — Haw,  haw ! 
8o,  so,  a  little  quicker— that 's  right,  haw  I 
Captain,  your  brother  delivered  this  spare  to  me, 
to  be  diverted  here  till  he  calls  for  him. 

[Exit  Capt.  Cler. 

^  Bumph.    This  cutting  so  high  makes  one's 

money  Jingle  oonfoondedly.    1^  resolved  I'll 

never  carry  above  one  pocket  fiill  hereafter. 

Mrs,  Qer.  You  do  it  very  readily— You  amaze 


Mimph,  Are  the  gentlemen  of  France  gen- 
endly  so  well  bred  as  we  are  in  England  1 — Are 
they.  Madam,  ha  1  But  young  genfleman,  when 
shall  I  see  this  sister?  Haw,  haw,  haw !  Is  not 
the  higher  one  jumps  the  better  1 

I\iin.  Shell  be  mightily  taken  with  you,  I'm 
ion.  One  would  not  think  'twas  in  yon— you're 
so  gay— and  daiwe  so  very  high 

aumj}K  What  should  ail  me  1  Did  you  think 
I  was  wind-galled  1  I  can  sing  too,  if  i  please— 
bat  I  won't  till  1  see  yoor  sister.  This  is  a 
mighty  pretty  hoose. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Wdl,  do  yon  know  that  I  like  this 
gentleman  extremely ;  I  should  be  glad  to  inform 
Eim — ^Bnt  were  yoo  never  in  France,  Mr.  Gubbin  1 

Humph,  No  I'— bat  I'm  always  thus  pleasant, 

if  my  fiuher's  not  by- 1  protest,  I'd  advise  your 

sister  to  have  me— rm  for  marrving  her  at  once 
— ^why  should  I  stand  shilly-shally,  nke  a  country 
bampkin  7 

Fain.  Mr.  Gnbbin,  I  dare  say  shell  be  as  for- 
ward as  you;  well  go  in  and  see  her.       [Apart 

Mrs.  Cler.  Then  he  has  not  yet  seen  the  lady  he 
is  in  love  with.  I  protest  very  new  and  gallant. 
— >Mr.  Gublnn,  she  must  needs  believe  yoa  a 
fiank  person.— Funlove,  I  must  see  this  siiler 
l0Oi  Fm  iwolved  sbs  shall  Ske  him. 


There  needs  no  time  true  passion  to  discover  : 
The  most  believing  is  the  mosta  kwer.  [Exetmt 

SCENE  n.^Tke  Park. 
Enter  Niece,  sola. 

Niece.  Oh  Clerimont !  Clerimont !  To  be  struck 
at  first  sight !  I  am  ashamed  of  my  weakness; 
I  find  in  myself  all  the  symptoms  of  a  raging 
amour :  I  love  solitude ;  I  grow  pale ;  I  sigh  fre- 

?uently :  I  call  upon  the  name  of  Clerimont  when 
don't  tnink  of  it — ^his  person  is  ever  in  my  eyes, 
and  his  voice  in  my  ears— methinks  I  long  to 
lose  myself  in  some  pensive  grove,  or  to  hangover 
the  head  of  some  warbling  fountain,  with  a  lute 
in  my  hand,  softening  the  murmurs  of  the  vrater. 

Enter  AvsT. 

Aunt.  Biddy,  Biddy  I  where 's  Biddy  Tipkini 

Nieoe.  Whom  do  you  inquire  for  1 

Aunt.  Come,  come,  he's  just  a  coming  at  the 
park  door. 

Niece.  Whoiscomhigl 

Aunt.  Your  cousin  Humphry — who  should  be 
coming  1    Your  lover,  your  husband  that  is  to  be 

^Pray,  my  dear,  look  well,  and  be  dvil  for 

your  credit  and  mine  too. 

Niece.  If  he  answers  my  idea,  I  ahall  rally  the 
rustic  to  death. 

Aunt.  ELiiit       here  he  is. 


Enter  Humphry. 

Bumph.  Aont,  your  homble  servant — ^Is  that 
— hal  Aunt  I 

Aunt.  Yes,  cousin  Humphry,  that's  yoor 
cousin  Bridget.    Well,  111  leave  you  together. 

[Exit  Aunt.     TheysU, 

Bumph.  Aunt  does  as  she'd  be  done  by,  coasin 
Bridget,  does  not  she,  cousin  1  ha  1  What,  are 
you  a  Londoner,  and  not  speak  to  a  gentleman  1 
Look  ye,  cousin,  the  old  folks  resolving4o  msrry 
us,  I  thought  it  vrould  be  proper  to  see  how  1 
liked  you,  as  not  caring  to  buy  a  pig  in  a  poke 
^for  I  love  to  k)ok  before  I  leap. 

Niece.  Sir,  yoor  person  and  address  bring  to 
my  mind  the  whole  nistory  of  Valentine  and  Or- 
son: what!  would  they  marry  me  to  a  wild  man  1 
Pny,  answer  me  a  question  or  two. 

Bumph.  Ay,  ay,  as  many  as  you  please^ 
cousin  Bridget. 

Niece,  What  wood  were  you  taken  in  1  How 
long  have  yoo  been  caught  i 

Humph.  Caught! 

Niece.  Where  were  yoor  haunts  7 

Humph.  My  haunts  I 

Niece.  Are  not  clothes  very  uneasy  to  you  1  Is 
this  strange  dress  the  first  you  ever  wore  1 

Humph.  How! 

Niece.  Are  you  not  a  great  admirer  of  roots, 
and  raw  flesh  1— Let  me  fook  upon  your  nails-^ 
Dont  you  love  blackberries,  haws,  and  pignuts, 
mifl^tilyl 

Ifumph.  How! 

Niece.  Canst  thou  deny  that  thou  wert  suckled 
by  a  wolf  1  You  ha'n^  been  so  barbarous,  I 
hope,  since  yon  came  amongst  men,  as  to  hunt 
your  nurse-^Have  you  1 

Humph.  Hunt  my  nurse !  Ay.  'tis  so,  she's 
distracted  as  sure  as  a  gun — Hark  ye,  cousin, 
pray  will  you  let  me  ask  you  a  question  or  two  % 

Niece.  If  thou  hast  yet  learned  the  use  of  lan- 
Snage,  speak,  monstei; 
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Ehtmph.  How  long  iia^  toq  been  thus  1 

Nieee.  Thm!  what  wonldst  thoa  say  1 

Humph.  What 's  the  cause  of  it  1  Tell  me 
truly  now — Did  yon  ever  love  any  body  befine 
mel 

Niece,  (^i  go,  thou'rt  a  savage.  [Rises. 

Humph.  They  never  let  you  go  abroad,  I  sup- 
poee. 

Nieee.  Thou'rt  a  monster,  I  tell  thee. 

Humph.  Indeed,  cousin,  though  'tis  foUy  to 
tell  thee  so— I  am  afraid  thou  art  a  mad  woman. 

Nieee.  I'll  have  thee  into  some  forest 

Humph.  Ill  take  thee  into  a  dark  room. 

Niece.  I  hate  thee. 

Humph.  I  wish  yon  did — There's  no  hate 
lost,  I  assure  you,  cousin  Bridget 

Niece.  Cousin  Bridget,  quoth'a — I'd  as  soon 
claim  kindred  with  a  mountain  bear- — ^I  detest 
thee. 

Humph.  You  never  do  any  harm  in  these  fits, 
I  hope — But  do  you  hate  me  in  earnest  1 

Nteee.  Dost  thou  ask  it,  ungentle  forester  7 

Humph.  Yes,  for  I've  a  reason,  look  ye.  It 
happens  very  well  if  you  hate  me,  and  in  your 
senses ;  for  to  tell  you  truly — I  don't  much  care 
for  you ;  and  there  is  another  fine  woman,  as  I 
am  mformed,  that  is  in  some  hopes  of  having  me. 

Niece.  This  merits  my  attention.  [Aside. 

Humph.  Ijook  ye,  d'ye  sec  as  I  said,  1  don't 
care  for  you — I  would  not  have  you  set  your  heart 
on  me— ^ut  if  you  like  any  body  else  let  me  know 
it— and  I'll  find  out  a  way  for  us  to  get  rid  of  one 
another,  and  deceive  the  okl  folks  that  would 
couple  us. 

Niece.  This  wears  the  foce  of  an  amour — 
There  is  something  in  that  thought  which  makes 
thypresenoe  less  insupportable. 

Humph.  Nay,  nay,  now  ^ou're^  growing  fond ; 
if  you  come  with  these  maid's  trioLs,  to  say  you 
hate  at  first  and  afterwards  like  me, — ^you'll  spoil 
the  whole  design. 

Nieee.  Don?  fear  it^— When  I  think  of  con- 
sorting with  thee,  may  the  wild  boar  defile  the 
cleanly  ermine,  may  the  tiger  be  wedded  to  the 

Humph.  When  I  of  thee,  may  the  polfr^at 
caterwaul  with  the  civet. 

Niece.  When  I  harbour  the  least  thought  of 
thee,  may  the  niver  Thames  forget  its  course ! 

Humph.  When  I  like  thee,  may  I  be  soused 
over  head  and  ears  in  a  hoxse  pona  !-^But  do 
you  hate  mel 

Enter  Aunt. 

Nieee.  For  ever ;  and  you  me  1 

Humph.  Most  heartily. 

Aunt.  Ha!  I  like  this- — They  are  coming  to 
promises — and  protestations.  [Asicte. 

Humph,  I  am  very  glad  I  have  found  a  way  to 
please  you. 

Niece.  You  promise  to  be  constant  7 

Humph.  Tib  death. 

Niece.  Thou  best  of  Mvages! 

Humph.  Thou  best  of  savages  I  poor  Biddy. 

Aunt.  Oh,  the  pretty  couple  joking  on  one 
another.  WelL  how  do  you  like  your  cousin 
Humphry  now  1 

>  Nieee.  Much  better  than  I  thought  I  should— 
He's  quite  another  thing  than  what  I  took  him 
-We  haye  both  the  tune  pasidkmfl  for  one 
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Humph.  We  wanted  only  an  oooaaion  to  open 
our  hearts,  aunt. 

Aunt.  Oh,  how  this  will  rejoice  my  brothef, 
and  Sir  Hany !  we'll  go  to  'em. 

Humph.  No,  I  must  fetch  a  walk  with  a  new 
acquaintance,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce. 

Aunt.  An  excellent  acquaintance  for  youx 
husband !  come.  Niece,  come. 

Niece.  Farewell,  rustic. 

Humph.  B'ye,  Biddy. 

Aunt.  Rustic!  Biddy!  Ha,  ha!  pretty  crea- 
tures. [ExeuTit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I— Continues. 
Enter  Captain  Cl£rimont  and  Pounce. 

Capt.  Does  she  expect  me,  then,  at  this  very 
instant  1 

Pounce.  I  tell  you,  she  ordered  me  to  bring  the 
painter  at  this  very  hour  precisely,  to  draw  her 
niece— for  to  make  her  picture  peculiarly 
charming,  she  has  now  that  downcast  pretty 
shame,  that  warm  cheek,  glowing  with  the  fear 
and  hope  of  to-day's  fate,  with  the  inviting,  coy 
a£%ction  of  a  bride,  all  in  her  fiice  at  once,  ^ow 
I  know  you  are  a  pretender  that  way. 

Capt.  EInougb,  I  warrant  to  personate  the  cha- 
racter, on  such  an  inspiring  occasion. 

Pounce.  You  must  have  the  song  I  spoke  of 
performed  at  this  windowx-at  the  end  of  which 
I'll  give  you  a  ngnal — Every  thing  is  ready  for 
you,  your  pencil,  your  canvass  stretched — ^your — 
Be  sure  you  play  your  part  in  humour :  to  be  a 
painter  for  a  lady,  you're  to  have  the  excessive 
flattery  of  a  lover,  tne  ready  invention  of  a  poet, 
and  the  easy  gesture  of  a  pjayer. 

Csp/.  Come,  come,  no  more  instructions ;  my 
imagination  out-runs  all  you  can  say:  begone, 
begone!  [Exit  Pounce. 

Song. 

Why,  lonely  charmer ^  tell  me  why, 
So  very  kind,  and  yet  so  shy : 
Why  does  the  cold  forbidding  air 
Oive  danms  of  sorrow  and  despait  f 
Or  why  that  smile  my  soul  subdue. 
And  landle  up  my  flames  a^new  t 

In  wan  you  strive  with  aU  your  art. 
By  turns  to  freeze  and  f  re  my  kuirt : 
When  I  behold  a  face  so  fair. 
So  sweet  a  look,  so  soft  an  air, 
My  ramA*d  send  is  charmed  aB  &er, 
I  cannot  love  thee  less,  nor  more. 

[Afier  the  Song,  Pounce  appears  bedkon- 
ing  the  Captain. 
Pounce.  Captain,  captain.      [Exit  Captain. 

SCENE  II.— NiECE>*B  Lodgings. 
Enter  Aunt  afui  Niece. 

Aunt.  Indeed,  Niece,  I  am  as  much  overjoyed 
at  your  wedding-day  as  if  it  were  my  own. 

Niece.  But  why  must  it  be  huddled  up  so  ? 

Aunt,  Oh,  my  dear,  a  private  wedding  is  much 
better:  your  mother  had  such  a  busUe  at  hers, 
with  reastiiig  and  fooling ;  besides,  they  did  not 
go  to  bed  till  two  in  the  morning. 

Niece.  Since  you  understand  things  so  weO,  I 
wonder  you  never  married  yourself 

Aunt,  My  dear,  I  was  very  cmel  thirty  yean 
ago,  and  nobody  asked  me  anoe. 
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Niece.  Alas-A-Hky! 

Aunt.  Yet,  I  tMure  you,  there  were  a  great 
many  matchee  propoaed  to  ine^Tbere  waa  Sir 
Gilbert  Jolly ;  but  he,  ibmoth,  could  not  pleaae ; 
he  drank  ale,  and  smoked  tobacco,  and  was  no 
fine  gentleman,  fonooih — Bat  then  again,  there 
was  yoonff  Mr.  Peregrine  Shapely,  who  had  tra- 
Telled,  and  epoke  French,  and  suiiled  at  all  I  said ; 
he  was  a  fine  gentleman — ^but  then  he  was  con- 
sumptive :  anojet  asain,  to  see  how  one  may  be 
mistaken ;  Sir  Jolly  died  in  half  a  year,  and  my 
lady  Shapely  has  by  that  thin  slip  eight  children 
that  should  have  been  mine — But  here's  the 
bridegroom.    So,  cousin  Humphry  I 

Enter  Humphst. 

Humph,  Your  servant,  ladies — So,  119  dear — 

Niece,  So,  my  savage-- — 

Aunt.  O  fy,  no  more  of  that  to  your  husband, 
Biddy. 

HumpK.  No  matter;  I  like  it  as  well  as  duck 
or  love :  I  know  my  cousin  loves  me,  as  well  as  I 
do  her. 

Aunt.  Ill  leave  you  together :  I  must  go  and 
get  ready  an  entertainment  for  you  when  you 
come  home.  [Eixit. 

Humph.  Well,  cousin,  are  yon  constant?— 
Do  you  hate  me  still  1 

Niece.  As  much  as  ever. 

Humph,  What  a  happiness  it  is,  when  people's 
Inclinations  jump  I  I  wish  I  knew  what  to  do 
with  you ;  can  you  get  nobody  d'ye  think,  to 
marry  you  1 

Niece.  Oh,  Clerimont,  Clerimont!  where  art 
thoul  [Aside. 

Enter  Aunt,  and  Captain  Clerimont 
disguised. 

Aunt.  This,  Sir,  is  the  lady  whom  you  are  to 
draw — You  see,  Sir,  as  gjood  flesh  and  blood  as  a 
man  would  deaire  to  put  in  colours — I  must  have 
her  maiden  mcture. 

Humph.  Then  the  painter  must  make  haste 
—Ha,  cousin ! 

Niece.  Hold  thy  tongue,  good  savage. 

Copt.  Madam,  I'm  generally  fbr^  to  new- 
mould  every  feature,  aiM  mend  nature's  handjr- 
work ;  but  nere  she  has  made  so  finished  an  ori- 
ginal, that  I  despair  of  my  copy's  coming  up  to  it. 

Aunt.  Do  you  hear  that,  niece  1 

Niece.  I  dont  desire  you  to  make  graces  where 
yon  find  none. 

Capt.  To  see  the  difierence  of  the  feir  sex — I 
Drateat  to  you.  Madam,  my  fency  is  utteriy  ex- 
bausted  with  inventing  fibon  for  thoge  who  sit  to 
me.  The  first  entertainment  I  senerally  meet 
with,  are  complaints  for  want  m  sleep;  they 
never  looked  so  pale  in  their  lives,  as  when  they 
•it  for  their  pictures — Then  so  many  touches  and 
le-toucbee,  when  the  fiice  is  finished — That 
wrinkk  ought  not  to  have  been,  those  eyes  are 
too  languid,  the  colour's  too  weak,  that  side- 
look  hi£s  the  mole  on  the  left  cheek.  In  short, 
the  whole  likeness  is  struck  out :  but  in  you,  Ma- 
dam, the  highest  I  can  come  up  to  will  be  but  ri- 


gid justice. 
Hu 


lumph,  A  comical  dog  this  I 
Aunt.  Truly  the  genUeman  seems  to  onder- 
atand  his  business. 

iVieoe.  Sir,  if  your  pencil  flatters  like  your  tongue, 
you  are  going  to  draw  a  picture  that  wont  be  at 
«11  like  me.-H3ure  I  have  heard  that  voice  some- 
tfbere.  [Aftcfe. 


Capt.   Madam,  be  pleased  to  place  joqiwlf 
near  me— nearer  still.  Madam ;  here  ialb  the  best 
light — Yon  must  know,  Madam,  there  are  three 
kinds  of  aire  which  the  ladies  most  delight  in 
There  is  your  haughty — ^your  mild — and  your 

pensive  air The  haughty  may  be  expressed 

with  the  head  a  little  more  erect  than  oniinary, 
and  the  countenance  with  a  certain  disdain  in  tt, 
so  as  she  may  appear  almost,  but  not  quite  inex- 
oreble :  this  kind  of  air  is  generally  heightened 
with  a  little  knitting  of  the  brows — 1  gave  my 
lady  Scomwell  her  choice  of  a  dozen  firowns,  be- 
fore she  could  find  one  to  her  liking. 

Niece.  But  what 's  the  mild  air  T 

Capt.  The  roUd  air  is  composed  of  a  bnguish 
and  a  smile. — But  if  I  might  advise,  I'd  rether  be 
a  pensive  beauty :  the  pensive  usually  foela  her 
pujse,  leans  on  one  arm,  or  sits  ruminating  with 
a  book  in  her  hand — ^which  conversation  she  is 
supposed  to  choose  rather  than  the  endleas  im- 
portunities of  lovers. 

Humph.  A  comical  dog. 

Aunt.  Upon  my  wora  he  understands  his 
business  well ;  I'll  tell  you,  nieoe,  how  your  mo- 
ther waa  dnwn — She  had  an  orange  in  her 
hand,  and  a  noaegay  in  her  bosom,  but  a  look  so 
pure  and  freeh-ccMouied,  you'd  have  taken  her  for 
one  of  the  seasons. 

Cant.    You  seem,  ind®c|!^  Madam,  most  in- 

clineci  to  the  pensive The  pensive  delights 

also  in  the  £sill  of  waten,  pastoral  figures,  or  any 
rural  view  suitable  to  a  fiiir  lady,  who.  with  a 
delicate  spleen,  has  retired  from  the  world,  as  aick 
of  its  flattery  and  admiration. 

Niece.  No : — since  there  is  room  for  foncy  in  a 
picture,  I  would  be  drawn  like  the  Amazon  Tha- 
lestris,  with  a  spear  in  my  hand,  and  a  helmet  on 
a  table  before  me^At  a  distance  behind,  let 
there  be  a  dwarf,  holding  by  the  bridle  a  milk- 
white  pal/rey. 

Capt.  Madam,  the  thought  is  full  of  spirit ; 
and  if  you  please,  there  shall  be  a  cupid  stealing 
away  your  helmet,  to  show  that  love  abould  have 
a  part  m  all  gallant  actions. 

Niece.  That  circumstance  may  be  very  pic- 
turesque. 

Cant.  Here,  Madam,  shall  be  your  own  pic- 
ture, nere  the  palfrey,  and  here  the  dwarf — The 
dwarf  must  be  very  little,  or  we  sha'n't  have  room 
for  him. 

Niece.  A  dwarf  cannot  be  too  little. 

Capt.  I'll  make  him  a  blackamoor,  to  distinguiah 
him  nom  the  other  too  powerful  dwarf— [S^hs.J 
the  cupid — 111  place  that  beauteous  boy  near  you, 
'twill  look  very  natural — He'll  certainly  take  you 
for  his  mother  Venus. 

Niece.  I'll  leave  these  particulan  to  your  own 
ftncy. 

Capt.  Please,  Madam,  to  uncover  your  neck  a 
little-HL  little  lower  still— a  little,  little  lower. 

Niece.  I'll  be  drawn  thus,  if  you  please.  Sir. 

Capt.  Ladiea  have  yon  heard  tiie  news  of  a 
late  marriage  between  a  young  bdy  of  a  mat 
fortune  and  a  younger  brother  of  a  good  fiunuy  ? 

Aunt.  Pray,  Sir,  now  is  iti 

Capt.  This  young  gentleman,  ladies,  is  a  par- 
ticular acquaintance  ofmine^  and  much  about  my 
age  and  stature ;  (look  me  fuU  in  the  face,  Ma- 
dam*^) he  accidentally  met  the  young  lady,  who 
had  m  her  all  the  perfections  or  her  sex ;  (hold 
up  your  head,  Madam,  that 's  right ;)  she  let  him 
know  that  his  person  and  disoourre  were  not  al- 
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together  dmgntMt  to  her^The  diflleaky  was, 
how  to  gain  a  aeoond  intflnriew  (your  eyaa  full 
upon  mine,  Madam ;)  for  never  was  there  soch 
a  aigher  in  all  the  valleys  of  Arcadia,  as  that 
unfortunate  youth  duriug  the  absence  of  her  he 
loved 

Aunt,  Alack-arday — ^poor  young  gentleman ! 

Niece.  It  must  be  ne  wlutt  a  charming 
amour  is  this  I  [Aside. 

Capt.  At  length,  ladies,  he  bethought  himself 
of  an  expedient :  he  dreswd  himself  just  as  I  am 
now,  ana  came  to  draw  her  picture ;  (your  eyes 
full  upon  mine,  pray,  Madam.) 

Humph.  A  subtle  dog,  I  warmnt  him. 

Capt.  And  by  that  means  found  an  opportunity 
of  carryinff  her  off,  and  manying  her. 

Aunt,  mdeed,  your  friend  was  a  very  vicious 
young  man. 

Niece.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  young  lady  was  not 
displeased  at  what  he  had  done. 

Capt.  But,  Madam,  what  were  the  trans{x>rts 
of  the  lover,  when  she  made  him  that  confession. 

Niece.  I  dare  say  she  thought  herself  very 
happy,  when  she  got  out  of  her  guardian's  hands. 

Aunt.  'Tis  very  true,  niece. — There  are 
abundance  of  those  headstrong  young  baggages 
about  town. 

Capt.  The  gentleman  has  often  told  me,  he 
was  strangely  struck  at  first  sight :  but  when  she 
sat  to  him  for  her  picture,  and  assumed  all  those 
graces  that  are  proper  for  the  occasion,  his  tor- 
ment was  so  exquisite,  his  occasions  so  violent, 
that  he  could  not  have  lived  a  day,  had  he  not 
found  means  to  make  the  charmer  of  his  heart 
hisovm. 

Humvh.  'Tis  certainly  the  foolishest  thing  in 
the  world  to  stand  shilly-shally  about  a  woman, 
when  one  has  a  mind  to  marry  her. 

Capt.  The  younff  painter  turned  poet  on  the 
subject;  I  believe  I  have  the  words  by  heart. 

Niece.  A  sonnet !  pray  repeat  it. 

Capt  When  gentle  ParthemBaa  toalkat 

And  tweedu  smileg,  and  gaily  talks, 
A  thoumna  shafts  around  her  fly, 
A  Ihotuand  swains  unheeded  aie : 

U  then  the  labour  a  to  he  seen. 
With  aU  her  kUUng  air  and  nden ; 
From  so  mudi  beauty,  so  muck  art, 
What  mortal  can  secure  his  heart  t 

Humph.  I  &ncy  if  twas  sung,  'twould  make  a 
very  prettv  catch. 

Capt,  My  servant  has  a  voice,  you  shall  hear 
it.  [Here  it  is  sung. 

Aunt.  Why  this  is  pretty.  I  think  a  painter 
should    never    be   witnout   a    good   ringer — It 


Niece.  Was  not  this  adventurous  painter 
called  derimonf} 

Capt.  It  was  Clerimont  the  servant  of  Par- 
thenissa ;  but  let  me  beseech  that  beauteous  maid 
to  resolve  and  make  the  incident  I  feigned  to  her 
a  real  one. — Consider,  Madam,  you  are  envi- 
roned by  cruel  and  treacherous  guards,  which 
would  force  vou  to  a  disagreeable  marriage ;  your 
case  is  exactly  the  same  with  the  Princeaa  of  the 
Leontines  in  Glelia. 

Niece.  How  can  we  commit  such  a  solecism 
against  all  rules !  what,  in  the  first  leaf  of  our 
history  to  have  the  marnage !  You  know  it  can- 
not be. 


Capt.  The  pfeaaanteat  part  of  the  history  will 
be  after  marriace. 

Niece.  No !  1  never  yet  read  of  a  knight  that 
entered  tilt  or  tournament  after  wedlou — 'Tis 
not  to  be  expected — When  the  husband  begins, 
the  hero  ends ;  all  that  noble  impulse  to  glory,  all 
the  generous  pasrion  for  adventures  is  consumed 
in  the  nuptial  torch :  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but 
Man  ana  Hymen  never  hit  it. 

Humph.  [Ldstening.]  Consumed  in  the  nup- 
tial torch  1  Mars  and  Hymen  1  What  can  all  this 
mean  1 — I  am  very  glad  I  can  hardly  read — They 
could  never  get  these  foolish  fancies  into  my 
head— I  had  always  a  strong  brain.  [Aside.} 
Hark  ye,  cousin,  is  not  this  painter  a  comical  dog  1 

Niece.  I  think  he  's  very  agreeable  company 

Huinph.  Why  then,  I  tell  you  what — ^marry 
him.  A  painter's  a  very  genteel  calling — He's 
an  ingenious  fellow,  and  certainly  poor;  I  fiincy 
he'd  od  glad  on't ;  111  keep  my  aunt  out  of  tiie 
room  a  minute  or  two,  that's  all  the  time  you 
have  to  consider.  [Exit, 

Capt.  Fortune  pointa  out  to  us  this  only  oo- 
carion  of  our  happiness ;  love 's  of  celestial  origin, 
and  needs  no  long  acquaintance  to  be  manifest. 
Lovers,  like  angels,  speak  by  intuition — Their 
souls  are  in  their  eyes. 

Niece.  Then  I  fear  he  sees  mine.  [Aside.] — 
But  I  can't  think  of  abridging  our  amoun,  and 
cutting  off  all  farther  decorations  of  disguise,  se- 
renade, and  adventure. 

Capt.  Nor  would  I  willingly  lose  the  merit  of 
long  services,  midnight  sighs,  and  plaintive  soli- 
tudes— were  there  not  a  necesrity. 

Niece.  Then  to  be  seized  by  stealth  I 

Cavt.  Why,  Madam,  you  are  a  great  fortune, 
and  snoold  not  be  married  the  common  way.   In- . 
deed,  Madam,  you  ought  to  be  stolen ;  nay,  in 
strictness,  I  don't  know  but  you  ought  to  be  r»* 
vished. 

Niece.  But  then  our  history  will  be  short 

Capt.  1  grant  it ;  but  you  don't  consider  there 's 
a  device  in  other's  leading  you  instead  of  this 
person  that 's  to  have  you ;  and.  Madam,  though 
though  our  amours  can't  furnish  out  a  romance, 
they'll  make  a  very  pretty  novel. — Why  smiles 
my  fidrl 

Niece.  I  almost  of  opinion,  that  had  Oroondatea 
been  as  presring  as  Ulerimont,  Cassandra  had 
been  but  a  pocket-book :  but  it  looks  so  ordinary 
to  go  out  at  a  door  to  be  married — Indeed,  I  ougU 
to  be  taken  out  of  a  window  and  run  away  with. 

Enter  Humphrt  and  Pounce. 

Humph.   Well,  cousin,  the  coach  is  at  tha 
door.     If  you  please  I'll  lead  you. 
'  Niece.  I  put  myself  into  your  hands,  good  sa- 
vage ;  but  you  promise  to  leave  me. 

Humph.  1  tell  you  plainly,  you  must  not  think 
of  having  me. 

Pounce.  [  Tb  Capt.1  You'll  have  opportunity 
enough  to  carry  her  on ;  the  old  fellow  will  be 
busy  with  me— I'll  gain  all  the  time  I  can,  but  be 
bold  and  prosper. 

Niece.  Clerimont,  you  follow  us. 

Capt.  Upon  the  wings  of  love. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  l—A  Chamber. 

Enter  Clerimont,  iSbi.  and  Faint^tk 

Oer.  Sen.  Then  she  gave  yon  this  letter,  and 
bid  you  read  it  as  a  paper  of  vvrsea  1 
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.FViift.  Tbis  is  the  place,  the  how,  the  lucky 
minute — ^Now  am  I  rubbing  up  my  memory,  to 
recollect  all  you  said  to  me  when  you  fint  ruined 
me,  that  I  may  attack  her  right. 

Cler.  Sen.  Your  eloquence  would  be  needless 
— ^'tis  so  unmodish  to  need  persuasion :  modestj 
makes  a  lady  embarrassed — But  my  spouse  is 
above  that,  as  fiir  example,  [Reading  the  letter.] 
Fainlovej  you  dorCt  teem  to  want  vnt — thertfore 
I  need  say  no  more^  than  thai  distance  to  a  wo- 
man of  the  world  is  becoming  in  no  man.  but  a 
husband.  An  hour  fiencCf  come  up  the  back  stairs 
to  my  closet.  AdieUy  man  Mignon. 

I  am  glad  you  are  punctual.  I'll  conceal  my- 
self to  observe  your  niterview. — Oh,  torture !  but 
this  wench  must  not  see  it.  [Ajride. 

F\iin.  Be  sure  you  come  time  enough  to  save 
my  reputation. 

Cler.  Sen.  Remember  your  orders;  distance 
becomes  no  man  but  a  husoand. 

F'ain.  I  am  glad  you  are  in  so  good  humour 
on  the  occasion ;  but  you  know  me  to  be  but  a 
bully  in  love,  that  can  bluster  only  till  the  minute 
of  engagement — But  I'll  top  my  part,  and  form 
my  conduct  by  my  own  sentiments — If  she  grows 
coy,  I'll  grow  more  saucy — 'Twas  so  I  was  won 
myself— 

Oer.  Sen.  Well,  my  dear  rival — ^your  assigna- 
tion draws  nigh — ^^ou  are  to  put  on  your  trans- 
port; yoxsi  impatient  throbbing  heart  wont  let 
you  wait  her  arrival — Let  the  dull  family-thing 
and  husband,  who  reckons  his  moments  by  his 
cares,  be  content  to  wait,  but  you  are  gaUant,  and 
measure  time  by  ecstacies. 

Fain.  I  hear  her  coming — to  your  post — good 
husband,  know  your  duty,  and  don't  be  in  the 
way  when  your  wife  has  a  mind  to  be  in  private 
— to  your  post,  into  the  coal-hole. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clebimont. 

Welcome,  my  dear,  my  tender  charmer — Oh !  to 
my  longing  arms — feel  the  heart  pat,  that  -falls 
axui  rises  as  you  smile  or  frown — On,  the  ecstatic 
moment ! — I  think  that  is  something  like  what 
has  been  said  to  me.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Very  well — Fainlove — I  protest  I 
value  myself  for  my  discerning — I  knew  you  had 
^K  through  all  the  respect  you  showed  me — But 
how  came  you  to  make  no  £rect  advances,  young 
gentleman  i — ^why  was  I  forced  to  admonish  your 
gallantry? 

Pain.  Why,  Madam,  I  knew  you  a  woman 
of  breedin  j{,  and  above  the  senseless  niceties  of  an 
English  wife— The  French  way  u,  you  are  to  go 
so  mr,  whether  they  are  agreeable  or  not :  if  you 
are  so  happy  as  to  please,  nobody  that  is  not  of  a 
constrained  behaviour  is  at  a  loss  to  let  you  know 
it — Besides,  if  the  humble  servant  makes  the 
firrt  approaches,  he  has  the  impudence  of  making 
a  request,  but  not  the  honour  of  obeying  a  com- 
mand. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Right — a  woman's  man  should 
conceal  passion  in  a  familiar  air  of  indifierence. 
Now,  there 's  Nf r.  Clerimont,  I  can't  allow  him 
the  least  freedom,  but  the  unfashionable  fool 
grows  so  fond  of  me,  he  cannot  hide  it  in  public 

Fain.  Ay,  Madam ;  I  have  often  wondered  at 
your  ladyship's  choice  of  one  who  seems  to  have 
so  little  of  tne  beau  monde  in  his  carriage,  but 
just  what  you  force  him  to— while  there  were  so 
many  pretty  gentlemen —  [Danei$tg. 

Jmt,  Ckr.   Of  young   gentleman,   you  are 


mightily  mistaken,  if  you  think  such  animals  as 

S>u,  and  pretty  beau  Titmouse,  and  pert  Billy 
utterfly,  though  I  suffer  you  to  oome  in,  and 
[day  about  my  rooms,  are  any  ways  in  competi- 
tion with  a  man  whose  name  one  would  wear. 

F\iin.  Oh,  Madam,  then  I  find  we  are 

Airs.  Oer.  A  w<Mnan  of  sense  must  have  re- 
spect for  a  man  of  that  character ;  but,  alas  I  re- 
spect— is  respect !  Respect  is  not  the  thing 
respect  has  something  too  solemn  for  soft  mo- 
ments— You  things  are  more  proper  for  hours  of 
dalliance. 

Cler.  Sen.  [Peeping.]  How  have  I  wronged 

this  fine  lady ! 1  find  I  am  to  be  a  cuckold  out 

of  her  pure  esteem  for  me. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Besides,  those  follows  for  whom 
we  have  respect,  have  none  for  us ;  I  warrant  on 
such  an  occasion  Clerimont  would  have  rufiled  a 
woman  out  of  all  form,  while  you 

Oer.  Sen.  A  good  hintp-— now  my  causa 
ocMues  on.  [Aside, 

F\tin.  Since,  then,  you  aDow  us  fitter  for  soft 
moments,  why  do  we  misemploy  'em.  Let  me 
kiss  that  beauteous  hand,  ana  clasp  that  graceful 
frame. 

Mrs.  Oer.  How,  Fainlove !  What,  you  don't 
design  to  be  impertinent — but  my  lips  have  a 
certain  roughness  on  'em  to-day,  ha'n  t  they  1 

Fain.  [Kissing.]  No— — they  are  all  softness—— 
their  delicious  sweetness  is  inexpressible— ^here 
language  fails— let  me  applaud  thy  lips  not  by 
the  utterance,  but  by  the  touch  of  mine.  - 

Enter  Clerimont,  Sen.  drawing  his  sword. 

Oer.  Sen.  Ha !  villain !  ravisher  I  invader  of 
my  bed  and  honour !  draw. 

Mrs.  Cler.  What  means  this  insolence,  this 
intrusion  into  my  privacy  1  What,  do  you  come 
into  my  very  closet  without  knocking  1  Who  put 
this  into  your  head  1 

Cler.  Sen.  My  injuries  have  alarmed  me,  and 
111  bear  no  longer,  but  sacrifice  your  bravado,  the 
author  of 'em. 

Mrs.  Cler.  O  poor  Mr.  Fainlove  Must  he 
die  for  his  complaisance,  and  innocent  freedoms 
with  me  1  How  could  you,  if  you  might  1  Oh ! 
the  sweet  youth !  What,  fight  Mr.  Tainlove  1 
What  will  the  ladies  say  1 

F\iin.  Let  me  come  at  the  intruder  on  ladies' 
private  hours— ^e  unfitshionable  monster — 111 
prevent  all  future  interruptions  from  him  let 
me  come [Drawing  his  sword, 

Mrs.  Oer.  O  the  brave  pretty  creature !  Look 
at  his  youth  and  innocence — He  is  not  made  for 
such  rough  encounters— Stand  behind  me — Poor 

Fainlove ! ^There  is  not  a  visit  in  town.  Sir, 

where  you  shall  not  be  displayed  at  full  length 
for  this  intrusion — I  banish  you  for  ever  from  my 
sight  and  bed. 

Oer.  Sen.  I  obey  you,  Madam ;  for  distance 
is  becoming  in  no  man  but  a  husband — [Giving 
her  the  letter^  which  she  reads^  and  faSbs  into  a 
awoon!^  I've  gone  too  far — [Kissing  Aer.l  The 
impertinent  was  guilty  of  nothing  but  what  my 
uiaiacretbn  led  her  to^This  is  the  first  kiss  I've 
had  these  six  weeks — ^but  she  awakes. — ^Well, 
Jenny,  you  topp'd  your  part  indeed — Come  to 
my  arms,  thou  ready,  willing  fidr  one— Thou 
hast  no  vanities,  no  niceties;  but  art  thankful 
for  every  instance  of  love  that  I  bestow  on  thee. 
[Embfr€Leing  her. 

Mrs.  Oer.  What,  am  I  then  abused  1    b  it 
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awvDch  thea  of  hisi  Oh  me!  was  ever  poor 
abmed  wife,  poor  innoceiit  lady,  thus  injaiea  t 

{RuTu  and  seizes  Fainloye's  sietnrd. 

CXer,  Sen.  Ob,  the  bmve  pretty  creature ! 

Hurt  Mr.  Fainlove !  Look  at  his  youth,  his  in- 
aocenoe        Ha,  ha  1  [Interposing. 

Ii\iin.  Have  a  care,  have  a  care,  dear  sir,— 
I  know  myself  she'll  have  no  mercy. 

Mrs.  Cler.  FU  be  the  death  of  her — -let  me 

eome  on Stand  from  between  us,  Mr.  Cleri- 

mont        I  would  not  hurt  you. 

[Pvshing  and  crying. 

Oer.  Sen.  Run,  run,  Jenny.        [Exii  Jenny. 

riiodfct  at  her  upbraidingl^  b^ore  he  speaks. 

Web,  Madam,  are  these  the  mnocent  freedoms 

Su  claim'd  of  mel  Have  I  deserved  this? 
ow  has  there  been  a  moment  of  yours  ever  in- 
terrupted with  the  real  pangs  I  sufierl  The 
daily  importunities  of  creditors,  who  become  so 
bj  serving  your  profuse  vanities;  did  I  ever 
murmur  at  supplying  any  of  your  diversions, 
while  I  believed  'em  (as  you  called  'em)  harm- 
leas  1  must,  then,  those  e3res  that  used  to  glad  my 
heart  with  their  ftmiliar  brightness,  hang  down 
vnth  guilt  1  Guilt  has  transform'd  thy  whole 
person;  nay,  the  very  memrary  of  it  Fly  from 
my  growing  passion. 

Mrs.  Cter.  I  cannot  fly,  nor  bear  it— Oh ! 
look  not 

Ckr,  Sen,  What  can  you  say  1  speak  quickly. 

[Ofering  to  draw. 

Mrs.  Oer.  I  never  saw  you  moved  before— 
Don't  mender  me,  impenitent;  I'm  wholly  in 
your  power  as  a  criminal,  but  remember  I  Jiave 
been  so  in  a  tender  regaro. 

Oer.  Sen.  But  how  have  you  conridered  that 

Mre.  Oer.  Is't  possible  you  can  forgive  what 
yoQ  oMnirnd  me  into  T^-— Oh !  k)ok  at  me  kindly 
— You  know  I  have  only  erred  in  my  mtention, 
nor  saw  my  danger,  tHl,  by  this  honest  art,  yon 
had  shown  me  what  'tis  to  venture  to  the  utmost 
limit  of  what  is  bwfiil.  You  laid  that  train,  I'm 
snre,  to  alarm,  not  to  betray  my  innocence— 
Bir.  Cleiimont  sooms  such  baseness  1  therefore  I 

kneel 1  weep 1  am  convinced.      [Kneels,. 

[Cler.  Stn.  takes  her  up  embracing  her. 

Oer.  Sen.  Then  kneel  and  weep  no  more-^ 
my  fairest — my  reconciled Be  so^  in  a  mo- 
ment, for  know  I  cannot  Twithout  wrinf^ing  my 

own  heart)  give  you  the  least  compunotion 

Be  in  hunwur-^It  shall  be  yoer  own  fault, 
if  ever  there 's  a  serious  word  more  on  this  sub- 
ject 

Mrs.  Oer.  I  must  correet  every  idea  that  ri- 
ses in  my  mind,  and  learn  every  gesture  of  my 
body  a-new 1  detest  the  thing  1  was. 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no— You  must  not  do  so — Our 
joy  and  grief,  honour  and  reproach  are  the  same ; 
you  mutt  slide  out  of  your  foppery  by  degrees,  bo 
that  it  may  appear  your  own  art. 

Mrs.' Oer.  But  this  wench ! 

Oer.  Sen.  She  is  already  out  of  your  way 

You  shall  see  the  catastrophe  of  her  fate  yourself 

.But  still  keep  up  the  fine  lady  till  we  so  out 

of  town— You  may  return  to  it  with  as  onoent 
you  i^ease— And  now  I  have  shown 


yon  yoor  error,  I'm  in  so  good  hnmoor  as  to  re- 
peat yoQ  a  couplet  on  the  occasion 

TJiey  only  who  gain  minds,  true  laurds  vear, 
'TIS  lees  to  conquer,  than  convince  the  fair. 

[Exeunt 
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SCENE  IL"^  Room. 

•  Enter  Faovcm  with  papers. 

[A  taUe,  chairs,  pen,  ink,  and  paper.'] 

Pounce.  'Tisa  delight  to  gall  these  old  n 
cals,  and  set  'em  at  vanance  aioKMit  stakes,  which 
I  know  neither  of  'em  will  ever  have  ponession 
of. 

Enter  Tipkin  aand  Sir  Harry. 

Tip.  Do  you  design,  Sir  Harry,  that  they 
shall  have  an  estate  in  their  own  hands,  and  keep 
bouse  themselves,  poor  thinffsl 

Sir  Har.  No,  no.  Sir,  I  know  better;  they 
shall  go  down  into  the  country,  and  live  with  me. 
nor  touch  a  farthing  of  money,  but  having  all 
things  necessary  provided,  they  shall  go  uune 
about  the  house,  and  breed. 

THp.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  then  consideiitag  that 
all  human  things  are  subject  to  change,  it  be- 
hoves every  man  that  has  a  just  sense  of  mor- 
tality, to  take  care  of  hia  money. 

iS£r  Har.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  bro- 
ther—What  do  you  drive  at,  bromer  1 

TVp.  This  imitrument  to  executed  by  you: 
your  son,  and  my  niece,  which  discharges  me  or 
all  retrospects. 

Sir  oar.  It  is  confossed,  brother ;  hut  what 
thcnl— 

Tip.  AH  that  remains  is,  that  you  pay  me  for 
the  young  lady's  tweKe  years  board,  as  also  aS 
other  charges,  as  wearing  apparel,  &€. 

&r  Bar.  What  is  this  you  saj?  Did  I  give 
you  my  discharge  fh>m  all  retrospects,  as  yon  call 
It,  ana  after  all,  do  you  come  with  this  and  t'other, 
and  all  Uiatl  I  find  you  are,  I  tell  yon,  Sir,  to 
your  face,  I  find  you  are— 

TVp.  I  find  too  what  yon  are.  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Hot.  What  am  I,  Sir?  What  am  It 

TVp.  Why^  Sir,  you  are  angry  ? 

Sir  Bar.  Sir,  I  scorn  your  words,  I  am  not  an- 
gry— ^Mr.  Pounce  is  my  witness,  I  am  gentle  as 
a  iamb— Would  it  not  make  any  flesh  afive  an- 
gry, to  see  a  dose  hunks  come  after  all  with  a 
demand  of 

TYp.  Mr.  Pounccj  pray  mfoim  Sir  Hairy  In 
this  point. 

Pounce.  Indeed,  Sir  Harry,  I  must  toll  you 
plainly,  that  Mr.  Tipkin,  in  this,  demands  no- 
thing Iiut  what  he  may  recover — For  Chough  this 
case  may  be  oonsiderea  multifariam  ;  that  is  to 
say.  as  tis  usually,  commonly,  vieatim,  or  vul- 

guiy  expressed Vet^  I  say,  when  we  only 

observe^  that  the  power  is  settled  as  the  law  re- 
quires, assensu  patris,  by  the  consent  of  the 
fotheF— That  circumstance  imports  you  are  well 
acquainted  with  the  advantages  which  accrue  to 
your  fiimilyby  this  alliaxKse,  which  coroboratea 
Mr.  Tipkin's  demand^  and  avoids  all  objectiona 
that  can  be  made. 

Sir  Bar.  Why  then,  I  find  you  are  his  ad- 
viser in  all  this — 

Pounce.  Look  ye^  Sir  Hany,  to  shew  you  I 
love  to  promote  among  my  cuents  a  good  un- 
derstanding ;  though  Mr.  Tipkin  may  claim  four 
thousand  pounds^  I'll  engage  for  him,  and  I  know 
him  so  well,  that  he  shall  take  three  thousand 
nine  hundred  and  ninety  eight  pounds,  foui 
shillings,  and  eight-pence  fiurthing. 

TVp.^  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  yoaare  too  hwrd 
upon  me. 
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Ptmnee.  Yoa  ttidrt  €Oiudte  a  little,  Sir  Harry 
la  your  brother. 

Sir  Hot.  Tbne  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  pounds,  four  Bhillings,  and  ei^ht- 
pence  ikrthing !  for  what,  I  aay  ?  for  what,  Sir  1 

P9wu».  For  what,  Sir !  for  what  ahe  wanted, 
Sir;  a  fine  lady  is  always  in  want.  Sir — Her 
very  clothes  would  come  to  that  money  in  half 
the  time. 

iStr  Bar.  Three  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  pounds,  four  shilUngs  and  eight-pence 
lazthiBg  for  clothes !  pray  how  many  suits  does 
she  wear  out  in  a  year  1 

Pownce,  Oh,  dear  Sir,  a  fine  lady's  clothes  aie 
not  old  by  being  worn,  but  by  being  seen. 

Sir  Har.  Well,  TU  save  her  clothes  for  the  fu- 
ture, after  I  have  sot  her  into  the  country — I'll 
warrant  her  she  wall  not  appear  more  in  this 
widked  town,  where  clothes  are  worn  out  by 
it-^— And  as  to  what  you  demand,  I  tell  you, 


Sir,  tis  extortion. 

7tp*  Sir  Hany,  do  yon  accuse  me  of  extor- 
tion 1 

Sir  Bar,  Yes,  I  say  extortion. 

TXp,  Mr.  Pounce,  write  down  that There 

are  very  good  laws  pqrovided  against  scandal  and 

calumny Loos  of  reputation  may  tend  to  loss 

of  money 

Pounce.  Hetiiy  for  having  accused.  Mr.  Tipkin 
of  extortion. 

Sir  Bar.  Nay.  if  you  come  to  your  Iter/u — 
Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  this  is  an  inventory  of 
such  goods  as  were  left  to  mv  niece  Bridget  by 
her  deonsed  fiUher,  and  which  I  expect  s&eJI  be 
forthcoming  at  her  marriage  to  my  son 

ImprimUy  A  golden  locket  of  her  mother's, 
^ith  something  very  ingenious  in  Latin  on  the 
inside  of  it 

Item,  A  couple  of  muskets,  with  two  shoulder- 
belts  and  bandelieni. 

Heniy  A  large  nlver  caudle^^up,  with  a  true 
story  engraven  on  it. 

Pounce.  But,  Sir  Hany 

Sir  Har.  Item,  A  bass  viol,  with  almost  all 
the  strings  to  it,  and  only  a  small  hole  on  the 
back. 

Pounce.  But  nevertheless.  Sir 


Sir  Bar.  This  is  the  furniture  of  my  brother's 
bed-chamber  that  fiiUows — A  suit  of  tapestry 
hangings,  with  the  story  of  Judith  and  Holo- 
femes,  torn  only  where  the  head  should  have  been 
ofi*— an  old  bedstead  curiously  wrought  about  the 
posts,  consisting  of  two  load  of  timber — a  hone,  a 

bason,  three  razors,  mid  a  comb-case Look 

ye,  Sir,  you  see  I  can  item  it 

Pounce.  Alas!  Sir  Harry,  if  you  had  ten 
quire  of  iteTna,  'tis  all  answered  in  the  word  re- 
trospect. 

Sir  Bar.  Why  then,  Mr.  Pounce  and  Mr. 
Tipkin,  you  are  ooih  rascals. 

Tip.  bo  you  call  me  rascal,  Sir  Harry  1 

Sir  Bar.  Yes,  Sir. 

Tip.  Write  it  down,  Mr.  Pounce— at  the  end 
of  the  lea£ 

Sir  Bar.  If  you  have  room,  Mr.  Pounce,  put 
down  villain,  son  of  a  whore,  curmudgeon,  hunks, 
and  scoundrel. 

Tip.  Not  so  fitft.  Sir  Harry,  he  cannot  write 
80  fast,  you  are  at  the  word  villain — Son  of  a 

whore,  I  take  it,  was  next ^You  may  make  the 

account  as  large  as  you  please.  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Bar.  Goa»,  come,  I  wont  be  used  thus 


Hark  ye,  sinah,  draw— Wbal  do  jm  do  aft 

this  end  of  the  town  without  a  sword  V^Dsaw, 
I  say 

Tip.  Sir  Hany,  you  are  a  militaxy  man,  a 
colonel  of  the  militia. 

Sir  Bar.  I  am  so,  sirrah,  and  will  run  such  an 
extortinf|[  dog  as  you  through  the  guts,  to  show 
the  militia  is  useful. 

Pounce.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear ! — ^How  am  I  con- 
oemed  to  see  persons  of  3rour  figure  thus  moved — 
The  wedding  is  ooming  in—We'll  settle  tlusa 
thii^  aftermurda 

JSp,  I  am  calm. 

Sir  Bar.  Tipkin,  live  these  two  boors— but 
expect— 

Enter" 'B.xJMpmir  leading  Niece,  Mrs.  Cleri- 
MONT  led  by  Fainlove,  Capt.  CLEaafONTy 
and  Clerimont,  Sen. 

Pounce.  Who  are  these  1  Hey-day,  who  an 
these,  Sir  Harry  1    Ha! 

Sir  Bar.  Some  frolic,  'tis  weddiiig-day—- no 
matter. 

Bumph,  Haw,  haw;  fiither— master,  vneie— 
Come,  you  must  stir  your  stumps,  you  mnst  daooo 
—Come,  old  lads,  kiss  the  ladies — 

Mr».  Oer.  Mr.  Tipkin,  Sir  Hany— I  bsff 
pardon  for  an  introduction  so  malr^-propoo^ 
know  sudden  familiarity  is  not  the  ^*'-»yfi^  way 
— Alas,  Mr.  Qpbbin,  this  fother  and  unele  of 
yours  must  be  new  modelled — How  they  stare 
both  of  them! 

Sir  Bar.  Hark  ye.  Numps,  who  is  this  yoa 
have  broufl^t  hither  1  is  it  not  the  fiunovsnne 
lady  Mrs.  Clerimont — ^What  a  pox  did  you  IsC 
her  come  near  your  wife — 

Bumpk.  Look  ye,  don't  expose  yourself,  and 
play  some  mad  country  prank  to  dismoe  me  be- 
fore her"— I  shall  be  laughed  at,  becaiMS  aba 
knows  I  understand  better. 

Mr».  Cter.  I  congratulate.  Madam,  your 
ing  out  of  the  bon<bge  of  a  virgin  state — A 
man  can't  do  what  she  will  properiy  till  she  'a 
married. 

Sir  Bar.  Did  you  hear  what  she  said  to  your 
wifel 

Enter  Aunt  h^fitre  a  Service  qf  Didies. 

Aunt.  So,  Mr.  Bridegroom,  pray  take  that 
napkin  and  serve  your  spouse  tiMiay,  according 
to  custom. 

Bumpfu  Mrs.  Clerimont,  pray  know  my  aunt. 

Afr9.  Cler.  Madam,  I  must  bcs  your  pardon ; 
I  can't  poBfdbly  like  all  that  vast  loedof  meat  that 
you  are  sending  in  to  table — ^Besides  'tis  so  of- 
fensively sweet,  it  wants  that  l^ut-gout  we  are 
so  delighted  with  in  France. 

Aunt.  Youll  pardon  it,  since  we  did  not  ex- 
pect you. — ^Who  is  this  ? —  [Aride. 

Mrs.  Qer.  O  Madam,  I  only  speak  for  the  fth 
ture,  little  saucers  are  so  much  more  polito— 
Look  ye,  I'm  perfectly  for  the  FnaatD.  way, 
wheneW  I'm  admitted,  1  take  the  whole  upon  me. 

Sir  Bar,   The  French,  Madam -Fd  have 

you  to  know — 

Mr».  Oer.  You'U  not  like  it  at  first,  out  of  a 
natural  Engli^  sullenness,  but  that  will  oome 

upon  you  by  degrees When  I  first  went  into 

France,  I  was  mortally  afraid  of  a  frog,  but  in  a 
little  time  I  could  eat  nothing  else,  except  sallada. 

Aunt.  Eat  frogs !  have  I  aiflMa  cme  that  hii 
eat  frogs  1 — ^pawl  paw! 
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Mn,  OjtT.  Oh,  Madam — a  frog  and  a  aallad 
am  delidoaa  fare — 'tis  not  long  come  up  in  France 
itself,  but  their  glorious  monarch  has  introduced 
the  (Set  which  makes  'em  so  spiritual— He  era- 
dicated all  gross  food  by  taxet,  amd  for  the  gloiy 
of  the  monarch  sent  the  sabjeet  a-grazing ;  out  V 
ftar  I  defer  the  entertainment  and  diversion  of 
the  day. 

Humph.  Now,  fiither,  imcle — before  we  go  any 
fiuriher,  I  think  tb  necessary  we  Imow  who  and 
Ttho  's  together— then  I  give  either  of  you  two 
hoars  to  guess  which  is  my  wife — And  'tis  not 
my  cousin— so  &r  I'll  tell  voo. 

Sir  Hot.  Howl  what  do  you  say? — ^But  oh ! 
yon  mean  she's  not  your  cousin  now — she's 
nearer  a-kin,  that's  well  enoiugh— Well  said, 
Numps — tuL  ha,  ha  1 

Humph,  No,  I  don't  mean  so,  I  tell  you  I  don't 
mean  so. — My  wife  hides  her  face  \maef  her  hat. 

[All  looking'  at  Fainlove. 

TXp,  What  does  the  puppy  mean  1  his  wife 
under  a  hat! 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  that's  she,  that's  she  a 
good  jest,  iSuth. 

Sir  Hat,  Hark  ye,  Numps, — ^what  dost  mean, 
child  1 — Is  that  a  woman^  and  are  you  really 
muTiedtoherl 

Humph.  I  am  sure  of  both. 

Sir  Har.    Are  jou  so,  sirrah?  then,  sirrah, 

this  is  your  weddmg  dinner,  sirrah Do  you 

see,  sirrah,  here 's  roast-meat. 

[Shaken  his  cane  at  Humphrt. 

Humph.  Oh,  ho  I  what,  beat  a  married  man ! 
hoM  him,  Mr.  Clerimont,  brother  Pounce,  Mr. 
Wife;  nobody  stand  by  a  young  married  man  ? 

[Runs  behind  Fainlove. 

Sir  Har.  Did  not  the  dog  say  brother  Pounce  ? 
What,  is  this  Mrs.  Ragout— This  Madam 
Clerimont !  Who  the  devu  are  you  all,  but  es- 
pecially who  the  devil  are  you  too  1 

[Beats  Humphry  and  Fainlots  o^  the 
stage.  foUoinnff. 

Tip.  [.dMoe.]  Master  Pounce,  all  my  niece's 
fortune  will  be  demanded  now — ^for  I  suppose 
that  red  coat  has  her — Don't  you  think  that  you 
wid  I  had  better  break. 

Pounce.  You  may  as  soon  as  you  please;  bat 
'tis  my  interest  to  be  honest  a  little  longer. 

THp..  Well,  Biddy,  since  you  would  not  ac- 
cept of  your  cousin,  I  nope  yon  ha'nt  disposed  of 
yourself  elsewhere. 

Niece.  If  you'll  fbr  a  little  while  suspend  your 
callosity,  you  shall  have  the  whole  history  of 
iny  amour  to  this  my  nuptial  day,  under  the  title 
or  the  lores  or  Clerimont  and  Parthenissa. 

T^.  Then,  Madam,  your  portion  is  in  safe 
hands. 

Capi.  Come,  come,  old  gentleman,  'tis  in  vain 
to  eontend ;  here 's  honest  Mr.  Pounce  shall  be 
inr' engineer,  and  I  warrant  you  we  beat  yea  out 
of  all  yoor  holds. 

Aunt.  What,  then^  is  Mr.  Pounce  a  rogue? 
he  must  have  some  tnck,  brother ;  it  cannot  be ; 
he  must  have  cheated  t'other  side,  fbr  Vm  sure 
be 's  honest  [Apart  to  Tipxin. 

Qer.  Sen.  Mr.  Ponaice,  all  your  sister  has  won 


of  this  lady,  she  has  honestly  put  into  my  hands, 
and  I'll  return  it  her,  at  this  lady  s  particular  re- 
quest [To  PODNCE. 

Pounce.  And  the  thousand  pounds  you  pro- 
mised in  your  brother's  behalf,  I  am  willing 
should  be  her's  also. 

Capt.  Then  go  in,  and  bring  'em  all  back  to 
make  the  best  of  an  ill  game ;  we'll  eat  the  din- 
ner and  have  a  dance  together,  or  we  shall  trans- 
gress all  form. 

Re-enier  FAfKLOTE,  Humphry,  and  Sir  Harry. 

iS¥r  Har.  Well,  since  you  say  you  are  worth 
something,  and  the  bo^  has  set  his  heart  upon 
you,  I'll navepatience ull  I  see  farther. 

Pounce.  Come,  come.  Sir  Harry,  yon  shall 
find  my  alliance  more  considerable  than  you 
imagine ;  the  Pounces  are  a  family  that  will  al- 
ways have  money,  if  there 's  any  m  the  world — 
Come,  fiddlers. 

Dance  here. 

Capt.  You^ve  seen  th'  extremes  of  the  do- 
mestic life. 
A  son  too  much  confin'd — too  free  a  wife : 
By  generous  bonds  ^ou  either  should  restrain, 
And  only  on  their  inclinations  gain  *, 
Wives  to  obey  must  love,  children  revere, 
While  only  slaves  are  governed  by  dieir 
fear.  j        [Exeunt  omnes. 


EPILOGUR 

Britons,  who  constant  war,  with  factious  rage, 
For  liberty  against  each  other  wa^e. 
From  fbrdgn  insult  save  this  English  stage. 
No  more  th'  Italian's  soualling  tnbe  admit, 
In  tongues  unknown ;   tis  popery  in  wit. 
The  songs  (thcirselves  confess)  from  Rome  they 

bnng. 
And  'tis  high  mass,  fer  aught  you  Inow,  they 

sing.  [nigher, 

Husbands,  take   care,  the  danger   may  come 
The  women  say  their  eunuch  is  a  friar. 

But  is  it  not  a  serious  ill  to  see 
Europe's  great  arbiters  so  mean  can  be ; 
Passive,  with  an  affected  joy  to  sit, 
Suspend  their  native  taste  of  manly  wit; 
Neglect  their  comic  humour,  tragic  rage. 
For  known  defects  of  nature,  and  of  age? 
Arise,  fnm  shame^^  conquering  Britons,  rise; 
Such  unadorned  effeminacy  desfxse ; 
Admire  (if  you  will  doat  on  foreign  wit^ 
Not  what  Italians  sing,  but  Romans  writ 
So  shall  less  work,  such  as  to-night's  slight  j&y, 
At  your  command  with  justice  me  away; 
Till  then  forgive  your  writers  that  can't  bear 
You  should  such  very  Tramontanes  appear, 
The  nation  which  contemns  you,  to  revere. 

Let  Anna's  soil  be  known  fer  all  its  channs; 
As  fam'd  for  liberal  sciences  as  arms : 
Let  those  derision  meet,  who  would  advance 
Manners,  or  speech,  from  Italv  or  France. 
Let  them  learn  you,  who  would  vour  favour  find, 
And  English  be  the  language  of  mankind. 
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SAiTDroiOb Mr.HdUmd, 

GiLJJNTB, Mr.  Banmuter^ 
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PERSOMiE. 

tOLUtr  LARK. 
EbBRTAliTf Mr.  Et)ttnB<. 

EuzABrTH, Mrs.  Dcrmer. 

Chaalotte,... JIfisff  JMefloR. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l.^Ttie  Park. 

FlowerQiKUt,  and  9everal^permmM  pauing. 

1  Giri.  I  TOW  I  han't  had  a  cofltomer  to4ay. 
SuimnerisooiniiigiaiidweshallbeTmiied.  When 
flowers  arejplentj,  nobody  will  buy  'em. 

3  Girl,  Ay,  veiy  tnie ;  people  talks  of  summer, 
but,  fat  my  pwrt,  give  me  Christmas.  In  a  hard 
fnMt,  or  a  deep  snow,  who's  dressed  without 
flowers  and  ftinil    Here's  one  of  the  ci^)tains. 

Enter  Sakdfoiu). 

Flowers,  Strl 

Sand.  I  have  no  silver. 

3  Girl  Bless  your  honour!  HI  take  goU. 

Sand,  indeed  1 

2  €Hri.  Here 's  hyacinths,  and  tLtmng  of  myrtle. 
Sand  Fd  rather  have  rose«.    What  will  you 

take  for  these*? 

3  Girl  I  can't  sell  them 
the  roses  must  go  together. 

Enitr  Granger. 

Sand.  Ah !  Granger,  by  all  that  'a  fortunate.  I 


[Pinching  her  cheek. 
alone— the  tree  and 


wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Derondiiie,  to  hasten 
yoor  letuni. 

Grang.  Then  your  letter  and  I  jostled  each 
other  at  two  o'cIock  on  this  side  Hounslow.  My 
damned  postilion — ^noddinff,  I  suppose,  over  tlks 
charms  of  some  Greasalinda-Hran  affainst  the  let- 
ter-cait,  ton  off  my  hind  wheel,  and  I  was  forced 
to  mount  his  one-^^  hack;  and,  in  that  curious 
equipage,  arrived  at  three  this  morning. 

Saw.  But  how  has  the  negotiation  with  your 
brother  ended  ^    Will  he  put  you  into  a  situation 

Grang.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  wkh  the  Gen- 
toos.  He'll  speak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to  ffet  me 
a  commission  in  the  East  Indies:  and,  you  Know, 
every  body  grows  rich  there — and  then,  you  know, 
you^  a  soMier,  you  can  fight. 

[In  a  tone  qfmimiekry. 

Sand.  Well,  what  answer  did  you  give  him  ? 

Cfrang.  Yes,  Sir  Bobbj.  I  can  fight,  [Mimich- 
ing.}  but  I  can't  grow  ncn  on  the  smell  of  gnn- 
powder.  Your  true  East  India  soldier  is  of  a  dif- 
tetent  ffenus  from  those  who  strewed  Minden  with 
Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as  great  a  fecundity 
of  character  as  a  Dutch  Burgomaster.    Whilst 


*  "  When  fhlllee  are  pointed  ont,  and  vanity  ridienled,  it  may  be  very  improving ;  and  perhaps  the  stage  is  tbo 
only  place  where  ridicale  is  nseful."— )r«Ui«9ii«cn\f(. 
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is  ffWQid  k  in  hifl  hand,  his  pen  most  be  in  hu 
eoekade:  he  must  be  as  expert  at  fractionB  as  at 
Munltn '  tfKday  mowing  down  lanka  of  soft 
beinga.  jnat  risen  from  troir  embroldeiY :  to-mor- 
Tow  aelGnff  pepper  and  beetle  nut:  tnis  hour,  a 
•on  of  Aun,  striding  over  heaps  of  slain;  the 
next,  an  anotioneer,  knorAing  «>wn  chintz  and 
caUoo  to  the  best  bidder.  • 

Sand.  And  thus  your  negotiation  ended  t 

Qrang.  Except  tnat  I  was  obliged  to  listen  to 
some  very  wise  oisseTtation  about  *'  running  out," 

as  he  catib  it    Five  thousand enou^  vat  any 

Tooncer  son.  bat  the  prodigal.  [ARmtdemg.'y^ 
Reamr,  Sanaford,  I  ean*t  see  how  I  can  help  it. 
JadL  SpOler,  to  be  snze,  had  nine  hundred-Ahe 
poor  fdlow  was  honest:  but  he  married  a  fine 
lady,  so  died  insolyent,  I  had  a  few  more  accidents 
of  the  same  kind ;  my  captaincy  cost  a  thousand; 
and  the  necessary  expenses  in  America,  with  the 
distresses  of  my  Maw  soldiem,  have  swallowed 
thereat. 

^nd.  Poor  Granger !  So,  with  a  spirit  to  do 
honour  to  fivethoiBand  ayear,  thou  art  not  worth 
five  shilfiiigs. 

Grang.  CmI  vrai.  Should  my  afihirs  with 
Elizabeui  be  crossed,  I  am  the  most  undone  dog 
on  earth. 

Saand.  New,  tell  me  honestly ,  is  it  Elizabeth  or 
the  fortune,  which  is  your  object^ 

Chrang.  Why,  look'e,  Sandford :  I  am  not  one 
of  those  flghing  milksops,  who  could  live  in  a  cot- 
tage on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under  a  hedge  and 
hdp  my  wi&  to  knit  stockings;  but  aa  the  word 
of  a  soldier,  I  had  rather  marry  Elizabeth  Doiley 
with  ten  thousand  pounds,  than  any  other  woman 
on  earth  with  a  hundred. 

Scand,  And  the  woman  must  be  very  unreason- 
able, who  would  not  be  satisfied  with  such  a'  dis- 
tinctioa.  But  do  you  know- that  Elizabeth's  fa- 
ther .has  taken  the  liberty  to  choose  a  son  in  law, 
without  your  permission  1 

Orang.  Ha!  a  loverl  That  then  is  the  secret 
she  hinted,  and  which  brought  me  so  hastily  to 
town.    Who— what  is  he  1 

Simd,  Every  thing  that  yon  are  not 

Orang,  Thine  is  such  Sr  mixtare  of  jest  and 


Semd,  iTpon  tut  soul,  'tis  eonfbundedly  se- 
rioos.  ^noe  they  became  my  neighbours  in  Suf- 
folk, lam  in  the  secrets  of  the  whue  fiunily ;  and, 
for  your  sake^  have  cultivated  an  intimacy  with 
Abraham  Dodey,  citizen  and  slop-seller.  In  a 
word,  the  father  consults  me,  the  daughter  com- 
plains to^  me,  and  the  cousin  JUU-ius-ckambre, 
lompe  with  me.  Can  my  importance  be  in- 
creasedl 

Chang.  My  dear  Sandfind.  [MpaiierUly. 

Sand.  My  dear  Glranger!  The  sum  total  is 
this : — Old  Doiley,  bred,  yon  know,  in  a  diari^- 
school,  swears  henl  have  a  man  of  "  laming*'  for 
his  son.  HSs  caprice  makes  him  regardless  of 
fortune ;  but  EIlizv>eth's  husband  must  have  Latin 
at  his  fingers'  ends,  and  be  able  to  teach  his 
grandsons  to  sputter  in  Ghreek. 

Orang.  Ohl  111  study  Hebrew^  and  write 
odes  in  Chaklee.  if  that  will  content  bun :  but  may 
I  perish,  if  all  tiie  pedants  in  England,  with  the 
universities  to  back  'em,  shall  rob  me  of  my  Eli- 
zabeth ! — See  here— ^Ptoduciru^  a  letter.]  an 
invitation  firom  her  own  dear  hand.  This  morn- 
ing— this  very  hour— in  a  moment  I  shall  be  at 
her  ftet  [Mn^.>- Go  with  me  through  the 


Park. — Oh,  no^— I  eiy  yonnmwy       Yon  walk, 

but  I  fly.  [Exit. 

Sand.  Propitious  be  your  fiightl — Egadl  there 

are  two  fine  girls ^111  trjr  'em half  afraid 

the  women  dress  so  e^piivocally .  that  one  is 
in  danger  of  wttarking  a  countess,  when  one  only 
means  to  address  a  nymph  of  King's  Place.  [ExU- 

SCENE  Jl—An  ApartmeiU  at  Mr.  Doilet's. 
Mr.  and  Miss  Doiley  at  bretdtftist. 

DofiL  Here,  take  away — take  av^ay.  Remem- 
ber, we  are  not  at  home  to  nobody,  but  to  Mr. 
Gradus. 

Sen.  The  formal  gentleman  that  was  here  lot 
night,  Sirl 

DotL  Yes,  [jS^opp&Aiy.]  the  genHeman  that 
was  here  last  night  [Exit  Servant.]  What  I 
I  see  you  are  resolved  for  to  have  poor  Gradus's 
heart,  EHizabeth ! — I  never  saw  you  so  tricked  out 
in  a  morning  before.  But  he  isn't  none  of  your 
chaps  that 's  to  be  catched  with  a  mountain  head, 
nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws. — No,  no;  you  must 
mind  your  P's  and  d's  vrith  him,  I  can  tell  you. 
And  don't  laugh  now,  when  he's  with  you. 
You've  a  confounded  knack  at  laughiitf ;  and 
there 's  nothing  so  odious  in  the  eyes  oTa  wise 
man,  as  a  great  laugher. 

Misa  />.  Oh  1  his  idea  is  as  reviving  as  bum^ 
feathers  in  hysterics.  I  wish  I  had  seen  him  last 
night,  vrith  all  the  rust  of  Oxford  about  him^  he 
must  have  been  tl^greatest  provocative  to  mirth. 

Doil.  How!  What!  a  provokive  to  mirth! 
Why,  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to  me  I7- 

an  antikary  doctor  of  the  Royal  Society he 

has  finished  his  laming  some  time;  and  they  want 
him  to  come  and  drink  and  hunt  in  Shropahire. 
Not  he— he  sticks  to  Al  Mater;  and  the  College 
heads  have  been  laid  together  many  a  time  to 
know  whether  he  ahall  be  a  great  judge,  a  lamed 
physician,  or  a  civility  doctor. 

Miae  D.  Nay  then.  Sir,  if  he 's  all  this 

laughingwill lie  irresistible. 

.MI.  Don't  put  me  in  a  passion,  Betty;  don't 
go  for  to  put  me  in  a  pasaion.  What  woiud  you 
have  a  man  with  an  etamal  grin  upon  his  face, 
like  the  head  of  a  knocker?  And  nopping  ana 
skipping  about  like  a  Dutch  doll  with  quicnnlver 
in  its  heels  1  If  you  must  have  a  husband  of  that 
sort,  so  be  it^— so  be  it — ^you  know  the  rest. 

Mi98  D.  Surely,  Sir,  'tis  possible  for  a  man  who 
does  not  move  as  if  cut  in  wood,  or  qpeak  as 
though  he  dehvered  his  words  by  tale,  to  have 
bree£ng,  and  to— 

DoU.  May  be — ^may  be ;  but  your  man  of  breed- 
ing is  not  fit  for  old  UoUey's  son.  What!  shall  I 
go  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty  years  to  a  young 
jackanapes,  who'll  come  into  the  room  with  a 
dancing-school  step,  and  prate  of  his  grandfather 
Sir  T&Hnas,  his  great  grandfather  the  general, 
and  his  great-graatrgreat-ffrand&ther,  merely  he- 
cause  I  can't  tell  whether!  ever  had  one  or  no 7 

JUtM  D.  I  hope.  Sir,  that  such  a  man  oould 
never  engage  my 

DoU.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  yon  can't  portend  for  to 
judge  of  a  man- all  hypocrites  and  deoeiveiB. 

Mi88  D.  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 

DoiL  Oh,  he !  He 's  vexydifiSnent  ficom  your 
men  of  breeding,  I  assure  you:  the  most  extraor- 
dinary youth  that  was  ever  turned  out  of  coOc^. 
None  of  your  randans,  up  all  night— not  drinking 
and  wenching.    No,  in  his  room— poring,  and 
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[Mm% 


_.  audi  ffMdiiig,  and  itadyfaig.  Oh,  the 
lojthit  I  afaudl  have  m  hearing  mm  talk  1  I  do 
binB  laming.  I  waa  grieved— «rieved  to  the  tool, 
Bettj,  when  tiioa  wertbom.  I  had  aet  my  heart 
apoB  a  boy;  and  if  thou  hadat  been  a  bov,  thon 
ahmildat  liave  had  Gheek^  and  algebra,  and  jome- 
try,  enoagh  for  an  aicfabiahbp. 

AfiM  D,  I  am  aonr 

DoiL  No,  no;  dont  be  aonr;  be  obedient,  and 
an  win  be  aa  it  abould  be.  Voa  know  I  dote  on 
yon,  yon  yomig  alut  I  left  Eaatcheap  for  West- 
arinater,  on  porpooe  to  pleaae  you — Haven*t  I  car- 
ried yon  to  Bath,  Brimmigem,  and  Warley  Cora- 
non,  and  all  the  genteel  uaces  1  I  never  grudge 
yoa  no  expenae,  nor  no  pieaaoie  whataomever. 

MiM  D.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  are  most  indulgent. 

DofL  Weil  then,  dont  thwart  me,  Betty;  don't 
go  for  to  thwart  me,  that 's  all.  Since  you  came 
Into  the  world,  and  diaappointed  your  nthcr  of  a 
aon,  *tiB  year  duty  to  give  him  a  wiae  aon-in-law, 
to  make  up  hia  loaa. 

Enier  Charlotte. 

OUrp.  Mn.  Ttiffetj.  the  mantua-maker,  ia  in 
jour  dreaong-room,  Ma'am. 

IML  Thmaend  her  away  :8hehaant  no  time 
BOW  for  Mra.  Tafiety. 

Mm  D.  Ay.  aend  her  away,  Chariotte.  What 
doaa  die  wanti    I  didn't  aend  for  her. 

Char.  Bleaa  me— tia  the  ciqAain.      [ApaH. 

MRm  Z>.  Oh,  heavena!  \Aaide.]  Yea,  I  do  re- 
member-*—Ay,  I  did ^1  did  aend  for  her  about 

thepaintod  lutestring. 

Im.  Bid  her  come  again  to-morrow,  I  aay. 

Char,  Jjond  bleas  me,  Sir;  I  dare  say  she  cant 
eome  again  to-monow.  Such  mantua-maken  as 
Mia.  TttSetr  wont  wait  half  a  dozen  timea  on 
people. — ^Wny,  "Sir,  ahe  comes  to  her  cuatomere 
uadiairofherown;  and  her  footman  beats  a 
tattoo  at  the  door  aa  if  ahe  was  a  countess. 

EknL  A  mantua-maker  with  her  footman  and 
chairf  O  hidl  O  lad!  I  should  as  soon  have  ex- 
pected a  duchesi  in  a  wheelbarrow. 

iUStt  D.  Pray,  Sir,  allow  me  just  to  step  and 

imeak  to  her.    It  is  the  sweetest  sown and  I'd 

give  the  worid  were  yon  aa  much  charmed  with  it 
aalam. 

DoU,  Coaxing  alut!  [Exeunt  Mrsa  D.  and 
€?HARLOTTE.l— -Where  the  devil  can  Qnulus  be 

now') ^Well,  good  fortune  never  comes  in  a 

fanrrr.  If  I'd  pttehed  upon  your  man  of  breed- 
ing, ne'd  have  been  here  an  hour  ago-nrippcd  hia 
locklato,  kissed  Elizabeth's  fingers,  hopped  into 
(is  carriage,  and  away  to  his  wench,  to  divert  her 
with  ehantuies  of  the  old  fellow  and  his  daugh- 
ter. Oh  I  before  I'd  give  my  guns  to  one  of  these 
Cppiea,  I'd  apend  'em  all  in  building  hospitals  for 
y  laoquiea  and  decayed  pimpa.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IW^A  Dressing  Room. 
Miaa  DoiLET  and  Granger. 

MimD,  Atraeetoyourtranapoits!  Perhaps 
lam  too  much  inclined  to  believe  all  you  can 
awear;  but  thia  aniat  be  a  moment  of  business. 
To  seenre  me  to  yourself,  aie  you  willing  to  enter 
into  meaauiea  that — 

Orang.  Arnr  thingl  every  thing!  FU  have  a 
chaiae  at  the  Fark-giSe  in  five  minutea;  and  well 
be  In  Scotland,  my  Elizabeth,  before  your  new 
lover  haa  aeltled  hia  addreas. 

HEm  D.  Phof  pho!  you're  a  meve  bungler  at 


oontrihrance ;  if  ywll  be  gqidad  br  ma,  nv  fother 
ahall  give  me  to  you  at  St  Jamaa^i  chorea,  in  tha 
fooeM*  the  world. 

Chang.  Indeed  I 

MUaD,  Indeed. 

Cfrang.  I  fear  to  truat  to  it,  ray  angel.  Beauty 
can  work  miracles  with  all  mankind ;  but  an  oj^" 
stinate  father 

AKu  D,  It  is  YOU  who  must  work  the  nuracle. 
I  have  settled  tne  whole  afiair  with  my  cousin, 

who  has  understanding  and  wit and  ;ou  have 

only  to  be  obedient. 

Orang,  I  am  perfectly  obedient  Pray  give 
me  my  lesson. 

Miu  D.  Why,  luckily,  you  know  my  father 
has  never  seen  you:  he  left  Bath  before  you  had 
the  saudness 

Enter  Charlotte  vUh  a  bundle. 

Char.  There  I  you're  finely  caught !  Here  'a 
your  father  and  Mr.  Gradus  actually  upon  the 
stairs,  coming  here. 

(Trofur.  Sounds !  where 's  the  cloaet  1 

Misa  D.  Oh,  Lord !  here 's  no  closet  I  shall 
faint  vriA  terror. 

Grang.  No  back  ataira  1    Nodotheapraaal- 

Char.  Neither,  neither !  But  hero— ^rmvoor 
guardian  angel — [  Untying  the  bundLe.]  I  tcda  'em 
Mrs.  Tafiety  waa  here ;  ao,  without  more  oeremc^ 
ny,  clap  on  these  ■  apeak  broken  En^iah,  and, 
my  life  for  it,  you'U  pass  muster  wiUi  my  unde. 

Cfrang.  What !  make  a  woman  of  me  1  By 
Jupiter 

Char.  Laj  your  commands  on  him.  If  ha 
doesn't  submit,  we  are  ruined. 

Afisa  D.  Oh,  you  shall,  I  protest.  Hera,  FB 
put  hia  cap  on. 

Doil.  ]WUhmtt.]  This  way,  Sir;  oome  thia 

way Well  take- her  by  aurpriae leaat  pro- 

paiation  ia  beat  [PvUing  at  ike  door.]  C^)en  llie 
door. 

JIfiM  D.  Presently,  Sir. 

Doil.  [Knocking.]  What  the  dickena  are  ]no« 
doing,  I  say  1    Open  the  door. 

Char.  In  a  moment I'm  only  pinning  my 

ooosin's  gown.  Lord  bless  mel  you  huny  one 
so,  you  luive  made  mc  prick  jny  £lnger.^-Tliefe, 
now  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Doiley  and  Gradus. 

DoiL  Oh !  only  my  daughter's  mantua-maker. 
— [Granger  maJkea  couriateysy  and  goes  o/ui^  fol- 
lowed by  CuARLOTTB.1  Here,  Elizabeth,  tlus  m 
that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talked  to  you  about    Bkaa 

me !  I  hope  you  a'n't  ill ^you  look  aa  white  aa 

a  candle. 

Atise  D.  No,  Sir,  not  iU;  but  this  woman  haa 
fretted  me  to  death she  has  spoiled  my  gown. 

DoU.  Why  then,  make  her  pay  for  it,  d'ye 
hear  1  It 's  my  belief,  if  she  was  to  pay  for  all 
she  spoils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair,  and  trudge 

a-foot.    Mr.  Gradus beg  pardon — -thia  la 

my  daughter— — don't  think  the  woiae  of  her  be- 
cause she  is  a  little  dashed  or  so. 

Grad.  Baahfulness,  Mr.  Doiley,  is  the  robe  of 
modesty;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  well  <^ 
served,  is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond — ^giving  force 
to  ita  beauty,  and  exalting  its  lustre. 

ZM.  He  was  a  deep  one,  I  warrant  hiin,  that 
said  that  I  remember  something  like  it  in  the 
Wisdom  of  Solomon.  Come,  ap^ik  to  F^lignha^ 
ther»— — I  aee  ahe  wont  till  you've  broke  the  ioa. 


m.] 


Chad,  Madam  t  [Bowb.]  hem— permit  ma— 
tiiia  honour — ^hem---belieTe  me,  JLady,  I  have 
more  flatisfacdon  in  beholding  you,  than  I  should 
have  in  conversing  with  Qneviua  and  Gronoviua : 
I  had  rather  poaaeaa  your  approbation  than  that 
of  the  dder  Scaliger;  and  thia  apartment  ia  more 
preeioua  to  me  than  was  the  Lyceum  Portico  to 
the  most  zealoua  of  die  Peripatetics. 

DoU.  There!  Show  me  a  man  of  breeding  who 
oould  talk  so  I  [Aside. 

MUb  D.  I  believe  all  yon  have  said  to  be  very 
fine,  Sir;  but,  unfortunately,  I  don't  know  the 
gentlemen  you  mentioned.  The  education  given 
to  women  snuts  us  entirely  firom  such  lefinra  ac- 
quaintance. 

Qrad.  Perfectly  right,  Madam ;  perfecdy  light 
The  more  simple  your  education,  the  nearer  you 
approach  the  pure  manners  of  the  purest  ages. 
ifad  charms  or  women  were  never  more  powerful 
— never  inspired  such  achievements,  as  m  those 
immortal  periods,  when  they  could  neither  read 
nor  write. 

DoSL.  Not  read  nor  write!  Zounds  what  a 
time  was  diat  to  bring  up  a  daughter!  Why,  a 
a  peeress  in  those  days  did  not  cost  so  much  as  a 
bu'ber's  daughter  in  ours.  Miss  Friz  must  have 
her   dancing,    her    French,  her   tambour,  her 

harpischoll,   ner  jography,    her    'stronoroy 

whilst  her  father,  to  support  all  this,  lives  upon 
sprats ;  or,  once  in  two  yomi,  caUs  his  creditors  to 
a  oompoeitidn. 

Qrad.  0&,  iempora  mtUaniurl  but  these  ex- 
uberances, Mr.  Ddley,  indigitate  unbounded  li- 
berty. 

I>oa.  Digitate  or  not ^ifkckens,  if  the  ladies 

would  take  my  advice,  they'd  return  to  their  dis- 
taffs, and  grow  notable— —to  distinguish  them- 
selves from  their  shopkeepers'  wives. 

Grad.  Ah !  it  was  at  the  loom,  and  the  nnn- 
ning  wheel,  that  the  Lucretias  and  Portias  of  the. 
worn  imbibed  their  virtue*,  that  the  mothers  of 
die  Gracchi,  the  Horatii.  the  Antonini,  caught 
that  sacred  flame  vrith  wnich  they  inspired  their 
SOBS,  and  with  the  milk  of  their  own  pure  bosoms 
gave  them  that  fortitude,  that  magnammity,  which 
made  them  conquerore  and  kings. 

Enier  a  Seryant. 

iSero.  Sir,  here's  a  lord !  Lord  Pharo*! 

LhU.  Lord  Pharo !  hum,  then  the  four  aces  run 
agunst  him  last  night.  Well,  the  ill-luck  of 
some,  and  the  fine  taste  of  others,  makes  my  mo- 
ney breed  like  rabbits.  [Aside. 

Serv.  Sir 

Doil.  Well,  well,  I'm  oonung.  When  a  lord 
wants  money,  he'll  vndt  as  patiently  as  any  body. 
Well  Mr.  Ghadus,  Pm  your  humble  sarvant. 
Elizabeth  !you  understana  me.  [Exit. 

Chad.  How  unlucky  the  old  gentieman  should 
be  called  awiw  I  Hem !  [Addressing  himself  to 
speak  to  A«r.J  There  is  something  in  her  eye  so 
sarcastic.  I'd  rather  pronounce  the  terrm-filius. 
than  adiuess  her.    Madam! — What  can  1  sayl 

Oh  now that 's  fiirtunate.  [PtUling  out  some 

jMpen.]  Hem!  I  will  venture  to  request  your 
ideas,  Madam,  on  a  Utde  autographon,  which  I 
design  for  the  world. 

MiasD.  Sir! 

Chad.  In  which  I  have  found  a  new  chrono- 
meter, to  prove  that  Confucius  and  2iOroaster 
ivvn  the  same  penon;  and  that  the  pyramids  aro 


WHO'S  THE  DUPK1 


ler 


not  so  ancient,  by  two  hatidved  y«ttiy  ••ths  wodd 
believes. 

Mise  D.  To  what  purpose,  Sirl 

Grad.  Purpose! — Purpose,  Madam!  Why^ 
really,  Miss,  our  bookselfers'  shelves  are  loaded 
with  volumes  in  the  unfruitful  road  of  pbin  aepm 
and  nature :  and  unless  an  author  can  dance  him- 
self from  tne  common  track,  he  stands  as  little 
chance  to  be  known,  as  a  comet  in  its  aphelioo. 
Pray,  Ma'am,  amuse  yourself. 

MisM  D.  O  Lord,  Sir!  you  may  as  well  ottat 
me  a  sheet  of  hieroglyphios— — -fieeides,  I  hatt 
reading. 

CfrwL  Hate  reading ! 

Miss  D.  Ay,  to  be  sure;  what's  reading  good 
for,  but  to  give  a  stiff,  embarrassed  air 't  It  nuikea 
a  man  move  as  if  made  by  a  carpenter,  who  had 
fbr^  to  give  him  joints-— j[Obfermf^  kimJ]  he 
twirls  his  hat.  and  bites  his  thumb,  whilst  hia 
hearers,  his  benolderB,  I  mean,  are  gaping  Ibr  fail 
wit    . 

Cfrad.  The  malicious  ereatnre!  1*18  my  pic- 
ture she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  'tis  moire  mi- 
possible  for  me  to  speak  than  ever. 

Miss  D.  For  my  part for  my  peit,  if  I WM 

a  man,  I'd  study  <mly  dancing  and  bon-motsk 
With  no  other  learning  than  Oiese,  he  may  be 
light  and  frolicsome  as  Ladv  Airy's  ponies:  out, 
loaded  with  Greek,  philosophy,  and  mathematioi^ 
he 's  as  heavy  and  dull  as  a  cart-horse. 

Grad.  F\Binina  cum  voce  diaboli. 

Miss  D.  Bless  me.  Sir !  why  are  you  so  atteott 
My  fiither  told  me  you  was  a  lover— -^I  never 
saw  such  a  lover  in  my  hfe.  By  this  time  yo« 
should  have  said  fifty  orilliant  thines — found  a 
hundred  similes  for  my  eyes,  com^xion,  and 
wit    Can  your  memory  f\iriiish  ycm  with  nothing 

St?    No  poetry — ^no  heroics  1    What  subjeS 
1  Portia's  loven  entertain  her  with,  while  dM 
sat  spinning — ayel 

Grad.  The  lovers  of  that  age.  Madam,  were 
ignorant  of  frothy  compliments.  Instead  df  being 
^lant,  they  were  bnve ;  instead  of  flattery,  they 
studied  virtue  and  wiedom.  It  was  these,  IVfor 
dam,  that  nerved  the  Roman  arm ;  that  empow- 
ered her  to  <hrag  the  nations  of  the  world  at  her 
chariot  wheels;  and  that  raised  her  to  suchaa 
exalted  height 
Miss  D.  That  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dost 
and  there  I  beg  you'll  leave  her.    Was  ever 


any  thing  so  monstrous  I    I  ask  tot  a  compliment, 

and  you  oegin  an  oration an  oration  on  apar- 

cel  of  stiff  warriors,  and  formal  pedants.    Why, 
Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  these  brave,  wise,  godlike 


men,  but  will  ai 


as  ridiculous  in  a  modem 


.ppear 

assembly,  as  a  judge  in  his  long  wig  and  a  mac* 
caroni  jacket. 

Grad.  Now  I  am  dumb  again.  Oh.  that  I  had 
you  at  Brazen-nose,  Madam! — ^I  could  manage 
you  there.  [Aside. 

Miss  D.  What !  now  you're  in  the  pouts,  ffir  1 
'Tis  mighty  well.  Bless  us  1  what  a  lifb  a  wife 
must  leid  with  such  abeing !  fbr  ever  talking  sen- 
tences, or«]se  in  profimnd  rilence.  No  denghl- 
ful  nonsense,  no  sweet  trifling.  All  must  be 
solemn,  wise,  and  grave.  Hang  me  if  I  would 
not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Seneca,  in  bronze: 
then  I  should  have  all  the  gravity  and  coldneM 
of  wisdom,  without  its  impertinence. 

Chad.  'The  impertinence  of  wisdom! — Surely, 
Madam,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  yon  potseM  a 
tpiiM^  capable 
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MUb  D.  Now  I  fee,  bj  Uw  twist  of  your  chin. 
Bitf  you  are  b^mung  unothier  oration ; — ^but,  1 
urotest,  I  will  never  liear  you  apeak  again,  till  ypu 
nave  fbrswocn  thoae  tones,  ana  that  manner.  Go, 
Sir:  throw  vour  books  into  the  fire,  turn  your 
atoay  into  a  dressing-room,  hire  a  dancing-master, 
and  grow  agreeahla  [BxU. 

Orad.  Puito!  Aristotle!  Zeno!  I  abjure  ye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  nurserv,  in  whose  soul  the  sacred 
lamp  of  knowledge  hatn  scarcely  shed  its  faintest 
rays,  hath  vanquished,  and  struck  dumb,  the  most 
ftithful  of  your  disciiiles.  [Enter  Chablotte.] 
Here 's  another  sha-devil,  Id  as  soon  encounter 
a  sho-wolf.  [CMng. 

Char.  Stay.  Sir,  pray,  an  instant !  liord  bless 
me!  amIsucnascareHaowl  I  was  never  run 
fium  by  a  young  man  before  in  my  life. 

[PvMs  him  bade. 

Orad,  I  resolve  henoeforwazd  to  run  from  your 
whole  sex. — Youth  and  Iseauty  are  only  other 
names  for  coquetry  and  affectation.  Let  me  so, 
"MmAun^  you  nave  beauty,  and  doubtless  all  that 
belongs  to  it 

Char,  Lud !  you've  a  mighty  pietty,  whimsical, 
way  of  eomphmenting.— Miss  Doiley  might 
have  discerned  someUung  in  you  worth  cherish- 
ing, in  niite  of  that  husk  of  scholarship. — To  pass 
one's  lift  with  such  a  being,  seems  to  me  to  be  the 
veiy  iqpex  of  human  felicity.  I  found  that  word  for 
him  in  a  book  of  geometry,  this  morning.  [Ande. 

Grad,  Indeed  I 

Char.  Positively.  I  have  listened  to  your  con- 
veisation,  and  cant  help  being  concerned  that 
talmts,  which  ought  to  do  you  £>nour|  should,  by 
your  mismanagement,  be  converted  into  down- 
right ridicule. 

Orad.  This  creature  is  of  a  genus  quite  differ- 
ent firom  the  other.  She  has  understanding ! 
fiiruk.] — I  b^gin  to  suspect,  Madam !  that,  though 
A  have  some  knowledge,  1  have  still  much  to  leam. 

Char.  You  have  indeed knowledge,  as  you 

manage  it,  is  a  downright  bore. 

GrtbdL  Boar  J  WhSt  relation  can  there  be  be- 
tween knowledge  and  a  hog  i 

Char.  Lord  oless  me!  how  ridiculous.  You 
have  spent  your  life  in  learning  the  dead  lan- 
ffttages,  and  are  ignorant  of  the  living. — ^Why, 
Sir,  6ore  is  all  the  ton. 

Orad.  7\m!  ton!  What  may  that  bel  It 
cannot  be  orthology :  I  do  not  recollect  its  root  in 
the  parent  languages. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  better  and  better.    Why, 

Sir,  ton  means ton  is ^Pho !  what  signifies 

where  the  root  is  1  These  kind  of  words  are  the 
short  hand  of  conversation,  and  convey  whole 
sentences  at  once.  All  one  likes  is  ton,  and  all 
one  hates  is  bore. 

Orad.  And  is  that  divine  medium^  which  pour- 
trays  our  minds,  and  makes  us  first  m  the  animal 
chm&z !  is  speech  become  so  arbitraxj,  that 

Char.  Divine  medium !  animal  climax!  [Conr 
temptiunuly.] — You  know  very  well,  the  use  of 
laivuage  is  to  express  one's  likes  and  dislikes: 
and  a  pig  will  do  this  as  effectually  by  its  squeak, 
or  a  hen  with  her  cackle,  as  you  with  your.  Latin 
and  Greek. 

Orad.  What  can  I  say  to  youl 

Char.  Nothing  ;^— lint  yield  yourself  to  my 
guidance,  and  you  shall  conquer  Miss  Doiley. 

Grad.  Conquer  her!  she's  so  incased  with 
ridicule  there  18  not  a  single  vulnerable  iqpot  about 
her. 


Char.  Priiaw,  pshaw  I  What  beoomes  of  her 
ridicule,  when  you  have  banished  your  absurdi- 
ties 1  One  can  no  more  exist  vtithout  the  other, 
than  the  mundane  system  without  air.  There 's 
a  touch  of  my  science  for  you.  {Agide. 

Grad.  Madam,  III  take  }rou  for  my  Minerva 

-Cover  me  with  your  shield,  and  fead  me  to 

battle. 

Char.  Enough.  In  the  first  place,  [Leading' 
him  to  a  glaaa.y-iD.  the  first  {dace,  don't  you 
think  you  are  habited  a  la  mode  d^amour?  XHd 
you  ever  see  a  cupid  in  a  grizzle  wig,  curled  as 
stiffly  as  Sir  Cloudsley  Shovel's  in  the  Abbey  ?— 
A  dingy  brown  coat,  with  vellum  button  holes,  to 
be  sure,  speaks  an  exceUent  taste:  but  then  I 
would  advise  vou  to  lay  it  by  in  lavender,  for  your 
grandson's  christening :  and  here 's  cambric 
enough  in  your  ruffies  to  make  his  shirt. 

Grad.  I  perceive  my  error.  The  votaries  of 
love  commence  a  new  childhood;  and  dignity 
would  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  as  a  hornpipe 
to  a  Socrates. — ^But  habit  is  so  strong,  that,  to 
gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume  that  careless 
air,  that  promptness  of  expressbn-^— 

Char.  Then  you  may  give  up  the  pursuit  of 
Miss  Doiley ;  for  such  a  wise  piece  of  uprightness 
would  staxid  as  good  a  chance  to  be  secretary  to 
the  coterie,  as  her  husband. 

Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will 

Char.  Mr.  Doiley !  ridiculous Depend  on't, 

he'll  let  her  many  just  whom  she  will  This  Mr. 
Gradus,  says  he-- — why,  I  don't  care  a  noat 
whether  you  manr  him  or  no.  says  he— tnere 
are  fifty  young  fellows  at  Oxfind,  who  can  talk 
Greek  as  vrell  as  he — 

Grad.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  have  heard  a  good  account  of  the 
young  man,  sa^  he.  But  all  I  ask  of  you  is,  to 
receive  two  visits  firom  himr-no  more  than  two 
visits.  If  you  don't  Jike  htm— so ;  if  vou  d<^  I'll 
'give  you  half  my  fortune  on  the  day  of  mamage, 
and  the  rest  at  my  death. 
^  Orad.  What  a  singularity!  to  limit  me  to  two 
visits. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  hates  me — 
What  can  I  expect  from  the  otherl 

Oiar.  Every  thing.  It  is  a  nxNnent  that  de- 
cides the  fate  of  a  fover.  ^  Now  fancy  me,  Mies 

Doiley swear  I'm  a  divinity-— >-4hen  take  my 

hand,  and  press  it thus. 

Crrod.  'Heavens !  her  touch  has  thrilled  me. 

Char.  And  if  I  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
liberty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  [Gradus 
catches  her  in  his  arms  and  kisses  Aer.  J  So,  so^ 
you  have  fire,  I  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  me  any  more  lessons  1 

Char.  Yes;  but  this  is  not  the  place.  I  have 
a  friend— Mr.  Sandford,  whom  you  saw  here  last 
night— >you  shall  dine  with  him :  he  will  initiate 
'you  at  once  in  the  fashionable  rage,  and  teach  yoa 
to'trifle  agreeably.  You  shall  t«  equipped  from 
his  wardrobe,  to  appear  here  in  the  evening  a 
man  of  the  world.    Adieu  to  grizzles,  and— 

Grad.  But  what  will  the  &ther  think  of  such 
a  metamorphosis  1 

Char.  Study  your  mistress  only :  your  visit  will 
be  to  her — ana  that  visit  decides  your  fote.  Re- 
solve then  to  take  up  your  new  diaracter  bokUy 

in  all  its  strongest  lines^  or  give  up  one  of 

the  richest  heiresses  in  the  kmgdom. 

Grad.  My  obligations,  Madam,—— 

Char.  Don't  stay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  of 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley^  ^for  if  he  ahoidd 
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tbat  TOU  have  dis^Mled  Ms  daughter,  Sandfbrct, 
the  oinner,  and  the  plot,  will  be  worth  no  more 
than  your  gravity.  Away,  I'll  meet  you  at  Sto- 
ry's Gate  to  introduce  you.  [Exit  Gbadus. 

Enter  Miss  Doilet. 

Mln  D.  Excellent  Charlotte !  you've  outgone 
my  expectation— -did  ever  a  woodcock  run  so 
Umdly  into  a  snare  1 

Oiar.  Oh,  that's  the  way  of  all  your  great 
scholars— 'take  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 
road,  and  you  may  turn  'em  inside  out,  as  easily 
as  your  ^ve. 

AKm  D.  Well,  but  have  you  seen  Sandford  1 — 
Is  eveiT  thing  in  train?— Will  Gradus  be  hood- 
winked'1 

Char.  Hoodwinked  I  Why,  dont  you  see  he 's 
already  stark  blindl  or,  if  he  has  any  eyes,  I  as- 
sure ye  they  are  all  ibr  me. 

Jmas  D.  My  heart  palpitates  with  apprehen- 
rfon :  we  ahall  never  succeed. 

Char.  Oh,  I'll  answer  for  the  scholar,  if  youll 
undertake  the  sbldier.  Mr.  Sandford  has  engaged 
half  a  dozen  of  the  gavoir  vivre ;  all  in  high  spirits 

at  the  idea  of  tricking  old  Leadier-mirse and 

they  have  sworn  to  exhaust  wit  ana  invention,  to 
turn  our  Solon  out  of  their  hands  a  finished  cox- 
comb. 

Misa  D.  Blessinff  on  their  laboun !  My  Gran- 
ger is  gone  to  study  his  rival;  and  will  make,  I 
hofpe^  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  follow  Ghradus,  my 
dear  Charlotte,  and  take  care  they  give  him  just 
champaign  enough  to  raise  him  to  the  point, 
without  turning  over  it.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I.~-An  Apartment. 

Doilet  adeep  $  a  'TobU  before  hinrif  with  bottUtj 

Enter  a  Sekyant. 

Sen.  Sir!  Sir!  [Jogging  Mm.]  Sir!  What  a 
pise!  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  bottles,  he 
sleeps  so  sound— -^h,  no— [Pour*  out  a  glaaa.] 
•—Here 's  t'ye,  old  gentleman !  cant  think  wh^ 
they  send  me  to  wake  thee— am  sure  the  house  is 
always  quietest  when  you're  a  snoring. 

*    •  [Drinkg.  then  awakene  htm. 

DoU.  Hey ! — ^how !  what !  Is  Mr.  Gradus  come  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir ^but  Mr.  Sandford 's  above 

stairs,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentiiem^. 

DoU.  Finegentlemant— ay— some  rake,  I  sup- 
pose, that  wants  to  sell  an  annuity. — ^I  wonder 

where  Gradus  is ^past  seven. 

[Looking  at  hie  teateh. 

Strv.  His  friends  keep  the  gentleman  over  a 
bottle,  mayhap.  Sir.  longer  than  he  thought  for. 

DoU.  He  over  a  Dottle ! — more  liker  he^s  oter 
some  crabbed  book;  or  watching  what  the  moon 's 
about,  through  a  microscope.  Come,  inove  the 
things;  aixi  empty  them  two  bottoms  into  one 

bottle,  and  cork  it  up  close d'ye  hear,    twish 

Gradus  was  come.— Well,  if  I  succeed  in  this  one 
point,  the  devil  may  run  away  with  the  rest.  Let 
the  worid  go  to  loggerheads*  grass  grow  upon 
K!/hange ;  hmd-tax  mount  m> ;  htUe  Doifey  is  snug. 
Doilej,.with  a  hundred  thousand  in  annuities, 
and  a  son-in-law  as  wise  as  a  chanoeOor,  may  bid 
^fefianoe  to  wind  and  weather.  [Exit. 

Vol.  II....    Y  16 


SCENE  IL-^A  Drawing  Roo/m. 


JBnter  GraDus,  led  by  Charlotte,  and/oOewed 
by  Mr.  Sandford. 

Char.  Well,  I  protest  this  is  an  improvement  I 
— ^Why,  what  with  sattns  and  tassels,  and  jan- 
gles, and  foils,  you  look  as  fine  as  a  chemist'f 
Shop  by  candle  light.  * 

wad.  Madam,  do  you  approve    ' 

Char.  Oh,  amazingly — ^I'll  run  and  send 
Miss  Doiley  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  [Looking  in  a  glasg.]  Oh,  if  our  oroctor 
could  now  behold  me  I  ne  would  never  oelieve 
that  figure  to  be  Jeremy  Gradus. 

Sand.  Very  true,  aiia  I  give  ye  Jo^.  No  ona 
would  conceive  you'd  ever  bMn  witmn  gun-fld!iot 
of  a  college. 

Grad.  What  must  I  do  with  tfaisi 

Sand.  Your  ehapeau  Mtw^-wear  St  tfalUk 
These  hats  are  for  the  arm  only. 

Orad.  A  hat  for  the  arm !  what  a  subverrion 
of  ideas!  Oh,  Mr.  Sandford— if  the  somptoaxy 
laws  of  Lycurgus— — 

Sand.  Damn  it !  will  you  never  leave  ofi*  your 
ooUege  cant  1  I  tell  you  once  more — and,  by  Ju- 
piter, if  you  don't  attend  to  me.  I'll  give  you  up ;  I 
say.  you  must  forget  that  such  fellows  ever  existed 
— ^tnat  there  ever  was  a  language  but  English — a 
classic  but  Ovid,  or  a  volume  bbt  his  Art  of  Love. 

Orad.  I  will  endeavour  to  form  myself  flrom 
your  instructions;  but  tarry  with  me,  I  entieat 
you — ^if  you  should  leave  me 

Sand.  I  wont  leave  you.  Here's  your  mli^ 
tress. — ^Now,  Gradus.  stand  to  your  arms. 

€frad.  Ill  do  iny  best:  but  I  could  wish  tho 
purse-keeper  was  Miss  Cbarlolte. 

Enter  Miss  Doilet. 

Sand.  Hush!  Your  devoted:  allow  me,  Bfa- 
dam,  to  introduce  a  gentleman  to  you.  in  whose 
afiairs  I  am  particulany  interested — Mr,  Gxadns. 

AftM  D.  Mr.  GradiUB !    Is  it  uossible  1 

Orad.  Be  not  astonished,  oh  lovely  maiden,  at 
my  sudden  change !  Beau^  is  a  taltsmflm  whidi 
works  true  miracles,  and,  without  a  fiiUe,  tians* 
forms  mankind. 

Misa  D.  Your  transformation,  I  foar,  is  loo 
sudden  to  be  lasting 

Orad.  Transformation!  Resplendent  Tiigo! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  stany  zone !  I  am 
but  now  created.  Your  eharms.  like  the  Prome- 
thean fire,  have  warmed  the  clod  to  fifo,  and  rapt 
me  to  a  new  existence. 

Mies  D.  But  majr  I  be  sure  you*!!  never  tUco 
up  your  old  rust  again  1 

Orad.  Never,  sooner  shall  Taurus  with  the 
Pisces  join,  Copernicus  to  Ptolemy  resign  tho 
spheres,  than  I  be  what  I  was. 

JKm  D.  I  shall  burst.  [Ajnde. 

Sand.  Well,  youVe  hit  it  off  tolerably,  for  a 
coup  d*ess(n. — But  pr'ythee,  Gradus,  cant  you 
talk  in  a  style  a  little  lees  ftutian  1  Yon  remem- 
ber how  those  fine  fellows  conversed  you  saw  at 
dinner ;  no  sentences,  no  cramp  wotd»— — all  was 
ease  and  impudence. 

Chad.  Yes,  I  remember.  Now  the  shell  if 
burst,  I  shall  soon  be  fledged. 

DoiLBT  enteringf  etarta  back, 

DoU.  Why,  who  the  didcens  have  we  bevel 
Sand.  So,  there 'ft  the  old  gemos! 
llfieeD.  B«t  I  am  convinced 
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convinoad  now  this  is  all  pal  0Q-4n  your  hMrt 
vott  are  atiU  Mr.  Gradua. 

Orad,  Yaa,  Madam,  alill  Gfadua:  but  not  that 
■tiff  acholastic  Iboi  yoa  saw  this  mominff.  No, 
BO,  I've  learned  that  the  aoquirittona  of  which 
your  &ther  is  ao  xidiculoosly  fond,  are  uaeleas 
lumber ;  that  a  man  who  know*  more  than  hia 
neighboon,  ia  in  daneer  of  being  shut  out  of  so- 
ciety ;  or,  at  best,  of  being  invital  at  dinner  once 
in  a  twetvemonth,  to  be  exhibited  like  an  antique 
tnonze,  or  a  porridse-pot  from  HerculaneuuL 

DotL  Zoirndsl  %s  he!  I'm  al(  oytt  in  a  cold 
sweat  [Behind. 

MUt  D.  And  don't  you  think  leaniing  the 
gnatest  blessing  in  the  work!  1 

Chad*  Not  I,  txuly,  Madam— ^Lnaming !  a 
Tile  bore! 

DoU.  Do  I  stand,  upon  mT  head  or  my  heels  1 

Orad.  I  shall  leave  all  those  Ibppenes  to  the 
gray-beaids  at  college.  Let  'em  chop  logic,  or 
make  English  haahea  out  of  stale  Uebrew,  till 
thej  starve,  finrme. 

&tnd.  This  is  your  resolution  1 

Orad,  Fixed  as  Ixion  on  his  wheel  I  have 
no  study  now  but  the  ton. 

DoO.  Indeedl 

0ris4l.  You  shall  eonlbss,  my  friend,  in  spite  of 
piejndioe,  that  'tia  possible  for  a  man  oC  letters  to 
Decome  a  man  of  the  world.  You  shall  see  that 
he  can  diess,  grow  an  adqpt  in  the  sdenoe  of 
taste,  ogle  at  tM  opera,  be  vociferous  at  the  play- 
house, sufibr  himself  to  be  pigeoned  with  an  eaajr 
air  at  Boodle's,  and  lose  his  health  fiir  the  bencnt 
of  his  reputation  in  King's  Place. 

3Sm»  b.  Bless  me !  one  would  suppose  you  had 
been  ftmiliar  in  the  b<m  Ion  all  your  life ; — ^you 
have  all  the  requisites  to  make  a  figure  in  it,  by 
heart 

Chad.  The  mere  force  of  beauty,  Madam — I 
wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  and  thatwish 
has  woriLed  a  miiacle. 

DoU.  A  mtiacle  with  a  vengeance!  Jaoquet 
IhW-wood  and  wire-work  was  nothing  to  it. 

MU§  D.  How  difierent  from  what  you  was  this 
morning! 

Chad.  Oh,  mentbn  it  not — This  morning — 
nny  it  be  blotted  from  time's  ledger,  and  never 
thought  on  more !  I  abhor  my  former  self,  Ma- 
dam, more  than  yoa  can:  witness  now  the  recant- 
ation of  mv  errors. — ^Learning,  vrith  all  its  tribe 
of  solemn  nmperies,  I  abjure— abjure  for  ever. 

DoiL  Yottdol 

Chad.  The  study  of  what  is  vidgarly  called 
phUfsophy,  may  suit  a  monk :  but  it  is  as  unbe- 
oonung  a  gentfomah,  as  loaded  dice  or  a  brass- 
hihedswora. 

DoU.  Tisming  unbecoming  a  gentleman! — 
VeryweU! 

Chad.  Hebrew  I  leave  to  the  Jew  rabbies,' 
Greek  to  the  bench  of  bishops,  Latin  to  the  apo- 
thecariea,  and  astronomy  to  slmsnwr.  makers. 

DaO,  Better  and  better. 

Grad^  The  mathematifi — mixed,  pure,  mecu- 
lative,  and  practical,  with  their  whole  circje  of 
sciences,  1  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men  who 
want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  who  want  bread. 
And  now  you've  heard  my  whole  i^iuration, 

{DoiLET,  rushing  Jonoard. 
have  heard  too— I  have 
heard.    C^  tbat  I  shouhi  ever  have  been  such  a 
dolt,  as  to  take  thee  for  a  man  of  laming  I 
Chad.  Mi.  IHUey!  [Confnmded. 


Dott.  What!dontbedashed,man;gooawltb 
your  objurations,  do.  Yes,  youll  make  a  shine 
m  the  tone  % — Oh,  that  ever  I  ahould  have  been 
such  a  nincompoop ! 

Sand.  My  oear  Mr.  Doiley,  do  not  be  in  a 
heat  How  can  a  man  of  your  discernment-^— 
Now  look  at  Gradus — ^I'm  sure  he 's  a  much  pret- 
tier follow  than  he  was ^his  figure  and  hie 


manner  quite  difilerent  things. 

DoiL  Yes.  yes,  I  can  see  that — I  can  see  that 

Why.  he  has  turned  little  .£sop  upside 

down:  he  s  the  lion  in  the  skin  of  an  ass.  i 

IWaUcingabouU 

Chad.  I  must  retrieve  myself  in  his  opinion. 
The  skin,  Mr.  Doiley,  may  be  put  off;  and  be 
assured  that  the  mind  which  has  onoe  folt  the 
sacred  energies  of  wisdom,  though  it  may  aasume^ 
for  a  moment—- 

JIfusASo,  sol  [AngHl)f, 

Sand.  [Apart.}  Haik  ye.  Sir!  that  wont  do. 
By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrograde^  111  fonake 
you  on  the  spot.  You  are  ruiM  with  your  mi»- 
tiessina  moment 

Chad.  Dear  MadamI  believe  me,  that  as  for 

What  can  I  say? — How  assimilate  mjrself 

to  two  such  opposite  tastes?  I  stand  reeling 
here  between  two  characten,  like  a  substantive 
between  two  adjectives. 

DoU.  You !  you  for  to  turn  fop  and  maccaronil 
Why,  'twould  be  as  natural  for  a  Jew  rabbin  to 

turn    parson.     An   elephant   in  pinners a 

bishop  with  a  rattle  and  bells,  couldn't  be  more 
posterous. 

Sand.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley 

DoU.  Dear  me,  no  deara.  Why,  if  I  wanted  a 
maocaroni,  I  might  have  had  choice !  every  alley 
from  Hyde  Park  to  ShadweU  Dock  swama  witb 
'em — genuine ;  and  d'ye  think  I'll  have  an  amphi- 

berous  thing half  and  half,  like  the  sea-oaff  at 

Sir  Ashton^? 

Saatd.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten  Gnu- 
dus  vnll  soon  be  as  complete  a  character  as  if  he 
had  never  learned  his  alpha  beta:  or  known  mora 
of  the  classics  than  their  names. 

DeU.  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now,  what  do  ye 
think  of  the  Scratchi,  the  Horsi,  and  the  rest  of 
'em?  ay? 

Chad.  Oh,  a  mere  bore!  a  parcel  of  brawny, 
untauffht  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life  than 
they  cud  of  Chiniwe.  If  they'd  stood  candidates 
for  rank  in  a  college  of  taste,  they'd  have  bcNen 
returned  ignorantwr Would  they  not,  Ma- 
dam? 

Miu  D.  Oh,  certainly. — ^I  could  kiss  the  fel- 
bw,  he  has  entered  into  my  plot  with  such  suiit 

[ExiL 

DoU.  Why,  you've  been  in  wonderful  ha^te  to 
get  rid  of  the  igranter  part — ^but  as  it  happened, 
Diat  was  the  only  part  1  cared  for;  so  now  you 
may  carnr  your  hogs  to  another  market;  tney 
wont  do  for  me. 

Chad.  My  hogs! 

DoU.  Ay,  TOUT  boars — your  improvements-* 

your  ftshionable  ain — your in  short,  you  are 

not  the  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may  trot  back 
to  college  again :  go,  mister,  uid  teach  'em  the 
tone,  &.  liOTd,  now  they'll  stare!  Jeremy 
Gradus,  or  the  monkey  returned  from  travel ! 

Sand.  Upon  my  honour,  yon  are  too  severe. 

Leave  us,  man leave  us 111  settle  your 

affair,  I  warrant  [  7b  Geaous. 

Orad.  Not  so  easilyi  I  foar,  be  stidpi  to  his 
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point,  Kkie  a  nuty  weathmr-ooek — all  my  depend- 
imoe  IB  on  the  hay; 

Sand.  You'll  allow  Gndu  to  speak  to  Min 
DoileyT 

i>9£I.  Oh,  ay,  to  be  tare— the  taate  he  speaks 
the  leas  ahe'U  like  him.  Here,  show  Mr.  Gradus 
the  dreesing-room.  lExit  Gradus.]  Give  her 
another  dose;  sarfeit  her  by  all  means.-  — ^Why, 
Blue,  Mr.  Sandford,  you  had  no  hand  in  trans- 
Vkottnfyiog  the  ■ 

Sand.  Yes,  fidth,  I  had.  I  couldn't  endure 
the  idea  of  seeing  your  charming  daughter  tied  to 
a  collection  of  Greek  apothegms  and  Latin  quota- 
tions; so  I  endeavoured  to  Engluh  him. 

Doil.  English  him!  I  take  it  shocking  ill  of 

you,  Mr.  Sandford — that  I  must  tell  you.-^ ^Here 

are  all  my  hopes  gone,  like  a  whiff  of  tobacco ! 

Sand.  Pho  I  my  deur  Mr.  Doiley,  this  attach- 
ment of  yours  to  scholarship  is  a  mere  whim — 

DoU.  Whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will  have 
my  whim.  Worked  hara  forty  years,  and  saved 
atiout  twice  as  many  thonsandTpounds;  and  if  so 
much  labour  and  so  much  money  wont  entitle  a 
man  to  whim,  I  don't  know  what  the  devil  should. 

Sand.  Nor  I  either,  Vm  sure. 

DoiL  To  ten  you  a  bit  of  a  secret— lack  of 
lamins  has  been  my  great  detriment  If  I'd  been 
a  schMar,  there's  no  knowing  what  I  mought 
have  got-- — my  plumb  might  nave  been  two 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  clasncal  know- 
ledj^  might  have  been  useful  in  driving  your  bar- 
gains for  Russia  tallow  and  whale  bluMiier. 

DoU.  Ay,  to  be  sure !  And  I  do  verily  believe 
it  hindered  me  from  being  liord  Mayor— only 
think  of  that Lord  Mayor  of-  London ! 

Sand.  How  sol 

DoU.  Why,  I  tended  the  common  cdundl  and 
aO  the  parish  meetings  for  fifteen  years,  without 
daring  for  to  make  one  aiangue ;  at  lost  a  westiy 
was  called  about  choosing  of  a  turncock.  So  now, 
thinks  I,  I'll  show  'em  wnat  I'm  good  for. — Our 
alderman  was  in  the  purples— so,  thinks  I,  if  he 
tips  off,  why  not  I  as  well  as  another; — So  III 
make  a  speech  about  patrots,  and  then  ax  for 
their  votes. 

Sand.  Very  Judicious  t 

DoU.  If  youll  believe  me,  I  got  up  three  times 
— Silence!  says  Mr.  Crier;  and  my  tongue  ffrew 
00  diy  with  finght,  that  I  oobldn't  wag  it ;  so  fwas 
fofrced  to  squat  down  again, 'midst  horse-laughs ; 
and  they  nick-named  me  jDummy,  through  the 
whole  ward. 

Sand.  Wicked  rogues  I  Well,  I  ask  your  par- 
don— ^I  had  no  idea  of  these  important  reasons. 
Yet,  how  men  differ !  Now  the  &mily  of  Sir 
Wiiford  Granger  are  quite  distressed  by  the  ob- 
stinate attachment  to  the  sciences,  of  that  fine 
young  fellow  I  told  you  of  this  morning. 

DoU.  Ay !  What 's  he  Sir  William  Granger's 
son?  Knew  h^  lather  very  well: — ^kept  a  fine 
study  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thousands  by  it ; 
lent  him  money  numy  a  time — good  man — always 
punctual. 

Sand»  Ay,  Sir,  but  this  youth  disappcnnted  all 
his  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  see  a  young  fel- 
low, formed  to  possess  life  in  all  its  points  and 
bewitching  varieties,  shrink  firom  the  worfd,  and 
bur^  himself  amidst  obsolete  books,  systems,  and 
schisms,  whiirt  pleasure  wooes  him  to  her  soft 
embrace,  and  joys  solicit  him  in  vain!  Oh  it 
gave  jAl  fiOlwr  ^wt  tRrabte. 


DoU.  Great  trouble!  Dear  ma,  dear  met  I 
always  thought  Sir  WUford  had  been  a  vriser 
man. — ^Why,  I  would  have  given  the  world  for 
such  a  son. 

Sand.  He  swallows  it  rarely !  [Aaide.]  Oh,  he 
piques  himself  on  such  trifles  as  reading  the  Greek 
and  Latin  authors  in  their  own  tongues,  and  mas- 
tering all  the  quibbles  of  our  English  philoso- 

DoU.  Enslish  philosophers!  I  wouldn't  give 
a  farthingfor  them. 

SsTuf.  vVhy,  sure  yon  have  heard  of  a  Bacon, 
a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

DoU.  Newton !  oh,  ay — ^I  have  heard  of  Sir 
Isaa&— every  body  has  heard  'of  Sir  Isaac — great 
man — ^master  of  toe  Mint. 

Sand.  Oh.  Sir !  this  youth  has  found  a  doaeq 
mistakes  in  his  theorips,  and  proved  him  wroi^ 
in  ono  or  two  of  his  calculations.  In  short,  he  h 
advised  to  give  the  world  a  system  of  his  own,  in 
which,  for  aught  I  know,  he^l  prove  the  earth  to 
be  concave  instead  of  spherical,  and  the  moon  to 
be  no  bigger  than  a  punch-bovn. 

Doil.  jpLride.]  He's  the^  man — ^he 's  the  man ! 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandfind,  you've  given  a  description 
of  this  young  fellow,  that 's  set  my  blood  in  a  fer- 
ment. Do  you — now,  my  dear  friend,  do  you 
think  that  you  could  prevail  upon  him  to  marry 
my  dauffhterl 

Sandi  Why,  I  don't  know — ^neither  beauty  nor 
ffold  has  charms  for  him.  Knowledge — know- 
fedge  is  his  mistress. 

DoU.  Ay !  I'm  sorry  for  tiiat — and  yet  Fm  glad 
of  it  too.  Now,  see  wW  ye  can  do  with  hmi — 
see-  what  ye -can  do  with  him ! 

Sand.  Well,  well;  II!  trv.  He  promised  to  call 
on  me  here  this  evening,  in  Lis  way  to  the  Mi^seum. 
I  don't  know  whether  ne  isn't  below  now. 

DoU.  Bejow  now!  Ifeckins,'  that's  lucky — 
hang  me  if  it  isn't !  Do,  go  and — and  npeak  to 
him  a  bit— and  bring  him  up — ^bring  him  up: 
Tell  him,  if  hell  many  Elizabeth,  111  give  him, 
that  is,  111  leave  him  every  farthing  I  have  inthe 
world. 

Sand.  Well,  since  you  are  so  very  eamest,  ril 
see  what  I  can  do.  [Exit. 

DoU.  Thank'e,  thank'ef  Fcod!  Ill  buy  him 
twice  as  many  books  as  aooDegeHbraxy,  but  what 
111  bribe  him-that  I  wiU.  What  ttie  dickens 
can  Elizabeth  be  about  with  that  thins  there,  that 
Gradus!  lie  a  man  of  laming!  Hang  me,  if  I 
don't  b^eve  his  head 's  as  hollow  as  my  cane. 
Shure,  she  can't  have  taken  a  fancy  to  the  smat- 
tering monkey!  fio,  there  they  are— ^here  he 
oooMM !  Wliy,  there's  Greek  and  algebra  in  his 
face. 

Enter  Sandford  ami Gjunqeb,  drcBtedinhlaek. 

Mr.  Granser,  your  very  humble  servant,  ®r, — 
Fm  very  glaa  to  see  you,  Sir. 

Orang.  I  thank  you.  Sir.         [  Verv  aolemnly. 

DoU.  I  knew  jour  father,  Sir,  as  weu  as  a  beg- 
gar knows  hJs  dish.  Mayhap,  Mr.  Sandford  told 
you  that  I  wanted  for  to  bring  you  and  my  daugh- 
ter acquainted — I'll  go  and  <^  her  in. 

Qrang.  'Tis  unneceesaiy. 

DoU.  He  seems  a  nughty  silent  man.    [Apart. 

Sand.  Studying— studvuig.  Ten  to  one  he 's 
forming  a  discourse  in  Atanc,  or  revolving  one 
of  Eurad's  problems. 

ZMZ.  Cofuldnt  you  set  him  «  fdUog  a  bit !  1 
kn^fbrlohMrhlinfalk. 
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Snd.  Cam^mAii!  Ibnnt  Um  old  ngeg  a  mo- 
liwnt.  Ctak*t  toe  idea  of  JSaiw  Douey  give  a  fiUq> 
to  your  imagination  1 

<7ran^.  Mies  Doiley,  Tm  informed,  ii  as  lovely 
aa  a  woman  can  be.  But  what  is  woman  ?--- 
Only  one  of  Nature's  agieeaUe  blnnden. 

IkriL  Hum!  That  smacks  of  something! 
{Ande.T— 'Why,  as  to  that,  Mr.  Gxanger,  a  wo- 
man with  no  portion  but  her  whims,  mwht  be  but 
a  kind  of  a  Jew's  bargain :  but  when  fifly  thou- 
sand is  popped  into  the  scale,  she  must  be  bad  in- 
deed, if  tier  husband  does  not  find  her  a  pen'worth. 

Chang.  With  men  of  the  world,  Mr.  Doiley, 
fifty  tlwwnsand  pounds  might  have  their  weight; 
but  in  the  balance  of  philMophy,  gold  is  light  as 
dej^loffisticated  air. 

DaiL  That 's  deep  ■■  ■  I  can  make  nothing  of 
k:  that  must  be  deep.  [AaideA  Mr.  Granger!  the 
gnat  account  I  have  nad  or  your  laming,  and 
what  not,  has  made  me  willing  for  to  b^  dun  to 
yoa. 

Chang.  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  to  me  your 
design,  sir;  and  as  you  have  so  nobly  proposed 
your  dangmer  as  the  priie  of  learning,  Ihave  an 
amKitSftw  (o  be  related  to  you. 

DoiL  [Ande.]  But  I'd  see  a  bit  farther  into 
him,  though,  mst  Now  pray,  Mr.  Granger! 
nay  now— «r— I  say.  [7b  oano.]  Ax  him  some 
deep  question,  that  he  may  show  himself  a  bit 

Sand,  What  the  devil  shall  I  sayl  A  deep 
cniestion  you  would  Ymyp  it  1  Let  me  see ! — Oh, 
Granger,  is  it  your  opinion  that  the  andent  anti- 
podes walked  erect^  or  crawled  on  all  foursi 

Chang.  A  thinkmg  man  always  doubts— *-but 
the  best  informations  concur,  that  thev  were  quar 
drUpeds  during  two  revolutions  of  tne  sun,  and 
bipwf  ever  after. 

DoiL  Uuadpedest  Bipedes!  Whatafineman 
he  is.  ^  [Aside. 

Qa.tuL  A  surprising  transformation  1, 

Orang.  Not  more  surprising  than  the  trans- 
ftnnation  of  an  eruca  to  a  chmalis,  a  chrysalis 
toa  nynu^  and  a  nymph  to  a  outterfiy. 

VmL  There  sfain !  I  see  it  will  do— I  see  ii 
win  do:  ay,  thai  f  will— hang  me  if  I  dont. 

[Atide.    Exitf  ckucldxng  and  layghtng. 

Chang.  Whai'shegonBoflTmr,  soabr^itlyl 

Band,  For  his  daqgmer,  I  hope.  Give  ye  joy, 
my  dear  fellowl  the  nymph,  the  emca,  and  the 
chrmli*)  bave  won  the  day. 

Grang.  How  shall  I  bound  my  happiness! 
My  dear  Sandlbrd^  thai  was  the  luckiest  qoes- 
tittL  about  the  antipodea. 

And,  Yes,  Pietliy  suoeessftd.  Have  you  been 
aiyouritadiesi 

Chang.  Oh,  Fve  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
half  hour;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
eBOQi^  to  posie  and  delight  the  old  gentleman 
the  remainder  of  his  life. 

Band.  Hiere  he  is,  fidth— 

Chang.  And  Elizabeth  with  him-— I  hear  her 
dearfootateps!    Ohowshalll 


I  of  your  own  kidney — ha 
111  lay  yocL  a  gallon  tou  can't  guess  n^iai  I  Ve 
hiought  him  ibr,  I've  Siought  hin>-^ui!  hal  hal 
Ibr  to  pit  him  against  you,  [7b  Gaangkb.]  to  see 
which  of  yon  two  is  the  most  lamed— hal  na  I 


Sand.  Here's  a  blow  on  1 

DoU.  Why,  for  all  he  looks  so  like  a  ninconi* 
poop  in  this  pye-picked  jacket,  he 's  got  his  noddle 
niU  of  Greek  and  algebra,  and  them  things.  Why, 
Gradus,  don't  stand  aloof,  man— ihis  is  a  brother 
scholar,  I  tell  ye. 

Chad.  A  scholar!  all  who  have  earned  thai 
distinction  are  my  brethren.  Carinime  JraAer^ 
gaudcQ  te  videre. 

Chang.  Sir — ^you — I  most  obedient.    I 

wish  thou  wert  at  the  bottom  of  the  Red  sea,  and 
the  largest  folio  in  thy  libriiy  about  thy  neck. 

[AMide, 

Sand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what 
doyoumeani 

Doil.  Meanl  whj  I  mean  for  to  pit  'on,  to  be 
sur6,  and  to  give  Ehzabeth  to  the  winner. — Touch 
him  up,  touch  him  iq> !  [  7b  Gramobr.]  Show 
him  wW  a  fool  he  is. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  wont  set  them  tqge^ier 
by  the  ears ! 

DoiL  No,  no;  but  I'm  resolved  for  to  set  them 
together  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the  busineas 
short — Mr.  Gradus !  you  are  to  be  sure  a  great 
dab  at  laming,  and  what  not;  but  I'll  bet  my 
daughter,  and  nfty  thousand  to  boot,  thai  Gran- 
ger beats  ye  ■  and  he  that  wins  diall  have  her. 
^  Qrang.  Heavens,  what  a  stake !  'Tis  suffi- 
cient to  mspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongues  of  Babel. 

Sand.  My  dear  friend,  think  of  the  inddi- 
cacy    ■■ 

DoiL  Fiddle-dfr^ee !— I  teU  you,  I  will  have 
my  whim— and  so,  Gradus,  set  off.  By  Jenkinl 
youll  find  it  a  tough  business  to  beat  Grangier^ 
oe  's  one  of  your  ^eat  genus  men — going  to  writs 
a  book  about  Sir  Isaac,  and  the  moon,  and  tha 
devil  knows  what  [Miss  Doilet  and  Char- 
lotte enJer  at  tha  book  ^  the  atage. 

Sand.  If  so,  the  more  gbrious  will  be  my  fie* 
tory.    Come,  Sir!  let  us  enter  the  lists,  since  ii 


must  be  so,  mr  this  charming  piize;  [Poiniing  to 
Miss  Doilet.J  choose  your  weapons,-^Hefarew 
— Greek — Latin,  or  F.nglish.  Name  your  sub- 
ject ;  we  will  pursue  ii  qrUogistically,  or  socrati> 
caUv,  as  you  please. 

Grang.  [Atide.]  Curse  your  syllo^sms  and 
socratisms. 

DoSL  No,  no.  HI  not  have  no  English— whai  a 
plague !  evory  snoe-black  jabbem  FiPglish,  so  give, 
us  a  touch  of  Greek  to  set  off  with-ncome,  Qnb- 
dus,  you  b^gin. 
.    MiM  D.  Undone!  undone! 

Grad.  If  ii  is  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek  that 
you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An  epigram 
that  occurs  to  me,  wUl  give  yon  an  idea  oi  thai 
sublime  language! 

Char.  [Aaide^  Oh,  oonfound  your  subGme  ka* 
guagel 

G&ad.  Panta  geha,  kai  panta  konia  kai  panto 
to  medtn 
Panta  gar  exalagonj  eati  ta  ginomena, 

DoiL  Panta  tH  pantry i  Whv,  that's  aU 
about  the  pantry.  What,  the  old  Grecians  kntd 
tit^bits,  mavha{H— but  that 's  k>w !  aye,  Sandford  1 

Sand.  Oh,  cursed  low!  he  might  as  wdl  have 
talked  about  a  pig-stye. 

DoiL  Come,  Graxitger,  now  for  iil  Eliabeth 
and  fifty  thousand  pwmdsl 

Chang.  Yes,  Sr.  I_I— am  not  much  n»- 
pared;  rcouldwiah— I  could  wiah    flandfordt 

rdfMPf^. 

Band.  Z(Niiias!MjMi»rtUi«-Huqrtlih«t 
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Char.  lAnde.]  Ahl  it's  aU  over.  He  could 
M  eaalT  ramuih  the  ways  and  means,  aa  a  word 
inGhreek. 

JDott.  Hoity,  tMty!  What,  at  4  elaiid  t  Why 
■oie  you  can  talk  ureek  aa  well  as  Grados. 

Cfrang.  'Tis  a  point  I  cannot  decide,  yon  must 
determine  it  Now,  impudence,  embrace  me  with 
thy  aeren-foid  shield !  Zanthus,  I  remember,  in 
descrlbinffsuch  a  night  as  this 

GFra<2>  Zanthus!  you  surely  err.  Homer  men- 
tions but  one  being  of  that  name,  except  a  river, 
and  he  was  a  horse. 

Chung.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a  one 
that,  Homer  records,  the  gods  themselves  inspired 
him. 

Grad,  True,  Sir— but  you  wont  deny 

LML  Come,  come!  I  sha'n't  have  no  brow- 
beadng — nobody  offered  for  to  contradict  you — 
so  begm.  [  To  Granger.]  What  said  orator  Zan- 
IhusT 

Cfrang.  Yon  lucid  orb,  in  asther  pensile,  irradi- 
ates th'  expanse.  Refulsent  scintillations,  in  th' 
ambient  void  opake,  emit  bumid  splendour.  Chiy- 
Salic  spheroids  th'  horizon  vivify — asti&rions  con- 
stellations, nocturnal  sporades,  in  refrangented 
radii,  illilme  our  orb  terrene. 

3^  D.  I  breathe  again.  [Aside. 

DoiL  There!  there;  weH  spoke.  Granger! — 
Now,  Gradus,  l)eat  that ! 

Oiad.  I  am  enwrapt  in  astonishment !  You 
are  imposed  on,  Sir, — ^instead  of  classical  lan- 
guage, you  have  heaid  a  rant  in  English 

DoiL  English!  Zounds!  d*ye  tale  me  for  a 
ftol't  D'ye  think  I  don't  know  my  own  mother- 
toQgiie  t— 'Twas  no  more  like  RttgKah^  than  I  am 
like  Whittington's  cat 

Chad,  It  was  every  svllahle  English. 

DoU.  There's  imimdenoe !— diere  wasn't  no 
wiQfd  of  it  Engysh^-if  you  take  that  for  English, 
devil  take  me  if  I  befieve  there  was  a  word  of 
Ghwkin  all  your  try-pantnu. 

Grad,  Oh !  the  torture  or ignoranee! 

DoiL  IgnomitS — Gone,  oome,  none  of  your 
tricks  i^n  travellers.    I  know  you  mean  all  that 

aa  a  skat  mm  my  ^dieation -jSut  111  have  you 

to  know,  Sir,  that  VU  read  the  hardest  chapter  of 
Nifihwnlah  with  you  fat  your  ears. 

Grad.  I  vepeat  that  yon  aie  nuposed  on.  li£r. 
Sandlbid,  I  appeal  to  yoo. 

Chang.  And  I  appeal---^ 

HamL  Nay,  gBntlsmen,  Bir.  Doil^  is  your 


judge  in  all  disputes  concerning  the  vulgar 
tongue. 

Soil  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  am.  Who  cares  for 
your  peals  1  I  peal  too :  and  I  tell  you,  I  vTont  be 
miposed  on.  Here,  Elizabeth,  I  have  got  ye  a 
husband,  at  last,  to  my  heart's  content 

JMios  D.  Him,  Sir !  You  presented  that  gen- 
tleman to  me  this  morning,  aim  I  have  found  such 
a  fund  of  merit  in  him — 

DoiL  In  he!  what  in  that  beau-bookworm  I 
that  argu£es  me  dovrn,  I  don't  know  English  1 
Don't  go  £>r  to  provoke  me— bid  that  Mr.  Granger 
welcome  to  my  house— hell  soon  be  master  on't 

Mi»9  D.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  the  commands  of 

my  father {^gnijicanay. 

^  Doil.  Sha'n't  say  obedience,  say  something  to 
him  of  yourself— he 's  a  man  after  my  own  heart. 

Min  D.  Then  Sir,  without  reserve.  I  acknow- 
ledge your  choice  of  Mr.  Granger  is  perfectly 
agreeaole  to  mino. 

DoiL  That's  my  dear  Bet!  [Kissing  her.]— 
We'll  have  the  wedding  directly.  There!  aye 
understand  that,  Mr  Tri-pantry  t— ^-^ Is  tliat 
EngUshl 

Grad.  Yes,  so  plain,  that  it  has  exsuscitated  my 
understanding — I  perceive  I  have  been  duped. 

Doil.  Ay,  well !  I  had  rather  you  should  be  the 
dupe  than  me. 

Grad.  Well,  Sir,  I  have  no  inclination  to  con- 
test—if  the  lovely  Charlotte  will  perform  her  pro- 
mise. 

CAar.  Agreed!  provided  thai  in  your  charac- 
ter of  husMuid,  you  vriU  be  as  singular  and  old- 
fitshioned,  as  the  wig  you  wore  this  morning. 

Doil.  What,  cousm !  have  you  taken  a  &acy  to 
the  scholar  1  Egad !  you're  a  cute  girl,  and  may- 
hap may  be  able  to  make  something  of  him.;  and 
I  don't  care  if  I  throw  in  a  few  hundreds,  that 
you  mayri't  R»ent  your  bargain.  Well  now,  I've 
settled  this  affair  exactly  to  my  mind,  I  am  the 
hapmest  man  in  the  world.  And,  d'ye  hear, 
Gradns  1 1  don't  love  for  to  bear  malice.  If  youll 
trot  back  to  college,  and  lam  the  diflfevence  b^ 
tween  Greek  and  English,  why  you  may  stand  a 
chance  to  be  tutor-^when  they've  made  me  a 
grandfather. 

Chad,  I  have  had  enough  of  langnages*  Yon 
see  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  to  teaeh  me  to 
read  the  world:  and  if  I  play  my  part  there  as 
well  as  I  did  at  craafln-nese,  your  iiidulgenoe  will 
grant  me  applause. 
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PIZARRO: 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


FROM  THE  GERJMAN  OF  KOTZEBUE. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


Atauba,  King  of  Qoita 

?^J^JjJl  I  Comnumdenaf  his  Anny. 

PoAiuio,  Leader  of  the  Spuiianfa. 

Al<H4OB0. 
GoifZALO,  ) 

Pavju^,  >  Pimio'B  AMociates. 


Gomez* 


VALynu>E,  Pimro'i  Secretary. 
Lab^asas,  a  Spanish  Eodesiastie. 
An  Ou»  Bund  Man. 
Orossmbo,  an  old  Caciqiie. 
ABoT. 


Cora,  Akxiao's  Wife. 
Elvira,  Piasrro's  Mistr< 


Soldfen,  Priest^  Viigins,  Peraviaos,  Attendants,  &c. 


ACT  L 

1S0ESB  /. — Pavition  near  PixofrroU  TYnt — 
Elvira  discovered — Valvgrdb  e7i/er»,  and  at- 
tempts to  kiu  htr  hand ;  Elvira  rises . 

Eh,  Inaolent !  Whence  ia  th j  privileoe  to  in- 
fermpt  the  few  moments  of  repose  my  nanased 
nttnd  can  anateh  amid  the  tumnlts  of  this  noisy 
eaoipl  Shall  I  inform  thy  master,  Pizarro,  of 
this  pnaomptoooB  toeacher^  % 

VoL  I  am  his  aerrant,  it  is  true — trusted  by 
Um — and  I  know  him  wefl ;  and  therefore  tia  1 
aak,  by  what  magic  conld  Pizarro  gain  thy  heart, 
by  what  fatality  still  hoUs  he  thy  affection  1 

lUfO,  HoldJ  thovtrnsty  secretary  I 

VaL  Ignobly  bora!  in  mind  and  mannen  rude, 
feiocioas,  and  mipolishtfd.  thoogb  cool  and  cmfty 
if  occasion  need — ^in  yontn  andadoua-^il  his  fint 
Tnanhond — a  Boensea  pirate — treating  m^i  as 
brotea,  the  woild  as  booty;  yet  now  the  Spanish 
hero  is  be  styled — the  first  of  Spanish  conqneron ! 
and  fat  r  warrior  so  accomplisDed,  'tb  fit  EUvira 
■boiild  leave  her  noble  fimuly,  her  fiune,  her  home, 
to  share  the  dangen,  humours,  and  the  crimes  of 
■och  a  lover  as  nzarro ! 

El9,  What !  Valverde  moralizing !  But  grant 
I  am  in  error,  what  is  thy  incentive  1  Passion, 
Infatuation,  call  it  what  thou  wilt ;  but  what  at- 
taches thee  to  this  despised  unwoithy  leader  1 
Base  lucre  is  thy  object,  oiean  firaud  thy  means. 
Gould  ^u  gain  me,  thou  only  hopest  to  win  r 
higher  mtereet  in  Pizarro — ^I  know  you. 
^VaL  On  my  soul  thou  wroog'st  me ;  what  else 
my  fiiults,  I  have  none  towards  thee :  but  indulge 
tbe  scorn  and  levity  of  thy  nature ;  do  it  while  yet 
the  time  permits ;  the  gloomy  hour,  I  fear,  too 
soon  approaches. 

Elv,  y  alverde,  a  prophet  too  t 

VaL  Bitu  mo,  £ivu»— Shame  firam  hia  lal« 


defeat  and  burning  vrishes  for  levenga,  Agaia 
have  iMooght  Pizano  to  Pern ;  but  trust  me,  be 
overrates  his  strength,  nor  measuica  weQ  the  foa. 
Encamped  in  a  stren^  country,  where  tenor  oan- 
not  force,  nor  corruption  buy  a  single  fiiend,  vrliat 
have  we  to  hone  1  The  army  murmoring  at  in- 
creasing haTdahipa,  while  Pizarro  deoomtes  with 
gaudy  spoil  the  gay  pavilion  of  his  luxury,  each 
day  ainunishes  our  foroe. 

Eh.  But  are  you  not  the  heiia  of  thosatbat 
&U1 

Vol.  Are  gain  and  plunder,  then,  our  oniypor^ 
posel    Is  thu  Elvin's  heroism  1 

Eh»  No,  so  save  me.  Heaven !  I  abhor  the 
motive,  meana,  and  end  of  your  pursuits ;  bat  I 
will  trust  none  of  you  :*^in  your  whole  amy  then 
is  not  one  of  you  that  baa  a  heart,  or  speaks  in- 
genuously--Higed  Laa-Casaa,  and  he  alone,  ex- 
cepted. 

Vol.  He !  an  enthusiast  in  the  opposite  and 
worse  extreme  1 

Elv.  Oh  I  had  I  earlier  known  that  virtuoaa 
man,  how  difierent  might  my  lot  have  been ! 

Vol.  I  will  gmntPizarrooould  not  then  so  easily 
have  duped  you ;  forgive  me,  but  at  that  event  I 
still  must  wonder. 

Eh.  Hear  me,  Valverde.    When  first  my  vir- 


gin fency  waked  to  love,  Piarro  was  my  conn- 
tr^'s  idoL  'Tis  known  that  when  he  left  Pana- 
ma in  a  slight  vessel,  lus  Ibroe  was  not  a  hundred 
men.  Arrived  in  tne  island  of  Galk)^  with  his 
sword  he  drew  a  line  upon  the  sands,  and  said, — 
Paas  those  who  fear  to  die  or  conauer  with  their 
leader.  Thirteen  alone  remainea,  and  at  the 
head  of  these  the  warrior  stood  his  ground.  Even 
at  the  moment  when  my  ean  fint  caught  this  tale, 
my  heart  exclaimed,  Pttairo  is  its  lora  I  What 
aince  I  have  perceived,  or  thought,  or  fek  1  yea 
moat  have  more  wuvth  to  win  i&  knowlete  o£ 
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VmL  IpKniioftirther;idHaiiuiie(l,thatwfai]e 
Abnxode  Molina,  <mr  general's  fbnner  fnend  and 
papili  leads  the  enemy,  Pizano  never  nxnre  will 
be  a  oonqiisxor.  [  TVumpeU  wiihotU. 

Elv.  Silence !  Iliear  him oomin|^: look  not  per- 
plexed.-«^-How  myateiy  and  fraud  confound  the 
coontenancel  Cluick)  put  on  an  honest  fiiae,if 
thoa  canst 

Piz.  [Speaking  uiihmU,'\  Chain  and  secuxe 
him;  I  will  eiaminii  him  myself. 

[PiZABRO  eniert. 
Why  dost  thoa  smOe,  EInral 

£w.  To  lauff h  or  weep  without  a  reason,  is  one 
of  the  lew  {>iivueges  poor  women  hava. 

Piz.  ElTixa,  I  will  know  the  cause,  I  am  re- 
solvedl 

Elv.  I  am  glad  of  that,  because  I  love  resolu- 
tion, and  am  resolved  not  to  tell  thee.  Now  my 
resolution,  I  take  it,  is  the  better  of  the  two,  be- 
cause it  mpends  upon  myself,  and  thine  does  not 

Pix,  Pslialtrifler! 

Vol.  Elvira  was  laughing  at  my  apprehensions 
that 

Piz.  Apprehensions! 

Vol.  Yes-^— 4hat  Alonzo's  skill  and  genius 
should  so  have  d^iplined  and  informed  the  ene- 
my, as  to— ^ 

Piz,  Alonzo !  the  traitor !  How  I  once  loved 
that  man !  His  noUe  mother  entrusted  him,  a 
boy,  to  my  protection.  At  my  table  did  he  feast 
— ^in  my  tent  did  he  repose.  I  had  marked  his 
early  genius,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew 
with  it.  Often  I  had  talked  to  him  of  our  first 
adventures  what  storms  we  struggled  with — 
what  perils  we  surmounted !  Whenlanded  with 
a  slender  host  u^on  an  unknown  land— 4hen,  when 
I  told  how  fiunme  and  fatigue,  discord  and  toil, 
day  by  day,  did  thin  our  raidLS ;  amid  dose-press- 
ing enemira,  how  still  undaunted  I  endurea  and 
dared — maintained  my  purpose  and  my  power,  in 
despite  of  growling  mutmy  or  bold  revolt,  till  with 
my  faithful  few  rrasaimng,  I  became  at  last  victo- 
rious !-^  When,  I  say,  of  these  things  I  spoke,  the 
youth  Akmzo,  vfith  tears  of  wonder  and  delight, 
would  throw  him  on  my  neck  and  swear,  his  soul's 
ambiUon  owned  no  other  leader. 

VaL  What  could  subdue  attachment  so  begun  1 

Piz.  Las-Casas — He  it  was,  with  fascinating 
craft  and  canting  preoepto  of  humanity^  raised  in 
Akmao's  mind  a  new  enthusiasm,  which  forced 
him,  as  the  stripling  termed  it,  to  forogohis  coun- 
try's claims  for  those  of  human  nature. 

Vol.  Yes,  the  traitor  left  thee,  joined  the  Peru- 
vians,  and  became  thy  enemy,  and  Spain's. 

Pix.  But  first  with  weariless  remonstrance  be 
sued  to  win  me  from  my  purpoee,  and  untvnne 
the  sword  fVom  toj^  determinedr  gnsp.  Much  he 
spoke  of  right,  of  justice,  and  humanity,  calling 
the  Peruvians  our  innooent  and  unofiencfing  bre- 
thren. 

Vol.  They!  obdurate  heathens !— They  our 
brethren! 

Piz.  But  when  he  found,  that  the  soft  folly  of 
the  pleading  teara  he  dropped  upon  my  bosom,  fell 
on  marble,,  he  flew  and  joiried  the  foe :  then,  profit- 
ing by  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wronged  Pi- 
zarro^s  school,  the  youth  so  disciplined  and  led  his 

new  allies,  that  soon  he  fbroed  me ^Hal  I  bum 

with  shame  and  fury  while  I  own  it  I in  base 

ntreat  and  foul  discomfiture  to  quit  the  shove. 

VaL  Bui  the  hour  of  revenge  is  come. 

PCs.  Itis;  Ihave  iietiimed-«iiiy  ibioe  is  strength- 


ened, and  the  aodacioas  boy  shall  soon  know 
Pizano  lives,  and  has      i  a  gratefiil  reeoUection 
of  the  thanks  he  owes  him. 

Vol.  'Tis  doubted  whether  still  Ak>nzo  lives. 

Pix.  'Tis  certain  that  he  does;  one  of  his  ap* 
mour-bearers  is  just  made  prisoner :  twelve  thou- 
sand is  their  force,  as  he  reports,  led  by  Alonzo 
and  Peruvian  RoUa.  This  oay  they  make  a  so- 
lemn sacrifice  on  their  ungodly  altars.  We  must 
profit  by  their  security,  and  attack  them  unpre- 
pared  the  sacrificers  shall  become  the  victuns. 

E^.  Wretched  innocents  I  and  their  own  bkiod 
shall  bedew  their  altan  \ 

Piz,  Right !  [  TYumpeia  ufitlunU.]  Elvira  re< 
tire! 

Elv.  Why  should  I  retire  1 

Piz.  Because  men  are  to  meet  here,  and  on 
manly  businees. 

Elv,  O  men !  men  I  >ungiateful  and  pervem  ! 
O  woman !  still  affectionate  thoueh  wronged  I 
The  beines  to  whose  eyes  you  turn  lor  animatioii. 
hope,  andrapture,  through  the  days  of  mirth  ana 
revelry ;  and  on  whose  bosoms  in  the  hour  of  sore 
calamity,  you  seek  for  rest  and  consolation,  them, 
when  the  pompous  follies  of  your  mean  amlnlioa 
are  the  question,  you  treat  as  playthings  or  aa 
slaves ! 1  shall  not  retire. 

Pix.  Remain,  then and  if  thou  canst,  be 

silent. 

^  Elv.  They  only  babble  who  practise  not  refleo- 
tiDn.    I  shall  think — and  thought  is  silence. 

Piz.  Ha ! — there 's  somewlut  in  her  "*•"»—' 
lately 

Enter  Lab-Cabab,  Almaoro,  Gonzalo,  pAyxL- 
LA,  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 

La»-C.  Pizarro,  we  attend  thy  summons. 

Piz*  Welcome,  venerable  fiither — my  friends, 
most  welcome.  Friends  and  feUow-sddien,  at 
length  the  hour  has  arrived,  which  to  Pizarro's 
hopes  presents  the  full  rewara  of  our  undaunted 
enterprize,  and  long-enduiing  toils.  Confident  in 
seconty,  this  day  the  foe  devotes  to  soieron  sacri- 
fioe :  if  with  bold  surprise  we  strike  on  their  so- 
lemnity— trust  to  your  leader's  word->we  shall 
not  fiiU. 

Mm.  Too  long  inactive  have  we  been  moulder- 
ing on  the  coast — our  stores  tehausted,  and  our 
soHliers  murmuring — Battle!  Battle!  then  death 
to  the  armed,  and  chains  for  the  defenodess. 

Dav.  Death  to  the  whole  Peruvian  nee ! 

Las-C.  Merciful  Heaven ! 

Aim.  Yes,  General,  the  attack,  and  instantly  f 
Then  shall  Alonzo,  basking  at  his  ease,  soon 
cease  to  sooflTour  su&ring,  and  scorn  our  force. 

La»-€.  Alonzo  I — scorn  and  presumption  are 
not  in  his  nature. 

Aim.  'Tis  fit  Las-Cans  ahonld  defend  his  no* 
pU. 

Piz.  Speak  not  of  the  trutor— or  hear  his  name 
but  as  the  bloody  summons  to  assault  and  ven- 
geance.  It  appears  we  are  agreed. 

Aim.  and  Dav.  We  are. 

iSon.  All !— Battle !  Battle ! 

Laa-C.  Is  then  the  dreadful  measures  of  your 
cruelty  not  yet  complete  1 — Battle  ! — gracious 
Heaven!  Against  whomi — Against  a  Eing,  in 
whose  mild  bosom  your  atrocious  injuries  even 
yet  have  not  excited  hate !  but  who,  msulted  or 
victorious,  stiU  sues  fer  peace.  Against  a  people, 
who  never  vrronged  the  living  bding  their  Creator 
fenned:  a  people,  who,  ehudren  of  innooanos! 
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ar  me ! — Hear  me  chieftains! 
weiful!  whoae  thnnden  can 
shitei  .  ihe  adamantine  rock — ^whoae 

fi^tnings  e^  ice  to  the  core  of  the  rived  and 
quaking  earth — <fh !  let  thy  power  give  efiect  to 
tny  servant's  words,  as  thy  spirit  gives  courage  to 
his  will !  Do  not,  I  im^Jore  you,  chieftains — 
countrymen — V^q  not,  I  implore  you,  renew  the 
iwl  burbarities  which  your  insatiate  avarice  has 
indided  on  this  wretched,  unoflending  race! — 
But  hoah.  my  sighs-— (all  not,  drops  of  useless 
sorrow ! — neait-bi«aking  anguish,  choke  not  my 
utterance — All  I  entreat  is,  send  me  once  more  to 
those  yen  call  your  enemies — Oh!  let  me  be  the 
maasenger  of  penitence  from  you,  I  shall  return 
with  Uessings  and  with  peace  fiom  them. — Ebi- 
ra,  you  weep ! — Ahia]  and  does  this  dreadful  cri- 
sis  move  no  neart  but  thine. 

ilm.  Because  there  are  no  women  here  but  she 
andthea. 

Fix,  Ckise  this  idle  war  of  words :  time  ilfes, 
and  our  opportunity  will  be  hist  Chieftains,  an 
ye  for  instant  battle  1 

iUin.  We  are. 

JjoM-C,  Oh,  men  of  bkKMl !— [ITneeXt.}  God! 
thou  hast  anointed  me  thy  servant — ^not  to  curse, 
but  to  bless  my  countrymen :  vet  now  my  Uese- 
ing  on  their  roroe  were  blasphemy  against  thy 
gcMdness. — fiTiie*.]  No  f  1  curse  voor  purpose, 
homicides  1  icnne  the  bond  of  blood  by  wnidi  you 
are  united.  May  fell  diviskm,  iniamy  and  tout, 
defeat  your  prqiectli,  and  rebuke  your  hopes  I  On 
^oa  and  your  (mildren  be  the  pent  of  the  innoeent 
nood  which  shall  be  shed  this  day  t  I  leave  you, 
and  for  ever  I  No  kxiger  shall  tlMae  aged  evea  be 
seared  by  the  horron  ther  have  witnessed.  In 
eavea,  in  forests,  will  I  hide  myself;  with  tiflers 
and  with  savage  beasts  wiJlI  commune:  and  vraen 
at  kngth  we  meet  again  before  the  blessed  tribo- 
nai  orthat  Deity,  wbose  mikl  doctrines  and  whose 
mercies  ye  have  this  day  renounced,  then  diall 
you  foel  the  agony  and  grief  of  aool  whieh  tear 
the  bosom  of  your  accuser  now !  \QafMg. 

Elv.  Oh !  take  me  with  thee. 

Xrfia-C.  Stay!  lost,  abused  ladrt    I abne  am 

eless  here.  Perhaps  thy  loveliness  may  per- 
anaoe  to  nly,  where  reason  and  religbn  plead  in 
vain.  Oh!  save  thy  innocent  feUow-creatures  if 
thou  canst :  then  shall  thy  frailty  be  redeemed, 
and  thou  wilt  share  the  mercy  thoubestowest. 

[EsU. 

JHz,  How.  Elvira iwouldst  thou  leave  me? 

Elv.  I  am  bewildered,  grown  terrified  3 — Your 
inhumanity — and  that  gxnd  Las-Casas  !  oh  I  he 
appeared  to  me  just  now  something  more  than 
heavenly!  and  you!  ye  all  looked  worse  than 
eartUy. 

Pix.  CompaMion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty. 

Elv.  HumanitT  always  becomes  a  conqnsfor. 

Aim,  Well !  ileavea  be  prused  we  are  rid  of 
the  oM  mondkL 

Chm.  I  hope  hell  joiB  his  praaehing  pvpili 
Alooao. 

Pi9.  Now  to    prepare  oar  muster  and  ow 


maidL  Atmld^yiitl»ho«rof  the 
Consulting  with  onr  guides,  the  foate  of  yoor  dl< 
visions  shall  be  given  to  each  eommander.  If  vn 
smpfise,  we  conquer;  and  if  we  oonqoer,  the 
gates  of  Gtuito  will  be  open  to  us. 

Aim,  And  Pinrro  then  be  monaidi  of  Fem. 

Piz.  Not  so  fost  ambttiop  for  a  tiow  most 
take  counsel  from  discretion.  Ataliba  stiU  mnst 
hoU  the  shadow  of  a  sceptre  in  his  hand — Pizar- 
ro  still  appear  dependant  upon  Spain :  while  Um 
pledge  of  lutnre  peace,  his  daugnter's  hand,  aa- 
cures  the  proud  succession  to  the  crown  1  aeek. 

Ahn.  This  li  best  In  Piano's  plans  ofaaervo 
the  statesman's  wisdom  gmdes  the  warrior's  vi^ 
loor. 

Val.  [Tb  ElyirlJ  You  mark,  Elvira  1 

Elv.  O  yes — this  is  best — ^this  is  emellent. 

iHz.  You  seem  ofiended.  Ehrire  still  Mtains 
my  heart    Think — a  sceptre  waves  me  on. 

Elv.  Ofiended  V-No  ! — Thou  know*at  ihy 
glory  is  my  idol ;  and  this  will  be  most  gknions^ 
most  just  and  honoorsUe. 

Piz.  What  mean  you  1 

Elv.  Oh  I  nothing— mere  woman's  ptattte  n 
jealous  whim,  perhaps :  but  let  It  not  impede  the 
roval  hero's  ooorBe.--{  TVicoipete  wWunU.]  Tbe 
call  of  arms  invites  you. — Away !  oway  I  ym,  hia 
biave,  his  worthy  fellow-warrion. 

iHv.  And  go  yoo  not  with  mel 

Elv:  Undoubtedly!  I  needs  moat  be  tbs  fiiat 
to  hail  the  ftitnre  monarch  of  Pern. 

Enter  Gokki. 

Aim.  How,  Gomes!  what  brings  thonl 

Gom.  On  yonder  hill  among  the  palm-tnea  wo 
have  surprised  an  eld  eadauie ;  escane  by  fligfatho 
could  not,  and  we  seired  mm  and  nis  atAatMiynt 
unresisting:  yet  his  lips  breathed  nought  but  bit- 
terness and  scorn. 

Piz.  Drag  him  before  us. 

[GoMsz  leaver  Me  tent,  and  reiwme  eondueh 
ing  Oroumbo  and  Attendant,  <n  ehaine,  . 
What  art  thou,  stni^ger  1 

Oro.  Fizat  teU  me  which  among  yoa  Is  tho 
captain  of  this  band  of  fobben. 

Piz.  Ha! 

Aim*  IM  adman  I Tear  oot  hii  tongoo  or 

Oro.  Thoo'lt  hear  some  tmtii. 

Dav.  [  Skowing  hie  peniard.]  Shall  I  not  pini^ 
this  into  his  heart  1 

Oro.  [To  Pis.j  Does  your  amy  boast  manj 
such  heroes  as  this  1 

Piz.  AndadooBl— This  inaolenoe  has  sealed 
thy  doonk  Die  thou  shalt,  gray-headed  mffian. 
But  first  confoss  what  thou  knowest 

Ore.  I  know  that  which  thoa  hast  jost  aasnnd 
nieof--thatIshaUdie.. 

Piz.  Less  andadty,  perhapa,  might  have  pio- 
served  thy  life. 

Oro.  My  life  w  aaa  withered  tn»-4t  is  not  woflth 
preserving. 

Piz.  Hear  me,  old  man.  Evonnowwemardi 
against  the  Penivian  army.  We  know  there  ia 
a  secret  path  that  leads  to  your  strong-hold  among 
the  rocks :  guide  us  to  that,  and  name  thy  lo- 
ward.    If  wealth  be  thy  wish 

Oro.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Piz.  Dostthou  despise  my  offer  1 

Orv.  Thee  and  thy  offer  1— Wealth  l-«I  hum 
the  vrealth  of  two  dear,  gallant  sons  I  havo  slooed 
in  heavon  the  riches  whaoh  repay  good 
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Ime— -and  itill  my  ohklfst  tnosiiie  do  I  bear 
aboat  me. 

Pur.  What  is  that  t    Inform  me. 

Oro.  I  will ;  for  it  never  can  bethioe-^-the  trea- 
sare  of  a  pure  unsullied  conscience. 

Piz.  I  oelieve  there  is  no  other  Peruvian  who 
dares  speak  as  thou  dost 

Oro.  Would  I  could  believe  there  is  no  other 
Spaniard  who  dares  act  as  thou  dost ! 

Oon.  Obdurate  Pagan ! — How  numerous  is 
your  army  1 

Oro,  c5ount  the  leaves  of  yonder  forest. 

Aim,  Which  is  the  weakest  part  of  your  camp  1 

Oro.  It  has  no  weak  part — on  every  side  'tis 
fortified  by  iustice.' 

Piz.  where  have  you  concealed  your  wives 
and  your  children  1 

Oro.  In  the  hearts  of  their  husbands  and  their 
&thenL 

Piz.  Know'st  thou  Alonzo  1 

Oro.  Enow  him ! — Alonzo  ! — Know  him  ! — 
Our  nation's  bene&ctor ! — The  guardian  angel  of 
Peru!  ^ 

Piz.  By  what  has  be  merited  that  title  1 

Oro.  By  not-  resembling  thee. 

Aim,  Who  is  this  RoUa,  joined  with  Alonzo  in 
command? 

Oro.  1  will  answer  that ;  for  I  love  to  hear  and 
to  repeat  the  hero's  name.  Rolla,  the  kinsman  of 
the  King,  is  the  idol  of  our  army ;  in  war  a  tiger, 
chased  by  the  hunter's  spear ;  in  peace  more  gen- 
tle than  the  unweaned  lamb.  Cora  was  once  be- 
trothed to  him :  but  finding  she  preferred  Alon- 
zo, he  resigned  nis  claim,  and,  I  fear,  his  peace,  to 
fniendship,  and  to  Cora's  happiness  ;  yet  still  he 
loves  her  with  a  pure  and  holy  fire. 

Piz.  Romantic  savage — I  shall  meet  this  Rolla 
soon. 

^  Oro.  Thou  hadst  better  not !    The  terrors  of 
his  noble  eve  would  strike  thee  dead. 

Dav.  Silence,  or  tremble ! 

Oro.  Beardless  robber !  I  never  yet  have  tren>- 
Med  before  Grod — why  should  I  tremUe  before 
man  V- Why  before  thee,  thou  less  than  man  1 

Dav.  Another  word,  audacious  heathen,  and  1 
Btiikel 

Oro.  Strike,  Christian!  Then  boast  among 
thy  fellows — I  too  have  murdered  a  Peruvian ! 

Dav,  Hell  and  vengeance  seize  thee  I 

[Stabe  him, 

Piz,  Hold ! 

Dav,  Couldst  thou  longer  have  endured  his  in- 
suite  1 

Piz.  And  therefore  should  he  die  untortured  t 

Oro.  True!  Observe,  young  man — ^thv  un- 
thinking rashness  has  saved  me  from  the  rac£ ;  and 
thou  thyself  hast  lost  the  opportunity  of  a  useful 
lesson ;  thou  mightest  thyself  have  seen  with  what 
cruelty  vengeance  would  have  inflicted  tormento 
—and  with  what  patience  virtue  would  have  borne 
them. 

Elv.  [Supporting  Orozembo's  head  upon  her 
bo$om.]  On  1  ye  an  monsters  all.  Look  up.  thou 
martyred  innocent ! — ^look  up  once  more,  and  bless 
me,  ere  thou  diest  I  God  I  how  I  pity  thee !  ^ 

Oro.  Pity  me  1 — Me  I  so  near  my  happiness  I 
Bless  thee,  lady !  Spaniards— Heaven  turn  your 
hearts,  and  panlon  you  as  I  da  * 

fpROZSMBO  is  bame  off' dying. 

Piz.  Away! — Davilla!  if  thus  rash  a  second 
time — 

Pav.  Fonive  the  hasty  indignation  whieb— 
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Piz.  No  more — unbind  that  trembling  wve()cii| 
let  him  depart ;  'tis  well  he  should  report  the  mef« 
cy  which  we  show  to  insolent  d^anee. — Hark  !^ 
our  troops  are  moving. 

Att.  [On  passing  Elvira.]  If  through  thy 
gentle  means  my  master's  poor  remains  might  M 
preserved  from  msult— -^ 

Elv.  I  understand  thee'. 

Ait.  His  sons  may  yet  thank  thy  charity,  if  not 
avenge  their  fether's  fate.    .  [Exit, 

Pxz.  What  says  the  slaved 

Elv.  A  parting  word  to  thank  yoa  for  joqx 

Piz.  Our  guard  and  guides  approach.  JiSb^ 
diers  march  through  the  tents.y^  Follow  me,  finendf 
>— each  shall  have  ms  post  asstgned,  and  ere  Pe» 
ruvia's  god  shall  sink  beneath  me  main,  the  Spa^> 
nish  banner,  bathed  in  blood,  shall  float  above  the 
walls  of  vanquished  Cluito.  [Exeunt, 

Manent  Elvira  and  Valverde. 

'  Vcd.  Is  It  now  pesumption  that  my  hopes  gain 
strength  with  the  mcreasmg  horrors  which  Isee 
appalEUvira's  soul  1 

Elv.  I  am  mad  with  terror  and  remorse! 
Would  I  could  fly  ^ese  dreadfU  scenes  I 

Vcd.  Might  not  Valverde's  true  attachment  bo 
thy  refuge  T 

Elv.  What  wouldst  thou  do  to  save  or  to  avenge 
me  i 

Val.  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand-* 
a  word — and  he  lies  bleeding  at  your  feet. 

Elv.  Perhaps  we  will  speak  again  of  tUs.  Now 
leave  me.  [Exit  Valverde, 

Elv.  [Alone.]  No  I  not  this  revenge — no !  not 
this  instrument.  Fie,  Elvira !  even  fer  a  moment 
to  counsel  with  this  unworthy  traitor  I — Can  a 
wretch,  false  to  a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  any 
pledge  of  love  or  honour  1 — Pizarro  will  abandon 
me — ^yes;  me — who,  for  his  sake,  have  sacrificed 
~Oh,  God  !~What  have  I  not  sacrificed  fbr  him ; 
vet,  curbing  the  avenging  pride  that  swells  this 
bosom,  I  stul  will  furuer  tiy  him.  Oh,  men  i  ye 
who,  wearied  by  the  fond  fidelity  of  virtuous  love 
seek  in  the  wanton's  flattery  a  new  delight,  oh,  ye 
may  insult  and  leave  the  hearto  to  which  your  feith 
was  pledged,  and,  stifling  self-repioach,  may  feaf 
no  otner  peril ;  because  such  hearts,  howe'er  yoa 
injure  and  desert  them,  have  yet  the  proud  retreat 
of'^  an  unspotted  &me^-of  unreproaching  eon* 
science.  But  beware  the  desperate  libertine,  who 
forsakes  the  creature  whom  ms  arts  have  fSnt  de* 

£  rived  of  all  natural  protection — of  all  seif-eonso- 
ition!— What  has  he  left  her  1— Despair  and 
vengeance  I  [Exit, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^A  Bank, 

Cora  playing  with  her  Child,  and  Alonxo 
hanging  'over  them  with  delight. 

Cora.  Now  confess,  does  he  resemble  thee,  or 
noti 

AL  Indeed  he  is  liker  thee-^thy  rosy  soflneM, 
thy  smiling  gentleness. 

Cora.  But  Ins  auburn  hair,  the  eoknir  of  his 
eyes,  AJonzo.-*-0 !  my  lord's  image,  and  my 
tieart's  adored  I 

[Pressing  the  Child  to  her  bosom, 

Al,  The  little  daring  urchin  lobs  me,  I  doubt, 
of  some  portkxL  of  thy  love,  mj  Cora.    At  leait 
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beabuMCUMMi,  wUehtiUhu  fairtli  wen  only 
Bkiiie. 

Cora.  Oh  no,  Akmzo !  a  mother's  love  for  her 
sweet  babe  is  not  a  stealth  from  the  dear  Cither's 
•tore ;  it  is  a  new  deliffht  that  turns  with  qnicken- 
ed  gratitude  to  him,  toe  author  of  her  augmented 
bliss. 

Al.  Could  Cora  thini  me  serious  1 

Cora.  I  am  soie  he  will  speak  soon:  then  will 
be  the  last  of  the  three  holidays  allowed  bv  Na- 
ture's sanction  to  the  fond  anxious  mother's  heart 

ili.  What  are  those  three  1 

Cvra.  The  ecstacy  of  his  birth  I  pass;  that  in 
put  is  selfish :  but  when  first  the  white  blossoms 
of  his  teeth  appear,  braakinff  the  crimson  bods 
that  ctid  incase  tbem ;  that  is  a  £y  of  joy;  next,  when 
fiom  his  &ther's  arms  he  runs  without  support, 
and  cBngB,  laughing  and  delighted,  to  his  motber's 
knees;  ^t  is  the  mother's  heart's  next  hdiday : 
and  sweeter  still  the  third,  whene'er  his  little 
staromerinff  tongue  shall  utter  the  grateful  sound 
of  Father,  Mother  !~0!  that  is  the  dearest  joy 
of  all! 

Al.  BebvedCora! 

Cora,  Oh !  my  Alonzo  I  daily,  hourly,  do  I  pour 
thanks  to  Heaven  fi>r  the  dear  Messing  I  poaoest 
IB  him  and  thee. 

Al.  To  Heaven  and  Holla. 

Cora,  Yes,  to  Heaven  and  RoUa:  and  art  thou 
not  grateful  to  them  too,  Alonzo  1  art  thou  not 
happy  t 

Al  Can  Cofa  ask  that  question  ? 

Cora.  Why  then  of  late  so  restless  on  thy 
couch  1  Why  to  my  waking,  watching  ear,  so 
often  does  the  stillness  of  the  night  betray  thy 
struggling  sighs  1 

iUTMint  not  I  fight  agamst  my  oountiy, 
against  my  brethren  t 

Cora.  Do  thev  not  seek  our  destruction  1  and 
are  not  all  men  brethren  "i 

Al.  Should  they  prove  victoriotts  1 

Cora.  I  will  fly,  and  meet  thee  in  the  moun- 
tains, 

Al  Fly  with  thy  hiiant,  Cora? 

Cora.  What !  think  yon  a  mother,  when  Ab 
runs  firam  danger,  can  fiiel  the  weight  of  her 

ehiWI 

Al.  Cora,  my  bebved,  do  you  wish  to  set  my 
heart  at  lestl 

Cora.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes! 

Ak  Hasten  thai  to  the  concealment  in  the 
moontains;  where  all  our  matrons  and  viij^, 
and  our  warriors'  offipring,  are  allotted  to  await  the 
isaue  of  the  war.  Cora  will  not  alone  resist  her 
husband's,  her  sisters',  and  her  monarch's  wish. 

Orra.  Alonzo,  I  cannot  leave  thee :  Oh !  how 
in  every  moment's  absence  would  my  fimcy  paint 
you,  wounded,  alone,  abandoned !  No,  no,  I  can- 
not leave  thee ! 

Al.  RoUa  will  be  with  me. 

Cvra.  Yes,  while  the  battle  rages,  and  where  it 
rages  most,  brave  Rolk  will  be  found.  He  may 
levengs.  but  cannot  save  thee.  To  follow  danger, 
he  will  leave  even  thee.  But  I  have  sworn  never 
to  finaake  thee  but  with  life.  Dear,  dear,  Alon- 
lo !  canst  thou  wish  that  I  shouki  break  my  vow  1 

Al.  Then  be  it  so.  Oh  {excellence  in  all  that's 
groat  and  k>vely,  in  courage,  gentleness  and  truth ; 
my  pride,  my  content,  my  all  1  Can  there  on  this 
earth  be  fiKMs  who  seek  ht  happiness,  and  pass  by 
love  in  the  pursuit  7 

Cora.  Akuuo,  I  cannot  thank  thee    sikimon  is 


the  gratitude  of  ti«e  ^pSnCk»:  who  seeks  to  Al- 
low it  by  sound,  vrill  miss  the  track.  [ShouU 
without.]    Does  the  king  apfMRMch  1 

Al.  No,  'tis  the  general  pHacing  the  guard  that 
vrill  surround  the  temple,  dunng  the  sacrifice. 
'Th  Rolla  comes,  the  firat  and  best  of  heroes. 

Rol.  [WUhin.]  Then  place  them  on  the  hill 
fronting  the  Spanish  camp. 

Enter  Rolla. 

Cora.  RoUa !  my  fiiend,  my  brother ! 

Al.  RoUa  1  my  fiiend,  my  benefiictor !  how  can 
our  lives  repay  the  obligatwns  which  we  owe 
theel 

Rol.  Pass  them  in  peace  and  bliss.— Let  RoUa 
vritness  it,  he  is  oveipaid. 

Cora.  Look  on  this  child— he  is  the  life-blood 
of  my  heait ;  but  if  ever  he  love  or  revere  thee  leaa 
than  his  own  &ther,  his  mother's  hate  feU  on 
him! 

Rol.  Oh,  no  more!— What  aacrifioe  have  I 
made  to  merit  gratitude?  Theotneotofmy  lovv 
was  Cora's  happiness.— I  see  her  happy.— Is  not 
my  object  gained ;  and  am  I  not  rewawed?  Now, 
Cora,  listen  to  a  friend's  advice.  Thou  mast 
sway ;  thou  must  seek  the  sacred  caverns,  the  no- 
protaned  recess,  whither,  after  this  day's  aaerifioe, 
our  matron's,  uid  e'en  the  Virgms  of  the  Sun, 
retire. 

Cora.  Not  secure  with  Akaao  and  vrith  thee^ 
RoUal 

Rol.  We  have  heard  Ptarro's  |dan  is  to  sur- 
prize us. — Thy  presence,  Cora,  cannot  aid,  but 
may  impede  our  eflbits. 

Cora.  Impede! 

Rol.  Yes,  yes.  Thou  know'st  how  tenderly 
we  love  thee;  we,  thy  husband  and  thy  Iriend. 
Art  thou  near  us  1  our  thoughts,  our  valour — ven- 

geance  vrill  not  be  our  own.  No  advantage  will 
e  pursued,  that  leads  us  from  the  spot  where 
thou  art  placed ;  no  succour  vriU  be  given,  but  for 
thy  protection.  The  faithful  lover  dares  not  be 
all  himself  amid  the  war,  untU  he  knows  that  the 
beloved  of  his  soul  is  absent  fiom  the  peril  of  the 
fight. 

Al.  Thanks  to  my  friend !  'tis  this  I  would 
have  urged. 

Cora.  This  timid  excess  of  love,  producing  fear 
instead  of  valour,  flatters,  but  does  not  convince 
me ;  the  wife  is  incredulous. 

Rol.  And  is  the  nx>ther  unbelieving  too  7 

Cora.  No  more— Do  with  me  as  tlM>u  pleaseet 
My  friend,  my  husband !  fdace  me  where  thou 
wilt. 

AL  My  adored !  we  thank  you  both.  [March 
toUhoui.]  Hark !  the  King  approaches  to  the 
sacrifice.  Thou,  RoUa,  spMLest  of  rumours  of 
surprise. — A  servant  of  mine,  I  hear,  is  missing ; 
whether  surprised  or  treacherous,  I  know  not. 

A)l.  It  matters  not ;  we  are  every  where  pre- 
pared. Come,  Cora,  upon  the  altar  'mid  the  rocks 
thou'lt  implore  a  blessing  on  our  cause.  The  pious 
supplication  of  the  trembling  vrife,  and  mother's 
heart,  rises  to  the  throne  of  mercy,  the  most  resist- 
less prayer  of  human  homage.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lL^T%e  T^emple  of  the  Sun. 

« 
A  eolemn  Mareh, — T%e  Warriors  and  King  en- 
ter on  one  side  of  the  TtrnpLe. — ^Rolla,  Axan- 
zo,  and  Cora,  on  the  other. 

Akk.  yf^^Boam  AkNuaol— {Tb  Rolla.]  Kiii» 
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BBUi,  thj  hand.— {TV  Cora.]  Bletsed  be  tbe  ob- 
ject of  the  happy  moChei^s  love. 

Cora,  May  the  eun  bless  the  father  of  hb  peo- 
plel 

Ata.  In  the  welfare  of  bis  children  lives  the 
happinesB  of  their  king.  Friends,  what  is  the 
temper  of  our  soldiers  ? 

Bol.  Such  as  becomes  the  cause  which  they 
■apport ;  their  cry  is  Victory  or  Death !  our  king ! 
cor  country  I  and  our  Grod ! 

Aia.  Tboo,  Rolla,  in  the  hour  of  peril,  hast 
been  wont  to  animate  the  spirit  of  their  leaders, 
eie  we  proceed  to  consecrate  the  banners  which 
thy  valour  knows  so  well  to  guard. 

RoL  Yet  never  was  the  hour  of  peril  near, 
when  to  inspire  them  words  were  so  Iktle  needed. 
My  brave  associates !  partners  of  my  toil,  my  ieei- 
ings,  and  m;y%ime! — can  RoUa's  words  add  vi- 

fDur  to  the  virtuous  energies  which  inspire  your 
eartsl — No!  you  have  judged  as  I  nave,  the 
foulness  of  the  crafty  plea  by  which  these  bold  in- 
vaders would  delude  you.— -Your  generous  spirit 
has  compared  as  mine  has,  the  motives,  which,  in 
a  war  like  this,  can  animate  their  minds,  and  ours. 
— ThejTj  by  a  strange  frenzy  driven,  fight  for 
power,  for  plunder,  and  extended  rule — ^We,  for 
our  country,  our  altars,  and  our  homes. — They 
fi^ow  an  adventurer  whom  they  fear,  and  ob^ 
8  power  which  they  hate — We  serve  a  monarch 
whom  we  love — a  God  whom  we  adore. — When- 
e'er they  move  in  an^er,  desolation  tracks  their 
progiess ! — Where'er  Uiey  pause  in  amity,  afflic- 
tion mourns  their  friendship. — They  boast,  they 
come  but  to  improve  our  state,  enlarge  our 
thoughts,  and  free  us  from  the  voke  of  error ! — 
Yes — thev  will  give  enlightened  freedom  to  our 
minds,  who  are  themselves  the  slaves  of  passion, 
avarice,  and  pride. — They  offer  us  their  protec- 
tion— yes,  such  protection  as  vultures  give  to 
|uiibe--co(Tering  and  devouring  them ! — Tney  call 
on  us  to  barter  all  of  good  we  have  inherited  and 
piovedj  fiir  the  desperate  chance  of  something  bet- 
ter which  they  promise. — Be  our  own  plain  an- 
«wcnr  this ; — The  throne  we  honour  is  the  people's 
choice — the  laws,  we  reverence  are  our  brave  &• 
theri'  legacT — the  faith  we  foUow  teaches  us  to 
live  io  bonds  of  charity  with  aU  mankind,  and  die 
with  hope  of  bliss  beyond  the  grave.  Tell  your 
invaden  this,  and  tell  them  too,  we  seek  no  ehan^; 
and,  least  of  all,  each  change  as  they  would  bnng 
us.  [Loud  ahouU  qfihe  aoldiery. 

Ato.  [Embracing  Rolla.]  Now,  holy  frienM, 
ever  mindful  of  these  sacred  truths,  biegin  the 
sacrifice. 

CnORVB,— Priests  and  Virgins, 

Oh  Power  supreme !  in  mercy  smiie 
With  favour  on  thjr  servants' tofl  I 
Our  hearts  from  guileful  passions  fine, 
Which  here  we  render  unto  thee ! 
Thou  Parent  Light  but  deign  to  hear 

The  voices  of  our  feeble  choir ; 
And  this  OUT  sacrifice  of  fbKf. 

Consume  with  thine  own  nallow'd  fire  t 
[FSreJrom  above  lights  upon  the  Altar. 
GKve  praise,  give -praise,  the  God  has  heard. 
•  Our  God  most  awfiiUy  revered ! 
The  altar  his  own  flames  enwreathed, 
Then  be  the  conquering  sword  unsheathed. 
And  victory  set  on  Rolla's  Ivow, 
Ibes  to  oruah^to  ovwthrow! 


Aia,  Our  offering  is  aooepled.— Now  to  ahni, 
my  ftiends,  prepare  for  battle ! 

JShUerOtUkSO 

Ora.  The  enemv  I 

Ata.  How  near  f 

Ora.  From  the  hill's  brow,  even  now  as  I  o*er- 
looked  their  force,  suddenly  I  perceived  the  whole 
in  motion :  with  eager  haste  tney  march  towards 
our  deserted  camp,  as  if  apprised  of  thb  most  so- 
lemn sacrifice. 

Bol.  They  must  be  met  before  they  feaoh  it. 

Ata.  And  you,  my  daughters,  with  your  dear 
children,  away  to  the  appomted  plaoe  ot  safe^. 

Cora.  Oh.  Akmzo  i  [Bmhraeing  Mm. 

Al:  We  shall  meet  again. 

Cora.  Bless  us  once  more,  ere  thou  leave  us.   • 

Al.  Heaven  protect  and  biess  thee,  my  beloved ; 
and  thee,  my  innocent  I 

Ata.  Haste !  haste  1— each  momeni  fii  predens  t 

Cora.  Farewell,  Alonzo!  Remember  thy  lifi» 
is  mine. 

Rcl.  Not  one  fiirewell  to  RoOal 

Cora.  [Giving  him  her  hand.]  Farewdll  the 
God  of  vrar  be  with  thee :  but  bring  me  back 
Alonzo.  [ExU  vnth  the  ChUd, 

Ata.  [Dra^jos  his.insord.\  Now,  my  brethren, 
ray  sons,  my  friends,  I  know  your  vakmr. — Shoula 
ill  success  assail  us,  be  despair  the  last  feeling  of 
your  hearts. — ^If  successful,  let  mercy  be  the  first. 
Alonzo,  to  thee  T  give  to  defend  the  narrow  pas* 
sage  of  the  mountains.  On  the  risht  of  the  wood 
be  rlolla's  station.  For  me,  stnigEt  forwards  will 
I  march  to  meet  them,  and  fight  until  1  see  ray 
people  saved,  or  they  behold  their  monaroh  fall. 
Be  the  word  of  battle — God !  and  our  native  land  1 

[A  March.    Exeunt. 

SCENE  III— A  Wood, 
Enter  Rolla  and  Alonzo. 

Eol.  Here,  m^  friend,  we  separate  soott,  I 
trust  to  meet  again  in  triumph. 

Al,  Or  perhaps  we  part  to  meet  no  move.  Rol> 
la,  a  moment's  pause ;  we  are  yet  before  our  ar- 
my's strength ;  one  earnest  woid  at.paitinf . 

EoL  Tlwre  is  in  laqguege  now  no  woid  but 
battle. 

Al  Yes,  one  word  mow    Cora  I 

Rol.  Cora !  speak  I 

Al.  The  next  hour  brings  us — 

Eol.  Death  or  vietoiy! 

Al.  It  may  be  victory  to  Qoe— death  to  the 
other. 

Rol.  Or  both  may  fell. 
,    Al.  If  so,  ray  wife  and  chad  I  bequeath  to  th«. 
protection  of  heaven  and  my  king.    But  ehould  t 
only  fall,  RoOa,  be  thou  my  heir. 

Rol.  Howl 

Al.  Be  Cora  thy  wife—be  thou  a  fether  to  ibt 
child! 

RoL  Rouse  thee,  Alonzo  1  Baniah  theee  timid 
fitneiesL  « 

Al.  Rolla  (  I  have  tried  in  vain,  and  cannot  9fL 
from  the  forebocfing  which  oppresses  me:  thou 
know'st  it  win  not  snake  me  in  the  fight:  but  givQ 
me  the  promise  1  exact. 

RoL  If  it  be  Cora's  will— l?^s— I  promise— 

[CKtes  his  tumd. 

Al.  Ten  her  it  was  my  hot  wWi  I  oidbeartb 
her  and  to  my  sqa,  my  last  bleoiitog. 
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UoL  I  will.— Now  then  to  our  posts,  aod  let 
tiriwordflspeAkfiiriu.  [TVieydravf their avord§. 
Al.  For  the  king  and  Cora  I 
Bol.  For  Cora  uid  the  king ! 

[BxewU  »evertUly. 

SICSNE IV.— A  Vtett  qf  the  Peruvian  Camp. 

dBtUer  an  Old  Blikd  Man  and  a  BoV. 

0.  Man.  Have  none  returned  to  the  camp  1 

Boy.  One  meeaenger  alone.  From  the  temple 
they  all  marched  to  meet  the  foe. 

O.  Man.  Harkl  I  hear  the  din  of  battle.  O  ! 
had  I  ftill  retained  my  sifht,  I  miffht  now  have 
^rasped  a  swofd,  and  died  a  loklier^  death  1  Are 
We  quite  alone  1 

£oyt  Yes  I  I  hope  my  fiither  will  be  safe  i 

O.  Man.  He  wQl  do  his  duty.  1  am  more 
Hnxiocis  ioft  ihee,  my  child. 

Boy.  I  can  stay  with  thee,  dear  grandfitther. 

0»  Man.  But  should  the  enemy  come,  they 
Will  drag  thee  fiom  me,  my  boy. 

Boy.  impossiUe,  gmnd&ther  I  for  they  will  see 
it  OBoa  that  thou  art  M  and  blind,  uid  cannot 
do  without  IM. 

O.  Man.  Poor  child !  thou  little  knowest  the 
hearts  of  these  inhuman  men. — {Di9eharre  of 
tanmm  heard.]  Hark !  the  noise  is  near— I  hear 
the  dmdful  roaring  of  the  fiery  engines  of  these 
cruel  strantfers. — iShotUsatadiMtance.]  Atevenr 
■hont  with  involuntaiy  haste  I  clench  my  hano, 
and  nncy  still  it  grasps  a  sword !  Alas !  I  can 
only  serve  my  country  by  my  prayers.  Heaven 
preserve  the  Inca,  and  his  gallant  soldiers  1 

Boy.  O  &thfir  I  there  are  soldiers  running — 

O.  Man.  Spaniards,  boy  7 

Boy.  No,  Peruvisns  I 

O.  Man.  How !  and  flying  fiom  the  field ! — it 
eannot  be. 

Bnier  two  Perutian  Soldieiui. 

O  speak  to  them,  bov! — Whence  come  you? — 
How  goes  the  battle  1 

Sol.  We  may  not  stop;  we  are  sent  for  the  re- 
mme  behind  thie  hill.    The  day 's  against  us: 

[Exeunt  SoUUera. 

O.  Man.  Ctuick,  then,  qufck ! 

Boy.  I  see  the  points  of  lanoes  glittering  in  the 
light. 

O.  Man.  Those  aie  PenivianB.  Do  they  bend 
thiswayl 

JSnter  a  Perutiam  Soldier. 

Boy.  dotdier,  ipeak  to  my  blind  fidher. 

Sol.  Vm  sent  to  tell  the  helpless  fiither  to  re- 
.Inat  amoo^  the  rocks:  all  will  be  lost,  I  fear. — 
The  king  is  wounded.  * 

O.  Man.  CLuick,  boy !  Lead  me  to  the  hill, 
where  thou  mayest  view  the  plain.  [Alarmt. 

Uni&r  Ataliba,  wounded^  iinth  Orano,  Offi- 
cers, and  Soldiers. 

Aia.  My  woolid  is  bound ;  believe  me  the  hurt 
k  nothing ;  I  may  return  to  the  fight 

OroTPardcm  your  servant,  but  the  allotted 
priest  who  attends  the  sscred  banner  has  pro- 
nounced, that  thd  Inca^s  blood  once  shed,  no  bless- 
iqg  can  awsit  the  Ay,  until  he  leave  the  fiekl. 

Aia.  Hard  restraint  I  O  !  my  poor,  brave  sol- 
dhefsl'-Haid  tl^  I  laay  no  longer  be  a  witneoB 
of  their  valour*    Bat  haste  you;  return  to  your 


comrades :  I  will  not  keep  one  soldkrfipom  bis  post 
Go,  and  avenge  your  lallen  brethren.  [Exeunt 
Orano,  <f«.]  1  will  not  repine :  my  own  fate  is 
the  last  anxieW  of  my  heart.  It  is  for  you,  my 
people,  that  i  feel  and  fear. 

Old  Man  and  Boy  a^«an^. 

O.  Man.  Did  I  not  hear  the  voice  of  an  unfor- 
tunate 1 — Who  is  it  complains  thus  1 

Aia.  One  almost  by  hope  fonakeft. 

O.  Man.  Is  the  king  alive  1 

Ata.  The  king  stilllives. 

O.  Man.  Then  thou  srt  not  forsaken !  Ataliba 
protects  the  meanest  of  his  subjects. 

Ata.  And  who  shall  protect  Ataliba  7 

O.  Man.  The  Immortal  Powers  that  protect 
the  just.  The  virtues  of  our  monarch  alike  secure 
to  him  the  afiection  of  his  people,  and  the  benign 
regard  of  hesven. 

Ata.  How  impious  had  I  murmured !  How 
wondroos,  thou  Supreme  Disposer,  are  thy  acts! 
Even  in  this  moment,  which  I  had  thought  the 
bitterest  trial  of  mortal  sufleringj  thou  haxt  mfused 
the  sweetest  sensation  of  my  hfo— it  is  the 


ranoe  of  my  peop]e*s  love. 

Boy.  [  Turning  forv>ard.]  O  flither  I'-^Stran- 
ger  !■  Bcc  those  hideous  men  that  rush  upon  us 
yonder! 

Ata.  Ha  !  Spaniardu  t--And  I,  Ataliba-^- 
feted  fugitive !  without  a  sword  even  to  tiy  the 
ransom  of  a  monarch's  life. 

Enter  Dayilla,  Almaoro,  and  SpANian 
Soldiers. 

Dav.  "Fis  he — our  hopes  are  answered — ^I  know 
him  well — ^it  is  the  king ! 

Aim.  Away !  Follow  with  your  prize.  Avoid 
those  Peruvians,  though  in  flight.  This  way  we 
msy  regain  oar  line.  [Exeunt  Day.,  Alm.,  <f«. 
with  Ata.  prieoner. 

O.  Man.  The  king !  Wretched  old  man,  that 
could  not  see  his  gracious  form ! — Boy,  would 
thou  hadst  led  me  to  the  reach  of  those  ruffians' 
swords! 

Boy.  Father!  all  our  countrymen  are  flying 
here  mr  refuge. 

O.  Man.  No— to  the  rescue  of  their  king--ihey 
never  will  desert  him.  [Alarme  without. 

Enter  Peruvian  Officers  and  Soldierb.^^ 
ORANO/oUomi^. 

Ora.  HoW,  I  chaige  you !    RoUa  calls  you. 
Cjffl.  We  cannot  combat  vrith  their  dreadful 
engines. 

Enter  Rolla. 

Bol.  Hold,  recreants!  cowards! — What,  fear 

fe  death,  and  fear  not  shame  1  By  my  soul's  futy, 
cleave  to  the  eaith  the  first  of  you  that  stirs,  or 
plunge  your  dastard  swords  into  your  leader's 
neart,  tfaiat  he  may  no  more  witness  your  disgrace. 
Where  is  the  king  1 

Ora.  From  this  old  man  and  boy  I  learn,  that 
the  detachment  of  the  enemy  which  you  observed 
so  suddenly  to  quit  the  fiefd^  have  succeeded  in 
surpriang  him ;  they  are  yet  in  sight. 

RoL  And  bear  the  Inca  off  a  prisoner  1 — Hear 
this,  ye  hue,  disloyal  rout !  .  Look  there !  the  dust 
YOU  see  nangs  on  the  bloody  Spaniards'  track, 
dragging,  with  ruffian  taunts  your  king,  your  fa* 
tfaer— Ataliba  in  bondage  I  Now  fly  and  seek  your 
own  vile  safety,  if  you  can  I 

O.  Man.  Bless  the  voice  id  RoUal— and  bless 
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the  itroke  I  onee  lamented,  bat  whiefa  nofw  spares 
thme  extinffubhed  eyes  toe  shame  of  seeinj^  the 
pale,  tiemDling  wretches  who  date  not  milow 
RoUa,  though  to  save  their  king ! 

Roi.  Shnnk  ye  from  the  thunder  of  the  ibe, 
and  &11  ye  not  at  this  rebuke  t-^h !  had  ye  each 
but  one  drop  of  the  loyal  blood  which  gushes  to 
waste  through  the  brave  heart  of  this  sightless 
veteran !  Eternal  shame  pursue  you,  if  you  de- 
sert me  now!— But  do^-4ibne  I  go-— alone-— to 
die  with  glory  by  my  monarch's  side  t 

Soldiers.  Rolla !  we'll  follow  thee! 

[RoLLA  rtuheg  outyfdUwed-by  Orano,  4^. 

O.  Man.  O  flodlike  Rolla  1  And  thou  sun, 
■ettd  finom  thy  douds  avenging  lightning  to  his 
aid ! — Haste,  m^  boy ;  ascend  some  height,  and 
tell  to  my  impatient  tenor,  what  thou  seest ! 

Boy.  1  can  eiimb  this  rock,  and  the  tree  above. 
[Aacendi  a  rode,  and  from  thence  the  tree.]  O, 
now  I  see  them — ^now — ^yes — and  the  Spaniards 
laminff  by  the  steep. 

O.  Man.  RoUa  follows  them? 

Boy.  He  does — he  does — he  moves  like  an  ar- 
Mwl — now  he  waves  his  arm  to  our  soldiers. 
\Report  qf  cannon  heard.]  Now  there  b  fire 
and  smoke. 

O.  Man.  Yes,  fin  is  the  weapcm  of  those  fiends. 

Boy.  The  wind  Mows  oflfthe  smoke;  they  are 
all  mixed  together. 
^    O.  Man.  Seesl  thou  the  lung  1 

Boy.  Yes  I  RoUa  is  near  mm  ! — His  sword 
•beds  fire  as  he  strikes. 

•  O.  Man.  Bless  thee,  RoUa !    Spare  not  the 
monsten. 

Boy.  Father!  &ther!  the  Spaniards  fly  I'-O, 
new  1  see  the  kmg  embracing  Rolla. 

[Sfumia  ofvietory^  Jlourish  qf  trumpete^  4^. 

O.  Man.  [FkitttonkiBkneea.]  Fountam  of  life ! 
how  can  my  exhausted  breath  bear  to  thee  thanks 
for  this  one  moment  of  my  life !  My  boy,  come 
down  and  let  me  kiss  theel — ^My  strength  is 
gone 

Boy.  Let  me  help  thee,  &ther — Thou  tremr 
Uostso-- 

O.  Man,  'Tis  with  transport,  boy ! 

[Boy  leads  him  of. 

Shouts,  P^ourisht  4^.—Enter  Ataliba,  Rolla, 
and  FeruvianIi. 

Aia,  In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  saviour  of 
whose  sovereign  thou  hast  this  day  been,  accept 
this  emb&em  of  his  gratitude.  [Giving  Rolla 
kis  svn  qf  (fiamorub.J  The  tear  that  &Us  upon  it 
may  for  a  moment  dun  ite  lustre,  yet  does  it  not 
impair  the  value  of  the  gift 

SaL  It  was  the  hand  of  heaven,  not  mine,  that 
saved  my  king. 

Bnieir  PfinirnAN  Officer  wnd  Soldiers. 

Rol.  Now,  soldier,  from  Alonzo  % 

Qffi.  Alonzo*s  genius  soon  repaired  the  panic 
which  earlv  broke  our  ranks;  but  I  fear  we  have 
to  mourn  Ak>nzo's  kiss ;  his  eager  spirit  urged  him 
too  for  in  tbs  porsuit 

Ata.  How  f  Alonzo  slain  i 

1st  Sol.  I  saw  him  fall. 

^  Sol,  Trust  me,  I  beheld  him  up  again  and 
fighting — ^he  was  then  surrounded  and  cusarmed. 

Aia.  O !  victory,  dearly  purehased ! 

Rol,  O  ComI  who  shall  teU  thee  tlusi 

Aia,  RoQa.  our  friend  is  kist— our  native  eoun- 
Hyiftvedl    Our  private  BOTTOws  most  yieU  to  the 


public  claim  for  triumph.  Now  gp  we  to  fulfil 
the  first,  the  most  sacred  duW  which  belongs  to 
victory — to  dry  the  widowed  and  the  orpmined 
tear  of  those  whose  brave  protectors  have  perished 
in  their  country's  cause. 

[Triumphant  March,  and  sxsunt. 

.      ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— A  WHd  Retreat. 

Cora,  her  Child,  and  Wives  and  Children 

discovered. 

Glee.-^  Women, 

Fly  away,  Time,  nor  be  the  anxious  hour  de* 


layld, 

r,  T 


Fly  away,  Time,  that  soothes  the  heart  by  grief 

dismay'd ; 
Should  ghastly  Death  appear  in  view 

We  can  dare  it; 
With  fiiends  we  love,  so  brave,  so  true, 

We  will  share  it 
Fly  away,  Time,  &e. 

Enter  a  Peruvian  Soldier,  pantin^ybr  brea^ 

Wom.  Well !  joy  or  death  1 

Sol.  The  battle  is  against  us.  The  king  is 
wounded,  and  a  prisoner. 

Wom.  Despair  and  misery  I 

Com.  [In  a  faint  eotce.]  And  AJonio  1 

Sol.  I  nave  not  seen  him. 

Ist  Wom.  O  !  whither  must  we  fly  1 

2e{  Worn.  Deeper  into  the  forest. 

Cora. '  I  shall  not  move. 

Another  Peruvian.  ^Within.]  Victory  I  victo- 
ry !  [Entering:]  Rejoice !  rejoice !  We  are  vic- 
torious! 

Wom.  [Springing  up.]  Welcome !  weloome ! 
thou  messenger  of  joy :  but  the  king ! 

Sol.  He  leads  the  brave  warriors,  who  approach. 

[A  triumphant  March  of  the  army  is  heard  at 
a  distance. 

Worn.  Hush!  hush!  don't  you  hearl 

A  distant  march  assails  the  ear : — 
Hark !  louder  still  from  yonder  hill. 
Increasing  sounds  with  terror  fiU. — 

Enter  Warriors,  singing. 

Victoiy  now  has  made  us  free ; 

We  liaste,  we  haste,  our  friends  to  see ! 

Ata.  Thanks,  thanks,  my  children  !  I  am  weU: 
believe  it :  the  bkx)d  once  stopped,  my  wound  was 
nothing.  [Cora  at  length  approaches  Rolla,  who 
appears  to  have  been  miowrf\fvUy  avoiding  her.] 
Where  b  Alonzo  1 

[Rolla  turns  avay  in  sHenee. 

Cora.  [Palling  at  the  Kiva'afeet.]  Give  me 
my  husband,  give  this  child  his  fother  I 

Ata.  I  grieve  that  Alonzo  is  not  hero. 

Cora,  Hoped  you  to  find  himi 

Ata.  Most  anxiously. 

Cora.  Ataliba!  is  henotdeadi 

Ata,  No !  the  gods  wiU  have  heard  our  prayeis. 

Cora,  Is  he  net  dead,  Ataliba  % 

Ata.  He  lives — in  my  heart. 

Cora.  Oh  king !  torture  me  not  thus !  speak  out, 
is  this  chikl  fotheriessl 

Ata.  Dearest  Com  I  do  not  ^s  dash  aside  tha 
little  hope  that  still  romains.     ^ 

Cora,  The  little  hope!  yet  still  there  is  hope! 
Speak  to  me,  RoUa,  thou  art  the  friend  of  troth. 

Rol,  AloDio  has  not  been  foond. 
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Corm,  Not  fimnd!  YThat  mettt'it  thoo!  wilt 
soft  thoa,  Rolk,  tell  me  truel  Oh!  let  me  not 
bear  the  thander  roUin^  at  a  distance;  let  the  bolt 
fidl  and  crmih  my  brain  at  onoe. — Say  not  that 
he  is  not  found ;  say  at  once  that  he  ia  dead. 

BoL  Then  should  I  say  fidse. 

Cora.  False !  Blessings  on  thee  for  that  word  I 
But  snatch  me  from  this  terrible  suspense.  Loft 
up  thy  tittle  hands,  my  child ;  perhaps  thy  igno* 
lanoe  may  plead  better  than  thy  motW's  agony. 

Hoi.  Alonzo  is  taken  prisoner. 

Cora.  Prisoner !  and  d^  the  Spaniards  7 — Pi- 
nrro's  prisoner  1    Then  is  he  dead. 

Ata.  Hope  better — ^the  richest  ransom  which 
oar  realm  can  yield,  a  herald  shall  this  instant 
bear. 

Per,  Worn.  Oh !  for  Akmzo's  ransom — oar 
gold,  our  gems ! — all !  all ! — Here,  dear  Cora ! 
here !  here  I  [  T%e  Peruvian  Women  eagerly 
tear  ^  all  their  ornaments^  and  offer  them  to 
Cora. 

Ata.  Yes,  for  Abnzo's  ransom  they  would  give 
all ! — ^I  thank  thee,  Father,  who  hast  given  me 
such  hearts  to  rule  over ! 

Cora,  Now  one  boon  more,  beloved  monarch. 
Let  me  go  vrith  the  herald. 

Ata,  Remember,  Cora,  thou  art  not  a  wife  only, 
but  a  mother  too:  hazard  not  thy  own  honoof, 
and  the  safe^  of  thy  infimt.  Among  these  bar- 
barians the  sight  of  thy  ^oath,  thy  loveliness,  and 
innocence,  would  but  nvet  &ater  thy  Alonzo's 
chains,  and  rack  his  hrart  with  add«i  feafs  for 
thee. — Wait,  Cora,  the  return  of  the  herald. 

Cora.  Teach  me  how  to  live  till  then. 

Aia.  Now  we  go  to  offer  to  the  gods,  thanks 
for  oar  victory,  and  prayers  for  our  Alonzo's 
safety.    [March  and  procession.  Exeunt  omnee, 

SCENE  IL-^The  Wood, 

Enter  Cora  and  Child. 

Gvra.  Mild  innocence!  what  will  become  of 
theel 

Enter  Rolla. 

Roi,  Cora,  I  attend  thy  sommoos  at  the  ap- 
pointed spot 

Cora.  Oh  my  child,  my  boy !— hast  thoa  still  a 
fetherl 

Rot.  Cora,  can  thy  child  be  fetheriess  while 
fiolklivesl 

Cora,  Will  he  not  soon  want  a  mother  too  1 — 
For  canst  thoa  think  1  will  sarvive  Alonzo's  kiss? 

Rol.  Yes!  for  his  chiM's  sake.<-Yes,  as  thou 
^st  love  Abnzo,  Cora,  listen  to  Alonzo's  flieiid. 

Cora,  Thoa  bidd'st  me  listen  to  the  world. 
Who  was  not  Akmzo's  friend  1 

Roi.  His  paiting  words 

Cora.  Hispartingwoidii([ffgctty.]Oh,speak! 

RA.  Consigned  to  me  two  pracioas  trusts— his 
Uessing  to  his  son,  and  a  last  request  to  thee. 

Cora.  His  last  request !  his  last !— Oh,  name  it ! 

Rot.  If  I  fell,  said  he-<and  sad  forebodings 
shook  him  while  he  spokeWpromise  to  take  Cora 
for  thy  wife;  be  thou  a  fether  to  my  cfaik). — I 
pledged  my  Word  to  him  and  we  partedl. — Observe 
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Cora.  Ha !  does  my  reason  foil  me,  or  what  is 
this  horrid  light  that  presses  oa  my  brain  1  Oh, 
Akoiol  it  may  be  thoa  bast  fellen  a  victim  to 


thy  own  gniisltM  baaiC— hdk*  thou  baeii  aiknt, 
hadst  thou  not  made  a  fetal  kgacy  of  these  wnteh* 
edcharm»— 

Rot.  Cora  I  what  hatefol  aocpicioB  has  poHeas- 
ed  thy  mind  1 

Cora.  Yes,  yes.  'tis  clear — ^has  spirit  was  en- 
snared ;  he  was  lea  to  the  fetal  spot,  where  mortal 
vakMir  could  not  front  a  host  of  moiderers— He 
fell — ^in  vain  did  he  exclaim  for  help  to  RoUa.  At 
a  distance  thou  k)okedst  on  and  sasil'dst — Then 
couldst  have  saved  him— oooldst — bat  didst  not 

Rol.  Oh,  glorioos  sun!  can  I  have  deaerved 
this'}  Cora,  rather  bid  me  strike  this  swoid  into 
my  heart. 

Cora.  No !  live !  live  for  kve !  forthatkwe  thoa 
seekest:  whose  Mnssoms  are  to  shoot  ttom  the 
bleeding  grave  of  thy  betrayed  and  siaoghtersd 
friend  I — But  thoa  hast  borne  to  me  the  last  wends 
of  my  Alonio !  now  hear  mine— Sooner  shaU  this 
boy  draw  poison  fiom  thistortursd  breast  eoonar 
would  I  link  me  to  the  pallid  cone  of  the  meanest 
wretch  that  perished  with  Alonzo^  than  he  call 
RoUa  fether-^-than  I  call  Rolla  hnsband ! 

Rot.  Yet  call  me  what  I  am^-thy  firiead,  tfay 
piotectorl 

Cora.  {Distr€u:tedty.'\  Away!  I  have  no  pro- 
tector but  my  Qod ! — With  this  child  in  my  anns 
will  I  Ittsten  to  the  fieU  of  slsn^^fater— Then  with 
these  hands  will  I  turn  up  to  the  Nght,  eviiy 
mangled  body — seekinff,  howe'er  by  death  di^ 
figured,  the  sweet  smue  of  my  Afenzof — with 
fearful  cries  I  will  shriek  oat  his  name  till  my 
veins  snap!  If  the  smallest  spark  of  life  remain^ 
he  will  know  the  voice  of  his  Cora,  open  for  ■  mo- 
ment his  nnshrouded  eyes,  and  bless  me  with  a 
last  look.  But  if  we  find  him  not— Oh  I  then,  my 
bo^,  vre  will  to  the  Spanish  camp— that  look  of 
thme  will  win  my  passage  through  a  thousand 
swords — they  too  are  men. — ^Is  then  a  heait  that 
ooald  drive  back  the  wife  that  seeks  her  M^wftng 
husband ;  or  the  innocent  babe  that  cries  for  his 
imprisoned  fether  1  No,  no,  my  child,  every 
where  we  shall  be  safe.— A  wretched  mother, 
bearing  a  poor  orphan  in  her  arms,  has  nature's 
passport  throogh  the  worid.  Yes,  yes,  my  eon, 
we'H  go  and  seek  thy  fether. 

[ExU  with  the  Chivb. 

Rol.  [After  a  wmse  qf  agitation.]  Could  I 
have  merited  one  oreath  of  thy  reproaches,  Cora, 
I  should  be  the  vnetch — I  think  I  was  not  formed 
to  be. — Her  safety  must  be  my  preset*  purpose— 
then  to  convince  her  she  has  wronged  me  1 

[BsU, 

SCENE  m.-^Pixarro'e  TenL 

PiSARRO  froMfvii^  ike  Stage  in  agHaiion. 

Piz.  Well,  caprkaous  idol  Fortone,  be  my  rain 
thy  woric  and  boaaL  To  myself  I  will  affll  be 
true. — ^Yet  ere  I  fell,  grant  me  thv  smile  to  pros- 
per in  one  act  of  vengeance,  ana  be  that  amile 
Alonzo's  death. 

Enier  Eltira. 

Who's  there  1  who  dares  intradel  Whydoea 
my  guard  n^lect  their  duty  1 

Elv.  Thy  guard  did  what  they  could — botthey 
knew  their  duty  better  tban  to  enferea  authority, 
when  I  refused  obedience. 
Piz,  And  what  is  it  thou  deslrestt 
Elv.  To  see  how  a  here  beare  misfortane. 
Thoo,  Piano,  art  not  now  collected— nor  thy- 
self ^ 
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P£r.  Wwildft  tboa,  I  thould  imoioe  tibift  the 
■peus  of  the  enemy,  tod  bj  aoconea  AJonzo,  ha^ 
pieroed  the  bravect  hearts  of  my  ibUowen  1 

Bh,  No!  I  would  have  thee  cold  and  daric  as 
the  night  that  follows  the  departed  storm ;  stall  and 
•alien  as  the  awfol  pause  tnat  precedes  Nature's 
conmkion:  yet  I  would  have  tliee  feel  assured, 
that  a  new  mominff  shall  arise,  when  the  war- 
rior's spirit  shall  stalk  forth  nor  fear  the  foture, 
nor  lamsnt  the  past 

Piz.  Woman  I  Ehirat— why  had  not  all  my 
men  hearts  like  thine. 

£Uv.  Then  would  thy  brovrs  have  this  day 
worn  the  crown  of  Q,uito.  * 

./H2;.  Oh !  hope  feik  me  while  that  scomge  of 
my  life  and  fente,  Alonzo,  leads  the  enemy. 

Elv,  Piarro,  1  am  oome  to  probe  the  hero  fer- 
ther:  not  now  ins  ooumge,  but  his  magnanimity^- 
Alonzo  ia  thy  prisoner. 

Bvg.  Howl 

Elv,  'Tis  certain;  Valveide  saw  him  even  now 
dragged  in  chains  within  thy  camp.  I  chose  to 
faring  thee  the  intelliflenee  myself. 

IHx,  Bless  thee,  Elvira,  finr  the  news !— ^Alon- 
*>  in  nvf  power! — then  I  am  the  conqueror— the 
vieloryismine! 

SI9.  Piarro,  this  is  savage  and  unmanly  triumph. 
Believe  me,  thou  raisest  impatience  in  my  mrad 
to  see  the  man,  whose  valour  and  whose  genius 
awe  Pizarro ;  whose  misfortones  are  Pisarro's  tri- 
umph ;  whose  bondage  is  Pizarro's  safety. 

Piar.  Guard!— 

Enter  GuiRD. 

Dmg  hero  the  Spanish  prisoner,  Alonzo  I—  CLuiek, 
bring  the  traitor  here !  [Exit  Guard. 

Elv.  What  shall  be  his  fetel 

Pi*,  Death!  death!  in  lingering  torments! 
pmtaeted  to  the  last  stretch  that  burning  ven- 
geance can  devise,  and  fainting  life  sustain. 

Ek».  Shame  on  thee !  Wilt  thou  have  it  said, 
that  the  Peruvians  found  Pizarro  could  not  con- 
quer till  Alonzo  felt  that  he  could  murder  1 

Pir.  Be  it  said— I  care  not!    Uisfateisssaled. 

Elv.  Follow  then  thy  will :  but  mark  me,  if 
basely  thou  dost  shed  the  bleod  of  this  brave  youth, 
Elvira 's  lost  to  thee  for  ever. 

Piz.  Why  this  interest  for  a  stranger  1  What 
is  Akmn's  iate  to  theel 

Elv,  His  fete! — ^nothing !i-4hy  dory,  every 
thing !— Think'st  thou  I  could  love  thee,  stripped 
of  liuM,  of  honour,  and  a  just  renownl  Ejhow 
me  better. 

Piz.  Thou  shouldst  have  known  me  better. 
ThoQ  shouldst  have  known,  that,  once  provoked 
to  hate,  I  am  for  ever  fixed  in  Tengeance. — 
[Alonzo  if  brought  tn,  in  chains^  guarded.] 
Welcome,  welcome,  Don  Alonzo  de  Molina ;  'tis 
long  since  we  have  met :  thy  mended  looks  should 
speak  a  life  of  rural  indolence.  How  is  it,  that 
amid  the  toils  and  cares  of  war,  thou  dost  preserve 
the  healthfiil  bloom  of  careless  ease  1  Tell  me  thy 
secret  1 

M  Thou  wilt  not  profit  fa^  it.  Whate'er  the 
cares  or  toib  of  war,  peace  still  is  here. 

[Putting  hie  hand  to  hia  heart. 

Piz,  Sarcastic  boy ! 

Elv.  Thou  art  answered  rightly.  Why  sport 
with  the  unfortunate  1 

Piz.  And  thou  art  wedded  too,  I  hear ;  ay,  and 
the  fiither  of  a  lovely  boy — tiie  hdr,  no  doubt,  of 
all  his  fether's  kiyalty ;  of  all  his  motlier'a  fekh. 


AL  The  heir,  I  trust,  of  all  his  feth«es  soom 
of  iiraud,  opjnession  and  hypocrisy — the  heir,  I 
hope,  of  all  his  mother's  rirtoe,  gentleness,  and 
truth — the  heir.  I  trust,  to  all  Pi2arro's  hate. 

Piz.  Really!  Now  do  I  feel  for  this  poor  or- 
phan; for  fetherless  to-morrow's  sun  shall  see  that 
child.    Alonzo,  thy  hours  are  numbered. 

Elv.  Pizarro — ^no! 

Piz.  Hence— or  dread  my  anger. 

Elv.  I  will  not  hence ;  nor  do  I  dread  thy  an- 
ger. 

AL  Grenerous  loveliness !  spare  thy  unavailing 

e'ty. — Seek  not  to  thwart  the  tiger  with  his  prey 
ineath  his  fengs. 

Piz.  Audacious  rebel !  Thou  a  renegade  firam 
thy  monarch  and  thy  Grod ! 

At.  'Tis  fidse. 

Piz.  Art  thou  not,  tell  me^  a  deserter  from  thy 
country's  legions — and  with  vile  heathens  league^ 
hast  thou  not  warred  against  thy  native  land  1 

Al.  No !  Deserter  I  am  none !  I  was  not  bom 
among  robbers^!  pirates !  murderers  ! — When 
those  legions,  luied  by  the  abhorred  lust  of  gold, 
and  by  thy  foul  ambition  urged,  forgot  the  honour 
of  Castiiians,  and  forsook  the  duties  of  humanity, 
they  deserted  me.  I  have  not  warred  against  my 
native  land,  but  against  those  who  have  usurped 
its  power.  The  Ibanners  of  my  country,  when 
first  I  followed  arms  beneath  them,  were  justice, 
feith  and  mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down,  ana 
trampled  under  foot — I  have  no  country,  nor  ex- 
ists the  power  entitled  to  reproach  me  with  revolt. 

Piz.  The  power  to  judge  and  punish  thee  at 
least  exists. 

Al.  Where  are  my  judges  1 

Piz.  Thou  wouldst  appeal  to  the  war  comi- 
cil? 

Al.  If  the  good  Las-Casas  have  yet  a  seat  there, 
yes;  if  not,  I  appeal  to  Heaven ! 

Piz.  And  to  impose  upon  the  folly  of  Las-Ca- 
sas, what  would  be  the  excuses  of  thy  treason  1 

Elv.  The  folly  of  Las-Casas !— Such,  doubt- 
less, his  mild  precepts  seem  to  thy  hard-hearted 
wisdom  I — O  !  would  I  might  have  lived  as  I  will 
die,  a  sharer  in  the  follies  of  Las-Casas! 

Al.  To  him  I  should  not  need  to  urge  the  fotil 
barbarities  which  drove  me  from  your  side ;  but  I 
would  gently  lead  him  by  the  hand,  through  all  the 
lovely  fields  of  Cluito;  there,  in  many  a  spot, 
where  late  was  barrenness  and  waste,  I  would, 
show  him  how  now  the  opening  bfossom,  Made, 
or  perfumed  bud,  sweet  bashful  pledges  of  deli- 
cious harvest,  wafting  their  incense  to  the  ripen- 
ing sun,  give  cheerful  promise  to  the  hope  or  in- 
dustry. This  I  wouki  say,  is  my  work !  Next 
I  should  tell  how  hurtful  customs,  and  supersti- 
tions strange  and  sullen,  would  oflen  scatter  and 
dismay  the  credulous  minds  of  these  deluded  in- 
nocents ;  and  then  would  I  point  out  to  him  where 
now,  in  clustered  villages,  tney  live  like  brethren, 
social  and  confiding,  while  through  the  burning 
day,  content  sits  besking  dti  the  cheek  of  toil,  tiu 
laughing  pastime  leads  them  to  the  hour  of  rest — 
this  too  IS  mine!  And  prouder  yet — at  that  still 
pause  between  exertion  and  repose,  belonging  not 
to  pastime,  labour,  or  to  rest,  but  unto  flim  who 
sanctions  and  ordains  them  all,  I  would  show  him 
many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  genUeness 
from  error  won,  raised  in  pore  devotion  to  the  true 
and  only  God!— This  too  I  could  tell  him  is 
Alonso*s  work  I  Then  would  Las-Casas  ckup  me 
in  his  aged  anw ;  fimm  his  uplifted  eyes  a  tear 
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of  ffndoui  thankfolneii  wouU  &I1  upon  my  head, 
ftnd  thai  one  blenod  drop  would  be  to  me  at  once 
this  world's  best  proof  that  I  had  acted  rightly 
here,  and  sorest  hope  oi  my  Creator's  mercy  and 
reward  here&ter. 

Elv,  Happy,  irirtnoas  Alonzo  I  And  thou,  Pi- 
zarro,  woukist  appal  with  fear  of  death,  a  man 
who  thinks  and  acts  as  he  does ! 

Fiz.  Daring,  obstinate  enthnstast !  Bat  know, 
the  pious  blessing  of  thy  preoeptor'B  tears  does  not 
avail  thee  here ;  he  has  fled  like  thee — like  thee, 
no  doubt,  to  join  the  foes  of  Spain.  The  perilous 
trial  of  the  next  reward  thou  hopcst,  is  nearer 
than  perhaps  thou'at  thought ;  for,  by  my  coun- 
try's wron^  and  by  mine  own,  to-morrow's  sun 
shall  see  thv  death. 

Mlv.  Hold  ! — Pizarro,  here  me ! — 1£  not  always 
justly,  at  least  act  always  greatly.  Name  not  thy 
country's  wrongs — 'tis  plam  they  have  no  share 
in  thy  resentment.  Thy  fury  'gainst  this  youth  is 
private  hate,  and  deadly,  personal  revenge ;  if  this 
be  so— and  even  now  my  detected  conscience  in 
that  look  avows  it — pro£uie  not  the  name  of  jus- 
tice or  thy  country's  cause,  but  let  him  arm,  and 
bid  him  to  the  field  on  equal  terms. 

Piz.  Officious  advocate  for  treason — ^peace! 
Bear  him  hence — he  knows  his  sentence. 

Al.  Thy  revenge  is  eager,  and  I'm  thankful  for 
it; — to  me  th^  haste  is  mercy.  For  thee,  sweet 
piisader  in  misfortune's  cause,  accept  my  parting 
thanks.  This  camp  is  not  thy  proper  sphere. 
Wert  thou  among  yon  savages,  as  they  an  called, 
thou'dst  find  companions  more  congenial  to  thy 
heart 

Piz.  Yen;  she  shall  bear  the  tidings  of  thy 
death  to  Cora. 

Al.  Inhuman  man !  that  pang  at  least  might 
have  been  spared  me ;  but  tny  malice  shall  not 
shake  my  constancy.  I  go  to  death — ^many  shall 
bless,  and  none  will  curse  my  memory.  Thou 
still  wilt  live,  and  still  wilt  be— Pizarro. 

[Exii^  guarded. 

Elv,  Now  by  the  indignant  acorn  that  bums 
upon  my  cheek,  my  aoul  is  shamed  and  sickened 
at  the  meanness  of  thy  vengeance. 

Piz.  What  has  thy  romantic  folly  aimed  at ! 
He  is  mine  enemy,  and  in  my  power. 

Elv.  He  is  in  your  power,  and  therefore  b  no 
more  an  enemy.  Pizarro,  I  demand  not  of  thee 
virtue — I  ask  not  firom  thee  nobleness  of  mind — 
I  require  only  just  dealing  to  the  fome  thou 
hast  acquired :  be  not  the  assassin  of  thine  own 
renown.  How  often  hast  thou  sworn  that  the 
sacrifice  which  thy  wonderous  valour's  high  re- 
port had  won  thee  from  subdued  Alvin,  was  the 
proudest  triumph  of  thy  fiune  1  Thou  uiowest  I 
Dear  a  mind  not  cast  in  the  common  mould — ^not 
formed  for  tame  sequestered  love — content  'mid 
household  cares  to  prattle  to  an  idle  ofiiprinff ,  and 
wait  the  dull  delight  of  an  obscure  lover's  Kind- 
ness— no!  my  heart  was  fmmed  to  look  up  with 
awe  and  homage  to  the  ebject  it  adored ;  my  ears 
to  own  no  music  but  the  thrilling  records  of  his 
praise ;  my  lips  to  acorn  all  babhhng  but  the  tales 
of  his  achievements ;  my  brain  to  turn  giddy  with 
delight,  reading  the  applauding  tributes  of  his 
monarch's  and  his  country's  gratitude;  my  every 
faculty  to  throb  with  transport,  while  I  heard  tfaie 
shouts  of  acclamation  which  announced  the  com- 
ing of  my  hero;  my  whole  soul  to  love  him  with 
devotion !  with  enthusiasm !  to  see  no  other  object 
— 4oown  no  other  tie^but  to  make  him  my  world ! 


Thus  to  love  is  at  least  no  common  wieakimM.  Pi- 
zarro I — was  not  such  my  love  for  thee 'f 

Piz.  It  was,  Elvira ! 

Elv.  Then  do  not  make  me  hateful  to  mwlf, 
by  tearing  off  the  mask  at  once— baiingthe  nide- 
ous  impMture  that  has  undone  me !  Do  no  act 
which,  Dowe'er  thv  present  power  may  gloss  it  to 
the  worid,  will  make  thee  hateful  to  all  future  ages 
— accursed  and  scorned  by  posterity. 

Piz.  And  should  postenty  sppfaud  my  deeds, 
think'st  thou  my  mouldering  bMies  would  rattle 
then  with  transport  in  my  tomb  1  This  is  renown 
for  virionary  boys  to  droam  of— I  understand  it 
not.  The  fiune  I  value  shall  uplift  my  living  esti- 
mation-^o'erbear  with  popular  support  the  envy 
of  my  foes — advance  my  purposes,  and  aid  my 
power. 

Elv.  Each  word  thou  speakest — each  moment 
that  I  hear  thee— dispels  tne  fotal  mist  through 
which  I've  judged  tnee.  Thou  man  of  mighty 
name,  but  Uttle  soul,  I  see  thou  wert  not  bom  to 
feel  what  genuine  fame  and  glory  are— go  I  prefer 
the  flattery  of  thy  own  fleeting  day,  to  the  bright 
circle  of  a  deathless  name— go !  prefer  to  stare  up- 
on the  grain  of  sand  on  which  you  trample,  to 
musing  on  the  starred  canopy  above  thee.  Fame, 
the  sovereign  duty  of  proud  smbilion,  is  not  to  be 
worshippeaso:  who  seeks  alone  for  living  hom- 
age, stands  a  mean  canvasser,  in  her  temple's 
porch,  wooing  promiscuously  from  the  fickle 
breath  of  every  wretch  that  peases,  the  brittle 
tribute  of  his  praise.  He  dares  not  approach  the 
sacred  altar — ^no  noble  sacrifice  of  his  is  placed 
there,  nor  ever  shall  his  worahipped  image,  fixed 
above,  cbdm  for  his  memory  a  glorious  immortality. 

Piz.  Elvira,  leave  me. 

Elv,  Pizarro,  thou  no  longer  Invest  me. 

Piz.  It  is  not  so,  Elvin.  But  what  might  not 
I  suspect — this  wonderous  interest  for  a  stran- 
ger !  Take  back  thy  reproach. 

Elv.  ^o,  Pizarro;  as  yet  I  am  not  lost  to  thee 
•—one  string  still  remains,  and  binds  me  to  thy 
fate.  Do  not,  I  conjure  thee— do  not  for  mine  own 
sake,  tear  it  asunder — ahed  not  Alonzo's  blood ! 

Piz.  My  resolution  is  fixed. 

Elv,  Even  though  that  moment  kiat  thee  £!• 
vira  for  ever  3 

Piz.  Even  so. 

Elv.  Pizarro,  if  not  to  honour,  if  not  to  hnmaii- 
ity,  yet  listen  to  aflSection ;  bear  some  memory  of 
the  sacrifices  I  have  made  for  thy  sake.  Have  I 
not  for  thee  quitted  my  parents,  my  fHends,  my 
fame,  my  native  land?  When  escaping,  did! 
not  nsk  m  rushing  to  thy  arms  to  bury  myself  In 
the  bosom  of  the  deep  1  Have  I  not  shared  aU  thy 
perils,  heavy  storms  at  sea,  and  frightful  'scapes 
on  shore  1  Even  on  this  dreadful  day,  amid  the 
rout  of  battle,  who  remained  firm  and  constant  at 
Pizarro's  side  1 — ^Who  presented  her  bosom  as  hk 
shield  to  the  aesHiHng  foe  1 

Piz.  'Tis  truly  spoken  all.  In  love  thou  art 
thy  aex's  mirad^^in  war  the  soklier's  pattern-^ 
and  therefore  my  whole  heart  and  half  my  ao» 
quisitioBs  are  thy  light. 

Elv.  Convince  me  I  possess  the  first— I  ex- 
change all  title  to  the  latter,  for— merey  to  Alonzo. 

Piz.  No  more  1 — Had  I  intended  to  prolong  his 
doom,  each  word  thou  utterest  now  would  hMteik 
on  his  late. 

JEHv.  AJomo  then  at  mom  will  die  1 

Piz.  Think'st  thou  yon  sun  will  setl^Atf 
surely  at  his  rising  sbaU  Ak»io  die. 
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Bh.  Then  be  it  done— the  string  is  cracked — 
nmdefed  fat  ever. — ^But  mark  me — thou  hast 
horetofora  had  cause,  'tis  true,  to  doubt  my 
naolutioii,  howe'er  offended — but  mark  me  now — 
the  lips  which,  cold  and  jeering,  barbing  revenge 
with  ranooious  mockery,  can  msult  a  fallen  ene- 
my, ahall  never  more  receive  the  pledge  of  love : 
thie  arm  which,  unshaken  by  its  bloody  purpose, 
shall  assign  to  needless  torture,  the  vtctim  who 
avows  his  heart,  never  more  shall  press  the  hand 
of  6ith  1  Pizarro,  scorn  not  my  words — ^beware 
thou  slightest  them  not !  I  feel  how  noble  are  the 
motives  which  jdow  animate  my  thoughts — ^who 
oould  not  feel  as  I  do,  f  condemn : — ^wno,  feeling 
so,  yet  would  not  act  as  1  shall,  1  despise. 

Piz.  I  have  heard  thee,  Elvira,  and  know  well 
the  noUe  motives  which  inspire  thee,  fit  advocate 
in  virtue's  cause! — Believe  me,  I  pity  thy  tender 
feelings  fer  the  youth  Alonzo !  He  dies  at  sun- 
rise. [ExU. 

Blv.  'Tis  well !  'tis  just  I  should  be  humbled — 
I  had  forgot  myself^  and  in  the  cause  of  inno- 
oenoe  assumed  the  tone  of  virtue.  'Twas  fit  I 
should  be  rebuked — and  by  Pizarro.  Fall,  fell,  ye 
few  reluctant  drops  of  weakness — ^the  last  these 
eyes  shall  ever  shed.  How  a  woman  can  love, 
Inzarro,  thou  hast  known  too  well — how  she  can 
hate,  thoQ  hast  yet  to  learn.  Yes,  thoa  nndaunt- 
edl  now  meet  the  last  and  fellest  peril  of  thy  life ! 
—meet,  and  survive  an  injured  woman's  fury,  if 
thon  canst.  [£xU, 

SCENE  TV.— The  Temple  qfthe  Sun. 

PfietU  and  JPrieeteetea  at  SaeriJUx, 

Chorus. 

To  thee  be  praise, 
O  gbrioos  Sun ; 
Beneath  whose  rays 
The  field  was  won  I 
Raise  high  the  voice— 
With  slu>uts  rejoice  f 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L^A  Dungeon 

ALONioln  Chains.— JL  Sentinel  ipalftfn^  near, 

AL  For  the  last  time,  I  have  beheld  the  sha- 
dowed ocean  ck)se  upon  the  light  For  the  last 
time,  through  my  cleft  dungeon's  roof  I  now  be- 
hold the  qmvering  lustre  of  the  stars.  For  the  last 
time,  O  sun!  (axSi  socm  the  hour)  I  shall  behold 
thj  riaiiVi  sna  thy  level  beams  inelting  thejpale 
SttsCs  or  mom  to  sUttering  dew-drops.— Tnen 
oomes  niT  death,  aim  in  the  morning  of  my  day, 
I  fell,  w&h— No,  Akmso,  date  not  &e  life  which 
thou  hast  ran,  bjjrthe  mean  reckoning  of  the 
hons  and  days  wmeh  thou  hast  breathed:— « life 

Kil  wovthfly  should  be  measond  by  a  noUer 
;  by  deeds,  not  years.  Then  wonldst  thon 
nmnnar  not,  oat  Uesi  Providenee,  which  in  so 
shoitaspan,  made  thee  the  instnimentofwide 
and  sneading  blessingB,  to  the  helpless  and  op- 
pfessedl  Thmigh  sinking  in  decrepit  age,  he  pre- 
matorely  ftlkL  whose  memory  leoords  no  benefit 
confeirred  by  him  on  man. — They  only  have  lived 
long,  who  have  lived  viitnoody. 

Enter  a  Soldibk— eAoiM  the  Sentinel  a  Pa§^ 
port  J  who  withdrawe. 

AL  What  bear  yoa  thotel 
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Sol.  These  rafieshments  I  was  ordeied  to  leave 
in  your  dungeon. 

At.  By  whom  ordered  7 

Sol.  By  the  lady  Elvire ;  she  will  be  here  her- 
self before  the  dawn. 

Al.  Bear  back  to  her  my  humblest  thanks ;  and 
take  thou  the  refreshments,  friend — 1  need  them 
not. 

Sol.  I  have  served  under  you,  Don  Alonzo.-* 
Pardon  my  saying,  that  my  heart  pities  you.  [Exit. 

Al.  In  Pizarras  camp,  to  pity  the  unfortunate, 
no  doubt  requires  for^veness.  [Looking  otU.j 
Surely,  even  now.  thm  streaks  of  glimmering 
light  steal  on  the  oarkness  of  the  east.  If  so,  my 
life  is  but  one  hour  more.  I  will  not  watch  tfaie 
coming  dawn ;  but  in  the  darkness  of  my  cell,  my 
last  pnycr  to  thee,  Power  Supreme !  shall  be  for 
my  wife  and  child  1  Grant  tncrn  to  dwell  in  in- 
nocence and  peace ;  grant  health  and  purity  of 
mind — all  else  is  worthless.  [Enter$  the  Cavern, 

Sen.  Who's  there  1  answer  quickly  I  who's 
there  1 

Rol.  [Within.]  A  friar,  come  to  visit  your 
prisoner. 

Enter  Rolla,  disguised  aa  a  Monk, 

Rol.  Inform  me,  friend,  is  not  Alonzo,  the 
Spanish  prisoner,  confined  in  this  dungeon  1 

Sen.  He  is. 

Rot.  I  must  speak  with  hioL 

Sen.  You  must  not. 

Rol,  He  is  my  friend. 

Sen,  Not  if  ht  wen  thy  brother. 

Rol.  What  is  to  be  his  fetel 

Sen.  He  dies  at  sun-risei 

Rol.  Ha! — then  I  am  come  in  time. 

Sen.  Just to  vntness  his  death. 

Rol.  Soldier,  I  must  speak  with  hioL 

Sm.  Back,  backbit  is  impossible  I 

Rol.  I  do  entreat  thee,  but  for  one  momentl 

Sen.  Thoa  entreatest  in  vain— my  oideis  are 
most  strict. 

Rol.  Even  now.  I  saw  a  messenger  go  henoe. 

Sen,  He  brougnt  a  pass  which  vre  are  all  ao- 
cnstomed  to  obey. 

Rol.  Look  on  this  wedge  of  massive  gold— look 
on  these  precious  gems.  In  thy  ovm  land  they 
win  be  wwlth  for  thee  and  thine,  beyond  thy  hope 
or  wish.  Take  theuL  they  are  thine— Let  me  hot 
pass  one  minate  with  Alonzo. 

Sen.  Away! — ^wonldst thou oorrapt me  1  Mel 
— an  old  Castifian  I  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Rol.  Soldier!— hast  thou  a  wife  1 

Sen.  1  have. 

Rol.  Hast  thoa  children  1 

Sen,  Four — ^honest,  lovely  boys. 

RoL  Where  didst  thou  leave  them 

Sen.  In  my  native  village  1  even  in  the  cot 
where  inyself  was  bom. 

RoL  Dost  thou  bve  thy  children  and  thT  wifel 

Sen,  Do  I  kyve  them!  God  knows  my  heait^ 
I  do. 

Rol.  Sddier !  imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die 
a  cruel  death  in  this  stiange  land— what  woold 
be  thy  last  request? 

Sen.  That  some  of  my  comrades  shoiild  cany 
my  dying  blessing  to  my  wife  and  children. 

Rd.  Oh  1  but  if  that  comrade  vnw  at  thy  prison 

Ste,  and  should  there  be  told thy  feUow-aol- 
sr  dies  at  sun-rise,  yet  thoa  shah  not  fer  a  mo- 
ment see  him,  nor  slmlt  thoa  bear  his  dying  Mes- 
sing to  lus  poor  childiui  or  his  wietaisd  wilsp 
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whftt  WQQldit  thoQ  think  of  him.  who  thus  could 
drive  thy  oomnde  £rom  the  doorl 

Sen.  Howl 

Rol.  Alonxo  has  a  wife  and  chUd.  I  am  oome 
but  to  recdve  for  her,  and  for  her  babe,  the  kat 
Ueasing  of  my  friend. 

fibi.  Groin.  [Betires. 

RoL  Ob,  holy  Nature !  thoa  dost  never  plead 
in  won.  There  ia  not.  of  ooi  earth,  a  creature 
bearinff  form',  and  ti&,  human  or  savage — ^native 
of  the  feieat  wild,  or  giddy  air*  -around  whoae  pa- 
rent boaom,  thou  hut  not  a  cord  entwined,  of 
power  to  tie  them  to  their  offiiprinff's  daima,  and 
at  thy  will  to  draw  them  back  to  tLee.  On  iron 
piniona  borne,  the  biood-atained  vulture  cleavea 
the  atorm,  yet  ia  the  nlumage  cloaeat  to  her  heart, 
soft  aa  the  cygnet's  down,  and  o^er  her  unshellea 
brood  the  murmuring  ring-dove  aits  not  more  gen- 
tly i  Yes,  now  he  is  Beyond  the  poich,  barring  the 
outer  gate !  Alonzo!  Alonzo!  my  friend  I  Ha !  in 
gmtle  sleep  1  Alonzo— rise ! 

Al.  How !  is  my  hour  elapeed  1  Well,  [iZSe/um- 
^igfnm  the  receeB^]  I  am  ready. 

Mol,  Alonxo — ^knowme. 

Ai.  What  voice  is  thatl 

not.  *Tu  Rolla's. 

Al.  RoUa !  my  friend  I  [Embraees  kim.l  Hea- 
Tena!— how  coiudBt  thou  paas  the  guardi  Did 
this  habit 

Rd.  There  M  not  a  moment  to  be  lost  in  words; 
— this  diignise  I  tore  from  the  dead  body  of  afriar, 
as  I  passed  our  field  of  battle:  it  has  gained  me 
entrance  to  thy  dungeon,  now  take  it  thou,  and 
fly. 

Al.  AndRoUa 

RoL  Will  remain  here  in  thy  place. 

Al.  And  die  formal  Nol  Rather  eternal  tor- 
tures rack  me. 

RoL  I  shaU  not  die,  Alonio.  It  is  thy  life  Pi- 
nrro  seeks,  not  RoUa's ;  and  fipom  mv  prison  soon 
will  thy  arm  deliver  me ;  or,  should  it  be  other- 
wise, I  am  as  a  blighted  plantain,  standing  akme 
amid  the  sandy  deseitp^-Nothing  seeks  or  lives 
beneath  my  shelter.  Thou  art  a  husband  and  a 
ftther— the  being  of  a  lovely  wife  and  helplees  in- 
fent  hangs  upon  thy  life.  Go !  00 !  Alonzo !  Gro,  to 
save,  not  thyself,  but  Con.  ana  thy  child  I 

AL  Urge  me  not  thus,  my  fiiand;  I  had  pr»- 
pared -to  die  in  peace. 

RoL  To  die  in  peace!  devoting  her  thon'st 
•wom  to  live  for,  to  madneas,  misery,  and  death ! 
ibr  be  assured,  the  state  I  left  her  in  ferbidb  all 
hope,  but  firom  thy  quick  letunL 

ilLOhOodl 
'  RoL  If  thou  art  yet  irresolute,  Alonzo,  now 
heed  me  welL  1  think  thou  hast  not  known  that 
RoUa  ever  pledged  his  word  and  shrunk  from  its 
fulfilment  And  bf  the  heart  of  truth  I  swear,  if 
thou  art  proudly  obstinate  to  deny  thy  friend  the 
truisport  of  preserving  Cora's  life,  in  thee  no  pow- 
er that  sways  the  will  of  man  shall  stir  me  hence; 
and  thon'lt  but  have  the  desperate  triumph,  of 
■flain^  RoUa  perish  by  thy  side,  vrith  the  assured 
conviction,  that  Coia  and  thy  child--ara  lostfer 
ever! 

AL  OhjRoUalthoudistrBctestmel 

Rol,  A  moment's  further  pause,  and  all  is  lost. 
The  dawn  approaches.  Fear  not  for  me ;  I  will 
treat  vrith  Poarro  aa  for  surrender  md  submis- 
■km ;  I  shall  gain  time,  doubt  not,  while  thou,  with 
a  chosen  band,  pasong  the  secret  way,  mayst  at 
night  ntoni,  rafcaw  thy  fidend,  and  bear  him| 


back  in  triumph.  Yea,  hasten,  dear  Aknso!  Even 
now  I  hear  the  frantic  Cora  call  thee!  Haste  I — 
Haste!— Haste! 

Al.  RoUa,  I  fiear  thy  friendship  drives  me  tnm 
honour,  and  from  xigliL 

Rol.  Did  RoUa  ever  counsel  dishonour  to  hie 
friend! 

Al  Oh !  my  preserver !  [Embracing  him, 

RoL  I  feel  thy  vrarm  tears  dropping  on  my 
cheek.  Gh> !  I  am  rewarded!  [  Throtos  the  FViaro 
garment  over  Alonzo.]  There,  conceal  thy  fece ; 
and  that  they  may  not  dank,  hokl  fest  thy  chains. 
Now,  God  be  with  thee! 

Al.  At  night  we  meet  again.  Then,  so  aid  me 
Heaven !  I  return  to  save,  or  perish  with  thee! 

[ExU. 

RoL  [Alone.]  He  has  passed  the  outer  porch — 
he  is  sale !  He  wiU  aoon  embrMe  tus  me  and 
child !  Now,  Cora,  didst  thou  not  wrong  me  1 
This  is  the  first  time  throughout  my  Ufe,  I  ever 
deceived  man.  Forgive  me,  God  of  truth !  if  I  am 
wrong.  Alonzo  flatters  himself  that  we  ahaU  meet 
again!  Yes— there!  [l^fling  His  handt  to  Bea- 
ven.]  assuredly  we  shall  meet  again ;  there  poaaeaa 
in  peace,  the  joys  of  everlasting  love  and  friend- 
ship;— on  earth,  imoerfect  and  mibittered.  I  vriU 
retire,  lest  the  guaia  return  before  Alonzo  may 
have  passed  their  lines.     [Retiree  into  the  reeeee. 

Enter  Eltira. 

El9.  No,  not  Pizarro's  brutal  taunts,  not  the 
glowing  admimtion  which  I  feel  for  this  noble 
youth,  shaU  raise  an  interest  in  my  haiassed  bo- 
som, which  honour  would  not  sanction.  If  he  re- 
ject the  vengeance  my  heart  has  sworn  against 
the  tvrant  whose  death  alone  can  save  thisland ; 
yet  ahaU  the  delight  be  mine,  to  reatore  him  to  hia 
Cora's  arms,  to  Lis  dear  child,  and  to  the  unof- 
fending people,  whom  his  virtnea  guide,  and  valour 
guards.  Alonzo^  oome  forth ! 

Enter  Rolla. 

Ha!  whoartthoul  Where  is  Alonio  1 

Rol.  Alonzo 's  fled. 

Elv.  Fled! 

RoL  Yes;  and  he  must  not  be  pursued.  Pardon 
this  roughi^ss,  [Seizing  her  Mnd.]  but  a  mo- 
ment 's  precious  to  Alonzo's  flight. 

Elv.  What  if  I  call  the  guaidl 

Rol.  Doao;  Alonzo  still  gains  time. 

Elv,  What  if  thus  I  free  myselfl 

rss^mw  a  dagger, 

iSd/.  Strike  it  to  my  heart!  StiU  with  the  coo- 
vubive  grasp  of  death,  FU  hold  thee  fast. 

Elv.  Release  me !  I  give  my  faith,  I  neither 
wiU  alarm  the  guard,  nor  cause  pursuit. 

Rol.  At  once,  I  trust  thy  word.  A  feeUujg 
boldness  in  those  eyes  assures  me  that  thy  soul  is 
noble. 

Eh.  What  is  thy  namel  speak  freely ;  by  my 
order  the  guard  is  removed  beyond  the  outer 
pMch. 

Rol.  My  name  is  Rdla. 

Elv.  The  Peruvian  leader  1 

RoL  I  was  ao  yesterday.  To-day,  the  Spa- 
niatd's  captive. 

Elv.  Aad  friendship  for  Alonzo,  moved  thee  to 
thisacti 

Rol.  Alonzo  is  my  friend.  I  am  prepared  to  die 
for  him.  Yet  is  the  cause  a  motive  stnmger  fa 
than  friendshq). 

Elv.  One  only  passioD  elae  coold  luge  eodh 
generoos  xashni 
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RoL  And  that  11 

Elv,  Love  7 

RoL  Troe! 

EHv,  Gallani!  ingenaow  Rollal  Enow  that 
mj  porpow  heie  was  thine;  and  were  I  to  aave 
thy  friend 

Bol.  How !  a  woman  Ueaaed  with  gentleneai 
and  couiage,  and  yet  not  Coxa ! 

El9,  Doea  RoUa  think  eo  meanly  of  all  female 
heartal 

Rol.  Not  BO— yon  are  wone  and  better  than 
we  ate! 

Elv.  Were  I  to  save  thee,  Rcdla,  from  the  ty- 
nnt'a  vengeance— reetore  thee  to  thy  native  land 
•—and  thy  native  land  to  peace — wooldat  thou 
not  rank  Blvira  with  the  good  1 

Roi.   To  judge  the  action,  I  mast  know  the 


Enter  Rolla  and  Eltiri. 


Elv.  Take  this  dagger. 

/2o2.  How  to  be  uwd  1 

Elv.'  I  will  conduct  thee  to  the  tent  where  fell 
Pizarro  sleepa ;  the  aoonrge  of  innocence— the  ter- 
ror of  thy  rsoe— the  fieM,  that  deaolates  thy  af- 
flicted country. 

R6L  Haat  thou  not  been  injured  by  Pizorro  ? 
^  Elv.  Deeply  as  acorn  and  inault  can  infuse  their 
deadly  venom. 

Rci.  And  thou  aakeat  that  I  ahould  murder  him 
inhiaaleep'^ 

EUv.  Would  he  not  have  murdered  Alonzo  in 
his  chains'!  He  that  sleeps,  and  he  that 's  bound, 
are  equally  defenceless.  Hear  me,  Rolla,  so  mav 
I  prosper  m  this  perilous  act,  as  searching  mr  full 
heart,  I  have  put  oy  all  rancorous  motive  of  pri- 
vate  vengeance  thiere,  and  feel  that  I  advance  to 
my  dread  purpose  in  the  cause  of  human  nature, 
and  at  the  call  of  sacred  justice. 

Rol.  The  God  of  Justice  sanctifies  no  evil  as  a 
step  towards  ffood.  Great  actions  cannot  be  achiev- 
ed  ny  wicked  means. 

Elv.  Then,  Peruvian,  since  thou  dost  feel  so 
coldly  for  thy  country's  wrongs,  this  hand,  though 
it  revolt  mr  soul,  shall  strike  tne  Mow. 

Rot.  Tlien  is  thy  destruction  certain,  and  for 
Peru  thou  perishest  1  Give  me  the  dagger ! 

Elv.  Now  follow  me ;  but  first — and  dreadful 
is  the  hard  necewi^— thou  must  strike  down  the 
guard. 

RoL.  The  soldier  who  was  on  duty  here  7 

Elv.  Yes,  him;  else,  seeing  thee,  the  alarm  will 
be  instant. 

R6L  And  I  must  stab  that  soldier  as  I  passt — 
Take  back  thy  dagger. 

Elv.  RoUa! 

Rol.  That  soldier,  mark  me,  is  a  man  I  All  are 
not  men  that  bear  the  human  form.  He  refused 
my  prayers— refused  my  gold — denying  to  admit 
me— till  his  own  feelings  bribed  him.  For  my  na- 
tion's safety,  I  vrould  not  harm  that  man ! 

Elv.  Then  he  must  with  us.  I  will  answer  for 

his  safety. 

RoL  Be  that  plainly  underrtood  between  us : 
for,  whate'er  betide -our  enterprize,  I  will  not  risk 
a  hair  of  that  man's  head,  to  save  my  heartstrings 
from  consuming  fire.  [ExturU. 

SCENE  m.—The  inside  ^Pizarro's  7>nf. 

PiZAHRO  on  a  Qntch, 

Piz.  [In  his  sleep.]  No  mercy,  traitor.  Now  at 
bis  heait  1  Stand  off  there,  you — Let  me  see  him 
Ueedt — ^Ha,  ha,  ha!  Let  me  hear  that  groan 
aguiL 


Elv.  There! — ^Now  lose  not  a  moment 

Rd.  Thou  must  leave  me  now.  This  scene  of 
blood  fits  not  a  woman's  presence. 

Elv.  But  a  moment's  pause  may 

Rol.  Gro ! — retire  to  thv  own  tent — and  return 
not  here.  I  will  come  to  tnee.  Be  thou  not  known 
in  this  business,  I  implore  thee ! 

Elv.  I  will  withdraw  the  guard  that  waits. 

[Exit. 

Rol.  Now  have  I  in  my  power  the  aceursiBd  de- 
stroyer of  my  country's  peace :  yet  tranquilly  he 
rests.  God  f  can  this  man  sleepl 

Piz.  [In  his  deep.]  Away  I  away !  Hideous 
fiends !  Tear  not  my  bosom  thus  1 

RoL  No :  I  was  in  error — the  balm  of  sweet  re- 
^poee  he  never  more  can  know.  Look  here,  ambi- 
tion's fools ! — Ye,  by  whose  inhuman  pride,  the 
bleeding  sacrifice  of  nations  is  held  as  nothing, 
behold  the  rest  of  the  guilty !  He  ii  at  ray  mercy ; 
and  one  blow! — No!  my  heart  and  hand  refuse 
the  act :  Rolla  cannot  be  an  assassin! — Yet  Elvira 
must  be  saved !  [Appro<iches  the  Couch.]  Pizarro ! 
awake! 

Piz.  [Starts  up.]  Who!— Gruardl 

Rol.  Speak  not — another  word  is  thy  death — 
Call  not  fur  aid !  this  arm  will  be  swifter  than  thy 
guard.   

Piz.  Who  art  thou  *?  and  what  is  thy  vrilll 

Rol.  I  am  thine  eneipy !  Peruvian  Rolla !  Thy 
death  is  not  my  will,  or  I  could  have  alain  thee 
sleeping! 

JPiz.  Speak,  what  else? 

Rol.  Now  thou  art  at  my  mercy,  answer  me ! 
EHd  a  Peruvian  ever  yet  wrong  or  injure  thee,  or 
any  of  thy  nation  %  Didst  thou,  or  any  of  thy  na- 
tion, ever  yet  show  mercy  to  a  Peruvian  in  thy 
power  t  Now  shalt  thou  feel,  and  if  thou  hast  a 
neart,  thou'lt  feel  it  keenly  I—a  Peruvian's  ven- 
geance !  [Dropa  the  dagger  at  his  feet.]  There ! 

Piz.  Is  it  ixMsiUe ! 

Rol.  Can  Pizarro  be  surprised  at  this  1 1  thought 
forgiveness  of  injuries  had  been  the  Christian's 
precept — Thou  seest,  at  least,  it  is  the  Peruvian's 
pnctioe. 

Pur.  RoQa,  thou  hast  indeed  surprised— mb- 
duedme. 

Re-enter  Eltiri,  not  seeing  Pizabbo. 

Elv.  Is  it  done  1  Is  he  dead  1  [Sees  Pizabbc] 
How !  still  living  1  Then  I  am  lost  1  And  for  you, 
wretched  Peruvisns!  mercy  is  no  more!  Oh, 
Rolla !  treacherous,  or  cowardly  1 — 

Piz.  How  can  it  be,  that — 

Rol.  Away  1  Elvira  speaks  she  knows  not 
what ! — Leave  me,  [  To  ElLyau.]  I  conjure  thee, 
with  Pizarro. 

Elv.  How!  Rolla,  dost  thou  think  1  shall  le- 
tract— or  that  I  meanly  will  deny,  that  in  thy 
hand  I  placed  a  poniard  to  be  plunged  into  that 
tyrant's  heart t  No!  my  sole  regret  is^  that  I 
trusted  to  thy  weakness,  and  did  not  strike  the 
blow  myself.  Too  soon  thou'lt  learn  that  mercy 
to  that  man  is  direct  cruelty  to  all  thy  race. 

Piz.  Guard !  quick!  a  guard  to  seize  this  firan- 
tic  woman. 

Elv.  Yes,  a  guard !  I  call  them  too !  And  soon 
I  know  they'll  lead  me  to  my  death.  But  think 
not,  Pizano,  the  fury  of  thy  fiashinff  eyes  shall 
awe  me  for  a  moment ! — Nor  think  that  woman's 
anger,  or  the  feelings  of  an  injured  heart,  prompted 
me  to  this  design.  No!  had  I  been  only  infln*"*^*^ 
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90,  thus  ftflinff,  ■hame  and  nmofM  would  weigh 
me  down. — ^t  though  defeated  and  deetroyra, 
aa  now  I  am,  auch  is  the  greatness  of  the  cause 
that  urged  me,  I  shall  perish,  glorying  in  the  at- 
temjit,  and  mv  last  breath  of  lite  shall  speak  the 
proud  avowai  of  my  purpose — ^to  have  rescued 
millions  of  innocents  from  the  blood-thintvtyranny 
of  one — ^by  ridding  the  insulted  world  of  thee! 

Bol.  Had  the  act  been  noble  as  the  motive, 
RoUa  would  not  have  shrunk  from  its  perform- 
anco* 

Enter  Guards. 

Piz.  Seize  this  discovered  fiend,  who  aooght  to 
kill  your  Imder. 

Elv.  Touch  me  nof,  at  the  peril  of  your  souls; 
I  am  your  prisoner,  and  will  follow  you.  But  thou, 
their  triumphant  leader,  shalt  hear  me.  Yet,  first. 
fi)r  thee,  RoUa,  accept  my  forgiveness :  even  had 
I  been  the  victim  of  thy  nobleness  of  heart,  I 
should  have  admired  thee  for  it  But  'twas  my- 
self provoked  my  doooL  Thou  wouldst  have 
shielded  me.  Let  not  thy  contempt  follow  me  to 
the  grave.  Didst  thou  but  know  the  spell-like  arts, 
by  which  this  hypocrite  first  undemuned  the  vir- 
tue of  a  guileless  heart !  how,  even  in  the  pious 
aanctuary  wherein  I  dwelt,  by  corruption  and  by 
fiaud,  he  practised  upon  those  in  whom  I  most 
confided — till  my  distempered  fancy  led  me,  step 
by  step,  into  the  abyss  ot  guilt 

Put.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed  1  Tear  her  hence  I 

Elv.  'Tis  past — but  didst  thou  know  my  stoiy, 
Rolls,  thou  wouldst  pitv  me. 

J?oi.  From  my  soul  I  do  pity  thee ! 

Piz,  Villains !  drag  her  to  the  dungeon ! — ^pre- 
pare the  torture  instantly. 

Elv.  Soldiers — but  a  moment  more.  'Tis  to 
applaud  your  general ;  it  is  to  tell  the  astonished 
world,  that,  for  once,  Pizairo's  sentence  is  an  act 
of  justice :  yes,  rack  mevrith  the  sharpest  tortures 
that  ever  agonized  the  human  frame : — it  will  be 
justice.  YcBf  bid  the  minions  of  thy  fuiy  wrench 
forth  the  sinews  of  those  arms  that  have  caressed, 

and even  have  defended  thee !  Bid  them  pour 

bomiiig  metal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  tnese 
ejres,  tEat  so  oft — oh,  God  I  have  hunff  with  love 
and  homage  on  thy  look ;  then  approach  me  bound 
on  the  abhorred  wheel — there  glut  thy  savage  eyes 
with  the  convulsive  spasms  of  that  dishonoured 
bosom,  which  was  once  thy  pillow !  Yet,  will  I  bear 
it  all ;  for  it  will  be  justice  dl  1  And  when  thou  shalt 
bid  them  tear  me  to  my  death,  hoping  that  thy 
nnahrinking  ears  may  at  last  be  feasted  with  the 
music  of  my  cries,  I  will  not  ntter  one  shriek  or 
groan :— -but  to  the  last  gasp,  my  body's  patience 
shall  deride  thy  vengeance,  as  my  soul  defies  thy 
power. 

Piz.  Hear'st  thou  the  wretch  whose  hands 
were  even  now  prepared  for  murder  t 

/2o/,  Yes !  And  if  her  accusation 's  false,  thou 
wilt  not  shrink  from  hearing  her:  if  true,  thy  bar- 
barity cannot  make  her  sufler  the  pangs  thy  con- 
science will  inflict  on  thee. 

Elv.  And  now,  fiirewell,  worid !  Rolls,  fare- 
well 1  Farewell,  thou  condemned  of  Heaven! 
tT\)  PizARRO.]  for  repentance  and  remorse,  I 
now,  will  never  touch  thy  heart.  We  shall  meet 
again.  Ha !  be  it  thy  horror  here,  to  know,  that 
we  shall  meet  hereafter  I  And  when  thy  parting 
hour  approaches,  hark  to  the  knoll,  whose  dread- 
ful beat  will  strike  to  thy  despairing  soul.  Then 
will  yibiate  on  thy  ear,  the  curses  of  the  cloistered 


saint  from  whom  thoa  stokat  me.  Then,  the  last 
shrieks  which  burst  from  my  mother's  breaking 
heart,  as  she  died,  appealing  to  her  Qad  againat 
the  seducer  of  her  child !  Then  the  blood-stifled 
groan  of  my  murdered  brother,  murdered  by  thee, 
fell  monster !  seeking  atonement  for  his  sister's 
ruined  honour.  1  hear  them  now.  To  me  the  re- 
collection 's  madness !  At  such  an  hour — ^what  will 
it  be  to  thee  ? 

Piz.  A  moment's  more  delay ;  and  at  the  peril 
of  your  lives 

Elv.  I  have  spoken,  and  the  last  mortal  fnilty 
of  ray  heart  is  past.  And  now,  with  an  undaunted 
spirit,  and  unshaken  firmness,  I  go  to  meet  my 
destiny.  That  I  conld  not  live  nobly,  has  been 
Pizarro's  act.  That  I  will  die  nobly,  raall  be  mr 
own.  l^^i  guarded, 

Piz.  RoUa.  I  would  not  thou,  a  warrior  valiant 
and  renowned,  shouldst  credit  the  vile  talea  of  this 
frantic  woman.  The  cause  of  all  this  fuiy — O !  a 
vranton  passion  for  the  rebel  youth  Alonzo,  now 
my  prisoner. 

PoL  Alonzo  is  not  now  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  How! 

Pol.  I  came  to  rescue  him,  to  deceive  his  guaid. 
I  have  succeeded ;  I  remain  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  Alonzo  fled !  Is  then  the  vengeance  deBP> 
est  to  my  heart  never  to  be  gratified  1 

Pol.  Dismiss  such  passiona  from  thy  heart; 
then  thou'it  consult  its  peace. 

Piz.  1  can  face  all  enemies  that  dare  oonfiont 
me — ^I  cannot  war  against  my  nature. 

Rd.  Then,  Pizarro,  ask  not  to  be  deemed  a 
hero.  To  triumph  o'er  ourselves  is  the  only  con- 
quest, where  fortune  makes  no  claim.  In  battle, 
chance  may  snatch  the  laurel  from  thee,  or  chance 
may  place  it  on  thy  brow ;  but  in  a  contest  with 
thyself,  be  resolute,  and  the  virtuous  impulse  must 
be  the  victor. 

Piz.  Peruvian  I  thou  shalt  not  find  me  to  thee 
ungrateful  or  ungenerous.  Return  to  thy  country- 
men— thou  art  at  liberty. 

Pol.  Thou  dost  act  in  this,  as  honour,  and  aa 
duty,  bid  thee. 

Piz.  I  cannot  but  admire  thee,  Rofla ;  I  would 
we  might  be  friends. 

Pol.  Farewell. — Pity  Elvira !  Become  the  friend 
of  virtue,  and  thou  wilt  be  mine.  [Exit. 

Piz.  Ambition!  teU  me  what  is  the  phantom  I 
have  followed  1  where  is  the  one  delight  which  it 
has  made  my  own  1  My  fame  is  the  mark  (rf'envj 
— my  love  the  dupe  of  treachery — my  glory  eclip- 
sed by  the  boy  I  taught — ^my  revenge,  defeated 
and  rebuked  by  the  rude  honour  of  a  savage  foe — 
before  whose  native  dignity  of  soul  I  have  sunk 
confounded  and  subdued!  I  would  I  could  retrace 
my  steps — I  cannot.  Would  I  could  evade  my 
own  reflections !  No!  thought  and  memoi^are 
my  hell.  [Exit, 

AtlT  V. 

SCENE  I. — A  thick  Poreft.—In  the  hack  ground 
a  Rut. — A  drecuifuL  SSfoT-m. — Cora  htu  covers 
ed  her  Child  on  a  bed  of  leaves  and  moe». 

Cora.  O  Nature !  thou  hast  not  the  stren^h 
of  love. — My  aniious  spirit  is  untired  in  its 
march ;  my  wearied,  shivering  frame  sinks  under 
it  And  for  thee,  my  boy,  when  faint  beneath  thy 
lovely  burden,  could  I  refuse  to  give  thy  slumben 
that  poor  bed  of  rest  I  O  my  child !  were  I  assured 
thy  mther  breathes  no  more,  how  quickly  would 
I  lay  me  down  by  thy  dear  aide — but  down— dtfwn 
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fcr tmi.'~{T%under and  Kghining,]  laikthee 
not,  anpityinff  ttorm!  to  abate  thy  raae,  in  mercy 
to  poor  Con/fl  miaeiy :  dot  whue  tny  thimden 
■pare  hie  atambefe,  will  -1  dietttrb  mj  deepiiig 
€nerQb---Tlio«|rii  Heaven  knowi  I  wiah  to  near 
the  voice  of  lue,  and  fed  that  life  is  near  me. 
But  I  will  endure  all,  while  what  1  have  of  reason 
holds.  [Thunder  and  lightning.]  Still,  still,  im- 
placable I — nnfeeling  elements  I  yet  still  dost  thou 
sleep,  my  smiling  innocent  I  O  death !  when  wilt 
thoQ  ffnint  to  this  babe's  mother  aoch  repose  1 — 
Sure  I  may  shield  thee  better  fiom  the  storm  i  my 
yeilmay 

Alonzo.  [WUhin,]  Conl 

Cora.  Hah! 

Al.  Cora! 

Cora,  O,  my  heart!  Sweet  Heaven  deosive  me 
BOt  l^Is  it  not  Alonzo's  voice  1 

Al.  [Louder.]  Coral 

Cora.  It  is — ^it  is  Alonzo 

AL  [Very  Untd.]  Coral  my  beloved ! 

Cora.  Amnzol  Here!— here! — Akmxo! 

[RuneouL 

Enter  tvo  Spanish  Soldiers. 

let  SaL  I  tdl  you  we  are  near  oar  out^posts, 
and  the  vroid  we  heard  just  now  was  the  coon- 
teniffn. 

9a  Sol.  Well,  in  oar  escape  from  the  enemy, 
to  have  discovered  their  secret  passage  thioii|Eh 
the  rocks,  will  prove  a  lucky  cbanoe  to  us— Pi- 
nuno  will  reward  us. 

let  SoL  This  way.  The  sun,  thoa|h  dooded, 
is  on  our  left  [Perceivee  the  Cbild.]  What  have 
we  herel  A  coik!!— as  Vm  a  soldier. 

9d  Sol.  'Tis  a  sweet  Bttle  babe.  Now  would 
it  be  a  great  charity  to  take  this  infent  from  its 
pagan  mother's  power. 

let  SoL  It  womd  sa  I  have  one  at  home  shall 
play  with  it  Come  along. 

[Takee  the  CRiLD.—Bxeunt. 

Be-^nter  Cora  with  Alokzo. 


Cora.  [Speaking  without.]  Thk  way, 
Alonzo.  I^ow  am  I  right— ther&-4here— under 
thai  tree.  Was  it  possible  the  instinct  of  a  mother's 
heart  cold  mistake  the  spot !— Now  wilt  thou  k>ok 
at  him  aa  he  sleeps,  or  shall  I  biing  him  waking 
vHth  his  foil  blue  laughing  eyes  to  wefcome  thee 
at  ohce  1  Yes— yes.  &nd  thou  there  •,  Til  snatch 
him  from  his  rosy  dumber,  blushing  like  the  per- 
fumed mom.  [FSnding  only  th^  mantle  and  veilj 
which  she  teartfrom  the  ground,  and  the  Child 
gonBj  she  acreame.] 

AL  [Running  to  her.]  Corn !  my  heart's  be- 
loved! 

Cora,  He  is  gone! 

Al.  Eternal  God  1 

Cora.  Heisgone!— my  child!  my  child! 

AL  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  1 

Cora.  [Dashing  heradf  on  the  mot.]  Hera! 

Al.  Be  calm,  beloved  Com !  he  has  waked  and 
crept  to  a  littks  distance— we  shall  find  him.  Are 
you  assured  this  was  the  spot  you  left  him  inl 

Cora.  Did  not  these  hands  make  that  bed,  and 
shelter  for  him)  And  is  not  this  the  veil  that 
covered  him  1 

AL  Here  is  a  hut  yet  unobserved. 

Cora.  Ha!  yes,  yes!  there  lives  the  savage 
that  has  robbed  me  of  my  child.  [Beate  at  the 
door  exclaiming.]  Give  me  back  my  chiU— re- 
store to  me  my  b^ ! 


SiifJteT  hAM-CtJUMfiom  ih/B  But 

Lae-C.  Who  calls  me  from  my  wntebed  soli- 
tudel 

Cora.  Give  me  back  my  child ! 

Al.  Almighty  Powen!  do  my  eyes  deceive  me! 
Las-CasasI 

Laa^C.  Alonzo !— my  bdoved  young  friend  I 

AL  My  revered  instructor !  [Embraein^. 

Cora.  [Returned.]  Wilt  thou  embrace  this 
man  before  he  restores  mv  boy  % 

Al.  Alas,  my  friend  1  in  what  a  moment  of 
misery  do  we  meet ! 

Cora.  Yet  his  look  is  goodness  and  humanity. 
— Good  dd  man,  have  compassion  on  a  wretched 
mother,  and  I  will  be  thy  servant  while  1  live. 
But  do  not,  for  pity's  saken-do  not  say,  thou  hast 
not  seen  him.  [Rune  into  the  wood, 

Lae-C.  What  can  this  mean  1 

Al.  She  is  my  wife.  Just  rescued  from  the 
Spaniard's  prison,  I  learned  she  had  fled  to  this 
wild  forest  Hearing  my  voice,  she  left  the  child, 
and  flew  to  meet  me^-he  was  left  aleepiqg  under 
yonder  tree. 

Lae-C,  How!  didst  thou  leave  himi 

[Cora  retume. 

Cora,  O,  thou  art  right!— right! — unnatural 
mother  that  I  was.  I  left  my  child — ^I  forsook  my 
innocent— 4iut  I  will  fly  to  the  cjtfth^s  brink, — 
but  I  will  find  him.  [Rune  out, 

Al,  Forgive  me,  Las-Casas.  I  must  ibllow  her : 
for  at  night,  I  attempt  brave  Rolla's  rescue. 

Lae-C.  I  will  not  leave  thee,  Alonzo !  Thou 
must  try  to  lead  her  to  the  right — that  wavBes 
thy  camp— Wait  not  my  infinn  stepe— I  nilow 
thee,  my  friend.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n.—The  Out-poet  qf  the  Spanieh 
Camp  and  a  Bridge, 

(  Trumpete  sound  without,) 


AlmagTD.  [Within,]  Bear  him  akmg- 
must  be  fiJse.  lEntering, 

RoLLA  in  ehainef  brought  in  by  Soldiers. 

/2^.  False!  Rolla utter fiOsehood!  Iwouldl 
had  thee  in  a  deseit  with  a  troop  around  tbee! 
and  I  but  with  my  sword  in  tins  nnsfaackied 
hand!  [Tyunui)ets  without. 

Aim,  Is  it  to  be  credited  that  RoDa,  the  re- 
nowned Peruvian  here,  ahould  be  delected  like  a 
ray,  skulking  through  oar  campl 

Rol.  SkuSing! 

Aim.  Butanswertothegeneial— heishefe.^ 

Enter  Pizarro. 

Pix.  What  do  I  see !  RoDa ! 

Rol,  O !  to  thy  surprize,  no  doobt 

Pur.  And  bound  too ! 

RoL  Sofrst  thou  need'st  not  fear  approaching 
me. 

Aim,  The  guards  surprized  him,  pasaing  oar 
out-post. 

Pix,  Release  him  instantly.  Believe  me,  I  re- 
gret this  insult 

RoL  Thou  led'st  then  as  thoa  ooght'st 

Pix.  Nor  can  I  brook  to  see  a  warrior  of  Hol- 
la's feme  disarmed.  Accept  this,  though  it  has 
been  thy  enemy's.  [CKves  a  sword.]  The  Sp*- 
niaids  kiiow  the  courtesy  that 's  due  to  valoor. 

Rol,  And  the  Peruvian  how  to  foiget  oflbnoe. 

Pix.  May  not  Holla  aad^  Piano  eeaae  to  be 
foes? 


PIZARRO. 


[aovt. 


BoL  Wlm  tlM  na  dhidaiai;  jMt   BAayl 
nowdepaitl 
jfHz.  Freely. 

HoL  And  than  I  not  again  be  inteiceptedl 
Pur.   No!-~IieC  the  word  be  given  that  RoUa 
fieely. 


BtUer  DiTiLLA  and  Soldibrs,  vUh  the  Child. 

Dav.  Here  are  two  ioldiera  captived  yesterday, 
who  have  eacaped  from  the  Peruvian  bold,  ana 
bj  the  aeciet  way  we  have  so  long  endeavooxed  to 
diBoover. 

Pur.  SSflUQBl— 4inpnidentl  SeesC  thoa  not^? 

[Pointing  to  Rolla. 

Zktp.  In  their  way,  thfy  foand  a  Peruvian 
child,  who  aeeme— 

JHx.  What  is  the  imp  to  me  1  Bid  them  toes  it 
into  the  sea. 

Hot,  Ghradoaa  Heavens  I  it  is  Alonzo's  child ! 
ive  it  to  me. 

Ha!  Aknao's  child!  Welcome,  thou 
pvetty  hostage.  Now  Alonzo  is  again  my  pri- 
soner. 

HoL  Thoa  wilt  not  keep  the  in&nt  £rom  its 
motherl 

Pix,  Win  I  not?  What,  when  I  shall  meet 
Alonao  in  the  heat  of  the  victorious  fifht,  think'st 
thoa  I  shall  not  have  a  check  uoon  the  valour  of 
his  heart,  when  he  is  reminded  that  a  word  of 
nune  is  this  child's  death  1 

RoL  I  do  not  onderstand  thee. 
'^iz.  Mj  vengeance  has  a  k>ng  arrear  of  hate 
to  settle  with  Alonzo !  and  this  pledge  may  help 
to  settle  the  account 

RoL  Man  1  BAan !  Art  thou  a  man  I  Cooldst 
thou  hurt  that  innocent!  By  Heaven !  it 's  smiling 
in  thy  fiice. 

Pix.  Ten  me,  does  it  resemble  Coral 

BoL  PbBarro!  thou  hast  set  my  heart  on  fire. 
If  thoa  dost  harm  that  child,  think  not  his  blood 
vrill  sink  into  the  barren  sand.  No!  fiiithful  tothe 
eager  hope  that  now  trembles  in  this  indignant 
beaitj  'twin  rise  to  the  common  Grod  of  nature 
and  namanitr,  and  cxy  alood  for  vengeance  on 
Us  aeeaned  datioyyrV  head. 

Pix,  Be  that  peril  mine. 

RoL  [Throwing kinuelf at hiojeet.]  Behold 
me  at  thy  feet  Me,  RoUa  I — Me,  the  preserver 
of  thy  life ! — ^Me.  that  have  never  vet  bent  <a  bow- 
ed babie  cnatea  man ! — ^In  humble  agony  I  sue 
to  thee  prostrate  I  implore  the»— bat  spare  that 
cUld,  and  I  vriU  be  thy  slave. 

Pis.  RoUa!  stUlart  thoa  fine  to  go— this  boy 
lemains  with  me. 

RoL  Then  was  this  sword  Heaven's  gilt,  not 
thine  I  [Soize$  the  Child.]  Who  moves  one  step 
to  foUow  me  dies  apon  the  spot. 

[ExU  wUh  the  Child. 

P%M,  Poisae  him  instantly — ^bot  spare  his  life. 
[Exevad  Almaoro  and  Soldi aRS.I  With  what 
lory  he  defends  himself!  Ha!  he  feUs  them  to  the 
groand    and  now — 

Enter  A.'USKiyBO. 

Mm,  Three  of  thy  brave  sotdiers  are  already 
victims  to  thy  command  to  spare  this  madman's 
life ;  and  if  he  onoe  gain  the  thicket — 

Pix,  Spare  him  no  kmoer.  [ExU  Almaoro.] 
Their  guns  must  reach  nun — hell  yet  escape— 
holloa  to  those  horse— the  Peruvian  sees  them— 
and  now  he  toms  among  the  rocks— then  is  his 
letiMtcatofi: 


[Rolla  crosses  the  teooden  &r&te,  pwnmed 

hy  the  Soldiers— lAeyjSre  at  Atm^-a  9hot 
atrike*  him. 
Pix.  Now  1 — quick,  quick,  seize  the  child ! — 
[Rolla  retreats  by  the  back  gnmnd,  bearing 
qfthe  Child. 

Re-enter  Almaoro. 

Aim.  By  hen!  he  has  escaped!  and  vrith  the 
child  unhurt. 

Dav.  No — ^he  bears  his  death  vrith  him— Be- 
lieve me,  I  saw  him  struck  upon  the  side. 

Piz.  But  the  child  is  saved — Alonzo's  child  f 
Oh  I  the  furies  of  disappointed  vengeance ! 

Aim.  Awtij  with  tne  revenge  of  words — let  as 
to  deeds.  Forget  not  we  have  acquired  the  know- 
ledge of  the  secret  psss,  which  through  the  rocky 
cavern's  gloom,  brinos  thee  at  onoe  to  the  strong 
hokl,  where  an  kxQ^  their  women,  and  their 
treasures. 

Piz.  Right,  Almagro!  Swift  as  thy  thooght 
draw  forth  a  daring  and  a  chosen  band — ^1  wOI  not 
wait  for  numbera.  Stay,  Almagro ! — Yalverde  is 
informed  £lvifa  dies  to^y  1 

Aim.  He  is — and  one  request  alone  she 

Pur.  rilhearofnonel 

Aim.  The  boon  is  sman— 'tis  but  fer  the  novi- 
ciate habit  which  ^ou  first  beheld  her  in.  She 
wishes  not  to  sofier  in  the  graly  trappings  which 
remind  her  of  her  shame. 

Pix.  WeU,  do  as  thoa  wUt— but  ten  Valveide, 
that  at  our  return,  as  his  life  shan  answer  it,  to 
let  me  hear  that  Ab  is  dead.     [Exeunt  severally, 

SCENE  /i/.— Ataliba's  Teni, 

Enter  ArALWA^JbUowed  by  Cora  and  Alonzo. 

Cora.  Oh !  avoid  me  not,  AtaUba !  To  whom, 
but  to  her  kinff,  is  the  wretched  mother  to  address 
her  griefe  1  The  gods  refuse  to  hear  my  prayers. 
Did  not  my  Alonzo  fight  for  theet — And  win  not 
my  sweet  boy,  if  thou'lt  but  restore  him  to  me, 
one  day  fisht  thy  battles  too? 

Al.  Oh !  my  sufiering  love--4ny  poor  heart- 
broken Cora ! — thoa  but  woondest  oor  sovereign's 
feeling  soul,  and  not  rehevest  thy  own. 

Cora.  Is  he  oor  sovereign,  and  has  he  not  the 
power  tojnve  me  back  my  childl 

Ata.  When  I  reward  desert,  or  can  relieve  my 
people,  1  feel  what  is  the  real  gloiy  of  a  king : 
when  I  hear  them  sofier,  and  cannot  aid  them,  I 
moam  the  impotence  of  att  mortal  power. 

[Voicee  behind.]  RoUa!  RoUa!  RoUa! 

Enter  Rolla,  bteeding^  vUh  the  Child,  foUeW' 
ed  by  Peruvians, 

RoL  Thy  child !  [Givee  the  Child  into  Cora's 

arms  andfalU. 
Cora.  Oh  God ! — there 's  blood  upon  him ! 
RoL.  'Tis  my  Wood,  Cora ! 
AL  RoUa,  thou  diest! 
Rol,  For  thee  and  Cora.  [I>tet. 

Enter  Orano. 

Ora.  Treachery  has  revealed  our  asylum  in  the 
rocks.  Even  now  the  foe  sssails  the  peaceful  band 
retired  for  protection  there. 

AL  Lose  not  a  moment!  Swords  be  quick  1 
Your  wives  and  chUdren  ay  to  you.    Bear  oor 
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lovad  ben/s  body  in  the  m:  'twill  ruse  the  fuiy 
of  our  men  to  mftrtnwMi, — liow,  fell  Pizanol  the 
death  of  one  of  us  is  near !  Away  1  Be  the  word 
of  aaeaalt,  Revenge  and  Rollat 

[Exeunt ;  ehairge. 

SCENE  IV.-'A  Recua  among  the  rock». 

Enter  Pizibro,  Almigro,  Yalyeroe,  and 
Spanish  Soldiers, 

PiZ'  Well ! — ^if  Burrounded  we  must  perish  in 
the  centre  of  them.  Where  do  RoUa  anu  Alonzo 
hide  their  headal 

Enter  Alonzo,  Orano,  and  Peruviane. 

AL  Alonzo  answers  thee,  and  Alonzo's  sword 
flhall  speak  for  Holla. 

Pis.  Thou  knowest  the  advantage  of  thy  nooh 
ben.  Thon  darest  not  singly  fiice  Pizarro. 

At.  Peravians,  stir  not  a  man !  Be  this  contest 
only  oars. 
Piz.  Spaniards  1— observe  ye  the  same. 
[Charge;  they  Jlght.    Alonzo's  shield  is 
hrdaen,  and  he  is  heat  dovm.] 
Piz.  Now,  traitor,  to  thy  heart ! 
Elvira  enters^  habited  as  tohen  Pizarro 
Jrst  beheld  Acr.— Pizarro,  appaOed^  stag- 
gers back. — ^Alonzo  renetos  thejlght  and 
days  him, 

Atalda  enterSf  and  embraces  Alonzo. 

Ata.  My  brave  Abnzo  I 
Mm,   Akmzo,  we  submit  Spare  us  I  we  will 
embark  and  leave  the  coast 

Val.  Elvira  will  confess  I  saved  her  life;  she 
has  saved  thine. 

AL  FeainoL  Yon  axe  safe. 

[Spaniards  lay  down  their  arms. 

Elv,  Yalverde  speaks  the  truth ;  nor  could  he 
think  to  meet  me  hoe.  An  awful  impulse,  which 
my  soul  ooold  not  resist,  impelled  me  hither. 

Al.  Nobfe  Elvira!  mypieserverl  How  can  I 
speak  what  I,  AtalilNL  ana  his  rescoed  country, 
owe  to  thee!  If  amid  this  grateful  nation  thou 
wonldst  remain 

Elv.  Alonzo,  no !  the  destination  of  my  future 
life  is  fixed.  Humbled  in  penitence,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  atone  the  guilty  errors,  which,  how- 
ever masked  by  shallow  cheerfulness,  have  long 
consumed  my  secret  hnrt.  When,  by  my  su^r- 
ings  purified,  and  pOiitence  sincere,  my  soul 
shall  dare  address  the  throne  of  mercy  in  behalf 
of  others,  for  the&  Alonzo,  for  thy  Cora,  and  thy 
child— for  thee,  thou  virtuous  monarch,  and  the 
innocent  race  thou  reignest  over,  shall  Elvira's 
prayers  address  the  G^  of  nature — Yalverde 
thou  hast  inresefved  my  life.  Cherish  humanity, 
avoid  the  k>u1  examples  thou  hast  viewed.  Spa- 
niards, returning  to  your  native  home,  assure  your 
rulers,  they  mistake  the  road  to  j^ory,  or  to  power. 
Tell  them^  that  the  pursuits  of  avarice^  conquest, 
and  ambition,  never  yet  made  a  people  happy,  or 
anatkmgreat  [ExU;  Jlourishqf  trumpets, 

Al.  Ataliba.  think  not  I  wish  to  check  the  voice 
of  triumph,  when  1  entreat  we  Bnt  may  pay  the 
tribute  due  to  our  loved  RoQa's  memory. 

A  solemn  March.   Procession  qf  Peruvian  Sol- 
diers, bearing  Rolla'b  body  on  a  bier. 


Let  tears  of  gratitude  and  vro, 
For  the  brave  Rolla  ever  flow! 

Alonzo,  Cora,  &c.  mourn  over  the  Msr,  as  the 
Curtain  slowly  descends. 


EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN  BT  THE  HON.  VRLLIAM  LAMB. 

Ere  yet  Suspense  has  still'd  its  throbUng  fisar, 
Or  Melancholy  wip'd  the  grateful  tear. 
While  e'en  the  miseries  ofa  sinking  State, 
A  Monarch's  danger,  and  a  Nation's  fete, 
Command  not  now  your  eyes  with  grief  to  flow, 
Lost  in  a  trembling  Mother's  nearer  wo; 
What  moral  lay  shall  Poetry  rehearse, 
Or  how  shall  Elocution  poor  the  verse 
So  sweetly,  that  its  musid  shall  repay 
The  lov'd  illusion,  which  it  drives  awayl 
Mine  is  the  task  to  ri^d  custom  due. 
To  me  ungrateful,  aslis  harsh  to  you, 
To  mar  tte  work  the  tragic  scene  htts  vnoogfat, 
To  rouse  the  mind  that  broods  in  pensive  thought 
To  scare  Reflection,  which,  in  absent  dreams, 
Still  lingers  munng  on  the  recent  themes;  «i*«^ 
Attention^  ere  with  contemplation  tir'dy 
To  turn  nom  all  that  pleas^J,  from  all  that  fir'd; 
To  weaken  lessons  strongly  now  impressed, 
And  chill  the  interest  glowing  in  the  breast— 
Mine  is  the  task;  and  be  it  imne  to  spare 
The  souls  that  pant,  the  griefe  th^  see,  to  ahaie: 
Let  me  with  no  unhaUow  VI  jest  deride 
The  sigh,  that  sweet  Compassion  omut  with 

pride— 
The  siffh  of  Comfort,  to  Affli«»tion  dear, 
That  Kindness  heaves,  that  Yirtue  fovea  to  hear. 
E'en  gay  Thaua  will  not  now  refuse 
This  gentle  homage  to  her  Sister-Muse. 

O  ye,  who  listen  to  the  plaintive  strain, 
With  strange  enjoyment,  and  with  rapturous  pern, 
Wlio  erst  have  felt  the  Stranger's  lone  despiar; 
And  Holler's  settled,  sad,  remorseless  caie,^ 
Does  RoOa's  pure  affection  less  excite 
The  inexpressible  anguish  of  delight  t 
Do  Cora's  fears,  whidx  beat  vrithout  control, 
With  less  solicitude  engross  the  soul  1 
Ah,  no  I  your  minds  with  kindred  zeal  approve 
Maternal  feefing,  and  heroic  fove. 
You  must  approve :  where  man  exists  bebv. 
In  temperate  climes,  or  'midst  diear  wastes  of 

snow ; 
Or  where  the  solar  fires  incessant  flame, 
Thy  laws,  all-powerful  Naturo,  are  the  same: 
Yamly  the  sophist  boasts,  he  can  explain 
The  causes  or  thy  universal  reign — 
More  vainly  would  his  cold,  presumptuous  art 
Disprove  thy  genend  empire  o'er  the  heart : 
A  voice  produms  thee,  that  we  must  believe, 
A  voice  that  surely  speaks  not  to  deceive: 
That  voice  poor  Cora  heard,  and  ckwely  niesi'd 
Her  darling  infant  to  her  fearful  breast; 
Distracted,  dared  the  bloody  field  to  tread, 
And  sought  Alonzo  through  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Eager  to  catch  the  music  of  his  biea& 
Though  feltering  in  the  agoniea  of  deathi 


PROLOGUEL 


T«  tooah  hb  1^  Hwih  ptb  and  ooUl,  oooe 

And  dMp  hii  DOMMB,  thoogli  it  itrauD'd  with  gon ) 
Thftl  voice  too,  BoOa  batfd,  and  giMtly  bimve, 
Hk  Ovra**  deiintt  tntson  died  to  hto, 
Ga«»  to  the  hopeleei  peranf  ■  ume  her  child, 
Beheld  her  truMpottr  end  ezpbinff  mU'd. 
That  voioe  we  heer-Oh  1  be  ite  wUl  ober'dl 
Tb  VekMD'e  imMjee,  u>d  tie  Viitiie'e  aid— 
It  prampli  to  all  Benevoleooe  admina, 
To  all  that  heaTenly  Piety  inepiiee, 
To  aU  thai  Piaiae  vepeata  thiough  lei«tbBQ'd 

yean, 
Thift  Hmmmx  MadUlei,  and  liflM 


PROLOOaB. 
WBiTrnr  it  ■.  i.  marnxDM, 

Cnu.'D  by  rode  galea,  whUe  yet  lelactant  May 
Withhoide  the  beaotiee  of  the  vernal  day; 
j\m  aoma  iMid  maid,  whom  mi^nm  firowne  lepnrre, 
Saependa  the  amile  her  h^pit  devotee  to  lofe; 
The  aeaeon'a  pleaeafee  too  delay  their  boor, 
And  Wiitf«  lewii  with  inomctod  power : 


Then  blame  not,  Critica,  if  thw  late,  we  briiy 
A  Winter  Dnma— hot  reproach    the  Bpriqf  . 
What  prodent  Cit  daree  ytt,  the  eea«»  tniet, 
Bask  in  hie  whiaky.  and  enjoy  the  dost  % 
Horeed  in  Cbeapside,  acaroe  yet  the  sayer  eptfk 
Achievee  the  Sunday  triamph  of  the  Park; 
Scene  yet  yoa  aee  him,  droadinff  to  be  late, 
Scoor  the  rf ew  Roed,  and  dairii  through  Gna- 

venor-cate: — 
Anxiona— yet  tunaroiu  tool— hie  ateed  to  ahow, 
The  hack  Booephaliia  of  Rotten-row. 
Careleaa  he  eeema,  yet  vigilantly  aly, 
Wooee  the  etray  ff lance  of  ladiee  paaaing  by, 
While  hit  offheabamdkm^y  ancM^ 
PlovokM  the  caper  which  he  meenm  to  chide. 
Sceica  rani  Kenongton  due  honour  fluna; 
The  viiJgvr  foniure  of  her  walk  rername! 
When  night-iobed  miaaee  amble  two  by  two, 

Nodding  to  booted  beaoz "  How'do,  hovr*do1'' 

With  generooa  qoeetiona  that  no  answer  vrait, 
**  How  vastly  faD !  An't  yoa  come  vastly  late  1 
I'nt  it  quite  charming  1    When  do  yoa  leave 

townt 
A'n*t  yoa  qnite  tiled  1  Pray  can  we  set  down  1" 
Theee  eaburb  pleeaarea  of  a  London  May, 
Imperfect  yet,  we  hail  the  cold  delay ; 
Should  our  pby  please— «nd  you're  iiidalgent  ever. 
Be  yoar  decree- *< 'Tie  better  late  than  never/' 
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OOKED7, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  BEN  JONSON. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


KiTELY,  a  Merchant 
Captjkin  Bobadil. 
Kifo'wcLL,  an  old  Gentleman. 
Ed.  Kno*  well,  his  Son. 
B&AiN-woRM,  the  Fathers  Man. 
Mjr.  Stephen,  a  Country  Goli. 
Downright,  a  plain  Squire. 
WxLL-BiiKD,  his  Half-Brother. 
Justice  Clement^  an  old,  merry  Magistrate. 


RodER  Formal,  his  Clerk. 
Mr.  Matthew,  the  Town  Gull. 
Cash,  Kileiy's  Man. 
Cob,  a  Water-Bearer. 

Dahe  Kitelt. 

Mrs.  Bridget,  Sister  to  Kitely. 

Tib,  Cob's  Wife. 


SoxNA — ^London. 


PROLOGUE. 

Critics,  your  iavour  is  our  author's  right — 

The  well  known  scenes  we  shall  present  to-night 

Are  no  weak  efibrts  of  a  modem  pen, 

But  the  stronff  touches  of  immortal  Ben ; 

A  rough  old  Bard,  whose  honest  pnde  disdain'd 

Applause  itself,  unless  by  merit  gained 

And  would  to-mght  your  loudest  praise  disclaim, 
Should  his  great  shade  perceive  the  doubtfbl  fame, 
Not  to  his  labours  granted^  but  his  name. 
Boldly  be  wrote,  and  boldly  told  the  age, 
"  He  dar'd  not  prostitate  the  useful  stage, 
Or  purchase  their  delight  at  such  a  rate, 
As,  for  it,  he  himself  must  justly  hate : 
But  rather  begg'd  they  would  be  pleas'd  to  see 
From  him,  si^  plit^  as  other  plays  should  be ! 
Would  learn  from  him  to  scorn  a  motley  scene. 
And  leave  their  monsters  to  be  pleas'd  with  men." 
Thus  ^ke  the  bard — and  though  the  times  are 

chang'd, 
Sinee  his  free  muse  for  fools  the  city  rang'd, 
And  satire  had  not  then  appeared  in  state. 
To  lash  the  finer  follies  of  the  great, 
Yet  let  not  prejudice  infect  your  mind, 
Nor  slight  the  gold,  because  no^  quite  refin'd ; 
With  no  &lse  niceijiess  this  performance  view,  - 
Nor  damn  for  low^  whate'er  is  just  and  true : 
Sore  to  those  scenes  some  honour  should  be  paid. 
Which  Cambden    patroniz'd,  and  ^lakspeare 

play'd ; 
Nature  was  Nature  then,  and  still  survives ; 
The  ^rb  may  alter,  but  the  sufastanee  lives. 
Lives  in  this  play-^— where  each  may  find  com- 
plete 

pictured  self Then  fkfoat  the  deoeil— 
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Kindly  forcet  the  hundred  years  between ; 
Beoome  old  Britons,  and  aumiie  old  Ben. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L-^A  Court- Yard  btfore  KnoVell's 

Bouse. 

Enter  KnoVell  and  Brain^wobm. 

Kno.  A  goodly  day  toward !  and  a  firesh  mom- 
ing !  BraiU'Wonn, 
Call  up  young  master.    Bid  him  rise,  Sir. 
Tell  hun  I  have  some  business  to  employ  hhn. 
.   Bra.  I  will,  Sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  sirrah. 
If  he  be  at  his  book  disturb  him  not 

Bra.  Well,  Sir.  lExit^ 

Kno.  How  happy  }ret  should  I  esteem  myself 
Could  I,  by  any  practice,  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  affects. 
He  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust. 
The  liberal  voice  of  &me  in  ner  report^ 
Of  good  account,  in  both  our  univennties: 
Either  of  which  have  &voufed  him  with  graces : 
But  their  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me 
A  fond  opini(m  that  he  cannot  err. 
Myself  was  once  a  student ;  and.  indeed, 
Fed  with  the  selfsame  humour  he  is  now, 
Dreaming  on  nought  but  idle  poetry, 
That  fhutiess  anduriprofitable  ait, 
Good  unto  none,  but  least  to  the  profesaon, 
Which,  then,  I  thought  the  mistrew  of  all  knows- 
ledge: 
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But  linoe  time  and  the  truth  have  wak*d  my  judg- 
ment, 
And  leaeon  tauffht  me  better  to  distinguish 
The  yain  from  Ui'  useful  learnings— 

Enter  Mabtek  Stephen. 

Cousin  Stephen ! 

What  news  with  you,  that  you  are  here  so  early  1 

Stepk.  Nothing,  but  e'en  come  to  see  how  you 
do,  uncle. 

Kno,  That's  idndly  done,  you  are  welcome, 

OOK. 

Steph.  Ay,  I  know  that.  Sir,  I  would  not  ha' 
come  else.    How  doth  my  counn  Edward,  uncle  ? 

Kno,  O,  well,  coz,  go  in  and  see :  I  doubt  he  be 
scarce  stirring  yet 

Steph.  Uncle,  afore  I  go  in,  can  you  tell  me 
an'  he  have  e'er  a  book  of  the  sciences  of  hawking 
and  hunting  1  I  would  fain  borrow  it. 

Kno.  Wny,  I  hope  you  will  not  a-hawking 
now,  will  you  1 

Sleph.  No  worn,  but  111  practise  against  the 
next  year,  uncle.  1  have  bought  me  a  hawk,  and 
a  hood,  and  bells  and  all  j  I  lack  nothing  but  a 
book  to  keep  it  by. 

Kno.  O,  most  ridiculous ! 

Steph.  Nay,  look  you  now,  you  are  angry, 
uncle.  Why,  you  know,  an'  a  man  have  not  skill 
in  the  hawking  and  hunting  languages  now-a- 
days,  I'll  not  give  a  rush  for  him.  They  are  more 
studied  than  the  Greek^  or  the  LAtin.  He  is  for 
no  gallant's  company  without  'em.  And  by  Grad's 
lid  I  scorn  it,  I,  so  I  do,  to  be  ft  consort  for  every 
hum-drum^  hang-'em  scroyls,  there 's  nothing  in 
'em,  i'  the  world.  What  do  you  talk  on  it  1  Be- 
cause I  dwell  at  Hogsden,  I  shall  keep  company 
with  none  but  the  archers  of  Finebury !  or  the 
citizens  that  come  a-ducking  to  Islington  poinds ! 
A  fine  jest  i'faith !  slid,  a  gentleman  jnun  show 
iiimseLf  like  a  gentleman.  Uncle,  I  pray  you  be 
not  angry.  I  know  what  I  have  to  do,  i  trow,  I 
am  no  novice. 

Kno.  You  are  a  prodigal,  absurd  coxcomb: 
go  tol 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it  'a  I  that  speak.    . 
Take't  «s  you  will.  Sir,  I'll  not  flatter  you. 
Ha'  you  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  waste 
That  which  your  friends  have  left  you,  but  you 

must 
Go  cast  away  youi  money  on  a  kite, 
And  know  not  how  to  keep  it  when  you've  done  1 
O,  it's  comely !  this  will  make  you  a  gentleman ! 
Well,  cousin,  well !  1  see  you  are  e'en  past  hope 
Of  all  reclaim.    Ay,  so,  now  you're  told  on  it, 
You  look  another  way. 

Steph.  What  would  you  ha'  me  do  1 

Kno.  What  would  I  have  you  do !  I'll  tell  you, 
kinsman; 
Learn  to  be  wise,  and  practise  how  to  thrive : 
That  would  I  .have  thee  do :  and  not  to  spena 
Your  coin  on  every  bauble  that  you  fimcy, 
Or  every  foolish  brain  that  humoun  you. 
I  would  not  have  you  to  invade  each  place. 
Nor  thrust  yourself  on  all  societies, 
Till  men's  affections^  or  your  own  desert, 
Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 
He  th^is  so  respectless  in  his  courses, 
Oft  seflrais  reputation  at  cheap  market. 
Nor  would  I  you  should  melt  away  yourself 
In  flashing  bravery,  lest  whUe  you  aflect 
To  make  a  blaze  of  gentry  to  the  worM, 
A  little  puff  and  scom  extinguish  it. 


And  you  be  left  like  an  unsavoury  snufl^ 
Whose  property  is  only  to  offend. 
I'd  ha'  you  sober  and  contain  yourself: 
Not,  that  your  sail  be  bigger  than  your  boat : 
But  mod'rate  your  expenses  now  (at  first) 
As  you  may  keep  the  same  proportion  stiU. 
Nor  stand  so  much  on  your  gentility, 
Which  is  an  airy  and  mere  borrow^  thing, 
From  dead  mens  dust  and  bones:  and  none  of 

yours, 
Except  you  make,  or  hold  it.    Who  oomes  here  1 

Enter  a  SERyiNT. 

Serv.  Save  you,  gentlemen. 

Steph,  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  much  on  our 
gentility,  friend ;  yet,  you  axe  welcome ;  and  I  as- 
sure you  mine  uncle  bete  is  a  man  of  a  thousand 
a- year,  Middlesex  land :  he  has  but  one  sm  in  all 
the  worid ;  I  am  his  next  heir  (at  the  common 
law)  Master  Stephen,  as  simple  as  I  stand  hare : 
if  my  cousin  die  (as  there 's hope  be  will.)  I  have 
a  pretty  living  o'  my  own  tod,  beside,  hard  by 
here. 

Serv.  In  good  tixne.  Sir. 

Steph.  In  good  time,  Sir ;  why  1  an9  in  very 
good  time,  Sir.    You  dp  not  flout,  friend,  do  you  t 

Serv.  Not  I,  Sir. 

Steph.  Not  you.  Sir!  you  were  not  best,  Sir: 
an'  you  should,  here  be  them  can  perceive  it,  ana 
that  quickly  too :  go  to.  And  they  can  gyre  it 
again  soundly  too,  an'  need  be.  • 

Strv.  Why,  Sir,  let  this  satisfy  you :  good  fiuth, 
I  had  no  such  intent. 

Steph.  Sir,  an'  I  thought  you  had,  I  would  talk 
with  you,  and  that  presently. 

Serv.  Good  Master  Stephen,  so  yon  may.  Sir, 
at  your  pleasure. 

Steph.  And  so  I  would.  Sir,  good  my  aaucT 
companion,  an'  you  were  but  o'  my  uncle's  ground, 
1  can  tell  you ;  though  I  do  not  stand  upon  oaty 
gentility  neither  in't. 

Kno.  Cousin !  cousin !  will  this  ne'er  be  left  1 

Steph.  Whoreson,  base  feUqw!  a  mechanical 
serving  man !  By  this  cudgel,  an'  twere  not  for 
shame,  I  would — 

Kno.  What  would  you  do,  yoa  peremptory 
guin 
If  yon  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence. 
You  see,  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unseason^,  quarrelling,  rude  fashion ; 
Ana  still  you  huff  it,  with  a  kind  of  carriage. 
As  void  of  wit,  as  of  humanity. 
Go,  get  you  in,  'fore  heaven,  I  am  aaham'd 
Tlu>u  hast  a  kinsman's  interest  in  me. 

[Exit  Stephen. 

Serv.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  is  thb  Master  Kno'- 
well's  house  1 

Kno.  Yes,  marr^  is't^  Sir. 

Serv.  I  should  inquire  for  a  gentleman  here, 
one  Master  Edward  tCno'well :  do  you  know  any 
such.  Sir.  (  pray  you  1 

Kno.  I  should  forget  myself  else,  Sir. 

Serv.  Are  you  the  gentleman  1  cry  you  meicy. 
Sir :  I  was  required  by  a  gentleman  i'  the  city,  «s 
I  rode  out  at  this  end  of  me  town,  to  deliver  you 
this  letter.  Sir. 

Kno.  Tovoe,  Sit  \[i:\>  his  moet  selected  friend. 
Master  Edward  EIng'w^ll.]  What  might  tb0 
gentleman's  name  be.  Sir,  that  sent  ttl 

Sm.  One  Master  WeU-bred.  Sir. 
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JTno.  Maflter  Well-bied !  A  yotmg  gantleman  1 
tfl  he  not  1 

Serv,  The  eame,  Sir ;  Master  Kitely  mairied 
bis  sUter :  the  rich  merchaDt  i'  the  Old  Jewry. 

Kno.  You  flay  very  true.    Brain-worm  1 

Enter  Brain-worm. 
Brain.  Sir! 

Kno.  Make  this  honest  firiend  drink  here. — 
Pfar  yon  go  in. 
[Exeunt  Brain-worm  and  Sertant. 
This  letter  is  directed  to  mv  son : 
Yet  I  am  Edward  Kno'wefl  too,  and  may, 
With  the  safe  conscience  of  good  manners,  use 
The. fellow's  error  to  my  satisfaction.  * 

Well,  I  will  break  it  ope  Told  men  are  canons) 
Be  it  but  for  the  style's  saKe,  and  the  phrase, 
To  see  if  both  do  answer  m^  son's  praises, 
Who  ia,  almost,  grown  the  idolater 
Of  this  younflr  Well-bred :  What  have  we  here  1 
-What's  this  1 

[Reads.]  Why,  Ned,  TbeteetA  thee,  host  Aou  for' 
Mjom  aU  ikv  friends  €  th*  Old  Jewry  t  or  doet  thou 
tkink  UM  all  Jews  that  inhabit  there  t  Leave  thy  vigi- 
lant father  aUme,  to  number  over  his  green  amioals, 
evening  and  morning,  o'  the  north-west  wall:  an^  I 
had  bun  his  son,  I  nod  saved  him  the  labour  long 
mncei  tf  taking  intdlthe  young  wenches  that  pass  by, 
at  th^fnck-door,  and  coddUng  every  kernel  of  the  fruit 
for  *em  .would  ha*  served.  But  pr'ythee,  come  over  to 
me,qmddu,  this  morning:  I  have  such  a  present  for 
lh^(our  Turkeu  campaly  never  sent  the^ke  to  the 
Grand  Signiori  One  is  a  rhymer.  Sir,  o*  your  own 
batdk,  your  own  leaven ;  but  doth  think  himseifooel- 
major  <f  the  town ;  witli7»g  to  be  shown  and  worthy  to 
he  seen.  T%e  other — /  toiu  not  venture  his  description 
with  you  till  you  come,  because  I  would  have  you  make 
hither  with  an  appetite.  If  the  worst  of  'em  be  not 
worth  your  journey,  draw  your  biU  of  charges,  as  un- 
eonscionabk  as  any  OuHdhail  verdict  wHl  give  it  you, 
and  you  dutU  be  allowed  your  Vadcum. 

From  The  Windmill. 

From  the  Bordello  it  might  come  as  well ; 

The  Spittal :  is  this  the  man, 

My  son  hath  sung  so.  for  the  happiest  wit, 

The  choicest  brain,  tne  times  hath  sent  us  forth  1 

I  know  not  what  his  may  be  in  the  arts; 

Nor  what  in  schools :  but  surely,  for  his  manners, 

1  judge  him  a  profane  and  dissolute  wretch : 

Worse,  by  profession  of  such  great  good  gifts, 

Being  the  master  of  so  loose  a  spirit. 

Why,  what  unhallow'd  ruffian  would  have  writ. 

In  each  a  scurrilous  manner,  to  a  friend  1 

Why  should  he  think,  I  tell  my  apricots  1 

Or  play  th'  Hesperian  dragon  with  my  fruit. 

To  watch  it  1  Well,  my  son,  I  'ad  thought 

You'd  had  more  judgment,  t'  have  made  election, 

Of  your  companions,  than  t'  have  ta'en  on  trust 

Such  petulant,  jeering  gamesters,  that  can  spare 

No  argument  or  subject  from  their  jest. 

But  I  peroeive,  affection  makes  a  fool 

Of  any  man,  too  much  the  father.    Brain-worm ! 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

Brain,  Sir! 

Kno.  Is  the  fellow  gone  that  brought  this  let- 
terl 
Brain.  Yes,  Sir,  a  pretty  while  since. 
Kno.  And  whero  's  vour  young  master  t 
Brain.  In  his  chamber,  Sir. 
Kno.  He  spake  not  with  the  fellow,  did  he  1 
Brain.  No,  Sir,  he  saw  him  not 
Kno.  Take  you  this  letter,  seal  it,  and  deliver 
Uti^ion; 


But  with  no  notice  that  I  have  opened  it,  on  your 
life. 

Brain.  O  lord,  Sir,  that  were  a  jest  indeed ! 

Kno.  1  am  resolv'd ;  I  will  not  stop  his  journey. 
Nor  practise  any  violent  means  to  stay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him :  for  that 
Restrain'd,  grows  more  impatient ;  and,  in  kind, 
Like  to  the  eager,  but  the  generous  grey-hound. 
Who,  ne'er  so  little  from  his  game  withheld, 
Turns  head,  and  leaps  up  at  his  holder's  throat. 
There  is  a  way  of  winning,  more  by  love. 
And  urging  of  the  modesty,  than  fear : 
Force  works  on  servile  natures,  not  the  free. 
He  that 's  compelled  to  goodness,  may  be  good ; 
But,  'tis  but  for  that  fit :  where  others,  drawn 
By  softness,  and  example,  get  a  habit. 
Then  if  thev  stray,  but  warn  'em ;  and  the  same 
They  would  for  virtue  do,  they'll  do  for  shame. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  77.— YouNO  Kno'well's  Stttdy. 
Enter  Edward  Kno'well  and  Brain-worm. 

E.  Kno.  Did  he  open  it,  say'st  thoul 

Brain.  Yes,  o'  my  word.  Sir,  and  read  the  con- 
tents. 

E.  Kno.  That's  bad.  What  countenance, 
pray  thee,  made  he  i*  the  reading  of  it  1  Was  he 
angry  or  pleased ! 

Brain.  Nay,  Sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  it,  nor 
open  it,  I  assure  your  worship. 

E.  Kno.  No!  How  know'st  thou  then,  that  be 
did  either  1 

Brain.  Marry,  Sir,  because  he  charged  me  on 
my  life,  to  teH  nobody  that  he  opened  it :  which, 
unless  he  had  done,  ne  would  never  fear  to  have 
it  revealed. 

E.  Kno.  That 's  true :  well,  I  thank  thee.  Brain- 
worm. 

Enter  Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  O !  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  see  a 
fellow  here,  in  a  what  sha'  call  doublet?  He 
brought  mine  uncle  a  letter  e'en  now. 

Brain.  Yes,  Master  Stephen,  What  of  him  1 

Steph.  O !  I  ha'  such  a  mind  to  beat  him — 
where  is  he  1  canst  thou  tell  ? 

Brain.  Faith,  he  is  not  of  that  mind :  he  is 
gone,  Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  Gone!  which  way  7  When  went  he  1 
How  long  since  1 

Brain.  He  is  rid  hence.  He  took  hoise  at  the 
street-door. 

Slejah.  And  1  stayed  i'  the  fields !  Whoreson, 
Scanacrbeg  rogue  I  O  that  I  had  but  a  horse  to 
fetch  him  back  again  ! 

Brain.  Why,  you  may  ha'  my  master's  geld- 
ing to  save  your  longing,  Sir.       " 

&eph.  But  I  ha'  no  boots,  that 's  the  spite  on't 

Brain.  Why,  a  fine  whisp.of  hay,  rolled  hard, 
Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  No,  feith,  it's  no  boot  to  follow  him 
now ;  let  him  e'en  go  and  hang.  Pr'ythee,  help 
to  truss  me  a  little.     He  does  so  vex  me — 

Brain.  You'll  be  worse  vexed  when  you  are 
trussed.  Master  Stephen.  Best  keep  unbraced, 
and  walk  yourself  till  you  be  cold,  your  choler 
may  founder  you  else. 

Steph.  By  my  feith,  and  so  I  will,  now  thon 
tell'st  me  onH.  How  dost  thou  like  my  1^,  Brain- 
wonn? 

Brain.  A  very  good  leg,  Master  Stephen :  but 
the  wooUen  stockiDg  does  not  commeod  it  so  weH. 
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Sieph.  Foh,  the  ttockinet  be  food  enough, 
now  sammer  is  oomiog  on,  for  the  auet ;  Til  have 
a  pair  of  nlk  againat  winter,  that  1  go  to  dwell  i' 
the  town.  1  think  my  leg  would  show  in  a  silk 
hose. 

Brain.  Believe  me,  Master  Stephen,  rarely 
well. 

Steph,  In  aadness,  I  think  it  would ;  I  have  a 
reasonable  good  leg. 

Brain.  You  have  an  excellent  good  leg,  Mas- 
ter Stephen ;  but  I  cannot  stay  to  praise  it  longer 
DOW ;  1  am  very  sorry  for't  [JSxit. 

Steph.  Another  time  will  serve,  Brain-worm. 
Ghnuneicy,  for  this. 

Enter  Youno  Kno*W£LL. 

E.  Kno.  Ha,  ha.  ha  1 

Steph,  'Slid !  I  iiope  he  laughs  not  at  me ;  an' 
hedo— ^ 

E.  Kno.  Here  was  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be  in- 
teroepted  by  a  man's  father !  He  cannot  but  think 
most  viituoQsly  both  of  me  and  the  sender^  snre, 
that  make  the  careful  costermonger  of  faim  m  our 
familiar  epistles.  I  wish  I  knew  the  end  of  it, 
which  now  is  doubtful,  and  threatens — What ! 
my  wise  cousin !  Nay,  then  I'll  furnish  our  feast 
with  one  guU  more  toward  the  mess.  He  writes 
to  me  of  a  brace,  and  here 's  one,  that 's  three :  O, 
Ibr  a  fourth  1  Fortune  1  if  ever  thoult  use  thine 
eyes,  I.  entreat  thee 

Steph.  O,  DOW  I  see  who  he  lauffhs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  that  letter.  By  this  good 
light,  an'  he  had  laughed  at  me 

E.  Kno.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  melan- 
choly 1 

Steph.  Yes^a  little.  I  thought  you  had  laugh- 
ed at  me,  cousm. 

E.  Kno,  Why,  what  an*  I  had,  coz,  what  would 
you  ha'  done  1 

Steph.  By  this  light,  I  would  ha'  told  mine 
uncle. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  if  you  woukl  ha'  told  your  uncle, 
1  did  laugh  at  you,  ook.  . 

Steph.  Did  you,  indeed? 

E.  Km.  Yes,  Indeed. 

Steph.  Why,  then 

E.Kno.  WW  then  1 

Steph.  I  am  satisfied ;  it  is  sufficient 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  cos.    And  I  pray 

So,  let  me  entreat  a  courtesy  of  yoo.  I  am  sent 
r  this  morning,  by  a  Mead  i'  the  Old  Jevny,  to 
come  to  him :  it 's  but  crossing  over  the  fields  to 
Moor-gate :  will  yon  bear  me  company  1  I  protest 
it  is  not  to  draw  you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  against 
the  state,  coz. 

Steph.  Sir,  that 's  all  one,  an  'twere ;  you  shall 
<»>mmand  me,  twice  so  fiir  as  Moor-gate,  to  do  you 
good,  in  such  a  matter.  Do  you  think  I  would 
leave  you  1 1  protest 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  coz. 

Steph.  By  my  fackins,  but  I  wUl,  by  your 
leave;  I'll  protest  more  to  my  friend,  than  I'll 
apeak  of  at  this  time. 

E.  Kno.  You  speak  very  well,  ooz. 

Steph.  Nay,  not  so,  neiuer ;  you  shall  pardon 
me:  but  I  speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

E.  Kno.  Your  tum^  coz !  Do  you  know  what 
you  say  1  A  gentleman  of  your  sort,  parts,  car- 
lisge,  and  estimatioD,  to  talk  o'  your  turn  in  this 
company,  and  to  me,  alone,  like  a  water-bearer  at 
a  condoitl  fr !  A  wight,  tn^t,  hitherto,  his  every 
•tep  hath  left  the  stamp  of  a  great  foot  behind 


him,  al  every  word  the  savour  oi  a  stiODg  epirit : 
and  he,  this  man,  so  eraoed,  so  gilded,  or,  as  I 
may  say,  so  tinfoiled  Iry  nature — Come,  oone, 
wrong  not  the  quality  ofyour  desert,  withlookinff 
downward,  cozj  but  hold  up  your  head,  so;  ana 
let  the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtrayed  i'  your 
foce,  that  men  may  read  i'  your  physiognomy, 
herCf  tpithin  thie  piaoe^  is  to  be  seen  the  true  and 
accompliahed  monster^  or  mirade  qf  nature, 
which  is  all  one.  What  think  you  of  this,  cos  1 
Steph.  Why  1  do  think  of  it;  and  will  be  mora 

r'oud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentlemanlike,  than 
have  been,  I'll  assure  you. 
.  E.  Kno.  Why  that 's  resolute,  Master  Stephen ! 
lAfide.]  Now,  if  I  can  but  hold  him  up  to  his 
height,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do  well  for  a 
suburb  humour :  we  may  hap  have  a  match  with 
the  city,  and  play  him  fox  £wty  pounds.  Come, 
ooz. 

Steph.  Ill  follow  you. 

E.  Kno.  Follow  me ;  you  must  go  before. 

Steph.  Nay^  an'  I  must,  1  will :  Fr^y  you,  show 
me,  good  cousin.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIl-^TJie  Street  b^/bre  Cob's  Omte. 

Enter  Mr.  Matthew. 
Mat.  I  think  this  be  the  hoosa    What,  boa! 
Enter  Cob  from  the  Bbuee. 

Cob.  Who's  therel  O,  Master  Matthew!  gi' 
your  worship  good-monrow. 

Atat.  What,  Cob !  How  dost  thou,  good  Cobi 
Dost  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  1 

Cob.  Ay^  Sir,  I  and  my  lineage  ha'  kept  a  poor 
house  here  in  our  days. 

Mat.  Cob,  canst  thou  show  me  of  s  gentleman, 
one  Captain  Bobadil,  where  his  lodging  is  ? 

Cob.  O,  my  guest.  Sir,  you  mean ! 

Mat.  Thy  guest  1  Alas !  ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  Sir  1  Do  you  not 
mean  Captain  Bobadil  1 

Mat.  Cob,  pray  thee,  advise  thyself  well :  do 
not  wrong  the  gentleman  and  thyself  toa  I  dan 
be  sworn  lie  scorns  thy  house.  He !  he  lodge  in 
such  a  base,  obscure  place  as  thy  house !  "Tut,  I 
know  his  disposition  so  well,  he  would  not  lie  ia 
thy  bed,  if  thou'ldst  gi'  it  him. 

Cob.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though,  Sir.  Mass, 
I  thouffht  somewhat  was  in't,  we  could  not  geC 
him  to  bed  all  night !  Well,  Sir,  though  he  ues 
not  o'  -my  bed,  he  lies  o'  my  bench.  An't  please 
you  to  go  up.  Sir,  you  shul  find  him  with  two 
cushions  under  his  head,  and  hb  doak  wrapped 
about  him,  as  though  ne  had  neither  won  nor 
lost :  and  yet.  I  warrant,  he  ne'er  cast  better  in 
his  life,  than  ne  has  done  to-night. 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drunk  1 

Cob.  Drunk,  Sir !  you  hear  not  me  say  so.  Per- 
hape  he  swallowed  a  tavern-token,  or  some  sucJi 
device.  Sir :  I  have  nothing  to  do  withal.  I  deal 
virith  water,  and  not  with  virinel  Gi*  me  my 
bucket  there,  hoa !  Qod  V  wi'  you.  Sir,  it 's  six 
o'clock :  1  should  ha'  carried  two  tame  by  this. 
What  hoa  I  my  stopple  1  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  water-bearer's  house !  A  gentle- 
man of  his  havings !  Well,  I'll  tell  Mm  my  mind. 

Cob.  What,  'Tib,  show  this  gentleman  up  to 
the  captain.  [Tib  ahowe  Master  Mat.  into  the 
houae.j  .You  ishoiikl  ha'  some  now,  would  take 
this  Mr.  Matthew  to  be  a  gentleman  at  the  least. 
His  folher  is  an  honeat  man,  a  worahlpfiil  &h- 
monger,  and  so  forth:  and  dow  dom  be  oeepaod 
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wriggle  into  aeqiuainteiioe  witb  all  the  bmye  |^- 
kntfl  about  the  town,  auch  aa  my  gueat  ia.  O, 
my  gaeat  is  a  fine  man !  he  doea  awear.the  Itfi- 
bleat  of  any  man  chriatened :  by  St.  Geoi^ge — the 
foot  of  Plftraoh — the  body  of  me — aa  1  am  a  gen- 
tleman— and  a  aoldier;  auch  dainty  oathal  and 
withal,  he  doea  take  toia  tame  filthy  rqguiah  to- 
bacco, the  fineat  and  deanlieat !  it  would  do  a 
man  good  to  aee  the  fame  come  forth  out  at'a  ton- 
nela !  Well,  he  owea  me  forty  ahiilinga,  my  wife 
lent  him  out  of  her  puree  by  aix-pence  a  time,  be- 
aidea  hia  lodging ;  1  woukT  I  had  it.  I  ahall  ha' 
it,  he  aaya,  the  next  action.  Helter  akelter,  hang 
aorrow,  care^U  Ipll  a  cat,  uptaila  all,  and  a  louae 
for  the  hangman.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Room  in  Cob'b  flJnwc. 

BoBADiL  di$eower9d  upon  a  bench,    Tib  enten 

to  him. 

Bob.  Hoeteaa,  hoeteaa ! 

7Y6.  What  aay  you.  Sir! 

Bob.  A  cup  o'  thy  amall  beer,  aweet  hoateaa. 

Tib,  Sir  J  there 'a  a  gentleman 'below  would 
■peak  with  you. 

Bob.  A  gentleman !  'oda  ro,  I'm  not  within. 

Tib.  My  husband  told  him  you  were,  Sir. 

Bob.  What  a  plague — ^what  meant  he 7 

Mat.  iJVUhin.]  Captain  Bobadil ! 

Bob.  Who's  mere! — Take  away  the  baaon, 
good  hoateaa.    Come  op,  Sir. 

7V6.  He  would  desire  you  to  come  up,  Sir. 
Tou  come  into  a  cleanly  house  here. 

EfOer  Mr.  Matthew; 

Mat.  *Save  you,  Sir;  'save  you,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentle  Maater  Matthewl  b  it  yoo,  Sir? 
Pleaae  you,  ait  down. 

Mat,  Thank  you,  good  captain;  yoa  may  aee 
I  am  aomewhat  audacioua. 

Bob.  Not  ao,  Sir.  I  waa  lequeated  to  aopper, 
laat  niffht,  by  a  aort  of  gallanta,  where  you  were 
wiahecTfor,  and  drank  to,  I  assure  you. 

ASat.  Vouchaafe  me  by  whom,  good  capUin. 

Bo6.  Marry,  by  young  Wdl-bred,  and  others. 
Why,  hoateaa !  a  stool  here  for  this  gentleman. 

Mat.  Nohaate,  Sir,  tia  very  well. 

Bob,  Body  of  me  1  it  waa  ao  kUe  ere  we  parted 
laat  night,  I  can  acaioe  open  my  eyee  yet :  I  waa 
but  new  riaen  aa  you  came.  How  paaaeatheday 
abroad,  Sir?  you  can  telL 

Mat.  Faith,  aome  half  boor  to  aeven.  Now, 
tmat  me,  you  nave  an  exceeding  fine  lodging  fane, 
yenr  neat,  and  private ! 

Mob.  Ay,  Sir,  ait  down.  I  pray  you.  Master 
BAatthew,  in  any  caae,  poasow  no  sentleman  of 
our  aoquaintanee  with  notioB  of  my  lodging.   • 

Mat,  Who  n,  Sir  1  No. 

Bab,  Not  that  I  need  to  care  who  know  it,  for 
the  cabin  ia  convenient;  bat  in  lef^axd  I  would 
not  be  too  popular  and  generally  visited,  aa  aome 
are. 

Mat,  True,  captain,  I  conceive  you. 

Bob.  For,  do  yoa  aee.  Sir,  by  the  heart  of 
valour  in  me,  exorat  it  be  to  aome  peculiar  and 
choice  apirita,  to  wnom  I  am  extiaordinarily  en- 
gaged, aa  yonraeif,  or  ao,  I  could  not  extend  thua 

Mat,  O  lord.  Sir,  I  reaolve  so. 

[PttiU  out  a  paper,  and  read*. 
Bob.  I  oonfeas,  i   love  a  deanly  and  qniet 
privacy,  above  all  the  timralt  uid  nar  of  fiirtime. 
What  new  pieee  ha' yoa  then  1  Raul  it 
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Mat.  [Reads.]  T\>  thee,  the  pureet  ak^eet  qf 
my  aenae. 
The  most  rejined  essence  Beaven  covere, 
Send  I  theee  Hnee,  wherein  I  do  commence 
The  ftappy  stale  qf  turtle-billing  lovers. 

Bob.  'Tie  good ;  proceed,  proceed.  Where  'a 
thisi 

Mat.  This,  Sirl  a  toy  of  mine  own,  in  my 
nonage:  the  infancy  of  my  muses.  But  when 
will  you  come  and  see  my  study  7  Grood  fidth,  I 
can  shovryou  aome  very  good  thmgs  I  have  done 
of  late — That  boot  becomes  your  leg,  paaaing  weU, 
captain,  methinka. 

Bob,  S<^  ao;  it 'a  the  fiiahion  gentlemen  now 
uae. 

Mat,  Troth,  captain,  and  uow  yon  npeako'  the 
fiuihion.  Master  Wellrbred'a  elder  brotoer  and  I 
are  fidlen  out  exceedingly :  this  other  day.  I  hap- 
pened to  enter  into  aome  diaoourse  of  a  nanger, 
which,  I  assure  you,  both  for  fiiahion  and  work- 
manahip,  waa  moat  peremptory  beautiiu],  and 

Sentleman-like;  yet  he  conaemned,  and  cried  it 
own,  for  the  most  pied  and  lidicolous  that  ever 
Ytt^  aaw 

Bob!  'Squire  Downright,  the  half-brother,  w«s*t 
not  7 

Mat.  Ay,  Sir,  George  Downright. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook!  He!  why,  he  has  no 
more  judgment  than  a  maltrhofae.  By  St.  GSeotge, 
1  wonider  you'd  lose  a  thought  upon  auch  an  ani- 
mal i  The  moat  peremptory  aoaurd  clown  of 
Christendom,  this  uay,  he  ia  nokleii.  I  proCeat  to 
you,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  I  ne'er 
changed  worda  with  hia  like.  By  hia  disoourae 
he  atould  eat  nothing  but  hay.  He  waa  bom  far 
the  manger,  pannier,  or  pack-eaddle  1  He  has  not 
ao  much  aa  a  ^ood  phraae  in  his  belly,  but  all  old 
iron  and-  ruaty  proverbs !  a  good  commodity  for 
some  smith  to  make  hob-naila  of. 

Mat.  Ay,  and  he  thinka  to  carry  il  away  with 
his  manhood  atill,  whwe  he  comea.  He  biaga  he 
vrill  gi'  me  the  bastinado,  aa  I  hear. 

Bob.  How !  he  the  bastinado  I  how  came  he  by 
that  word,  trow  7 

Mat.  Nay,  indeed,  he  aaid  cudgel  me ;  I  teim'd 
it  so,  for  my  more  gnoe. 

Bob.  That  may  oe ;  for  I  waa  sure  it  was  none 
of  his  word.    But  when  \  when  said  he  ao  1 

Mat.  Faith,  yesterday,  they  say :  a  yoong  gal- 
lant, a  firiend  ot  mine  told  me  bo. 

Bob.  By  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  an'  'twere  my 
case  now,  I  should  send  him  a  challenge,  preaent- 
ly.  The  bastinado  1  A  moat  proper  and  sufficient 
dependence,  warranted  by  the  great  Caranza. 
Come  hither,  you  ahall  chaUense  him.  I'll  ahow 
you  a  trick  or  two,  you  ahall  kiHhimwithat  plB»> 
sure :  the  first,  atoocata,  if  yoa  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  abadate -knowledge  i' 
the  mystery,  1  nave  heard.  Sir. 

Bob.  Of  whom  1  Of  whom  ha'  you  heaid  it,  J[ 
beseech  you  1 

Mat.  Troth,  I  have  heard  it  apoken  of  fay  di- 
vers,  that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in-one-fareath- 
utteraUe  akill,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Heaven,  no,  not  I;  no  akill  i'the 
earth;  some  small  rudiments  i'  the  acienoe,  aa  to 
know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.'  i  have  prdest  it 
.more  for  noUemen,  and  gentlemen's  uae  than 
mine  own  practice,  1  assure  you.  I'll  give  you  a 
lesson.  Look  you.  Sir.  Exalt  not  year  point 
above  tfaiaatate,  at  any  hand;  ao»  Sir.  Come  on! 
O,  twine  yoor  body  mare  about,  that  yoQ  iMTf  fidi 
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to  a  man  tweni,  temeiy,  gentlenMo-like  goMd. 
So,  tndifl^Di  HoUow  your  bodj  rooro,  Sir, 
thiHL  Now,  ftend  frst  o'  your  left  leg ;  note  your 
difltaJloe;  keep  your  due  propoftion  of  time — Oh, 
you  disorder  your  pbint  most  irregularly !  Come, 
pot  on  your  cfosk,  and  we'll  go  to  some  private 
place,  where  you  are  acquainted,  aomo  tavern  or 
so— and  have  a  bit-^What  money  ha'  you  about 
you,  Mr.  Matthew  1 

Mat.  Faith,  I  ha*  not  past  a  two  shillings,  or  so. 

Boh.  'Tis  somewhat  with  the  least:  but  come, 
We  will  have  a  bunch  of  radishes,  and  salt,  to  taste 
our  wine ;  and  a  pipe  o'  tobacco,  to  close  the  orifice 
of  the  stomach :  and  then  we'll  call  upon  young 
Well-bred.  Perhaps  we  shall  meet  the  Corydon, 
his  brother,  there,  and  put  him  to  the  question. 
Come  along,  Mr.  Matthew.  [Exeunt, 

ACTIL 
SCSSE  t-^A  Warehouse  hdonging  to 

KlTELY. 

Bnter  Kitslt,  Cabb,  and  Downbioht. 

KSte.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk, 
Here,  take  my  key — ^It  b  no  matter,  neither. 
Where  is  the  boy  7 

Caah,  Within,  Sir,  i'  the  warehouse. 

Eiie.  Let  him  tell  over,  straight,  that  Spanish 


.gold, 
Mghit, 


And  weigh  it,  with  the  piecea  of  «|ght.    Do  yoo 

Bee  the  ^very  of  those  silver  sturo 

To  Mr.  Lucar.    Tell  him,  if  he  will,  ' 

He  shall  ha'  the  grograms  at  the  rate  I  told  him. 

And  I  will  meet  him,  on  the  Exchange,  anon. 

Cath.  Good,  Sir.  ]fi**^' 

Kite.  Dovou  see  that  feUotr,  brother  £>own- 
rignti 

Dow.  Ay,  whAt  of  him  1 

Kile.  He  is  a  iewel,  brother,— « 
t  took  him  of  a  cnild,  op,  at  my  door. 
And  christened  him ;  £^ve  mm  my  own  name, 

Thomas; 
6inoe  bred  him  at  the  hospital ;  where  pnwinff 
A  toward  imp,  I  oallM  him  home,  and  taught  him 
So  much,  as  I  haye  made  him  my  cashier, 
And  find  him,  in  hte  plaoe^  so  full  of  fiuth, 
That  I  duxst  trust  my  life  mto  his  hands. 

Dow.  So  would  not  I  in  any  bastard's,  biother. 
As,  it  is  like,  he  is,  although  1  knew 
Myself  his  fiither.    But  you  said  you'd  some- 
what 
To  tell  mo,  gentle  brother,  what  is'tl  what  Is't  1 

KUe.  Fatth,  I  am  vety  loath  to  utter  it, 
As  tearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience: 
But  that  iknow  your  judgment  is  of  strength, 
Against  the  nearness  of  airontion^— 

/>m9.  What  need  this  circumstance  I  Pray  you 
be  direct. 

KUe.  I  will  not  aay  how  much  I  do  ascribe ' 
Unto  your  friendship :  nor  in  what  regard 
I  hold  your  love :  but  let  my  past  behaviour, 
And  osage  of  your  sister,  Mt  confirm 
How  weU  I've  been  affected  to  your-^--> 

Dow.  Yon  axe  too  tedious,  come  to  the  matter, 
the  matter. 

KUe.  Then,  without  fiirther  ceremony,  thus: 
Mt  brother,  Well-bred,  Sir,  I  know  not  how ; 
Of  late,  is  much  declined  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  mlter'd  in  his  disposition. 
When  he  came  firrt  to  lodge  here  in  m^jr  house 
No'or  tmet  me,  if  I  wete  not  pioud  of  lum :. 
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Mothooght  he  bam  himself  in  sooh  a  finhion, 
So  full  of  man,  and  sweetness  in  his  carriage. 
And  what  vraa  ehief,  it  ahow'd  not  bonow'd  in 

him. 
But  all  he  dkl,  became  him  as  his  ownf 
And  soem'd  as  perfect,  proper,  and  posscou'd, 
As  breath  with  4ife,  or  colour  with  the  blood : 
But  now  hia  course  is  so  irregular, 
So  loose,  afiected,  and  deprived  of  grace,   ' 
And  he  himself  withal  so  &r  fallen  ofiT 
From  that  first  place,  as  scarce  no  note  remains, 
To  tell  men's  judgments  where  he  lately  stood. 
He  's  grown  a  stranger  to  ail  due  respect ; 
Fo^etful  of  his  friends,  and  not  content 
To  stale  himself  in  all  societies. 
He  makes  my  house  here,  common  as  a  mart, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour,  and  diseased  riot ; 
And  herOj  as  in^a  tavern  or  a  stew. 
He  and  his  vrild  associates  spend  ueir  hours 
In  repetition  of  lascivious  jests : 
Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night  by 

Control  iny  servants ;  and  indeed  what  not ! 

Dow.  'Sdaina,  I  know  not  what  I  should  say 
to  him  i'  the  whole  world !  He  values  me  at  a 
cracked  three-farthings,  for  ought  I  see.  It  will 
never  out  o'  the  flesh  that  'a  bred  i'  the  bone !  I 
have  tokl  him  enough,  one  would  think,  if  that 
would  serve.  Well :  he  knows  what  to  trust  tou 
'fore  George.  ^  Let  him  spend  and  spend,  ana 
domineer  tul  his  heart  ache ;  an'  he  think  to  be 
relieved  by  me,  i^en  he  is  got  into  one  o'  your 
city-poundSj  the  counters,  he  nas  the  wrong  sow 


Kite.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble  you 
thus. 

Dow.  'Sdeoth,  he  made  me— I  could  eat  my 
very  spur-leathers  for  anger!  But,  why  are  yoo 
so  tame  ?  Whj  do  not  you  speak  to  him,  and  tell 
him  how  be  disquiets  your  house  1 

Kite.  O,  there  are  divers  reasons  to  dissuade, 
brother; 
But,  would  yourstelf  vouchsaft  to  travail  in  it, 
Thooffh  but  vrith  plain  and  easy  drcumstanoe, 
It  vrould  both  come  much  better  to  lus  sense 
And  savour  less  of  stomach,  or  of  paasioo. 
You  are  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority : 
Whereas,  if  I  should  intimate  the  least. 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  hia  nedect, 
Heap  worse  on  ill,  make  up  a  pile  of  hatred. 
That,  in  the  rearing,  woula  come  tott'ring  dowa. 
And,  in  the  ruin,  bury  all  our  love. 
Nay,  more  than  this,  brother,  if  I  should  speak, 
He  would  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  humour, 
And  overflowing  of  the  vapour  in  him, 
To  blow  the  can  of  his  fimailiars 
With  the  false  breath  of  telling  what  diagnoes 
And  low  disparagementa  I  hao  pot  upon  him, 
Whilst  they,  Sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  fiiMe, 
Make  their  loose  commonto  upon  everr  word, 
Gesture,  or  look^  I  use^;  mock  me  all  o'er ; 
And,  out  of  their  impetuous  rioting  phanfaiea. 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dweu  with  ma 
And  what  would  that  be,  think  you  7  Marry  thb : 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  fiiir. 
Myself  but  newly  muried,  and  my  sister 
Here  sqjoaminff  a  virnn  in  my  bouse. 
That  I  vrers  jadoQsl  Ziay,  as  son  ••  death, 
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Tint  they  would  say.    And  howtfaatlhad  quar^ 

railed 
My  brother,  purpoeely,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext  to  baniah  them  my  houae. 

Dow.  Maaa,  perhapa  ao :  they're  like  enough  to 
do  it. 

Kite,  Brother,    they   would,    believe   it:   ao 
ahould  I, 
Like  one  of  theae  penurious  quack-aalven, 
But  eet  the  bills  up  to  mine  own  disgrace, 
And  try  experiments  upon  mytelf ; 
Lend  acorn  and  envy  opportunity 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  good  name. — 

Sitter  Matthew  and  Bobadil. 

Mai.  I  will  speak  to  him-^ 

Bob.  Speak  to  himl  Away!  by  the  foot  of 
Pharaoh,  you  shall  not ;  you  ahali  nut  do  him  that 
grace. 

Kite.  What 's  the  matter,  Siial. 

Bob.  The  time  of  day,  to  you,  gentlemen  o'  the 
house.    Is  Mr.  Weil-bxed  stirring  1 

Dov,  How  than  1  what  should  he  do  1 

Bob.  Gentleman  of  the  houae,  it  is  you :  is  he 
within,  Sirl 

Kite.  He  came  not  to  bis  lodging  to-jiight^  Sir, 
J  aasure  you. 

Dow.  Why,  do  you  hear  1  you ! 

Bob.  The  gentleman-citizen  hath  satisfied  me, 
rii  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

[MSxeujit  Bob.  and  Mat. 

Dow.  How,  scavenger !  stay,  Sir,  stay  I 

Kite.  Nay,  brother  Uownright. 

Dow.  'Heart  1  stand  you  away  an'  you  love  me. 

Kite.  You  shall  not  follow  him  now,  I  prav 
yov,  brother;  good  faith  you  ahaU  not:  I  will 
overrule  you. 

Doa.  Ha  1  scavenger  I  Well,  go  to,  I  say  tittle : 
but  by  this  good  day  (God  forgive  me  I  should 
swear)  if  1  put  it  up.  so,  sayl  am  the  rankest 
powfiurd  ever  lived.  'Sdains,  an'  I  swallow  this, 
III  ne'er  draw  my  sword  in  sight  of  Fleet-street 
aeain,  while  I  live;  I'll  sit  in  a  bam  with  Madge 
Howlet,  and  catch  mice  first.    Scavenger ! 

Kite.  Oh,  do  not  firet  yourself  thus,  never  think 
on't 

Dow.  Theae  are  my  brother's  consorts,  these ! 
theee  are  his  comrades,  his  walking  mates !  he 's 
a  gallant,  a  cavaliero  too,  right  hangman  cut! 
het  me  not  live,  and  I  coukl  not  find  in  my  heart 
to  swinge  the  whole  gang  of  'enu  one  after  ano- 
ther: and  begin  wkh  him  first.  I  am  grieved  it 
should  be  said  he  is  my  brother,  and  take  theae 


Kite.  But,  brother,  let  your  reprehenirion  then 
Run  in  an  easy  current,  not  o'er  high. 
Carried  with  rashneas,  or  devouring  choler ; 
But  rather  use  the  soft  persuading  way, 
More  winning  than  enrorcing  the  consent. 

Dow.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  that,  I  warrant 
you.  [Bell  rings. 

Kite.  How  now !  Oh,  the  bell  rings  to  break- 
&st. 
Brother,  I  prey  yon,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Company  till  1  come ;  I'll  but  give  order 
For  aome  despatch  of  business  to  my  servant — 

Dow,  I  wiU — ^Scavenger  1 — Msavenger  !< — 

[ExU. 
Well  tlM)' my  tiooUed  ipiiit 'a  flomawliat 


It 's  not  repos'd  in  that  security 

As  I  could  wish :  but,  I  must  be  content 

Howe'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  worid. 

Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venture. 

So  Well-bred  had  ne'er  lodg'd  within  my  house. 

Why't  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resort 

Of  wanton  gallanto  and  young  revellen, 

That  any  woman  should  be  honest  long. 

Is't  like  that  factious  beauty  will  preserve 

The  pubUe  weal  of  chastity  unshaken, 

When  such  strong  motivea  muater,  and  make 

head      , 
Agninst  her  single  peace  %  No,  no.    Bewara» 
when  mutual  app^ite  doth  meet  to  treat, 
And  spirts  of  one  kind  and  quality 
Come  once  to  parley,  in  the  pride  of  blood, 
It  is  no  slow  conspiracy  that  follows. 
Well,  to  be  plain,  if  1  but  thought  the  time 
Had  answered  their  aftections,  all  the  world 
Should  not  penuade  me,  but  I  were  a  cuckold ! 
Marry,  I  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start ; 
For  opportunit3r  hath  balk'd  them  yet. 
And  shall  do  still,  while  I  have  evea  and  «are 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart. 
My  presence  shall  be  as  an  iron-bar, 
'Twixt  the  conspiring  motions  of  desire : 
Yea,  every  look  or  glance  mine  eye  ejects, 
Shall  check  occadon,  as  one  doth  his  slave, 
When  he  fbi^ets  the  limits  of  prescription, 

Enter  Damb  Kitely, 

Dame.  Sister  Bridget,  prey  you  fetch  down 
the  rose-water  above  in  the  closet.  Sweetheart^ 
will  you  come  in  to  breakfast  ? 

Kite. 'An*  shia  have  overheard  me  now  f 

Dame.  I  pray  thee,  good  muss,  we  stay  for  you. 

Kite,  By  Heaven,  I  would  not  for  a  thousand 
angels. 

Dame.  What  ails  you,  sweetheart  1  are  you 
not  Weill  Speak,  good  moss. 

Kite.  Troth  my  head  aches  extiemdy,  on  a 
sudden. 

Dajne.  Oh,  the  lord  1 
•  Kite.  How  now !  what  1 

Dame.  Alas,  how  it  bums  I  Muss,  keep  you 
warm;  good  truth  it  is  this  new  disease ;  tnere  'a 
a  number  are  troubled  withal.  Fer  love's  sake, 
sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

Kite.  How  sunple  and  how  eobtfe  are  her  aiio 
sjiren! 
A  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it ! 
Why  true !  she  heard  me,  all  the  world  to  nothing. 

Dame.  1  pray  thee,  good  aweetheart,  oome  in ; 
the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  troth. 

Kite.  I'll  come  to  you,  presently;  'twill  avray, 
I  hope. 

Dame.  Pray  Heaven  it  do.  -  [Exit 

Kite.  A  new  diaease !  I  know  not,  new  or  oM, 
But  it  may  well  be  call'd  poor  mortals'  plague: 
For,  like  a  pestilence,  it  doth  infect 
The  booses  of  the  brain.    First,  it  begins 
Solely  to  woric  upon  the  phantasy. 
Filling  her  seat  with  such  pestiferous  air 
Aa  soon  corrupts  the  judgment,  and  from  thenoe 
Sends  like  ccmtaj^on  to  the  memory ; 
Still  to  each  other  giving  the  infection, 
Which,  as  a  subtile  vapour,  spreada  itself 
Confusedly  through  every  sensive  part. 
Till  not  a  thought,  or  motion  in  the  mind, 
Be  fipae  firom  the  black  poiaon  of  suspect. 
Ah,  but  what  misery  it  is  to  know  Uns  I 
Of,  knowing  it^  to  wMt  the  inind'i  diiMlMl 
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In  such  eztremea !  W«il»  I  will  onoe  more  ttrivei 
In  BpiCe  of  this  Mack  cloud,  myself  to  be, 
Ana  shake  the  lever  off,  that  thus  shakes  me. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  U,—MoorJUlda. 

Enter  Brain-worm,  dUgviUed  Hke  a  Soldier, 

Brain.  *Slid,  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh  to  see 
myself  tianslated  thus.  Now  I  must  create  an 
intolerable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present  profession 
loses  the  grace ;  and  yet  the  lie  to  a  man  of  my 
coat  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  the  Fioo.  O,  Sir,  it 
holds  for  good  polity  ever^  to  have  that  outwaioly 
in  vilest  estioiatioa  that  mwardly  is  most  dear  to 
us.  So  much  for  my  borrowed  shape.  WeD, 
the  truth  is,  my  oU  master  intends  to  follow  mj 
young,  dry-foot,  over  Moorfields  to  London  this 
mormng :  now  1,  knowii^  of  this  hunting  match, 
or  rathw  cobapincy,  ana  to  insinuAte  with  my 
young  master,  (for  so- must  we  that  are  blue-wait- 
ers, and  men  or  hope  and  service  do)  have  got  me 
afore  in  this  disguise,  determining  here  to  lie  in 
ambuscade^  and  mteicept  him  in  the  mid-way.  If 
I  can  but  get  his  cloak,  his  purse,  his  hat,  nay, 
xtr  1..      ^  .m.  ^  .    .    jtaj  his  jour- 

with  captain 
"Well,  now 

must  1  practise  to  get  the  triae  garb  of  one  of  those 
lance  knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my-~^ Young 
master!  and  his  cousin  IMr.  Stephen,  as  I  am  a 
true  counterfeit  man  of  war,  and  no  soldier ! 

[ReHres. 

Enter  Ed.  Kno*w£ll  and  Master  Stephen. 

E.  Kno.  So,  Sir.  and  how  then,  ooa?  - 

fikapA.  'Sfoot,  I  nave  fost  my  purse,  I  think. 

E,  Km.  How  !.  lost  your  puiw  I  Where  % 
When  had  you  it  1 

Steph.  I  cannot  tell:  stay. 

Brain.  'Slid,  I  am  afiraid  they  will  know  me, 
woukl  I  could  get  by  them !  [Ajride. 

E.  Xiu).  Whatl  ha'youitl 

Stepk.  No,  I  think  I  was  bewitched,  I— 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  loss^  hang  it, 
let  it  go. 

Steph.  Oh,  it 's  bsre — ^No,  an'  it  had  been  lost, 
I  had  not  cared,  but  for  a  jet-iing  Mistwa  Mary 
sent  me. 

E'.  Kno.  A  jel-rinff !  on,  the  Poesy,  the  poesy ! 

Steph.  Fine,  i'  fiittn !  TTumgkfancy  sleeps  my 
lote  is  deep;  meaning  that  though  I  didnot  fiincy 
her,  yet  she  k>vod  me  dearly.  . 

E.  Kno.  Most  excellent ! 

Steph.  And  then  I  sent  her  another,  and  my 
poesy  was,  T%e<iec)psr  thM  ewteter^  JTU  be  judged 
by  St.  Peter. 

E.  Kno.  How  by  St.  Peter  II  do  not  conceive 
that. 

Steg^.  Many,  St.  Peter,  to  make  up  the 
metre. 

E.  Kno,  Well,  there  the  saint  was  vour  good 
patron :  he  helped  you  at  your  need :  thank  him, 
thank  him. 

Brain.  I  cannot  take  leave  on  'em  so;  I  will 
venture,  come  what  will.  [il«ide.}— Gentlemen, 
please  you  change  a  few  crowns,  for  a  veiy  ex- 
cellent good  blade,  here  1  I  am  a  poor  genthonan, 
a  soldier,  that,  in  the  better  slate  of  my  fortunes, 
scorned  so  mean  a  refuge,  but  now  it  is  the  hu- 
mour of  necessity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  be. 
gentlemen,  well  afieeted  to  martial  men,  else  I 
should  nihn  die  with  itteoce  than  live  with 


shame :  however,  vouchsafe  to  mnember,  it  is  my 
want  speaks,  not  myself.  This  condition  agrees 
not  witn  my  spirit.— 

E.  Kno.  W  here  hast  thou  served  1 

Brain.  May  it  please  you.  Sir,  in  all  the  late 
vrarB  of  Bohemia,  Hunffana,  Dalmatia,  Poland; 
where  not,  Sirl  I  have  oeen  a  poor  servitor  by 
sea  and  land,  any  time  these  fourteen  yean,  and 
followed  the  fortunes  of  the  best  commandess  in 
Christendom.  I  was  twice  shot  at  the  taking  of 
Aleppo,  once  at  the  relief  of  Vienna ;  I  have  Men 
at  Maiseilles,  Naples,  and  the  AdriatKgulf;  a 
gentleman-slave  in  the  galleys  thiinse,  where  I  was 
most  dangerously  shot  m  the  head,  thiouffh  both 
the  thighs :  and  yet,  being  thus  maimed,  I  am 
vokl  of  maintenance ;  nothing  l6ft  me  but  my  scaifl, 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 

Steph.  How  will  you  sell  ffais  rapier,  firiendl 

Brain.  Grenerous  Sir,  I  refer  it  to  your  own 
judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  me  what  yoa 
pleue. 

Steph.  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  that, 
friend:  but  what  though  1  I  pray  you  say,  what 
would  yoa  ask  1 

Brain.  I  assure  you  the  blade  may  become  tlie 
side  or  thigh  of  the  best  prince  in  Europe. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 

Steph.  Nay,  and't  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a  vel- 
vet scabbard,  ooz,  that 's  flat ;  Fd  not  wear  it  aa 
'tis,  an'  you  would  give  me  an  angel. 

Brain.  At  your  wonhip's  pleasure,  Sir ;  nay, 
it  is  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Steph.  I  nad  rather  it  were  a  Spaniard:  but 
tell  me  what  shall  I  ^ve  you  for  it  1  An'  it  nad  a 
silver  hilt 

E.  Kno.  ComCj  come,  tou  shall  not  buy  it ; 
hold,  there 's  a  shdlinc,  fellow,  take  thy  rapier. 

Steph.  Why.  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  because 

fou  say  so;  ana  there 's  another  shilling,  fellow : 
scorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,  shall  I  walk  with 
a  cudgel,  like  a  higgin-bottom,  and  may  have  a 
rapier  for  money. 

JET.  Kno.  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Steph.  Tut,  I'll  buy  this  i'  the  field,  so  I  wiD: 
I  have  a  mind  to'tj  because  'tis  afield  npier.  Tell 
me  your  lowest  price. 

E.  Kno.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 

;SI^^.  B]r  this  money  but  1  will,  though  I  give 
more  than  'as  worth! 

E.  Kno.  Come  away,  yoii  aire  a  fool. 

Steph.  Friend,  I  am  a  fool,  that 'sgtanted :  but 
111  have  it  for  that  word's  sake.  JF^ow  me  foi 
your  money. 

Brain.  At  your  service,  Sir.  ^Exeunt, 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  I  cannot  lose  the  thought  yet  of  this  letter 
Sent  to  my  son ;  nor  leave  to  admire  the  change 
Of  mannen,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  I  vraa  young,  he  tiv'd  not  in  the  stews ; 
Dont  have  conceived  a  scorn,  and  utter'd  it,    . 
On  a  gray  head :  age  was  autnority 
Against  a  buffoon;  and  a  man  haa  then 
A  certain  reverence  paid  unto  his  yean 
That  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 
But  now  we  are  fell'n ;  youth  from  their  fear. 
And  age  from  that  winch  bred  it,  good  example. 
Nay,  would  ourselves  were  not  the  femt,  even  pa* 

rents. 
That  did  destroy  the  hopes  in  our  own  efaiMren ; 
Or  they  not  leam'd  our  vices  in  their  ciadlesi 
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And  Bock'd  in  our  ill  castonui  with  their  milk ; 
Ere  all  their  teeth  be  bom,  or  they  can  speak, 
We  make  their  palates  cunning !  The  first  words 
We  form  their  tongues  with,  are  licentious  jests. 
Can  it  call  whore,  cry  bastard ;  O,  then  kiss  it ; 
A  witty  child !  Can't  swear ;  the  Other's  darling ! 
Give  it  two  plums.  Nay,  rather  than't  shall  learn 
No  bawd^  sonff,  the  mother  henelf  will  teach  it ! 
But  this  IS  in  the  in&ncy ; 
When  it  puts  on  the  breeches, 
It  will  put  off  all  this.    Ay,  it  is  like ; 
When  It  is  gone  into  the  bone  already  1 
No,  no :  this  d^e  ^oes  deeper  than  the  coat, 
Or  shirt,  or  skm ;  it  stains  unto  the  liver 
And  heart  in  some :  and  rather  that  it  should  not, 
Note  what  we  &thers  do ;  look  how  we  live ; 
What  mistresses  we  keep ;  at  what  expense ; 
And  teach  them  all  bad  ways  to  buy  amiction ! 
Well,  I  thank  Heav'n,  1  never  yet  was  he, 
That  travell'd  with  my  son  before  sixteen, 
To  show  him  the  Venetian  courtezans, 
Nor  read  the  giammar  of  cheating  I  hflud  made 
To  my  sharp  Doy  at  twelve ;  repeating  still 
The  rule,  get  money,  still  get  money,  boy, 
No  matter  oy  what  means. 
These  are  the  trades  of  fiithers  now.    However 
My  son,  I  hope,  hath  met  within  my  threshold 
None  of  these  household  precedents ;  which  are 

strong 
And  swift,  to  rape  youth  to  their  precipice. 
But  let  the  house  at  home  be  ne'er  so  clean 
Swept,  or  kept  sweet  from  filth 
If  he  will  live  abroad  with  his  companions, 
In  riot  and  misrule,  'tis  worth  a  fear. 
Nor  is  the  danger  of  conversing  less 
Than  all  that  f  have  mentioned  of  example. 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

Brain.  My  master !  Nay,  faith  have  at  you ;  I 
am  flesh'd  now,  I  have  sped  so  well;  though  I 
must  attack  you  in  a  different  way.  Worshipful 
Sir,  I  beseech  you,  respect  the  state  of  a  poor 
fioldier  1  I  am  ashamed  of  this  base  course  of  life, 
(God 's  my  comfort,)  but  extremity  provokes  me 
to't :  what  remedy  ? 

Kno.  I  have  not  for  you  now. 

Brain.  By  the  fiuth  I  bear  unto  truth,  gentle- 
man, it  is  00  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but  only  to 
preserve  manhood,  I  protest  to  you,  a  man  I  mive 
oeen,  a  man  I  may  be,  hj  your  sweet  bounty. 

Kno.  PrVthee,  good  friend,  be  satisfied. 

Brain.  Good  Sur,  by  that  hand  you  must  do 
the  part  of  a  kind  gentleman,  in  lending  a  poor 
soldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer,  a  matter  of 
small  value;  the  King  of  Heaven  shall  pay  you, 
and  I  shall  rest  thankful :  sweet  worship— 

Kno.  Nay,  an'  you  be  so  importunate — 

Brain.  Oh,  tender  Sir,  need  will  have  his 
course :    I  was  not  made  to  thb  vile  use !    Well, 
the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  have  abated  m« 
somudi.  [He  toeqiit.]  It'8.hard,  whenamanhath 
served  in  nis  princess  cause,  and  be  thus — Ho- 
nourable worBnip,  let  me  derive  a  small  piece  of 
silver  from  you,  it  shall  not  be  given  in  the  course 
of  time.^   By  this  ^ood  ground,  1  was  fain  to  pawn 
my  rapier  last  night  mr  a  poor  supper;  I  had 
auck'd  the  hilts  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else  .* 
sweet  honour. 
Kno.  Believe  me,  I  am  taken  with  some  won- 
der, 
To  think  a  feUow  of  thy  oatward  presence, 
BhoaU,  in  the  frame  and  fkshbn  of  his  mind, 
Vol.  II.. ..90 


Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base ! 

Art  thou  a  man,  and  sham'st  thou  not  to  beg ; 

To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  of  life  1 

Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean, 

Havins  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  fidrer  courses 

Ofiler  themselves  to  thy  election. 

Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants. 

Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman, 

Or  honest  labour :  nay,  what  can  I  name. 

But  would  become  thee  better  than  to  beg  1 

But  men  of  thy  condition  feed  on  sloth. 

As  doth  the  beetle  on  the  dung  she  breieds  in, 

Not  carinf[  how  the  metal  of  your  minds 

Is  eaten  with  the  rust  of  idleness. 

Now,  afore  me,  whate'er  he  be  that  should 

Relieve  a  person  of  thv  quality. 

While  thou  insist  in  tnis  loose  desperate  oonne, 

I  would  esteem  the  sin  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 
other  couifse,  if  so-^ 

Kno.  Ay,  you'll  gladly  find  it,  but  you  will  not 
seek  it. 

Brain.  Alas !  Sir,  where  should  a  man  seek  "i 
In  the  wars  there  'a  no  ascent  by  desert  in  these 
days,  but — and  for  service,  would  it  were  as  soon 
purcnased  as  wished  for,  (the  air 's  my  comfort)  I 
know  what  I  would  say — 

Kno.  What 's  thy  name  1 

Brain.  Please  you,  Fitz-Sword,  Sir. 

Kno.  Fitz-Sword, 
Say  that  a  man  should  entertain  thee  now, 
WouMst  thou  be  honest,  humble,  just  and  truel 

Brain.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  bionour  of  a  sol- 

Kno.  Nay,  nay,  I  like  not  those  afi!ected  oaths ! 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think'st  thou  of  my 
words  *? 

Brain.  Nothing,  Sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  happy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Kno.  Well,  fbltow  me  \  111  prove  thee,  if  thy 
deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  thy  words.  [Ewit, 

Brain.  Yes,  Sir,  straight;  I'll  but  garter  my 
hose.  Oh,  that  my  belly  were  hooped  now,  for  1 
am  ready  to  burst  with  laughing.  Never  was  a 
bottle  or  bag-pipe  fhller.  %lid!  was  there  ever 
seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  lumself  thusi  Now 
I  shall  be  possessed  of  all  tus  counsels !  and  by 
that  conduct  my  young  master.  WeU.  he  is  xb> 
solved  to  prove  my  honesty ;  &ith,  ana  I  am  re- 
solved to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  I  shall  abuse 
him  mtolerably !  This  small  piece  of  service  will 
bring  him  clean  out  of  love  with  the  soMier  for 
ever.  He  will  never  come  withm  the  sight  of  a 
red  coat,  or  a  musouet-rest  again.  It 's  no  matter, 
let  the  worid  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  I  can- 
not give  him  the  slip  at  an  instant.  Why.  this 
is  better  than  to  have  staid  his  journey!  Well 
111  follow  him.    Oh,  how  I  long  to  be  employed  | 

With  change  of  voice,  these  scara,  anu  many 
an  oath, 

111  follow  son  and  sire,  and  serve  'em  both. 

[ExU, 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.-'StockB'Market. 
Enter  Matthew,  Well-Bred,  and  Bobadil. 

Mat.  Yes,  fiuth,  Sir !  we  were  at  your  lodging 
to  seek  you  too. 

WeU.  Oh,  I  came  not  there  to-night 
Bob.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 
WeU.  Who  1  My  brother,  Down-right  7 
Bob.  He.  Mr.  Well-bred,  I  knoW  not  In  wbst 
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kind  jou  hold  me :  bullet  me  ny  to  j<n  thw:  tm 
sue  ae  honour,  I  esteem  it  lo  much  oat  of  the 
sunshine  of  reputatioD  to  throw  the  leest  beem  of 
rmid  upon  such  a 

IVell.  Sir,  I  must  hear  no  ill-woids  of  my  bro- 
ther. 

Bob.  1  protest  to  you,  as  I  have  a  thing  to  be 
saved  about  me,  i  never  saw  any  f{entleman«like 
part — 

Well.  Good  captain,  [Facet  about.]  to  some 
other  discourse. 

Bob.  With  your  leave,  Sir,  an'  there  were  no 
more  men  fiving  upon  the  lace  of  the  earth,  I 
should  not  &ncy  him^  by  St  Geoige. 

Mat,  Troth,  nor  i ;  ne  is  of  a  rustical  cut,  I 
know  not  how :  he  doth  not  carry  himself  like  a 
gentleman  of  frshion — 

WeU.  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that 's  a  snoe  pe- 
enliar  but  to  a  few,  qttoo  cequtu  amavit  Jupiter, 

Mat.  I  understaind  you,  Sir. 

EtUot  Younq  Kno'well  and  Stephen. 

WeU.  No  question  you  do,  or  you  do  not,  Sir ! 
Ned!  by  my  soul,  welcome  1  How  dost  thou, 
sweet  spirit,  my  genius  1  *Slid  I  shall  love  Apollo, 
and  the  mad  Thiespian  girls,  the  better  while  I 
live  for  this,  my  drar  Aur.  Now  I  see  there 's 
some  k>ve  in  thee!  Sirran,  these  be  the  two  I 
wrote  to  thee  of.  Nay,  what  a  drowsy  humour 
is  this  now  7  Why  dost  thou  not  speak  ? 

B.  Kno,  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallant ;  you  sent 
me  a  nue  letter. 

WeU.  Why,  waa't  not  rare  1 

S,  Kno.  Yes,  Til  be  sworn,  I  was  never  guilty 
of  rsadinff  the  like.  Match  it  in  all  Pliny's  epis- 
tles and  ril  have  my  judgment  burned  in  the  ear 
fiv  a  rogue:  make  mucn  of  thy  vein,  for  it  is 
inimitabfe.  But  I  marvel  what  camel  it  was  that 
had  the  carriaffe  of  it,  for  doubtless  he  was  no 
ordinary  beast  Uiat  brought  it. 

WeU.  Why  1 

E.  Kno.  Why,  aayest  thou  1  Why,  dost  thou 
think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especially  in 
the  morning,  the  sober  time  of  the  day  too,  could 
have  mistaken  my  fiither  for  me  ? 

Well.  'Slid,  you  jest,  I  hope. 

B.  Kno.  Indeed,  the  best  use  we  can  turn  it  to, 
is  to  make  a  jest  on't  now ;  but  111  assure  you, 
my  fisither  had  the  lull  view  o*  your  flourisning 
style,  before  I  saw  it. 

WeU,  What  a  dull  slave  was  this !  But,  simh, 
what  said  he  to  it,  i'&ithi 

E.  Kno,  Nay,  I  know  not  what  he  said :  but  I 
have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  thought. 

WeU.  What,  what  1 

E.  Kno.  Marry,  that  thou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute  youn^^  feliow,  and  I  not  a  grain  or  two 
better,  for  keepmg  thee  company. 

WeU.  Tut,  that  thought  is  like  the  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  clunge  shortly.  But,  w- 
rah,  I  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with  my  two  hang- 
bys  here ;  thou  wilt  take  exceeding  pleasure  m 
'em,  if  thou  heareet  'em  once  go :  my  wind  instru- 
ments. Ill  wind  'em  up— But  what  strange  piece 
of  silence  is  this !  The  ngn  of  the  dumb  man. 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  Sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one  that 
may  make  your  music  the  fuller,  an'  he  please  \ 
he  has  hb  numour,  Sir. 

WeU,  Oh.  what  is't,  what  is^tl 

E.Kno.  Nay,  III  neither  do  your  judgment, 
nor  his  folly  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare  your  appie- 
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henslon.    IH  lea^  him  to  the 

search,  if  you  can  take  him  so. 

WeU.  Well,  Captain  Bobadil,  Mr.  Matthew,  I 
pray  JOU  know  this  gentleman  here ;  he  is  a  firiend 
of  nune,  and  one  that  will  deserve  your  aflection. 
I  know  not  your  name.  Sir,  but  shall  be  glad  of 
any  oocasbn  to  render  me  more  femiiiar  to  you. 

Steph.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  Sir ;  I  am 
this  gentleman's  own  cousin.  Sir ;  his  father  is 
mine  uncle,  Sir ;  I  am  somewhat  melancholy,  but 
you  shall  command  me,  Sir,  in  whatsoever  is  in- 
cident to  a  gentleman. 

Bob.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  general 
man;  but  for  Mr.  Well-bred's  sake  (you  may 
embrace  it  at  what  height  of  fiivour  you  please)  i 
do  communicate  with  you;  and  conceive  you  to 
be  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.    I  love  few  words. 

E.  Kno.  And  I  fewer,  Sir.  I  have  scarce  enow 
to  thank  you. 

Mat,  But  are  you  indeed,  Sir,  so  given  to  it  1 

[  l\)  Stephen. 

Steph.  Ay,  truly.  Sir,  I  am  mightily  given  to 
melancholy. 

McU,  Oh,  it's  your  only  fine  humour.  Sir; 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  jou  perfect  fine  wit, 
Sir:  I  am  melancholy  myself  diven  times,  Sir; 
and  then  do  I  no  more  but  take  a  pen  and  paper 
presently,  and  overflow  you  half  a  sooreor  a  doxea 
of  sonnets  at  a  sitting. 

Steph.  Cousin,  it  is  well;  am  I  mekncholj 
enough  1 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  ay,  excellent  f 

Weil.  Captain  Bobadil,  why  muse  you  so  7 

E.  Kno.  He  is  mehtncholy  too. 

Bob,  Faith,  Sir,  I  was  thinking  of  a  moat  fafr- 
nourable  piece  of  service  was  perfonned,  to-mor- 
row, being  St.  Mark's  day,  shall  be  some  ten 
years  now. 

E.  Kno.  In  what  place,  captain  1 

Bob.  Why,  at  the  beleaguering  of  Strigoninm, 
where,  in  tees  than  two  noun,  seven  hundred 
resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in  Europe,  trust 
their  lives  upon  the  breach.  FU  tell  you,  gentle- 
men, it  was  the  first,  but  the  best  leaguer,  that 
ever  I  beheld  with  these  eyes,  except  the  taking 
of— what  do  you  call  it,  last  year,  by  the  Genoese : 
but  that  (of  all  others)  was  the  most  fetal  and 
dangerous  exploit  that  ever  I  was  ranged  in,  sinoe 
I  first  bore  arms  before  the  fece  of  the  enemy,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Steph.  'So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  could 
swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman. 

E.  Kno.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both,  it 
seems ;  at  Strigoniom,  and  what  do  you  call't  1 

Bob.  Oh,  lord,  Sir !  by  St.  George,  I  was  the 
firet  man  that  entered  the  breach ;  and  had  I  not 
effected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been  alain,  if  I 
had  had  a  million  of  lives. 

E.  Kno.  'Twas  a  pity  you  had  not  ten ;  a  cat's, 
and  your  own,  i'feith.    But  was  it  possible  1 

Mat,  Pray  you,  mark  this  disooum,  Sir. 

Steph.  So  I  do. 

Bob.  I  assure  you,  upon  my  reputation,  tm 
true,  and  youraelf  shall  confess. 

E.  Kno.  You  must  bring  me  to  the  rack  first. 

Bob,  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  Sir:  they 
had  olanted  me  three  demi-culvenns,  just  in  the 
mouth  of  the  breach :  now.  Sir,  as  we  were  to 
give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man  of  no  mean 
skill  and  mark,  you  must  thinx)  confironts  me  with 
his  linstock^  ready  to  give  fire :  I  sjpying  hia  in- 
tendment, dischai^ged  my  petrionel  m  his  bowm^ 
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and  with  thiae  rinde  amiB.  my  poor  npicr,  nn 
'violently  upon  the  Moon  toat  ffnaided  the  ord- 
Dance,  and  pot  them  all  pell>melT  to  the  iword. 

Wdl.  To  the  aword  1  to  the  rapier,  captain ! 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  it  was  a  good  ngnie  obaerved, 
Sir !  but  did  yon  all  thia,  captain,  without  hutting 
your  blade  7 

Bob.  Without  any  impeach  o'  earth  you  ahall 
perceive,  Sir.  It  ia  the  moat  fortunate  weapon 
that  ever  rid  on  poor  gentleman's  thigh.  Shall  I 
tell  ^ou,  Sirl  You  talk  of  Morglay,  Excalibur, 
Dunndana,  or  w  1  Tut,  I  lend  no  credit  to  that 
ia  fiibled  of  'em;  I  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own, 
and  therefinre  I  dare  the  bolder  maintain  it. 

StejA,  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo,  or  no. 

Bf^.  A  moat  perfect  Toledo,  I  asaoie  you,  Sir. 

Steph.  1  have  a  eountryman  of  hia,  here. 

Mai.  Pray  you,  let* a  see,  Sir.    Yea,  fiuth,  it  is ! 

Bob.  Thia,  a  Toledo!  puh I 

Steph.  Why  do  you  puh,  captain  1 

Bob,  A  Fleming  by  Heaven !  Ill  buy  them 
lor  a  guilder  a  piece,  an'  I  would  have  a  thouaand 
of  them. 

E.  Kno,  How  aay  you,  cooain  1  I  told  yon 
thus  much. 

WeU.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen  1 

Steph.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  aoldier  (a  hundred  of 
See  go  vrith  him)  he  awore  it  waa  a  Toledo. 

Bob.  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no  better. 

Mat.  Maaa,  I  think  it  oe,  indeed  I  now  I  Vxk 
on*t  better. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  the  longer  you  Vxk  <m%  the 
worae.    Put  it  up,  put  it  up ! 

Steph.  Well,  I  will  put  it  un,  but  by— (I  ha' 
forj^ot  the  captain's  oath,  I  thought  to  have  sworn 
by  It)  an  e'er  I  meet  him — 

WelL  O,  'tis  past  help  now,  Sir ;  you  must  ha' 
patience. 

Steph.  Whoreson,  cony-catching  raacal!  I 
could  eat  the  very  hilta  for  anger. 

E.  Kno.  A  sign  of  good  digeation ;  you  have 
an  ostrich  stomach,  cousin. 

StevJi.  A  atomach!  I  would  I  had  him  here, 
you  snould  aee  an'  I  had  a  stomach. 

WeU.  It 'a  better  aa  'tia.  Come,  gentlemen, 
ahall  wegol 

Enter  Briin-worm. 

E,  Kno,  A  miracle,  cousin  1  kx>k  here!  look 
here! 

Steph.  O,  god'sKd,  by  your  leave,  do  you  know 
me,  Sir  1 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  I  know  }rou  by  sight. 

Steph.  Yon  sold  me  a  mpier,  did  you  not  1 

Brain.  Yes,  marry,  did  i.  Sir. 

Steph.  Yon  aaid  it  waa  a  Toledo,  ha  t 

Brain.  True,  I  did  so. 

Steph,  But  it  is  none ! 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  1  confess  it  is  none. 

Steph.  Do  you  confess  ill  Gentlemen,  bear 
witness  he  haa  conftased  it  By  QoA'u  vnll  an' 
you  had  not  confissaed  it— 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  couain,  forbear,  forbear. 

Steph.  Nay,  I  have  done,  cousin. 

WeU.  Why,  you  have  done  like  a  gentleman ; 
he  haa  confesaea  it,  what  would  you  morel 

Steph,  Yet,  by  hia  leave,  he  is  a  rascal,  under 
hia  fiivour,  do  you  see. 

B.  Kno.  Ay,  by  hia  leave,  he  ia,  and  under  fii- 
vour. Pretty  fNece  of  civility!  Sinah,  how  doat 
likehiml 

WeU.  Oh,it'8anMtpiteioasfi)ol,iDak»miioli 


on  him.  I  can  compare  him  to  nothing  mora 
hapmily  than  a  drum ;  for  every  one  may  ^y  up- 
on him. 

E.  Kno,  No,  no,  a  child's  whistle  were  frr  the 
fitter. 

Brain.  Sir,  ahall  I  entreat  a  word  with  you  1 

E.  Kno.  With  me,  Sir?  Yon  have  not  another 
Toledo  to  sell,  ha' you? 

Brain,  You  are  conceited,  Sir ;  your  name  is 
Mr.  Kno'well,  aa  I  take  iti 

E.  Kno,  You  are  i'  the  riffht  You  mean  not 
to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  1 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  I  am  none  m  that  coat 

E.  Kno.  Of  aa  bare  coat,  though  1  Well,  aayi 
Sir! 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  to  tbe 
drum  extraordinary,  and,  indeed,  thia  smoky  var- 
nish being  waaheci  off,  and  thrae  or  four  patdiea 
removed,  I  appear  your  worship's  in  reversion, 
after  the  deoeaae  A  your  goou  fiUhei^— Brain- 
worm. 

E.  Kno.  Brain-worm !  'Slight,  what  breath  of 
a  conjurer  hath  Mown  thee  hiuer  in  thia  ahapel 

Brain.  The  breath  o'  your  letter,  Sir,  thia 
mominff :  the  aame  that  blew  yon  to  the  wind- 
mill, ana  your  fiither  after  yon. 

E.  Kno.  My  fiOher  1 

Brain.  Nay,  never  atari ;  'tia  true ;  he  haa  fol- 
lowed you  over  the  fielda  by  the  foot,  aa  yon  would 
do  a  hare  i'  the  snow. 

B.  Kno.  Sirrah,  Wdl-bred,  what  ahall  we  do, 
sirrah  1  My  fother  ia  come  over  after  me. 

WeU,  Thy  father!  Where  ia  he? 

Brain.  At  Juatiee  Clement'a  houae,  here,  in 
Coleman-street,  where  he  hut  staya  my  return ; 
and  then— •« 

WeU.  Who 'a  thia  1  Brain-worm  1 

Brain.  The  aame,  Sir. 

WeU.  Why,  how,  i'  the  name  of  wit,  eomest 
thou  tmnamuted  thua  1 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device !  a  device !  Nay.  Ua  the 
love  of  reaaon.  gentlemen,  and  avoiding  tne  dan- 
ger, stand  not  here,  withdraw,  and  I'll  tell  yon  all. 

E.  Kno.  Come,  cousin.  [ExewiU, 

SCENE  IL^Tke  Warthouee. 

Enter  Kitely  and  Cash. 

Kite.  What  aaya  he,  Thomaal  Did  you  apeak 
with  him? 

Cash.  He  will  expect  you,  Sir,  within  thia  half 
hour. 

Kite.  Haa  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tdl  1 

Cash.  Yesj  Sir,  the  money  waa  brought  in  laal 
night 

Kite.  O,  that*a  well:  fotch  me  my  doak,  my 
cloak. 
Stay,  let  me  see,  an  hour  to  go  and  oeme: 
Ay,  that  will  be  the  least ;  and  then  'twill  be 
.An  hour  before  I  can  deapatch  him. 
Or  very  near :  well,  I  will  say  two  houra. 
Two  hours !  ha !  things,  never  dream'd  of  yet, 
May  be  contrived,  ay,  and  eflected  too. 
In  two  hours'  abaence.    Well,  I  wiU  not  go. 
Two  houra !  No,  fleering  oppoitunity, 
I  will  not  give  jour  aubtlety  that  aoope. 
Who  will  not  ludge  him  worthy  to  be  robbed, 
That  aets  his  doora  wide  open  to  a  thie^ 
And  ahows  the  felon  where  lua  treaanre  Ilea  1 
Again,  what  eartiily  apirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  the  firnit  of  beaoty'a  golden  Ilea, 
When  leaden  aleep  aeala  up  the  drafMl^i  eyaal 
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I  win  no!  go-    Boiiiini,  go  by  for  onoe. 

No,  bMuty,  no ;  joa  ue  too,  too  predous 

To  be  left  80,  vnthout  a  guard,  or  open ! 

You  nrast  be  then  kept  up  close,  and  well  watch'd ; 

For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  quick-sand 

Devoun  or  swallows  swifter !  He  that  lends 

His  wife,  if  she  be  fiiir,  or  time,  or  place, 

Compels  her  to  be  false.    I  will  not  go. 

The  dangers  an  too  many.    I  am  resoWd  for 

that 
Carry  in  my  cloak  again.  Yet  stay.  Yet  do,  too. 
I  wiU  defer  gping  on  all  occasions. 

Ouh.  Sir,  Snaie,  your  scrivener,  will  be  there 
with  the  boiMs. 

KiU.  That^s  tme!  fool  on  me!  I  had  clean  for- 
got it !  I  mast  go.    What's  o'clock  1 

Ca»h,  £xchange  time.  Sir. 

Kiie,  Heait,  then  will  Well-brad  presently  be 
here  too. 
With  one  or  other  of  his  loose  consorts. 
I  am  a  knave,  if  I  know  what  to  say, 
What  course  to  take,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 
My  brain,  methinks,  is  like  an  hoor-gifss. 
Wherein  mj  imagination  runs,  like  sands. 
Filling  op  time ;  bat  then  are  tum'd  and  tutn'd ; 
So  that  1  know  not  what  to  stay  upon. 
And  less  to  put  in  act    It  shaU  be  so. 
Nay,  I  dare  Doild  upon  his  secrecy. 
He  knows  not  to  decdve  me.    Thomas  1 

Ca$h,  Sir. 

Kite,  Yet  now.  I  have  bethooght  too,  I  will  not 
—Thomas,  is  Cob  within  1 

Ca»h.  I  think  he  be,  Sir.  [him. 

Kite.  Bat  he'll  pmte  too,  there 's  no  speech  of 
No,  there  were  no  man  o'  the  earth  to  Tnomas, 
If  I  durst  trust  him ;  there  is  all  the  doubt. 
But  should  be  have  a  chink  in  him ;  I  were  gone, 
Lost  r  my  fiime  for  ever :  talk  for  the  exchange. 
The  manner  he  hath  stood  vrith,  'till  this  present, 
Doth  promise  no  such  change !  What  snould  I 

fear,  then? 
Well,  eome  what  will,  Til  tempt  my  fortune  once. 
Thoinas — ^you  may  deceive  me,  but  I  hope — 
Yoar  love  to  me  is  more*— 

Cdth,  Sir.  if  a  servant's 
Duty,  with  &dth,  may  be  call*d  love  you  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  possess  d  of  it 

ESte,  I  thank  you  heartily,  Thomas;  gi'  me 
your  hand. 
With  all   my  heart,  good  l*homa8.      I  have, 

Thomas, 
A  secret  to  impart  to  yon— but 
When  once  you  have  it,  I  must  seal  your  Ups  up. 
So  for  I  toll  you,  Thomas. 

Ouh.  Sir,  for  that— 

Ktte.  Nay,  hear  me  out    Think,  I  esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
When  I  wyi  let  you  in,  thus  to  my  private. 
It  is  a  thing  site  nearer  to  my  crest, 
Than  thou  art  aware  of,  Thomas.     If  Uioa 

shouldst 
Reveal  it,  but-^— 

Caah.  Howl  I  reveal  itl 

KUe,  Nay. 
t  do  not  think  thou  wouldst ;  but  if  thoa  shooldst, 
'Twere  a  great  weakness. 

CobK,  a  great  treachery. 
Qive  it  no  o&er  name. 

£Ke.  Thou  wilt  not  do^t  then  1 

CoBk,  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  disclaim  me  ever. 

iRte.  He  will  not  swear  \  ha  has  some  reaerya* 
tion, 


Some  conoeal'd  purpose,  and  ckise  meaning,  soiv, 
Else  being  urged  so  much,  how  should  he  choosff. 
But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestetion  1 
He 's  no  fenatic,  I  have  heard  him  swear. 
What  should  I  think  of  it '?  Uree  him  again, 
A  nd  by  some  other  way  1  I  wiU  do  so.      [Aiide^ 
Well,  Thomas,  thou  hast  sworn  not  to  discioae : 
Yes,  you  did  swear ! 

Cask.  Not  yet.  Sir,  but  I  will. 
Please  you 

Kite.  No,  Thomas,  1  dare  teke  thjr  word^ 
But  if  thou  wilt  swear,  do,  as  thou  think'st  good  | 
I  am  resolved  without  it,  at  thv  pleasure. 

Cash.  By  my  soul's  safety  tnen,  Sir,  I  protest 
My  tongue  shall  ne'er  take  knowledge  of  a  word, 
Deliver'd  me  in  nature  of  yoar  trust. 

Kite.  It's  too  much,  these  ceremonies  need  not; 
I  know  thy  feith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 
Thomas,  come  hither,  near ;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  this  business.    So  it  is. 
(Now  he  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safelier  venture.) 
I  have  of  late,  by  divers  observationi^^ 
But  whether  bis  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  ia. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed. 
Thomas,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stey, 
111  spy  some  fitter  time  soon,  or  to-morrow. 

Cash.  Sir,  at  ^our  pleasure  1 

Kite.  I  will  tlunk.    Give  me  my  ckxik.    And, 
Thomas, 
I  pray  you,  search  the  books  'gainst  my  retom, 
For  the  receipts  'twixt  me  and  Traps. 

Ouh.  I  wUl,  Sb. 

Kite.  And  hear  you,  if  your  mistress's  brother, 
Wdl-bied. 
Chance  to  bring  hitner  any  ^ntlemen. 
Ere  I  come  bacK,  let  one  strught  bring  me  word. 

Caah.  Verv  well.  Sir. 

Kite.  To  the  Exchange ;  do  you  hear? 
Or  here  in  Coleman-street,  to  Justioe  Clement's. 
Forget  it  not.  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Ouh.  I  will  not,  Sir. 

Kite.  I  pray  you  have  a  care  on't 
Or  whether  he  come  or  no,  if  any  other 
Stranger,  or  else,  foil  not  to  send  me  word. 

Caeh.  I  shall  not,  Sir. 

Kite.  Be't  your  special  business 
Now  to  remember  it 

Caah.  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Kite.  But,  Thomas,  this  is  not  the   secieC, 
Thomas,  I  told  you  of 

Cash.  No,  Sir,  I  do  suppose  it. 

Kite.  Believe  me  it  is  not. 

Caah.  Sir,  I  do  believe  you. 

Kite,  By  Heaven  I  it  is  not;  that's  enough. 
But,  Thomas, 
I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see, 
To  any  creature  living ;  yet  I  care  not. 
Well,  I  must  hence.    Thomas,  conceive  thus 

much; 
It  was  a  trial  of  you,  when  I  meant 
So  deep  a  secret  to  you :  I  mean  not  this, 
But  that  I  have  to  tell  yon.     This  is  nothing,  this, 
But,  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  charge 

you. 
Look'd  up  in  silence,  midniffht,  buried  here. 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  sbve  to  fear.      lExU, 

Ouh.  Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  ouried 
here! 
Whence  should  this  flood  of  passion,  tR>w,  take 

headiha! 
Best  dream  no  longer  of  tins  running  hamoor, 
For  fear  I  onk!  the  violenoe  of  the  stream 
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Already  hath  transported  me  00  &r. 
iThat  I  can  feel  no  ground  at  all !  Bat  soft, 
Here  is  company :  now  must  I [Exit. 

Bnier  Well-brbd,  Edw.  Kno'well,  Brain- 
worm,  BoBADiL,  and  Stephen. 

WeU.  Beshrew  me,  but  it  was  an  abeolote  good 
jest,  and  exceedingly  well  carried. 

JE.  Kno.  Ay,  and  our  ignorance  maintained  it 
as  well,  did  it  not  1 

.  WeU.  Yes,  faith!  bot  was't  mssible  thon 
shooldst  not  know  himt  I  forgive  Mi.  Stephen, 
for  he  is  stupidity  itself. 

E.  Kno.  'Fore  Heaven,  not  I.  He  had  so 
written  himself  into  the  habit  of  one  of  your  poor 
infontry,  your  decayed,  ruinous,  worm-eaten  gen- 
tlemen of  the  rouna. 

WeU.  Why,  Brain-worm,  who  would  have 
thought  thounadst  been  such  an  artificer  1 

E.  Kno.  An  artificer  I  an  architect !  Except  a 
man  had  studied  begging 'all  his  life-time,  and 
been  a  weaver  of  language  from  his  infoncy,  for 
the  clothing  of  it !  I  never  saw  his  rivaL 

WeJL  Where  got'st  thou  this  coat,  I  mairvell 

Brain.  Of  a  Houndaditch  man.  Sir,  one  of  the 
devil's  near  kinsmen,  a  broker. 

Enter  Gash. 

Caah,  Francis!  Martin!  Ne'er  a  one  to  be 
found  now  1  What  a  spite 's  this  1 

WeU.  How  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother  Kitely 
within  1 

Ca9h.  No,  Sir;  my  master  went  forth  e*en 
now;  but  Master  Downright  is  within.  Cob! 
what  Cob !  Is  he  gone  too  1 

WeU.  Whither  went  your  master,  Thomas, 
canst  thou  tell  ? 

Caah.  I  know  not:  to  Justice  Clement's,  I 
think,  Sir.    Cob!  [ExU. 

E.  Kno.  JusUce  Clement !  What 's  he  1 

WeU.  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him  1  He  is 
a  city  magistrate,  a  justice  here ;  an  excellent  good 
lawyer,  and  a  great  scholar :  but  the  only  mad 
and  merry  old  fellow  in  Europe !  I  showed  you 
him  the  other  da^. 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  IS  that  he  1  T  remember  him  now. 
Good  fiuth !  and  he  has  a  very  strange  presence, 
methinks ;  it  shows  as  if  he  stood  out  of  the  rank 
fitom  other  men.  I  have  heard  many  of  his  jests 
i'  the  university.  They  sa^r,  he  will  commit  a 
man  for  taking  the  wall  of  his  horse. 

WeU.  Ay,  or  wearing  his  doak  on  one  shoul- 
der, or  servmg  of  God.  Any  thing  indeed,  if  it 
come  in  the  way  of  his  humour. 

Enter  Chaxu 

Ca»k.  Grasper,  Martin,  Cob !  'Heart !  where 
should  they  be,  trow  1 

Boh.  Master  Kitely's  man,  pr'ythee  vouchsafe 
us  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Oiah.  Fire  on  your  match,  no  time  but  now  to 
vonchaafe?  [AHde.]  Francis !  Cob  1  [ExU. 

Bob.  Body  of  me !  Here 's  the  remainoer  of 
seven  pound  since  yesterday  was  seven-night. 
Tis  your  right  Trinidado !  Did  you  never  take 
any.  Master  Stephen  1 

Steph.  No,  truly.  Sir ;  but  I'll  learn  to  take  it 
now,  since  you  commend  it  so. 

Bob.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation,  for 
what  I  tell  you  the  world  shall  not  reprove.  I 
have  beoi  in  the  Indies,  where  this  hero  grows, 
where  neither  myself,  nor  a  dozen  senuemen 
moie,  of  my  knowledge,  have  noeivad  the  taste  of 


any  other  nutriment  in  the  worid  for  the  space  of 
one  and  twenty  vreeks,  but  the  fume  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore  it  cannot  be  but  'tis  most  divine, 
especially  your  Trinidado.  Your  Nicotian  is  good 
too.  I  do  hold  it,  and  will  affirm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign  and 
precious  weed  tnat  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  the 
use  of  man. 

E.  Kno.  This  speech  wouki  have  done  decent- 
ly in  a  tobacco-trader's  mouth. 

Enter  Cash  and  Cob. 

Cash.  At  Justice  Clement's  he  is,  in  the  middle 
of  Coleman-street. 

Cob.  O,  ho! 

Bob.  Where 's  the  match  I  gave  thee.  Master 
Kitely's  man  1 
'Cask.  Here  it  is.  Sir. 

Cob.  By  GK)d'8  me !  I  marvel  what  pleasure  or 
felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguisn  tobacco  I 
it's  good  for  nothing  but  to  choke  a  man,  and  to 
&1  him  full  of  smoke  and  embers. 

[Bob.  heaU  him  vnth  a  cudgel^  Mat.  mm 
away. 

AU.  Oh,  good  captain !  hold  1  hold ! 

Bob.  You  base  scullion,  you. 

Cash.  Come,  thou  must  need  be  talking  too  1 
thou'rt  well  enough  served. 

Cob.  Weil,  it  snail  be  a  dear  beating,  an'  I  live 
I  will  have  justice  for  this. 

Bob.  Do  you  pmtel  Do  you  murmur  1 

[Bob.  beats  him  qf. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  good  captain,  will  you  regard 
the  humour  of  a  fooll 

Bob.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slave,  a  dung-worm, 
an  excrement !  Body  o'  Cesar,  but  that  I  scorn  to 
let  forth  so  mean  a  spirit,  I'd  have  stabbed  him  te 
the  earth. 

WeU.  Marry,  the  law  forbid.  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Pharaoh's  foot,  I  would  have  done  it. 

[ExU. 

Steph.  Oh,  he  swears  admirabry !  By  Pharaoh's 
foot,  body  of  Cnsar ;  I  shall  never  do  it,  sure; 
upon  mme  honour,  and  by  St.  George ;  no,  I 
ha'n't  the  right  grace. 

WeU.  But  soft^  where 's  Mr.  Matthew  1--gonef 

Brain.  No,  Sir ;  they  went  in  here. 

WeU.  O,  let's  follow  them :  Master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  salute  bis  mistress  in  verse.  We  shall 
have  the  happiness  to  hear  some  of  his  poetry  now. 
He  never  comes  unAimish'd. — Brain-worm ! 

Sltep^  Brain-worm!  Where?  Is  this  Brain- 
worm  1 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  cousin,  no  words  of  it  upon  your 
gentility. 

Steph.  Not  I,  body  of  me!  by  this  air,  St. 
Greorjze,  and  the  foot  of  Pharaoh ! 

WeU.  Rare !  your  cousin's  discourse  is  simply 
drawn  out  with  oaths. 

E.  Kno.  'Tis  larded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
French  dressing,  if  you  love  it.  Come,  let's  in. 
Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  UL—A  haU  in  Justice  Clement's 

House. 

Enter  Kitelt  and  Cob. 

KUe.  Ha  I  How  many  are  there  say'st  thou  1  * 
Cob.  Many,  Sir,  your  brother,  Master  Well- 
bred— 

Kite.  Tut,  beside  him:  what  strangers  aie 
there,  man  1 
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Cob,  Stnmgen  I  let  me  oee ;  one,  two  \ — maas, 
1  know  not  well,  tliey  are  bo  many. 

Kite.  How,  flo  many  1 

Cob.  Ay,  toeie  's  tome  five  or  aiz  of  them,  at 
the  moat 

KUe.  A  awaim,  a  awann ! 
Spite  of  the  devil !  how  they  attng  my  head 
With  forked  stings,  thua  wide  and  large  I — ^But 

Cob, 
How  long  haat  thou  been  coming  hither,  Cob  1 

Cob.  A  iitUe  while,  Sir. 

Kite,  Didst  thou  come  ranningi 

Cob.  No,  Sir. 

KiU.  Nay.  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  haste  I 
Bane  to  my  fortunes.     What  meant  I  to  many  I 
I,  that  beiofe  was  lank'd  in  such  content, 
My  mind  at  rest  too  in  so  soft  a  peace, 
Being  fipee  master  of  my  own  free  thoughts, 
And  now  become  a  alave  1  What,  never  sigh ! 
Be  of  good  cheer,  man,  for  thou  art  a  cuckoU. 
'Tk  £«e,  'tis  done  I  Nay,  when  such  flowing 

store, 
Plenty  itself  &lls  into  my  wife's  lap, 
The  Cornucopia  wiU  be  mine,  1  know.    But, 

Cob^ 
What  entertamment  had  theyl  I  am  sure 
My  aiater  and  my  wife  would  bid  them  welcome ! 
hal 

Cob,  Like  enough,  Sir;  yet  I  heard  not  a  word 
of  it. 

KiU.  No;  their  lips  were  aeal'd  with  kisses, 
and  the  voice. 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  their  arrival. 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state  and  fiiculty. 
Cob,  which  of  them  was't  that  fint  kias'd  my  wife  1 
M^  sister,  I  should  sav,  my  wife^  alas  I 
I  fear  not  her.    Ha !  Who  was  it,  say 'st  thou  ! 

Cob.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  will  you  have  the  truth 
of  it? 
Kile.  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  pray  thee  heartily. 

Cob.  Then  I  am  a  va^bond,  and  fitter  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  company,  if  1  aaw 
uiy  body  to  be  kissed,  unless  they  would  have 
kissed  the  post  in  the  middle  of  the  ware  house; 
for  there  I  left  'em  all  at  their  tobacco,  with  a 

Kite.  How  1  were  they  not  gone  in  then,  ere 
thoncam'stl 

Cob.  q.  no,  Sir! 

Kite,  Spite  o' the  devil  I  What  do  I  stay  here 
then  1    Cob,  foUow  me.  [Exit. 

Cob.  Nay,  soft  and  foir,  I  have  eggs  on  the  spit 
Now  am  I  for  some  five  and  fifty  reasons  ham- 
woeaaf^t  hammering  revenge!  Nay,  an'  he  had 
not  lam  in  my  house,  'twomd  never  have  grieved 
me ;  but,  being  my  guest,  one  that  I'll  be  sworn  I 
loved  and  trusted :  and  he  to  turn  monster  of  in^ 
platitude  and  strike  his  lawful  host  I  Well,  I  hope 
^  raise  up  a  host  of  fury  for't  111  to  Justice 
Clement  for  a  warrant.    Strike  his  lawful  host ! 

[ExU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Kitelt's  Hoiue. 

Enter  Downright  and  Dame  Kitely. 

Dow.  Well,  sister,  I  tell  you  true ;  and  youll 
find  it  so  in  the  end. 

Dame.  Alas,  brother,  what  would  you  have  me 
to  dol  r  cannot  help  it  You  see  my  brother 
tarings  'em  in  han,  thsy  are  his  finends. 

Dow,  His  finends!  his  friends!    'Skid  they  do 


nothing  but  haunt  bira  up  and  down,  like  a  sort 
of  unlucky  spirits,  and  tempt  him  to  all  manner 
of  villan^  that  can  be  thought  of — Well,  by  this 
light,  a  little  thing  would  make  me  play  the  devil 
with  some  of  'em.  And  twere  not  nkhe  for  your 
husband's  sake  than  any  thing  else,  I'd  make  the 
house  too  hot  for  the  best  on%m.  They  should 
say,  and  swear,  hell  were  broken  loose  ere  they 
went  hence.— But,  bv  God's  will,  'tis  nobody's 
fault  but  yours ;  for  an  you  had  done  aa  you  might 
have  done,  they  should  have  been  parboiled  and 
baked  too,  every  mother's  son,  ere  they  should  ha' 
come  in,  e'er  a  one  of  'em.         ^ 

Dame.  Grod's  my  life!  did  you  ever  hear  the 
like  1  What  a  strange  man  is  this !  Could  I  keep 
out  all  them,  think  you  1  I  should  put  myself 
against  half  a  dozen  men,  should  1 1 — Good  &itb. 
you'd  make  the  patient'st  body  in  the  world  mad 
to  hear  you  talk  so  without  any  sense  or  reason  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridget,  Mr.  Matthew,  Well- 
bred,  Stephen,  £d.  Kno'well,  Bobadil, 
and  Cash. 

Bridg.  Servant,  in  troth,  yoa  are  too  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thua  to  pour  it  forth 
Upon>ao  mean  a  suWect  as  my  worth. 

Mat.  You  say  well,  mistress ;  and  I  mean  as 
well. 

Dow.  Hey-day,  here  is  stufi!'! 

Well.  O,  now  stand  dose.  Pray  Heaven  ahe 
can  get  him  to  read ;  he  should  do  it  of  his  own 
natural  impudence. 

Bridge  Servant,  what  is  this  same,  I  ^pmj  you  1 

Jfa/.  Marry,  an  elegy !  an  elegy !  an  odd  toy — 
111  read  it,  if  you  please. 

Bridg.  VtaLj  you  do,  servant. 

Dow.  O,  here 's  no  foppery  I  Death !  I  can  en- 
dure the  stocks  better. 

E.  Kno.  What  ails  thy  brother  1  Can  he  noC 
bear  the  reading  of  a  balbd  1 

Well  O,  no ;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  worse  than 
cheese,  or  a  bag-pipe.  But,  mark,  you  kae  the 
protestation. 

Bab.  Master  Matthew,  you  abuse  the  expec- 
tation of  your  dear  mistress,  and  her  fair  aister. 
Fy,  while  you  live,  avoid  thia  prolixity. 

Mat.  I  shall.  Sir. 
Rare  creature^  let  me  apeak  without  q^ence^ 
WoMid  Heaven  my  rude  works  had  the  i7\fivence 
To  rule  thy  thottgkttj  aa  thy  fair  looks  do  mine, 
Then  ahouidst  thou  be  hia  prisoner,  who  is  thirty. 
[Master  Stephen  answers  witn  shaking  hia 
head.] 

E.  Kno.  'Slight,  he  ahakes  his  head  tike  a  bot- 
tle, to  feel  an'  there  be  any  brain  in  it ! 

Well.  Sister,  what  hsc  you  herel  Verses  1 
Pray  you,  let's  see.  Who  made  these  veraeal 
They  are  excellent  good. 

Mat.  O,  Master  Well-bred, 'tis  yourdisposition 
to  say  so^  Sir.  They  were  good  P  the  morning ; 
I  made  'em  extempore  this  morning. 

Well.  How,  extempore ! 

Mat.  I  would  I  might  be  hanged  else ;  ask  Cap- 
tain Bobadil.    He  saw  me  write  them  at  the 
(pox  on  it)  the  Star  yonder. 

Stepk.  Cousin,  how  do  you  like  this  gentle- 
man's verses? 

E.  Kno.  O,  adminible !  the  best  that  evw  I 
beard,  cos  1 

StepK  Body  o'  Cmmr !  they  are  adnuraUe  1 
The  beat  that  evier  I  heard,  as  1  am  aaoldier. 

Dow,  I  am  vexed,  I  can  hold  ne'er  a  toie  of 
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me  nait  'Heut,  1  think  they  umoi  to  bniUi  and 
bned  here. 

WeU.  Sister  Kitely,  I  marvel  yoa  get  you  not 
a  fervmt  that  can  rhyine  and  do  trieka  too. 

Dow.  Oh,  monster !  Impudence  .itself,  tricks ! 
Come,  yoa  might  pmctise  yonr  ruffian  trfeks 
somewhere  else,  ana  not  here,  I  wuss. — Tliis 
is  no  tavern,  nor  drinking-school,  to  vent  your 
exploits  in. 

WeU.  How  now !  whose  cow  has  calved  % 

Dow.  Marry,  that  has  mine,  Sir.  Nay,  boy. 
never  look  aslianoe  at  me  for  the  matter;  1*1!  tell 
you  of  it ;  ay,  Sir,  you  and  your  companions ; 
mend  yoursefves,  when  I  ha'  done. 

WeU.  My  companions ! 

Dow.  Yes.  Sir,  your  companions,  so  I  say;  I 
am  not  afraid  of  you  nor  them  neither,  your  hang- 
boys  here.  You  must  have  your  poets,  and  your 
potiines,  your  soldados  and  fooIadoS)  to  follow  you 
up  and  down  the  dty,  and  here  they  must  come 
to  domineer  and  swageer.  Sirrah,  you  ballad- 
singer;'  and  slops,  you  follow  there,  get  you  out, 
get  you  home ;  or,  by  this  steel,  Til  cut  off  your 
eaiB,  and  that  piesentlr. 

WeU.  'Slight,  stay,  let's  see  what  he  dare  do. 
Cut  off  his  ean !  cut  a  whetstone.    You  are  an 


aas,  do  vou  see ;  touch  any  man  here,  and,  by  this 
hand,  rll  run  my  rapier  to  the  hilts  in  you. 

Dow.  Yea,  thiat  would  I  foin  see,  boy. 

[  T^ey  aU  draw  and  they  qf  the  ftovue  make 
out  to  part  them. 

Dame.  O.  Jesu  !  murder !  Thomas,  Ghusper ! 

Bridg.  Help,  help,  Thomas! 

E.  Eno.  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pny  you. 

Bob.  Well,  sirrah !  you  Hoiofemes !  by  my 
hand,  I  will  pnk  your  nesh  full  of  holes  with  my 
rapier,  for  this ;  I  will,  by  this  good  Heaven.  Nay, 
let  him  come,  eentiemen,  by  the  body  of  St. 
George,  111  not  kill  him. 

[  They  offer  to  fight  again,  and  are  parted. 

Cash.  Hold,  hold,  good  gentlemen. 

Dow.  You  whoreson,  bragging  coistrel ! 

^n^erKiTELY. 

Kiie.  Why,  how  now,  what's  the  matter? — 
What 'a  the  stir  here  1 
Put  op  your  weapons,  and  put  off  this  rase. 
Mr  wife  and  sister,  they're  the  cause  of  this. 
What,  Thomas,  where  is  the  knave  1 

Cash.  Here,  Sir. 

WeU.  Come,  let's  go ;  this  is  one  of  my  brother's 
ancient  humoois,  this.  [Emt. 

Bteph.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his  an- 
cient hamoar.  [Exit. 

Kite.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  who  enforced 
this  brawl  % 

Dow.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake-hells,  that  care  nei- 
ther for  Gfod  nor  the  devil.  And  tney  must  come 
here  to  read  ballads,  and  roffuery,  and  trash  1  I'll 
mar  the  knot  of  'em  ere  I  sbep,  perhaps ;  especi- 
ally Bob  there ;  he  that 's  all  manner  of  shapes ; 
and  songs  and  sonnets,  his  fellow.  But  I'll  fiiilow 
'em.  [ExU, 

Bridg.  Brother,  indeed  you  are  too  violent 
Too  sadden  in  year  humour. 
There  was  one  a  civil  gentleman. 
And  very  worthily  deoManed  himsel£ 

Kite.  O,  that  was  some  love  of  youn,  nster. 

Bridr.  A  love  of  mine !  I  would  it  were  no 
wovse,  brother!  You'd  pay  my  poitian  sooner 
than  yoa  think  for.  [Exit, 

Dome,  Indsed,  he  aeaDed  to  be  a  gentteman 


of  exceeding  foir  disposition,  and  of  very  ezeeOent 
good  parts.    What  a  coil  and  stir  is  here  I  \Exit, 

Kite.  Her  love,  by  Heaven  1  My  wife's  nunion! 
Death,  these  phrases  are  intolerable  I 
Well,  well,  well,  well,  vreUL  well  1 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear.    Thomas,  come  hither. 
What,  are  they  gone  1 

Caah.  Ay,  Sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistreni;  and  your  sister— 

Kite.  Are  any  of  the  gallants  within  1 

Ouh.  No,  Sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

Kite.  Alt  thou  sure  of  it  t 

Cash.  I  can  assure  you,  Sir. 

KUe.  What  gentleman  was  it  that  they  praised 
so,  Thomas') 

Caah.  One,  they  call  him  Master  Kno'well,  a 
handsome  yonnff  gentleman,  Sir. 

Kite,  Ay,  I  thought  so.    My  mind  gave  me  as 
much. 
Ill  die  but  they  have  hid  him  in  the  house 
Somewhere ;  I'll  go  and  search.    Go  with  me, 

Thomas, 
Be  true  to  mej  and  thou  shalt  find  me  a  master. 

[ExeuiU: 
SCENE  IL—Moorfielde. 
Enter  E.  KnoVell,  Well-brbo,  and  Baain- 

WORM. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  Brain*  worm,  perform  this  busi- 
nesB  happily,  and  thou  makest  a  purchase  of  my 
love  for  ever.  ^ 

WeU.  I'faith,  now  let  thy  spirits  nse  their  best 
feeulties ;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the  message 
to  my  brother ;  for  there 's  no  other  means  to  start 
him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  yoa,  Sir,  fear  nothing.  I 
have  a  nimble  soul  has  waked  aU  forces  of  my 
nhant'sy  by  this  time,  and  put  'em  in  trne  motion. 
What  you  have  possessed  me  withal,  I'll  discharffo 
it  amply,  Sir.    Make  it  no  question.  lExtt^ 

WeU.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brain-worm.  Faith, 
Ned,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  abilities  in  thia 
device  1 

E.  Kno.  Troth,  well,  howsoever :  but  it  will 
come  excellent,  if  it  take. 

WeU.  Take,  man!  Why,  it  cannot  «hoope  bot 
take,  if  the  circumstances  miscarry  not.  But  tell 
me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  afiect  my  sister  Biid* 
get,  as  thou  pretend'st  1 

is.  Kno.  Friend,  am  I  worth  belief  1 

^yeU.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  feith,  ahe  is  • 
maid  of  good  ornament^  and  much  modesty ;  and 
except  1  conceived  very  worthily  of  her,  thoa 
shouidst  not  have  her. 

E.  Kno.  IS^jy  that  I  am  afraid  will  be  a  qnee* 
tion  yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

WeU.  'Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her;  by  this  light 
thou  shalt. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  swear. 

WeU.  By  this  hand  thou  shelt  have  her.  Ill 
go  fetch  her  presently.  'Point  but  where  to  meet, 
and,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I'll  bring  her. 

E.  Kno.  Hold,  hold,  be  temperate. 

WeU,  Why,  by ^what  ahaU  I  swear  by! 

thou  shalt  have  her,  as  I  am — 

E.  Kno.  'Pray  thee  be  at  peace,  I  am  aatiafied ; 
and  do  believe  thou  wilt  omit  no  offered  oooanon 
to  make  my  desires  complete.   . 

WeU.  Thou  shalt  see,  and  know  I  will  not 

[Exeunt, 
Enter  Formal  and  Kno'wxll. 

Form,  Was  your  man  a  soldier,  Sir  1 
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JTsio.  Ay,  a  knave,  I  took  him 
way,  tboB  miming,  tm  I  came  over 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

O,  here  he  is !  you  have  made  Mr  speed,  believe 

me. 
Where  i'  the  name  of  doth  could  you  be  thus — 

Brain.  Marry,  peace  be  my  comfort,  where  1 
thouffht  I  should  have  had  little  comfort  of  your 
worship's  service. 

Kno.  How  so  1 

Brain.  O,  Sir !  your  coming  to  the  city,  your 
entertainment  of  me,  and  your  sending  me  to 
watch — ^indeed,  all  the  circumstances  either  of 
your  charge,  or  my  employment,  are  as  open  to 
your  son  as  to  yourself. 

Kno.  How  should  that  be  I  unless  that  villain. 
Brain-worm, 
Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  discovered 
All  that  I  strictly  charg'd  him  to  conceal !  'Tis  so ! 

Brain.  I  am  partly  o'  that  faith,  'tis  so,  indeed. 

Kno.  But  how  should  he  know  you  to  be  my 
manl 

Brain.  Nay,  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ;  unless  it  be  by 
the  black  art !  Is  not  your  son  a  scholar.  Sir? 

Kno.  Yes,  but  I  hope  his  soul  is  not  allied 
Unto  such  hellish  practice :  if  it  were, 
I  had  just  cause  to  weep  my  part  in  him, 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 
But  where  didst  thou  find  them,  Fitz-eword  1 

Brai^.  You  should  rather  ask,  where  they 
Ibund  me.  Sir;  for  Til  be  sworn  I  was  going  along 
in  the  street,  thinking  nothing,  when  (of  a  suxf 
den)  a  vmoe  calls,  Mr.  Kno'well's  man ;  another 
cries,  soldier ;  and  thus,  half  a  dozen  of  'em,  till 
they  had  called  me  within  a  house,  where  1  no 
sooner  came,  but  out  flew  all  their  rapiers  at  my 
bosom,  with  some  three  or  fourscore  oaths  to  ac- 
company 'em,  and  all  to  tell  me,  I  was  a  dead  man, 
if  I  did  not  conliBss  where  you  were,  and  how  I 
was  empbyed,  and  about  wtiat,  which,  when  they 
couM  not  get  out  of  me  (as  I  protest  they  must 
have  dissected  me,  and  made  an  anatomy  of  me 
iint,  and  so  I  tokl  'em)  they  k»ked  me  up  into  a 
room  i'  the  top  of  a  high  house,  whence,  by  mat 
miiade,  having  a  light  heart,  I  slid  down  oy  a 
bottom  of  packthread  into  the  street,  and  so 
'scaped  !  But,  Sir  thus  much,  I  can  assure  you ; 
for  I  heard  it  while  I  was  locked  up ;  there  vras  a 
great  many  rich  merchants  and  orave  citizens' 
wives  with  'em  at  a  feast,  and  your  son,  Mr.  Ed- 
waid,  withdrew  with  one  of  'em,  and  hais  'pointed 
to  meet  her  anon,  at  one  Cob's  house,  a  water- 
bearer^  that  dwells  by  the  wall.  Now,  there  your 
worship  shah  be  sure  to  take  him,  for  there  he 
prevs,  and  fiul  he  will  not. 

Kno.  Nor  will  I  fidl  to  break  his  match,  I  doubt 
not. 
Oo  thou  along  with  Justice  Clement's  man. 
And  stay  tfamre  for  me.    At  one  Cob's  house, 
sav'stthout 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
[Exit  Kso^WELL.}  Yes!  Invisible!  Much  wench, 
or  mueh  son  I  'Slight,  when  he  has  staid  there 
three  or  four  hours,  travelling  with  the  expecta- 
tion of  wonders,  and  at  length  be  delivered  of  air ! 
O,  the  sport  that  I  should  then  take  to  look  on 
him,  if  1  durst.  But  now  I  mean  to  appear  no 
more  before  him  in  this  shape.  I  have  another  trick 
to  act  yet.    Sir,  I  make  you  stay  somewhat  long. 

fhrm.  Not  a  whit,  Sir. 
You  have  lately  been  m  the  wass,  Sir,  it  faemi. 


Brain.  Many  have  I,  Sir,  to  my  kias  and  ax- 

pense  of  all,  almost 

f\»rm.  Troth,  Sir,  I  woukl  be  glad  to  bestow  a 
bottle  of  wine  o'  you,  if  it  please  you  to  aoeept 

Brain.  0\  Sir 

Fhrm,  But  to  hear  the  manner  of  youraervioaa 
and  your  devices  in  the  wars ;  they  say  th^  be 
very  stnnge,  and  not  like  those  a  man  reada  in 
the  Roman  bistoties,  or  sees  at  Mile-End. 

Brain.  No,  I  assure  you,  Sir ;  why  any  time 
when  it  please  you,  I  shsll  be  ready  to  diacoorse 
with  you  sU  1  know ;  and  more  too,  somewhat. 

f\frm.  No  better  time  than  now,  Sir.  WeU 
go  to  the  Windmill,  there  we  shall  have  a  eop  of 
neat  grist,  as  we  call  it.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  let  me 
request  you  to  the  Windmill. 

Brain.  I'll  follow  you,  Sir,  and  make  gnet  o* 
you,  if  I  have  good  luck.  [Bxeuni, 

Enter  Matthew,  Ed.  KnoVell,  Bobaoil, 
and  Stephen. 

Mat.  Sir,  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  the  like 
clown  of  him,  wtiere  we  were  to-day,  Mr.  Well- 
bred's  half-brother  1  I  think  the  whole  earth  can- 
not show  his  parallel,  by  this  daylight. 

E.  Kno.  We  are  now  speaking  of  him.  Cap- 
tain Bobadil  teUs  me  he  is  fallen  foul  o'  you  too. 

Mat.  O,  ay,  Sir  I  he  threatened  me  with  the 
bastinado. 

Bob.  Ay,  but  I  think  I  taught  you  prevention 
this  morning  for  that ^You  shall  kiu  htm  be- 
yond question,  if  you  be  so  generously  minded. 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick ! 

Bob.  O,  you  do  not  sive  spirit  enouffh  to  your 
motion,  vou  are  too  taniy,  too  heavy !  O,  it  must 
be  done  like  lightning ;  hey ! 

[Ek  praeti^CB  at  a  pott. 

Mai.  Rare  captain ! 

Boh.  Tut,  'tis  nothing,  an't  be  not  done  in  a — 
punto! 

E.  Kno.  Captain  did  you  ever  prove  joatmXt 
upon  any  of  our  masters  of  defence  hero  f 

Mat.  O,  good  Sir !  yes,  I  hope  he  has. 

Bob.  I  wOl  tell  you,  Sir.  They  have  assaulted 
me  some  three,  four,  five,  six  of  them  together,  aa 
I  have  walked  alone  in  diven  skirts  o'  the  town, 
where  I  have  driven  them  before  me  the  whole 
length  of  a  street,  in  the  open  view  of  all  our  gal- 
lants, pitying  to  hurt  them,  believe  me.  Yet  all 
this  lenity  will  not  overoome  their  spleen;  tbej 
will  be  doing  with  the  pismire,  raising  a  hill,  a 
man  may  spurn  abroad  with  his  foot  at  pteaame. 
By  myself  I  could  have  slain  them  all,  out  I  de- 
light not  in  murder.  I  am  loath  to  bear  an^  other 
than  this  bastinado  for  'em ;  yet  I  hold  it  cood 
policy  not  to  go  disarmed,  for  though  I  be  ^Sfnl, 
I  may  be  oppressed  with  multitudes. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  believe  me,  may  you.  Sir;  and, 
in  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should  sustain 
the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

Bob.  Alas,  no!  What's  a  peeuUar  man  to  a 
nation  1  Not  seen. 

E.  Kno.  O,  but  your  skill,  Snr  1 

Bob.  Indeed  that  might  be  some  loss :  but  who 
respects  it  1  I  will  tell  you,  Sir,  by  the  way  of 
private,  and  under  seal,  I  am  a  gentleman,  and 
live  here  obscure,  and  to  myself:  but  were  I  known 
to  his  majesty,  and  the  kjraa,  observe  me.  I  would 
undertake,  upon  this  poor  head  and  lile,  for  the 
pttblk  benefit  of  the  state,  not  only  to  sfiaro  the 
entire  Uvea  of  hia  aiib|acto  in  geneial,  but  to  aave 
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ttw  one  half,  my,  thtee  pttrts  of  his  yearly  charge 
in  holding  war,  and  against  what  enemy  soever. 
And  how  wonld  I  do  it,  think  yon  1 

JE.  Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not,  nor  can  I  conceive. 

Bob,  Why  thus,  Sir.  I  wouM  select  nineteen 
more  to  nnrself,  throughout  the  land ;  gentlemen 
they  should  be,  of  ffood  spirit,  strong  and  able 
oonslitation;  I  wonla  choose  them  1^  an  instinct, 
a  eharactcr  that  I  have ;  and  I  wonki  teach  these 
DUMleen  the  special  nilea,  as  your  Punto,  your 
Reveno^  your  Stoecata,  your  Imhroecata,  your 
Passada,  yuor  Montanto;  tilt  thaj  eoold  all  phy 
very  near,  or  altogether,  ae  weH  ae  myself  This 
4oi»|  say  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand  strong, 
we  twenty  wooki  oome  into  the  field  the  tenth  m 
Biaich,  or  thenahools ;  and  we  would  challenge 
twenty  of  the  enemy;  they  eonU  not  in  their  Iw- 
BOOT  rVfHe  us  I  WelL  we  woold  kill  them; 
challenge  twenty  more,  kill  them ;  twenty  more, 
kiU  them ;  twenty  moie,  kill  them  too ;  and  thus 
would  we  kill  every  man  his  twenty  a  day,  that 's 
twenty  eooiv ;  twenty  score,  that 's  two  hundred ; 
two  hundred  a  day,  five  days  a  thousand ;  forty 
thoosand ;  fi>rty  times  five,  five  times  forty,  two 
hundred  dajs,kill  them  all  up  by  computation. 
And  this  I  will  venture  my  poor  gentleman-like 
caroass  to  perform,  provided  there  oe  no  treason 
pracUsed  upon  ue,  l^  foir  and  diserect  manhood, 
that  ia,  dvulyhy  the  swonL 

S.  Ano.  Why  are  you  so  sure  of  your  hand, 
captain,  at  all  timssi   - 

Bob.  Tut,  never  miss  thnut,  open  my  lepn- 
tattott  with  ynVa 

E.  Kno,  1  wooU  not  stand  in  Downrvht*s 
alaia  tlwi,  an'  yea  meet  him,  for  the  wealth  of 
anj  one  street  m  London. 

Bob.  Why,  Sir;  yoQ  mistake  I  If  he  wm  hsie 
ttow.  bf  this  weUun  I  woold  aot  draw  mj  weapon 
on  him!  Let  this  ipontlBaHB  do  his  mind :  but! 
win  hastinado  him,  by  the  bright  son,  wherever  I 


Mat.  Faith  and  I'll  have  a  fling  at  him,  at  my 
diiftnivTf  I 

Bnter  DowNkiGBT,  walking  over  the  stage. 

B.  Kno.  Qod's  so !  look  ye  where  he  is ;  yonder 
hegoes. 

Dow.  What  peevish  luck  have  I,  I  cannot  meet 

ith  these  bragging  mscalil 

Bo6.  It'snothe,  isiti 

E.  Kno.  HTes,  foith,  it  ia  he! 

Jim.  in  be  hanged  then,  if  that  weie  he. 

ti.  Kno.  I  assure  you  that  was  he. 

Steph.  Uponmy  reputation,  it  was  he. 

Bob.  Had  I  tho^ht  it  had  been  he,  he  most 
not  have  gone  so:  but  I  can  hardly  be  induced  to 
befieve  i|  was  he  yet. 

E.  Kno.  That  I  think,  Sir.  But  see,  he  k 
cme  again! 

Dow.  O,  Phaiaoh*s  foot !  Have  1  found  youl 
Come,  draw;  to  your  tools.  Dmw,  gipey,  or 
111  thieeh  you. 

Bob.  Gentleman  of  valoor,  I  do  beUevein  thee, 
hearme^- 

Dow.  Dnw  year  weapon,  then. 

Bob.  Tall  man,  I  never  thought  on't  till  now ; 
body  of  mel  Ihatd.a  warrant  cftbe  peace  served 
on  me  even  now,  as  I  came  along,  by  a  water- 
bearer;  this  gentleman  saw  it,  Mr.  Matthew. 

Dow.  'Sdeatl^  you  will  not  dmw  then  7 
[Be  beats  him  and  diBorme  Attn.    Matthew 
runt  away. 
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Bob.  Hold,  hold,  under  thy  fiivour,  forbear. 

Dolt.  Prate  again^  as  you  uke  this,  youwhoie- 
son,  fobt,  you.  You'll  control  the  point,  you! 
Your  consort  is  gone;  had  he  staid,  he  luul shared 
with  you.  Sir.  [Exit  Downright. 

E.  Kno.  Twenty,  and  kill  'em :  twenty  more, 
kill  them  too.     Ha,  ha! 

Bob.  WeU,  gentlemen,  bear  witness,  I  was 
bound  to  the  peace  by  this  good  day. 

E.Kno.  No,  ftith,  it's  an  ill  day,  captain, 
never  reckon  it  other :  but  say  you  were  Iwund  to 
the  peece,  the  hw  allowa  you  to  defond  yminrif ; 
that  win  prove  but  a  poor  excuse. 

Bob.  I  cannot  tell,  Sir.  I  desirsgood  oonstme- 
tbn,  in  fiur  sort  I  never  sustained  the  like  die- 
gmoe  bv  Heaven.  Sure  I  was  struck  vrith  a 
planet  thence,  fisr  I  had  not  power  to  touch  my 
weapon. 

E.Kno.  Ay,  like  enough.  I  have  heard  of  many 
that  have  been  beaten  muler  a  planet.  Go,  get 
you  to  a  suigeon.  'Slid,  an  these  be  your  tricks, 
your  possados  and  your  montantos,  ril  none  or 
them. 

.006.  I  was  planet-strock  certamly.         [EwU. 

E.  Kno.  O,  maimers !  that  this  age  should 
bring  forth  such  creatures !  that  nature  should  be 
at  leisure  to  make  'em  1  Come,  coz. 

SUph.  Mass.  ru  have  this  cloak. 

E.  Kmo.  God's  wiU,  tis  Downright's. 

Steph.  Nsy ,  it 's  mine  now ;  another  might  have 
ta'en  It  up  ae  weU  as  I.    TO  wear  it,  so  I  wifl. 

E.  Kno.  How,  an'  he  see  it  1  Hell  challenge 
it,  asBQie  yonieelf. 

Stqith.  Ay,  but  he  shall  not  ha't;  IH  say  1 
boorhtit.  ' 

E.  Kno.  Take  heed  yon  biiy  it  not  too  dear, 
<xa.  [Esewnt. 

SCENE  m.—A  Oiamber  in  Kitblt'b 
Bouse. 

Enter  Kitelt  aiul  Cash. 
Kite.  Alt  thou  sure,  Thomas,  we  have  pried 
into  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house  1  Is 
there  no  by-pbce,  or  dark  comer,  has  escaped  our 
searches? 

Cash.  Indeed.  Sir,  none;  there's  not  a  hole  or 
nook  nnsearchea  by  us,  from  the  upper  loil  unto 
the  cellar. 

Kite.  They  have  eonVeyed  him  then  away,  or 
hid  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own— Whilst  we 
were  searching  of  the  dark  ckiset  by  my  sister's 
chamber,  didst  thou  not  think  thou  heaid^  a  nst^ 
line  on  the  other  side,  and  a  soft  tread  of  feet  1 

Cash.  Upon  my  truth,  I  did  not.  Sir;  or  if  you 
did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the  wainscot: 
the  house  is  oki,  and  over-mn  with  'em. 

KiU.  Itirmdeed,  Thomas,-wiB  shouki  bane 
these  rato^Doat  thou  understand  me— We  wffl— 
^j  shall  not  harbour  here ;  I'll  cleanse  my  hduse 
from  'em,  if  fire  or  poison  ean  effect  it— I  will  not 
be  tormented  thus— They  gnaw  my  bialn,  and 
burrow  in  nr^  hsart~I  canaot  bear  it. 

Cash.  I  do  not  underatand  you,  Sir!  Good 
now,  what  ist  disturbs  you  thus  f  Pray,  be  oem- 
poeed;  thesestertsof  passion  have  some  cause,  I 
fear,  that  touches  you  more  nearly. 

KUe.  Sorely,  sorely,  Thomes-^lt  cleaves  toe 
close  to  me--Oh,  we^lSighs.]  Lend  mo  thy 
arm— so,  good  Cash. 

Cash.  You  tremble  and  k>ok  pale !  Let  me  call 
asaistance. 

KUe.  Not  for  ten   thoosand   woilds— Aiasl 


810 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[acvit. 


sbtl  'lii  nol  In  OMdiciiie  to  give  me  eame—here, 
bftnitliM. 

Ctuh.  What,  Sir? 

Kiie.  Why— nothing,  nothinff— I  am  not  sk^, 
yet  more  than  dead ;  I  nave  a  Durning  fever  in 
my  mind,  and  long  for  that,  whkh  having  would 
destroy  me. 

Cash.  Believe  me,  'tia  your  fancy's  imposition ; 
shut  up  your  generous  mind  from  such  intruders 
— rU  naiard  all  my  growing  &vour  with  you ; 
I'U  stake  my  present,  my  future  wel&re,  that  some 
base  whispering  knave,  nav,  paidon  me,  Sir,  hath 
in  the  best  and  richest  smi,  sown  seeds  of  rank 
and  evil  nature  1  O,  my  master,  should  they  take 
root——  [Laughing  within, 

#  Kite,  Hark!  hark  I  thou  dost  not  hear?  what 
think'flt  thou  now  1  Are  they  not  laughing  at  me  1 
They  are,  they  are.  They  have  deceived  the 
wittol,  and  thus  they  triumph  in  their  in&my— 
This  agnavatkm  is  not  to  be  borne.  [Laughing 
dfjfotnJJEIark,  again  1 — Cash,  do  thou  unseen 
•teal  in  upon  'em,  and  listen  to  their  wanton  oon- 


Coih.  I  ahall  obey  yoo,  though  against  my 
will  [Exit, 

JSife.  Against  his  wUl  1  Ha!  H  may  be  so— 
He 's  young,  and  may  be  bribed  for  them-— they've 
irarious  means  to  draw  the  unwary  in ;  if  it  be  so, 
I'm  kwt,  deceived,  betnyed,  and  my  bosom,  my 
JuU-firaught  bosom,  is  unkicked  and  opened  to 
nookery  and  laughter !  Heaven  forbid !  He  can- 
not be  that  viper;  ating  the  hand  that  raised  and 
cherished  him !  was  this  stroke  added,  I  should  be 
eoned — ^But  it  cannat  be— no,  it  cannot  be. 

JSnicr  Cash. 

Catk.  Yon  are  musing.  Sir. 

Kite.  I  ask  your  paraon,  Cash— ask  me  not 
why — ^I  have  wronged  you,  aist^am  sorry — 'tis 
gone. 

Ccuth.  If  jfoaeuspect  my  foith — 
'   Kite,  I  do  not-HNiy  no  more— and  for  my  flake 
let  it  die  and  be  foigotten— Have  you  seen  yenr 
mirtwiii,  and  heard — ^whence  was  that  noise  1 

Ca»k.  Your  brother,  Master  Well-bred,  is  with 
'em,  and  1  fo>iiiid  them  throwing  out  their  mtith 
on  a  veiT  trohr  ridkukxus  subject',  it  ia  one  For- 
mal, as  be  styles  himself,  and  be  appertains,  so  he 
pfanuRS  it,  to  Jufltke  (Qlement,  ana  would  speak 
with  you. 

KiU.  With  mel  Ait  thou  rare  it  is  the  Jw- 
tke'edeikl  Where  is  hel 

Enter  Brain-worm^  ob  Formal. 

Who  aie  you,  friend  1 

Brain.  An  appendix  to  Jostioe  Clement,  vul- 
gurtTiattedhiacInk! 

Jbie.  What  are  y4Nir  wants  with  met 

Brain.  None. 

KUe,  00  yon  not  want  to  speak  with  mel 

Brain.  !So,  but  my  master  doea. 

Kite.  What  are  the  Justioe'a  commands  1 

Braifn.  He  doth  not  command,  but  entreats 
Master  Kitely  to  be  with  him  duectly,  having 
matters  of  sane  moment  to  comnmnicate  unto  him. 

Kite.  Wlmtanitbel  Sa^,  I'U  be  with  Kim 
infltandy,  and  if  your  less,  friend,  go  no  foster 
than  Your  tongue,  I  shall  be  there  bemre  you. 

Brain.  ImSL    Yaks.  [ExiL 

Kite.  'Tib  a  pndoafl  fool,  indeed  1 — ^I  must  go 
foith— But  first,'  come  hither,  Thomas— I  have 
•dmitted  thee  into  the  doaeieceflni  of  myheaxt, 


andahowed  thee  all  my  frailtiflfl^ 

thing. 

Be  careful  ol  thy  promiseL  keep  good  watch* 

Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Thomas  1 

Cash.  Am  truth's  self,  Sii^ 
But  be  assured  you're  bespinc  care  and  trouble 
Upon  a  sandy  base ;  ill-plaoed  suspicion 
Recoils  upon  yourself— She 's  chsste  as  comely  I 
BeKcve't  she  is — Let  her  not  note  your  humour  ; 
Disfierae  the  gloom  upon  vour  brow,  and  be 
As  clear  as  her  unsullied  honour. 
Kiie.  I  will  then,  Cash — thou  comfoit'st  me— 

rU  drive  these 
Fiend-like  fancies  from  me,  and  be  myaelf  aaain. 
Think'st  thou  she  has  perceived  my  folly  1  "Twsfe 
Happy  if  she  had  not---She  has  not — 
They  who  know  no  evil,  will  auspeot  none. 
Caeh.  True,  Sir  1  nor  has  your  mind  n  hiemiah 

now. 
This  change  has  gladdened  me — ^Heie  'a  ny 

tress. 
And  the  rest ;  settle  your  reaaon  to  acooat  'i 
Kite.  I  will,  Caah,  I 


Enter  Well-bred,  Dame  Kitelt,  and 

Bridget. 

WetL  What  are  you  plotting,  farother  KMy, 
That  thus  of  late  yon  muse  akme  and  bear 
Such  weighty  care  upon  your  pensive  brow  1 

[Laughe, 

Kite.  My  care  is  all  for  yon,  good 
brother, 
And  well  I  wish  you'd  take  aomc 

oounael, 
And  curb  your  head-strong  humouia; 

brother. 

You  were  to  blame  to  ruse  coounotiona  hon, 
And  hurt  the  peace  and  order  of  my  houae. 

Well  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant  yon. 
Since  there  is  no  hann  done,  anger  eosia 
A  man  nothing^,  and  a  brave  man  is  never 
His  own  man  tdl  he  be  angry — ^To  keep 
His  valour  in  obocurity,  is  to  keep  himself, 
As  it  were,  in  a  cloak-bsjr.    What  'a  a  brave 
Musician  unless  he  play  7 
What 's  a  brave  man  unless  he  fight  1 

Dame.  Ay,  but  what  harm  might  have  come 
of  it,  brotherl 

WeU.  What,  acho(4'd  on  both  sides!  IVytheo, 
Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  and  lecture. 

[Bridget  and  Well.  reHra, 

Kite.  With  whet  a  deoeot  modeaty  abe  intes 
him! 
My  heart 's  at  ease,  and  she  shall  aee  it  ia-— 
How  art  thou,  wife  1    Thou  kok'st  both  gay  and 

oomelv. 
In  troth,  thou  dost— I'm  aent  for  out,  Bir  dear, 
But  1  shall  aoon  return — Indeed,  my  lifo. 
Business  that  foroea  me  abroad,  grows  inaonie. 
I  eoukl  content  me  with  leas  gam  and  'vantage, 
To  have  thee  more  at  home,  indeed  I  could. 

Dame.  Your  doubts  aa  well  as  kyve,  may  breed 
these  thoughts. 

Kite.  T^tjar  untuneame.  [Ajnde. 

What  dost  thou  say  1  Doubt  theel 
I  should  as  soon  suspect  myaelf— No,  no, , 
My  confidence  is  rooted  in  thy  merit. 
So  fix'd  and  settled,  that  wert  thou  indSn'd 
To  maaks,  to  sports,  and  bafia,  where  lusty  youth 
Leads  up^  the  wanton  dance,  and  the  nis'a  polee 
Beata  quicker  measures,  yet  I  could  with  joy, 
With  heoit'a  eaae  and  aocazity— nol  but 
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I  had  ntfaer  thoQ  ahoaldBt  prefer  mj  home, 
And  me,  to  toys  and  such  nke  vamdea. 

Dame,  But  sure,  my  dear, 
A  wile  may  more  moderately  nae  these  plea- 


saiea. 


Which  numb^  and  the  time  give  sanction  to, 
Withoat  the  smalleat  btembh  on  her  name. 
KUe.  And  so  she  may— And  111  go  with  thee, 
child, 
I  will  indeed— 111  lead  thee  there  myself. 
And  be  the  foremost  reveller— I'll  suence 
The  sieers  of  envy,  gtop  the  tongue  of  slander; 
Nor  will  I  more  be  pointed  at  as  one 

Disturbed  vrith  jealousy 

Dame.  Why,  were  you  ever  sol 
KiU.  What  1— Ha !  never— ha.  ha,  ha  I 
She  stabs  me  home.  [Aaitie.]  Jealous  of  thee ! 
No,  do  not  believe  it — Speak  Iovt^  my  love, 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us— No,  no,  my  dear. 
It  could  not  be,  it  could  not  be — for — for — 
What  is  the  time  now  1 — I  shall  be  too  late — 
No,  no,  thou  mayst  be  satisfied 
There 's  not  the  smaHest  spark  remaining — 
Remaining !  What  do  I  say  t  There  never  was, 
Nor  can,  nor  ever  shall  be— so  be  satisfied — 
Is  Cob  within  there  1  Give  me  a  kiss, 
Mr  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconciled — 
I'll  be  back  immediately — GKxxl-bye,  good-bye — 
Ba  1  ha  I  jealous  I  I  shall  burst  my  sides  with 

lauffhing. 
Ha,  ha !  Cob,  wliere  are  you,  Cob  1  Ha,  ha. — 

[Exii. 

WsttH>BSD  and  Briixjbt  eomeforward. 

WdL  What  have  tou  done  to  make  your  hus- 
band part  so  menry  from  you  1  He  has  of  late 
been  utUe  given  to  laughter. 

Dame.  He  lauffhedmdeed^  but  seemingly  with- 
oat mirth.  His  behaviour  is  new  and  strange. 
He  is  much  agitated,  and  has  some  whimsey  m 
his  head,  that  puzzles  mine  to  read  it 

WeiL  'Tis  jeakosy,  good  sister,  and  writ  so 
largely,  that  the  blind  may  read  it;  have  you  not 
perceived  it  yet  1 

Dame,  If  I  have,  'tis  not  always  prudent  that 
my  tongue  should  betray  my  eyes;  so  fiir  my  wis- 
dem  tends,  good  brother,  and  httle  more  I  boast — 
But  what  makes  him  ever  calling  fat  Cob  sol  I 
wonder  how  he  can  employ  him. 

WeU.  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  he  employs 
Cob,  is  a  necessary  question  for  you,  that  are  his 
wiiB,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy  ibr  you  to  be 
satisfied  in — But  this  111  assure  you,  Cob's  wife 
is  an  excellent  bawd,  sister,  and  oftentimes  your 
husband  haunts  her  bouse ;  many,  to  what  end,  I 
cannot  altogether  accuse  him.  Imagine  you  what 
yea  think  convenient.  But  I  have  known  fidr 
hides  have  foul  hearts  ere  now,  sister. 

Dame.  Never  said  yon  truer  than  that,  bro- 
ther; so  much  I  can  tell  you  for  your  learning. 
O,  ho !  is  this  the  fruit  of 's  jealousy  7  I  thought 
some  game  was  in  the  wind,  he  acted  so  much 
tenderness  bat  now,  but  Til  be  quit  with  him. — 
ThoouMl 

Enter  CAsa. 

Fetch  your  hat,  and  go  with  me;  111  get  my  hood, 
and  out  the  backwara  way.  I  would  to  fortune  I 
could  take  him  there.  I'd  return  him  his  own,  1 
warrant  him ;  I'd  fit  nim  for  jeafousy !  [EiewU. 
WeB.  Ha,  haf  so  e'en  let  them  go;  this  may 
make  sport  aaott— What^  Bndn-warm! 


Enter  Brain-wobm. 


Brain,  I  saw  the  merchant  turn  the  comer,  «nd 
came  back  to  tell  you,  all  goes  well;  wind  and 
tide,  my  master. 

Welt.  But  how  gott'st  thou  this  apparel  <^  the 
Justice's  man  t 

Brain.  Many,  Sir,  mjr  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  bertow  the  grist  o'  me  at  the  Wind- 
mill, to  hear  some  maxtial  discourse,  where  I  so 
marshalled  him.  that  I  made  him  drunk  with  ad- 
miration: and  Decause  too  much  heat  was  the 
cause  of  nis  distemper,  I  stripped  him  staik  naJted, 
as  he  lay  along  asleep,  and  oorrowed  his  suit  to 
deliver  this  counterfeit  message  in,  leaving  a  rusty 
armour,  and  an  old  brown  bill,  to  watch  him  'tiu 
my  return  :  which  shall  be,  when  I  have  pawned 
his  apparel,  and  spent  the  better  part  of  the  money, 
perhaps. 

Weil  We]],  thou  art  a  successful,  merry  knave, 
Brain-worm ;  nis  absence  will  be  sUDJect  tor  mate 
mirth.  I  pray  thee  return  to  thy  young  master, 
and  will  him  to  meet  me  and  my  sister  Bridget  at 
the  Tower  instantly ;  for  here,  tell  him,  the  house 
is  so  stored  with  lealousy,  there  is  no  room  for 
love  to  stand  uprignt  in.  We  must  get  our  for- 
tunes committed  to  some  large  prison,  say :  and 
then  the  Tower,  I  know  no  letter  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  present 
service. — Away.  [Exit  Brain. 

Bridg,  Wkiat,  is  this  the  engine  that  you  told 
me  of  1  What  forther  meaning  have  you  in  the 
plot. 

WeJL  That  jrou  may  knovr  feir  sister-in-law, 
how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  be  fair  and  beautifiiL 

Bridg.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

WeU.  That 's  true :  that 's  even  the  fiiolt  of  it ; 
for,  indeed,  beauty  stands  a  woman  in  no  stead, 
unless  it  procure  her  touching— WeU,  there 's  a 
dear  and  well-respected  friend  of  mine,  sister, 
stands  very  strongly  and  worthily  aflfected  towairds 
you,  and  hath  vowed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of 
aeal  at  his  heart,  in  honour  of  jrour  petfeetions.  I 
have  already  engaged  my  promise  to  bring  yon 
whereyou  shall  bear  lum  confirm  much  mora. 
Ned  iuio'well,  is  the  man,  sister. — There 's  no 
exception  against  the  party ;  you  ara  ripe  fof  a 
husband,  and  a  minute's  loss  to  such  an  occasion 
is  a  great  trespass  in  a  wise  beauty.  What  say 
you,  sister  %  On  my  soul,  he  loves  you ;  will  yoQ 
give  him  the  meeting  ? 

Bridg,  Faith,  I  bad  very  tittle  confidence  in 
my  own  constancy^  brother,  if  1  durst  not  meet  a 
man :  but  this  motion  of  yours  savours  of  an  old 
knight  adventurer's  servant  a  little  too  moch,  ae- 
thinks. 

WeU.  What 's  that,  sister  1 

Bridg.  Mutjt  of  the  go-between. 

Well.  No  matter  if  it  did ;  I  would  be  such  a 
one  for  my  friend.  But  see,  who  is  returned  to 
hinder  us. 

Enter  Kitely. 

Kite.  What  villany  is  this?  Called  out  on  a 
false  message !  This  was  some  plot.  I  was  not 
sent  for.    Bridget,  where 's  your  sister? 

Bridg.  I  think  she  be  gone  forth.  Sir. 

KiU.  How  I  is  my  wife  gone  forth?  Whither, 
for  Hteven's  sake? 

Bridg.  She 's  gone  abroad  with  Thomas. 

Kite.  Abroad  with  Thomas  1    Oh,  that  villain 
cheats  me  1 
He  hath  diwoveved  all  ontD  my  wife ; 
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BeutthatlwBstolragthiiDl  Whither^Ipny 
You,  went  she  t 

Bridg.  I  know  not,  Sir. 

WcU.  ru  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  suspect 
she '«  gone. 

KUe.  Whither,  ffood  brother? 

WeiL  To  Cob's  houae^  I  believe ;  but  keep  my 
counsel. 

KUe,  I  will,  I  win.     To  Cob's  house!    Does 
she  haunt  there  t 
She  *s  ffone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me. 
With  that  lewd  rascal,  who  to  win  her  favour, 
Hath  told  her  all — Why  would  you  let  her  go  1 

WeU.  Because  she's  not  my  wife  :  if  she  were, 
rd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

Kite.  So,  so ;  now  'tis  plain.    I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  misfortunes ;  now  they  pour  in  torrents. 
Tm  bruted  by  my  wife,  betray'd  by  my  servant, 
Mock'd  at  by  my  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 

neigbbouis, 
Despis'd  by  myself-  There  is  nothing  left  now 
But  to  revence  myself  first,  next  hang  myself; 
And  then — all  my  cares  will  be  over.  [Exit. 

Bridg.  He  storms  most  loudly ;  sure  you  have 
gone  too  iar  in  this. 

WeU.  'Twin  all  end  right,  depend  upon't.— 
But  let  us  kwe  no  time;  the  coast  is  clear ;  away, 
away;  the  affiur  is  worth  it,  and  cries  haste. 

Bridg.  1  trust  me  to  your  guidance,  brother; 
and  10  rortune  £»  as.  [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  L^StockB-Market. 
Enter  Matthew  and  BoBiDiL. 

Mat.  I  wonder,  captain,  what  they  will  say  of 
my  goiiMr  away  1 

Bob.  Why,  what  should  they  say  1  but  as  of  a 
disefwt  geauftman ;  quick,  waiv,  respectful  of  na- 
tare's  fair  Knesments,  and  that  s  alL 

Mat.  Why  sol  hot  what  can  th^  say  of  your 
heatingi 

Beb:  A  rade  pait,  a  tooch  with  soft  wood,  a 
kind  of  ^ross  battery  used,  laid  on  strongly,  home 
most  patieiitly,  and  that  '•  all.  But  wherefore  do 
I  wake  their  remembiaiios  1  I  was  ftsdnated,  by 
Jupiter  I  fcarinaled ;  but  I  will  be  onwitched,  and 
nvmiged  by  law. 

Mai.  Do  you  hear?  1st  nol  best  to  get  a  war- 
rant, and  have  him  anested,  and  brought  befom 
Jualioe  Clenient  1 

Bob.  H  were  not  anuss;  wiaold  we  had  itt 

Mat.  Why,  hers  oomea  his  man,  let's  speak  to 
hiiB. 

Bob.  Agseed.    Do  yoa  speak. 

Enter  Bbain-wobm  at  FoRMiL. 

Mat.  Save  you,  Sir. 

Brain.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir! 

Mat.  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  abased 
this  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we  determine  to 
make  ourselves  amends  by  law ;  now,  if  you  would 
do  us  the  favour  to  procure  a  warrant  to  bring 
him  before  your  master,  you  shall  be  well  con- 
sidered of,  I  assure  you,  Sir. 

Brain.  Sir,  you  know  my  service  is  my  living : 
such  favours  as  these,  gotten  of  my  master,  is  his 
only  preferment,  and  therefore  you  must  consider 
me,  as  1  may  make  bene6t  of  my  place. 

Mat,  Bow  is  that,  Sir  1 

Brain,  Faith,  Sir,  the  thing  is  extiaordinaxy, 
and  the  eentleman  may  be  of  great  account  Yet, 
be  he  what  ha  will,  if  you  ^ill  lay  me  down  a 


brace  of  angels  in  my  handi  yoa  shall  have  iit, 
othervrise  not 

Mat.  How  shall  we  do,  captain  1  He  asks  a 
hraoe  of  angels ;  you  have  no  money. 

Bob.  Not  a  cross,  by  fortune. 

Mat.  Nor  I,  as  t  am  a  gentleman,  but  two 
pence  left  of  my  two  shillings  in  the  morning  iar 
wine  and  raddish.     Let's  find  him  some  pawn. 

Bob.  Pawn  I  we  have  none  to  the  value  of  his 
demand. 

Mat.  O,  yes,  1  can  pawn  my  ring  here. 

Bob.  And  hark'ee,  he  shall  have  my  trusty- 
Toledo  too.  I  believe  I  shall  have  no  service  mr 
it  to-day. 

Mat.  Do  yoa  hear,  Sirl  We  have  no  store  of 
money  at  this  time,  but  you  shall  have  good 
pawns ;  look  you.  Sir,  I  will  pledge  this  ring,  and 
that  gentleman  nts  Toledo,  because  we  would 
have  It  despatched. 

Brain.  I  am  content.  Sir ;  I  will  get  yoa  the 
warrant  presently.  What 's  his  name,  say  you  % 
Downright  ? 

Mat.  Ay,  ay.  Gkoige  Downright 

Brain.  Well,  gentwmen,  I'll  ^roeore  yon  tha 
warrant  present^:  but  who  will  yoa  nave  to 
serve  itt 

Mat.  That's  true,  captain,  that  most  be  con- 
sidered. 

Bob.  Body  o'  me,  I  know  notl  Tis  service  of 
danger! 

Brain.  Whj,  joa  weie  best  get  one  of  the 
varlets  o'  the  ctty,  a  seijeant ;  I'll  appoint  yoa  one 
if  you  please. 

Ala/.  Witt  yott,  Ski  Why  we  can  wish  no 
better. 

Bob.  Well  leave  it  to  yoa.  Sir. 

(Exeunt  Bob.  and  Mat. 

Brain.  This  is  rsre !  Now  will  I  go  pawn  this 
cloak  of  the  Justice's  man,  at  the  broker's  for  a 
variet's  suit,  and  be  the  varlet  myself,  and  so  get 
money  on  sll  sides.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IL^The  Street  b^fon  CoB*8  finise. 

Enter  Kno*wsll. 

Kno,  O.  heie  it  is;  1  have  feud  it  bow— Hoa, 
who  is  witoin  heie  1 

[Tib.  aPBsars  at  \ 
within.  Sir,  whal  is  yoi 
•nam  wno  is  within  bask 


the 


TSb.  lam 
Kno.  To  know 


beside  yeonelL 


Tlh,  Why,  Sir,yeoaieBoooaslafaia,I  ftnpel 

JEiia  0,leaiyoatheGonBlahla1  ThaUdoabC 
not  you  have  some  guests  wilhia  deKrve  IM  fear 
—ru  fech  him  stnSght 

Ttfr.  For  Heaven^  aake,  Sir— 

Kno.  Go  to,  come  tell  me,  is  not  yenng  Kno - 
well  herel 

7V6.  Young  Kno'weil  I  I  know  none  audi. 
Sir,  o'  my  honesty. 

Kno.  Your  honesty,  darnel  it  flies  too  UghHy 
from  yoo.  There  is  no  way  bat  fech  the  con- 
stable. 

Tib.  The  constable  I  the  man  is  mad,  I  tluak. 

Enter  Cash  and  Dame  Kitelt. 

Cash.  Hoa !  who  keeps  house  here  1 

Kno.  O,  this  is  the  female  copesmate  of  my  aoiL 

Now  shall  1  meet  him  stiwght  [AsuCs. 

Dame.  Knock,  Thomas,  hard. 
CaoK  Hoal  good  wife. 
Tib.  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  yoal 
Dame,  Why,  wiHnan,  grieves  it  yoa  to  ope  the 

doorl  Belike  yog  get  arniMthing  to  keep  it  dwt. 
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TO.  WiMtmeui  ibaie  qaartioiii,  pny  joa% 

Dame,  Soetnnge  joonake  itl  iBnotmyhiw- 
bindbael 

Kno,  Berhoflbandl  [Aride. 

Dmm»,  My  tried  and  fidthfulhuibuid,  Master 
KUely. 

Ttt.  I  hope  he  needf  not  be  tried  hen. 

Dame,  Cooae  Mther,  Caab— I  eee  my  tmtle 
oening  to  hia  haonti :  let  iia  TeCira. 

[Tliey  retire, 

Kno,  ThiB  iMiat  be  aome  denoe  to  mock  me 
withal. 
Soft— who  ia  thial— OhI  *tia my  aoo  dHgnia'd. 
ill  watch  him  and  aurpriee  him. 

EfUer  KiTELY,  muffled  in  a  doak, 

JRte.  'Tia  trath,  I  see,  there  aha  aknlka. 
Bat  I  will  fetch  her  from  her  hold— I  will^ 
I  tremble  ao,  I  eearee'  have  power  to  do  the  juatioe 
13jBt  in&my  demanda. 

[Ae  Elitely  g^oes  foneard^  Dame  Kitelt 
and  Kno*well  layhoid  ^  Aim. 
Kmo.  Have  J  trapped  yoo,  youthl  You  cannot 
'aoape  me  now. 
Ilame.  O,  Sir,  have  I  fineitelled  your  honert 
market  1 
Foond  yonr  ckiae  walfcat  Yon atand  anaa'd 
Now.doyoal  Ah.bide,hicleyoarfiioefi)ralMmBl 
rfinth,  I  am  glad  I  haw  found  you  out  at  hat 
What  ia  your  jewel,  trow  1  Li,eomelet'a«eher; 

&toh 
Forth  the  wanAon  dama--If  aha  be  ftiser, 
In  any  honeet  judgmeBt,  than  myaelf, 
I V  be  eonteni  with  it :  bat  aheia  change; 
She  ieedi  you  &t,  aha  aoothea  your  appeole, 
And  you  an  well.    Your  wife,  an  hooeet  woman, 
la  meat  twice  aod  to  you,  Sir.    O,  you  treacher ! 
;   fno.  What  mean  you,  woman  1    Let  go  your 

hoU. 
I  aee  the  oounterfeii— I  am  hia  fiither,  and  cfadm 
him  aa  my  own. 
Kte.  [D^eeteifing  Atmae{f.]  I  am  your  cnek- 
old,  and  claim  vsf  ipengeanoa. 
Amm.  What,  do  you  wioog  me^  and  inaolt 
ma  tool 
Tha*  fdlUBBa  nani 
iDte.  Oat  on  thy  OMn  ihtti  BlnaMMfa  Im«. 
dMcel 
gtorfrtthwitiMM  to  tfayhaimtil   And  haw  I 


Thy  bawd  and  tha^  and  thy  cictnpanifln, 
Tui  hoary  headed  beher  tna  en  eoat, 
Caoae  at  your  liihmy ,  and  wouldat  tnoa 'aeaaa  k 
With  thn  alale  hailot*a  jeat,  aecunng  me  1 
O,  old  incontinent !  doat  thou  not  ahame^ 
To  hafa  a  mind  ao  hot;  and  to  entice, 
And  feed  the  enlkenoent  of  a  Inatful  woman ! 

Dame.  Out,  I  defy  thee,   thou   dknmbKng 
wretch! 

JCtte.  Defy  me,  atrumpetf  Ask  thy  pander  here, 
Can  he  deny  it.  or  that  wicked  elder  1 
,    Kno.  Why,  near  jrou,  Sir — 

Cash,  Maater,  'tis  In  vain  to  reaaon,  while  theee 
paariona  bhnd  you — Fm  grieved  to  aee  you  thus. 

JEtfe.  Tut,  tut,  never  apealL  1  aee  thro'  every 
Veil  yon  caat  upon  your  tieaenery:  but  I  have 
Done  with  you,  and  root  yon  mn  my  famt  fer 


and  mideoeiva  yomaalf—- No  ann  that  e'ar  poiaed 
weapon  can  anHght  me.  But  I  pity  ib|](y  nior 
cope  with  madneas. 

KiU,  I  will  have  proofe^I  wiU-Hm  yon  giood 
wife-bawd,  Cob'a  wife ;  and  you,  that  niake  yov 
husband  such  a  monster:  and  too,  young  pandec^ 
and  old  ooekold-iDaker,  I'll  ha' you  every  one  be- 
fora  the  Justice— Nay,  you  shall  answer  it;  I 
charge  you  go.    Come  fekh,  thou  bawd* 

[Ooea  into  the  houee^  and  bringe  out  TiB. 
Kno,  Mairy,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir ;  1 99  wil-' 
lingfy. 
Though  I  do  taste  thjui  as  a  trick  put  on  me. 
To  punish  my  impertinent  aeareh ;  and  jvatly ; 
And  half  forgive  my  son  for  tho  da^nea. 
Kite.  Come,  will  you  gol 
Dame.  Qo,  to  thy  shame,  beHefve  it 
Kite,  Though  sliame  and  aorrow  both  ny  haait 
betide, 
Coma  on — ^I  must,  and  wiU  be  Batia6ed, 


SCENE  ni.—Stoe}»-dtaxhet. 

Enter  Brain-wokm. 

Brain,  Well,  of  all  m]r  diiiguiaw  yet|  ooiram 
I  most  like  myself;  being  in  this  aerjeant'a  foam. 
A  man  of  my  preeent  piofemfen  never  coanter- 
feita,  till  he  lays  hold  upon  a  debtor,  and  aigra  he 
'reals  him;  lor  then  he  biinga  him  to  all mamer 
ef  unrest  A  kind  of  IHtle  lungs  we  are,  haariny 
the  diminutive  of  a  maoe,  made  oka  a  youag^ail^ 
choke,  that  alwaya  canies  pepper  and  sab  m  It- 
aelf.  Well,  I  know  not  what  danger  I  undeiv» 
by  thia  exploit;  pray  Heaven  I  c6me  well  off! 

Elder  Bobaoil  and  Mb.  Mattbsw. 

Mat.  See,  I  Uiink.  yonder  la  the  varlet  by  hia 
gown.  'Save  you,  uiend ;  are  not  you  here  by 
appointment  of  J  ustice  Clement's  man  1 

Braitn.  Yes,  ant  pleue  ^ou.  Sir,  he  toU  ma 
two  gentlemen  had  willed  mm  to  procure  a  war- 
rant from  his  master,  which  I  have  aboot  me,  to 
be  aerved  on  one  Downright 

Mat.  Riahooaatlydbnaof  youboth}  and  see 
where  the  party  cornea  yon  muat  arrest  Sane 
It  upon  him  quickfy,  befeia  he  be 


For  TOO.  Sir,  thus  I  demand  my  hooour'a  doe; 
Beadlvan  to  cool  yoor  lust,  or  end  my  ahame. 

[Draiat. 
JDm.  Whatfanmeyiatfaial  Patvpyoaraiivd, 


Enter  Mb.  Stbphsn,  tn  DowxRicvr'a  aML 

Bth.  Bear  badLMr.  Bfattfaew. 

Brain.  Bdaater  Dwrmjght,  I  aneatjott  P  tha 
oneen'a  name,  and  nmat  cury  joul  beiDre  a  Jqb» 
tioe,  by  virtue  of  thia  warrant 

StMh.  Me,  ftiend,  I  am  no  Duwmigla,  L  I 
am  Maater  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  toaneat  ma, 
I  teD  you  truly.  I  amin  nobody'a  bondaorbooka, 
1  would  you  should  know  it  A  phgne  on  yao 
heartily,  fer  making  me  thua  afraid  oefere  mj 
time! 

Brain.  Why  now  you  are  deceived,  gentlemen ! 

Bob.  He  wears  such  a  cloak,  and  that  deceived 
us.  But  see,  here  he  comee  indeed !  this  ia  he, 
officer. 

Enter  Downbioht. 

Daw.  Why,  bow  now,  aignior  Ghill !  are  yon 
tnmedfileheroflatel  Come,  delivernp  my  cloak. 

Staph.  Your  cloak,  Sir,  I  tiougbt  it  even  now 
in  open  market 

Brain.  Maater  Downright,  1  have  a  irsfiaHi^ 
I  nmat  asfva  opoo  you,  proeured  by  thaaa  tvio 
gentlemen. 

Ana.  ThaaagwH— iltheaaiaairial 
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(aott* 


BrmbL  Keep  Ae  paue,  I  chugeyaa  in  Iwr 

^^^  I  obey  thee.    What  mank  I  do,  officer  1 

Brain.  Go  beforo  Maaler  Jaidce  Ckment,  to 
tnswer  whal  ther  cin  olgoct  againit  yoo,  Sir.  I 
wiD  vm  yen  kindlT,  Sir. 

MdL  Coaw,  leTs  before,  and  Bike  the  Juatioe, 
cipttin  [£7xi<. 

Bcb.  The  ^rulet'fe  tall  iiMUi,belbie  Heaven. 

[BxU, 

Dtw,  Goll,  toqI]  fli'  me  IDT  cloak. 

fikepA.  Sir,  I  boQgbt  it,  and  111  keep  it 

St^>h.  Ay,  that  I  will. 

Dow.  Officer,  there 'a  thy  fee,  aircat  him. 

Brain.  Maater  Stephen,  I  mnat  arrest  yon. 

Steph.  Aneetmel  I  leoni it ;  there,  take  yoar 
doak.  111  nooB  ont 

Dow.  Nay,  that  ihall  not  mrwe  year  tarn  now, 
Sir.  Officer,  HI  go  with  thee  to  the  JaatioCa. 
Bring  faioi  along. 

8tM.  Why,  ie  not  here  your  doakl  what 
wonlayoa  hate? 

Bnan.  Sir.  Ill  take  your  woid,  and  thia  gen- 
tleman*B  too,  for  hia  appearance. 

Dow,  in  ha*  no  woida  taken.     Bring  him 


Brain.  So,  ao,  I  have  made  a  lair  maah  ont. 

8t^.  Moatlgol 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy,  Maaler  Stephen. 

Dow.  Gome  akmg  before  me.    I  do  not  feve 

Mr  hanglDg  kwk  mind. 

SIfeph.  Why,  Sir,  I  hope  yon  cannot  hang  me 
for  it    Ganhe,foUow1 

J?ra<n.  I  thfaik  not,  8b.  It  k  bat  a  whipping 
matter  aoie! 

£9CepA.  Why,  then  let  him  do  hia  worst,  I  am 
leaolute.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV,^A  Ball  in  JoaTiCE  Clement's 

Bouse, 

Enter  Clbmbnt,  Kno'wbll,  Kitblt,  Dame 
KiTBLT,  Tib,  Cash,  Cob,  and  Servante, 

CXem.  Nay,  bat  stay,  stay,  aje  me  leave.    My 
chair,  sirrah.    Yoa,  Master  Kno'well,  say  yoa 
thither  to  meet  yoor  soni 


Kno.  Ay,  Sir. 
But 


who  directed  yoo  thither  ? 
.    Kno.  That  did  mine  own  man,  Sir. 

CZem.  Where  IS  he) 

Kno,  Nay,  I  know  not  now ;  I  left  him  with 
yoor  clerk ;  and  appointed  him  to  stay  for  me. 

CZem.  My  clerk  I  About  what  time  was  this  1 

Kno.  Mam,  between  one  and  two,  as  I  take  it. 

Ctom.  And  what  time  came  my  oian  with  the 
folse  message  to  yoa,  master  Kitely  1 

Kite,  After  two,  Sir. 

Ctem.  Veiy  good:  hot,  Mrs.  Kitely,  how 
chance  it  that  yoa  were  at  Cob's  1  Ha ! 

Dame.  An'  please  yoa,  Sir,  I'll  tell  yoa.  My 
hnitber  Well-bred  told  me,  tluit  Cob's  house  was 
aaoBpected  place — 

Clem,  So  it  apoears,  methinka :  but  on. 

Dame.  And  that  my  husband    used  thither 

Clem,  No  matter,  so  he  used  himself  well,  mis- 


J!>eine.  True,  Sir;  but  yoa  know  what  grows 
by  such  haunta  oftentimea. 
'Gem.  lasaxankfroilaofajeakas 


trasa  Kitaly.    But  did  yon  find 
there,  in  that  caae,  as  you  snapeeti 

Kite,  I  found  her  there,  Sir. 

Oem.  Didyouso?  That  alten  die  cms.  Who 
gave  you  knowledge  of  your  wife'a  being  therel 

Kite.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother,  Weil-brad. 

Clem,  How,  Wett^bied  liiat  teU  her,  then  teU 
yon  after  1  Where  is  WeU-bied  1 

KiU.  Gone  with  my  sister,  Sir,  I  know  aoi 
wliithcr. 

Clem,  Why,  thia  is  a  mere  trick,  a  device  ;yim 
are  guUed  in  this  most  grossly,  all  I  Aba,  poor 
wench,  weit  thou  auapected  far  thia  1 

T\b.  Yea,  an't  pleaae  you. 

Qem.  I  smell  mischief  here,  plot  and  contri- 
vance. Master  Kite^.  However,  if  you  will  atop 
into  the  next  room  with  your  wife^  and  think 
coolly  of  mettera,  you'll  find  aome  tnck  has  been 
played  yoo — ^I  fear  thoe  have  been  jeakmsiea  on 
both  parte,  and  the  wage  have  been  meny  with 
yoo. 

Kite.  I  begin  to  feel  itr-^Ill  take  yoor  coonsel 
— ^Will  yon  go  in,  Dame? 

Dame.  I  wtU  have  justice,  Mr.  Kitely. 

[E*it  Kite,  and  Dame. 

Clem.  You  will  be  a  woman,  Mn.  Kitely,  that 
I  see— Bow  now,  whM's  the  matter? 

Enter  Seryamt. 

Sere,  Sir,  there 'a  a  gentleman  i'  the  eoul 
without  dnires  to  speak  with  your  wonhip. 

Oem.  Agentkman!  Wlmt'ahel 

Sere.  A  mldier.  Sir,  he  aaya. 

Qem.  A  aoMierl  Mr  avroid,  qoiokly.  A 
soldier  speak  with  me?  Stand  by,  I  will  end  year 
mattera  anon — Let  the  aoUier  enter.  Now,  Sir, 
what  ha'  you  to  aay  to  me  1 

Enter  Bobadil  and  Matthew 

Bob.  By  your  woiafaip's  fevooiw—. 

Gem.  Nay,  keep  out.  Sir,  I  know  not  your 

Sretenoe;  yoo  send  me  word,  Sir,  yoo  are  a  aol- 
ier.  Why,  Sir,  you  shall  be  ansvreied  here ; 
hen  be  them  have  been  among  soUienL  Sir,  your 
pleasare  1 

Bob.  Faith.  Sir,  so  it  is,  this  gentleman  and 
myself  have  been  most  nnciviUy  virronged  end 
boiten  by  one  Downright,  a  coane  fellow  about 
the  town  here;  and  for  my  own  pait,  I  proteaty 
being  a  man  in  no  sort  given  to  this  filthy  humour 
of  quarreiting,  he  hath  assaulted  me  ill  the  way 
of  my  peace ;  deapoiled  me  of  mine  honour;  di»> 
amied  me  of  my  weapons;  and  rudely  laid  me 
along  in  the  open  streete ;  when  I  not  so  much  ae 
once  offered  to  resist  him. 

CZem.  O,  €k>d 's  piecious  I  Is  this  the  soldier  1 
Lie  there,  my  sword,  'twill  make  him  avroon,  1 
fear;  he  is  not  fit  to  look  on't,  that  will  pot  op  a 
blow. 

Mat.  Ant  please  your  worship,  he  was  boond 
to  the  peare. 

Gem.  Why,  an'  he  were.  Sir,  his  hands  wnre 
not  bound,  were  they  1 

Serv.  There  'a  one  of  the  varlete  of  the  aky^ 
Sir,  haa  brooffht  two  gendemen  here,  one  upon 
your  wonhip's  warrant. 

Gem.  My  warrant  1 

Serv.  Yea,  Sir,  the  officer  aays,  procured  by 
these  two. 

Gem.  Bid  him  come  in.  Set  by  this  picture. 
What,  Mr.  Downright !  are  you  brought  at  Mr. 
Fieahweter's  suit  hero  1 
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SUA 


Enter  0owinuoBT,  Stbpeen,  and  Bbain- 

WOBM. 

Dow,  r&ith,Sir.  And  here's  another,  brought 
at  my  suit 

CUm.  What  are  yon,  Sir  7 

Steph.  A  gentleman,  Sir.     O,  uncle ! 

Oem»  Undo!  Who,  Master  Kno'weU  1 

Kno.  Ajj  Sir,  this  is  a  wise  kinsman  of  mine. 

Steph.  God 's  my  witness,  uncle,  I  am  wronged 
here  monstfously ;  ne  charges  me  with  stealing  of 
his  cloak^  and  would  I  mignt  never  stir,  if  I  did 
not  find  It  in  the  street  by  chance. 

Dow.  O,  did  you  find  it,  nowl  You  said  you 
bought  it  ere-wnile. 

Sq>h.  And  you  said  I  stole  it  Nay,  now  my 
uncle  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with  you. 

Oem.  Well,  let  this  breathe  awhile.  You  that 
have  cause  to  complain  there,  stand  forth.  Had 
you  my  warrant  tor  thie  gentleman's  apprehen- 


Bob,  Ay,  ant  pleaee  your  worship. 

Qem.  iHay,  do  not  speak  in  passion  so.  Where 
had  you  it  1 

Bob,  Of  vour  derk.  Sir. 

Oem.  That's  well,  an'  my  dexk  can  make 
warrants  and  my  hand  not  at  'em !  where  is  the 
wanranti  officer,  have  you  Itl 

Brain.  No,  Sir,^our  worship's  man.  Master 
Formal,  bid  me  do  it  for  these  gentlemen,  and  he 
would  be  my  diachaige. 

Oem.  Why,  Master  Downright,  are  you 
■nch  a  nonce  to  be  served  and  never  see  tbs  war- 
lantl 

Dow,  Sir,  he  did  not  serve  it  on  me. 

Oem,  No,  how  then  1 

Dow.  Marry,  Sir,  be  came  to  me,  and  said 
he  must  serve  it,  and  he  would  use  me  kindly, 
and  so. 

Oem,  O,  Ood's  pity,  was  it  so.  Sir  1  He  must 
serve  iti    Give  me  a  warrant,  I  must  serve  one 


too— -you  knaTO,  you  slave,  you  rogue,  do  you 

JoQ  must,  sirrah  f    Away  with  hun  to  the  g 
11  teach  you  a  trick  for  your  must,  Sir. 

Brain.  Good  Sir,  I  beseech  you  be  good  to  me. 

Oem,  Tell  him,  he  shaU  go  to  the  gaol,  away 
with  him,  I  say. 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  if  you  will  eooDmit  me,  it  shall 
be  fer  committing  move  than  this.  Iwiilnotlose 
by  my  travel  any  grain  of  my  fiune  certain. 

[  Tftrowo  qff  hit  ditguite. 

Oem,  How  is  thisi 

Xno.  My  man,  Bratn-woim ! 

Steph,  O,  yea.  uncle,  Bndn-wonn  has  been 
with  my  cooMn  Edward  and  I,  all  this  day. 

Clem.  I  toki  you  all  there  was  some  device. 

Brabi.  Nay,  excellent  Justice,  since  I  have 
bid  myself  thus  open  to  you,  now  stand  strong 
ion  me,  both  with  your  sword  and  your  balance. 

Oem,  Body  &  me,  a  merry  knave!  Give  me 
n  bowl  of  sack.  If  he  bek>ngB  to  you.  Master 
Kno'well,  I  bespeak  your  patience.  . 

Brain.  That  is  it  I  have  most  need  <rf:  Sir, 
if  you'Q  pardon  me  only,  111  glory  in  all  the  rest 
of  nqr  exploits. 

Smo.  sir,  you  know  I  lore  not  to  have  piy  fii- 
▼ours  oome  hard  from  me.  Yon  have  your  par- 
don though  I  suspect  you  shrewdly  fat  being  of 
ooanad  with  my  son  against  me. 

Brain,  YtB.  ftith^  ihave.  Sir ;  though  you  re- 
tained me  donUy  this  monung  for  yoimwlf ;  first 
•eBnin-wnon, after, aeFitx-Bwosd    Iwaeyoor 


wfiinned  soldier.  'Twas  I  sent  yon  to  Cob'a  up- 
on die  errand  without  end. 

Kno.  Is  it  possible !  Or  that  thou  shouldst  die* 
guise  thyself  so  as  I  should  not  know  thee  1 

Brain.  O,  Sir !  this  has  been  the  day  of  my 
metamorphoses ;  it  is  not  that  shape  alone  that! 
have  run  through  to-day.  1  brought  Master 
Kitely  a  message  too,  in  the  form  of  Master  Jus- 
tice's man  here,  to  draw  him  out  o'  the  way,  a« 
well  as  your  worship;  while  Master  Well-bred 
might  make  a  conveyance  of  Mistress  Bridget  to 
my  young  master. 

Kno. '  My  son  is  not  married,  I  hope. 

Brain.^  Faith,  Sir,  they  are  both  as  sure  ae 
love,  a  priest,  and  three  thousand  pounds,  which 
is  her  portion,  can  make  'em ;  and  by  this  time  are 
ready  to  bespeak  their  wedding  supper  at  the 
Windmill,  except  some  friend  here  prevent  'em, 
and  invite  'em  home. 

Oem.  Marry,  that  will  I ;  thank  thee  for  pot- 
ting me  in  mind  on't  Sirrah,  go  y;ou  and  fetch 
them  hither  uoon  my  warrant.  Neither's  friends 
have  cause  to  oe  sorry,  if  I  know  the  young  couple 
aright  But,  I  pray  thee,  what  hast  thou  done 
with  my  man  Fonnal  1 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  after  some  ceremony  past, 
as  making  him  drunx^  first  with  story,  and  then 
with  wine,  but  all  in  kindness,  and  stripping  him 


and  thus  have  brought  myself,  by  my  activity,  to 
your  worship's  consideration. 

Oem.  And  I  will  consider  thee  in  a  cop  <^ 
sack.  Here 's  to  thee ;  which  having  drank  ol^ 
this  is  my  sentence,  pled^  me.  Thou  hast  done, 
or  assisted  to  nothing,  m  my  judgment,  but  de- 
serves to  be  pardoned  for  the  wit  o^  the  offence. 
Gro  into  the  next  room ;  let  Master  Kitely  into 
this  whimsical  business,  and  if  he  does  not  for- 

five  thee,  he  has  less  mirth  in  him  than  an 
onest  man  ouglit  to  have.    How  now,  who  are 
thesel 

Enter  Ed.  SlnoVell,  Well-brbd,  oimI 
Briixibt. 

O,  the  young  oompanr.  Wdoome,  wefeame. 
Give  yoo  joy.  Nay,  Mrs.  Bridget,  Uuah  not, 
you  are  not  so  firesh  a  bride,  but  tb  news  of  it  it 
come  hither  before  you.  Master  BridignNNn,  I 
have  made  your  peace,  give  me  your  hand.  8o 
will  I  for  the  rest,  ere  you  fixsake  my  rooC 

AU,  We  are  the  more  bound  to  your  huoMiiilr. 
Sir.  ^' 

Oem,  Only  these  two  have  so  little  of  man  in 
'em,  they  are  no  part  of  my  care. 

Steph,  And  what  diaU  Idol 

Clem.  O !  I  had  k)st  a  sheep,  an'  he  hnd  not 
bleated.  Why,  Sir,  you  shall  give  Mr.  Down- 
right  his  cloak :  and  I  will  entreat  him  to  take  it. 
A  trencher  ana  a  napkin  you  shall  have  in  the 


buttery,  and  keep  Cob  and  hki  wife  company 
here ;  whom  I  will  intreat  first  to  be  reoonoled ; 
and  yoo  to  endeavour  with  your  wit  to  keep 
'em  so. 

Steph.  Ill  do  my  best 

Oem.  CaU  Master  Kitely  and  his  wile,  tboie. 


Enter  Ms.  Kitely  and  Dahb  Kitelt. 

Did  not  I  tell  yoo  there  was  a  plot  against  yool 
I>id  1  iiol  aaKUit  oat,  as  a  wiiemagistnte  oqght  1 


BVBRY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[MVT, 


Bina  not  fan  taeed,  luife  jaa  not  found  it  Eh, 
M»terra»l7? 

Jtite.  I  have— I  oonftM  my  folly,  and  own  I 
hive  deaened  what  I  haw  aoflerad  for  it. — ^The 
trial  haa  baen  aeven,  bat  it  ia  paat  All  I  liave 
to  aak  now,  ia,  that  aa  my  foUy  ia  cured,  and  my 
penecntora  forgiven,  my  ahame  may  be  iorj^jotten. 

Qem,  That  wiU  depend  npon  yooiaeU;  Maa- 
ter  KUaljTi  ^  >^  7<>Q  yoondf  create  the  food 
for  miarhirf,  and  the  miKhievoaa  will  not  pny 
npon  yon.  fiat  oome,  let  a  geneial  fwronriHaHon 
00  loond,  jmd  let  aO  diaoontenta  be  laid  aaide. 
z  oa,  Mr.  Downrifht,  put  off  yoo  anfler*  Ton, 
BAaatar  KnoNvelL  year  eana.^Aiid  do  jroo, 
Maater  Kilefy,  and  yoor  wife,  pot  off  year  jei^ 


JDU,  Sir  fhni,  tliBy  £D  tan  BM :  liaineiiBy 
wife. 


8ee,  what  a  drove  oThoma  fly  In  tnd  air, 
'Wtng'd  with  mj  deanaed,  and  my  cradnkoa 

breath; 
Watch  'em.  aoapiciooa  eyea,  watch  when  they 

foil, 
See,  aee,  oa  heada  that  think  they've  none  at 

alL 
O,  what  a  plenteooa  world  of  thk  will  come  I 
when  air  raina  horna,  all  may  be  aore  of  aooBB. 

Oem.  "I^wdl.7tia  wdl.  Thia  night  wrt 
dedicate  to  Inendahqi,  loveL  and  ItngnlyTr  Maa 
ler  BiidigrooDB,  take  year  bfida,  and  lead,  every 
onaafclow.  Here  la  ay  miatniai,  BrBin^watm  I 
to  whom  al  mj  aJJiiaiui  of  oooitaUp  ahnll  have 
their  lefennea:  whoae  advcntorea  thia  day,  when 
oar  tfnuiddilldien  ahall  hear  to  be  made  a  fcbliL 
I  doabt  not  bat  it  ahall  find  both  ipoetalon  and 
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ooaszo  ora&A, 


Hf  THREE  ACTS. 


BY   ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF. 


DRAMATIS   FERSONiE. 

DKU&T  LAMB.  OOVXNT  QAMBBL 

Stil  William  Msadows, Mr.Aidtin. ^..Mr.PoweO. 

Young  Mbaoowb, >.,Mr.  Kttty. ^h^.JokntUmB 

JpmcK  WooDoooK,. Mr.Pttnmu. Mr.  Quiek. 

Hawthoem Mr.Dignmm. Mr.  fitimakgmd, 

EmtAcm, ilfi-.  H^aUomet. Afr.  Anwt. 

HooQK^....^ B^.  HaOingBwortk. Jfr.  J&^ 

?<w«TTA, Jfr*  Croudi. Mrt.  Oendinmrng. 

LuciNDA, 3^98  Stagddoir, Jifr$,  Mountain. 

Deborah  Woodcock, Mrs.Liwe, Mrs.  Datermort 

Maeout, AftM  Cottett. Mr8,  Martyr. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^A  Garden,  with  •tatuu.founiains, 
and  Jlower^poU.  Sneral  arbaura  appear  in 
the  nde  ecenee. 

Rmbtta  and  Loginda  are  dieawered  at  imtA, 
aeated  upon  two  gardenrehaire. 

Aim. 

Roe.  Ebpel  thoa  none  of  young  dedie, 
Fairy  promuer  of  joy, 
Paintoa  Tapour,  glow-worm  fire, 
Temp'nte  sweet,  Uutt  ne'er  can  cloy. 

Lite,  Hope  I  thoa  earneet  of  de13dift| 
Softest  flootber  of  the  mind, 
Balmy  corral,  prospect  brigbt. 
Sorest  friend  the  wietchM  find. 

Both,  lOnd  deoeiter,  flatter  still, 

Deal  oat  pleasims  nnpoaeess^d. 
With  thy  dreams  my  ftncy  fill, 
And  in  wishes  vaika  me  bless'd. 


Lue.  Heighot— RosetUi 
^ioe.  WeU,  child^whatdoyeaaayl 
Lue.  'Tis  a  devilish  thing  to  live  m  a  vilbge,  a 
bandied  miles  from  the  cailtal,  with  a  preposter- 
oos  goaty  frther,  and  a  snperannaated  midden 
aimt— I  am  heartily  aick  of  nay  sitoiitloD. 
yoL.n....SE  19 


Boe.  And  with  reason — ^But  'tis  in  a  great 
measure  your  own  fault :  here  is  this  Mr.  Eustace, 
a  man  of  character  and  fiunily ;  he  likes  yon,  yon 
like  him ;  you  know  one  another'r minds,  andyet 
you  will  not  xcsolye  to  make  yourself  happy  with 
nim. 

AlE. 

Whenee  can  you  inhezit 

So  slavish  a  spirit  1 
Cbnfin'd  thus,  and  chain'd  to  a  log  ! 

Now  Ibndleidi,  now  chid, 

Permitted,  fcvbid; 
'TIS  leading  the  life  of  a  dog. 

For  shame,  you  a  lover  \ 

More  firmness  discover ; 
Take  courage, nor  here  longer  mope; 

Resist  and  be  fVee, 

Run  riot  like  me. 
And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  ekipeu 

Lue.  Aad  is  this  your  advice  1 

Roe.  Positively. 

Lue.  Here 's  my  hand ;  positively  111  fiillow  it 
— ^I  have  ainady  sent  to  my  gentleman,  who  is 
now  in  thecoontiy,  to  let  him  know  he  may  coma 
hither  tills  day ;  we  will  make  use  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  settle  all  preliminaries — And  then — But 
take  notioey  whsnever  we  decamp,  you  much  off 
akinff  withM^ 
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Ho9,  Oh  I  Madam,  your  leiTftnt;  I  liave  no 
inrJiTmlion  to  be  left  behind,  I  aarare  yoa — But 
you  aay  you  got  acquainted  with  thia  spark  while 
you  were  wi&  your  mother  during  her  laat  iUneaa 
at  Bath,  so  that  your  father  has  never  seen  him  1 

Lmc.  Never  in  his  tife,  n^  dear ;  and,  I  am  con- 
fident he  entertains  not  the  least  suspicion  of  ray 
having  any  such  connection:  my  aunt,  indeed, 
has  her  doubts  and  surmises ;  but,  besides  that 
my  father  will  not  allow  any  one  to  be  wiser  than 
himself,  it  is  an  established  maxim  between  these 
affectionate  relations,  never  to  agvee  in  any  thing. 

Ros.  Except  being  absurd:  you  must  allow 
they  sympathize  pernctly  in  tnis — But,  now  we 
are  on  the  subject,  I  desire  to  know,  what  I  am  to 
do  with  this  wicked  old  justice  of  peace,  this  Ubi- 
dinous  father  of  yours  1  jEIe  follows  me  about  the 
house  like  a  tame  goat 

Lmc.  Nay,  I'll  assure  yoa  he  hath  been  a  wag 
in  his  time — ^you  must  have  a  care  of  yourself. 

Ro*.  Wretched  me  I  to  fidl  into  such  hands, 
who  have  been  pust  forced  to  run  away  from  my 

parents  to  avoid  an  odious  marriage. You 

smile  at  that  now;  and  I  know  you  think  me 
whimsical,  as  you  have  often  told  me ;  but  you 
must  excuse  my  being  a  little  over-delicate  in  this 
particular. 

Am.    • 

My  heart 's  my  own,  my  will  is  free, 

And  so  shall  be  my  voice ; 
No  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me. 

Till  first  he 's  made  my  choice. 

Let  parents  rule,  cry  nature's  laws, 

And  children  stilfobey ; 
And  is  there  then  no  saving  clauM, 

Against  tyrannic  swayl 

Iau.  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  girl— — 

Ros.  Luanda,  dont  talk  to  me — Was  your 
ftther  to  go  to  London ,  meet  there  by  acddent 
with  an  old  fellow  as  wronff-headed  as  himself; 
and  in  a  fit  of  absurd  frientuhip  agree  to  marry 
you  to  that  old  feUow  s  son,  whom  you  had  never 
seen,  without  consulting  your  inclination,  or  ai- 
lowing  you  a  negatiye,  in  case  he  should  not  prove 
agneam^^^— 

Lmc.  Why,  I  should  think  it  a  little  .hard,  I 
confess — ^yet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  character  of 
a  chambermaid — 

Rob.  R  is  the  only  character,  ny  dear,  in  which 
I  could  hope  to  lie  concealed ;  aiul,  I  can  tell  you, 
I  was  reduced  to  the  last  extremity,  when,  in  con- 
flequenoe  of  our  old  boarding-school  friendship,  I 
applied  to  you  to  receive  me  in  this  capacity :  for 
we  expected  the  parties  the  very  next  weeK. 

hue.  But  had  not  you  a  message  from  your  in- 
tended spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as  little 
inclined  to  such  iU-conoerted  nuptials  as  you 
werel 

Rm.  More  than  so,  he  wrote  to  advise  me,  by 
all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of  breaking 
them  off  for  he  had  rather  return  to  his  dear  stu- 
diei  at  Oxford ;  and  after  that  ^^uit  hopes  eould 
one  have  of  being  happy  with  him  1 

Imc.  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the 
strange  rout  you  must  haye  occasioned  at  homel 
I  warrant,  during  this  month  you  have  been  ab* 

■ant 


Am.  Oh !  dont  mention  it,  my  dear;  I  haye 
had  so  maiyadmirwiMnce  I  comuMPeed  Abigail, 


that  I  am  quite  charmed  with  my  rituatkii — 'But 
hold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the  yard,  that  the  dogv 
are  so  glad  to  see  1 

Lmc.  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  I  live  1  He  is  come 
to  pay  my  fittner  a  visit ;  and  never  more  luckily, 
for  he  always  forces  him  abroad.  By  the  way, 
what  will  you  do  vrith  yourself  while  I  step  into 
the  house  to  see  after  my  trusty  messenger, 
Hodge  7 

Ro9.  No  matter.  111  sit  down  in  that  aibour, 
and  listen  to  the  stnging  of  the  birds :  yon  know 
I  am  fond  i^melancnoly  amusemente. 

Imc.  So  it  seems,  indeed :  sure,  Rosetta.  iMme 
of  your  admirers  had  power  to  toiKh  your  neait ; 
you  are  not  in  love.  I  nope  1 

Rot.  In  love!  tDat*s  pleasant:  who  do  you 
suppose  I  should  be  in  love  with,  pray  1 

Laic.  Why,  let  me  sec  What  uo  you  think 
of  Thomas,  our  gardener  1  There  he  is,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  walk — He  is  a  pretty  young  man, 
and  the  servante  say  he 's  always  writing  yerees 
on  you. 

Ro».  Indeed,  Lucinda,  you  are  very  silly. 

Lmc.  Indeed,  Roeetta,  that  bhiah  manas  you 
kwk  very  handsome. 

Roa.  Blush  ?  I'm  sure  I  dont  blush. 

Z/tic.  Ha,  ha,  ha ' 

Roa.  Pshaw,-  Lucinda,  how  can  yon  be  so  ridi- 
culous 1 

Laic.  Well,  dont  be  Uigryj  and  I  have  done 

But  suppose  you  did  like  him,  how  coidd  you 

hdp  youiself  1 

AlB. 

When  once  Love's  subtile  poison  gains 

A  passage  to  the  female  breast. 
Like  lightning  rushing  through  tJie  veins, 

£Uich  wish,  and  every  thought 's  possessed : 
To  heal  the  pangs  our  minds  endure, 

Reason  in  vain  ita  duU  apphes ; 
Nought  can  aflbrd  the  heart  a  cure. 

But  what  is  pleasing  to  the  eyes.    [ExetnU, 

SCENE  II 

Enter  Young  Meadows. 

T.  Mea.  Let  me  see-^on  the  fifieetith  of  Jtee, 
at  half  an  hour  past  five  in  the  morning,  [  T^airing 
out  a  pocket-book.]  I  left  my  father's  house,  un- 
known to  any  one,  having  made  free  with  a  coat 
and  jacket  of  our  gardener's,  which  fitted  me,  by 
way  of 'a  disguise :  so  says  my  pocket-book ;  ana, 
chance  dire^ing  me  to  this  village,  on  the  twen- 
tieth of  the  same  month  I  procured  a  recommend- 
ation to  the  worshipful  Justice  Woodcock,  to  be 
the  superintendant  of  hispumpkins  and  oabbages, 
because  I  would  let  my  father  see,  I  chose  to  run 
any  lengths,  rather  than  submit  to  what  his  ob- 
stinacy would  have  forced  me,  a  marriage  amnst 
my  inclination,  with  a  woman  I  never  saw.  [Pute 
tip  Hit  book  J  and  taku  vp  a  vateHng^-^pot.'}  Hare 
Ihaye  been  three  weeks,  and  in  that  time  I  am 
as  much  altered,  as  if  1  had  dianged  my  nature 
with  my  habit.  'Sdeath,  to  fidi  in  love  with  a 
chambermaid !  And  yet,  if  I  could  forget  that  I 
am  the  son  and  heir  of  Sir  William  mad 
But  that 's  imposnUe. 

Air. 

O I  had  I  been  by  fate  decreed 
Some  homfaie  oottage  twua ; 
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In  fidr  RoaettaVdlffiit  to  f^eA 
M  J  sheep  upon  ine  plain. 

What  MiM  had  I  been  born  to  taste 
Which  now  I  ne'er  must  know  Y 
Ye  envioos  powers !  why  have  ye  plac'd 
My  fair  one's  lot  so  low  1 
Ha  1  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  passed  by 
that  arbour  1    Was  it  not  she  sat  reading  there  1 
the  trembling  of  my  heart  tells  me  my  eyes  were 
not  mistaken — Here  she  comes. 

SCENE  III 
YouMO  Meadows,  Rosbtta. 

Bm.  Lucinda  was  certainly  in  the  right  of  it, 
and  yet  I  blush  to  own  my  weakness  even  to  my- 
self^-— ^Marry,  hang  the  feDow  for  not  being  a 
gentleman. 

y.  Mea.  I  am  determined  I  wont  speak  to  her 
-— [Turntfu^  to  a  rote-tree^  and  fucking  the 
Jlowvn.']  Now  or  never  is  the  time  to  conquer 
myself:  besides,  I  have  some  reason  to  befieve  the 
ffirl  has  no  aversion  to  me;  and,  as  I  wish  not  to 
do  her  an  injury,  it  would  be  cruel  to  fill  her  head 
with  notions  of  what  can  never  happen.  [Hwrna 
a  tune.]  Pshaw !  rot  these  roses,  how  they  prick 
one's  fingers  1 

JRo9.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  but  so  much 
the' better,  I'll  be  as  indiflerent  as  he  is.  I  am  sure 
the  poor  lad  likes  me ;  and  if  I  was  to  give  him 
any  encouragement,  I  suppose  the  next  thine  he 
talked  of,  would  be  buying  a  ring,  and  bein^  asked 
in  church— Oh,  dear  pride,  I  thank  yon  wt  that 
thoi^ht. 

y7 Mea.  Hah,  going  without  a  word  t  a  look — 
I  can't  bear  that--Mrs.  Rosetta,  I  am  gathering  a 
&w  roses  here,  if  you  pleuy  to  take  them  in  with 
you, 

Roa.  Thank  yon,  Mr.  Thomas,  but  all  my  la- 
dy's flower-pots  are  fbll. 

7.  Mea.  Will  you  accept  of  them  for  yourself, 
then  1  [CaUhing  hold  of  her.]  What 's  the  mat- 
ter 7  you  look  as  if  you  were  angry  with  me. 

Hw.  Pray,  let  go  my  hand. 

y.  Mea.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  why  is  this  1  you 
aha'n't  go,  I  have  something  to  sa^  to  you. 

Roo.  wdl,  but  I  must  go,  I  will  go ;  I  deoie, 
Mr.  Thomas—— 

AlB. 

Gentle  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 
Stfll  you  fince  me  thus  to  fly  *) 
Cease,  oh !  cease  to  persevere; 
Sbeak  not  what  I  must  not  hear; 
To  my  heart  its  ease  lestors; 
Go,  and  never  see  me  more. 

SCENE  IV. 

Young  Meadows. 


This 
there 


lis  giri  is  a  riddle — That  she  loves  me.  I  think 

re  IS  no  room  to  douM ;  she  takes  a  thousand 

e[^rtunities  to  let  me  see  it ;  and  yet,  when  I 
speak  to  her,  she  will  hardly  give  me  an  answer; 
and,  if  I  attempt  the  smallest  familiarity,  is  gone 
in  an  instant — I  feel  my  passion  fbr  ner  grow 
every  day  more  and  more  violent — WelL  would  I 
manr  her  1  would  I  make  a  mistress  of  her  if  I 
could  t — Two  things  called  prudence  and  honour, 
finhid  either. — ^What  am  I  pursuing  theni  A 
shadow. — Sure  my  evil  genius  laid  this  snare  in 


my  way.  EUiwever,  there  is  one  oomlbrt,  it  is  in 
my  power  to  fly  from  it :  if  so,  wh^  do  I  hesitate  1 
I  am  distracted,  unable  to  determine  any  thing. 

AlH. 

Still  in  hopes  to  get  the  better 

Of  mv  stubborn  flame  I  tsy ; 
Swear  tiiis  moment  to  forget  her, 

And  the  next  my  oath  deny. 
Now  prepared  with  scorn  to  treat  her| 

Ev^ry  charm  in  thought  I  brave, 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her, 

And  confess  myseu  a  slave. 

SCENE  v.— A  HaU  in  Justice  Woodcock's 

Bmae, 

Enter  Hawthorn,  wUh  a  fotDUng-^neee  in  ki» 
hands^  and  a  net  toith  birds  at  hie  girdle  g  and 
qfterwardej  Justice  Woodcock. 

Air. 

Thers  was  a  jolly  miller  once 

liv'd  on  the  nver  Dee ; 
He  work'd  and  sung  flrom  mom  till  night ; 

No  lark  more  blyue  than  he. 
And  this  the  burden  of  his  song 

For  ever  us'd  to  be,— 
I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 

If  no  one  cares  for  me. 

House,  here,  house  t  what  ail  gadding,  all  abroad  I 
house,  I  say,  hilli-ho,  ho ! 

J.  Wood.  Here 's  a  noise,  here 's  a  racket  I — 
William^  Robert,  Hodge !  why  does  not  somdbody 
answer  1  Odds  my  lifo,  I  believe  the  fellows  have 
lost  their  hearing !  [Entering.]  Oh,  Master  Haw- 
thorn !  I  guessed  it  wss  some  such  madcap— Ave 
you  there  1 

Maw.  Am  I  heiel  Yes :  and  if  you  had  been 
where  I  vna  three  hours  ago,  you  would  find  the 
CDod  effects  of  it  by  this  time ;  but  you  have  sot 
9ie  lazy  unwholesome  London  fiusnion,  of  lying 
a-bed  in  a  morning,  and  there 's  eout  for  yoiH* 
Why,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  in  bed  five  minutes  af- 
ter sun-rise  these  thirty  yean,  and  flenerally  up 
before  it ;  and  I  never  took  a  dose  of  physic  but 
once  in  my  life,  and  that  was  in  compliment  to  a 
cousin  of  mine^  an  apothecary,  that  had  jost  set 
up  busineee. 

J.  Wood.  Well  but  master  Hawthorn,  let  me 
tell  yon,  yon  know  nothing  of  the  mattcar;  for,  I 
say,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay,  and  VQ, 
maintain  it. 

Haw.  Wliat,  when  I  maintain  the  oontrary  1 
Look  you,  neighbour  Woodcock,  you  are  a  nch 
man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of  peace,  and  ail 
that ;  but  learn  to  know  the  remd  that  is  due  to 
the  sound  from  the  infirm ;  and  allow  me  that  su- 

griority  a  good  oonstitation  gives  me  over  you — 
ealth  is  the  greatest  of  all  possessions ;  and  'tis 
a  maxim  with  me,  that  a  haie  cobbler  is  a  better 
man  than  a  sick  king. 

J.  Wood.  WeU,  vrall,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Haw.  And  so  wouM  3^011  too,  if  you  would  take 
my  advice.  A  sportsman  I  why  there  is  nothinff 
like  it:  I  would  not  exchanffe  the  satisfiiction  I 
feel,  while  I  am  beating  the  lawns  and  thickets 
about  my  little  form,  for  all  the  entertainments 
and  pageantry  in  Christendom. 

Air. 

Let  gay  ones  and  mat 
Make  the  most  of  Uieir  &te, 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAO& 


[acvi. 


FVom  DlaMon  to  pleMve  they  nui : 

Well,  who  cares  a  jot, 

I  eawv  them  not. 
While  1  have  my  oog  and  my  gun. 

For  ezercuo,  air, 

To  the  fields  I  repair, 
With  spirits  unclooded  and  light , 

The  Uissee  I  find 

No  stiiufs  leave  behind, 
Bat  health  and  diversion  unite. 

SCENE  VI 

JoBTici  Woodcock,  Hawthorn,  Uodob. 

Bodge.  Did  vonr  wonhip  call,  Sir  1 

J,  Wood.  Call,  Sir;  whoe  have  you  and  the 
nst  of  these  rascals  beeni  bat  I  suppose,  I  need 
not  ask — Yon  must  know  there  is  a  statute,  a  fair 
lor  hiring  servants,  held  upon  my  green  to-day : 
we  have  it  usually  at  this  season  ofthe  year,  and 
It  never  fails  to  jxitall  the  folks  here-aboot  out  of 
their  senses. 

Bodge.  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and  see 
what  a  mce  show  they  make  yonder ;  they  had 
got  pipers,  and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing  as  I 
came  alon^,  for  dear  hfo— I  never  saw  such  a 
mortal  thruig  in  our  village  in  all  my  bom  days 
again. 

Bow.  Why,  I  Mke  this  now,  this  is  as  it 
should  be. 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  tis  a  veiy  foolish  piece  of 
business ;  good  for  nothing  hat  to  promote  idle- 
aass  and  the  getting  of  bartards:  but  I  shall  take 
measures  for  preventing  it  another  year,  and  I 
doubt  whether  1  am  not  sufiiciently  authorised  al> 
ready;  for  by  an  act  passed  Anjio  undedmo  Ca^ 
ineii  ^irimi.  which  impowers  a  Josdce  of  peace, 
who  is  lord  ofthe  manor-* 

Jibis.  Come,  oome,  never  mind  the  act;  let  me 
tell  you  this  is  a  very  proper,  a  very  useftU  meet- 
ing ;  I  want  a  servant  or  two  myself,  I  must  go 
see  what  your  market  aflbids;— «nd  you  shall  go, 
and  the  gtris,  my  little  Lucy  and  the  other  young 
lugue,  and  we'H  make  a  day  ont  as  well  as  the 


J.  Wood.  I  wish,  master  Hawthom.  I  could 
teach  you  to  be  a  little  more  sedate :  why  wont 
vou  take  pattsm  by  me,  and  oonsider  your  digni- 
tr  1— -Odds  heart,  I  don't  wonder  you  are  not  a 
neh  man;  you  laugh  too  much  ever  to  be  rich. 

Haw.  Right,  neighbour  Woodcock!  health, 

^Dod-homouf,  and  competence,  k  my  motto:  and, 

af  my  esecoton  have  a  mind,  they  are  welcome  to 
taake  it  my  epitaph. 

Air. 

The  hoMst  heait,  whose  thoughte  are  dear 
From  ftaud,  disguise,  and  guile, 
Bither  foitone's  fin>wmng  u 


Heed,  neither 

Nor  court  the  harlot^s  smile. 
The  greatness  that  would  make  us  grave 

Is  but  an  empty  tiling; 
Wliat  more  thui  mirth  would  mortals  have  1 

The  cheerflil  man  Vi  a  king. 

SCENE  VIL 

LUCINDA,  HODOB. 

hue.  Hist,  hist,  Hodge  I 
Bodge.  Who  calls  1  here  am  I. 


I 


Lot.  Wen,  haT6  you  been  1 
Bodge.  Been,  ay,  I  ha'  been  hi  enoagh,  an 
that  be  all :  you  never  knew  any  thine  fall  out  oo 
crossly  inyour  bom  davs. 
Lue.  "WW  what's  the  matter  1 
Hodge.  Why  you  know,  I  dare  not  take  n 
horse  out  of  his  worship's  stables  this  morning, 
for  foar  it  should  be  missed,  and  breed  questions : 
and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  cruelly  beat  i'  th* 
hoofo,  that,  poor  beast,  it  had  not  a  foot  to  set  to 
ground ;  so  I  vras  fidn  to  go  to  farmer  Plough- 
share's  at  the  Grange,  to  Iwrrow  the  loan  of  nis 
bold  filly ;  and,  would  you  think  it  1  after  wmlk- 
ing  all  that  way,  de'il  from  me,  if  the  oross^rained 
toad  did  not  deny  me  the  fovour. 
Luc.  Unlucky! 

Bodge.  Well,  then  I  went  my  way  to  the 
King's-head  in  the  village,  but  all  their  cattle 
were  at  plough:  and  I  was  as  &r  to  seek  below 
at  the  tumpile :  so  at  last,  for  want  of  a  better, 
I  was  forced  to  take  up  with  dame  CUucksetto 
blind  mare. 
Luc.  Oh.  then  you  have  been  1 
JETodjg'e.  Ves,  yes,  1  ha'  been. 
Luc.  Psha !  Why  did  not  you  say  so  at  onoe  1 
Bodge.  Ay,  but  I  have  had  a  main  tireaooae 
jatmt  00%  for  she  is  a  sony  jade  at  besL 

Luc.  Well,  well,  did  you  see  Mr.  Eustace,  and 
what  did  he  say  to  youV-Oome,  quick— Wvb 
you  e'er  a  letter? 

Hodge.  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  letter,  if  I  hA*na 
kstit. 
Luc.  Lost  it,  man ! 

Hodge.  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience:  ad- 
wawns,  you  are  always  in  such  a  hurry.    [A* 
making  kia  vockeU.\  I  put  it  somewhoe  in  thia 
waistcoat  pocket    Oh  here  it  is. 
Luc.  So,  give  it  mf. 

[Reado  the  Utter  to  hen^. 

Hodge.   Loid-a-mercy !  how  my  arm  ^^}im 

with  beating  that  plaguy  beast;  m  be  hanged  if 

I  won'na  iMst  ha'  thrashed  half  a  daY.  than  ha' 

ridden  her. 

Lue.  Wen,  Hodge,  you  have  done  your  teni- 
ness  very  well. 
Hodge.  Well,  have  not  I  now  1 
Luc.  Yes— Mr.  Eustace  tdls  me  in  this  letter, 
that  he  vrill  be  in  the  green  Une,  at  the  other  end 
of  the  village,  by  twelve  o'ckick— You  know 
where  he  came  before. 
Bodge.  Ay,  ay. 

Luc.  Well,  you  must  go  there :  and  wait  tffl 
he  arrives,  and  watch  your  opportunity  to  intro- 
duce him,  adoas  the  fields,  into  tbe  little  summer- 
house,  on  the  left  side  of  tne  garden 
Hodge.  That's  enough. 

Luc.  But  take  particular  care  that  nobody  sees 
you. 

Bodge.  I  warrant  you. 

Luc.  Nor  for  your  hfo,  drop  a  word  of  it  to  any 
mortal. 
Hodge,  Never  iear  me. 
Luc.  And  Hodgfr- — 

Am. 
Bodge,  Wen,  weO,  say  no  more, 
Sure  you  told  me  before ; 
I  see  the  fhO  length  of  my  teather; 
Do  you  think  Tm  a  fool, 
That  I  need  go  to  school  1 
1  can  spell  yon  and  put  you  together. 


x-] 


LOVE  IN   A   VILLAGE. 


S3t 


A  word  to  tbe  WMB, 

Win  always  aaffice ; 
Addmiggen  go  talk  to  ywu  panoC ; 

I'm  not  sucn  an  elf, 

Though  I  aay  it  mywelC, 
But  I  know  a  ifaeep'a  head  ftom  a  oanot. 

SCENE  vm. 

Ldcinda. 

Zmc.  How  eevae  is  my  caee  I  Here  I  am  ob- 
liged to  cany  on  a  dandertine  oorreepondenoe 
with  a  man  in  all  respects  my  equal,  because  the 
oddity  of  my  father's  temper  is  such,  that  1  dare 
not  tnl  him  I  have  ever  yet  mai  tne  person  I 
should  like  to  many — ^But  perhaps  he  has  quality 
in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  da  v  or  other,  as  I  -am 
his  only  child,  to  malcik  me  wita  a  title— vain  imar 
ginationi 

Aau 
Cupid,  god  of  soft  peisuasaoD, 

Take  the  helpless  lover's  part: 
Seize,  oh  seise  soow  kind  occasion, 
To  reward  a.  faithfbl  heart. 

Justly  those  we  tyrants  call, 
Who  the  body  would  enthral ; 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  kind. 
Those  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 
What  is  grandeur  1  ibetorest, 
Childish  mummerv  at  best. 
Hi^poy  I  in  humble  state ; 
Catco,  ye  Ibols,  the  glittering  bait 

SCENE  rX.'^A  Field  wUh  a  $ti!e. 

Enter  Hodqe,  followed  In/  Margery  ;  ojulf 
wmeiime  after ^  enter  VonNO  Meadows. 

llbc^.  What  does  the  wench  follow  me  for  ? 
Odds  flesh,  folk  may  well  talk,  to  see  you  dangling 
after  me  every  where,  like  a  tantony  pig :  find  some 
other  load,  eant  yon;  anddont  keepwhenotting 
me  with  your  nonsense. 

Mar,  Nay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and  &et  me 
speak  to  you  a  bit 

Hodge.  Well;  what sayn you  1 

Mar.  Dear  heart,  how  can  you  be  so  barbarous  1 
and  is  this  the  way  you  serve  me  after  all;  and 
wont  you  keep  your  word,  Hodgel 

Bodge.  Wii^  no  I  wont,  I  tell  you ;  I  have 
dkanged  my  mmd. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  surely,  surely— Connder  Hodge, 
▼ou  are  obligated  in  conscience  to  make  me  an 
honest  woman. 

Hodge.  Obligated  in  conscience  t  How  am  I 
oblintedl 

Mar.  Because  yon  are;  and  none  but  the  basest 
of  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  giil  to  shame,  and 
afterwaids  leave  her  to  the  wiito  world. 

Hodge.  Bring  you  to  shame  1  Don't  make  me 
qpeak,  Adadge,  don't  make  me  speak. 

ilfar.  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst 

Hodge.  Why,  then,  if  you  go  to  that,  vou  were 
foin  to  leave  your  own  village  down  in  the  West, 
for  a  bastard  you  had  bv  tlM  clerk  of  the  parish, 
and  m  bring  the  man  shall  say  it  to  your  faca 

Mar,  No,  no,  Hiodee,  *tis  no  such  thine,  'tis  a 
base  lie  of  Farmer  Ayughshare^sr-But  I  know 
what  makes  you  false  hearted  to  me.  that^ou 
may  keep  company  with  young  li^adam's  waiting- 
woman,  and  1  am  sure  she 's  no  fit  body  for  apoor 
man's  wife. 

Bodge.  Bow  should  you  know  what  she 's  fit 
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fori  She's  fit  for  as  much  as  you,  mayhantdont 
find  fiiult  with  your  betters,  Mad^  t*^^ 
YouNo  Meadows.]  Oh  1  Master  Thomas,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  to  say  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go 
down  the  village  one  day  last  week  with  a  Daaket 
of  sometlungupon  your  shoulder  1 

Y.  Mea.  Well,  and  what  then  1 

Hodge.  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  ostler  at  the 
Greenman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was  a  pa»> 
senger  at  their  house,  as  seed  you  ffo  by,  and  said 
he  know'd  you ;  and  ax'd  a  mort  of  questions—So 
I  thought  I'd  tell  vou. 

Y.  Sfea.  The  devil  1  ask  questions  about  me  1 
I  know  n«>body  in  this  part  of  the  country ;  there 
must  be  some  mistake  in  it.— Come  hither,  Hodge. 

Mar.  A  nasty,  ungratefbl  follow,  to  use  me  at 
this  rate,^  after  being  to  him  as  I  have. — WeU, 
well,  I  wish  all  poor  girls  would  take  warning  by 
my  mishap,  and  never  have  nothing  to  say  to 
none  of  them. 

Air. 

How  happy  were  my  days  till  now! 

I  ne'er  did  sorrow  feel, 
I  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow, 

Or  take  my  spinnii^-wheel. 

My  heart  was  Kghter  than  a  fly, 

like  any  bird  I  sung. 
Till  he  prrtended  love,  and  I 

Believ'd  his  flattering  tongue. 

Oh  the  fool,  the  siUy,  silly  fool. 

Who  trusts  what  man  may  be ; 
I  wish  I  was  a  maid  again. 

And  in  my  own  country. 

SCENE  X.— A  Qreen  wUh  the  pnepeet  qf  a 
•  village,  and  the  repreeentation  qf  a  etatute  or 
fair. 

£?nier  Justice  Woodoocil  Hawthorn,  Mrs. 
Deborah  Woodcock,  Lucinda,  B;ositta, 
YouNo  Meadows,  Hodor,  and  aeveral  amnr 
try  people, 

Hodge.  This  way,  your  worship,  this  way. 
Why  dont  you  stand  ande  there  %  Here 's  lus 
woruiip  ft*eoming.  ^ 

Countrymen.  His  worship! 

J.  Wood.  Fy,  fV,  whal  acrowd's  this!  Odd, 
rii  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  [Striking 
a/eaow.lStaiid  out  of  the  way,  sinrah. 

Haw.  For  shame,  neiffhbour.  Well,  my  kd, 
are  you  willing  to  serve  ue  kingl 

Countryman.  Why,  can  you  list  mat  Serve 
the  king,  master!  no,  no,  I  pay  the  king,  that 's 
enough  for  me.    Ho.  ho,  ho  f 

Haw.  Well  said^  Stardy-bools. 

J,  Wood.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  them,  theyH  an* 
sweryou. 

Haw.  I  would  have  them  do  so.  I  like  they 
should.— Wdl,  Madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  skthtl 
I  did  not  know  my  neighbour's  estate  had  been 
so  well  peopled.— Are  ul  these  his  own  tenaatol 

Mre,  Dm.  More  than  am  good  of  then,  Sfr. 
Hawthorn.  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  paioel  of 
youQg  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellows^ 

Haw.  Them'salaasi  [Beekoningtoaewntiry 

firi.]   Come  hither,  my  pretty  maid.  -  What 
rings  you  here  1  {Chuacing  herunderthe chin,} 
Do  you  oomie  to  look  for  a  service  1 
C.  Oirl.  Yes,  ant  please  yon. 
Haw.  Wen.  and  wnat  plaoe  are  yon  AntI 
C.  QM,  All  WDfk.  ant  please  you. 
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J,  WML  Ay,  vf,  I  don't  doubt  it :  any  wofk 
yottH  xkA  her  to. 

Mn,  ikb.  She  loolu  like  a  braien  one— Oo 
fanMT. 

iEbt0.  Here's  another.  [Caiehing  a  girl  that 
goea  6y.]  What  health,  what  hloomT-^hiaw  Na- 
ture's work:  no  art,  no  daubing.  Don*t  he 
ashamed,  child;  those  cheeks  of  thine  are  enough 
to  pat  a  whole  drawing-room  out  of  countenance. 

SCENE  XL 

Justice  Woodcock,  Hawthorh,  Mas.  Dbbo- 
RAB  Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Rosetta,  Young 
Meadows,  Hodge,  and  Men  and  Women 
ServanU. 

Bodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport  will 
come.  The  gut-scrapers  axe  here,  and  some 
amonff  them  are  g(Ang  to  sing  and  danca  Why 
there^s  not  the  like  of  our  statute,  mun,  in  five 
counties ;  others  are  but  fi>ob  to  it 

Servant-man,  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ting,  and  stand  out,  fenow-eerratits,  as  many  of 

K a  as  are  willing,  and  able  to  bear  a  boh.  We'll 
my  masten  and  miitresses  see  we  can  do 
■ometoing  at  least ;  if  they  wont  hire  us,  it  shaVt 
beourfiuilt.  Btiike  up  the  Serrants' Medley. 

Air. 
House-Maid. 

I  pray,  gentles.  list  to  me. 

Tm  young,  ana  strong,  and  dean  you  see ; 

111  not  turn  tail  to  any  she, 

For  work  that 's  in  the  country. 
Of  all  your  house  the  chaise  I  take, 
I  wash,  I  scrub,  I  brew.  I  bake ; 
And  more  can  do  than  here  111  speak. 

Depending  on  your  bounty. 

Footman. 

Behold  a  blade,  who  knows  his  trade 

In  chamber,  hall,  and  entiy : 
And  what  though  here  I  now  appear, 

Vrt  serr'd  the  best  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  ha^e, 
I  can  dress,  and  comb|  and  shave ; 
For  I  a  handy  lad  am: 

On  a  msBsaffe  I  can  go, 

And  slip  a  uUet-doux, 
With  your  humble  serrant,  Madam. 

Cook-Maid. 
Who  wants  a  good  cook,  my  hand  they  must 

cross; 
For jplam  wholesome  dishes  I'm  ne'er  at  a  loss; 
Ana  what  are  your  soups,  your  ragouts,  and  your 
sauce,   * 
Compared  to  old  English  roast  beef  1 

Cakteb. 

If  you  want  a  young  manj  with  a  tme  honest 

heart, 
Who  knows  how  to  manage  aplough  and  aeait. 
Here 's  one  for  your  puipose,  oome  take  me  and 

try; 
YonH  say  you  ne'er  met  with  a  better  nor  L 

Oehe  Dohiftf  ^. 

Chorus. 

My  masters  and  mistresses  hither  repair ; 
What  servants  you  want,  youll  find  in  our  fidr ; 
Man  and  maids,  fit  for  all  sorts  of  stations  there 


be; 
And,  aa  fer  the  wages  we  shaVt  disagree. 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  /.—A  Parlour  in  JusTiCB  Woodcock's 

JS<nue. 

Lucikda,  Eustace. 

Lue.  Well,  am  not  I  a  bold  adventurer,  to 
bring  you  into  my  father's  house  at  noon-day  1 
Though,  to  saj  the  truth,  we  are  safer  here  than 
in  the  garden :  for  there  is  not  a  human  creature 
under  ue  roof  besides  ounelvao. 

Etut,  Then  why*not  put  our  sdieme  Into  ex* 
eeution  this  moment  1  I  nave  a  post-chaise  ready. 

Lue.  Fy :  how  can  yon  talk  so  lightly  1  I  pro- 
test i  am  aftaid  tohave  any  thing  tooo  with  you ; 
jwa  passion  seems  too  much  'mmded  on  appe- 
tite:  and  my  aunt  Deborah  wej9^- 

JBveL  Wnat)  byalltheiaptuvemyheaxtnow 


Lue,  Ohtobeenre^preiniaeandvow;  itoounda 
prettily,  and  never  fiob  to  irnpaee  upon  a  fond  fo- 
maie. 

Am. 
We  women  like  weak  Indians  trade. 

Whose  judgment  tinsel  show  deocr^; 
Dupes  to  our  folly  are  we  made, 

While  artflil  man  the  gain  enjoys: 
We  give  our  treasure  to  Be  paid 

A  paltry,  poor  return!  in  toys. 

Euet.  Well.  I  see  you've  a  mind  to  divert  your- 
self with  me;  out  I  vrishi  could  prevail  on  youto 
be  a  little  serious. 

Ialc.  Seriously  then,  what  would  yon  desire 
me  to  say  1  I  have  promised  to  run  away  wkh 
you ;  which  is  as  great  a  concession  as  any  rea* 
sonable  lover  can  expect  from  his  mistress. 

Euet.  Yes;  but,  you  dear,  provoking  angel, 
you  have  not  toM  me,  when  you  will  run  away 
with  me. 

Lue.  Why  that,  I  oonfoss,  requires  some  con- 
sideration. 

Eu9t.  Yet  remember,  while  you  are  delibsrafr- 
ing,  the  season,  now  so  fitvouable  to  us,  nmj 
elapse,  never  to  return. 

Air. 

Think  my  foirest,  how  delay 

Danger  ever?  moment  bongs ; 
Time  ffies  swiit,  and  wiU  away;- 

Time  that 's  ever  on  ito  v?ingB; 
Doubting  and  suspense  at  best, 

Lovers  late  repentance  cos£  \ 
Let  us,  eager  to  oe  blest, 

Seise  occasion  ere  'tis  lost. 

SCENE  n. 

LuciKDA,  Eustace,  Justice  Woodcock,  Mns. 
Deborah  Woodcock. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here  is  nothing  in  thevvorld 
in  this  house  but  cater-wauUng  from  xnomin|^  till 
night,  nothing  but  cater-wauBng.  Holty  toity ; 
^o  nave  we  nere  1 

Luc.  My  father,  and  my  aunt ! 

Euet.  The  devil !  what  shall  we  dot 

Jjue.  Take  no  notice  of  them,  only  observe  me. 
[Speaka  aUmd  to  ErsTACE.]  Upon  my  word.  Sir, 
I  aon't  know  what  to  say  to  it,  unless  the  Justice 
was  at  home ;  he  is  just  stepped  into  the  village 
vrith  some  company;  but,  if  you'll  sit  down  a 
moment,  I  dare  swear  he  will  return — [Pretendm 
toeeethe  Juetiee.}—0 !  Sir,  here  Is  iby  papa  t 
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J,  Wood,  Here  is  jow  pam,  hoM^ !  WWi 
this  yott  have  got  with  youf  Hark  you,  ainah, 
who  an  you,  ye  dog  1  ud  what  'a  your  busineaB 
herel 

Etui.  Sir,  thia  k  a  language  I  am  not  used  to. 

J.  Wood.  Don't  answer  me^  you  zaacal — I  am 
ajustice  of  the  peace;  and  if  I  hear  a  w^rd  out 
of  your  mouth,  I'll  aend  you  to  jail,  for  all  your 
laced  hat 

Mrs.  Deb.  Send  him  to  jail,  hrother,  that  'a 
light. 

J.  Wood.  And  how  do  you  knew  it  *b  r^ht  *i 
How  should  you  know  any  thing  'a  right  ? — Sater 
Deborah,  you  are  never  in  the  right 

Air8,£)ek.  Brother,  this  ia  the  raaii  I  hare  been 
telling  you  about  ao  long. 
.  J.  Wood.  What  man,  goody  Wiae-acrel 

Mrs,  Deb.  Why,  the  man  your  daughter  baa 
an  intrigue  with:  but  I  hope  you  will  not  believe 
it  now,  though  ypu  see  it  with  your  own  07^0-^ 
Come,  huaay,  confess,  and  don%  let  your  &ther 
make  a  fool  of  himself  any  longer. 

Laic.  Confess  what,  aunti  This  gen^eman 
is  a  music-master:  he  goes  about  the  country, 
teaching  ladies  to  play  and  sing ;  and  has  been 
recommended  to  instruct  me :  I  could  not  turn 
him  out  when  he  came  to  offer  his  service:  and 
did  not  know  what  answer  to  give  him  till  I  aaw 
mypapa. 

J.. Wood.  Amurio-master! 

Suet.  Yea,  Sir,  that  'a  my  piofeanDn. 

Mn.  Deb.  It's  a  lie,  young  man;  it's  a  lie. 
Brother,  he  Iei  no  more  a  nmaio-master,  than  I 
am  a  mnaic-niaater. 

J.  Wood.  What  then,  yon  know  better  than 
the  feUow  himself  do  yonf  and  you  will  be  wiser 
than  all  the  world? 

Mrs,  Deb,  Brother^  he  does  not  look  like  a 
■Nisic-niaster. 

J,  Wood.  He  does  not  look  1  ha,  ha.  ha  I  Was 
ever  such  a  poor  stupe !  Well,  and  what  does  he 
look  like  then  1  But  I  suppose  you  mean  he  is 
not  dressed  like  a  music-master,  beeauae  of  his 
ruffles,  and  this  bit  of  garnishing  about  his  coat — 
which  seems  to  be  copper  too^Why,  you  silly 
wretch,  these  whippei^nappeis  set  up  for  gentle- 
inen  now  a-days,  and  give  themselves  as  many 
airs  as  if  they  were  people  of  quality. — Hark  you, 
friend,  I  suppose  you  don't  come  within  the  va- 
grant act  ?  You  nave  some  settled  habitation— 
Where  do  you  live  I 

Mrs.  Deb.  It  'a  an  easy  matter  for  him  to  tell 
you  a  wrong  place. 

J.  Wood.  Sister  Deborah,  don't  provoke  me. 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  wish,  brother,  you  would  let  me 
examine  him  a  little. 

J,  Wood.  Yen  ahant  say  a  word  to  him,  you 
shan't  aav  a  word  to  him. 

Mrs.  Deb.  She  says  he  was  recommended  here, 
brother;  ask  him  by  whom. 

^  J,  Wood,  No,  I  wont  now,  because  you  ds- 
aireit. 

Lue.  If  my  papa  did  ask  the  question,  aunt,  it 
would  be  very  readily  resolved. 

Mrs,  Deb.  Wlio  bid  you  speak,  Mrs.  Nimble 
Chops  1  I  suppose  the  man  haa  a  tongue  in  hia 
head  to  answer  for  himself 

J.  Wood.  Will  nobody  stop  that  prating  old 
womaa'a  mouth  for  mal    Get  out  of  the  loom. 

Mrs,  Deb.  Well,  so  I  oan,  brother;  I  don't 
wsnt  to  stay ;  hot,  reoieniber^  I  taU  you,  you  will 
amke  youiself  ridicukms  in  this  affair ;  liar,  throqgh 


your  own  obstinarjr,  you  wiU  have  your  dangfatsr 
run  away  with  befine  your  face. 

J,  Wood,  My  daughter  1  Who  will  mn  away 
with  my  dan^ter  % 

Mrs.  Z>e6.  That  fellow  will. 

J.  Wood.  Go,  go,  you  axe  a  wicked,  oensoriona 
woman. 

Luc.  Why,  sure.  Madam,  yon  must  think  me 
vm  coming,  indeed. 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  she  judges  of  others  by  herself; 
I  remember  when  she  was  a  girl:  her  mottier 
dared  not  trust  her  the  length  of  her  apron  string; 
she  was  clambering  upon  every  flow's  back* 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  was  not 

J,.  Wood,  You  were. 

Luc  Well,  hot  why  so  violenti 

Air. 

Believe  me,  dear  aunt, 

If  you  thus  rave  and  rant. 
You'll  never  a  lover  persuade ; 

The  men  will  all  fly, 

And  leave  you  to  die. 
Oh,  terrible  chance  1  an  dd  maid. 

How  happy  the  lass, 

Must  she  come  to  tlus  pass, 
Who  ancient  virginity  'scapes ! 

'Twere  better  on  earth 

Have  five  brats  at  a  birth, 
Than  in  hell  be  a  leader  of  apes. 

SCENE m, 

Jdstige  Woodcock,  LnciNOi,  Eustace, 

J.  Wood.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  aboat 
her  business ;  a  troublesome,  foolish  creature,  does 
she  think  I  want  to  be  directed  by  her.-'-Come 
hither,  my  lad,  you  look  tolerable  honest 

Eust.  1  hope^  Sir,  I  shall  never  give  you  canas 
to  alter  your  opmion. 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  I  am  not  easily  deceived,  I 
am  generally  pretty  right  in  my  conjectures. — 
You  must  know,  i  had  once  a  little  notion  of 
music  myself,  and. learned  upon  the  fiddle;  I 
could  play  this  Trunqpet  Minuet,  and  Buttoed 
Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  I  remember,  when 
I  was  in  London,  about  thirty  years  ago,  there 
was  a  song,  a  great  favourite  at  our  dub  at  Nan> 
do'a  ooffee-nouse;  Jack  Pickle  used  to  sing  it  fov 
us,  a  droll  fish :  but  'tis  an  old  thing,  Idaze  swear 
you  have  heard  of  it  o^n. 

Air. 

When  f  followed  ^Uss  that  was  finoward  and  ahy, 
Oh !  I  stuck  to  her  stuff,  till  I  made  her  comply; 
Oh !  I  took  her  so  lovingly  round  the  waist, 
And  I  smack'd  her  lips  and  I  held  her  fiwt; 

When  hiUKed  and  hauled. 

She  squeard  and  sauall'd ; 
But,  though  she  vow'd  all  I  did  was  in  vain, 
Yet  I  pleaa'd  her  so  well  that  she  bore  it  again: 

Then  hoity,  toity, 

Whisking,  and  fnsking, 
Green  was  her  gown  upon  the  grass ; 
Oh !  such  were  the  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 


Eust.  Very  wdl,  _ 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  I 

but  I  could  do  a  little 


xhy  word, 
an  dioae  things  now; 
onoe^WeiJ^iDay 
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amd  ma  your  ibrnm,  uid  vmV  talk  ftkoot  yov 
Inching  the  girl — Lnevj  take  yovr  mailer  to 
jam  apaantLj  uid  ahovr  mm  what  you  ean  do— I 
muflt  go  and  give  aome  oidMsj-^TheB  hoity, 

acBNE  jy. 

*      LXJGlVJiAt  EoeTAGC 

Lue.  Mt  sweet,  prettr  papa,  yoqr  moat  obe- 
disnt,  hamUe  aenrant;  hOiA,  tuL?  waa  ever  so 
wfauBaicai  an  accident  1  WelL  Sir,  what  do  yon 
think  of  thiat 

Etut.  Think  ofitf  I  am  in  a  maaa. 

Lmc,  O  jour  awkwardneaa?  I  waa  ftigkCaied 
out  of  my  wita,  leat  you  abaold  not  take  tbe  hint; 
and,  if  i  liad  not  tamed  mattan  ao  ctowei^y,  we 
ahoaU  have  been  utterly  undone. 

Buti.  'Sdeath!  why  would  you  bring  me  into 
the  houae  7  we  could  expect  noUiinffelte:  beaidea, 
■noe  thcnr  (fid  aurpiiae  w,  it  woun  haye  bean 
better  to  nave  discovered  tte  truth. 

Lue.  Yea,  and  nerer  have  aeen  one  another 
afterwaida.  I  know  nnr  ftther  better  than  you 
do ;  he  has  taken  it  into  lus  head,  I  have  no  inch* 
nation  for  a  hwband ;  and  let  me  tell  ytn,  that  is 
our  beat  aecurity;  for  if  once  he  has  said  a  thing, 
he  wiO  not  be  easily  persuaded  to  the  contrary. 

Etui.  And  pray,  what  am  I  to  do  nowl 

Lue.  Why,  as  i  think  all  danger  is  pretty  wdl 
Ofer,  once  he  hath  invited  you  to  mnner  with 
him,  stay:  only  be  caiitioos  of  your  behaviour; 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consider  what  is 
next  to  be  done. 

EuH.  EUd  not  I  bettor  go  to  your  father  1 

Lue.  Do  so,  while  I  en&vour  to  recover  my- 
self a  littfeoot  of  the  fluny  Ais  afiUr  has  put 
me  in. 

Eu»t.  Well,  but  what  sort  of  a  parting  is  diis, 
without  BO  much  as  your  servant,  or  good  bye  to 
youl  No  oeremony  at  all  1  Can  you  affiird 
me  no  token  to  keep  up  my  spizits  tiO  I 
you  again? 

Luc.  Ah,  childish! 

Euti.  My  ai^ ! 

Eu$t»  Let  nJDM  and  libeitlnaaj  reagn'd 
To  sensual  pleasniea,  nmsa! 
Here  all  the  aez^  channs  I  find, 
And  ne'er  can  cool  or  change. 

Luc.   Let  vain  coquets  and  prudes  conceal 
Wh«t  moat  their  hearts  desim 
With  pride  my  passion  I  reveal, 
Oh!  may  it  ne'er  expire. 


Both,  The  sun  shall  ceaae  to  spread  ita  light, 
The  stars  their  orbits  leave. 
And  fair  creation  sink  in  night, 
YHien  I  my  dear  deceive. 


Oh 


uneasy  ct  his  teyte  wMi 
waa  it  lo  me^'nien  I  dream  of  him 
every  night— but  that  may  pvoeeed  ftum  hia 
generally  nppennoat  in  my  tfaoughti  all  day : 
wone  and  wona ! — ^Well,  he  ia«aftainly  a  prattj 
lad;  he  haa  aomething  aneonmmn  aooot  Itfm, 
eonaidering  his  rank:— And  now,  let  me  ualy 
put  the  case,  if  he  waa  not  a  aervant,  wonkl  I,  or 
would  I  not,  prefer  him  to  all  the  men  I  ever  anwl 
Why,  to  be  sore,  if  he  waa  not  a  aervnnt~In 
shoEt,  111  ask  myself  no  more  queationL  te  the 
Anther  I  examine,  the  leas  leaaon  I  ahall  h&ve  to 
beanliafied. 

Air. 

Ho«r  bless^  the  maid,  whose  boooai 
No  bead-stroqg  paaaion  lonowa; 
Her  days  in  joy  she  passes. 
Her  nights  in  calm  repose. 
Where'er  her  Ancy  leads  hinr, 
No  pain,  no  fear  invadea  het; 
But  pleasure. 
Without  measure. 
From  eveiy  object  flows. 

SCENE  VX. 

Yoirifo  MsADOwa,  Rositta. 

y.  Mdo.  Do  ysn  oone  into  the  gaidan,  Mm 
Roectta,  to  put  my  lilies  and  roses  out  of  ooonta- 
nance;  or,  to  save  me  the  trouble  of  watorai^  bit 
flowers,  by  vsvivingthepil  The  sun  seems  to 
^ve  hul  himsrif  a  little,  to  give  you  an  of^Katn- 
nity  of  supplying  his  place. 

Ho9.  WKere  could  he  get  that  now  1  he 
read  it  in  the  Acaden^  «?Complimente. 

Y.  Mca.  Come,  dent  afleet  to  treat  me  with 
contempt ;  I  can  woSSa  any  thing  better  than  that; 
inaliort,lkyve  VQu;  there  is  no  more  to  be  sidd  : 
I  am  angry  with  myself  for  it,  and  strive  aU  I 
againat  H ;  bift,  in  spile  of  nqM(  I  tove  yuu. 

Air. 


In  Vain,  I  every  ait  essay, 
Topluek  the  venom'd abaft  away, 

That  ranUea  in  my  heart; 
Deep  in  the  centre  ^^^  and  bound — 

My  eflbrts  but  enlaige  the- wound, 
And  fiereer  make  the 


SCENE  Vj—A  OardetL 
Enter  RoaBTTA,  mmmng. 


p^bte 


Ro9.  Redly,  Mr.  Thomaa,tfaiaia  very  iamwpei 
language ;  it  ia  what  I  don't  understand:  Icanit 
ettiferit,and.inshort,Idontlike  k. 

y.  Mea.  Periiaps  you  don't  like  me. 

Bot.  Wen,  perhaps  I  donl 

K  Mea.  Nay,  but  'tis  not  so;  come,  eoofeaa 
you  love  me. 

iftw.  Confess!  Indeed  I  shall  confess  ao  such 
thiDff:  besides,  to  what  purpose  ahoukl  I  coo- 

y.  Mea.  Why,  as  you  say,  t  don't  know  to 
vrhat  purpoee ;  only,  ft  would  be  a  aatiafiwtion  to 
tae  to  near  you  say  so;  that 'sail. 

Bo9.  Wfy,if  IdM]ovevou,Icanaasureyoa, 
you  would  never  be  the  better  for  H — ^Womea 

always 


my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  him  kissing  one  of  the 
maids  the  other  day;  I  could  have  box^  his  ears 
for  it,  and  have  done  nothing  but  fo^  &o]t  and 
qitaztel  viith  the  gixi  ever  nnos.    Why  wns  I 


not,  as  to  Mitertaia  an  impr^ier  raMu,  when 
peqple^s  ciioumstanoea  aJe  quifta  unsuitafaie,  and 
there  are  obataolea  in  the  way  that  canntt  bt 
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Y.  Mea.  Ob !  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Roaetta,  to  be 
■lire ;  you  are  entirely  in  tbe  right  of  it — I — ^know 
veiy  weUjVou  and  l  can  never  come  together. 

Rm,  Well  theiK  since  that  is  the  case,  as  I 
assure  you  it  is,  I  think  we  had  better  behave 
accordingly. 

Y.  Mea.  Suppose  we  make  a  bargain,  then, 
never  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  1 

Ro9.  With  all  my  heart. 

y.  Mea.  I*(or  Xoak  at,  niHr,  if  possible,  think 
of  one  another? 

Roe.  I  am  very  willing. 

y.  Mea.  And,  as  long  as  we  stay  in  the  house 
together,  never  to  take  any  notice  f 

Roa.  It  is  the  best  way. 

y.  Mea.  Why  I  believe  it  is ^WeU,Mn. 


Roe, 


Are. 

Begone^I  agree, 
From  this  moment  we're  free: 
Already  the  nlatter  I've  sworn : 
Y,  Mea.  Yet  let  me  complain 

Of  the  fates  that  ordain 
A  trial  so  hard  to  be  borne. 
Roe,        When  things  are  not  fit, 
We  should  calmly  submit; 
No  cure  in  reluctance  we  find ' 
Y.  Miea.  Then  thus  I  ob^, 

Tear  jrour  image  away, 
And  banish  you  quite  from  my  mind. 

Roe.  Well,  now,  I  think,  I  am  somewhat 
eaner:  I  am  glad  1  have  come  to  this  explana- 
tion with  him,  because  it  puts  an  end  to  things 
at  oDoe. 

y.  Mea.  Hold,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  pray  stay  a  mo- 
ment— The  airs  this  girl  gives  herself  are  intole- 
rable: I  find  now  the  cause  of  her  behaviour:  she 
despises  the  meanness  of  my  condition,  thinldng 
a  gardener  below  the  notice  of  a  lady's  waiting- 
woman  :  'sdeath,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  discover 
myself  to  her. 

Roe.  Poor  wretch !  he  does  not  know  what  to 
make  of  it:  I  believe  he  is  heartily  mortified,  but 
I  must  not  pity  him. 

y.  Mea.  it  shall  be  so:  I  will  discover  m3r8elf 
to  her,  and  leave  the  house  directly. — Mrs.  Ro- 
setta-4 Stor/in^  hack.'}— Van  on  it ;  yonder 's  the 
Justice  come  into  the  garden ! 

Roe.  OLord!  he  will  walk  round  this  way; 
pnjttio  about  your  business;  I  would  not  for  the 
worlahe  should  see  us  together. 

y.  Mea.  The  devU  take  him :  he 's  gone  across 
the  parterre,  and  can't  hobble  here  this  half  hour : 
I  must  and  will  have  a  little  conversation  with 
you. 

Roe.  Some  other  time. 

y.  Mea.  This  evening,  in  the  green-house,  at 
the  lower  end  of  the  canal;  I  have  something  to 
communicate  to  you  of  importance. — Will  you 
meet  me  there  1 

Roe.  Meet  you! 

y.  Mea.  Ay ;  I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you ;  and 
I  swear^  from  that  moment,  there  shall  be  an  end 
of  every  thing  betwixt  us. 

Roe.  WelL  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 

y.  Mea.  Voull  come  theni 

Roe.  I  dont  know,  perhaps  I  may. 

y.  Mea.  Najr,  but  promise. 

Roe.  What  signifies  promising ;  I  may  break 


roe  desire  you  to  believe  I  love  you  mora  than 
ever  man  loved  woman ;  and  that  when  I  relin- 
quish you,  I  give  up  all  that  can  make  my  lifi) 
supportable. 

Air. 
O !  how  shall  I,  in  language  weak, 

My  ardent  passion  tell ; 
Or  form  my  falfrinff  tongue  to  speak, 

The  cruel  word,  Farewell  1 
Farewell ! — ^but  know,  tho'  thus  we  part, 

My  thoughts  can  never  stray : 
Go  where  1  will,  my  constant  neart 
Must  with  my  charmer  stay. 

SCENE  VII. 

Rosetta,  Justice  Woodcock. 

Roe.  What  can  this  be  that  he  wants  to  tell 
mel  I  have  a  strange  curiosity  to  hear  it,  me- 
thinks — ^well — 

J.  Wood.  Hem!  hem!  Rosetta! 

Roe.  So,  I  thdlight  the  devil  would  throw  him 
in  my  way :  now  for  a  courtship  of  a  difilerent 
kind:  but  I'll  give  him  a  surfeit — Did  you  call 
me,  Sir? 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  where  aro  you  running  so  fast  7 

Roe.  I  was  only  going  into  the  house,  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but  come  here:  come  here,  I 
say.  [Looking  eJwut.]  How  do  you  do,  Ro- 
setUl 

Roe.  Thankyou,  Sir,  pretty  well. 

J.  Wood.  Wny  you  look  as  firesh  and  bloom- 
ing to-day — Adad,  you  little  slut,  I  believe  yoa 
ara  painted. 

Roe.  O  Sir !  yon  are  pleased  to  compliment. 

J.  Wood.  Adad,  I  believe  you  are— let  me  tiy^- 

Roe.  Lord,  Sir! 

J.  Wood.  What  brings  you  into  this  garden 
so  often,  Rosetta'?  I  hope  you  don't  get  eating 
green  fruit  and  trash ;  or  have  you  a  hankering 
after  some  lover  in  dowlas,  who  spoils  my  trees 
by  engraving  true-lover's  knottf  upon  them,  with 
your  horn  and  buck-handled  knives  1  I  see  your 
name  written  upon  the  ceiling  of  the  servants' 
hall,  with  the  smoke  of  a  candle;  and  I  SU9- 


i€oe.  wnatsignmespromisme:  i  mi 
my  promise— but,  I  tell  you,  I  wul. 
y.  Mea.  Enough— Yet  before  I  leave 


VoL.II....gP 


you,  let 


Roe.  Not  me,  I  hope.  Sir — No,  Sir;  I  am  of 
another  guess  mind,  I  assure  you;  taxt  1  have 
heard  say,  men  are  false  and  fidde 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  that 's  your  flaunting,  idle,  young 
feUows;  so  they  are:  and  they  are  so  damned  im- 
pudent, I  wonder  a  woman  will  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  them,  besides,  all  that  they  vnuit  is 
something  to  brag  of,  and  tell  again. 

Roe.  Why,  I  own^  Sir,  if  ever  I  was  to  make  a 
slip,  it  should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman-* 
about  seventy,  or  seventy-five  years  of  age. 

J.  Wood.  No,  child,  that  s  out  of  reason: 
though  I  have  known  many  a  man  turned  of 
threescore  with  a  hale  constitution. 

Roe.  Then,  Sir,  he  should  be  troubled  with  the 
gout,  have  a  ffood,  strong,  substantial,  winter 
cougn — and  I  snould  not  luLe  him  the  worse  if  he 
had  a  small  touch  of  the  rheumatism. 

J.  Wood.  Pho,  pho,  Rosetta,  this  is  jesting. 

Roe.  No,  Sir,  every  body  has  a  taste,  and  I 
have  mine. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but  Rosetta,  have  yoa  thought 
of  what  I  was  saying  to  youl 

Roe.  What  was  it.  Sir  1 

J.  Wood.  Ah!  you  know,  joo  know  weO 
enough,  hussy. 
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Ro».  Dear  Sir,  consider,  my  mqI,  would  you 
have  me  endanger  my  aoull 

J.  Wood.  No,  no— Repent. 

Bob.  BesideB,  Sir,  consider,  what  has  a  poor 
servant  to  depend  on  but  her  character  1  And, 
I  have  heard,  you  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

J.  Wood.  I  tell  you  affain  these  are  the  idle, 
flashy  young  dogs :  but  when  you  have  to  do  with 
a  staid,  sober  man 

Roa.  And  a  magistrate.  Sir ! 

J.  Wood.  Right ;  it's  quite  a  diflbrent  thing.— 
Well,  shall  we,  Rosetta^  shall  we  1 

Jiot,  Really,  Sir.  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  it. 

Air. 

Young  I  am,  and  sore  afraid: 
Would  you  hurt  a  harmless  maid ! 
Lead  an  innocent  astray  1 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  Sir,  I  pray. 
Men  too  often  we  believe : 
And,  should  you  my  faith  deceive, 
Ruin  first  and  then  forsake. 
Sure  my  tender  heart  would  break. 

J.  Wood,  Why,  you  sUly  giri,  I  wont  do  you 
any  harm. 

Rob.  Wont  you,  Sir  1 

J.  Wood.  Not  I. 

Roe.  But  wont  you,  indeed,  Sirl 

J.  Wood.  Why  I  tell  you  I  wont 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

J.  Wood.  Hussy,  hussy! 

Roe.  Ha,  ha,  na! — Vour  servant,  Sir,  your 
servant. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  you  impudent,  audacious — 

SCENE  VIII. 

Justice  Woodcock,  Hawthorn. 

Bow.  So,  so.  Justice,  at  odds  with  gravity  1  his 
worslup  playing  at  romps ! — Your  servant,  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Haw !  friend  Hawthorn  I 

Haw.  I  hope  I  don't  spoil  sport,  neighbour :  I 
thought  I  haa  the  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  as  I  came 
inhere. 

J.  Wood.  Oh !  the  maid.    Ay,  she  has  been 

Sthering  a  salad— But   come    hither,  Master 
awthom,  and  I'll  show  you  some  alterations  I 
intend  to  make  in  my  garoen. 

Baw.  No,  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it;  besides,  I 
want  to  talk  to  you  a  littie  more^  about  this — Tell 
me.  Sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your  maid  to 
gather  a  salad  here,  or  consulting  her  taste  in 
your  knprovements,  eh  1  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Let^  me 
see,  all  among  the  roses ;  egad,  I  like  your  notion : 
but  you  look  a  little  bluik  upon  it:  you  are 
— hyiyw^  nf  thft  hnaiiMW^  thun,  ara  yon  7 

Air. 

Oons !  n^hbonr,  ne'er  blush  for  a  trifle  like  this ; 
What  harm  with  a  fair  one  to  toy  and  to  kiss  1 
The  sreatest  and  gravest — a  truce  with  grimace — 
Woud  do  the  same  thing,  were  they  in  the  same 
place. 

No  age,  no  proibision,  no  station  is  free  j 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee : 
That  power,  resistless^  no  strength  can  oppose, 
We  au  love  a  pretty  gixl — ^under  the  rose. 

J,  Wood.  I  pro&M  Master  Hawthorn,  this  b 


all  Indian,  all  Cherokeje  language  to  me;  I  dont 
understand  a  word  of  it 

Haw.  No,  may  be  not:  well.  Sir,  will  yon  read 
this  letter,  and  try  whether  you  can  understand 
that  1  it  is  just  brought  by  a  servant,  who  ■Cays 
for  an  answer. 

J.  Wood.  A  letter,  and  to  me  ?  [Taking-  the 
letler.]  Yes,  it  is  to  me ;  and  yet  I  am  sore  it 
comes  from  no  correspondent,  that  I  know  of. 
Where  are  my  spectacles  1  not  but  I  can  see  yraj 
well  without  them.  Master  Hawthorn;  but  this 
seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  hand 

Sir, 

I  am  OBhamed  qf  giving  you  thie  irouUe  ;  btU^ 
I  am  informed  there  is  an  unthinking  boy,  a  son 
of  mine,  now  dieguieed  and  in  your  oerviee,  in 
the  capacity  qfa  hardener:  Tom  ts  a  Uitle  wild, 
InU  an  honut  lad,  and  no  fool  either,  though  I 
am  his  Jiaiher  that  aay  it.  Tom — oh,  this  is 
Thomas,  our  gardener ;  I  always  thought  that  he 
was  a  better  man's  child  than  he  i^ppeaied  to  be, 
though  I  never  mentioned  it 

Haw.  Well,  well,  Sir,  pray  let's  hear  the  net 
of  the  letter. 

J.  Wood.  Stay,  where  is  the  place  1  Oh,  here: — 
/  am  come  in  quest  of  my  runraway,  and  toriie 
this  at  an  inn  in  your  village,  while  I  am  swal~ 
lowing  a  morsel  qf  dinner :  becauee,  not  having 
the  fAeaeure  of  your  acquaintance,  I  did  not  care 
to  intrude,  without  giving  you  notice.  Whoever 
this  person  is,  he  understands  good  mannevs.  / 
beg  leave  to  wait  upon  you,  Sir;  but  desire  you 
would  keep  my  arrival  a  secret,  particularly  fhfm 
the  young  num,  William  Meadows. 

I'll  assure  you,  a  very  well  worded,  civil  letter. 
Do  you  know  any  thing  of  the  person  who  writes 
it,  neighbour  1 

Haw.  Let  me  consider — Meadows— by  dad  I 
believe  it  b  Sir  William  Meadows  of  Northamp- 
tonshire; and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard  sometime 
ago,  that  the  heir  of  that  ftmily  had  absconded 
on  account  of  a  marriage  that  was  disagreeable  to 
him.  It  is  a  sood  many  years  since  I  have  seen 
Sir  William,  out  we  were  once  well  acquainted : 
and.  if  you  please,  Sir,  I  will  go  and  conduct  him 
to  the  house. 

J.  Wood.  Do  so.  Master  Hawthorn,  do  so — 
But,  pray  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  Sir  William 
Meadowsl    Is  he  a  wise  man  1 

Haw.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that  haa 
five  thousand  pounds  a-year,  to  be  a  conjum: 
but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  question  because  of 
this  story  about  his  son;  taking  it  for  granted, 
that  wise  parents  make  wise  chfldren. 

J.  Wood.  No  doubt  of  it,  Master  Hawthoni,  no 
doubt  of  it — I  warrant  we  shall  find  now,  that 
this  young  rascal  has  fallen  in  love  with  some 
minx,  against  his  father's  consent — Why,  Sir, 
if  I  had  as  many  children  as  king  Priam  had,  that 
we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruction  of  Troy, 
not  one  of  them  shoidd  serve  me  so. 

Haw.  Well,  well,  neighbour,  perhaps  not;  but 
we  should  remember  when  we  were  young  our- 
selves ;  and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  oul  don  such 
a  trick  in  my  day,  as  e'er  a  spark  in  the  hundred  ; 
nay,  between  you  and  me,  I  had  done  it  onoe, 
had  the  wench  been  as  willing  as  I. 

Air. 

My  Dolly  was  the  fidrest  thing! 

Her  breath  disckis'd  the  sweets  of  wptbkgi 
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And  if  for  ranmier  you  would  seek, 
'Twas  painted  in  her  eye,  her  cheek ; 
Her  swelling  bosom,  tempting  ripe, 
Of  fruitfuJ  autumn  was  the  type : 
But,  when  my  tender  tale  I  told, 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 

J,  Wood.  Ah,  you  were  always  a  scape-grace 
rattle-capi 

Haw.  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock,  don't 
tell  me;  young  fellows  will  be  youn^  fellows, 
though  we  preach  till  we're  hoarse  again ;  and  so 
there 's  an  aid  on't 

SCENE  /a:.— Justice  Woodcock*s  BaU. 

HoDOE,  Marobrt. 

Bodge.  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  in  1 

Mar.  Why,  I  let  myself  in. 

Bodge.  Indeed !  Marry  oome  up !  why,  then 
pray  let  yourself  out  again.  Times  are  come  to 
a  pretty  pass;  I  think  you  mieht  have  had  the 
manners  to  knock  at  the  door  first— What  does 
the  wench  stand  fbr  ? 

Mar.  I  want  to  know  if  his  worship's  at 
home. 

Bodge.  Well,  what 's  your  business  with  his 
worship  ? 

Mar.  Perhaps  you  will  hear  that — Look  ye, 
Hodge,  it  does  not  signify  talking,  I  am  come, 
once  for  all,  to  know  what  you  intends  to  do;  for 
I  wont  be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer. 

Bodge.  You  wont 

Mar.  No,  that 's  what  I  wont,  by  the  best  man 
that  ever  wore  a  head ;  I  am  the  make-fame  of 
the  whole  village  upon  your  account ;  ana  I'll  tiy 
whether  your  master  gives  you  toleration  in  your 
doings. 

Bodge.  You  Willi 

Mar,  Yes,  that's  what  I  will;  his  worship 
shall  be  acquainted  with  all  your  pranks,  and  see 
how  you  will  like  to  be  sent  for  a  soldier. 

^  Bodge.  There 's  the  door,  take  a  friend's  ad- 
vice and  ffo  about  your  business. 

Mar.  My  business  is  with  his  wonhip;  and  I 
wont  go  till  I  sees  him. 

Hodge.  Look  you,  Madge,  if  jou  make  any 
of  your  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  don't  set  tbiie 
dogs  at  yon — Will  you  be  gone  1 

Mar.  I  wont 

J7od;^.  Here,  Towser.  [WKiatling.]  whu, 
whu,  whu! 

Air. 

Was  ever  poor  fellow  so  plagu'd  with  a  vixen  1 
Zawns!  Madge  don't  provoke  me,  but  mind 
what  I  say ; 
You've  chose  a  wrong  parsoii  for  playing  yoqr 
tricks  on. 
So  pack  up  your  alls  and  be  trudging  away : 
You'd  better  be  quiet. 
And  not  breed  a  riot; 
'Sblood,  must  I  stand  prating  with  you  here  all 
dayl 
Vveioi  other  mattera  to  mind ; 

Auy  hap  you  may  think  me  an  ass; 
But  to  the  contraiy  you'll  find, 
A  fine  piece  of  work  by  the  mass ! 

SCENE  X. 

VUtmmky  Hodge,  Margery. 
Bo9»  Son  I  hoMd  the  voict  of  divovd  here— 


as  I  live,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  if  I  mistake 
not,  a  rival — I'll  have  some  sport  with  them. — 
How  now,  fellow-servant,  what's  the  matter? 

Bodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  only  this  young 
woman  wants  to  speak  with  lus  worship — ^Madge 
follow  me. 

Mar.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  your  fine  Madam: 
but  I  am  as  good  flesh  and  blood  as  she,  and 
have  as  clear  a  skin  too,  tho'f  I  mayn't  go  so 
gay;  and  now  she's  here,  I'll  tell  her  a  piece 
of  my  mind. 
Uodge.  Hold  your  tongue,  will  you  1 
Mar.  No,  I'll  speak  if!  die  for  it 
Bo%.  What 's  the  matter,  I  say  1 
Bodge.  Why  nothing  I  tell  you; — ^Madge— 
Mar.  Yes,  but  it  is  something,  it 's  all  along  of 
she,  and  she  may  be  ashamed  m  heraelf. 

Rob.  Bless  me,  chlld^do  you  direct  your  di»- 
course  to  me  1 

Mar.  Yes,  I  do,  and  to  nobody  else ;  there  was 
not  a  kinder  soul  breathing  than  he  was  till  of 
late ;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him  till  he 
kept  }rou  company;  but  all  the  girls  about  say, 
there  is  no  such  tmng  as  keepix^  a  sweet-heazt 
for  you. 
Roa.  Do  you  hear  tlus,  friend  Hodosl 
Bodge.  Why,  you  don't  mind  she,  1  hope ;  but 
if  that  vexes  her,  I  do  like  you,  I  do;  my  mind 
runs  upon  nothing  else ;  ana  if  so  be  as  you  was 
agreeable  to  it,  I  would  marry  you  to-night,  before 
to-morrow. 

Mar.  You're  a  nasty  monkey,  you  are  parjuied, 
you  know  you  are,  and  you  deserve  to  have  yoni 
eyes  tore  out 

Bodge,  Let  me  come  at  her — 1%  teach  you  to 
call  names,  and  abuse  folk. 
Mar,  Do ;  strike  me ;  you  a  man ! 
Roe.  Hold,  hold — ^we  shall  have  a  battle  here 
presently,  and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap  tore 
off- — ^Never  exonierate  a  jealous  woman,  '^ 
taking  a  mad  bull  by  the  horn»— Leave  me  to 
manage  her. 
.Bodge.  You  manage  her  I  I'll  kick  her. 
Roa.  No,  no,  it  will  be  more  for  my  credit,  to 
get  the  better  of  her  by  fair  means— I  warrant 
I'll  bring  her  to  reason. 

Hodge.  Well,  do  so  then — But  may  I  depend 
upon  you  1  when  shall  I  speak  to  the  parson  1 
Roa.  Well  talk  of  that  another  time— Go. 
Bodge.  Madge,  good  bye. 
Roa.  The  brutality  of  this  follow  shocks  me. 
Oh  man,  man — you  are  all  alike — A  bumpkin 
here,  bred  at  the  bam  door !  had  he  been  brought 
up  in  a  court,  could  he  have  been  more  fashiona- 
bly vicious;  show  me  the  lord,  'squire,  colonel,  or 
captain  of  them  all,  can  out  do  him. 

Air. 

Cease,  gay  seducer,  pride  to  take 

In  tnumph  o'er  the  fair ; 
Since  clowns  as  veell  can  act  the  rake, 

As  those  in  higher  sphere. 

Where  then  to  shun  a  shamefbl  fate 

Shall  helpless  beauty  go? 
In  every  nnk,  in  every  state, 

Poor  woman  finds  a  foe. 


SCENE  XI. 

Rosetta,  Margery. 

Mar.  I  am  ready  to  buxst,  I  ean't  stay  in  Hm 
place  any  kmger. 
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Am.  Hold,  child  eome  hither. 

Mar.  Don  t  spnk  to  me,  dont  jou. 

tioB.  Well,  but  I  have  loinething  to  ny  to  you 
of  consequence,  and  that  will  be  for  your  gooa ;  I 
■appose  this  fellow  promised  you  marriage. 

inar.  Ay,  or  he  should  never  have  prevailed 
upon  me. 

Rob.  Well,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence 
of  trusting  to  such  promises :  when  once  a  man 
hath  cheated  a  woman  of  her  virtue,  she  has  no 
longer  hold  of  him ;  he  despises  her  for  wanting 
that  which  he  has  robbed  her  of;  and.  like  a 
lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  the  ruin  he  hath 
occasioned. 

Mar.  Nan! 

Rob.  However,  I  hope  the  experience  von  have 
got,  though  somewhat  dearly  purchased,  will  be 
of  use  to  you  for  the  future;  and,  as  to  any  de- 
signs I  nave  upon  the  heart  of  your  lover,  vou 
may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  assure  yoa,  I  shall 
be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go  your  ways  and  be  a 
good  girl. 

Mar.  Yes — I  don't  very  well  understand  her 
talk,  but  I  suppose  that  *»  as  much  as  to  say  shell 
keep  him  herself;  well  let  her,  who  cares '?  I 
dont  fear  getting  a  better  nor  he  is  any  day 
of  the  year,  for  the  matter  of  that;  and  I  have  a 
thought  come  into  my  head  that,  may  be,  will  be 
more  to  my  advantage. 

Air. 

Since  Hodge  proves  ungrateftil,  no  further  111 

seek, 
fiat  go  up  to  .the  town  in  the  veaggon  next  week : 
A  service  in  London  is  no  such  disgrace, 
And  Register's  ojffice  will  get  me  a  place ; 
Bet  Blossom  went  there,  and  soon  met  with  a 

friend. 
Folks  say  in  her  silks  she 's  now  standing  an  end ! 
Then  wny  should  not  I  the  same  maxim  pursoe. 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  dot 

SCENE  XII. 

Enter  Roseti'a  and  Lucinda. 

i?w.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Oh  admirable,  most  delecta- 
bly  ridiculous.  And  so  your  father  is  content  he 
■mxild  be  a  music-master,  and  will  have  him  such, 
in  spite  of  all  your  aunt  can  say  to  the  contrary  1 

tjud.  My  father  and  he,  child,  are  the  biBst 
companions  you  ever  saw:  and  have  been  sing- 
ing together  the  most  hideous  duets !  Bobbing 
Joan,  and  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King:  Heaven 
^ows  where  Eustace  could  pick  them  up ;  but  he 
has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills  to 
puise  Melancholy  with  him. 

Rob.  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  wing  to- 
nightl 

Xue.  This  yefy  night,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  go  from  hence  this  evening,  but  no  frur- 
ther  than  the  inn,  where  he  has  teft  his  horses; 
and^  at  twelve  precisely,  he  will  be  with  a  post- 
chaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from  the 
lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised  to 
meet  him. 

Rob.  Then  depend  upon  it,  111  bear  you  com- 
pany. 

Iaus.  We  shall  sfip  out  when  the  family  are 
Mleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  abeaay.— 
Well,  I  hope  we  shaU  be  happy. 

Roo.  Never  doubt  it. 


Air. 

In  love  should  there  meet  a  fond  pair, 

Untutor'd  by  fiishion  or  art ; 
Whose  wishes  are  warm  and  sincere. 

Whose  words  are  th'  excess  of  the  neazt. 
If  ought  of  substantial  delight, 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  found| 
'Tis  sure  when  that  couple  unite, 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  is  crown'd. 

SCENE  XIII. 
RosETTA,  Lucinda,  Hawthokm 

Haw.  Lucy,  where  are  you  1 

Lue.  Your  pleasure,  Sir. 

Rob.  Mr.  Hawthorn,  your  servant 

Haw.  What,  my  little  water-wagtail! — ^The 
very  couple  I  wished  to  meet:  comehither,  botli 
of  you. 

Rob.  Now,  Sir,  what  would  you  say  to  both 
of  usl 

Haw.  Why,  let  me  look  at  you  a  little— have 
you  got  on  your  best  gowns,  and  your  best  faces  t 
If  not,  go  and  trick  yourselves  out  directly,  for 
m  tell  you  a  secret — ^tnere  will  be  a  young  bache> 
lor  in  the  house,  within  these  three  hours,  thai 
may  fall  to  the  share  of  one  of  you,  if  you  look 
sharp — but  whether  mistress  or  maid — 

Rob.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  something;  but  how 
do  you  know  whether  either  mistress  or  maid  will 
think  him  worth  acceptance? 

Haw.  Follow  me,  follow  me ;  I  warrant  you. 

Lmc.  I  can  assure  you,  Mr.  Hawthoni,  I  am 
very  difficult  to  please. 

Rob.  And  so  am  I,  Sir. 

Haw.  Indeed! 

Air. 
Well  come,  let  us  hear  what  the  swain  must  pos- 


Who  may  hope  at  your  feet  to  implore  with  sue- 
cessl 
Rob.  Hemustbefinrtofall 

Straight,  comely,  azkd  tall: 
Lue.  Neither  awkward, 
Rob.  Nor  foolish, 
Lmc.  Nor  aiMsh, 
Rob.  Nor  mulish : 

j^'  i  Not  yet  should  his  finrtane  be  small. 

Haw.  What  think'st  of  a  captain  1 
Lue.  All  bluster  and  wounds ! 
Haw.  What  think'st  of  a  squire? 
Rob.  To  be  left  for  his  hounds. 

The  youth  that  is  form'd  to  my  mind, 
Must  be  gentle,  obliging  and  kind ; 
Of  all  things  in  nature  love  me ; 
Have  sense  both  to  speak  and  to  ooc 
Yet  sometimes  be  silent  and  blind. 
'Fore  Gtoorge^  a  most  rare  matrimonial 

receipt; 
^Observe  it,  ye  fair,  in  the  choice  of  a 
^  mate; 

Remember,  'tis  wedlock  detennines  your 
fete. 


Lue. 

Rob. 

Haw. 

Rob. 

Lue. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  L—A  Parlour  in  Jdstick  Wooi>- 
cock's  flbiiae. 

Enter  Sir  William  M£ADOW8,./bfloipec{  bff 
HAvrrBORN. 

£Sr  W.  WeD,  thb  b  exoelknt,  thii  ht  ai^tOy 
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good,  this  w  mightj  marry,  fidth;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
waa  ever  the  like .  heard  ofl  that  my  boj,  Tom. 
should  run  aw&y  from  me,  for  fear  of  heing  fotced 
to  marry  a  girl  he  never  saw;  that  she  should 
scamper  from  her  father,  for  f^r  of  being  forced 
to  marry  him ;  and  that  they  should  run  into  one 
anothers  arms  this  way  in  disguise,  by  mere  ax> 
cident;  against  their  consents,  and  without  know- 
ing it,  as  a  body  may  say !  May  I  never  do  an 
ill  turn,  Master  Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the 
oddest  adventures  partly—- 

Hato.  Why,  Sir  William,  it  is  a  romance;  a 
novel ;  a  pleasanter  history  by  half,  than  the  loves 
of  Dorastus  and  Faunia:  we  shall  have  ballads 
made  of  it  within  these  two  months,  setting  forth, 
how  a  yoonff  squire  became  a  serving  man  of  low 
denee;  and  it  will  be  stuck  up  with  Margaret's 
Ghost,  and  the  Spanish  Lady,  against  the  walls 
of  eveiycottage  in  the  country. 

Sir  W.  But  what  pleases  me  best  of  all,  Master 
Hawthorn,  is  the  ingenuity  of  the  ffirl.  May  J 
never  do  an  ill  turn,  when  I  was  called  out  of  the 
loom,  and  the  servant  said  she  wanted  to  speak 
to  me,  if  I  knew  what  to  make  on't :  but  when 
the  little  gipsy  took  me  aside,  and  told  me  her 
name,  and  how  matters  stood,  I  was  quite  asto- 
nished, as  a  body  may  say ;  and  could  not  believe 
it  partly;  'till  her  young  fHcnd  that  she  is  with 
here,  assured  me  of  the  truth  on*t:  Indeed,  at 
last,  I  b^gan  to  recollect  her  face,  though  I  have 
not  set  eyes  on  her  before,  since  she  was  the 
height  of  a  full-grown  grey-bound. 

Slaw.  Well,  Sir  William,  your  son  as  yet 
knows  nothing  of  what  has  happened,  nor  of 
your  being  come  hither;  and,  if  you'll  follow  my 
counsel,  well  have  some  sport  with  him. — He 
and  his  mistresB  were  to  meet  in  the  garden  this 
evening  by  appointment,  she 's  gone  to  dress  her- 
self in  all  her  airs:  villi  you  fet  me  direct  your 
proceedings  in  this  affair  1  • 

Sir  W.  With  all  my  heart,  Master  Havrthom, 
with  all  my  heart,  do  what  yon  will  with  me,  say 
what  you  please  for  me;  I  am  so  over-joyed,  And 
so  happy — And,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but 
I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  too ;  ay^  and  partly  as 
much  pleasied  at  that  as  any  thing  else,  for  we 
have  l£en  meny  together  beire  nlw,  v;hen  we 
were  some  years  younger :  well,  and  how  has  the 
wnld  gone  with  you.  Master  Hawthorn,  once 
we  saw  one  another  last? 

Bono,  Why,  pretty  well,  Sir  William ;  I  have 
no  reason  to  complam :  every  one  has  a  mixture 
of  sour  with  his  sweets;  but,  in  the  main,  I  be- 
lieye.  I  have  done  in  a  dc^^ree  as  tolerably  as  my 
neighbours. 

Am. 

The  world  is  a  well  fumish'd  table, 

Where  guests  are  promiac'ously  set: 
We  all  &re  as  well  as  we're  able. 

And  scramble  for  what  we  can  get; 
My  omile  holds  to  a  tittle, 

Some  gorge,  while  some  scarce  have  a  taste ; 
But  if  I'm  content  with  a  little, 

Enough  is  as  good  as  a  feast 

SCENE  11. 

8iR  WiLLiiM  Meadows,  Hawthorn,  Rosetta. 

Aos.  Sir  William,  I  beg  pardon  for  detaining 
,butlhave  had  so  much  difficulty  in  adjust- 
nnr  bonoirod  phuDs^— 
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Sir  W.  TSiBy  I  never  do  an  ill  turn  but  they  fit 
you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  very  well,  so  you  do : 
Cocksbones,  how  your  father  will  chuckle  when 
he  comes  to  hear  tms ! — Her  fether.  Master  Haw- 
thorn, is  as  worthy  a  man  as  lives  by  bread,  and 
has  been  almost  out  of  his  senses  for  the  loss  of 
her — But  tell  me,  hussy,  has  not  this  been  all  a 
scheme,  a  piece  of  conjuration  between  you  and 
my  son  1  Faith,  I  am  half  persuaded  it  has,  it 
looks  so  like  hocus-pocus  as  a  body  may  say. 

Roa.  Upon  my  honour,  Sir  William,  what  has 
happened,  has  been  the  mere  effect  of  chance ;  I 
came  hither  unknown  to  your  son,  and  he  un- 
known to  me:  I  never  in  the  least  suspected  that 
Thomas  the  gardener  vras  other  than  nis  appear- 
ance spoke  him ;  and,  least  of  all,  that  he  was  a 
nerson  with  whom  I  had  so  close  a  connectioq. 
Mr.  Hawthorn  can  testify  the  astonishment  I  was 
in  when  he  first  informed  me  of  it;  but  I  thought 
it  was  my  duty  to  come  to  an  immediate  explana- 
tion with  you. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench,  Master  Haw- 
thorn 1  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn  but  she  is — 
But  you  UtUe  plaguy  devil,  how  came  this  love 
affair  between  you  i 

Roa.  I  have  told  you  the  whole  truth  yery  in- 
genuously. Sir :  since  your  son  and  I  have  been 
rellow-aervants,  as  I  may  call  it,  in  this  house,  I 
have  had  more  than  reason  to  suspect  he  had 
taken  a  liking  to  me :  and  I  wiU  own  with  equal 
frankness,  htul  I  not  looked  upon  him  as  a  person 
so  much  below  me,  I  should  nave  had  no  objeo- 
tion  to  receiving  his  courtship. 

Haw.  Well  said,  by  the  lord  Hany,  all  above 
board,  fair  and  open. 

Rob.  Perhaps  I  may  be  censured  by  some  for 
this  candid  declaration ;  but  I  love  to  speak  my 
sentiments;  and  I  assure  you,  Sir  William,  in 
my  opinion,  I  should  prefer  a  ^urdener  with  your 
son's  good  qualities,  to  a  knight  of  the  shire  with- 
out them. 

Air. 

'Tis  not  wealth,  it  is  not  birth, 

Can  value  to  the  soul  convey; 
Minds  possess  superior  worth, 

Which  chance  nor  ^ves,  nor  takes  away, 
Like  the  sun  true  merit  shows ; 

By  nature  warm,  by  nature  bright ; 
Witn  inbred  flames  he  nobly  glows, 

Nor  needs  the  aid  of  borrowed  light. 

Haw.  Well,  but.  Sir,  we  lose  time — ^is  not  this 
about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  in  the  garden? 

Rob.  Pretty  near  it 

Haw.  Oons  then,  what  do  we  stay  for? — 
Come,  my  old  fncnd,  come  along,  and  1^  the 
way  we  wifl  consult  how  to  manage  your  in- 
terview. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  but  I  must  speak  a  word  or  two 
to  my  man  about  the  horses  nrst. 

SCENE  ///. 

RosETTA,  Hodge. 

Rob.  Well— What 's  the  business  ? 

Hodge.  Madam— Mer^  on  us,  I  crave  par- 
don! 

Rob.  Why,  Hodge,  don't  you  know  me  1 

Hodge.  Mrs.  Rosetta  1 

Rob.  Ay. 

Hodge.  Know  you !  eood  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther I  do  or  not:  never  stir,  if  I  did  not  think  it 
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was  wme  Udy  belonging  to  the  fltran|rp  gentle- 
folks :  why,  you  be'nt  dizen*d  this  way  to  go  to 
the  statute  dance,  presently,  be  you  1 

Ro8.  Have  patience  and  you'll  see :  but  is  there 
any  thing  amiss,  that  you  came  in  so  abruptly  ? 

Hodge.  Amiss !  why  there 's  ruination. 

Roa.  How  ? — where  1 

Hodge.  Why,  with  Miss  Lucinda:  her  aunt 
has  catched  she  and  the  gentleman  above  stairs, 
and  overheard  all  their  love  discourse. 

Ro9.  You  don't  say  so ! 

Hodge.  Ecod,  I  liad  like  to  have  popped  in 
among  them  this  instant ;  but,  by  good  luck,  I 
heard  Mrs.  Deborah's  voice,  and  run  down  again, 
as  fast  as  ever  my  legs  could  carry  me. 

Ro8.  Is  your  master  in  the  house  1 

Hodge.  What,  his  worship!  no,  no,  he  is  gone 
into  the  fields  to  talk  with  the  reapers  and  peo- 
ple. 

Ro8,  Poor  Locinda,  I  wish  I  could  go  up  to 
her,  but  I  am  so  engaged  with  my  own  affairs-^ 

Hodge.  Mrs.IU»etta. 

Roe.  Well. 

Hodge.  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 
of  your  sweet  lips. 

Roe.  Oh  stand  off,  you  know  1  never  aUow 
liberties. 

Hodge.  Nay,  but  why  so  coy,  there 's  reason 
in  roasting  of  eggs;  I  would  not  deny  you  such 
a  thing. 

Roe.  That 's  kind :  ha,  ha,  h»— But  what  will 
become  of  Lucinda  1  Sir  William  waits  for  roe, 
I  must  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment  by  your 
leave;  yet  as  our  sufferings  nave  been  mutual,  so 
shall  our  joys ;  I  already  lose  the  remembrance 
of  all  former  pains  and  anxieties. 

Air. 
The  traveller,  benighted. 

And  led  through  weary  ways, 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted. 

With  joy  the  dawn  surveys. 

The  rising  prospects  viewing, 

Each  look  is  forward  cast ; 
He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing, 

Nor  thinks  of  what  is  past. 

SCENE  IK 

HoDcuB,  Mrs.  Deborah  Woodcock,  Lucinda. 

Hodge.  Hist,  stay !  don't  I  hear  a  noise  1 
Luc.  [WttfUnA  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt- 
Mrs.  Deb.  [mthin.]  You  need  not  speak  to 
sne,  for  it  does  not  sigmfy. 

Hodge.  Adwawns,  they  are  coining  here !  ecod 
111  get  out  of  the  way — Muxiian  take  it,  this  door 
is  bolted  now — So,  so. 

Jiifra.  Deb.  Get  along,  get  along;  [Driving  in 
lAJcmnA  before  her.]  you  are  a  scandal  to  the 
name  of  Woodcock;  but  I  was  resolved  to  find 
you  out,  for  I  have  suspected  you  a  great  while, 
though  your  fisher,  silly  man,  will  have  you  such 
a  poor  innocent. 
Luc.  What  shall  Idol 
Mn.  Deb.  I  was  determined  to  discover  what 
you  and  your  pretended  music-master  were  about, 
and  lay  m  wait  on  purpose:  I  believe  he  thought 
to  escape  me.  by  slipping  into  the  ckwet  when  I 
Jmocked  at  the  door ;  but  I  was  even  with  him 
for  now  I  have  him  under  lock  and  key,  and 
pieMe  the  fates  there  he  shall  noBain  till  your 


I  fother  comes  in :  I  will  convince  him  of  his 
whether  he  will  or  not. 

Lmc.  You  wont  be  so  cruel,  I  am  sura  y<.  ^ 
wont:  I  thought  I  had  made  you  my  fiiend  by 
telling  you  the  truth. 

Mra.  Deb.  Telling  me  the  truth,  quotha!  did 
I  not  overhear  your  scheme  of  running  awav  to- 
night, through  the  partitkm  1  did  not  I  find  the 
very  bundles  packed  up  in  the  room  with  jou 
ready  for  going  ofTI  No,  braienface,  1  found 
out  tne  truUi  by  my  own  sagacity,  though  your 
father  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  now  we'U  be  judged 
who  is  the  greatest. — ^And  you,  Mr.  Rascal,  my 
brother  shall  know  what  an  honest  servant  he 
has  got. 

Hodge.  Madam! 

Afr«.  Deb.  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and 
assisting  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  been  the 
go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-oarrierl 

Bodge.  Who,  me,  Maduni 

Mrs.  Deb.  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Hodge.  Miss  Lucinda,  did  I  ever  carrr  a  let- 
ter for  youl  I'll  make  my  affidavy  berare  his 
worship— 

Mre.  Deb.  Gro,  go,  you  are  a  villain,  hold  your 
tongue. 

Lve.  I  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  very  fonlty  in 
this  affair ;  I  don't  pretend  to  excuse  myself;  but 
we  are  all  subiect  to  frailties ;  oonsidear  that,  and 
jud^  of  me  by  yourself;  you  were  onoe  young 
and  mezpeiienoea  as  I  ain. 

Air. 

If  ever  a  fond  inclination 

Rose  in  your  bosom  to  rob  you  of  rest, 
Reflect  witn  a  little  compassion, 

On  the  soft  pangs  which  prevailed  in  niy 
breast 
Oh  where,  where  would  yon  fly  me  7 
•     Can  you  deny  me  thus  torn  and  distreas'd  1 
Think,  when  my  lover  was  by  roe. 

Would  I,  how  could  I,  refine  his  reqiaesft! 
Kneeling  before  jou,  let  me  implore  yoa ; 

Look  on  me  sighing,  crying,  dying; 
Ah !  is  there  no  language  can  move  f 

If  I  have  been  too  oomf>lyiiiff, 
Hard  was  the  conflict  'twizt  wrfj  and  love. 

Mre.  Deb.  This  b  mighty  pretty  icmantic 
stuflT!  butyou  learn  it  out  of  your  play-books  and 
novels.  Girls  in  my  time  had  other  employments, 
we  worked  at  our  needles,  and  kept  oanelves 
from  idle  thoughts :  before  1  was  your  age,  I  had 
finished  with  my  own  fingen  a  oomplete  set  of 
chairs,  and  a  fire-screen  in  tent  stitch:  four  coun- 
terpanes in  Marseilles  ^uiltinff;  and  the  creed 
and  ten  commandments  m  the  hair  of  our  family; 
it  was  framed  and  glazed,  and  hung  over  the  par- 
lour chimney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  grand- 
father was  prouder  of  it  tnan  of  e'er  a  picture  in 
his  house.  I  never  looked  into  a  book,  out  when 
I  said  my  prayera,  except  it  was  the  Complete 
Housewife,  or  the  great  fomily  receipt-book: 
whereas  you  are  always  at  your  studies !  Ah,  I 
never  knew  a  woman  come  to  good,  that  wi^ 
fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well,  pmr,  Madam,  let  me  prevail  on 
ycNi  to  give  me  tne  key  to  let  Mr.  Eustace  out, 
and  I  promise  I  never  will  proceed  a  step  far- 
ther in  this  business,  without  your  advice  and 
apraobation. 

Afrt.  Z>e6.  Have  not  I  told  yoB  tUmmij  vay 
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iMolmioial — Where  are  my  cIogB  and  my  bon- 
net 1  VUgp  out  to  my  brotner  in  the  fields;  Fm 
a  fbol,  you  Know,  child,  now  let's  see  what  the 
wits  will  think  of  themselves— don't  hold  me — 

Iaic.  I'm  not  gcnng ;  I  have  thought  of  a  way  to 
be  even  with  you,  so  you  may  do  as  you  please. 

SCENE  V, 

HODOE. 

WelL  I  thought  it  would  come  to  this,  111  be 
shot  if  I  didnt— So  hero 's  a  fine  job— But  what 
can  they  do  to  me — They  can't  send  me  to  jail 
finr  canying  a  letter,  seeing  there  was  no  treason 
in  it;  uod  how  was  1  obligated  to  know  my  master 
did  not  allow  of  their  meetings. — The  worst  they 
can  do,  is  to  turn  me  off,  and  I  am  sure  the  place 
is  no  such  great  purchase — ^indeed,  I  should  be 
sorry  to  leave  Mis.  Rosetta,  seeing  as  how  mat- 
ters are  so  near  being  brought  to  an  end  betwixt 
us ;  but  she  und  I  may  keep  com|)any  all  as  one ; 
and  1  find  Madge  has  been  speaking  with  Gafier 
Broadwheels,  the  wagoner,  about  her  carriage 
up  to  London :  so  that  1  have  got  rid  of  she,  and 
I  am  sure  I  have  reason  to  be  main  glad  of  it,  for 
she  led  me  a  wearisome  life — But  tluit  's  the  way 
of  them  all. 

Air. 

A  plague  on  those  wenches,  they  make  such  a 
pother. 
When  once  they  have  let'n  a  man  have  his 
will ; 
They  are  always  arwhining  for  something  or 
other. 
And  cry  he 's  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
What  tho'f  he  speaks  them  ne'er  so  fairly, 
Still  they  keep  teazing,  teaadng  on: 
You  cannot  persuade  'em 
'Till  promise  you've  made  'em; 
And  after  they've  sot  it, 
They  tell  you — add  rot  it. 
Their  charsucter  's  blasted,  they're  ruin'd,  undone ; 
Then  to  be  sure,  sir. 
There  is  but  one  cure,  Sir, 
And  all  their  discourse  is  of  marriage. 

SCENE  VL—A  Chreenhoiue. 

Enter  Young  Meidows. 

y.  Mea.  I  am  glad  I  had  the  precaution  to 
brinff  this  suit  of  clothes  in  my  bundle,  though  I 
hauraSy  luiow  myself  in  them  again,  they  appear 
so  strange,  and  fS^el  so  unwieldy.  However,  my 
gajdeners  jacket  goes  on  no  more. — I  wonder 
this  girl  does  not  come :  [Looking  at  his  'mttch.\ 
perhaps  she  wont  come— Why  then  I'll  go  into 
the  village,  take  a  post-chaise,  uid  depart  without 
any  fUruer  ceremony. 

Air. 

How  much  superior  beauW  awes, 

The  coldest  Dosoms  find ; 
But  with  reastless  force  it  draws, 

To  sense  and  sweetness  join'd. 

The  casket,  where,  to  outward  show, 

The  workman's  art  is  seen, 
Is  doubly  valued,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 

Haik !  she  comes. 


SCENE  Vtl 

Enter  Sib  William  Meadows,  and  Haw- 
thorn. 

Y,'Mea,  Conflision!  my  fiither!  What  can 
thismeani 

Sir  W.  Tom,  are  you  not  a  sad  boy,  Tom,  to 
bring  me  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  here — ^May 
I  never  do  an  iU  turn,  but  you  deserve  to  have 

{rour  head  broke ;  and  I  have  a  good  mind,  part- 
y—What, sirrah,  don't  you  think  it  worth  your 
while  to  speak  to  me  ? 

Y.  Mta.  Forgive  me,  Sir;  I  own  I  have  been 
in  afiiult 

Sir  W.  In  a  fiiult !  to  run  away  from  me  be- 
cause I  was  going  to  do  you  good — May  I  never 
do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  did  not  pick 
out  as  fine  a  girl  fbr  him,  partly,  as  any  in  Eng- 
land; and  the  rascal  run  away  from  me,  and 
came  here,  and  turned  gardener.  And  pray, 
what  did  you  propose  to  yourself)  Tom  1  I  know 
you  were  always  fond  of  Botany,  as  they  call  it ; 
did  you  intena  to  keep  the  trade  going,  and  ad- 
vertise fruit-trees  andnowering shrabs, to beliad 
at  Meadows's  nurseiyt 

Haw.  No,  Sir  William,  I  apprehend  the  young 
gentleman  designed  to  lay  by  the  profession ;  for 
he  has  quitted  the  habit  already. 

y.  Mea.  I  am  so  astonished  to  see  you  here, 
Sir,  that  I  don't  know  what  to  say:  but  I  assure 
you,  if  you  had  not  come,  I  should  nave  returned 
home  to  you  directly.  Pray,  Sir,  how  did  you 
find  me  out  1 

Sir  W.  No  matter,  Tom,  no  matter;  it  was 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  may  say;  but  what 
does  that  signify — tell  me,  boy,  how  stands  your 
stomach  towards  matrimony ;  do  you  think  you 
could  digest  a  wife  now  1 

y.  Mea.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  mention  it:  I  shall 
alwa3rs  behave  myself  as  a  dutiful  son  ought :  I 
will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  and  I  hope 
you  wont  force  me  to  do  it  against  my  own. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  this  mighty  provoking,  Master 
Hawthorn  1  Why,  simm,  dia  you  ever  see  the 
lady  I  designed  fer  you  1 

y.  Meck,  Sir,  I  don't  doubt  the  lady's  merit; 
but  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed 

Haw.  Nay.  but  young  gentleman,  fair  and  soft* 
ly,  you  shoma  pay  some  respect  to  your  fiUher  in 
tins  matter. 

Sir  W.  Respect,  Master  Hawthorn !  I  tell  you 
he  shall  marry  her,  or  I'll  disinherit  him!  there  'ft 
once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make  any  more 
words  of  the  matter,  I  have  brought  the  lady  here 
with  me,  and  111  see  you  contracted  before  we 
part;  or  you  shall  delve  and' plant  cucumbers  as 
long  as  you  Uve. 

y.  AfecL,  Have  you  brought  the  lady  here,  Sir  1 
I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  w.  Why  aorryl  what  then  you  wont 
marry  her  1  well  see  that  I  Pray,  Master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  fair  one  in. — Ay,  Sir,  you  may 
fret,  and  dance  about,  trot  at  the  rate  of  fifteen 
miles  an  hour,  if  you  please,  but  marry  whip  me, 
I'm  resolved. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Sir  William  Meadows,  Hawthorn,  Younq 
Meadows,  and  Rosetta. 

Haw.  Here  is  the  lady.  Sir  William. 
Sir  W.  Come  in,  MacUun,  but  turn  your  fitce 
(torn  him — ^he  would  not  nuuny  yon  because  he 
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had  not  seen  yon :  but  111  let  bim  know  my  choice 
■hall  be  his,  and  he  shall  consent  to  marry  you, 
before  he  sees  you,  or  not  an  acre  of  estate— Pray, 
Sir,  walk  this  way. 

y.  Mea.  Sir,  1  cannot  help  thinking  your  con- 
duct a  little  extraordinary ;  but  since  you  urge 
me  so  closely,  I  must  (ell  you  my  affections  are 
engaged. 

Sir  W.  How,  Tom,  how! 

Y:  Mea.  I  was  determined,  Sir,  to  have  got  the 
better  of  mv  inclination,  and  never  have  done  a 
tiling  whicli  I  knew  would  be  disagreeable  to  you. 

iSTr  W.  And  pray.  Sir,  who  are  your  affectipns 
engaged  to  1    Let  me  know  that 

y.  Mea,  To  a  person.  Sir,  whoee  rank  and 
fortune  may  be  no  recommendations  to  her:  but 
whose  charms  and  accomplishments  entitle  her  to 
a  monarch.  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  it 's  impossible  for 
me  to  comply  with  your  commands,  and  I  hope 
you  will  not  be  offended  if  1  quit  your  presence. 

£!£r  W,  Not  I,  not  in  the  least:  go  about  your 
business. 

y.  Mea.  Sir,  I  obey. 

Haw.  Now,  Madam,  Iei  the  time. 

[RosETTA  advanee»y  YouNO  Meadows 
tuTM  round  and  teea  her. 

Air. 

Roa,  When  we  see  a  lover  languish. 

And  his  truth  and  honour  prove. 
Ah !  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
Ajid  repay  him  love  for  love. 

Sir  W.  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  ftom 
roe  now. 

Haw.  Perhaps,  Sir  William,  your  son  does  not 
like  the  lady;  and  if  so,  pray  dont  put  a  force 
upon  his  inclination. 

y.  Mea.  You  need  not  have  taken  this  method. 
Sir,  to  let  me  see  ^ou  are  acquainted  with  my 
folly,  whatever  my  mclinations  are. 

5»r  W.  Well,  but  Tom,  suppose  I  give  my 
consent  to  your  marrying  this  young  woman. 

y.  Mea.  Your  consent.  Sir! 

Ro9.  Come,  Sir  William,  we  have  carried  the 
jest  far  enough;  I  see  your  son  is  in  a  kind  of 
embarrassment,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it ;  but  this 
letter  which  I  received  from  him  a  few  days  be- 
fore I  left  my  father's  house,  will,  I  apprehend, 
expound  the  nddle.  B  e  eaimot  be  surprised  that 
I  ran  away  from  a  gentleman  who  expressed  so 
much  disuke  to  me;  and  what  has  happened, 
since  chance  has  brought  us  together  m  mas- 
auerade,  there  is  no  occaMon  for  me  to  inform 
him  of. 

y  Mea.  What  is  all  thisi  Pray  don't  make 
a  jest  of  me. 

Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom,  if  it 
is  not  truth;  this  is  my  friend's  daughter. 

Y.Mea.  Sir! 

Ro8.  Even  so ;  'tis  very  true,  indeed.  In  short, 
you  have  not  been  a  more  whimsical  gentleman 
than  I  have  a  gentlewoman ;  but  you  see  we  are 
designed  for  one  another  'tis  plain. 

y  Mea.  I  know  not,  Madam,  what  I  either 
hear  or  see ;  a  thousand  things  are  crowding  on 
my  imagination :  while,  like  one  just  awakened 
from  a  dream,  I  doubt  which  is  reality,  which 
delusion. 

Sir  W.  Well  then,  Tom,  come  into  the  air  a 
bit,  and  recover  yourself 

y.  Mea.  Nay,  dear  Sir,  have  a  little  patience ; 
^  you  give  ber  to  mel 


Sir  W.  GKve  her  to  ^!  ay,  thai  I  do,  and  my 
blessing  into  the  bargain. 

y.  Mea.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  the  happiest  man  in 
the  world;  I  inquire  no  forther;  here  I  ^  the  ai- 
most  limits  of  my  bopef  and  happiness. 

Air. 

y.  Mea.  All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining. 

Fortune  can  no  more  impart : 
Ro9.     liet  my  eyes,  my  thoughts  explaining, 

Speak  tne  feeliiigs  of  my  heart 
y.  Mea.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceasing, 
Ro9.     Love  with  length  of  years  increasing. 
Boih.  Thus  my  heart  and  hand  surrender. 

Here  my  faith  and  truth  I  plight  ^ 
Constant  still,  and  kind,  and  tender. 

May  our  flames  bum  ever  bright. 

Haw.  Give  you  joy.  Sir,  and  you,  fiut  lady — 
And,  under  favour,  1 II  salute  you  too,  if  there 's 
no  fear  of  jealousy. 

y  Mea.  And  may  I  believe  this  1— Prithee 
tell  me,  dear  Rosetta. 

Roe.  Step  into  the  house  and  111  tell  yon  every 
thing — I  must  entreat  the  good  offices  of  Sir  Wit 
Uam  and  Mr.  Hawthorn,  umnediately ;  for  I  am 
in  the  utmost  uneasiness  about  my  poor  fiiend, 
Lucinda.  ■ 

Haw.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Ro8.  I  don  t  know,  but  I  have  reason  to  fear  I 
left  her  just  now  in  very  disagreeable  circazn- 
stanoes;  however,  I  hope,  if  there 's  any  mischief 
fallen  out  between  her  fkther  and  her  lover — 

Haw.  The  music-master!  I  thought  so. 

Sir  W.  What,  is  there  a  lover  m  the  easel 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  glad,  so  I 
am ;  for  we'll  make  a  double  wedding ;  and,  by 
way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  trip  to  London,  to 
show  the  brides  some  of  the  pleasures  of  the  town. 
And,  Master  Hawthorn,  you  shall  be  of  the  par- 
ty— Come  children,  go  before  us. 

Haw.  Thank  you,  Sir  William ;  I'll  00  mto  the 
house  with  you,  and  to  church  to  see  Uie  young 
folks  married ;  but  as  to  London,  I  beg  to  be  ex- 
cused. 

Air. 

If  ever  I'm  catch'd  in  those  regions  of  smoke, 

That  seat  of  confusion  and  noise, 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  sweets  of  a  slumber  un- 
broke, 

Nor  the  pleasures  the  country  enjoys. 
Nay  more,  let  them  take  me,  to  punish  my  sin. 


Where,  gaping,  the  Cockneys' they  fleece, 
lap  me  up  witn 
walk  in, 


Clap  me  upwith  the  mon^ersi  cry,  masten 
walk  in, 
And  show  me  for  two  pence  a-jneoe. 


SCENE  IX. 

Justice  Woodcock's  HaU. 

Enter  Justice   Woodcock,   Mrs.    Deborih 
Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Eustace,  and  Hodge. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Why,  brother,  do  you  think  I  cant 
hear,  or  see,  or  make  use  of  my  senses  1  I  tell 
you,  I  left  that  fellow  locked  up  in  her  closet ;  and, 
while  I  have  been  with  you,  they  have  broke  open 
the  door,  and  got  him  out  again. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  you  hear  what  they  say. 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  care  not  what  they  say;  it 's  you 
encourage  them  in  their  impudence — Hark'e, 
hussy,  will  you  face  me  down  that  I  did  not  lock 
I  the  fellow  up  1 


X.] 
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Im6,  Rsally,  aunt,  I  don't  know  vrbeX  yoa 
mean ;  when  you  talk  intelligibly  Til  answer  yon. 

Ettst.  Seriously,  Madam,  tlus  is  canying  the 
jest  a  little  too  fiir. 

Mrs.  Deb.  What  then,  I  did  not  catch  you  to- 
gether in  her  chamber,  nor  overhear  your  design 
of  going  off  to-night,  nor  find  the  bundles  packed 

Etui.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lue,  Why,  aunt,  you  rave. 

Mn.  Deb.  Brother,  as  I  am  a  Chrisdan  woman- 
she  confessed  the  whole  affair  to  me  from  first  to 
last;  and  in  tbb  verr  place  was  down  upon  her 
marrow-bones  Ibr  half  an  hour  together,  to  beg  I 
wouM  conceal  it  from  you. 

Bodge.  Oh  loid !  oh  lord  t 

Mrs.  Deb.  What,  sirrah,  vrould  you  brazen  me 
too !     Take  that.     [Boxes  him.] 

Hodge,  I  wish  you  would  keep  your  hands  to 
youiBeu  I  you  strike  me  because  you  have  been 
tellinff  his  worship  stories. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy ! 

Mra.  Deb.  I  tipsy,  brother !«— I— <that  never  touch 
a  drop  of  any  thing  strong  from  year's  end  to 
year's  end ;  but  now  and  uen  a  little  anies-seed 
water,  when  I  have  got  the  cholic. 

Lwo.  Well,  aunt,  you  have  been  complaining 
of  the  stomach  ache  all  day ;  and  may  have  taken 
too  powerful  a  dose  of  your  cordial. 

J.  Wood,  Come,  come,  I  see  well  enough  how 
it  is;  this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  invention,  to  make 
herself  appear  wise ;  but,  you  simpleton  did  you 
nol  know  I  must  find  you  out  1 

SCENE  X. 

Enter  Sir  William  Meidows,  Hawthorn, 
RoBETTA,  Young  Meadows. 

Y.  MetL  Bless  me.  Sir !  look  who  is  yonder. 

8ir  W.  CocksboniBs,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
you  there  1 

Etut.  Plaeue  on't,  this  rencounter  is  unlucky 
— —Sir  Wimam,  your  servant. 

Sir  W.  Your  servant  again,  and  again,  heartily 
your  servant;  may  I  never  do  an  ul  turn,  but  I 
am  glad  to  meet  you. 

J.  Wood.  Pray,  Sir  William,  Are  you  acquaint- 
ed with  this  person  1 

SSr  W.  What,  with  Jack  Eustace!  why  he 's 
my  kinsman:  his  mother  and  I  were  cousm-ger- 
mans  once  removed,  and  Jack 's  a  very  worthv 
young  fellowj  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  tell 
a  word  of  a  he. 

J.  Wood.  Wen,  but.  Sir  William,  let  me  teU 
you,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter ;  this  man 
is  a  music-master;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a 
scraper  of  cat-gut,  and  teaches  my  daughter  to 
sing. 

Sir  W.  What^  Jack  Eustace  a  music-master ! 
no,  no,  I  know  him  better. 

Eu9t.  'Sdeath,  why  should  I  attempt  to  carry 
on  this  absurd  farce  any  longer  ;-^Vniat  that 
gentleman  tells  you  is  very  true,  Sir;  I  am  no 
music-master  indeed. 

J.  Wood.  You  are  not,  you  own  it  then  1 

Eust.  Nay  more,  Sir,  I  am,  as  this  lady  has 
represented  me,  {Pointing  to  Mrs.  Deborah.] 
your  daughter's  lover;  whom,  with  her  own  con- 
sent, I  did  intend  to  have  carried  off  this  night; 
but  now  that  Sir  William  Meadows  is  here,  to 
tell  you  who,  and  what  I  am,  I  throw  myself  upon 
your  generosity,  fhxn  which  I  expect  greater  ad- 


vantages  than  I  could  reap  fiom  any  imposition 
on  your  unsuspicious  nature. 

Mrs.  Deb.  WeU,  brother,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  yourself  now  7  You  have  made  a  precious 
day's  work  of  it  I  Had  my  advice  been  taken ! 
Oh  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  but  you  are  a  weak 
man,  and  it  can't  be  helped :  faovrever,  yon  should 
let  wiser  heads  direct  you. 

Iak.  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 

Sir  W.  Ay,  do,  Sir,  fersive  her:  my  cousin 
Jack  vrill  make  her  a  good  husband,  PJl  answer 
forit. 

Ros.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  qpeak 
two  or  three  words  to  his  won^p.— Come,  my 
dear  Sir,  though  you  refuse  all  the  world,  1  am 
sure  you  can  deny  me  nothing:  bve  is  a  venial 

fault — You  know  what  I  mean. Be  reconciled 

to  your  daughter,  I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory 
of  our  pest  affections-^  What,  not  a  word  1 

Air. 

Gro.  naughty  man,  I  cant  abide  you; 

Are  then  your  vows  so  soon  forgot  1 
Ah !  now  I  see  if  I  had  tried  you. 

What  would  have  been  my  hopeful  lot 

But  here  I  charge  you — ^make  them  happy; 

Bless  the  fond  pair,  and  crown  their  bbss : 
Come  be  a  dear  good  natured  pappy, 

And  I'll  rewaro  you  with  a  Juss. 

Mra.  Deb.  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  and 
be  thankful  my  brother  does  not  hang  you,  mr  he 
could  do  it,  he 's  a  justice  of  peace; — turn  out  of 
the  house,  I  say : — 

J.  Wood.  Whogave  you  authority  to  turn  him 
out  of  the  house — he  shall  stay  where  he  is. 

Mr8.  Deb.  He  sha'nt  marry  my  niece. 

J.  Wood.  Sha'nt  hel  but  I'll  show  you  the 
difference  now,  I  say  he  shall  marry  ner,  and 
what  will  you  do  about  iti 

Mra.  Deb.  And  you  will  give  him  your  estate 
too,  will  you? 

J.  Wood.  Yes  I  will. 

Mra.  Deb.  Why  I'm  sure  he  's  a  vagabond. 

J.  Wood.  I  like  him  the  better,  I  would  have 
him  a  vagabond. 

Mra.  Deb.  Brother,  brother  1 

Haw.  Come,  come,  Madam,  all's  very  well, 
and  I  see  my  neighbour  is  what  I  always  thought 
him,  a  man  of  sense  and  prudence. 

Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  say 
so  too. 

J.  Wood.  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  daugh- 
ter, and  bless  you  both  together ;  but  hark  you,  no 
money  till  I  die ;  observe  that. 

Euat.  Sir,  in  giving  me  your  daughter,  you  be- 
stow upon  me  more  than  tfie  whole  wond  would 
bo  without  her. 

Roa.  Dear  Lucinda,  if  words  could  convey  the 
transports  of  my  heart  upon  this  occasion — 

Luc.  Words  are  the  tools  of  hypocrites,  the 
pretenders  to  friendship;  only  let  us  resolve  to 
preserve  our  esteem  for  each  other. 

y.  Mea.  Dear  Jack,  I  little  thought  we  should 
ever  meet  in  such  odd  circumstances — ^buthere 
has  been  the  strangest  business  between  this  lady 
and  me — 

Hodge.  What  then,  Mrs.  Roeetta,  are  you 
turned  fidse-hearted,  after  all;  will  you  marry 
Thomas  the  gaidener;  and  did  I  fbnake  Madge 
fOTthisI 
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[acv 


Am.  Ohlofdl  Hbdtfe,  I  htg  your  pcidaii;  I 
protMC  I  fiitgot;  but  I  miiit  noonctle  joa  taid 
tdadM,  I  think,  tad  ^tn  joa  a  wedding-cttiuier 
to  nSko  yon  amoidi. 

Hodge.  N— «h. 

Haw.  Adds  nw,  Sb,  hare  am  Mmie  of  your 
tteiffhboan  ooaw  to  iwt  you,  tad  I  timote  to 
make  op  the  oomptny  of  yoor  itttate-bdr;  yon- 
der's  name  too  I  see;  shall  we  enjoy  oorselveol 
If  so,  ghe  me  yoor  htnd. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here 's  my  hand,  tad  we  win 
enjoy  oorsehes;  Heaven  bless  yoa  both,  children, 
I  say— Sister  Deboiah,  yon  are  a  ftoL 

llri«  DA.  You  ave  a  ibol,  bnthor;  and  maik 


my  woids    But  IH  ^tn  myielf  no  moitt  traoble 
aboatyouL 
Baup,  Fiddleia  strike  Dfk, 

Anu 


Henoe  with  eaies,  eoraplainti^  and 

Welcome  Jollity  and  joy ; 
Eireiy  nief  m  pleasure  drowninf, 

Mirth  this  ha^py  night  employ : 
Let's  to  ftiendship  do  oar  doty, 

Jjuagh  and  sing  some  good  old 
Drink  a  health  to  kift  ad  beanty^ 

May  thej  kmg  in  triumph  veign. 
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BY    ISAAC   JACKMAN- 


REMARK& 

This  laughable  after-piece  was  flnt  reflised  at  Druiy  Lane ;  bat  the  applause,  bestowed  at  a  benefit,  Indneed 
tlie  manafera  to  purchase  it  as  a  stock-piece,  a  preference  to  which  its  merit  fkirly  entitles  it. 

Diggery's  firenzy  for  converting  his  various  avocations  to  the  purposes  of  histrionic  action,  fhnishe^  much 
drollery  and  an  instructive  lesson.  The  subordinate  characters  are  weU  introduced;  the  testy  country  knight, 
angry  with  the  follies  of  his  servants,  who  are  encouraged  by  liis  niece ;  the  amorous  old  maid,  his  sister,  duped 
by  the  young  officer,  wlwse  friend  marries  Miss  Kitty :— all  tend  to  the  main  puipose  of  the  piece,  and  to  show 
the  eztravaganctes  of  a  misunderstood  dramatic  mania. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Sot  GiLBiKT  PoiocxN, Mr.  BUmckcard. 

Captaut  ^tanuet, Mr.BruMtion, 

Captain  ^tuxtlt,. Mr.  CZoremoiat 

DiGonT,. Mr,  Luton, 

Ctmon Bir,  SimmciM, 

Wat, Mr.  Betterly, 


WAirBft, Mr.AJtbtdL 

William, ..Jfr.  Jtfenei. 

Hostler,.. Mr,  AilUnt. 

Miss  BKroaiT  Pumkin, Mr$.  Dtumport 

KiTTT  SpuobtlIh Mi9$Searle. 


ACTL 
SCENE  L-^An  hm  at  Shrewabury. 

Charles  Stanley  otuL  Harrt  Stukelt  ai 

hrecJ^faaL 

Hot,  Faith,  CharleB,  I  caxmot  think  as  yoa  do 
on  this  sabject 

C%a.  I  am  sony  for  it ;  bat  when  yon  hftve 
served  two  or  three  campaigns  more,  take  mv 
word  for  it,  Hany,  yon  wiU  luive  the  same  opir 
nion  of  the  army,  that  I  entertain  at  this  moment. 

Hot,  'Tis  impossible;  the  army  is  the  only 
profession,  where  a  great  soul  can  be  completely 
gratified;  after  a  glorious  and  well-fooffht  field, 
uie  approbation  or  my  sovereign,  wiUi  Qie  aoda- 
mations  of  my  bnve  nntiymen,  are  rewards, 
amply  repaying  wiide  years  of  service. 

Cha.  True :  bnt  the  hononrs  we  gsther,  Teiy 
often  adorn  the  head  of  a  commander,  who  has 
been  only  an  ear-witness  to  this  *  well-fought 
field' 

Bar.  Ay,  but  every  individual  has  his  share. 

Cha,  Of  the  danger  I  grant  you;  and  when  a 
letum  is  made  of  Uie  kBled,  wounded,  dbe.  you 
see  in  every  newspaper  a  list  of  them  in  the  fol- 
lowing order: — three  captains,  seven  lieutenants, 
twelve  enrigns,  killed :  so  many  wounded  f  then 
comes  in  order,  the  sergeants,  sergeant-mvors 


drummers,  &e.  &c.  Ac  and  as  to  the  rank  and 
file,  they  are  siven  to  yon  in  the  lump;  <me  hun- 
dred, or  one  thousand,  just  as  it  happens. 

Bar,  But  their  memories  live  for  ever  in  the 
hearts  of  their  countrymen. — How  comes  it, 
Cha^  that  with  these  sentiments  you  ever 
wore  a  cockade  1 

Cha,  ril  tell  you :— whenever  I  receive  thdnay 
of  my  sovereign,  and  am  honoured  with  the  chfr* 
racter  of  his  trusty  and  well-beloved.  I  will  fiuth- 
fuUy,  and  I  hope  nravely,  discharge  the  confidence 
he  reposes  in  me.  But^  Harry,  you  have  no  se- 
rious objection  to  matrimony ;  if  you  have,  we 
had  better  proceed  no  fiother;  our  project  has  a 
period. 

Bar.  Not  ui  the  least,  I  assure  you:  I  think 
myself  capable  of  engaging  in  both  the  fields  of 
love  and  war.  I  wiu  marry,  because  it  has  its 
conyenienoes. 

u Bta  wken  Ugki^wing'd  Unf§ 

W feathered  Cujnd^fiSL  with  wanim  duttneu 
My  meaJathe  and  qficed  inetnimenU, 
Let  oU  indign  and  bate  advereitiee 
Make  head  againtl  my  eetumUicn,'* 

There 's  a  touch  of  OtheUo  finr  you,  and  I  think 
arpropos. 

Cka.  'Egad,  Harry,  that  speech  nuts  me  in 
imnd  of  a  letter  I  received  tnm  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly  the  fiur  ward  of  my  uncle.  Sir  Gilbeit 
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Pmnidii — joa  mast  know,  wb  are  to  have  a  play 
acted  at  the  old  ftmUy  mamrion  for  our  enteitain- 
ment,  or  rather  for  the  entertainment  of  Miss 
Kitty ;  who  k  so  mad  after  every  thing  that  has 
the  appearance  of  a  theatre^  that  I  should  not  be 
surprised,  if  she  eloped  with  the  first  strolling 
company  that  visited  this  part  of  the  country. 

aar.  Let  us  have  the  letter  hy  all  means. 

Cka.  [Reads]  ** MImm  KiUy  SpngMy  ttndther 
eompUmeiiU  to  Captain  Charles,  and  at  the  U  in- 
formed Sir  GUbeH  hat  inoUed  kirn  to  Strawberry' 
AoiZ,  the  Mnkt  it  neeettary  to  acquaint  Captam 
Charlet,  that  he  mutt  thorUy  perfect  himttlf  in  the 
eharaeter  of  C<^ptain  Madtiaik,  at  the  ladiet  expect 
him  toper/mm  that  ^araeter  at  the  manticn-houte, 
J^  he  hat  a  good  Filch  m  the  cirde  of  kit  aoqwanir 
anoe,  the  detiret  the  Captain  wiil  not  fail  to  bring 


Har.  Why,  what  the  devil!  HI  lay  my  life 
yoa  have  brought  me  down  to  play  this  curious 
character  in  tins  very  curious  ftmily. 

Cha.  You  are  right,  Harry :  and  if  you  can 
filch  away  the  old  sister,  ^rou  will  ploy  the  part  to 
some  advantage — ^you  will  have  fiity  thousand 
pounds  to  your  benefit,  my  boy. 

JETar.  You  mean  this  as  an  introduction  to  the 
fkmily— oh,  then  have  at  you— but,  damn  it,  I 
can't  sing;  I  can  act  tolerably. 

Cha.  PU  warrant  you.  But  come,  we  will  re- 
udr  to  the  mansion;  we  are  only  two  miles  from 
It;  they  expect  us  to  diimer.  William,  desire  the 
hoitler  to  put  the  horses  toa    Waiter,  a  bill. 

Enter  Waiter. 

Upon  my  word,  Waiter,  your  ehaiffes  are  in- 
tolerable :  what,  five  shillings  fiyr  a  boiled  fowl  1 

Wait.  We  know  your  honour  isn't  on  half- 
pay:  we  always  charge  to  the  pocket  of  our  cus- 
tomers, your  honour. 

Har.  Well ;  but  good  Mr.  Waiter,  take  back 
your  bill,  and  in  your  charge  consider  us  on  half- 

Wait.  Lord  bless  your  honour !  you  are  in  too 
ffood  flesh  for  that :  why,  your  honour  looks  as 
nut  and  as  well  as  myself. 

€3uu  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  [Both  lau^h.]  There  is 
half-arcrown  above  your  bill,  which  you  may  dis- 
pose of  asyou  please.    Get  you  gone. 

Wait.  Your  honours,  I  nope,  will  remember 
honest  Will  Snap,  at  the  Antelope,  when  you 
come  next  to  Shrewsbury.  [Exit. 

CAo.  Mr.  Honesty,  your  servant.  Travelling, 
Harry,  is  now  become  so  chargeable,  that  few 
gentlemen  of  our  cloth  can  affoni  to  breathe  the 
ftesh  air  for  a  day. 

Enter  Hostler. 

But  what 's  your  business  1 

Hott.  The  hostler,  your  honour.  There  is  not 
such  a  pair  of  bays,  your  honour,  in  the  country ; 
they'll  take  you  to  Sir  Gilbert's  in  ten  minutes 
without  turning  a  hair.  I  hope  I  shall  drink 
your  honour's  health. 

Har,  (Set  out  of  my  sight  this  moment,  ye  set 
of  scoundrels,  or  I  -will  knock  you  down  with 
this  chair.  [T'dket  up  one.]  Landlord,  hollo! 
why  the  devil  don't  you  send  in  all  the  poor  in 
the  parish  1  tins  is  highway  robbery,  without  the 
credit  of  being  robbed.  Let  us  gpt  awa;^.  Charles, 
while  we  have  money  to  pay  tSd  tumpiKes. 

Cha,  Ailonsl  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IL-^A  HaU  at  the  Manoion  Bintee. 

Enter  Diooery,  with  a  play-book  m  hit  hand  / 
Wat,  Cymon,  and  a  SsRyANT  to  the  JRonuly, 
making  a  noite. 

Dig.  Hold  your  damned  tongues!  how  b  it 
possible  I  can  tell  you  how  to  act,  when  yoa  all 
open  hke  a  kennel  of  hounds  1  listen,  but  don't 
say  a  word.  1  am  to  be  Alexander,  and  Wat,  yoQ 
are  to  be  my  friend,  Clintus,  and — 

Wat.  An,  Muster  I>iggery,  you  tdiall  ne 
what  I'll  say. 

Dig.  Damme,  hold  your  tongue,  I  ny  coca 
more— you'll  say!  what  can  you  sayl  say  oolj 
what  is  in  .the  book,  and  don  t  be  cramming  in 
your  own  nonsense.  But  listen  all  of  you  and 
mind — you  must  know  the  man  who  wrote  this 
iJay  was  mad — 

Wat.  Lord,  I  should  like  to  plaj  mad. 

Dig.  Will  nobody  stop  this  fellow's  mcmth? 
why,  you  blockhead,  you  nave  not  sense  enough 
to  be  mad ;  you'd  play  the  fool  well  enough,  but 
how  can  you  extort  that  damned  pudding  race  of 
yours  to  madness  1  why,  Wat,  your  features  are 
as  fixed  as  the  man  in  the  moon^ 

AIL  Go  on.  Master  Diggery,  go  on. 

Dig.  Well, let  me  aeeTllStmt  over  the  leavee 
of  the  play.]  You,  Wat,  I  say,  is  to  be  Clintus; 
and  I  am  to  say,  before  all  ofyou,  that  great 
Almon  gave  me  biith:  then,  Wat,  yoa  are  to 
say,  you  lie ! 

Wat.  Ah,  but  then  you'll  stick  me. 

Dig.  Never  mind  that ;  button  your  waist  coat 
over  one  of  our  trenchers. — Xiord,  I  forg^  to  be- 
gin right ;  I  am  first  to  come  out  of  a  tnn-wfals- 
key,  which  you  are  to  draw;  and  when  I  come 
down,  you  are  all  to  fall  upon  your  marrow-bones. 
And,  as  to  you^  Wat,  if  you  even  look  at  me,  111 
come  up  and  give  you  such  a  douse  of  the  chopa, 
as  you  never  had  in  your  life. 

Wat.  Let  us  try:  now  you  shall  see,  Master 
Oi^cry. 

^g.  Then  do  as  I  bid  you;  down  every  mo- 
ther's skin  of  you.  [  TViey  all  kneel  dotm  ;  Dig- 
OERY  dratps  back.]  Don't  stir  if  Miss  Bridget  was 
ringing  every  bellin  the  house.  When  I  say,  rise 
all,  my  friends,  then  do  you  all  get  up. 

Wat.  Is  that  right.  Muster  Diggery  1 

Dig.  Very  well,  now— [ii  AeU  rtfi^«.]— icraiids, 
here  %  Miss  Bridget ! 

Enter  Miss  Bridget. 

Mitt  B.  Where,  in  the  name  of  miscfaief;  have 
you  been,  rascal  1  your  nuwter  has  been  loddng 
for  you  this  hour,  and  no  tidings,  high  nor  low. 

Dig.  I'm  going. 

[Exit,  leaving  the  rett  kneding. 

Mitt  B.  Merey  upon  us!  what's  all  thisl — 
C3rmon!  Watl  are  you  all  madl  why  don^ 
you  answer  1 

Cymon.  Hush,  hush  I  Diggery  is  to  play  mad; 
I  must  not  stir. 

Mitt  B.  Mer^  upon  me !  these  fellows  may 
be  struck  mad  for  ought  I  know.  I'll  raise  the 
house — ^brother,  brother !  Kitty  Sprightly !  whore 
are  you  all  1 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  1 
Mitt  B.  Look  at  those  fellows,  brother ;  tiftey 
are  all  out  of  their  semes;  they  are  all  mad. 
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Sir  O,  Biad,  are  fhiey  1 — ^why,  then,  run  and 
biiiiff  me  the  short  blonderbius  that 's  hanging  in 
the  hall,  and  I'll  take  a  pop  at  the  whole  covey. 

Enter  Diggert. 

Diggexy,  what  'a  the  matter  with  thoM  fellows  1 

Uig.  Nothing,  Sir. 

iSiir  Q.  Nothing!  why,  what  the  devil  keeps 
them  in  that  posture,  theni 

Dig.  Lozd,  Sir,  I'll  soon  make  them  get  upon 
thdr  legs. 

Sir  Q.  Do  then,  I  desire  you ;  and  send  them 
all  to  the  mad-^ouse. 

Diff.  [Ches  up  to  them  oU.]  Rise,  all  my 
friend.  [They  all  rwe.]  Lord,  Sir,  we  were  only 
acting  a  play. 

^  Sir  O.  You  son  of  a  whore  I  get  out  of  my 
sight  this  moment.  \  TViey  all  run  away.]  Was 
ever  man  so  plagueu  with  such  a  set  of  scoun- 
drels 1  Morning,  noon,  and  night,  is  this  fellow, 
Diggery,  taking  these  wretches  from  their  la- 
bours, and  making  Cassars,  Alexanders,  and 
Blackamoors  of  them. 

MiM  B.  Brother,  brother,  if  you  had  routed 
that  nest  of  vagabonds  who  were  mumming  in 
our  barn  about  two  months  ago,  none  of  this 
would  have  happened. 

£Sr  Q.  True,  true,  sister  Bridget.  It  was  but 
a  few  days  ago,  I  went  to  take  a  walk  about  my 
fields :  when  I  came  back,  the  first  thing  I  saw, 
was  a  large  piece  of  paper  pasted  on  the  street- 
door,  and  on  it  were  wrote  in  large  characters : — 

**  This  evening  will  be  presented  bers, 

CTlie  6rrcat  ^le);aiUier. 

Alexander,  by  Ma.  Dioosar  Ducxur, 

Rozana,  by  Miss  Ttppet  Bdbxt, 

And  tile  part  of  Btatira  by  a  Yoimo  Laut 

(Being  lier  flitt  appearance  on  any  Stage.**) 

Damme,  if  I  knew  my  own  house. 

Miaa  B,  That 's  not  all,  brother ;  Diggery  had 
nearly  smothered  that  silly  hussy,  Tippet,  m  the 
oven  a  few  days  ago. 

&ir  O,  The  ovenl  what  the  devil  brought  her 
there  1 

JUutf  B.  Wh^,  Diggery  prevailed  upon  her  to 
go  in,  and  he  said  he  woold  break  open  the  door 
of  it  with  the  kitchen  poker,  and  that  would  be 
pbmng  Romo. 

Sir  G.  Romo  I  Romeo,  you  meanj  why,  sif- 
ter Bridget,  you  can't  speak  Eln^lish— isurely 
some  demon  has  bewitched  our  fiudily!  [Aside.] 
Bviunj  what  became  of  Juliet  in  the  oven  1 

JmM  B.  Hearing  a  noise,  I  went  dovm  stairs, 
and  the  moment  he  saw  me,  he  dropped  the  poker 
and  ran  away:  but  I  had  no  sooner  opened  the 
door  of  the  oven,  than  I  saw  her  gasping  for 
breath;  and  it  was  as  much  as  I  could  do  to 
drag  her  out,  and  save  her  from  being  sufibcated. 

Sir  Q.  Why  the  devil  did  you  not  leave  her 
there  1  she  would  have  been  a  good  example  to 
the  whole  family.  As  to  that  feUow,  Diggery,  he 
will  be  hanged  for  the  murder  of  some  of  these 
creatures,  as  sure  as  he  is  now  alive.  I  over- 
heard him  the  other  day  desiring  Cymon  to  fall  on 
the  carving  knife,  and  he  would  then  die  like 
Cato. 

Miee  B.  If  they  continue  these  pranks,  we 
shall  never  be  able  to  receive  Captain  Chisirles 
and  his  friend ;  they  will  certainly  imaginfl  we 
are  all  nm  mad  in  good  earnest. 


Sir  O,  How  can  it  be  otherwise  t  Sfiss  Kitty 
Sprightly,  forsooth,  extorted  a  promise  firom  me 
the  other  day,  that  when  Charles  and  his  friend 
came  down,  I  would  permit  the  Beggar's  Opera 
to  be  got  up,  as  she  phrased  it,  in  order  to  enter* 
tain  them. 

Miaa  B.  Brother,  that  girl  b  worse  than  the 
whole  gang  of  them. 

Sir  G.  Leave  me  to  manage  her;  I  will  en- 
deavour to  release  myself  from  the  promise  I 
made  her,  and  instead  of  this  play,  a  ball  may 
answer  the  purpose.  I  hope,  sister,  vou  have  pre- 
pared  a  good  dinner  for  my  nephew  and  his 
friend.  He  informs  me  in  his  letter,  that  the  gen- 
tleman he  brings  down  with  Iiim  is  a  man  of  fe- 
miljr,  and  a  soldier  that  does  honour  to  his  pro- 
fession. 

Miaa  B.  I  must  desire,  brother,  you  will  mind 
your  ward,  and  leave  the  house  to  me :  let  him  be 
related  to  the  first  dutchess  in  the  land,  he  shaO 
say,  after  he  leaves  Strawberry-hall,  he  never 
feasted  until  he  came  there. 

EnJter  Diooert. 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  Captain  Macheath  is  just  ar- 
rived. 

Sir  G.  Captain  Macheath !  my  nephew,  ras- 
cal ;  desire  him  to  walk  up  immediately. 

Dig,  Yes,  Sir, — oh,  Sir,  here  he  is. 

Enier  Charles  and  Harrt. 

Sir  G.  Ah,  nephew !  I  am  glad  to  see  you  I 
how  have  ^ou  been  these  two  years  7  I  have  not 
seen  you  smce  your  last  campaign. 

Cha.  In  very  good  health.  Sir ;  and  am  sin- 
cerely happy  to  see  you  so.  Permit  me.  Sir,  to 
introduce  to  your  acquaintance,  the  companion  oC 
my  dai^crs  and  my  friendship. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  Strawbeny- 
hall.  I  love  a  soldier;  and  I  am  informed  yoa 
support  the  character  in  all  its  relations. 

jUar.  You  do  me  great  honour,  Sir  Gilbert ;  I 
shall  study  to  deserve  your  good  opinion. 

Dig.  He 's  a  better  figure  than  me — and  better 
action  too.  *  {Imiiatea  him, 

Cha.  I  was  in  great  hopes,  my  dear  aunt  that 
when  next  I  visited  Strawbeny-hall,  I  shoold 
have  found  you  happy  in  the  possession  of  your 
old  lover,  parson  Dosey.  I  hope  you  have  not 
banished  himl 

Miaa  B.  Don't  talk  of  the  wretch;  ^ou  know 
he  was  always  my  aversion. 

[Diggery,  o/  tfie  stde,  ia  ataJbbing  himaeff 
Vfilh  a  large  key. 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  about.  Diggery  1 

Dig.  Sir!  [Puts  the  key  mto  hia pocket 

Sir  G.  Come,  come,  111  tell  you  the  feet,  and 
spare  her  blushes.  Parson  Dosey,  you  must  know, 
some  time  ago,  was  playing  a  pool  of  quadrille 
with  my  sister,  and  three  of  her  elderly  maiden 
acquaintances,  who  live  in  the  neighbourhood; 
when,  behold  ye,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  the 
ladies,  the  parson  s  right  eye  dropped  into  the  fish 
tray !  egad,  1  was  as  much  astonisned  as  the  rest; 
for  none  of  us  had  ever  discovered  Uie  defect,  al- 
though he  has  been  in  the  parish  for  so  many 
years ;  but  in  a  twinkling,  he  whipped  it  into  the 
socket;  and  when  I  looked  him  in  the  face,  dan^ 
me,  if  I  did  not  think  there  was  as  much  mean- 
ing in  it,  as  in  any  eye  about  the  tahle. 
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/Kr.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
[Sia  O.  interrupU  Mm  in  the  middU  qf  his 
laugh. 
Sir  G.  For  shame,  Diggery !  [DriTea  him  off.] 
— ^BleflB  me,  I  forgot ! — give  me  leave,  Sir,  to  m- 
troduce  you  to  my  sister. 

Har.  [Kissea  htr^  and  hows  very  poliiely.] 
Upon  my  word.  Madam,  such  an  imposition  de- 
flerved  a  very  severe  chastisement,  i  hope,  Ma- 
dam, rou  never  permitted  this  made-up  gentleman 
to  indulge  the  eye  he  had  kft,  with  another  view 
of  your  fair  self  1 

Mi»a  B.  Dear  Sir,  I  hope  ^ou  don't  mind  my 
brother ;  he  is  always  upon  his  fagaries ;  he  puts 
me  to  the  blush  a  hundred  times  a  day — ^fttitn,  a 
very  pretty  young  fellow !  I'll  take  a  more  par- 
ticular view  of  him  presently.  [Aside. 
Sir.  G.  No,  no;  my  sister's  observation  was  a 
just  one ; '  that  when  a  woman  marries  she  ought 
to  have  a  man  naturally  complete.' 

JHfiss  B.  So,  brother,  you  will  go  on  with  your 
Tile  conceptions. 

Sir  G.  1  have  no  vile  conceptions.    Why  do 
you  suppose  them  vile,  sister  Bndget  1 
Miss  B.  Gentlemen,  I  cannot  stay  in  the  room. 

Bar,  Dear  Madam,  I  beg pray  Madam 

[  Takes  Iter  by  the  hand. 
Miss  B.  I  must  go,  Sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trem- 
ble; I  shall  certainly  drop  with  confusion,  if  I 
stay  any  longer.  [EjtU. 

Har.  Indeed,  Sir  GUbcrt,  this  canonical  gen- 
tleman, presuming  to  address  a  kdy  of  Miss 
Pumkin's  qualifications — 
,  Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Miss  Pumkin's  qualifica- 
tions I  stick  to  that,  captain,  and  you  will  soon 
have  a  regiment.  I  find  the  soldier  has  not  spoil- 
ed the  courtier. 

Bar.  I  really  think  what  I  say,  Sur;— ^e  de- 
ception was  unpardonable. 

Sir  G.  Not  at  all:  the  parson  was  very  poor, 
and  he  knew  she  was  very  rich;  and  if  the  fel- 
low was  blind  with  one  eye,  and  squinted  with 
the  other,  I  could  not  blame  him  to  marry  her,  if 
•he  was  fool  enough  to  consent  to  the  union ;  in- 
deed. It  was  my  business  to  prevent  it,  but  the 
discoveiT  of  the  dass  eye  did  the  business  more 
efiectuaUy  than  1  could  do,  had  I  the  eloquence 
of  a  Cicero. 

^mP^^^^  pray,uncle.  where  is  your  fair  charge. 
Miss  Kittjr  SprighUy  1  she  's  grown,  I  suppcSe 
a  fine  girl  by  this  time.  r*™j 

Sir  G.  A  fine  girl,  quotha  I  I  do  not  like  that 
warm  mjimry;  a  red  coat  may  spoil  my  project 
?Ji?^r?^3^  ^l'^^^-  [Con*tctr*.l  I  have  it! 
1 11  tell  him  she 's  a  little  crack-brained.  [Aside.] 
Nephew,  a  word  in  your  ear;  the  poor  girl  has 
got  a  touch. 

Cha.  A  touch !  you  don't  say  so. 

Sir  G.  As  sure  as  you  are  in  your  senses; 
she  8  always  imagining  herself  to  be  either  He- 
len, Cleopatra,  PoDy  PeachUm,  or  some  other  fe- 
male of  antiquity,  that  made  a  noise  in  the  world 

Cha,  Oh,  ho!  I  smell  a  rat  here;  but  I'll  hu- 
mour it.  [Aside.]  'Tis  a  strange  species  of  mad- 
ness, uncle;  she^s  probably  play-mad. 

Sir  G.  You  have  it;  and  the  contagion  has 
™  through  the  house— <here  's  Diggery,  Wat, 
Cymon,  Tippet,  and  the  whole  family,  except  my 
mster  have  got  the  bite.  Why,  sometimes  you 
would  imagine,  from  the  wooden  sceptres,  straw 
erovms,  and  such  like  trumpery,  that  fiedlam  was 
transported  from  Moor-fields  to  the  spot  you  now 


stand  upon.  I  give  you  thui  hint,  that  your  fiimd 
may  not  be  surprised;  you  will  explain  the  nn- 
happy  situation  of  the  poor  girl  to  lam.  An  ex- 
cellent thought!  it  will  keep  her  at  a  distance 
from  him.  [Aside. 

Cha.  Harry,  my  uncle  informs  me,  [Winking 
at  him.]  that  his  fidr  ward,  the  young  lady  1 
mentioned  to  yon,  has  lately  had  a  touch. 

Har.  A  touch !  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  it ;  how 
came  the  unlucky  accident  1  I  hope  no  fiuthless 
one-eyed  lover  in  the  case. 

Sir  G.  Zounds!  no,  no,  no!  why,  nephew, 
you  described  the  girl's  disorder  abommably--4he 
lately  had  a  touch  here,  here,  Sir. 

[Points  to  his  forehead. 

Har.  Oh,  is  that  all  1  I  hope,  Sir,  wuh  a  httfe 
attention,  she  will  be  soon  restored. 

Cha.  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  this  account  of 
my  dear  Uttle  Kitty;  let  us  visit  her :  wheroisshe. 
uncle  1  ^^ 

Sir  G.  Dear  little  Kitty!  oh,  ho!  but  111 
have  all  my  senses  about  me.  [Aside.]  In  her 
own  chamber,  I  suppose,  but  follow  me,  and  you 
shall  see  her ;  she  's  quite  another  thing  to  what 

she  was  two  years  ago,  when  you  sawber ^bot 

come,  gentlemen,  dinner  will  be  shortly  on  the 
table,  and  I  long  to  have  a  bumper  with  you. 

[JBxiL 
Har.    So,  Charles !  this  is  the  fair  lady  you 
brought  me  down  to  run  away  with  7 
Cha.  Even  so. 

Har.  Why,  what  the  devil  would  the  worid 
say  of  me  for  being  such  a  scoundrel  1 

ChaMmj  the  lady,  Hanry,  and  when  you 
have  fifljr  thousand  pounds  in  your  pocket,  the 
world  will  be  very  glad  to  shake  hands  and  be 
friends  with  you. 

Har.  I  would  as  soon  marry  Hecate 

Cha,  Aa  my  aunt;  very  potite, truly !  but  keep 
her  out  of  my  way,  and  you  may  do  with  her  u 
you  please.  This  girl,  who  my  uncle  says  is 
mad,  I  beheve  I  shalTbe  able  to  restore  in  a  short 
time ;  and  it  wiU  go  hard  with  me,  if  you  wiU  as- 
sist  m  the  project,  but  I  will  put  her  into  a  poat- 
chaise,  and  set  out  for  London  this  very  night^ 
Har.  Command  me,  dear  Charles,  in  a^thinff 
*5*«?ff.**  of  «i^ce  to  you.  Hrfve  you  instruct- 
ed  Wilham !  He 's  a  trusty,  shrewd  fellow. 

Cha.  He  has  got  his  lesson;  he  will  soon  get 
mto  Diggery 's  good  graces,  if  he  can  only  mve 
S?.,.*  speech  out  of  a  play;  however,  f  hope 
Wilham  wdl  be  able  to  manage  him— oh,  here  m 
Diggery. 

Enier  Digoert,  toah  a  napkin  in  his  hand. 

Diggery,  my  honest  fellow,  I  am  glad  to  see  you - 
why  you  are  grown  out  of  knowledge:  it  is 
some  years  smcc  I  was  first  favoured  with  your 
acquaintance,  Diggery. 

Dig.  So  it  is  your  honour;  let  me  see,  [Con- 
aiders.]  you  was  first  fiivoured  with  ray  acquaints 
ance  four  years  come  next  lemmas :  buti  knew 
nothing  ^en ;  I  was  quite  a  thing,  your  honour. 

Cha.  You  have  improved,  Di^ry,  since  that 
tune,  I  see,  considerably.  ^    ^*      ««*uw 

Dig.  How  do  you  see  that,  your  honour  7 

CAa  Why,  your  fiice  shows  it;  there  are  the 
lines  of  good  sense,  wit,  and  humour,  in  every 
feature :  not  that  insipid  fiice  you  used  to  have  no 

™<«J.  expression  in  it  than  a  toasted  muffin.    ' 

Dig.  I  got  all,  your  honour,  by  laming  to  read  • 
youlTsee  me,  when  I  play,  look  in  awaythat 
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will  brighten  the  whole  fiunily — ^no  muffin  faces; 
all  mispression,  your  honour. 

[EIarrt  hums  a  tune  out  of  tJie  Beggar*» 
Opera  and  acts.]    [Looks  at  him.        ' 
Master  Cfharles.  who  is  that  gentleman  1  he's 
acting,  isn't  he  1  hajs  he  a  muffin  face  ? 

Cm.  No,  no,  Diggery,  don't  disturb  him ;  he  is 
one  of  the  first  actors  of  the  age,  and  has  a  face 
that  would  frighten  the  devil  when  he  pleases; 
hell  put  us  all  to  rights;  I  brought  him  down  for 
the  purpose. 

Dig.  Suppose  your  honour  desires  him  to  kill 
himself  for  a  minute  or  two  before  dinner.  I  have 
tried  a  thousand  times,  and  never  could  kill  my- 
self to  my  own  satisfaction  in  all  my  life — I U 
lend  him  my  key.  \BeU.  rings.]  Coming,-— oh. 
Master  Charles,  I  was  desired  to  bid  you  and  the 
gentleman  come  to  dinner,  but  I  quite  forgot  it; 
run  as  hard  as  you  can. 

Cha.  Come,  Hairy,  the  family  waits  dinner. 

[JSxeunt  singing. 
Dig.  The  family  waits  dinner.  [Imitates  him.] 
I  can  t  do  it  like  nioi — ^lord  I  how  he'll  do  Cap- 
tain Macheath  in  the  play !  I'm  glad  he  is  not  to 
be  hanged.  [Sings. 

Let  us  take  the  road — Bark  ! 
J  hear  the  sound  of  coaches^        [Bell  lings. 
The  hour  qf  attack  approaches, 

[Bell  rings  tUl  Digoebt  is  off. 

■  « 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  L—A  Dining  Parlow. 

Sir  Gilbert,  Miss  Bridget,  Miss  Kittt, 
Charles,  and  Harry,  o/  dinner,  Diogert  at- 
tending at  the  side-board. 

Sir  O.  I  hope,  ^ntlemen,  you  like  your  din- 
ner. As  to  my  wine,  there  is  not  better  in  the 
country,  I'll  lay  a  hogshead  of  claret 

Har.  Your  entertainment  is  so  good,  Sir  Gil- 
bert, that  I  shall  beg  leave  to  profong  my  visit. 
What  shall  we  do,  Charles,  when  we  reach  Lon- 
don, that  cursed  seat  of  noise  and  bustle  1 

Cha.  £ndeavoui|to  reconcile  ourselves  to  it;  a 
soldier  must  not  always  expect  good  quarters. 
Pray,  Miss  Kitty,  how  does  your  fair  friend,  Mise 
Salhr  Cockle  1 

KU.  Oh,  she  has  been  married  a  long  time, 
and  was  lately  brought  to  bed  of  two  thumping 
boys. 

Miss  B.  Child^  you  must  not  tell  that. 

KU.  What,  mustn't  I  tell  the  truth  1  why  then 
I  do  say,  she  was  brought  to  bed  of  two  boys  not 
nz  months  ago ;  but  uie  will  be  at  our  play  to- 
night. 

Sir  O.  I  told  you  how  it  was;  but  she 's  not 
mischievous.  [Aside  to  Charles. 

Cha.  She  has  not  the  appearance  of  it — 

Sir  G.  CovoBj  my  young  soldiers,  let  us  have 
a  bunper  to  his  majesty;  what  say  you,  my 
boysl 

Bar.  A  hundred,  Sir  Gilbert;  and  I  say  done 
first.  

Sir  O.  Why,  that's  rather  too  many;   but 

while  I  can  stand  or  sit,  have  at  you.    Come, 

Diggery.  let  us  have  three  bumpers  in  a  minute 

here.    Diggery !  what  is  the  fellow  about  there  1 

Diogert  i»  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  the  side- 

board,  and  as  if  lamenting  the  death  of 

Staiira  ;  they  oU  rite  and  look  at  him. 


Sir  G.  I  say,  Diggery — 

[Diogert  turns  his  head  abouty  but  eonr 
tinues  kneeling. 

Dig.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  about  1  acting  again  I 
suppose  1 

Dig.  Lord,  Sir,  I  was  only  striving  to  cry  over 
Statira.  [Rises. 

Sir  G.  To  cry  over  Statira !  and  what  have 
you  to  do  with  Statira  1  let  Statira  go  to  the  de- 
vil ;  and  give  us  three  bumpers  to  liis  majesty^  and 
then  you  may  go  and  follow  Statira  if  you  wiU. 

Z>^.  Yes,  Sir.  [Brings  the  tpine. 

Sir  G.  Come,  bovs,  here  is  his  majesty's 
health,  and  a  long,  glorious,  and  happy  reign  to 
him. 

KU.  Indeed,  craardie,  yoxx  frighten  poor  Dig- 

gery  so,  that  he  forgets  Ins  part  almost  as  soon  as 
e  gets  it. 

Sir  G.  Kitty  Sprightly,  hold  your  tongue,  I 
bid  you.  T  have  surely  a  right  to  correct  my  own 
servants;  but  rest  satisfied,  for  after  this  night,  if 
ever  I  hear  the  name  of  that  sheep-stealing  scoun- 
drel, Willy,  as  you  call  him,  I  will — there  now, 
that  fellow 's  at  the  devil's  trade  again.  [Diggert 
isfencing  wUh  a  large  kn\fe,]  Call  Cymon  here, 
thou  imp  of  the  devil :  we  shall  be  able  to  do 
somethi^  with  him — oh  lord !  oh  lord ! — 
Dig.  Cymon— Cymon—  [The  last  very  Umd. 

Enter  Ctaion. 

Cy.  Here. 

Sir  G.  Cymon,^  do  thou  attend  table ;  that  fel- 
low is  among  the  incurables. 

Cha.  After  we  have  performed  this  play  to- 
night, I  fancy,  Sir,  the  family  will  have  quite 
enough  of  it. 

Miss  B.  Then  I  wish  it  was  over  with  all  my 
heart 

CAa.  Miss  Kitty,  will  you  drink  a  glass  of 
wine  with  me  1  shall  I  have  the  honour  ta  touch 
your  glass  'i 

KU.  If  you  please.  Sir. 

Har.  Suppose,  Miss  Pumkin,  we  make  it  a 
quartette. 

Sir  G.  A  quartette!  why  not  a  quintette^ 
Cymon,  five  glasses  of  wine ;  be  ^uick — I  sup- 
pose you  are  not  engaged  with  Statira 

CSf.  Yes — ^no  your  honour. 

[Gives  five  glasses  qfwine. 

Sir  G.  We  could  not  get  any  fish  fi>r  you,  al- 
though we  sent  far  and  near  for  some. 

Cha.  Give  me  good  roast  beef,  imcle,  the  pn>- 
perest  diet  for  a  Briton  and  a  soldier. 

[Ctmon  JiUs  a  glass  ;  Diggert  takes  U  up, 
and  gives  U  to  him ;  he  appears  to  inn 
struct  Ctmon  what  to  do  vnth  U ;  Ctmon 
drinks  U,  throws  the  glass  over  his  head^ 
and  sings. 

Cy.  And  my  comrades  shatt  see  that  I  die. 
[Diggert  and  Ctmon  run  off.    All  rise. 

Sir  G.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart,  the  devil  had 
the  whole  pack. — Was  ever  man  so  plagued  ? 

Har.  Dear  Sir  Grilbert,  do  not  be  uneasy ;  they 
will  be  all  tired  of  playing  before  to-morrow 
night,  or  I  am  very  much  mistaken. 

KU.  Now,  guardie,  for  my  part,  I  think  the 
best  way  will  be,  to  let  them  nave  their  belly  fuU 
of  playing. 

Miss  B.  For  shame,  Kitty ;  you  must  not  say 
belly  full  before  company,  tliat  's  naughty. 
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KU,  Weill  I  do  say,  that  if  guanlie  would  only 
let  uf  play  as  much  as  we  please,  it  is  very  pro- 
bable we  should  as  soon  be  tired  of  it  as  he  is. 

Bar.  '£nkd,  Miss  Kitty,  an  excellent  thought. 
[Aride  to  Charles.]  Suppose,  Sir  Gilbeit,  we 
adopt  it. 

Cha.  Do,  uncle ;  my  friend  and  I  will  enga^ 
in  one  week  to  make  them  hate  the  sight  of  a 
theatre. 

Sir  G.  Do  you  say  so !  if  I  thought  that  couM 
be  done — 

MiM  B.  Indeed,  indeed,  brother,  it  will  make 
them  all  as  mad  as  March  hares — 

Bar,  Believe  me,  Madam,  it  will  not ;  I  know 
a  gentleman,  who  every  night  of  his  life  was  at 
one  or  other  of  the  plav-nouses,  until  ho  purchased 
a  share  in  each  of  tnem,  and  afterwards  he  no 
more  troubled  himself  about  the  theatre,  than  you 
do  about  learning  to  ride  in  the  great  saddle. 

JtfZM  B.  No ! — Well,  that 's  amazing. 

Sh"  O.  Well,  weU,  I  leave  the  management  of 
this  matter  to  you  both:  do  with  them  as  you 
please.  If  we  can  provide  a  remedy  for  this  dis- 
order, let  us  spare  no  pains  to  find  it  out.  Sister, 
•how  your  nephew  and  his  friend  the  garden,  and 
do  YOU,  Kitty,  go  too.  You  will  fina  me  in  my 
study. — Take  care  of  that  poor  girl,  Charles ;  she 
is  very  sensible  at  some  moments.  [Exit. 

Cha.  Fear  not  my  government 

KU.  That 's  what  me  black  man  says  in  the 
l^y.    This  is  to  my  own  taste  exactly. 

Oka.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentless  fair ! 
Turn  thine  eres  on  me—I  would  talk  to  them. 

KU.  Not  the  soft  breezes  of  the  genial  spring, 
The  ftanant  violet,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  will  talk — good  gods !  how  he  will  talk  I 
[Be  leada  her  out^  looking  at  each  other  Ian* 
guiahingiy. 

SCENE  n.—The  Garden. 
Enter  Miss  Bbidget  and  Habrt. 

Bar.  These  improvements,  Madam,  are  the 
very  extreme  of  elegance.  I  take,  for  granted, 
they  were  laid  out  agreeably  to  your  design. 

MiM  B.  Partly,  Sir.    My  brother  wanted  to 
have  the  garden  crammed  full  of  naked  figures 
in  a  most  indecent  way,  but  I  said  not ;  and  if 
yoQ  observe,  they  are  clothed  from  head  to  foot ; 
you  can't  see  the  ancle  of  one  of  them. 

Bar.  There,  Madam,  you  blended  decency  with 
elegraiioe,  which  is  httle  attended  to  in  these  days. 
Bemdes,  the  artist  has  the  same  opportunity  to 
■how  his  skill  on  the  drapery  of  a  laay's  petticoat, 
as  in  finishing  a  Venus  ae  Medicis. 

MiM  B.  And  so  I  told  my  brother.  Says  I,  the 
Venus  de  Med-med — ^but  wont  you  please  to  sit 
down,  Sir  1  you  have  walked  a  great  deal ;  I  am 
afraid  you  aie  fittigued — sit  down.  Sir,  and  dis- 
pose yooiself.  [Be  brings  two  garden  chairs  to 
the  front  of  the  stage ;  they  look  at  each  other 
languishingly.]  And  are  you  certain,  Sir,  that 
this  kind  <»  play-business  will  not  bo  attended 
with  any  bad  consequences  to  the  family  1 

Bar.  Indeed,  I  think  not.  Madam.  A  play, 
certainly,  is  one  of  the  moBt  rational  amusements 
we  have.  The  Greek  and  Roman  stages  con- 
tributed very  much  to  civilize  those  nations,  and 
in  a  great  measure  rescued  them  from  their  ori- 
ginal barbarity. 

Mita  ir.  So  I  told  my  brother— says  I,  the 


Greeks,  the  Romans,  the  Irish,  and  a  great  num- 
ber of  other  barbarous  nations  had  i^ys. 

Bar.  True,  Madam. 

Miss  B.  But  he  said  they  were  all  JacoUtes. 

Bar.  The  justice  of  that  remark,  I  confesa, 
strikes  me — but.  Madam,  you,  you,  you — damme, 
if  I  know  what  to  say  to  this  old  fool — ^where  is 
Charles  1  [Ande. 

Miss  B.  I  have  touched  him  vrith  my  ooserva- 
tions.  What  a  delicate  insensibility  he  discovem. 
rjl«u2e.]  I  find,  Sir,  fhim  your  converpation,  yoa 
nave  read  a  monstrous  deal.  You  have  taken  a 
degree,  I  suppose,  Sir,  at  our  principal  advernty  1 

Bar.  There  's  no  standing  this.  [Aside."]  Oh, 
yes,  Madam;  and  it  cost  me  many  an  aneasy 
moment  before  I  could  obtain  it :  the  only  thing 
that  made  my  time  pass  away  even  tolerably, 
was.  that  during  myJ>robation,  I  sometimeB  had 
the  honour  of  a  visit  from  the  muses. 

Miss  B.  Pray,  Sir,  is  that  the  fiunily  which 
lives  at  Oxford  1 

Bar.  No  faith,  Madam,  they  very  seldom  even 
sojourn  there;  they  are  a  very  whimsiod  family: 
and  althouch  of  the  highest  extraction,  very  often 
condescend  to  visit  a  cottage  instead  of  a  palaea 

Miss  B.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  tnem  at 
Strawbeny-Hall,  or  any  of  yoors.  Sir. 

Bar.  Dear  Madam,  your  goodness  overwhelms 
me.  Ill  try  this  old  Tabby  with  a  love  scene : 
she  grows  amorous.  [AsideA  I  cannot  but  think^ 
Mamun,  of  the  unaccountable  vanity  of  the  par- 
son, whom  Sir  Gilbert  so  humorously  described 
to-day.  From  the  enterprising  ^mos  of  this 
spiritual  gentleman,  and  from  his  wanting  an 
eye,  one  may,  vrith  great  propriety,  I  think,  give 
mm  the  name  of  the  canonical  Hannibal. 

Miss  B.  Ha,  ha !  a  very  epoA  summily  indeed. 
Sir :  he  was  indeed  quite  a  Canibal,  and  so  I  tokt 
my  brother :  but  don't  mention  his  name,  Sir,  it 
anects  me  like  the  hydrophica. 

Bar.  His  presumption,  Madam,  deserved  death. 
Monstrous !  to  think  of  obtaining  such  a  hand  as 
this,  [Kisses  tV.I  without  the  requisites  even  to 
gaze  upon  it — Oh !  it 's  intolerable. 

iS^tf  rises  and  he  kneels. 
ord,  Sir!  with  what  a 
warmth  he  kisses  my  hand.    Oh !  he 's  a  dear 
deluder.   [Aside.]  Sir,  captain,  what  do  yoa  call 
'um,  if  we  are  seen,  I  am  undone. 
Bar.  Be  under  no  apprchenaons,  my  angel. 

[Kisses  her  hand  again. 
Miss  B.  My  angel !  there 's  a  word  for  you. — 
I  shall  certainly  give  way  in  a  few  moments. 

[Aside. 

Enter  Diggery,  peeping  at  the  side-scene. 

Dig.  What  are  these  two  cajoling  about  ?  act- 
ing, 1  suppose.    I  '11  try  if  I  can't  act  the  same 
way. 
Bar.  Ah,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin ! 
[Kneels;  takes  out  his  handkcrchitf^  and 
weeps.  • 

Dig.  Ah,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin 
[Kneels  by  the  side-scene^  and  pxdls  the  nap- 
kin out  qfhis  pocket ;  part  qftthich  must 
be  seen  when  fie  enters. 

Enter  Sir  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  Where  are  you,  sister  1  zounds !  what  '• 
the  matter  nowl  what  arc  you  acting?  have  you 
got  the  touch  1 

Bar.  Humour  the  thought,  Madam.      [Aride, 
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£jtf^€l^.  IfBijSery  had  not  bMA  one  of  the  8ra- 
mfttitf  peraon«7^  should  have  imagined,  sister 
Bridget,  that  a  red  coat  and  a  halidsoiiie  young 
ftDow  were  things  not  very  disagreeable  to  you. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir;  I'm  here;  Fm  always  your 
honour's  personie. 

iSSr  G.  Oe^  oat  of  my  sight  this  moment,  thou — 

[Exit  DiogerV. 

Min  B.  Indeed,  brother,  I  do  not  think,  that 
acting  is  so  fooRsh  a  thing  as  I  thought  for. — The 
captain  here  has  repeated  so  many  pretty  speech- 
es, that  I  could  listen  to  them  fiir  an  hour  longer. 
However,  I  will  go  and  prepare  tea  for.^oa — 
good  bye.  [Bxii. 

Bar.  Miss  Bridget  has  very  kindly  under- 
taken. Sir,  to  perform  the  part  of  Mrs.  Peachwn, 
in  this  evening's  entertainment ;  and  as  she  takes 
the  part  at  a  short  notice,  we  must  induke  her 
with  the  bodk.  I  shall  make  a  proper  apofogy  to 
the  audience  upon  that  occasion,  before  the  opera 
begins. 

•   Sir  O,  Mm.  Peachuml  what,  has  my  ^9ter 
undertaken  to  pUy  Mother  Peachum  T 

Hat.  Most  kiouly,  Sir. 

iSStr  G.  She  has !  then  I  shall  not  be  surprised, 
if  I  see  my  she  geat  and  all  her  &mily  dancing 
the  hays  to-morrow  morning-:— In  ^ort,Ailer  that 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  at  any  thing.  But,  tell 
jMs,  my  dear  Slukelv,  tell  ms  truly,  do  you  think 
that  you  will  be  able  to  mive  them  enough  of  it? 
iIq  you  think  our  plan  wSl  succeed  1 

ttar.  ril  be  bound  for  it,  Sir.  If  there^  are  ai^y 
more  plays  acted  in  your  house  after  this,  I  will 
qmsent  to  lose  my  head. 

Sir  Q.  Tiien  give  them  as  much  of  it  to-night 
as  you  can^— do  not  spare  them,  Stukely.  But, 
come,  let  us  go  in  to  tea.  Difiscry  is  hard  at 
work,  fixing  the  scenes  in  the  hiul,  aood  the  whole 
nighbourhMd  will  be  here  by  and  by.  Come 
along.  [Exeunty  talking, 

.    SCENE  IIl-^A  Room  in  the  House, 

EniW  KlTTT^ 


KU.  This  Charles,  notwithstanding  my  sing- 
ing, now  and  then  makes  me  melancholy.  He  is 
so  lively,  and  so  tragic,  and  so  comic,  and  86  hu- 
moursome.  and  so  e^ety  thing  like  myself,  that  I 
am  much  happier  with  him  than  any  body  else, 
^eigh-ho !  what  makes  B>e  sigh  so,  when  I  choose 
fllingu^lr-"  tol,  lol,  H  la,"— But  here  he  ift. 

EnUr  Charles. 
ChA,  Come  to  my  arms,  thou  lovefieat  of  thy 


KU.  Keep  off,  Charles;  I  hSd  you ;  ^ou  must 
not  lay  hon  of  me  In  mich  a  monstrans  way ; 
thfAt  's  Just  lik^  Cymon. 

Cha.  Wha  do  I  hear?  death  to  my  hopes. 
Cymon !  does  Cymon  lay  hold  of  my  dear  Kitty  1 

KU,  To  besoie.  When  I  have  no  other  ner- 
son  to  reheaiae  with.  I  dp  take  Cvmon;  and  he 
dees  not  perform  badly,  when  I  inwruct  nim. 
.  Om,  But  don't  jon  think  you  iuid  better  t^e 
8m1  don't  you  imagine  my  performance  wookl 
please  you  better  thaA  his  ? 

KU.  How  Mtt  I  teUt  untU  I  try  yo*  both.  ^  If 
ym  wfU  give  me  a  ape<iimBn,'I  'II  sqob  tell  yo»— 

If^lMW.     '    *• 

Cha.  What  the -^dcwU  •hail  I««fl  *Ido4M  fc?Att..  ^nsp^it  ttf  hsMwr, «»  »WWiflb:  sittjfcei 
imiiieAiito^  woiUect  a  line  of  a  play.  No  matter,  any  thing  but  my  love.  May  my^  pSlMi  i  ^^ 
the  first  thmg  that  oome^iolott^  hsttdk  {dMAa j  | chaiging,  and  my  man  sllp.tw' tlMim    imi. 


■•-Ooino,  tiieki,  EfMy^'ytm  4Mut  plsy  ^tilk 
Noiw  inind-«-hMur  me^-theii  fldseet  of  tiie 
hear  me,  dter  goMess,  heai^^ 

KU.  Stop,  stop;  idonotkBowwhevathatls. 

Cha.  Nor  I,  upon  my  soul.  J[^#uie.] — What; 
do  not  yon  raooHect  where  thsA  w  % 

|8<.  No.  Can  yna  repeat  a  speech  oat  of  Ro^ 
meo,  Orooked-baek  Rkmard,  (he  GoBseioai  Iio« 
vers,  Scrub)  the  Journey  to  London,  the  dan* 
destine  Maniage,  the  School  for  Wivea-^ 

Cha.  Stop,  stop;  yes,  yes,  Kittor,  I  hare  tk* 
Journey  to  London,  the  GlaBdeatme  Mairiagi^ 
ahd  the  School  for  Wives,  stMng  at  this  mdttient 
in  my  reoeltoetion.    Lthiiik  1  can  do— 

Kit,  What  then,  mi  only  think,  yonVe  ml 
certain  %  L6rd,  lardt  I  do  not  fariieve  yen  can  <b 
any  thing — ^why,  CyuMm  could  say  them  all  ^i^th- 
oat  miso^g  a  wovd.  I  only  deaived  him,  after 
sapper,  a  fow  nighCa  ago,  to  go  into  the  b«m,snA 
get  by  heavt  the  spe^oh  wfaare  the  BlackuHm 
snotneiB  his  wifo,  and  Ihad  not  been  in  bad  In 
minutes,  when  he  came  islo  the  iiMMn,uiii  i# 
peated  every  word  of  it 

Obi.  Tliadefiih»didt 

KU.  Ay,  and  more  than  that. 

Cha.  What  more,  in  the  devil's  name. 

KU,  Why  to  be  sure,  be  was  as  blac^  aa  old 
Harry,  that 's  certain.  He  had  blacked  ail  Utf 
foae  with  soot  and  goose  dripping;  and  he  did 
look  so  chi^nningly  frightftiU  but  then  he  did 
play  so  well^-helaid  down  the  candle,  and  cans 
aptothebed-si<lB,andsaid — "  one  kias  and  than/' 

Ckm.  What  then? 

KU.  Why  then  "put  out  the  light''  Wk$ 
Charles,  you  know  no  moiB  how  to  act  this  scene 
than  Tippet. 

Cha.  And  pray:my  dear  Kitty,  what  do» Sir 
Gilbert  say  to  all  tW? 

KU.  Why,  he'd  never  have  kno^  •  wi»d«f 
It,  if  it  was  not  that  it  discovered*  ttseff.  ' 

Cha.  How  came  thati  yoa  tell  me  it  wpa  hot 
a  fow  nights  ago,  and  I  do  net  think  it  eoold  Asl 
cover  itself  so  soon. 

JK.  Why,  yon  most  know  thatwhenCymo^ 
kissed  me  m  bed,  he  ^blacked  my  left 'cheek  ab 
abominably,  that  when  I  came  down  to  breakfast 
in  the  morning,  the  Ikmily  were  sM  frightened  out 
of  their  wits.  -Mrs.  Bridget  bid  me  to  go  to  M 
glass;  and  when  I  looked  at  Av«elf-I»rd,  loM: 
how  I  £d  laotth!  I  told  them  the  whole  siny. 
And,  do  you  Know,  that  I  am  loeked  intio  my 
roobi  every  night  since!  -  < 

Cha.  So  much  the  bettor.  TMf  m  wmOMtt 
withoat  tiee.  [Ande.y^VriA,  Kilty,  yvm  shift 
see  this  evening,  how  rll  play  Captam  l^lMriinoHn 
I  am  quite  perfect  in  tha  captain* 

KU.  And  I  have  PdDy,  every  morsel  of  her.— « 
Lord,  how  aHths  ooaMry  Mm  wiU^lawI  MM 
Faimy  Blubiisr,  the  rieft  ft«BMr'a  dMMAlai,  in 
the n«xt Tillage  is  to  pls^ Lney ;  aba wiU  doit 
charmingly. 

Cha.  Heallyl  wa^ «wr any tUnf  so Iwekyi 

KU,  Am  yoa  ears  now,  that  yo*  will  aot  hs 
out?  .. 

Cha^  Yoo  shaM*  see  now  eome,  lean  on  my 
ahouldei^^-4ook-  ibiid— ^(dte  langoishlDr— tliat 
will  do^*^hat  do  yoo  say  now?  hvire  ynofonotl 

KU.  That  I  htfran^— ''•ad  ato  yoa  as  fond 
as  ever,  my  dear  ?" 


Vm 


ALL  THB  WOKLO'fl  A  STAOK. 


( 


;  it  *•  ihodrhig. 


tolt  wim  tn,  tad  m  aiuv  liip  W  ■howder 
while  I  un  ponoed,  if  evor  I  tenk*  lbe«  T 
KSI.  Oh,  Umw  ehaxinini^  ehananc,  ciMtiiiie ! 

C%a.  DamiM^  bnl  tfaw  girl  baa  fT*vn  >no  ^ 
locfch,  I  Mwve.  SiM  has  M*  me  iB  In  a  flame. 
[Att<ie.V-«itt  teO  me,  Kitty,  hare  y^m  tboi^ 
iiiioawhMk  laaidCojFautnthiegaidnit 

KU.  'End  1  have;  hot  I  dont  know  wfaaft*8  tlw 
natter  witD  me;  aomfithiBg come* aeioaa  ma,  and 
fiiifalaiia  aH  my  ineiinalion  away. 

OUi  Be  nadnte,  my  deai  Kkt^,  aad  ti^  to 
Tonr  arme  the  man  w1m>  can  only  Im  when  he  ia 
■I  your  pveeenae.  Heavem !  m  it  pomible,  ttiat 
aocn  a  mrl  aayoo^-«  cnaitiire-  laoneo^'*— 

KU,  UKd  !  am  I  a  ereatore  1 

C%«k  Ay,  andaknwlycreataie;  Ibnnedfiwthe 
deli^of  car  aez,  and  the  envy  of  yewa.    To  be 
eaged  apinavsh  adaauied  olabamaethia! 
ing   no  oompany  bnfc  Cyawn,  WaA, 
DnokJin,  and  each  cannibala. 

KU.  Oh.  moaatrooa ! 

(^ha.  It  a  more  than 

KU.  Ia  it,  indeed  1 

Cha,  To  be  atne. 

SOL  Than  I  will  do  aa  yon  bid  me  from  tfaia 
Mamant 

Cha.  Come  to  my  ami,  and  let  me  hold  thee 
•»  my  heart  for  ever.  [KmbraetM  her.]  '*  If  I  wen 
new  to  die,  twere  now  to  be  moat  happy;  for  i 
ftar  my  aaol  hath  her  ODOtent  oo  abaolnAa,  that 
not  another  oomfiut  like  tha.  aueteeda  in  un- 
known &!•.* 

JSnfer  Sni  Gilbert. 

8br  O.  Hella)  what  the  devil,  are  yon  two 
at  it  already  1  why,  Charlea^  are  yon  not  afraid 
the  will  bite  yon  t 

Cha,  Not  in  the  leaiA,  Sir.  If  Idon't  make  her 
fat  of  hnmour  with  thia  kind  of  momminff,  be- 
fim  die  ia  twenty-fimr  boon  older,  K  will  forliBt 
my  oommionon. 

£8r  a.  If  you  do,  I  promiae  yon  a  better. — 
What  noiaaia  that  1 

[A  board  iv  htard  M/wing  wt/Aotit 

KU.  It  ia  oniy-DiggBry  aawing  a  trap-hole  in 
tbn  floor  of  the  hall.  Von  know  we  oan't  pUy 
tnMBdy  withont  it. 

Str  O.   Death  and  heUl   we  ahall  h&ve  the 
about  our  eava  pneaently — meicy  on  ual— 

thou  imp  of  the  devil,  give  over.^ 

Charlea,  da  yen  atop  him.  [BxU  Chablk8.1 
Who  oonkl  JuMPe  mnght  of  aueh  an  inftmal 
1 


I  haw 


ShrO.  What  the  devU^a  the  matter  now  1 
Kit.  iSinMtA    Oh,  oh,  ray!  oh,  Ambom!  ok, 
ohl  \M:Ktint  Sir  Gilbkrt  amd  Kii*tt. 

Cha.  Well,  certainly  there  doea  not  exiat  tmdk 
an  unaooountabfe  faouly  aa  thia^  Aa  to  the  giri, 
she  ia  a  oompovition  or  abrewdncaa  ai»d  aimpli- 
city ;  and,  if  ptoperiy  treated,  would  make  an  ex- 
cellent wife.  She  has  thirty  thooaand  poonda  to 
her  foftune,  and  every  ahimng  at  her  own  dia- 
pooal.  ^  What  an  old  cunnu&eon  ia  my  unde^ 
who  might  provide  (tit  hia  nephew,  w^oot  pot- 
ting a  Milling  out  of  hia  own  podtft.  By  bcatow- 
ing  thia  giri  upon  him }  uid  never  onee  to  him 
at  aueh  a  union — ^no  malier — IH  take  thia  little 
charming  girl  to  my  arma,  and  make  a  emtp  die 
main  of  it.— -'^  Then,  faiewep  the  neighing  ateei^ 
and  the  abrill  trump;  the  spirit-stirring  dnun, 
the  ear-piercing  file,  the  royal  banner,  and  an 
quality,  pride,  pomp,  and  areumatanoOy  of  giari- 
oua  war!" 

Snier  Hamit. 

ITar.  firavo,  bravo,    Cbaifea!   the 
,  fency,  haa  gone  round  the  whole  Ikmily . 

Cha.  'E|ed.  I  believe  ao  too,  Hany. 
go€  it,  you  find. 

Bar.  I  have  been  looking  fhr  you  thia  half 
hour.  Soch  a  acene  aa  I  nave  faaid  vrlth  oM 
mouaer. 

Oia.  Ay,  bat  anch  a  aoene  aa  I  hate  ha^  vrM 
the  kitten  f  *egiA,  Harry  f  I  have  her  in  spite  of 
all  her  trieka— but  who  do  yon  think  popped  open 
na  at  the  critical  moment  1 

Bar.  Critical  moment  I 

Cha  Jnat  aa  I  had  the  lovely  girl  in  my  aram^ 
npeating  to  her  the  flrat  speech  that  came  klo 
my  beadjin  popped  old  Jowler,  my  uncle. 

Bar.  Why  he  caught  me  much  in  the  aame 
situation  in  the  garden ;  I  vraa  kneeling,  kiasing 
Miaa  Bridget  Pnmkin%  old  vntheicd  flet,  and 
swearing  by  all  the  goddeaaea,  their  ftienda  and 
relationa,  when  phimp  he  came  upon  na:  no  mis- 
chief enaued ;  lor  he  thought  I  vraa  giving  her  a 
spedmenofmyabiiitiea  in  acting.  She  humour- 
ed the  idea  aa  completely  aa  if  die  had  but  jnat 
come  from  a  London  boarding-achoof ;  and  the 

Kod  old  knight  desired  me  to  surfeit  her,  to  givn 
r  a  little  more  of  it. 

Cha,  "  Thia  night  makea  me,  or  nndoea  nw 
quite.'* 

Bar.  Good  again,  Charies  damme,  hut  I 
think  yon  would  make  a  tolerable  aclor  m  good 


Re-enter  CffARtEB. 

0h.Gh«ilBa.  Chariaa  t  cow  the  fl«nihr  of  thia 
■wdMa,  aiid  J  will  jnako  your  fectnne  for  yon. 

Cha.  Ho  had  only  begun  hia  work,  there  can 
be  no  miachief  done.  Sir. 

Sir  a  Thaoli  yon.  thank  you,  Chailea.  As 
fer  yon,  Miaa  Kitty,  do  you  eama  vrith  me;  the 
felka  win  be  afl  hem  presently. 

(Sim  QlLBmT  fntU  her  arm  wmder  hie  ;  ettg 
mUee  CBARLSa'a  4oimI,  and  imiiaiee  the 
scene  tn  the  Beggar^e  Opera,  wAere 
PsACHUM  droge  hie  daughter  from  Mac- 

UATH. 

JB«.  ''Do  Mi  laar  hifli  fr«n  aM^"  bnt  that 


I 


Cha.  I  thuik  I  ahooM;  and  vou  vriU  aheifiy 
have  a  specimen  of  my  abUitica,  in  the  fshamnliT 
of  a  good  huaband. 

Enter  Wiixi  am,  wUk  a  letter. 

WSIl.  I  received  thii  letter,  Sir,  from  an  heatler, 
who  belongs  to  an  inn  in  the  next  viUage;  ho 
waita  Ibr  an  anawer.  Sir. 

Cha.  What  can  this  mean  1  I  know  no  pemn 
heieabootaj  except  my  unde'a&mily;  letoaae& 

{Beade. 

tAie  sieaiial  heard  fftmwae  w  f>eflaimii3{,iysn  o 

eiiif  to  yamr  mnete*9 ;  and  ne  Iwreaeee  elamng  here 

U>4nght,  {being  heartOy  feUgnei  wiA  mm  jo^nejf^ 

mabe mmeh  mged if^yeumUJmwemr me mih year 

teeepaer ,-  Jyn  aiaae,  bat^  AefemAy  oan> 

iF0i(» i amit  ffffifi  j/tmwSstwee  weeerea 

cliandemmejmik 

Job 
Aftgeb  oiloh  tho  aoqndil 


IT.] 


ALL  THE  WORLD»S  A  STAGE. 


Oar.  With  aO  my  heart^-bot  what's  the 
matlerl 

Otm.  Whodojoathinkiflby  aecidfint  airifvd 
at  the  next  viltase  1 

Bar.  Who,  who  1— joa  pot  me  in  a  fe^er. 

Cka.  Joe  Tackum,  my  oU  fellow  colte|$aii, 
who  took  orden  not  a  month  ago,  uid  who,  1  aup- 
pose,  ia  now  ^ng  to  hia  father**— fly,  William; 

St  me  peif^mk,  and  paper:  he  must  not  stir 
tan  the  plaoehenewisatjtogetahiahonric 

[Exeunt  Cha.  ana  Will. 

8CBNB  ir.'^ns  Baa,  with  aeota  io  tee  the 

Play. 

Sib  Gilbert,  Dioobbt,  4*.  hueUing  te  reeeiee 

eompany. 

Sbr.  G.  Wefcone,  myjood  fiiende^  weleaiBe, 
ladies  and  gentlemen.  I^ggerv,  don't  be  mam- 
biing  TOUT  nonaosae,  hot  aeat  the  company — ^yoo 
are  afl  moat  heaitily  wekome.  The  acton  will 
be  bare  ahoitly.  Diggery,  where  'a  my  nephew, 
aad  hIa  friend  1  where  'a  Kitty  tool 

Dig.  She  ia  juat  atepped  out  with  Chailes^ 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay,  to  reheane  their  paita  together. 
«o  mneh  the  better.  Now,  neighbooia,  yon  ahalt 
me  the  Baggar'a  Opera  in  taala. 

XHg.  Here  they  are,  here  they  are. 

Bnter  CHABLsa,  ^ittt,  and  Habbt. 


Are  yon  aura  none  of  the  fiunily  knew 
ycm  are  married  1 

Cfto.  Not «  80«1;  but  they  ahaU  all  know  it 
r-» {Chab|4B8  mid  Kittt  go  vipto  Sib  G/i<' 


my  h 


I  never  aaw  any 


better  acted  in  all 


B£BT,  amd  kned.]    Sir,  thia  young  lady,  who  ia  ]  alut  1 


Sir  Q.  Very  wcH,  nater,  indeed!  bounce  away 
—I  did  not  think  it  waa  in  you.  Very  weU,  in- 
deed! ha,ha,hal 

[iBiDfBf  8iom  gfeat  agitation. 

Dig.  It's  veiy  iSntf, indeed !' iwiah  rmay<b 
my  part  half  aa  welL 

Miee  B.  I  ahall  go  mad  1  too  eraa^  Iboi  yen. 
hold  your  tongue,  or  I  will — [Rune  at  Digoeby.J 
As  finr  you,  brother 

9tr  Q.  No,  no;  now  you  are  out. 

Dig.  You  should  not  meddle  with  me. 

Mue  B.  I  tell  yot:^  dolt,  fed,  that  your  nieoe 
there,  thai  impudent  baggage,  la  mamed  to  tlMt 
more  impudent  fellow,  your  nephew. 

Sir  a.  IWcan't  be;  it  'a  all  a  he.  Parson  Doeey 
W9uhl  not  have  done  auch  a  thin^  for  his  other 
eye,  and  there  *a  no  other  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Uer.  It  was  not  Parwn  Doeey  that  did  the 
kind  office,  but  honeat  Joe  Tackum. 

Sir  O.  And  ptmy,  ndio  the  devil  is  hoscst  Joe 
Tackum  1 

Cha.  A  friend  of  mine,  Sir,  whom  I  dietained 
for  the  purpose. 

Kit.  Dear  ffuarfie,  fingive  me  for  thia  time, 
and  m  never  do  it  again.  [ITneeliiMr. 

MiaeB.  Did  ycMi  enrer  hear  any  thing  ao  profr 
gate  and  destituted  4»h,  you'U  turn  out  nncly, 
miss  1 — to  deceive  us  all— Whait,  guilty  of  aueh  an 
abomination,  in  so  short  atime,  uid  at  jour  agel 

Kit.  Pray  I  Madam,  ezcuae  me;  ia  it  not  quite 
as  had  lo<b  Atn  ao^boft  a  lima,  aiid  at  ynnr  age  1 

JtffM  J7.  What  do  you  mean,  you  ' 


DOW  my  vrife,  joins  vrith  me  in  rsquesting  your 
Mesring  and  forgiveness. 

Dig.  No,  no,  no:  you  an  all  wrong;  you  are 
to  eonfeaa  the  marriage  at  the  end  of  Iba  tbiid 
a  begin  at  the  wrong  end. 

[Chablbs  and  Kittt  riae. 

Smer  Miss  Bbidobt,  in  a  rage. 


Jifiee  B.  Brother,  brother,  we  are  all 
oh,  Kitty  I  you  are  a  sad  alut — the  wench  is  mai- 
lied,  brother! 

Dig,  Why,  Mrs.  Bridget,  yon  are  wroqg  too ; 
you  are  to  aay  that  by  and  by* 

Sir  Q.  You  came  in  too  aoon,  aister  Bridget ; 
JUQ  havefoiBot* 

Mim  B.  itell  you.  brother,  the  wench  k  mar- 
xied;  are  you  stupid  1 

Sir  O.  I  tell  you  again,  sister  Bridget,  yon  are 
too  soon;  that  rage  vnll  do  well  enough  presently 
— Diflgery  shall  teU  you  when  to  come.  Thia 
foolira  woman  apoili  aH  I  have  seen  the  Beg- 
gar's Opera  a  thousand  f&mes. 

Jlfie»  B.  Was  ever  any  thing  to  equal  thia  *i 
rn  raise  the  neighbourhood!  murder!  robbery! 
ravishment! — bless   me,   how   my  head   tuns 


[T^eyoff  ariie  and  aeeiet  Miss  Bbidobt, 


Sir  O.  Ay,  what  do  you  mean,  Mias  Ho^ 
upoB^I 

KU.  Ask  this  gentlemaii.  |«ay. 

Mr  a.  Why,  what  the  devil,  sister! 

[Lookt  aehamed. 

Bar,  Sittoe  I  am  subpomaed  into  court,  I  must 
speakihe  truth.  That  lady,  in  ao  sbofft  a  time, 
and  at  her  age,  uflhsed  her  haiad  for  the  aame  titp 
to  matrimony;  but  I  was  not  in  a  humour  for 
travetlin|. 

Miee  B  Ypu  aye  all  a  parcel  of  knaves,  fools, 
and  impertinent  huanes  Fit  never  see  your  feces 
again.  [Exit. 

Sir  G.  WeU,  as  tty  nster,  who  ought  to  be 
wiser,  wouU  have  done  the  same,  I  wul  foigiva 
the  lees  ofience.  [Kieaee  her.J  Make  her  a  good 
huaband,  Oharies:  and  permit  me  to  reeommeiid 
one  thing  to  you ;  let  her  never  read  a  play,  or  go 
within  tfie  doors  of  a  theatre,  if  you  ao,  I  woiud 
not  underwrite  her. 

Cha.  My  life  npon  her  flidi.  I  am  afraid.  Sir, 
you  judge  severely  of  the  drama :  it  is  the  busi- 
ness of  the  stage,  to  reflect  the  manners  of  the 
world;  to  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  acoin  hep 
own  ittiace,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  tho 
time  his  form  and  presSuM. 

We  point  just  satire  to  correct  the  age, 
I     And  give  to  truth  a  beauty  from  the  stage. 
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REMARKS. 

lloriMt  ii|M  of  ■  M4.  bm  ftvoaMliiiiafiaitkm ;  kiTlaf  u  ■HMh  ibmnmf  m  mammUy,  and 

MpurioB— -*41ke  poet,  the  fsnloa  maA  the  aoMlAr;  an  wtrf 
is  aliU  fr«|aMiUy  perlbniied. 


DRAMATIS   PERBONi& 


r,.., M^CHmek. 

Bmmmnon,  Atonnitof'a  Svvoar- 

it«, Jllr.  Wroi^Alon. 

LniMACBUi,  prince  of  the  blood,  Mr.  HuU. 

Clttus,  Maeler  of  the  hone,.. ..  Mr.  CSbir&e. 

l^tMALim,  the  Median, Mr.  Tkoimon. 

fftEDiccAB,  a  Commander, ilfr.  VFfts^iaU. 
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Exntmina, Mr.  Fox. 

Aaibtandke,  a  Soothaajrer, Mr.  DEttrang* 

Slavs. 

RoxANA,  firat  Wife  of  Alexander,  Mrt.  JECioiltr. 
Syuqajibis,  Mother  of  the  Royal 

Family ilfn:  BooCA.. 

PAmoAXiB,  in  love  with  Lyriraa- 

ehw, MiuBafu. 

Statira,  married  to  Alexander,  MHi  Hmey. 

Babylon. 


PROLOGUE. 

WUTTBM  BT  BIK  CAS  lOROOP,  BABT. 

Bow  htid  tbe  £ito  ia  of  ths  ipribbUng  drndige 
Who  wrilea  to  all  when  Mt  80  few  can  jud^  1 
Wit,  like  leligion,  once  aivine  was  thought, 
And  the  daQ  crowd  believed  as  they  were  tau^ ; 
Now  each  fanatic  fool  pteaumes  t^  explain 
The  text,  and  doea  the  aaered  writ  profiuie; 
For  while  yoar  wits  each  other's  fidl  pursoe, 
The  ibps  usurp  the  power  belongs  to  yoo. 
Ye  think  y'are  ohalleng'd  in  each  new  play-biD, 
And  hen  you  come  for  trial  of  your  skul, 
Whan,  fenoer-like,  you  one  another  hurt, 
While  with  jour  wounds  yon  make  the  rabble 


Others  there  are  that  have  the  brutal  will 
To  morder  a  poor  play,  but  want  the  skill ; 
They  k»ve  to  %ht,  but  seldom  have  the  wit    . 
To  spy  the  place  where  they  may  thrust  and  hit ; 
And  tnerefore,  like  some  bully  of  the  town, 
Nc*er  stand  to  draw,  hut  knock  the  poet  down. 
With  these,  like  hogs  in  gardens,  it  succeeds, 
They  root  up  all,  and  know  not  flowers  ihan 

vreeds. 
As  for  you,  sparks,  that  hither  come  each  day 
To  act  your  own  and  not  to  mind  our  play. 
Rehearse  your  usual  follies  to  the  pit. 
And  with  loud  nonsense,  crown  the  stage's  wit; 
Talk  of  your  clothes,  your  last  debauches  tell, 
And  vritty  bargains  to  each  other  sell ; 
Glout  on  the  silly  she  who  fi>r  your  sake 
Can  vanity  and  noise  fiv  love  mistake, 
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XUItlw  co^Bvt,  fltD^in  fhiBiwit  hmpooi^ 

Is  bjr  lier  walow  friends  sent  out  i»f  town; 

For  in  tliw  duelling,  Intrigmnif  age, 

The  love  you  make  is  like  the  war  you  wb^, 

Y'  axe  sCin  |irevented  ere  you  oome  r  engage: 

But  it  is  not  such  trifline  foes  as  you 

The  mighty  Alesander  deigns  to  sue ; 

Ye  Pemans  of  the  pit  he  does  despise, 

But  to  the  men  of  sense  for  aid  he  flies; 

On  their  ezperieneed  arms  he  now  dependl, 

Nor  fears  he  odds  if  they  but  nio^  his  friends; 

For  as  he  onoe  » little  handfm  chose 

The  namerone  anxues  of  the  world  t'  oppOM: 

So  back'd  by  ye«  who  understand  the  rules, 

He  hopes  to  nmt  the  mighty  host  of  foob. 


ACTL 
SCENS  £ — 1^  OardenM  qf  SemiramU. 

BnUr  Hepbsstion  and  LrsiMACRnB  fighUng^ 
Clttus  parting  them. 

Oi^.  Whatl  are  ye  madmeni    This  a  time 
CMrqnaneif 
Put  up,  I  say^HV  Iw  the  aods  that  ftnn'd  me, 
EDs  who  Terases  makes  a  roe  of  Clytus. 

Ityt.  I  have  his  swofd. 

.OmL  But  must  not  have  his  life. 

Lm,  Bfot  not  eld  Clytw! 

Gyt.  Hair-bvain'd  boy,  you  most  not 

BBpk*  Lend  mo  thy  swoid,  tiion  father  of  the 


Thou  ik^lkmed  guard  of  AleztLnder's  life, 
Curse  on  this  wiMk,  unexeeoting  aim ! 
Lend  it,  old  Clvtus,  to  redeem  my  fione; 
Lysimachus  is  orave,  and  else  wul  soon  me. 

£^.  There,  take  thy  sword;  and  since  thoa*xt 
bent  on  death. 
Enow  'tis  thy  glory  that  thou  diest  byme. 

G^.(.*Stay  thee,  Lysimaehns;    uephestion, 
hold; 
I  baf  vou  both.    My  body  interposed, 
Now  let  me  see  which  of  you  daies  to  strike. 
By  Jcwe  you  'aye  atirr'd  the  old  man  \    thai  sash 

arm 
That  fiist  advanees  moves  aninst  the  gods 
And  our  gresi  king,  whose  jepnty  I  stand. 

lAfB.  SoDoe  properer  time  must  tenninate  oar 

5uarrel. 
Lnd  con  the  bleeding  wounds  my  ho- 
nour bean. 
Gyt,  Bomeprcfererthne!  *tls  ftiM    no  hour 
ii  praper; 
ITo  tinfe  shoulfi  see  a  brave  man  do  amiss. — 
Say,  ^tfhtX  's  the  noble  cause  of  all  this  madness, 
What  vast  ambition  Mows  the  dangerous  fire  1 
Why,  «i  yaitt,  smiling,  whining,  cosEeniziff  woman ! 
By  all  my  triumphs  m  the  heat  of  youth, 
Wheh  towns  wei%  sack'd  and  beinties  pfMtTate 

lay. 
When  my  blood  boil'd,  apd  natote  work'd  me 

Clytus  ne'er  bow'd  his  body  to  such  shame; 
I  knew  "em;  and  despised  ttieir  ool^web  ait*^ 
The  whole  sex  is  not  worth  a  soMier's  tbnugbl. 
lAf$,  Our  cause  of  quarrel  may  to  thee 
Ugh!; 
But  know  a  lev  hath  set  the  woM  in  arms. 

21» 


C%fl  Yes,  Troy ithsylsDvikbT*  woman  ;^p 
Curse  on  the  ssx,  they  are  the  bane  of  viztue! 
Dealhl  Fd  rather  this  right  arm  were  k)st, 
Than  that  the  king  aboukl  hear  of  your  impm- 


What,  on  a  day  thus  set  apart  for  triumph  I 

Iiyt.  We  wen  indeed  to  blame. 

Chft,  This  memorahle  day, 
When  our  hot  master,  wbow  impatient  soul 
Outrides  the  son,  and  sighs  fiMr  othisr  worlds 
To  spread  his  conquests  and  difiVise  his  gloxyi 
Now  bids  the  trumpet  for  a  while  be  silent. 
And  plays  with  monarchs  whom  he  used  to  difye ; 
Shall  we  by  broils  awake  him  into  rage, 
And  rouse  the  hon  that  hath  ceased  to  roarl 

lAf.  CWtus,thou'it  right ^putupthyswoidy 

EEephestkm: 
Had  pasnon  not  <*^tipw^  the  light  of  reason, 
Untob  wenught  this  consequence  have  seen. 

Heph,  Why  has  not  veaaon  power  to  conquer 
Idyel 
Why  are  we  thus  snslaVd  1 

dbfi.  Because  unmann'd, 
BecMMB  ye  fo&ow  Alexander's  steps. 
Heayens!  that  a  ikoe  should  thus  befwitch  hi* 

soul 
And  rain  all  that's  great  and  godlike  in  iti 
Talk  be  my  bane^^pf*  the  old  man  must  talk. 
Not  so  he  loyed  when  he  at  Issus  foyght. 
And  join'd  in  mighty  combat  with  Parius, 
Whom  from  his  chariot^  flaming  all  wit)i  gems, 
He  huri'd  to  earth  and  oatch'd  th'  imperial  crowia 
'Twas  not  the  shaft  of  kwe  nerfoim'a  that  feat; 
He  knew  no  Cupids  then.  Now  mark  th^chaaffo; 
A  brace  of  riyal  queens  embroil  the  eourt, 
And  while  each  hand  ia  thus  employ'd  in  beantyi 
When  has  he  room  fer  gloiyl 

Ueph.  In  hia  heart 

C^.  Well  said,  youi«  Minion  I    I  indeed  fer- 

To  whom  I  o|^oke->But  Sysjgambia  eomcs : 
Now  is  your  tinse,  for  with  her  conies  an  idol 
That  datnMhomiiiie.^111  attend  the  king.  [Exit, 

Bmier  Stsioamsis  wih  a  leUetf  a»d  Parisatt9. 

%».  Why  will  ye  wonad  me  with  y«ui  fend 

complaints. 
And  urge  a  suit  that  I  ean  never  iprant  1 
You  know,  niy  child,  'tis  Alexander's  will ; 
Heie  he  demands  you  fer  his  loved  Hflphestioii ; 
To  disobey  him  might  inflame  his  WMth, 
And  plunffe  our  house  in  rains  yet  unknown. 
I^ar.  To  soothe  this  god  and  charm  him  into 

tompsr 
Is  there  no  yictim,  none  but  Parisatis  1 
Must  I  be  doom'dto  wretohsdnoss  and  w«>, 
That  others  may  enjoy  the  conqueror's  suulesl 

Oh !  if  you  ever  loved  my  royal  father 

And  sure  you  dU,  your  gushing  tears  proclaim 

it — 
If  sfill  his  name  be  dear,  haye  nity  en  ms! 
He  would  not  thus  have  foroed  ne  to  despair^ 
Indeed  he  would  not— Had  I  begg'd  him  thus 
He  would  have  heard  ms  em  i^Wt  was  famka 
8jf,  WheiiwiHmysuflbringSflibdl  ohyrhe^ 

ye  cods! 
For  sixty  roUiBg  y«am  m  soul  has  stood 
The  dread  vidasttades  of  fete  nnmvvad; 
i  tttought  'sm.yonr  Juiifea  aiwl  thwefertiymyii; 
But  this  last  trial,  as  it  spnnn  from  felly, 
Elxoeeds  mif  nuflHMiflA,  aiKft  i 
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Ly.  When  SyikMnhit  nMoMi,  tko  oottuttoii  wo 
Can  be  the  ea«»e--^tw  miaery  indeed. 
Yet  pardon,  mig^htj  queen,  a  wretched  prince, 
Who  thoa  presumee  to  plead  the  cause  of  love. 
Beyond  my  life,  beyond  the  work),  {Knuiing^  I 

prize 
Fair  Parieatie.— Hear  tne,  I  eenjvie  yon ! 
As  you  have  authorixed  HephceCion'a  vows, 
Reject  not  RDne-^grant  me  Mt  equal  lea^ra 
To  serve  the  princees,  and  let  lo^  dedde. 

Hsph.  A  bleestng  like  the  beauteous  Pariaatas 
Whole  years  of  service,  and  the  wurid's  ~-^ 

empire, 
With  all  the  blood  that  circles  in  oar  mna, 
Can  never  merit ;  therelbre,  in  my  favour, 


L^n.  [Rising.]  Perish  such  hopes  {  Ar  leve's 
a  senerous  passion, 
Which  seeu  the  happiness  of  her  we  love 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  our  own  desires; 
Nor  kings  nor  parents  here  have  ought  to  do: 
Love  owns  no  influence,  and  disdains  eonCnil ; 
Let  'em  stand  neuter— 4t  is  all  I  ask. 

Heph..  Such  arrogance,  did  Alexander  woo, 
Wouul  loee  him  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

£fs.  To  talk  of  ooaquesta  well  hfcomes  the 
man 
Whose  life  and  sword  are  but  his  rivalV  gift ! 

S^.  It  grieves  me,  brave  Lyeimachua,  to  find 
My  power  fidl  short  of  my  desires  to  serve  you : 
You  Know  Hephestion  first  dedaved  his  love, 
And  'tis  as  true  I  promised  him  my  aid ; 
Your  glorious  king,  his  mighty  advocate, 
Became  himself  an  humble  suppliant  fsx  him. 
Forget  her,  prince,  and  triomim  o'er  your  paaaioa, 
A  conqueat  worthy  of  a  aoul  like  thine. 

fjyt.  Fori^et  her,  Ma«lam !  sooner  ahall  the  mm 
Forget  to  ahine,  and  tumble  from  his  sphere. 
Alas !  the  stream  that  dreles  throuffh  niy  heart 
la  less  than  love  essential  to  my  being  1 
Fuewell,  great  queen — my  honour  now  demands 
That  Alexander  should  himaelf  explain 
That  wond'roua  merit  whieh  exalts  Ins  flivourite, 
And  casts  Lvsimachus  at  such  a  distance.  [Exit. 

Ojf.  in  this  wild  Uamapuii  of  ungorem'd  paa- 
aion 
Too  far  I  fear  he  wilt  ineenae  the  king. 
la  Alexander  yet,  my  lord,  arrived  1 

Btph,  Madam,  I  know  not;  but  Caaaanider 


Ho  may  perhapa  inform  ua. 
My.  I  woiiktehan  him: 
Something  there  is,  I  know  not  why,  that  shocka 


Somsthiiy  my  nature  dirinke  at  when  I  aee  him. 

[Kxeunt. 

BnUr  Camakoer. 

Oas.  The  feeeofdayoowblnaheBaeariet  deep, 
Now  bhnkena  into  mght;  the  lowering  sun, 
As  if  the  dreadlhl  budneas  he  foreknew, 
Drivea  h«avihr  hia  aable  chariot  on.     [  TVtunder. 
H#w  fierce  it  ngbtena!  hew  it  thundera  round  me ! 
AU  nature  aeema  alarm'd  for  Alexander. 
Why,  be  ft  io:  her  pmgi  pmelaim  my  triumph. 
My  aoulVi  first  wiahaa  an  to  atartle  &te, 

HBM^hthe  boat  of 


CametomybedlMtmght,— dbefliwihwo^iML 

"  Well  had  it  been,"  he  cried  '*  for  Babyloa 
If  cun'd  Caasander  never  had  been  bmn.* 

Snier  TniasALna  vUh  a  Paekti, 

How  nowl  dear  Theaaahia!  what  paoket^s  tfaatf 
Theg.  From  Maoedcmj    a  truaty  nUve  jart 

bfought  it 
Your  felher  chidea  ua  for  our  oo4d  delay ; 
He  aaye  Craterua,  by  the  king'a  appaindnai^ 
Comea  in  hia  room  to  govern  Maeedon, 
Which  nothing  but  (he  tyrant'a  death  ena  hinder; 
Therefim  he  bida  m  boldly  atfike, 
Or  quit  our  purpoae,  and  eonfeas  our  foun. 

Ou.  la  not  hia  fate  reaolved  1  this  nigtit  be  diea, 
And  thua  my  father  but  foreatalla  my  porpoee. 
How  am  I  alow  then  1    If  1  rode  on  thunder, 
Wing'd  aa  the  lightning,  it  would  aak 

mente 
Ere  I  could  blaat  the  growth  of  thia 

Thet.  Mark  where  the  haqghty  Polyperchon 

comea! 
Some  new  affront  by  Alexander  given 
Swells  in  his  heart,  and  stings  him  into  m^n^^L 
Com.  Now,  now's  our  time;  he  must,  ho  shall 

be  ours: 
Hb  haughty  soul  will  kindle  at  hb 
Blase  inte  rage,  and  glary  in  revenge. 

EnUr  PoLTPUCBON, 

Pdy.  StillasIpaaafireBhmurmnnaiaijean; 
AD  talk  of  wroofs,  and  mutter  their  ooo^plaintB. 
Poor  soulless  mptilost — their  revenge  eKxarca 
In  idle  threats — the  fortitude  of  cowards ! 
Their  provinee  is  te  talk,  'tis  mine  to  act^ 
And  ahow  this  tyrant  when  he  dared  to  wrong  me, 
He   wrong'd   a  man  whose   attribafte  m  — 


All  nations  bow  their  head  with  aenils 

homage. 
And  kiss  the  (mC  of  this  exalted  man. 
The  name,  theahout,  the  blast,  from  eveiy  month 
la  Alexander !     Alexander  stuns 
The  listening  ear,  and  drawns  the  voice  of  Hmt 

vcn! 
The  earth's  commanders  lawn  Uhe  ewnching 

spaniels ; 
And  if  this  hunter  of  the  barbaraiia  woild 
But  wind  himself  a  god,  all  oeho  hin 
With  universal  eiy. 

Poly.  I  fawn  or  echo  him! 
Caaaander,  no;  my  aoul  diadaina  the  thoi^hll 
Let  eastern  ulaves  or  prostituted  Greeks 
Crouoh  at  hia  foett  or  tremble  if  he  frossn; 
When  Polyperchon  can  deacend  so  k>w, 
False  to  that  honour  whioh  through  fielda  of  death 
I  atill  have  eowted  where  the  fight  was  fiereeat, 
Be  aeorn  mv  portion,  infomy  my  lot 

Thu.  Tne  king  nu^y  doom  me  to  a  thnnaand 

toiturea, 
Ply  me  with  firoi  and  rack  me  Uka  Philotaa, 
Ere  I  shall  stoop  to  idolize  his  pride. 

C^.  Not  AiMtadner.  had  he  faiaed  all  helL 
Could  more  have  shock  d  my  soul  than  thou  haat 

done 
By  the  bars  mention  of  Phikitas*  moider, 
Ok  Polyperchonl  how  shall  I  describe  it! 
Did  not  youf  ayua  rain  Uood  to  aee  tha  boro  7 
Did  not  year  apirito  burst  with  amotfaer'd  ^p«n- 
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T»  «e  tlij  ikobla  ftliow-wurior  teitored, 

Yet  wimat  gioftniiig  or  a  tear  endofe 

The  UMments  of  the  damn'dl    Oht  death  to 

thmkit! 
We  saw  him  bmiaed,  we  saw  his  bones  laid  ba^, 
His  veins  wide  laoed,  and  the  poor  qnivenng  desh. 
With  fiery  pincers  fiom  his  bosom  torn, 
Till  all  beheld  where  the  great  heart  lay  panting. 
Ptfy.  Tet  aU  like  statues  stood  !—«Jld,  tifelew 

statues! 
As  if  the  sight  had  froie  us  into  marble, 
When  with  collected  rage  we  should  have  flown 
To  instant  vengeance  on  the  ruthless  cause. 
And  plunged  a  thousand  daggers  in  his  heart. 
Gss.  At  our  Ust  boUf^uet,  when  the  bowl  had 

gone 
The  giddy  roond,  and  wine  inflamed  my  spirits, 
I  saw  Craterus  and  Hephestion  enter 
In  Persian  robes;  to  Alexander's  health 
Thev  largely  drank,  and  fidling  at  his  feet 
With  impious  adoration  thus  iSdress'd 
Their  icM  god :  hail,  son  of  thundering  Jove ! 
Hail,  first  of  kings !  young  Ammoo^  hve  for  ever ! 
Then  kiss'd  the  groimd,  on  whicfa  I  btugh'd  aloud, 
And  scoffiiw  aslrd  'em  why  the?  kiss'd  no  harder  1 
Whereon  tfie  tyrant,  starting  nrom  his  throne. 
Spumed  one  to  earth,  and  stamjpiing  on  my  neek, 
Leam  thoato  kiss  it.  was  his  nerce  reply ; 
While  with  his  foot  tie  pressed  me  to  tne  earth, 
Till  I  lay  weltering  in  a  ibara  of  blood. 
Poi^.  Thus  when  I  mock'd  the  Psrsians  tbat 

adored  him, 
He  stnnk  me  on  the  fiuse, 
And  bid  his  guards  chastise  me  like  a  slave: 
Bui  if  he  'scape  my  vengeance,  may  he  live 
Great  as  that  God  whose  name  he  thus  i»ofiui6s, 
And  like  a  slave  may  I  again  be  beaten, 
Scoff'd  as  I  pass,  and  branded  for  a  coward. 
Cm.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  Calisthenes. 
Remember  he 's  a  man,  his  flesh  as  penetrable 
Am  any  girl's,  and  wounded  too  as  soon ; 
To  give  nim  death  no  thunders  are  leouired: 
StnKk  by  a  stone,  young  Jupiter  has  tallen, 
A  swonl  has  piereed  him,  and  the  blood  has  fol- 

low'd ; 
Water  will  drown  htm,  or  the  fire  will  bum ; 
I9ay,  we  have  seen  a  hundred  common  aihoeiits 
Bnitt  this  immortal  to  the  gates  of  death. 

Pobf.  Oh  let  us  not  delay  the  glorious  business  I 
Ov  wssngs  ore  gnat,  aoa  hoiMur  calls  for  vei>- 

geance. 
Areyour  hearts  firm  1 

7^.  As  heaven  or  hell  can  make  them. 
P9hf.  Take  then  my  hand,  and  if  yon  dimbt 

my  tmUk 
Rip  up  my  breast  and  lay  my  heart  upon  it. 
Cos.  While  thus  we'join  oor  hands  and  heazte 

toABther, 
Remember  Hermolaiis,  and  be  hush'd. 

Petjf.  Hush'd  as  the  eve  before  a  hurrioane; 
Or  baneful  planets  when  they  shed  their  poisons. 

Cat.  This  day  exuhiiu;  Babylon  receives 
The  raiffhty  roMier— with  him  comes  Roxana, 
Flivee,  naughty  foir!  on  his  return  from  India 
ArtftU  she  met  him  in  the  height  of  triumph; 
And  by  a  thousand  wiles  at  ^isa  kept  him 
In  all  the  luxury  of  eastern  revels. 

PUy,  How  bore  Statira  his  revolted  iovel 
For  if  I  err  not,  ere  the  king  espoused  her 
She  made  him  ptoouse  to  renouaoe  RoGEsna. 
Tku,  No  woids  caa  painl  the  angoish  it  oo- 

easion'd; 


Even  Syskninbis  went,  while  the  wromg'd  quMn, 

Struck  to  me  heart,  fell  lifeless  on  the  ground. 
And  thus  remain'd,  spite  of  her  care  aiwl  corduds, 
For  an  hour. 
Co*.  When  the  first  tumult  of  her  grief  wm 
laid, 
I  sought  to  fire  her  into  wild  revenge, 
And  to  that  end,  with  all  the  art  I  could. 
Described  his  passion  for  the  bright  Roxana: 
But  though  I  could  not  to  my  wish  inflame  her, 
Thus  far  at  least  her  jealousy  will  help; 
She'll  give^  him  troubles  that  perhaps  may  end 

him. 
And  set  the  court  in  universal  uproar. 
But  see,  she  comes.    Our  plots  beffin  to  ripen ; 
Now  change  the  vizor,  evetj  one  disperse. 
And  with  a  face  of  firiendahip  meet  tne  kiiig. 

[Exeuni, 

Enter  Sysigambis,  Statjra,  and  Parisatis. 

Stat.  Oh  for  a  dagger,  a  draught  of  poiaoUi 
flames! 
Swell  heart!  break,  break,  thou  wretched  stub- 
born thing ! 
Now  by  the  sacrednre  111  not  be  held ! 
Why  do  you  wish  my  life,  yet  stifle  me  for 
Want  of  airl-*— ~Pray  give  me  leave  to  walk. 

S^a  Is  there  no  reverence  to. my  person  dust 
Trust  me,  Statira,  had  thy  father  liv'd, 
I>ari«i  would  have  heard  me. 

Siai.  Oh,  he's  false! 
This  glorious  man,  this  wonder  of  the  wodd, 
Is  to  his  love  and  every  god  forsworn  I 
Oh !  I  have  heard  him  breathe  such  ardent  ^ws, 
Outwesn  the  morning  with  his  dewy  eyes, 
And  sign  and  swear  the  listening  stars  away  I 

Sj/3.  Believe  not  rumour ;  'tis  impossible : 
Thy  Alexander  is  renown'd  for  truth, 
Above  deceit— *   . 

Stat.  Away,  and  let  me  die: 
'Twas  but  my  fondness,  'twas  my  eaiy  nature, 
Would  have  excused  him.^^- 
Are  not  his  fidsehoods  and  Statira's  wrongs 
A  subject  canvass'd  in  the  mouths  of  millions  1 
The  babblii^  world  can  talk  of  nothing  else. 
Why,  Alexander,  why  wouldst   thSk  deoelvt 

me! 
Have  I  not  loved  thee,  cruel  as  thou  artl. 
Have  I  not  kiss'd  thy  wounds  with  dying  fond- 


Bathed  'em  m  tears,  apd  bound  'em  with  my 

hair! 
Whole  nights  I  'ave  sat  and  watch'd  thee  as  a 

diiU, 
Lull'd  thy  fierce  pains,  andsung  thee  to  repose! 
Par,  If  man  can  tiius  renounce  the  solemn 

ties 
Of  sacred  love,  who  would  regard  his  vows ! 
Stat.  Regard  his  vows!  t&  monster,  traitor! 

Oh! 
I  will  forsake  the  haunts  of  men,  converse 
No  more  with  aught  thal's  human,  dweD  wilii 

darkness; 
For  since  the  sight  of  him  is  now  unwelconMi 
What  bns  the  world  to  |pve  Statira  joy  ? 
Yet  I  must  tdl  thee,  perjured  as  he  is, 
Not  the  soft  bresses  of  the  genial  spring, 
The  firagrant  violet,  or  opening  rose. 
Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
ThflD  he  will  talk-^-^pipd  gods!  how  he  wQ 

talk! 


ALflXANOBK  THC  GBBAT. 


Bift  cpeiki  ttut  kiiitel  ivwdb,  tad  lotlts  math 
▼owi  ^vHth  nidi  pMrioo,  md  ■vratn  widi  smh  a 


That  k  hTBatmk  to  be  deluded  bj  bim ! 

iS^.  Her  forrowB  must  have  way. 

iiat.  Bozaua  then  cnjm  hit  perjured  lofe ; 
Rozana  daepe  my  mooarch  in  ner  anna, 
Dotea  on  my  oonqneror,  my  dear  kid,  nw  kiiij;! 
Oh,  'tie  too  much!  by  Heaven  I  cannot  beer  it! 
She  cbspa  hnn  all — ahe,  the  caned,  happy  ahe — 
m  die,  of  lid  me  of  the  boming  toitare! 
Hear  me,  Inrigfat  god  of  day !  hear  every  god ! 

Sjm,  Take  heed,  Statiia,  weigh  it  well,  my 
child, 
Ere  deqierate  love  enfoicea  too  to  awMr. 

8tai.  CMttftarnotthat,  dieadyfaavelweigh'd 

And  in  the  preaenoe  here  of  Heaven  and  you. 
Renounce  aU  converae  with  perfidioQa  man. 
Farewell,  ye  ooxenen  of  our  CMy  aez ! 
And  thou,  the  falseat  of  the  fldthleaa  kind. 
Farewell  for  ever !    Oh,  fi^ewell !  fiovweU  1 
If  I  bat  mention  him  the  tears  will  flow! 
How  Gooldat  thoo,  cniell  wrong  a  heart  like 

mine, 
Thoa  fond,  thqa  dotiog.  even  tomadneai,  on  thee  t 

8jft.  Clear  ap  thy  ^eik,  thy  Alexander  cornea, 
Triamphant  in  the  spoila  of  oonqoered  India; 
Thia  daythe  heto  enten  Bidiyloii. 

Sial.  Whv,  let  him  come;  all  eyes  wil  goe 
withraptare, 
An  hearts  will  joy  to  see  the  vfolor  pass, 
All  but  the  wretched,  the  forlorn  Statira. 

1^.  Wilt  thoa  net  see  him  then  1 

fiXof .  I  swear,  and  Heaven  be  witaesa  to  my 
tow!  [KnaU. 

Never  from  this  aad  hoar,  never  to  see 
Nor  speak,  no,  nor,  if  posaible,  to  think 
Of  Aiexuider  more.    This  ia  my  vow, 
And  wiien  I  break  it— — 

Syt.  Donotminall. 

Stat.  May  I  again  be  perjured  and  ddnded ! 
May  fivies  rend  my  heart!  may  H^tningB  blast 


Recall,  my  child,  the  dreadfiil  imprecation. 
t.  No,  I  wiu  pablish  it  tfarooffh  aH  the  ooart, 
Then  to  the  bowers  of  great  Seouramis 
Rstire  for  ever  firom  the  treacherous  worid; 
There^  ftom  man's  sight,  wffl  I  conceal  my  waea, 
And  aeek  in  solitude  a  calm  repose; 
If  or  prayen^  nor  tears,  ahaH  my  reaohes  control. 
Nor  love  itaeU;  thai  tjxaat  of  the  soul.   [EsewU. 

ACT  a 

SCENB  l^A  Tritmphid  Atek. 

Enter  Cassahdib  and  Poltpxschon. 

Cat,    He   oomea,   the   headlong   Alexander 

comes; 
The  gods  forbid  bim  Babylon  in  vain; 
In  vain  do  prodines  foretoU  his  foil : 
Attended  1^^  a  tSiong  of  sceptred  shtves. 
This  rapid  conqueror  of  the  ravaged  gkfoe 
Makea  nisappeaTance,  and  defies  the  danger. 
Poly.  Why  aU  this  noise,  ye  partial  powers 

dedare, 
These  rtarts  of  natare,  aft  a  tyrantls  doomT 
n  Alexander  of  soeh  weadVous  moment 


That  Hmmh  ahooU  foe^tht  wild 

And  fate  itself  become  a  babbler  for  hiafti 

Ca».  Cased  in  the  veiT  arms  wc 
The  spirit  of  his  father  haunts  the  ooQit 
In  all  the  m^esty  of  eolemn  sorrow: 
The  awlhl  apectie  fix'd  his  eyes  upon 
Waved  his  pale  hand-^and  thieatfiil 

he«l, 
Ofoan'd  out,  forbear        and  vaniah'd 

view. 


my 


A  fear,  tall  then  oakoawn,  posaess'd  my  aool. 
And  sickening  nature  trembled  at  the  aigfat ! 
Pdy.  Why  should  you  tremble  V-Had  ^ 
yawning  earth 
Laid  all  the  tortures  of  the  dana'd  befon  bhi. 
My  aoul.  unshaken  in  her  firm  reaotvo^ 
Woukl  Ixrave  thooe  toituiea  and  poane  the  ty- 
rant. 
Ob*.  Yea,  Polypei«hon,hetfaian|^aUldia; 


Feh  while  unseen ! 

Poly.  The  Persians  all  diaaatiwfkd  ttpp^n^ 
Jjondlj  they  murmur  at  Statira's  mnmga. 
And  Moely  censure  Alexander's  fakehaod. 

Cob.  I  know  he  toves  Statira  more  thui  fifo; 
And  when  he  hears  the  solemn  vow  she  made. 
The  oath  that  bars  her  from  hia  sight  for  ewr, 
Remorse  and  horror  will  at  once  inv«de  him, 
Rend  his  wiwk'd  soul  and  raah  him  inio  mad- 


Poly.   Of  that   ano»-4he  oouit   Im^^  to 
thicimn; 
From  erety  province  of  the  wide-apra«d  uaith 
Amhasaadors  in  Babylon  are  met; 
As  if  mankind  had  previously  agreed 
To  compliment  the  tyrant*s  houndleas  pridet, 
And  hold  a  solemn  tnnod  of  the  world. 
Where  Alexander,  like  a  god,  shoidd  dietaia. 
Cm.   We  nnst  away,  or  mingle  with  the 
crowd. 
Adorn  thia  jnod  till  apt  oeeaaion  caDa 
To  make  him  what  he  woukl  be  '' 

n»rtaL  [Excuni. 

AfBymphmYO/WMikeMmato.    Enter  Owttou 
and  Antst  AKDBR,  «•  kie  Eobee. 

AHei.  Hasto,  reverend  ChCiis;  hasto  and  atob 
the  king.  ^ 

Cfyt.  Already  18  he  entered,  and  the  Ihraiflr 
Of  pifaeea  that  sunound  Mm  is  00  great 
Th^  hepm  ^taiMe  aK  tiiat  wouH  ^ppRMribh. 

AriH.  Were  he  encircled  by  the  gods  them- 


I  moat  he  heard,  for  death  aiwallB  hto  otay. 
Oyt.  Then  place  yourself  withni  his  trumpet's 


X  nen  pi 
sound; 
Shortly  he'U  appear. 


[Bxeuni. 


Enter  ALnciNOBU  in  a  Trkimpkal  Car  drawn 
hf  maek  Saeee,  7}ropkie9  and  Warlike  -En- 
eigne  in  Proeeeeion  b^/ine  him  /  Ccttus,  Rb- 

PHESTION,    LtsXMACHUs,    ARtSTAKOBK,    Q^ 

tieee,  Guofde,  and  Attendanie. 

See  the  eefnquering  hero  eemea, 
Seund  the  trumpet,  beat  M*  dntme^ 
Sperte  prepare,  ike  t^mrei  kring^ 
laptfHe^ftriwmpkiahlmeing. 
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See  the  godlike  ymtik  advaneet 
Breathe  the  Jtute  and  lead  the  donee  ; 
MyrUe^  wreath^  and  roses  twine, 
7v  deck  the  heroes  hrow  dMne. 

Beph.  Hail,  wm  of  Jove!  great  Alexander! 
hail. 

Alex.  Rise  all;  and  thoa,  my  aeoond  self,  my 
friend, 
Oh,  my  Hephestion !  raise  thee  firom  the  earth ! 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  hide  thee  in  my  heart; 
Nearer,  yet  nearer,  ehie  thon  lov'st  me  not. 

Heph.  Not  love  my  king!  bear  witness  all  ye 
powers, 
And  let  yonr  thunder  nail  me  to  the  centre, 
If  sacred  friendship  ever  bum'd  m<Mre  faffightly  \ 
Immortal  bosoms  can  alone  admit 
A  flame  more  pure,  more  permanent  than  mine. 

JSex,  Thou  dearer  to  me  than  my  groves  of 
laurel, 
I  know  thou  lovest  thy  Alexander  more 
Than  Clytus  does  the  king. 

Lys.  Now  for  my  fkte  1 
I  see  that  death  awaits  me— yet  Fll  on. 
Dread  Sir !  I  cast  me  at  yonr  royal  feet 

JUkx.  Rise,  my  Lydmaehus;  thy  veins  and 
mine 
From  the  same  fimntain   have   derived   their 

streams: 
Rise  to  my  arms,  and  let  thy  king  embrace  thee. 
Is  not  that  Clytus  7 

Chft.  Your  old,  fidthfrd  soldier. 

Jdex.  Clytus,  thy  hand — thy  hand,  Lysima- 
chus; 
Thus  double  arm'd,  methinks 
I  stand  tremendous  as  the  Lybian  ffod, 
Who,  wMIe  his  priests  and  I  quaff'd  saucred  blood, 
Acknowledged  me  his  son :  my  lightning  thou. 
And  thou  my  mighty  thunder,     f  have  seen 
Thy  glittering  swotu  outfly  celestial  fire ; 
And  when  I'ave  cried  begone  and  execute. 
Fave  seen  him  run  swifter  than  starting  huida, 
Nor  bent  the  tender  gnuM  beneath  Iiis  net. 

Lys.  When  lame  invites,  and  Alexander  leads, 
Dangen  and  toils  but  animate  the  brave. 

C^,  Perish  the  soldier  inglorious  and  de- 

i^ned, 

Who  starts  from  either  when  the  king  cries — On. 

Alex.  Oh,  Clytus !  oh,  mr  noble  veteran  1 
*TwBS,  I  remember,  when  i  pass'd  the  Gtanieus, 
His  arm  preserved  me  from  me  unequal  force ; 
When  0^roe  Itanor  and  the  bold  Rhesaces 
Fell  both  upon  me  with  two  migh^  blows, 
And  clove  my  tempered  helmet  quite  asunder, 
Then  like  agod  flew  Clytus  to  my  aid, 
Thy  thunder  struck  Rhesaces  to  the  ground, 
And  tom'd  with  ready  vengeance  on  Itanor. 

Oyt.  To  your  own  deeds  that  victory  you  owe; 
And  sure  your  aims  did  never  boast  a  nobler. 

AJtex.  By  heaven  they  never  did ;  they  never  can ; 
And  I  more  glory  to  have  pass'd  that  stream, 
Than  to  have  drove  a  mUIion  o*er  the  (rfain. 
Can  none  remember,  yes — I  know  all  must, 
When  glory,  like  the  dazzling  eagle,  stood 
Pereh'a  on  my  beaver  In  the  Granick  flood ; 
When  fortune's  self  my  standard  trembling  bore. 
And  the  pale  fates  stood  frighted  on  tiie  shore : 
When  each  immortal  on  the  billows  rode, 
And  I  mysdf  appear'd  the  leading  god? 

Arkt.  Haste,  first  of  heroes,  ftom  tins  frital 
plaee: 


Far,  far  from  Babylon  enjoy  yoor  triumpfa, 
Or  all  the  glories  which  your  youth  has  won 
Are  blofltea  in  th«T  spring. 

Alex.  What  mean  thy  raars  ? 
And  why  that  wild  distraction  on  thv  bilFwl 

ArisL  This  nxm,  great  king!  1  view'd  the 
angry  sky. 
And,  frighted  at  the  direfiil  prodigieSj 
To  Oroemades  for  instruction  flew; 
But  as  I  pray'd,  deep  echoing  groans  I  heaid,' 
And  shrieks  as  of  the  damn'd  tnat  howl  in  sin 
ShodL^d  at  the  omen,  while  amazed  I  lai^ 
In  prostrate  reverence  on  the  trembling  nooTi 
Thus  spoke  the  god : 
The  brightest  glory  of  imperial  man, 
The  pride  of  nations,  ana  the  boast  of  fkme; 
Remorseless  fate,  in  Babylon  has  doom'd, 
To  sadden  and  irrevocable  ruin. 

AUx.  If  Heaven  ordains  that  BahvloQ  must 
fiOI, 
Can  I  pfevent  th'  immutable  decree  1 

BtUer  Pbrdxooas. 

Per.  O  honor!  horror!  dreadftd  and  pafrteiii> 

tous! 
Aiex.  How  now  Perdiecas !  whenee  this  exdar 

mationi 
Per.  As  Melea^  and  myself  this  mom 
Led  forth  the  Persian  horse  to  exercise, 
We  heard  a  noise  as  of  a  rushing  wind; 
When  suddenly  a  flight  of  baleful  birds, 
Like  a  thick  cloud,  obscttred  the  fkce  of  Heaven ; 
On  sounding  wings  from  diflferent  parts  they 

flew. 
Encountering  met,  and  battled  in  the  air — 
Their  talons  clash'd,  their  beaks  gave  mighty 

blows, 
And  showers  of  Mood  foil  copious  fh>m  their 
wounds. 
Alex.  Tho'  all  the  curtains  of  the  dcy  w«m 
drawn, 
And  the  stars  wink,  Toang  Ammon  shall  go  on. 
While  my  Statira  shines  i  cannot  stray, 
Love  1aSlM  his  toreh  to  light  me  on  my  way. 
And  her  bright  ejes  create  another  day. 
Lye.  VoQchsafo,  dread  Sir!  to  hear  my  ham- 
1  Uesmt; 
A  prince  entreats  it. 

Alex.  A  soldier  asks  it— that  the  noblest  claim, 

Lys.  For  all  the  services  my  sword  has  done, 
Humbly  I  beg  the  Princess  Parisatis. 

Alex.  Lysimachtti,  no  more — it  is  not  well — 
My  word,  you  know,  was  to  Hephestion  given; 
How  dare  you  then 

Lys.  At  your  command  to  scale  th'  embattled 

Or  fetch  the  gore-died  Aandard  from  the  foe, 
When  has  Hephestion  flown  with  warmer  zeall 
When  did  he  leave  Lysimaehus  behind  1 
These  I  have  done,  for  these  were  in  my  power; 
But  when  you  charffe  me  to  renounce  my  love. 
And  from  my  thoughts  to  banish  Parisatis, 
Obedience  there  becomes  impossible, 
Nature  revolts,  and  my  whole  soul  rebels. 
Alex.  It  does,  brave  Sir!— Now  hear  me  and 
be  dumb : 
When  by  my  order  cursed  CaKsthenee 
Was,  as  a  traitor,  doom'd  to  live  in  torments, 
Your  ptty  sped  him  in  despito  of  me; 
tThink  not  I  have  fbigot  yoof  ineoisdDe, 


ALEXANDER   THE  GREAT* 


[ 


No,  thowh  i  pardon'd  itr>-Yet,  Ifagtln 
Thoa  dar  It  to  croM  me  with  uiother  crime, 
The  boltB  of  fuiy  »hall  be  doubled  on  thee. 
In  the  mean  time-^ink  not  of  PtriBatifl, 
For,  if  thou  doet — bv  the  immortal  Ammon 
111  not  rerard  the  blood  of  mine  thoa  shanat, 
Bat  use  thee  as  the  vilest  Macedonian. 

Ia».  I  knew  joa  partial  ere  I  moved  toif  eoit; 
Yet  know,  it  shakes  not  my  determined  purpose : 
While  I  have  life  and  strength  to  wield  a  iwoid, 
I  never  will  forego  the  fflorioos  claim. 

Alex,  AjgniD^  my  liie  I  ha !  traitor,  was  it  sol 
'Tis  said  tuat  I  am  rash,  of  hastr  hnmoor;  . 
But  I  appeal  to  the  immortal  gods. 
If  ever  pretty,  poor,  piovinciariora 
Had  temper  like  to  none  1    My  slave,  whom  I 
CoaU  tread  to  clay,  dates  otter  bloody  threats. 

Oyt.  Forsive,  dread  Sirl  the  frantic  warmth 
of  love; 
The  noble  prince,  I  read  it  in  his  eyes, 
Would  die  a  thowsand  deaths  to  serve  his  king, 
And  justify  his  loyalty  and  truth. 

Ljft.  I  meant  his  minion  there  shouM  fed  my 
arm: 
t0ft  claims  his  bbod,  nor  shall  he  live  to  triumph 
In  that  destruction  that  awaits  his  rival. 

Aks,  I  pardon  thee  Ibr  my  old  Clytus' sake; 
But  if  once  more  thou  mention  thy  rash  love, 
Or  dar'st  attempt  Hephestion's  precious  life, 
rn  pouc  such  storms  of  indignation  on  thee, 
Phiktas'  tadL  GalisthenM^di«aoe, 
Shall  be  delight  to  what  thou  sEalt  endure. 

Qyt,  My  kwd,  the  aged  queen,  with  Pari- 


Come  to  congratulate  your  safe  arrival. 

Enier  Stsioambis  and  Parisatis. 

ills*.  Oh  thou,  the  best  of  women,  Sysigam- 
bisl   * 
Souioe  of  my  joy,  Uess'd  parent  of  my  love  1 

Sy9.  In  humble  duty  to  the  gods  and  you 
Permit  us,  Sir,  with  gratitude  to  kneel. 
Through  you  the  royal  house  of  Persia  shines, 
Raised  from  the  depth  of  wretchedness  and  ruin. 
In  all  the  spleiidour  of  imperial  greatness. 

AUx.  To  meet  me  thus  was  generously  done ; 
But  still  there  wants,  to  crown  my  happiness, 
That  treasure  of  my  soul,  the  dear  Statiral 
Had  she  but  come  to  meet  her  Alexander 
I  had  been  bleai'd  indeed. 

Gyt.  Now  who  shall  dare 
To  tell  him  of  the  queen's  vow  1 

Alex.  How  feres 
My  kive'?— Ha!  neither  answer  me  1  all  silent! 
A  sudden  horror,  like  a  bolt  of  ice. 
Shoots  to  my  heart,  and  'numbs  the  seat  of  life. 

Hepk.  I  would  niate  it,  but  my  courage  feiis 


Alex.  Why  stand  you  all  as  you  were  rooted 

herel 
What!  will  none  answert  my  Hephestion  si- 

lentl 
If  thou  hast  any  love  for  Alexander, 
If  ever  I  obliged  thee  by  my  care, 
When  throuffh  the  &AA  of  death  my  eye  has 

watdi'dthee. 
Resolve  my  doubts,  and  rescue  me  fium  mad- 


Oocasion'd  bj  €be  jealous  pangs  of  kres: 

She  heaid,  dread  Sirl  (fer  what  can  'ecape  i 

lover) 
That  you,  rcgaidleas  of  your  vows,  at  Saaa, 
Had  to  Rozana's  charms  resign'd  your  heart. 
And  reveli'd  in  the  jovs  you  once  fbnwoie. 

Atex.  I  own  the  suotle  scwoeress  in  my  liot, 
My  reason  gone,  seduced  me  to  her  bed. 
But  when  I  waked  I  shook  the  Circe  off, 
Though  the  enchantress  held  me  by  the  ann. 
And  wept  and  gaaed  with  all  the  force  of  lov«; 
Nor  grieved  I  ms  for  that  which  I  had  done. 
Than  when  at  Thais'  suit,  enraged  with  wine, 
I  set  the  femed  Persepolis  on  fire. 

Beph,  Your  queen,  Statira,  in  the  nge  of 
grie£ 
And  agony  or  desperate  love,  has  swam 
Never  to  see  your  majesty  again. 

Alex,  Oh,  Msdaml   has   shel   has   Stntirm 
sworn 
Never  to  see  her  Alexander  morel 
Impossible !  she  could  not,  would  not  swear  it 
Is  she  not  gentle  as  the  guUeleas  infent ; 
Mikl  as  the  genial  breeaes  of  the  spring. 
And  softer  than  the  melting  aghs  of  k>ve1 

Par,  With  sorrow.  Sir,  I  heard  the  aolsniB 
vow, 
My  mother  heard  it,  and  in  vain,  adjured  her 
By  «vory  tender  motive,  to  recall  it. 

9y9.  But  with  thai  nereeness  she  rearalB  ber 


Skpk,  Your  mouniing  queen  has  no  disease 
buftgiis^ 


wrongs. 
Dwells  on  your  unit,  and  heightens  the  oflenoe, 
That  I  eouiid  wish  tout  majesty  forget  her. 
Altx.  Ha !  could,  yon  wish  me  to  forget  Sta- 
tira! 
The  star  which  brightens  Alexander's  life, 
His  guide  by  day,  and  goddess  of  his  n^^to! 
I  feel  her  now,  she  beats  in  every  pulse. 
Throbs  at  my  heart,  and  ciroles  with  my  blood ! 
S}f.  Have  patience,  son,  and  trust  to  Heaven 
and  me, 
If  mY  authority  has  any  influence, 
I  will  exert  it,  and  she  shall  be  yours. 
Atex,  Haste,  Madam,  haste,  if  you  would  have 
me  live; 
Fly,  ere  for  ever  she  abjure  the  world, 
And  stop  the  sad  processbn:  [Exit  Srs.]  and 

Parisatis. 
Hang  thou  about  her,  wash  her  feet  with  tears — 
Nay,  haste ;  the  breath  of  gods,  and  eloqnenoe 
Of  angels  go  ak>ng  with  you.  [SxU  Far. 

Oh  my  heut  t 
Ljf.  Now  let  your  majesty,  who  feds  the 
pangs 
Of  disappointed  love,  reflect  on  mine. 
Alex,  Hal 
Cayt,  What  I  are  you  madi  is  this  a  time  to 

plead? 
Lye,  Ijie  properest  time;  he  daieg  not  now  be 
paidal. 
Lest  Heaven  in  justice  should  aven^  my  wnogs^ 

* "  '  he  feels 


And  double  ever^  pang  which 

iUex.  Why  dost  thou  tempt  me  thus  to  thy 
undoingl 

Death  thou  shoudst  have  were  it  not  courted  so: 

But  know,  to  thy  confhsion,  that  my  word, 

Like  destiny,  admits  of  no  repeal ; 

Therefore  in  chains  shah  thoa  behold  the  nup- 
tials 

Of  my  Hepheation.    Guards,  take  him  prisoiMr. 

{T%e  QuardeeeixeljTBm 
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£^.  Awmy,  ye  slaTei!  FD  not  resign  my 

swora, 

TBI  fifst  I  *ftV8  drenched  it  in  my  wnTa  Mood. 

Ales.  I  chaige  you  kill  him  not;  take  him 
aKve; 
The  dignity  of  lungs  is  now  conoem'd, 
And  I  will  find  a  way  to  tame  this  rebel. 

Gyi.  Kneel — ^for  I  see  rage  lightening  in  his 
eyes.  % 

lty».  I  neither  hope  nor  will  I  sue  fbr  paidon. 
Had  I  my  sword  and  liberty  again ; 
Again  I  wonld  attempt  his  frvourite's  heart 

Alex,  Henoe  from  my  sight,  and  bear  him  to  a 
dnn^Bon. 
Perdiocas,  give  this  licm  to  a  lion : 
None  speaK  for  him:  fly;  stop  hu  month;  away.  * 
[Exetmt  Lts.  Pes.  and  Chiarde. 

Cfyi.  This  comes  ofwomen—4he  result  of  k>ve: 
'Tis  ibUy  all,  *tis  frenzy  and  distraction ; 
Yet  were  I  heated  now  with  wine,  I  doubt 
I  shcwdd  be  preaching  in  this  fool*s  behalf 

Alex.  Come  hither,  Clytus,  and  my  friend  He- 
phestion; 
liBikd  me  your  arms : 
I  Ibar  betwixt  Statira's  cruel  tows 
And  fond  Rozana's  arts,  your  king  will  fidl.   . 

Cfyt.  Better  the  race  of  women  were  destroy'd, 
And  Pemift  sunk  in  everlasting  ruin ! 

Hsph.  Jjook  up,  my  lord,  imd  bend  not  thus 
your  head, 
As  if  you  purposed  to  forsake  the  worid. 
Which  you  have  greatly  won. 

Alex,  would  I  had  not; 
There 's  no  tnie  joy  in  smm  unwieldy  fortone. 
Eternal  gaiers  lasting  troubles  make ; 
All  Und  my  spots,  but  few  observe  my  brightness. 
Stand  from  ahoot  me  all,  and  give  me  air. 
Yes,  I  will  shake  this  Cupid  mm  my  soul, 
rn  night  the  feeble  gf)A  with  war's  alarma, 
Or  drown  his  power  in  floods  of  hostile  bk>od. 
Qrant  me,  great  Man  1  once  more  in  arms  to 

shine, 
AftdbieakUkeUgfatningthKNuh  the  embattled 

hne; 
Ttuooffh  fieUi  of  death  to  whirl  the  rapid  car, 
And  bEize  amidst  the  thunder  of  the  war. 
Resistless  as  the  bolt  that  rends  the  grove; 
Orgreetly  perish  like  the  son  of  Jure.   [Exeunt. 


ACT  ra. 

SCENE  L-^An  open  Court. 

TVumpete  eountUng  a  Dead  Month  t  Ltbtma- 
G8US  led  Priwoner  ;  Eumbnes,  Pbrdiocib,  Pa- 
BisATis,  and  Chiarde. 

Par.  Stay,  my  Lysfanachus !  a  moment  stay ! 
Oh,  whither  ait  thou  going ! — hold  a  moment ! 
Unkind!  thou  know'st  my  life  was  wraj^'d  in 

thine,. 
Why  wouldst  thou  then  to  woa«e  than  death  ez- 

nmel 
,    Myst  thou  live  in  joys  without  allay ! 
Grant  it,  ye  godbi!  a  better  fortune  waits  thee; 
live  and  enjoy  it — 'tis  my  dying  wish. 
While  to  the  grave  the  lost  Lysunachue 
Alone  letses,  and  bids  the  worid  adieu. 
Par.  Efenin  the  grave  will  Parintis  join  thee ; 


Yes,  erael  man  I  nor  death  itself  shall  part  us: 
A  mother's  poyrar,  a  sister's  sofletting  tears, 
With  all  the  ftary  of  a  tyrant's  frown, 
Shall  not  compel  me  to  outlive  thy  loss. 

JLy9.  Were  I  to  live  till  nature's  self  decay'd, 
This  wond'roos  waste  of  unexampled  love 
I  never  could  repay — O  Parisatisl 
Thy  charms  might  fire  a  ooward  into  courage. 
How  must  they  act  then  on  a  soul  like  mine  1 
Defenceless  and  unarmed  I'll  fight  for  thee, 
And  may  perhap  compel  th'  iStonish'd  world. 
And  force  the  king  to  own  that  I  deserve  thee. 
Eumenes,  take  the  nrinoess  to  thy  chaige. 
Away,  Perdiccas,  all  my  soul's  on  fire.  [JSzeunl. 


SCENE  IL—JJie  Palaee. 
Enter  Roxana  and  Cassakdbb. 

Rox.  Deserted !  said'st  thoul    For  a  giri  aban- 
don'd! 
A  puny  girl,  made  op  of  watery  elements  t 
ShaU  sne  embrace  the  ged  of  my  desires, 
And  trinmph  in  the  heait  Roxana  claims  \ 

iCae.  Oh,  princess!  had  you  seen  his  wild  de- 
spair. 
Had  you  beheld  him  when  he  heard  her  vow, 
Words  would  but  wrong  the  agonies  he  felt ; 
He  feinted  thrice,  and  hfe  seem'd  fled  for  ever ; 
And  when,  by  our  assiduous  care  tecall'd. 
He  snatch'd  his  sword,  and  aim'd  it  at  his  breast; 
Then  rail'd  at  you  with  most  nnheard  of  ciuses. 

Rox.  If  I  forget  it,  mayst  thou,  Jove,  deprive 
me 
Of  vengeance,  make  me  the  most  wretdied  thing 
On  earth  while  hving,  and  when  dead  the  lowest 
Of  the  fiends. 

Oae.  Oh,  nobly  said ! 
Just  is  the  venseance  which  inflames  your  soul ; 
Vour  wrongs  demand  it — ^bot  let  reason  govern; 
This  wild  rage  eke  may  disappoint  jour  aims. 

Rox.  Away,  away,  and  give  a  whiriwind  room  1 
Pride,  indignation,  fury,  and  contempt, 
War  in  my  breast,  ana  torture  me  to  madness. 

Cae.  Oh  I  think  not  I  would  check  your  boldest 
flights: 
No— I  approve  'em,  and  will  aid  your  vengeance ; 
But,  prinoesSj  let  us  choose  the  safest  eonrse; 
Or  we  may  give  our  foes  new  cause  of  trimnph, 
Should  they  discover  and  prevent  oor  purpose. 

Rox.  l^ear  not,  Cassander,  nothing  shall  pre- 
vent it, 
Roxana  dooms  him.  and  her  voice  is  fete. 
My  soul  from  childnood  has  aspired  to  empire ; 
In  early  nonage  I  was  used  to  reign 
Among  my  sbts  companioDs;  I  despised 
The  trifling  arts  ana  little  wiles  of  women. 
And  taught  them  with  an  Amazonian  smrit 
To  win  the  steed,  to  chase  the  foaming  boar; 
And  conouer  man,  the  lawless,  charterd  savafla 

Ca».  Her  words,  her  looks,  her  every  moHon 
fires  me. 

Rox.  But  when  I  heard  of  Alexander's  feme, 
How  with  a  handAil  he  had  oonquer'd  millions, 
Spoii'd  all  the  east,  and  captive  led  our  queene^ 
tJncenquer'd  by  their  channs, 
With  heavenly  pity  he  assuaged  their  woes. 
Dried  up  their  trars,  and  soothed  them  into 

I  hung  attentive  on  my  fether's  lipei 
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And  wkh'd  Urn  tell  the  wcnd'icNM  Ule  •gftin. 
No  longer  pleeaiiig  were  my  fomier  iports, 
Love  hid  iU  tam,  and  all  the  woman  xeign'd : 
Involontary  ache  heaved  in  my  bieaiit, 
And  ^wmg  bhiehee  crimaon'd  on  mf  cheek ; 
Even  m  my  alumbem  I  have  often  moum'd 
In  plaintive  eonnde^  and  murmur'd,  Alexander. 

Ccw.  Curee  on  hie  name— ehe  dotoe  noon  lum 
(rtilL 

Hog.  At  length  this  oonqtiefar  to   Zogdia 
eame. 
And,  oover'd  oW  with  laorelB,  etormM  the  city : 
But  oh,  Cafliander  I  where  ahall  I  find  wotde 
To  peint  th'  ecetatic  traneporte  of  my  aoill ; 
When,  'midet  the  circle  or  unrivai'd  beaittiee, 
I  eaw  myaelf  diBdnguieh'd  hy  the  hero ! 
With  ailleae  rapture  I  received  hie  vowe, 
The  warmeat  eure  that  lover  ever  breathed, 
Of  fervent  love  and  everlasting  truth. 

Oa$.  And  need  you  then  be  told  those  timet 
are  part! 
fitatira  now  engroeeee  all  hie  thoughts; 
The  Penian  queen,  without  a  rival,  rngm 
Sole  mlstieBB  of  hb  heari-^^-nor  can  thy  ehanne, 
The  brightest  sore  that  ever  vroman  boasted,   v 
Nor  all  nis  vows  of  everlasting  love,  > 

Secure  Rozana  from  disdain  and  insult 

IZoflr.  Oh,  thou  hast  roused  the  Uon  In  mv 

BOttll 

Hal  shall  the  dauffhter  of  Darius  hold  himl 
No,  'tis  reeolved;  fwill  resume  my  sphere, 
Or  felling,  spread  a  general  ruin  round  me. 
Rozana  and  Statirafthey  are  names 
That  must  fer  ever  jar; 
When  they  encounter,  thunder  must  ensue. 
Oav.  Behold  she  comes  tn  all  the  pomp  of  sor- 
row, 
Determined  to  fiiifil  her  solemn  tow. 

[Tftey  retire. 

Enter  SrsraiMBie  amd  Statisa. 

Bocf,  Awmy,  and  let  ns  mark  th'  important 


*   £ye.  Oh,mySlatiralh0whaspaasianchanged 

theel 
Think,  in  the  rage  of  dieappointed  love. 
If  treated  this,  tad  hurried  to  extremes. 
What  Aleaeandsr  may  denonnoe  against  us. 
Against  the  poor  remains  of  lost  D^us. 
Sktrf.  Oh,  fea»not  diati    I  know  he  will  be 

kind. 
For  my  sake,  kind  to  you  and  Parlsatis. 
Tell  bun  I  rail'd  not  at  his  febehood  to  me. 
But  with  my  parting  breath  spoke  kindly  of 

him; 
Ten  him  I  wept  at  our  divided  bves, 
And  sij^ittg  sent  a  last  forgiveness  to  him. 
fi^.  NOj  I  can  ne'er  again  presume  to  meet 

lum, 
Never  approach  the  much-wrong'd  Alexander, 
If  tium  reftise  to  see  hin^-^Oh,  Stadral 
Thy  aged  mother  and  thy  weeping  country 
Claun  thy  regard,  and  challenge  thy  compassion: 
Hear  ueiiny  child,  and  lift  us  ftom  despur. 

Stat,  Thus  low  I  cast  me  at  your  royal  feet. 
To  bathe  them  vrith  my  tears;  or  if  you  please 
111  let  out  life,  and  wash  'em  with  my  blood; 
But  I  conjure  tiiee  not  to  rack  my  soul. 
Nor  hurry  my  wild  thoughte  to  perfeet  madness; 
Bhoidd  now  Daiius'  awfU  ghost  appear, 


And  yoQ,  my  mother,  stand  heerfohii^  bj, 
I  vi^md  persist  to  death  and  keep  my  vowi 
Rox,  This  fortitude  of  soul  compels  iny 

dcr. 
Sy».  Hence  from  my  sight !  ungratelol  wretch 

begone! 
Hence  to  some  desert. 

And  hide  thee  where  bright  virtue  never  atume; 
Eor,  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  I  here  renounce 
And  cast  thee  off,  an  alien  to  my  blood.      [Eoeit, 
Rox.  [Comes  fanoard.]  Forgive,  great  queen, 

the  intrusion  of  a  stranger; 
With  grief  Roxana  sees  Statira  weep: 
I  'ave  heard  and  much  applaud*  your  fix'd  re- 
solve 
To  quit  the  wodf)  for  Alexander's  sake; 
Andyet  I  fear,  so^'grtatly  he  adores  you. 
That  he  will  rather  choose  to  die  of  sorrow. 
Than  live  fer  the  deiqpised  Roxana's  ehanne. 
Stat.  Snare,  Madani)  spare  your  countedeitod 

team; 
Yon  know  your  beanty,  and  have  ptoved  ito 

power: 
Though  humbly  bom.  have  you  not  captive  haldi 
In  love's  soft  chains,  the  conqueror  of  tae  woiM  I 
Away  to  libertines  and  boast  thy  cenqueet, 
A  shameftil  conquest  1    Inhis  bour  of  lioty 
Then,  only  then,  Roxanaoould  8ur|»iee 
My  Alexander's  heart  jt 

Rox.  To  some  romantic  grove's  eequest^d 

gloom 
Thy  sickly  virtue  wouU,  it  seems,  retire, 
To  shun  the  triumphs  of  a  fevourM  ri^ : 
In  vain  thou  fli'st — ^fer  there,  even  there,  m 

haunt  thee. 
Plague  thee  all  day,  and  torture  thee  all  ni^: 
There  thou  shait  near  in  what  ecstatic  joys 
Roxana  revels  vrith  the  first  of  men; 
And  as  thou  bear'st  the  rapluious  scene  lecked, 
With  frantic  jealousy  tlMNrlt  madly  cniee 
Thy  own  weak  ohanns,  that  cesud  not  fix  tike 

rover. 
Stat.  How  weak  is  wodua!  at  the  storm  d» 

shrinks, 
Dreads  the  drawn  swcrd,  and  trcnUei  at  the 

thnnderi 
Tet  when  strong  jealousy  rnfiaaai  her  soul, 
The  sword  may  fitter  and  the  tempest  roar; 
She  scorns  the  duiger,  and  provokes  her  fide. 
Rival,  I  thank  thecH-thou  hast  fired  my  soul, 
And  raised  a  storm  beyond  thy  powerto  by; 
Soon  ahalt  thou  tremble  at  tiie  mre  efieets, 
And  curse  too  late  the  folly  that  undid  tbee. 
Rox.  Sore  the  disdain'd  Statim  dares  not 

mean  it. 
Stat.  By  all  my  hopes  of  happinem  I  dare: 
And  know,  proud  woman,  vriiat  a  moUier's 

threats, 
A  sister's  eighs,  and  Alexander*B  tears. 
Could  not  eSect,  thy  rival  rage  has  done. 
My  soul,  that  starts  at  breach  of  oaths  begon, 
Shall  to  thy  rain  violated  run; 
I'll  see  the  kins  in  spite  of  all  I  swore; 
Though  cursed,  thai  tiion  mayat  never  aae  him 

more. 

Enter  Alsxandbr,  HEPtmriON,  Glttob,  dbo. 

Alex.  Oh,niyStBlnm,thonrelentleMftir! 
Turn  thine  eyes  on  me->I  would  talk  to  t~ 
What  ihdl  I  my  to  work  opm  Chy  4Mml  3 
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W]«tirQidi,^^Hifll  lotkM,  can  soBlt  thee  to  lor- 
ffiveneasl 

gtoL  Talk  of  Roocana  and  the  oononer'd  Indieaj 
Thy  creat  adyentoraa  and  suooeaBfui  love, 
And  1  witt  liaCen  to  the  raptmoaa  tale; 
But  rather  shun  me,  ahnn  a  desperate  wietoh 
fteilgn'd  to  sMrov  and  eternal  wo. 

A&t,  Oh,  I  could  die,  wilh  transport  die  before 
theet 
WouUst  thou  hot,  as  I  lay  oonvulaed  in  death, 
Cast  a  kind  look  or  drop  a  tender  tear : 
Say  hot  'twas  pity  one  so  fiuned  in  arms^ 
One  who  has  ^naped  a  thousand  deaths  in  battle, 
For  the  first  fault  should  fall  a  wretched  victim 
TojealoQB  anger  and  tended  love. 

As,  Am  I  then  fkUen  so  low  in  thy  esteem, 
That  fyt  another  thou  wouldst  rather  die 
Than  Ibre  ibr  mel — How  am  I  altered,  tell  me. 
Since  last  at  Susa,  vrith  repeated  oaths, 
You  swore  the  conquest  or  the  world  ajffbrded 

^^"^  j^dl'^*  S^'Ji  ^^^  Roxana's  love  1 
AJex,  Take,  take  that  conquered  world,  dispose 
of  crowns, 

And  canton  out  the  empires  of  the  globe  I 
But  leave  me,  Madam,  with  repentant  tears 
And  nndissembled  sorrows  to  atone 
The  wrongs  Fve  oflbr'd  to  this  injured  excellence. 
•    Box.  Yes,  I  will  so,  unffratefiu  as  thou  art  I 
Bane  to  my  life,  and  muic^rer  of  my  peace, 
I  wUI  be  gone;  this  last  disdain  has  cured  me. 
But  have  a  care— I  warn  yon  not  to  trust  me; 
Or  by  the  ffods,  that  witness  to  thy  perjuries, 
111  raise  afin  that  shall  conso^ie  you  ooth, 
Though  I  partake  the  ruin.  [Exii. 

Ent9r  Stsioimbis. 

8U»i.  Alexander! — Oh,  is  it  possible  t 
Immortal  gods!  can  cnnlt  appear  so  lovely  1 
Yet,  yet  I  pardon,  I  forsive  thee  alL 

JUix,  Forgive  me  aU  1  oh  catch  the  heavenly 
sounds! 
Cakih  them,  ye  winds !  and  as  ye  fly,  disperse 
The  rapturous  tidings   through   th'  extended 

world. 
T^  all  may  snare  In  Alexander's  joy  I 

Stat.  YeiL  dear  deceiver!  I  foigive  thee  all, 
But  lonser  qiare  not  hear  thy  charming  tongue, 
For  whue  I  hear  thee  my  rmolTes  give  way; 
Be  therefbre  quick,  and  take  thy  M  ikroweU : 
FarewelLmy  lore— eternally  fioewelH 

AUs.  Oh,  my  Hephestion,  bear  me,  or  I  sink. 
Why,  why  Statira,  wiO  you  use  me  thus? 
I  know  thue  cause,  my  working  brain  divines  it ; 
You  say  you*ve  pardoned,  but  with  this  reserve, 
Never  again  to  bless  me  with  your  love. 

8UU.  All-seeing  Heaven,  support  me ! 

JlejT.  Speak  to  me,  love;  though  banishment 
uid  death 
Hang  on  thy  lips,  yet,  widle  thy  tongue  pro- 
nounces, 
The  music  wHl  a  while  suspend  my  pains. 
And  mitigate  the  horrors  or  despair. 
Ohf  oouM  I  see  you  thusi 

Siat.  His  sorrows  wound  my  heart. 
Soft  pity  pleads,  and  I  asain  must  love  Mm; 
But,  1  have  sworn,  and  merefbre  cannot  3^ield. 

Juex.  Go,  then,  inhuman!   triumph  in  my 
pains. 
Feed  on  the  pangs  that  rend  this  wretched  heart, 
For  now  ^  plain  you  never  kyved.    Statbal 


Oh.  I  could  sound  that  charming,  erael  name^ 
'Till  the  tired  echo  ftint  with  repetition;     i 
'Till  all  the  breathless  groves  and  quiet  mvrtles 
Shook  with  my  siff  hs,  as  if  a  tempest  bow^d  'em. 
My  tongue  could  dwell  for  ever  on  that  name. 
Statira!  oh,  Statira! 
Stai,  Such  were  his  looks,  so  melting  was  his 
voice. 
Such  his  soft  sigbs,  and  his  ddudinff  tears. 
When,  with  that  pleasing,  perjured  Dieath,  avow- 
ing, 
Hjs  whispers  trembled  through  my  credulous 


And  told  the  story  of  my  utter  ruin. 
Gods !  If  I  stay  I  shall  andn  believe: 
Farewell,  thou  greatest  pnasuro,  greatest  pain  I 

Alex.  I  charge  ye,  staj  her; 
Oh,  turn  thee,  thou  bewitching  brightness,  turn, 
Hear  my  last  vrorda  and  see  my  dyinff  pangs ! 
Lo !  at  your  feet  behold  a  monarch  ftSs, 
A  prince  who  gave  the  conquered  world  to  thee. 
And  thooffht  uy  love  bought  cheaply  with  the 

Whose  gfories,  laurels,  bloom  but  in  thy  smiles, 
Now  shnuik  and  blasted  by  thy  cruel  hate. 
Untimely  fidls.    Yet  oh  1  when  theo  shalt  die. 
May  death  be  mild,  as  thou  art  cruel  now, 
And  ma^  thy  beauties  gently  sink  to  earth. 
While  cuclim;  angels  waft  thee  to  ropose ! 

Sy9.  Art  thou  tum'd  savagel  is  thy  heart  of 
marble') 
But  if  this  posture  move  thee  not  to  pity 
I  never  vrill  speak  more. 

Alex.  Oh,  my  Statira  I 
I  swear,  my  queen^  I'll  not  outlive  our  putinff. 
My  soul  grows  still  as  death.     Say,  wik  mou 

pardon  1 
'Tisalllask.    Wilt  thou  Ibrrive  the  transports 
Of  a  deep  wounded  heart  ancTall  is  well  1 

Stat.  Rise,  and  may  Heaven  fonrive  you  like 
Stakm!  *       ^ 

Alex.  You  are  too  gracious— —Cl3rtus,  bear 
me  hence. 
When  I  am  laid  i'  th'  earth,  yield  her  the  world. 
There 's  something  here  that  heaves  as  cold  as 

ice, 
That  stops  my  breath.    FarevreU,  farewell  Ibr 
evert 

Stat.  Hold  off,  and  let  me  run  into  his  arms. 
My  life,  m^  love,  my  knd^  my  Alexander ! 
If  th^  Statira's  love  can  sive  thee  joy, 
Revive,  and  be  immortalas  the  gods. 

Alex.  My  fluttering  heart,  tumultuous  with  its 
buss, 
Would  leap  into  thy  bosom:  'tie too  much. 
Oh,  let  me  press  thee  in  my  eager  arms. 
And  strain  thee  hard  to  my  transported  breast. 

StaL  But  shall  Roxana 

Alex.  Let  her  not  be  named. 
Oh,  Madam !  how  shall  I  repay  your  ffoodness; 
And  you,  my  fellow  warriora,  who  comd  grieve 
For  your  lost  kinjg  1    But  talk  of  grie6  no  more ; 
The  banquet  waits,  and  I  invite  you  all 
My  equals  in  the  throne  as  in  tiie  grave. 
Without  distinction  come,  uid  share  my  joy. 

Clyt.  Excuse  me,  Sb.  if  I  for  once  am  absent 

Alex.  Excuse  thee,  Clytus  I  none  shall  be  ex- 
cused: 
Ail  revel  oat  the  day,  tis  my  command. 
Gay  as  the  Persian  god  ourself  will  stend, 
With  acrown'd  goMet  in  our  lifted  hand; 
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Yong  AnuBon  and  Statin  shall  go  roand, 
While  antic  measuna  heal  the  barthen'd  groand, 
And  to  the  vaulled  akiea  our  trampeta'  clangours 
sound.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  nr. 

8CENEI 

JBrUer  Clttus,  Hephestion,  and  Eumbnes. 

O^,  Urge  me  no  more,  I  hate  the  Persian 
dress, 
Nor  should  the  king  be  angry  at  the  reverence 
I  ofive  my  country    ssgred  are  her  customs, 
And  honest  Clytos  will  to  death  observe  them. 
Oh!  let  me  rot  m  Bdaoedonian  rags, 
Or,  Hke  Calisthenes,  be  caged  for  lilb, 
Rather  than  shine  in  fashions  of  the  east 

JBmm,  Let  me,  brave  Clytos,  as  a  friend  en- 
treat yoo. 

Skph.  What  viitoe  is  there  that  adorns  a 
throne, 
Ezaks  the  heart,  and  dignifies  the  man, 
Which  ahines  not  biightlT  in  oar  royal  nuMterl 
And  yet,  peifeiseiy  yoall  oppose  his  will. 
And  diwait  an  innocent,  onhartfiil  hamomr. 

Cfyt.  Unhortftill  oh,  'tis  nkonstroas affectaticm ! 
Prmant  vrith  venom,  in  its  natnre  Mack, 
Ana  not  to  be  excused ! — -Shall  man,  weak 

mani 
Exact  the  reverence  which  we  pay  to  Heavm, 
And  bid  his  fellow-creatures  kneel  before  him, 
And  yet  be  innocent  1    Hephestion,  no ; 
The  pride  that  lays  a  claim  to  adoration 
Insults  our  reason,  and  provokes  the  gods. 

Sum.  Yet  what  was  Jove,  the  god  whom  we 
adore  1 
Was  he  not  once  a  man^  and  railed  to  heaven 
For  generous  acts  and  virtues  more  than  human  7 

^pk.  By  all  his  thunder  and  hii  sovereign 
power 
rn  not  beliove  the  world  yet  ever  felt 
An  am  Hke  Alexander's.— Not  that  god 
You  named,  though  riding  in  a  car  ofnre, 
Could,  in  a  shorter  space,  do  neater  deeds; 
Or  more  eflfectually  have  taught  mankind 
To  bend  submissive,  and  ccmfess  his  sway. 

ayt,  I  tell  you,  boy,  that  Clytus  loves  the  king 
As  well  as  you  or  any  soldier  here; 
Yet  I  disdam  to  soothe  his  growing  pride: 
The  hero  charms  me— but  tne  goa  offimds. 

Bspk.  Then  go  not  to  the  bimquet 

Oyt.  Why,  fwas  bid. 
Young  minion — was  I  not.  as  well  as  youl 
111  go,  my  friend,  in  this  old  habit,  thus. 
And  laugh,  and  drink  the  king's  healUi  heartily ; 
And  wfile  you,  blushing,  ww  your  heads  to 
earth. 

And  hide  them  in  the  dust IH  stand  erect,    • 

Btndffht  as  a  spear,  the  pillar  of  my  country. 
And  be,  by  so  much,  nearer  to  the  gods. 

Beph.  But  see,  the  king  appears. 


EnUr  Alexandbb,  Statira,  SraraAMBis,  Pa- 
BI8AT1S,  and  Attendant; 


JPoT,  Oh,  gracious  monarch ! 

Mie  him,  on,  spare  Lysimachus's  life  I 

uiow  you  will       the  brave  delight  in  mercy. 


Alex.  Shield  me,  Stallia,  iliield  me  ftom  her 

sorrovrs. 

Par.  Save  him,  oh  save  him  ere  it  be  too  late ! 
Speak  the  kind  wofd ;  let  not  ^our  soldier  penak 
For  one  rash  action,  by  despair  ocrawoned. 
I'll  follow  thus,  for  ever  on  my  knees ; 
You  shall  not  pass.    8tstira,ahintreat  him! 

Alex,  Oh,  Madam!  take  fier,  take  htu  ftuu 
about  me; 
Her  streaming  eyes  assail  my  very  soul. 
And  shake  iny  test  resolves. 

Stat.  Did  1  not  break 
Through  all  for  you  1    Nay,  now,  my  loid,  yuu 

most: 
By  all  th'  obedience  I  have  paid  you  kmg, 
B  V  all  your  passioii,  sighs,  and  tenaer  kx«s, 
On,  save  a  prince  whose  onl^  crime  is  love ! 

8y9.  I  had  not  join'd  in  tlus  bold  suit,  my  kbi, 
But  that  it  adds  new  lustre  to  your  honmin. 

Akx,  Honour!  what's  thati   Has  not  Statixm 
saiditi 
Wen  I  the  king  of  the  blue  firmament, 
And  the  bold  Titans  should  again  make  ^f^x. 
Though  my  resistless  thunders  were  prepnrad, 
By  alTthe  gods,  she  should  arrest  my  aim 
Uplifted  to  destiniy  them !    Fly,  He^iestion, 
Fly,  Clytus ;  snatch  him  from  the  jaws  of  death, 
And  to  the  royal  banquet  bring  him  stnight, 
Bring  him  in  triumph,  fit  for  loads  of  honour. 

[Blxtunt  £[bph.  4%, 

Stat.  Why  are  you  thus  beyond  expression 
kindl 
Oh,  my  lord !  my  raptured  heart. 
By  gratitude  and  love  at  once  inilamed. 
With  wild  emotion  flutters  in  my  breast : 
Oh,  teach  it  then,  instruct  it  how  to  thank  jou  I 

Alex.  Elxcellent  vroman ! 
'Tie  not  in  nature  to  support  such  joy. 

Stat.  Go,  my  best  love;  unbend  yoo  ai  the  * 
banquet; 
Indulge  in  ioy,  and  laugh  your  cares  away; 
While  in  toe  bowers  of  great  Semiramis 
I  dress  your  bed  with  alfthe  sweets  of  natnvs. 
And  crovm  it  as  the  altar  of  our  loves. 
Where  I  vrill  lay  me  down  and  softly  mourn, 
But  never  close  my  eyes  till  you  letum. 

[ExU  StXt. 

Alex.  Is  she  not  more  than  mortal  can  deose, 
As  Venus  lovely,  and  Diana  chaste  ? 
And  yet  I  know  not  why  our  paitii^  ahocks  me; 
A  ghastly  paleness  sat  upon  her  brow. 
Her  voice,  like  dying  echoes,  flunfter  grew, 
And  as  I  wrung  Der  by  the  rosy  fingers, 
Methought  the  strings  of  my  great  heart  wem 

crack'd. 
What  could  it  mean  1    Forward,  Lieomadus. 

Enter  Roxaka,  Cassandeb,  and  Poltpebcbon. 

Why,  Madam,  gsae  yon  thus  1 

laue.  For  a  last  look. 
And  to  inqnint  the  memory  of  my  wrongs, 
Roxana's  wrongs,  on  Alexander's  mind. 

Alex.  On  to  Uie  banquet.  ^Exeunt  AuBX.  4^ 

Box.  Ha!  vnth  such  disdain  I 
So  unconcern'd !    Oh,  I  could  tear  myseli^ 
Him,  you,  and  ail  the  hateful  world  to  atoms. 

Com,  Still  keep  this  tmii  up,  preserve  it  still. 
And  know  us  for  your  friends :  we  like  your  rage : 
Here  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  Cassander  sweaia^ 
Unawed  by  dnth,  to  second  your  revenge: 
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Speak  but  the  word^  and  swift  as  thou^t  can  fly, 
The  tyrant  fidb  a  victim  to  your  fury. 

Rox,  Shall  he  then  dial  shall  I  consent  to  kill 
himi 
T  that  have  loved  him  with  that  eager  fondness, 
Shall  I  consent  to  have  him  basely  muider'd. 
And  see  him  clasp'd  in  the  cold  anns  of  death  1 
No,  Cassander ! 

Worlds  should  not  tempt  me  to  the  deed  of 
horror. 

Poitf.  The  weak,  fond  scruples  of  your  love 
might  pass. 
Was  not  the  em{>ire  of  the  world  concem*d; 
But,  Madam,  think,  when  time  shall  teach  his 

tongue, 
How  will  the  glorious  infant  which  you  bear 
Arraign  his  piurtial  mother,  for  refusmg 
To  &S.  him  on  the  throne  which  here  we  ofier  1 

Cm.  If  Alexander  lives,  you  cannot  reign, 
Nor  will  your  child :  old  Sysigambis  plans 
Your  sure  destruction ;  boldly,  then,  prevent  her: 
€Kve  but  the  word,  and  Alexander  dies. 

P^y.  Not  he  alone,  the  Penuan  race  shall 
bleed: 
At  your  conmiand,  one  universal  ruin 
Shall,  like  a  deluge,  whelm  the  eastern  world, 
'Till  gloriously  we  raise  you  to  the  throne. 

Rox,  But  till  this  mignty  ruin  be  aocomplishM, 
Where  can  Roxana  fly  the  avengine  arms 
Of  those  who  must  succeed  this  godEke  man  1 

Caa,  Would  you  vouchsafe  in  these  expanded 


To  seek  a  refiige,  what  could  hurt  you  here  ? 
There  you  mighit  reign,  with  unmminish'd  lus- 
tre. 
Queen  of  the  east,  and  empress  of  my  soul. 

Rox,  Divraoed  Royana!  whither  art  thou 
Alien  1 
'Till  this  cursed  hour  I  never  was  unhappy : 
There 's  not  one  mark  of  former  majesty. 
To  awe  the  slave  that  oflfers  at  my  honour. 

Cos.  Impute  not,  Madam,  my  unbounded  pas- 
sion 
To  want  of  revexence— —I  have  loved  you  long. 

Rox.  Peace,  villain !  peace,  and  let  me  hear  no 
more. 
Think'st  thou  I'd  leave  the  bosom  of  a  god. 
And  stoop  to  thee,  thou  moving  piece  of  earth ! 
Hence  firom  my  sight,  and  never  more  presume 
To  meet  my  eyes;  for  mark  me,  if  thou  dar'st, 
To  AJexander  111  unfold  thy  treason. 
Whose  life,  in  spite  of  all  his  wrongs  to  me. 
Shall  still  be  saoed,  and  above  thy  malice. 

Ow.  By  youi  own  life,  the  greatest  oath,  I 
swear, 
Cassander's  passion  flrom  this  hour  is  dumb ; 
And  as  the  best  atonement  I  can  make, 
Statira  dies,  the  victim  of  your  vengeance. 

Rox.  Cassander,  rise;^^  ample  expiation. 

Yes,  rival,  yes this  night  shall  be  thy  last; 

This  night  I  know  is  destin'd  for  thy  tnumph, 
And  gives  my  Alexander  to  thy  arms. 
Oh,  murderous  thought ! 

PoLy.  The  bowers  of  neat  Semiramis  are  made 
The  scene  of  love;  Permocas  holds  the  ffuaid. 

Cos.  Now  is  your  time,  while  Alexanaer  novels. 
And  the  whole  court  re-echoes  with  his  riot, 
To  end  her,  and  with  her  to  end  your  fears. 
Give  me  but  half  the  Zogdian  slaves  that  wait  yoa, 
And  deem  bar  dead;  not  shall  a  soul  escape, 
That  ssnes  your  rival,  to  dispeme  the  news. 


Rox.  By  me  thev  die,  Perdiocas  and  Statira; 
Hence  with  thy  aid,  I  neither  ask  nor  want  it, 
But  will  myself  conduct  the  slaves  to  battle^ 
Were  she  to  fall  by  any  arm  but  mine. 
Well  might  she  murmur  and  arraign  her  stars ; 
'Tis  life  well  lost  to  die  by  my  command. 
Ri^,  rejoice,  and  pleased  resign  thy  breath; 
Roxana's  vengeance  grants  thee  noble  death. 

[Exit. 

Cos.  All  but  her  Jove  this  Semeld  disdams. 
We  must  be  <^uick — she  may  perhaps  betray 
The  ffreat  design,  and  frustrate  our  revenge. 

Pwy.  Has  Poilip  got  instructions  how  to  act  1 

Cos.  He  has,  my  friend,  and,  faithfVil  to  our 
cause. 
Resolves  to  execute  the  fatal  order. 
Bear  him  this  vial — ^it  contains  a  poison 
Of  that  exalted  force,  that  deadly  nature. 
Should  ^sculapius  drink  it,  in  five  hours, 
(For  then  it  works)  the  god  himself  were  mortal : 
I  drew  it  from  Nonacris  horrid  spring ; 
Mix'd  wiUi  his  wine^  a  single  drop  gives  death, 
And  sends  him  howhng  to  the  shades  below. 

Poly,  1  know  its  power,  for  I  have  seen  it  tried ; 
Pains  of  all  sorts  through  every  nerve  and  artery 
At  once  it  scatters — bums  at  once,  and  freezes, 
Till,  by  extremity  of  torture  forcea. 
The  soul  consents  to  leave  her  joyless  home, 
And  seeks  for  ease  in  worlds -unknown  to  this. 

Caa.  Now  let  us  part:  with  Thessalus  and 
Philip 
Haste  to  the  banquet— —At  his  second  caD, 
Let  this  be  given  nim,  and  it  crowns  our  hopes. 
Now.  Alexander,  now,  well  soon  be -quits; 
Deatn  for  a  blow  is  interest  indeed.       [Exeunt. 


SCENE  Il—Tfie  Palace. 

Alexanper,  Perdiccas,  Cassander,  Polyper- 
CHON,  EuMENES,  diacovcred  at  a  banquet^  <f*e. 

[AJiQurishqf  TVumpeta. 

Alex,  To  our  immortal  health  and  our  fair 


<^ueen 
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All  drink  it  deep ;  and  while  the  bowl  goes  round, 
Man  and  Bellona  join  to  make  us  music; 
A  thousand  bulls  lie  offer'd  to  the  sun, 
White  as  his  beams ;  speak  the  big  voice  of  war; 
Beat  all  our  drums,  and  sound  our  silver  trumpets  j 
Provoke  the  gods  to  follow  our  example 
In  bowls  of  nectar,  and  replying  thunder. 

[Iflouriah  qf  Trumpets, 

Enter  Clttub,  Hephestion,  and  Lybimachus 

bloody. 

Oiyt.  Lionff  five  the  king !  long  live  great  Alex- 
anaer! 
And  conquest  crown  his  arms  with  deathless 

laurels, 
Propitious  to  his  friends,  and  all  he  fiivoan.  • 
AUx.  Did  I  not:  give  command  you  should  pie- 
serve 
Lysimachusl 
Heph.  Dread  Sir!  you  did. 
Alex.  What  then 
Portend  these  Uoody  marks  1 

Heph.  Ere  we  arrived 
Perdiocas  had  already  placed  the  prisoner 
In  a  kme  court,  all  but  his  hands  onaimU 
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Oyi,  On  them  wete  g«nntl«l8;  toch  wm 
desire, 

In  death  to  show  tbe  diffisrenoe  betwixt 
The  blood  of  JEncvm  and  oommon  men. 
Foith  issning  fh>m  his  den.  amazed  we  saw 
The  horrid  Mvaffe,  with  whoee  hideona  roar 
The  palace  shook:  his  ancry  eye-balls  glaring 
With  triple  ftiry,  menaced  death  and  ruin.  ' 

Btph,  With  unconcern  tbe  gaUant  prince  ad- 
▼anoed. 
Now,  Parisatia,  oe  the  glory  thine. 
But  mine  tbe  danser,  were  his  oniT  words ; 
For  as  he  spoke  the  rarious  beast  descried  him, 
And  rush'd  outrageous  to  detoor  his  ipny. 

dyt.  Agile  ana  vigorous,  he  avoids  the  shock 
With  a  slight  wound;  ^nd  as  the  lion  tum'd, 
Thrust  gauntlet,  arm  and  all,  into  his  throat, 
And  with  Herculean  strength  tears  forth  the 

toneue: 
Foaming  ana  bloody,  the  disabled  savam 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and  ploughed  it  with  nis  teeth; 
While  wiUi  an  active  bounayour  conquering wl- 

dier 
Leap*d  on  his  back,  and  dashed  his  scull  in  piecesi 

Ales.  By  all  my  laureb  'twas  a  godlike  act! 
And  'tis  my  glory  as  it  shall  be  thine, 
That  Alexander  could  not  pardon  thee. 
Oh,  my  brave  soldier!  think  not  all  the  prayers 
And  tears  of  the  lamenting  queens  could  move  me, 
Like  what  thou  hast  perform'd:  grow  to  tny 
breast. 

Ly».  Thus,  self  condemn^  and  conscious  of 
my  guilt, 
How  shall  I  stand  such  unexampled  goodness  1 
Oh,  pardon.  Sir,  the  transports  of  despair. 
The  frantic  outrage  of  ungovem'd  love ! 
Even  when  I  show'd  the  greatest  want  of  reve- 
rence, 
I  could  have  died  with  rapture  in  your  service. 

AUx,  Lysimachus,  we  both  have  been  trans- 
ported: 
But  from  this  hour  be  certain  of  my  heart. 
A  lion  be  the  impress  of  thy  shield ; 
And  that  gold  armour  we  nom  Porus  won 
Thy  king  presents  thee — —but  thy  wounds  ask 
rest. 

Ly9.  I  have  no  wounds,  dread  Sir !  or  if  I  had. 
Were  they  all  mortal,  they  should  stream  un- 
^^  nunded. 

When  Alexander  was  the  glorious  health. 

Alex.  Thy  hand,  Hephestion :  clasp  him  to  thy 
heart. 
And  wear  him  eyer  near  thee.    Parisatis 
Shall  now  be  his  who  serves  me  best  in  war. 
Neither  reply,  but  mark  the  charge  I  grre; 
Live,  live  as  friends — ^you  will,  you  must,  you 

shall : 
'Tis  a  god  gives  you  life. 

Clyt.  Oh,  monstrous  vanity  t 

Alex,  Ha !  what  says  Cl/tos  1  who  am  17 

Clyt.  The  son  of  ffood  king  Philip. 

AUx.  By  my  kin£ed  gods 
'TIS  false.    Great  Ammon  gave  me  birth. 

Clyi.  Fvedone. 

Alex.  Clytus,  what  means  that  dress  7    Qive 
him  a  robe,  there. 
Take  it  and  wear  it. 

Clyt.  Sir,  the  wine,  the  weather, 
Has  heated  me:  besides,  you  know  my  humour. 

Alex.  Oh,  tis  not  well  I  Td  rather  perish,  bum, 
Than  be  so  singular  and  ftowaxd. 


man 


Ctyt.  Sowoold 
Bum,  hang,  drown,  but  in  a  better 
in  dnnk  or  fight  fat  sacred  in«j«*^7 
With  any  here.    Fill  me  another  niwl. 
Win  you  excuse  me  % 

Alex.  You  will  be  excused : 
But  let  him  have  his  humour;  he  is  old. 

Clyt.  So  was  your  father,  Sir;  thiB  to  his 
mory: 
Sound  all  the  trumpets  there. 

Alex.  They  shall  not  sound 
'Till  the  kmg  drinks.    Sure  I  was  bom  to  wi^ 
Eternal  war.    All  are  my  enemies, 
Whom  I  could  tame— But  let  the  sports 

Lya.  Nay.  Clytus,  you  that  ooold 
yrell — 

Alex.  Let  him  persist,  be  positive,  and  praad. 
Envious  and  sullen,  'mongst  the  nobkr  stNilfl^ 
Like  an  infernal  spirit  that  hath  stole 
From  helLand  mingled  with  the  mirth  of  ifodL ' 

Clyt.  When  gotb  grow  hot,  no  diffoKnoe  I 
know, 
Twixt  them  and  devils— FUl  me  Gteek  wine- 
yet — 
Yet  ftOler— I  want  spirits. 

Alex.  Let  me  have  music 

Qyt.  Music  for  boys— Clytus  would  hear  the 
groans 
Of  Jying  soldiers,  and  the  neigh  of  steeds; 
Or,  if  I  must  be  pester'd  with  shriU  sounds, 
Give  me  the  cries  of  matrons  in  sack'd  towns. 

Bkjih.  LiCt  us^  Lysimachus,  awake  the  king; 
A  heavy  gloom  is  gathering  on  his  brow. 
Kneel  all,  with  humblest  adoration,  kneel 
And  let  a  health  to  Jove's  great  son  go  round. 

Mtx.  Sound,  sound,  that  all  the  univem  may 
hear.       \A  Unuljtourieh  of  lyumpeU. 
Oh,  for  the  voioe  or  Jove !  the  world  should  know 
The  kindness  of  my  people — ^Rise!  oh  rise  I 
My  hands,  my  arms,  my  heart,  are  ever  yoon. 

Clyt.  I  did  not  kiss  the  earth,  nor  must  your 
hand — 
I  am  unworthy.  Sir. 

Alex.  I  know  thou  art: 
Thou  enviest  the  great  honour  of  thy  master. 
Sit  all  my  friends.    Now  let  us  talk  of  war, 
The  nomest  subject  for  a  soldier's  mouth, 
And  speak,  speak  fteely,  else  you  low  me  not 
Who,  think  you,  was  the  greatest  genenJ 
That  ever  lea  an  army  to  the  fieldf 

Hefh.  A  chief  so  great,  so  fortunately  brmye. 
And  justly  sorenown'd  as  Alexander, 
The  radiant  sun,  since  first  his  beams  gaye  li^^ 
Never  yet  saw. 

Lye.  Such  was  not  Cyrus,  or  the  femed  Al- 
cides. 
Nor  great  Achilles,  whose  tempestuous  sword 
Laid  Troy  in  ashes,  though  the  warring  gods 
Opposed  nim. 

Alex.  Oh,  you  flatter  me  I 

dyt.  They  do,  indeed,  and  yet  you  hyye  them 
for*t. 
But  hate  old  Clytus  for  his  hardy  virtue. 
Come,  shall  I  speak  a  man  wHh  emial  brayery, 
A  better  general,  and  experter  sokner? 

Alex,  fshould  be  glad  to  leam:  instruct  me, 
Sir. 

Clyt.  Your  fether,  Fhillj)— I  have  seen  him 
march, 
And  fought  beneath  Ins  dreadfhl  banner,  where 
The  boUiat  at  this  table  would  hcte  tnoAM. 
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NaT,  fiown  no^  %.  yoa  cannot  look  me  dead. 
Wnen  Gieeka  join'a  Greeks,  then  was  the  tug  of 

war! 
The  labonr'd  battle  sweat,  and  oonquest  Med. 
Why  should  I  fear  to  speak  a  bolder  truth 
Than  e'er  the  lying  priests  of  Ammon  told  yoo'} 
Philip  fooffht  men — ^out  Alexander  women. 

Alex,  Ml  envy,  spite  and  envy,  by  the  gods ! 
Is  then  my  glory  come  to  this  at  last. 
To  conquer  women !    Nay,  he  said  the  stoutest, 
The  stoutest  here,  would  tremble  at  his  dangers.. 
In  all  the  sickness,  all  the  wounds,  I  bore, 
When  fiom  my  reins  the  jayelin'a  head  was  cut, 
Lynmachus,  Hephestion,  apeak,  Perdiccas, 
Did  I  once  tremble  1    Oh,  the  cursed  falsehood ! 
Did  I  once  shake  or  ^roan,  or  act  beneath 
The  dauntless  resolution  of  a  kingi 

Lm8.  Wine  has  transported  him. 

Alex.  No,  'tis  mere  malice. 
I  was  a  woman  too,  at  Ozydrace, 
When  planting  on  the  walls  a  scaling  ladder, 
I  mounted,  spite  of  showers  of  stones,  ban,  ar- 
rows. 
And  all  the  lumber  which  they  thunder'd  down. 
When  you  beneath  cry'd  out,  and  spread  your 

arms, 
That  I  should  leap  among  you — did  I  so  1 

Lye.  Dread  Sirl  the  old  man  knows  not  what 
he  says. 

Alex.  Was  1  a  woman,  when,  like  Mercury, 
I  Jeap'd  the  walls  and  flew  amidst  the  fbe, 
And,  like  a  baited  lion,  died  myself 
All  over  in  the  blood  of  those  bold  hunters; 
TiU  spent  with  toil  I  battled  on  my  knees. 
Pluck  d  forth  the  darts  that  made  my  snield  a 

forest, 
And  hui1*d  'em  back  with  most  unconquered  ftiry, 
Then  shining  in  my  arms  I  sunn'd  the  field. 
Moved,  spoke,  and  fought,  and  was  myself  a  war. 

Gyt.  'Twas  all  bra^o :  for,  before  you  leap'd, 
You  saw  thatl  had  burst  the  gates  asunder. 

AUx,  Oh,  that  thou  wert  but  once  more  young 
and  vigorous! 
That  I  ndght  s&ke  thee  prostrate  to  the  earth, 
For  this  audacious  lie,  thou  feebled  dotard  I 

Oyt.  I  know  the  reason  winr  yon  use  me  thus: 
I  saved  vou  ftom  the  sword  of  bold  Rhesaces, 
Else  haa  your  godship  slumbered  in  the  dust. 
And  most  ungrateAilly  you  hate  me  for  it. 

Alex,  Hence  from  tne  banquet:  thus  far  I  for- 
give thee. 

Oyf .  Inrst  try  (for  none  can  want  forgiveness 
more) 
To  have  your  own  bold  blasphemies  forgiven, 
The  shamefiil  riots  of  a  vicious  life, 
Philotas*  murder 

Alex.  Ha !  what  said  the  traitor  1 

Beph,  Clytus,  with<Iraw;  Eumenes,  force  him 
hence: 
He  must  not  tarr^:  drag  him  to  the  door. 

CM.  No,  let  him  send  me,  if  I  must  be  gone, 
To  Philip,  Atalaus,  Calisthenes, 
To  great  Parmenio,  and  his  slaqghter'd  sons. 

jSex.  Give  me  a  javelin. 

Hsp?L  Hold,  miffhty  Sir ! 

Alex.  Sirrah!  on, 
Lest  I  at  once  strike  thro'  his  heart  and  thine. 

Lye.  Oh,  sacred  Sirl  have  but  a  moment's  pa- 
tience. 

Alex.  What !  hold  my  arms  1    I  shall  be  mur- 
der'dhere, 
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like  poor  Darius,  by  my  baibarous  sol 
Perdiccas,  sound  our  trumpets  to  the  camp ; 
Call  all  m^^  soldiers  to  the  court:  nay,  haste, 
For  there  is  treason  plotting  'gainst  my  life, 
AiKi  I  shall  perish  ere  they  come  to  save  me. 
Where  is  the  traitor  1 

CM.  Sure  there  is  none  amongst  us. 
But  here  I  stand — honest  Clytus, 
Whom  the  king  invited  to  the  banquet 

Alex.  Begone  to  Philip,  Atalaus,  Calisthenes-' 

[Si(a&«  him. 
And  let  bold  subjects  learn,  by  th^  example, 
Not  to  provoke  tbe  patience  of  their  niinoe. 

Clyt.  The  rage  of  wine  is  drown'a  in  gushing 
bloo(l. 
Oh,  Alexander  1 1  have  been  to  Uanlfe : 
Hate  me  not  after  death :  for  I  repent 
That  I  so  far  have  urgea  your  noble  nature. 

Alex.  What 's  this  I  hear  1  say  on,  my  dying 
soldier. 

Oyt,  1  should  have  killed  myself  had  I  but 
lived 
To  be  once  sober — Now  I  fall  with  honour; 
My  awn  hands  would  have  brought  foul  death. 
Oh,  pardon!  [Diee, 

Alex.  Then  I  am  lost :  what  has  my  vengeance 
done! 
Who  is  it  thou  hast  slain  ?  Clvtus !  what  was  hel 
The  faithfiillest  subject,  worthiest  counsellor, 
The  bravest  soldier,  he  who  saved  thy  life, 
Fighting  bareheaded  at  the  river  Granick,  , 

And  now  he  has  a  noble  recompense :  * 

For  a  rash  word,  spoke  in  the  heat  or  wine, 
The  poor,  the  honest  Clytus  thou  hast  slain, 
Clytus,  thy  friend,  thy  guardian,  thy  preserver! 

Beph.  Remove  the  b^y,  it  inflames  his  sorrow. 

AUx.  None  dare  to  touch  him:  we  must  never 
part. 
Cruel  Hephestion  and  Lysimachus. 
That  had  the  power,  yet  would  not  hold  me.  Oh  I 

Lya.  Dear  Sir,  we  did. 

AJex.  I  know  ye  did ;  yet  held  me, 
Like  a  wUd  beast,  to  let  me  go  u^ain 
With  greater  violence. — Oh.  ye  have  undone  me ! 
Excuse  it  not :  you  that  could  stop  a  lion, 
Could  not  turn  me !  ye  should  have  drawn  your 

swords, 
And  barr'd  my  rage  with  their  advancing  points. 
Made  reason  glitter  in  my  dazzled  eyes. 
Till  I  had  seen  the  precipice  before  me: 
That  had  been  noble,  that  had  shown  the  firiend;] 
Clytus  would  so  have  done  to  save  your  lives. 

Ly«.  When  men  shall  hear  how  hig^yyou 
were  urged— ^ 

Alex.  No;  you  have  let  me  stain  my  rising 

Which  else  had  ended  bruhter  than  the  sun. 
Oh !  I  am  all  a  blot,  which  seas  of  tears 
And  my  heart's  blood  can  never  wash  away: 
Yet  'tis  but  just  I  try,  and  on  the  point 
Still  reeking,  hurl  mv  black  polluted  breast. 

Heph.   On,  sacred   Sir! — ^it  shall  not — must 
not  be. 

Lya.  Forgive,  dread  Sir! — forgive  my  pious 
hands, 
That  dare  in  duty  to  disarm  my  master. 

Alex.  Yes,  cruel  men!  ye  now  can  show  yoor 
strength: 
Here 's  not  a  slave  but  dares  oppose  my  justice^ 
Yet  none  had  courage  to  prevent  this  murder ; 
But  I  will  render  airendeavouTS  vain 
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ThiftlflDd  to  MM  my  lift— bere  will  I  li0, 

[FhiU  on  Clttus. 
CkiM  to  mj  murder'd  wldier's  bleeding  side ; 
Tfant  daspinff  his  cold  body  in  my  arms, 
'Till  death,  like  his,  has  closed  my  eyes  for  eyer. 

Enter  PfiROicCAS. 

Per.    Treason!   ibal  treason!      Hephestion, 

where  *s  the  kinff  ? 
Beph.  There,  by  old  Clytos'  side,  whom  he 

hath  slain. 


Per.  Rise,  sacrad  Sirl  and  haste  to  mtb  the 
onaeii. 
Rozana,  ffll'd  with  finioiiB  jeakmsy* 
Game  withfa  gaard  uunaik'd;  she  gain'd  the 


And  broke  upon  me  with  such  sodden  Airy, 
Thai  all  have  perish'd  who  opposed  her  rage. 
Absx.  What  says  Perdiccas?  ia  the  queen  in 

dangerl 
Per.  Haste,  Sir,  or  she  dies. 
Ales.  Thus  ftom  the  grave  I  rise  to  save  my 
love: 
All  draw  your  aworda,  on  wings  of  lightning 

mofiSi 
Tonng  Ammon  leads  yon,  and  the  cause  is  love. 
When  I  niah  on,  sure  none  will  dare  to  stay, 
beanl^  calk,  and  gkny  leads  the  way. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

8CESB  2.<—  Tkt  Bower  qf  SenUramie. 

Statira  dieeovered. 

Aol.  Bla«  me,  ye  powers  above,  and  guard  my 

fixtoel 
Whate  are  yon  fled,  dear  ahadesi  where  are  you 

iledl 
Twas  but  a  dream,  and  yet  I  saw  and  heard 
My  royal  parents,  who,  while  pious  care 
Sat  on  my  fiided  cheeks,  pronounced  with  iears, 
Tears  soob  as  angels  weep,  this  hour  my  last, 
Bvt  banes  with  fi»r— my  Alexander  comes 
And  ftar  and  danger  ever  fled  from  him. 
Would  that  he  were  here  ( 
For  ob,  I  tremUe,  and  a  thousand  terrors 
Rush  in  upon  me,  and  alarm,  my  heart ! 
But  haik !  'tis  he,  and  all  my  fears  are  fled: 
My  Hie,  my  joy,  my  Alexander  comes  I 
lUxx.  [mthm.]  Make  fiist  the  gate  with  allita 

massy  bars: 
At  length  we  'ave  cooquei'd  this  stupendous 

height,     . 
And  reach'd  the  grove. 

Stat.  Ye  guardian  gods,  defisnd  me  i 
Roxana's  voice  I  then  all  me  vision's  true, 
And  die  I  must* 

JShUer  Roxana. 

But.  Seoore  the  braien  gate. 
When  Is  mr  rival  1  'tis  Roxana  calls. 

Stat.  Ana  what  b  she  who  with  such  towering 
pride  ' 
Would  awe  aprincess  that  is  bom  above  her? 

/Zmp.  Behold  this  dagger  !—tiB  thy  fate,  Statira  I 


Behold,  and  meet  H  as  bseomM  a  queen. 

Fain  would  I  find  thee  worthy  of  my  vengeanee; 

Here,  take  my  weapon  then,  and  if  thou  aar'et — 

Slat.  How  little  know'st  thou  what  Statiia 
dares! 
Yes,  cruel  woman !  yea,  I  dare  meet  deatb 
With  a  resolve  at  wliich  thy  coward  heart 
Would  shrink ;  for  terror  haunts  the  guilty  mind; 
While  conscious  innocence,  that  knows  no  fear. 
Can  smiling  pass,  and  soom  thy  idle  threats. 

Rox.  Return,  fkir  insolent !  return,  I  say : 
Dar'st  thou,  presumptuous,  to  invade  my  nights! 
Restore  him  quickly  to  my  lon|png  arma. 
And  with  him  give  me  bfuck  his  broken  yowm, 
For  perjured  as  he  is,  he  still  is  mine. 
Or  I  will  rend  them  from  thy  bleeding  heart. 

SttU.  Alas,  Roxana!  'tis  not  in  my  power; 
I  cannot  if  I  would — and  oh,  ye  gods ! 
What  were  the  world  to  Alexander's  loas  I 


Box.  Oh,  sorceress !  to  thy  accuieed  chaniM 
I  owe  the  frenzy  that  distracts  my  soul ; 
To  them  I  owe  my  Alexander's  loss: 
Too  late  thou  tremblest  at  my  just  revenge. 
My  wrongs  cry  out,  and  vengeance  vnU  baw 
way. 

Stat.  Yet  think,  Roxana,  ere  yon  plunge  in 
murder, 
Think  on  the  horron  that  must  ever  hannt  yon; 
Think  on  the  flnries,  those  avenging  ministers 
Of  Heaven's  high  wrath,  bow  they  will  tear  juur 

soul, 
All  day  distract  you  with  a  thousand  fears ; 
And  when  by  night  thou  vainly  seek'st  repoae, 
They'll  gather  round  and  interrupt  your  alumber^ 
With  horrid  dreams  and  terrifying  virions. 

Box.  Add  still,  if  poerible,  superior  horrors. 
Rather  than  leave  my  great  revenge  unfinisb'i^ 
ril  dare  'em  all,  and  tnumph  in  the  deed; 
Therefore [HokU  up  the  dagger. 

Stat.  Hold,  hold  thy  hand  advanced  in  air: 
I  read  my  sentence  written  in  thine  eyes; 
Yet  oh,  Roxana !  on  thy  black  revenge 
One  kindly  ray  of  female  pity  beam ; 
And  give  me  death  in  Alexander's  presence. 

Box.  Not  for  the  world's  wide  empire  shouldsl 
thou  see  him. 
Fool !  but  for  him  thou  might'st  unheeded  live ; 
For  his  sake  only  art  thou  doom'd  to  die, 
The  sole  remaining  joy  that  glads  my  soul, 
b  to  deprive  thee  of  the  heart  I  'ave  lost 

Enter  Slave. 

SUive.  Madam,  the  king  and  all  his  goaids  aro 
come, 
With  frantic  raf  e  they  thunder  at  the  gate, 
And  must  ere  tms  have  gain'd  admittance. 

Box.  Hal 
Too  long  I've  trifled.    Let  jyui  then  redeem 
The  time  mispent,  and  make  great  vengeanoe 
sure. 
Slat.  Is  Alexander,  oh  ye  gods !  so  nigh, 
And  can  he  not  preserve  me  from  her.  fuiy  1 
Box.  Nor  he,  nor  Heaven,  shall  shield  thee 
finom  my  justice. 
Die,  soreeress,  die,  and  all  my  wrongs  dSe  with 
thee  I  [Slabe  her. 

Alex.  [  WUhoiU.]  Away,  ye  slaves !  stand  ofll^ 
quick  let  me  fly 
With  lightning's  wings!  nor  Heaven  nor  earth 
shall  stop  me. 
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JBnfor  Albxahdxi. 


EEft!  oh  my  mqI!  my  queen,  my  love,  Statural 
These  womida !  an  theae  my  promiaed  jovbI 

Stat.  A}aB\ 
.My  only  lore,  my  beat  and  deareat  bleaaiDgl 
Would  I  had  died  before  you  enter'd  here ; 
For  thus  delighted,  while  I  gaze  upon  thee, 
Death  giowa  more  bofnd,  uid  Vm  loath  to  leave 
thee. 
Alex,  Thou  ahalt  not  leave  m»— CrueL  cruel 
atarsi 
Oh,  where 'a  the  monster,  wheie's  the  horrid 

fiend, 
That  struck  at  innocence,  and  muider'd  thee  I 
Rox.  Behold  the  wvetcn,  who,  desperate  of  thy 
love. 
In  jealous  madness  gave  the  fiital  blow; 
A  wretch  that,  to  possess  once  more  thy  love, 
Would  with  the  blood  of  millions  stain  her  soul. 
Alex.  To  dungeons,  tortores,  drag  her  from  my 

sight 
Stat.  My  soul  is  on  the  wing:  oh  come,  my 
lord, 
Haste  to  my  arms,  and  take  a  last  fiureweO. 
Thus  let  me  die.    Oh!  ohi 
Alex.  Look  up,  my  love. 
Oh  HMvenl  and  will  you,  wiQ  you  take  her  ftom 
me! 
Siat,  Farewell,  my  most  loved  lord:  ah  me! 
fiurew^l 
Yet  ere  I  £e  grant  this  request 

Alex.  Oh  speak, 
That  I  may  execute  before  I  follow  thee ! 
Siai,  Leave  not  the  w<Mrld  tin  Heaven  demands 


Rozana's  lifo— Twas  love  of  you  that  caused 
The  death  she  gave  me.    And  oht  sometimes 

think, 
Amidst  your  revels,  think  on  your  poor  queen : 


ffone,  she 's  gone  I 
All,  all  b  nush'd,  no  music  now  is  heard ; 
The  roses  wither^  and  the  fragrant  breaUi 
Thai  waked  their  sweets  shall  never  wake  'em 
morel 
Rox.  Weep  not,  my  lord !  no  sorrow  can  recall 
her. 
Oh  turn  your  eyes,  and  in  Roxana's  arms 
Yonll  And  fond  love,  and  everlasting  truth. 
Alex.  Hence  from  my  sight,  and  thank  my  dear 
Statira 
That  yet  thou  art  alive. 

Rox.  Oh,  take  me  to  your  arms 
In  spite  of  all  your  cmdty  I  love  you ; 
Yes,  thus  111  ftsten  on  your  sacred  robe. 
Thus  on  my  knees  for  ever  cling  around  thee, 
'Till  you  foigive  me,  or  'till  death  divide  us. 
Aliae.  Hence,  fury,  hence:  there 's  not  a  ^anoe 
of  thine 
But  like  a  basilisk  comes  wing'd  with  death. 
Rox,  Oh  speak  not  thus  to  one  who  kneels  for 
men^l 
Think  for  whose  sake  it  was  I  madly  plunged 
Into  a  crime  abhorrent  to  my  nature. 
Alex.  Off,  murderess,  on!  for  ever  shun  my 
sight; 
My  eyes  dSest  thee,  for  thy  soul  is  ruin. 
Air.  Barbarian !  yes^  I  wffl  for  ever  sfann  thee. 


Repeated  injuries  have  sleel'd  my  heart 

And  I  could  curse  myself  for  being  Itina. 

If  there  is  any  majesty  above 

That  has  revenge  in  store  for  perjured  love, 

Send,  Heaven,  me  swiftest  nun  on  his  head  1 

Strike  the  destroyer !  lay  the  victor  dead ! 

KiUthe— 

But  what  are  curses?  curses  will  not  loll, 

Nor  ease  the  tortures  I  am  doom'd  to  feeL 

Alex.  Oh,  my  fur  star,  I  shall  be  shortly  with 
thee! 
What  means  this  deadly  dew  upon  my  forehead  1 
My  heait  too,  heaves 

Caa,  The  poison  works. 

Enter  Euhenjbs. 

Bum.  Pardon,  dread  Sir!  a  fidal  messenger: 
The  royal  Sysigambis  is  no  more. 
Struck  with  the  horror  of  Statin's  fiite, 
She  soon  expired,  and  with  her  latest  breathy 
Left  Pazisatis  to  Lysimachus. 
But  what  I  fear  most  deeply  will  afiect  yoo, 
Your  loved  Hephestion  's— 

Alex.  Dead !  then  he  is  bleas'd ! 
But  here,  here  lies  my  fate.   Hephestion,  Clytus ! 
My  victories  all  for  ever  folded  up 
In  this  dear  body.    Here  my  bamwr  's  lost 
My  standard's  triumphs  ffone. 
Oh  when  shall  I  be  madf   Give  orders  to 
The  army  that  they  break  Uieir  shields,  swonbi 

spears. 
Pound  their  bright  armour  into  dust— -^Avray. 
Is  there  not  cause  to  put  the  world  in  mourning  1 
Bum  ail  the  spires  that  seem  to  meet  the  sky, 
Beat  down  the  battlements  of  every  dty, 
And  for  the  monument  of  this  1ov<m  creature, 
Root  up  these  bowers,  and  pave  'em  all  vrith  gold; 
Draw  dry  the  Granges,  make  the  Indies  poor, 
To  deck  her  tomb ;  no  shiine  nor  altar  spare, 
But  strip  the  pomp  from  gods  to  place  it  there. 

[ExiL 

Enter  TniessALrs. 

Cae.  He's  gone— but  whither— follow,  Thea- 
salus, 
Attend  his  steps,  and  let  me  know  what  punsfis. 

[EsU  Thessalus. 
Vengeance,  lie  still,  thy  craving  shall  be  sated : 
DeaUi  roams  at  large,  the  furies  are  unohain'd, 
And  murder  plays  oer  mighty  master-piece. 

Enter  Poltperchon,  Teessalus,  and  Pbilzp. 

PkC  Saw  you  the  king  1 

Poly.  Yes;  vrith  disorder'd  wildness  m  his 
looks. 
He  rush'd  along,  till  vrith  a  casual  {^anoe 
He  saw  me  where  I  stood,  then  stewing  short, 
Draw  near,  he  cried — and  grasp'd  my  huid  in  his, 
Where  mora  than  fevers  raged  in  eveiy  vein. 
Oh,  Polyperchon  1 1  have  lost  my  queen ! 
Statira 's  dead ! — and  as  lie  spoke,  the  tean 
Gush'd  from  his  eyes — I  more  than  folt  his  pains. 

Thea.  Hence,  hence.  aWay  I 

Cob.  Where  is  he^  Thessalus  7 

TTiea.  I  left  him  circled  by  a  crowd  of  princes. 
The  poison  tean  him  with  that  hd^ht  of  horror 
Even  I  could  pity  him — He  call'd  his  chiefii. 
Embraced  'em  round— then  sthiting  flrom  noidst 
'em, 


ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT. 


[acwt. 


Cried  <mt,I 


\WM  Amaon'svoioe;  I  know 


FiUher,  I  oome;  but  kt^ine^  ere  I  go, 
Demtch  the  bwuieflB  of  a  kneeling  world ! 
JPitfy.  No  mora;  I  bear  him— we  miift  meet 


Ca$.  In  Satom's  field— there  give  a  hom  to 

xaptnra, 
Enjoj  the  temimt  we  oonehes  ha^  laiaed, 
Aim  triumph  in  the  wreck  which  crowna  oor 

vengeance.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL^The  Paiaee. 

Albxahdbr  wUh  kU  hair  duheveUed.  Ltbima- 
CHiTB,  EuMEma,  PxHDiocAB,  oiitf  AUemdemU 
diaootered. 

Akx.  Search  then;  nay,  probe  me,  nexch  my 
wounded  reini^— 
Poll,  draw  it  out. 

Im.  We  ha^  eeareh'd,  bat  find  no  hurt. 

Aiex,  CMi,  I  am ehoti  a  ibiked,  bmning  arrow 
Sticka  croae  my  ehonlden:  theead  fenom  fliee 
like  Ughtning  through  my  fleeh,  my  blood,  my 


X(Ma  How  fierce  hie  fever  1 

AZer.  Hat  what  a  change  ofionnenta  I  endure  I 
A  bolt  of  ice  rana  hiBBing  throogh  my  bowele; 
Tm  rare  the  aim  of  death :  gi^  me  a  chair; 
Cover  me.  for  I  freen,  and  my  teeth  chatter, 
And  ^y  kneee  knoA  together. 

JTiMi.  Have  mercy,  Heaven. 

Alftr.  I  bom,  I  bdm  again  t 
Th»war  growewond'rooe  hot:  hqrftr  the  Ti* 

Dial 
Bear  me^Booephafaie,  amonget  the  biOowe. 

[Jftmipt  tnfo  <Ae  €luAr. 
Oh,  Hie  a  noble  beut!  I  would  not  change  him 
For  the  beet  hone  the  ami  has  in  hie  etabie, 
For  they  are  hot,  their  mangen  fUl  of  ooab, 
Tiieir  manee  are  flakee  of  hghtninff,  curie  or  fire^ 
And  their  red  taile  like  meteon  w&iik  ahoot 

IdM.  Help  all :  Eumenee,  help. 

Jiiur.  Ha.ha,hal    I  ehall  die  with  haighter. 
Permenio,  Clytoe.  do  yon  eee  yon  feUow, 
That  nttged  eoldier,  that  poor  tatter'd  Gnek  t 
Bee  howhe  pate  to  flight  the  gaudy  Perriane, 
With  nothing^bnt  a  n»ly  behnet  on,  throv^ 

The  griely  brietln  of  hie  poehhig  beaid 
Drive 'em  eke  pikee-Ha,  haThal 

Per.  How  wild  he  talka. 

Ink  Yet  vrairing  in  hie  wildneee. 

Amx.  Somid,  eoondl  keep  your  nnke  ckMe. 
Ay,  now  tiiey  come; 
Oh,  the  bnve  din,  the  noUe  dang  of  aimel 
Charge,  charge  apace,  and  let  the  phalanx  move. 
Darioe  oomee— ay,  tie  Darioe. 
I  eee,  I  know  him  by  the  epaikling  plmnea, 
And  hie  gold  chariot  drawn  by  ten  vribite  horeee; 
But  Kke  a  tempeet  tiiue  I  pour  upon  Kim 
He  Ueede!  vnth  that  kit  bk>w  I  brought  him 

down: 
He  tnmUee ;  take  lum.  enateh  th*  imperial  crown. 
They  fly.  they  fly !— Foilow,  foUow^-lTictoria! 
Vktoriaf  Vlotoiial— — 

[Leap$  into  the  §oUUen*  orme. 

Per,  L0t*e  bear  him  aoftly  to  hie  bed. 

JUeg,  HoU-theleaatmotioii  ipvea  me  inatant 


My  vital  epirite  an  qnite  paxoh'd.  bforat  u^ 
And  all  my  emoky  entraile  turned  to  aahee. 
Ljf$.  When  you,  the  brighteet  etar  that  ever 
shone, 
Shall  aet,  it  moat  be  night  vrith  ue  fivr  ev«r. 
Alex.  Let  me  embrace  you  all  belbre  I  die. 

[M  kneel  and  ^eeep. 
Weep  not,  my  dear  eompankme !  the  good  gode 
Shall  eend  you  tn  my  etead  a  nobler  prinee, 
One  that  ehall  lead  you  forth  vrith  matchUm  eoiF 
duct 
Ljf$.  Break  not  oor  hearte  with  siiBh  mikiiMi 


Per.  We  will  not  part  vrith  you,  nor  change 

for  Mara. 
Alex.  Perdioeae,  take  thie  ring 
And  eee  me  laid  in  the  temple  of  Juntv  Ammoo. 
Lye.  To  whom  doee  your  dread  majeety  bcH 
queath 
The  enmue  of  the  woridi 
Alex.  To  him  that  is  most  worthy. 
Per.  When  will  you,  eacred  Bir,  thai  vpe 
ehouldgive 
To  your  great  memoiy  those  divine  honome 
Which  eoch  exalted  virtue  doee  deeervB  1 
Alex.  When  yon  an  all  moet  happy  and  in 


Your  hand-Oh,  fiOherl  if  I  haw  disGfaiiged 
The  dul^  of  a  man  to  empire  bom; 
If  by  unvnaried  toile  I  have  deem  tod 
The  vast  renown  of  thy  adopted  eon, 
Aooept  thjb  eoul  whkOi  then  didst  fint  fainira, 
And  vriikh  this  ai^  thne  givee  thee  back  anm  I 

Ljf$.  Then  ibn  the  pride  and  ^ofj  of  the  war* 
If  there  be  treeeon  let  ue  find  it  out, 
Lyaimaehue  etande  forth  to  leed  you  on, 
iuid  evraare^  by  theee  moet  honoured,  dear  to- 


He  vrin  not  taste  those  jovs  which  beanty  biiivi 
Until  be  has  VBvepged  the  beat  of Unfi.  {jBaemiL 


EPILOGUE. 

Whate'er  they  msan,  yet  ought  they  to  be  coned. 
Who  tiiii  censorious  age  did  polish  fliet^ 
Who  the  best  nlay  for  one  poor  error  blarney 
As  nrieete  againet  our  ladiee'  arte  dedaim, 
And  for  one  patch  both  eoul  and  body  damn. 
But  what  doee  more  provoke  the  actor'e  rage 
(For  vn  muet  ehow  the  grievance  of  the  etege) 
le  that  our  women  which  adorn  each  play, 
Bred  at  our  coet,  become  at  length  your  prey: 
While  green  and  aour  Uke  trees  we  bear  them  aD, 
But  when  they're  meDow  straight  to  you  they  foil ; 
You  vralch  them  ban  and  equab,  and  let  them 

rest. 
But  with  the  nnt  young  down  yon  snatch  the  neet 
Pray  leave  thoee  poachmg  tricks  if  you  an  vriss, 
Era  vre  take  out  our  lettm  of  reprise; 
For  we  have  vow'd  to  find  a  sort  of  toye 
Known  to  black  fiian.  a  tribe  of  chcn^ping  boys; 
If  once  they  oome  they'll  qmckly  epoilyour  epoit ; 
There  'e  not  one  lady  vrill  receive  your  court : 
But  ibr  the  youth  in  pettieoate  run  wild, 
With  oh  1  the  aicheetwe&  the  sweetest  chiU, 


EPILOGUH 


TI10  puMiiif  IflMit,  white  haiidi^  and  my  ftet  t 
No  man  shan  yoor  pall'd  tlioiighto  with  pfeaime 


The  weman  in  boy'e  dothea  all  bogr  ahall  be, 
And  nefer  laiee  yoor  thoos hta  above  the  knee. 
Well,  if  our  women  knew  how  ftlw  700  ara, 
TlMy  wooU  atay  here,  anil  thia  new  ttodUe 

apaie: 
Poor  aonlal  they  think  all  goepel  yon  relate, 
Charm'd  with  ttie  noiae  ofaettling  an  eitatel 
But  when  at  laat  your  appetitea  are  fUD, 
And  the  tired  Cijqpid  growa  with  action  dull, 
You'll  find  aome  tiicka  to  cut  off  the  ratail, 
And  aend  them  bittk  to  ua  all  wom  and  atelei 
Perhapa  theyll  find  oar  ataga,  while  they  have 

ranged, 
To  aome  irile,  cui&og  eamfeatieh,  changed,' 


l/^hefa.  fiir  the  wiarka  who  once  leaoited  theie^ 
With  their  cuil*a  win  that  aoented  aU  the  air, 
Theyll  aee  grave  ifekheada  with  abort,  greaay 

hair, 
Green  apona,  ateeple-hata,  and  oollai^banda. 
Dull,  amvelliiu^  roguea,  that  ring— not  dap ' 

hanoa. 
Where,  finr  gay  punka  that  drew  the 

crowd. 

And  miaiea,  that  in  viaoda  langh'd  akmd, 
They'll  hear  young  aiatera  aigh,  aee  matrona  old. 
To  their  chopp'd  cheeka  tbSir  pickled  kerchera 

Whoea  leal  too,  might  perauade,  in  apite  to  you, 
Our  flying  angela  to  an^^ment  their  crew, 
VThile  Fnxuidxm.  their  hero,  atruta  about  'ent 
And  ne'er  a  '^•mnfag  critic  darea  to  fiout  em. 
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Scene. — London. 


PROLOaua 

When  ftnt  tiie  hangfatj  critic'a  dnadfiil  ngd. 
With  Grokhic  hirj,  over>ian  the  stm.  1 
Then  Piofegnea  ron,  and  strove  vnth  varied  ait, 
To  gain  the  loft  acoesaes  to  the  heart, 
Thioogh  all  the  tniielal  trihe  th'  infection  flew, 
And  each  Chwa  Cfentiw — hie  petition  drew; 
bkJhTTHa  pauperit  addieai'd  the  Pit, 
With  all  tlie  gay  antitheni  of  vrit. 
Their  aacnd  art  poor  poets  own'd  a  crime; 
They  rngfi'd  in  •tmiZe,  they  bovr'd  in  rhyme. 
For  chanty,  they  all  were  ibroed  to  bes ; 
And  ever^  PioloKQe  was  "  a  wooden  teg." 

Next  tnese,  a  hardy,  manly  race  appear'd. 
Who  knew  no  doUnMs,  and  no  critics  fear'a. 
Ynm  Nature's  store,  each  curious  tint  they  drew, 
Then  boldly  held  the  piece  to  (mblic  view: 
"Lol  here,  exact  proportion!  joat  design  I 
The  bold  rehef  i  and  the  nnerrmg  linef 
Mark  in- soft  onion  how  the  coloors  strike! 
This,  Sirs,  yon  will,  or  this  you  ought  to  like." 
They  bid  defiance  to  the  foes  of  wit, 
"Scattered  like  laUbane  up  and  down  the  Pit*' 
'  Sneh  Prologaes  were  of  yon ;— our  baid  to- 
night 
Disdains  a  fidse  compasnon  to  excite : 
lYor  too  secure,  your  judgment  would  oppose ; 
Be  paeke  no  jury,  and  he  dreads  no  foes. 
To  govern  here  no  party  cen  expect : 
An  andienne  will  preserve  its  own  respect 

To  catch  the  ibibles  that  nuseuide  the  fidr 
Fran  trifles  spring,  and  end  in  lasting  care, 


Our  author  aims;  nor  this  akme,  he  tries, 
But  as  irssh  objects,  and  new  mannevi  rise, 
He  bids  his  canvass  glow  with  various  dyes; 
Where  sense  and  foUy  mix  in  dubious  strife, 
Alternate  rise,  and  stru^^  into  fife, 
Judge,  if  with  art,  the  mimic  strokes  he  blend ; 
If  amicably,  light  and  shade  omtend ; 
The  mental  features  if  he  trace  vrith  skill, 
See  the  Piece  first,  then  damn  it  if  yoQ  win. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L—An  Apartment  in  liOTEMORB'a 

Houae. 

William  and  Sideboard  tUeeovered  at  a  Ctame 

qf  Carde. 

WiU.  A  p]sga«  go  with  it !  1  have  turned  oat 
my  game :  Is  ferty-seven  good  1 

iSSoe.  EquaL 

WiU,  Confound  the  cards !  tierce,  ton qoesnl 

Side.  Equal. 

WiU,  There  agun!  ruined,  slock  andUock: 
nothing  can  save  me.  I  don't  believe  there  is  a 
footman  in  England  plays  vrith  worse  luck  than 
myself.  Four  aces  are  fourteen. 

Side.  That's  hard,  cruel  by  Jupiter  1  Aces 
against  me  every  time. 

WUl.  Four  aces  are  fourteen :  fifteen.  [Play». 

Side,  There's  your  equality. 
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WtU.  Very  well :  I  turned  oat  my  point.  Siz- 
leon;  [PAiyt.]  leventeen.  {Plays . 

Enter  MnsLiN. 

JMiw.  There 's  a  couple  of  yon,  indeed !  You 
are  bo  fimd  of  the  vicee  of  your  betters,  that  you 
are  acaroe  out  of  your  beda,  but  yoo  must  imitate 
them  and  their  profligate  ways.  Set  you  up  lor- 
•oothl 

Will,  Pr'ythee  be  quiet,  woman,  do.  Eighteen. 

[Plays. 

MuiS.  Upon  mj  word! — ^With  yoox  usual  ease, 
Mr.  Coxcomb. 

^  WQL  ManneiB,  Mrs.  Mualin:  yon  see  Mr. 
Sideboard  here:  he  is  just  come  on  a  messa^ 
from  Sir  Bashful  C<Mistant.  Have  some  respect 
for  a  stranger.  Nineteen,  dubs.  [PUiys. 

Mua.  It  would  become  Mr.  Sideboard  to  go 
back  with  his  answer,  and  it  would  become  you 
to  send  my  lady  wwd 

WUL  Command  your  tonffue^  Mrs.  Muslin; 
youli  put  me  out  What  shall  1  play? — He  will 
go  back  with  his  answer  in  good  time.  X^et  his 
master  wait  tiU  it  suits  our  canveniency.  Nine- 
teen, dubs ;  where  shall  I  go  nowl 

Mus.  Have  done  with  your  folly,  Mr.  Imperti- 
nent My  lady  desires  to  know 

WUL  I  tell  yoUj  woman,  wy  master  and  I  de- 
■le  to  have  nothmg  to  do  with  you  and  your 
lady.  Twenty,  diamonds.  [Plays. 

ihu.  But  1  tell  you,  Mr.  Brazen,  that  my  lady 
desires  to  know  at  what  hour  your  master  came 
home  last  night,  and  how  he  does  this  morning; 

WiU.  RidKokms!  Dont  distarb  us  with  that 
nonsense  now;  you  see  I  am  not  at  leisare.  I  and 
my  master  ere  resolved  to  be  teased  no  more  by 
you;  and  so,  Mrs.  Go-between,  you  may  return 
as  you  come. — What  the  devil  shaQ  I  play  1— We 
will  have  nothiog  to  do  with  you,  I  tell  you. 

Mus.  You'U  have  nothing  to  do  wiUi  us  I  Bot 
you  shall  have  to  do  with  us,  or  FU  know  the  rea- 
son why.  [iSSke  snatches  the  cards  from  him^  and 
throws  them  about.] 

WUL  Death  and  fhry!  this  meddling  woman 
has  destroyed  my  whole  game.  A  man  might  as 
well  be  married,  as  be  treated  in  this  fashion. 

Side.  I  shall  score  you  for  this,  Mr.  William: 
I  waa  sureof  the  cards,  and  that  would  have  made 
me  up. 

WtU.  No,  youll  score  nothing  for  this.  You 
win  too  much  of  me.  I  am  a  very  pretty  aimuity 
toyou. 

Side.  Annuity,  say  you  1  I  lose  a  fortune  to 
TOO  in  the  course  of  the  year.  How  could  you, 
Mrs.  Muslin,  behave  in  this  sort  to  persons  of 
our  dignity  1 

Mus.  Decamp  with  your  dignity ;  take  your 
answer  to  your  master :  tun  upon  your  rogue's 
bed,  and  nd  the  house. 

Side.  I  sha'nt  dispute  with  yon.  I  hate  wrang- 
fing :  I  leave  that  to  lawyani  Mid  married  people; 
th^  have  nothing  dee  to  do.  Mr.  William,  I  shall 
let  Sir  Baahftd  know  that  Mr.  Lovemore  will  be 
at  honie  ibr  him.  When  you  come  to  our  house, 
ril  give  you  your  revenge.  We  can  have  a  anng, 
party  there,  uid  I  promise  you  a  glass  of  choice 
champaign:  it  happens  to  be  a  gmd  batch;  Sir 
Bashful  gets  none  of  it ;  I  keep  it  for  my  own 
fiienda*.  Aurevoir.  [Bxit. 

Win.  [Th  Motlin.]  Yoo  aeewhat  mischief 
jQtt  have  made. 


Mw.  Truce  with  your  jSoolery  ;  and  now,  Sii^ 
be  so  obli^ng  as  to  send  my  lady  an  answer  to 
her  questions :  How  and  when  your  rakehelly 
master  came  home  last  night  1 

WiU.  I'll  tell  you  one  tmng,  Mrs.  Muslin ;  you 
and  my  master  will  he  the  death  of  me  at  last  la 
the  name  of  charity,  what  do  you  both  take  me 
for  1  Whatever  appearances  may  be,  I  am  but  of 
mortal  mould ;  notning  supernatural  about  me.   j 

Mus.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Powder-PuffI 

WUL  I  have  not,  indeed ;  and  flesh  and  blood, 
let  me  tril  you,  can't  hold  it  always  at  this  rate.  I 
can't  be  ior  ever  a  slave  to  Mr.  LovemMe's  etar- 
nal  frolics,  and  to  your  second-hand  airs. 

JHus.  Sceond-hand  airs ! 

Will.  Yes,  second-hand  airs;  you  take  them  at 
your  ladies'  toilets  with  their  cast  gowns,  and  so 
you  descend  to  us  with  them. — And  then  on  the 
other  hand^  there  's  my  master.  Because  he 
chooses  to  hve  upon  the  principal  of  his  heallhi 
and  80  ran  out  his  whole  stock  as  iast  as  he  can, 
he  must  have  my  company  with  him  in  his  devil's 
dance  to  the  other  world  1  Never  at  home  till 
three,  four,  five,  six  in  the  morning. 

Mus.  Ay,  a  vild  ungrateful  man  :  always  rang- 
ing abroai^  and  no  regard  for  a  wife  tmit  doles 
upon  him.  And  your  love  for  me  is  all  of  a  piece. 
I  have  no  patience  with  you  both ;  a  couple  of 
false,  perfidious,  abandoned  profligates  I 

Will.  Hey!  where  is  your  tongue  runningi 
My  master,  as  the  world  goes,  is  a  good  aortoTa 
civd  kind  of  a  husband ;  and  I,  Heaven  hdp  me  I 
a  poor  simpleton  of  a  constant,  amorous  puppy, 
wno  bears  with  all  the  whims  of  my  little  tyrant 
here.  Come  and  kiss  me,  you  jade,  come  ana  kiss 
me. 

Mus.  Paws  off,  Casar.  Dont  think  to  make 
me  your  dupe.  I  know  when  you  go  with  him  to 
this  new  lady,  this  Bath  acquaintance;  and  I  know 
you  are  as  fiJse  as  my  master,  and  give  all  mgr 
dues  to  your  Mrs.  Mignionet  there. 

Will.  Hush ;  not  a  word  of  that  I  am  ruined, 
pressed,  and  sent  on  board  a  tender  directly,  if  yon 
olab  that  I  trusted  you  with  thatsecret-— — Butio 
charge  me  with&lsehood ! — injustice  and  ingrati- 
tude ! My  master,  to  be  sure,  does  drink  an 

agreeable  dish  of  tea  with  the  widow.  He  has  been 
there  every  evening  this  month  past  How  loug 
tlungs  are  to  be  in  this  train.  Heaven  only  knows. 
But  ne  does  visit  there,  and  I  attend  him.  I  ask  my 
master.  Sir,  says  I,  what  time  will  you  please  to 
want  me^  He  fixes  the  hour,  and  I  strut  by  Mis. 
Mignionet,  without  so  much  as  tipping  her  a  sin- 
gle glance.  She  stands  watering  at  tne  mouth, 
and  'a  pretty  idlow  that,'  says  she:  Ay,  ffaie 
on,  says  1,  gaze  on :  I  know  what  you  woula  be 
at;  you  would  be  glad  to  have  me:  but  sour 
grapes,  my  dear ;  and  so  home  I  come  to  cherish 
my  own  lovdy  little  wanton :  you  know  I  do: 
and  after  toying  with  thee,  I  fly  back  to  my  mas- 
ter, jater  indeedthan  he  appoints,  but  always  too 
soon  for  him.  He  is  loath  to  part ;  he  lingers  and 
dangles,  and  I  stand  cooling  myheeL  Oh!  to  the 
devfl  I  pitch  such  a  life. 

Mus.  Why  don't  you  strive  to  redaim  the  vile 
man? 

WiU.  SofUy ;  not  so  &st.  I  have  my  talent,  ts 
be  sure;  yes,  I  must  acknowledge  some  talent 
But  can  you  suppose  that  I  have  power  to  turn 
the  drift  of  his  inclinatioiis  1  Caii  I  give  him  a 
new  taste,  and  lead  him  as  I  please  T  And  to 
whomi  Tohiswife?  Ridicuk>uB{  Awifehasno 


,  IbrcnrafadL    Vthf 

<  B  nolo  TOOT  own  ODOd. 

nth  dt^UI  <|^  if 

"^^^Th^' "»'^'''^=  "^^^ 

,,,^^Wh>.    ^bX  iDiatI«;1    When  did  b> 

irOL  Ba  CUM  borne — [Kbiu  Aer.] — ba  euna 
Imtiu  »t  fl*e  thv  moniingj  dunned  hiiDadffcc  ■ 
UlLMfctwad,  [.SiBei.]  went  to  bad  in  ami;  hn- 
0)ar ;  wia  tlnd  itf'  Tlinmilf  uid  vmj  bod^  alaa. 

KtBrMrt,  iUUHM&er.]  And  ha  ii  now  m  tip- 
Miitta  wilh  Sir  BdlliuU  fWikaiin  that  nun 

'"jIS!  Bb  BiOhnt  FWiionl  I  wUi  bit  lady 
'  I  wbat  ha  nja.to  hcr-JYoD  gnat 
_      __  jaiagiimi  DwaDcll  afloah  mmjMca! 
[TalittajoolatMbig-ifbittU  look  prMtj  wril, 


't  JOB  hai«gl(«aD>e 

■  -iitg«ajoefatT<MtfaB--ffta««.]llooL^-— ^ , 

tUnk.  TlMce,  [XiMc* Mm.lbave dm,  aod k« 


utbenoa.  {£nt. 

IfilL  Thaca  MM  bitb  and  knr  lift  cootnated 
in  ooa  pamn.  SliebMnot  diradUthebottdcnof 
nnniMia'anenti;  that  *■  one  nod  thiiur.  What 
aha  knowa,  ■hell  bbb.  We  ahali  haaf  <f  Ifaii 
wUnrthMnBath;  bollbe  plot  Ka  deauar  than 
tbi^aiaawaivof.  Inqnite  thaj  will;  andlat 'am, 
mj  1  i  thair  aaiwei  will  do  'em  no  good.  ■  Mr. 
LoTCtnaTa  4rit  llw  widow  BeUmovrr  We  know 
'  no  andrpaiaim.' That  "a  what  theyH  gel  fcc  thai 
paina.  "rhrir  pocda  will  be  greater  than  aw ; 
aia]  tlMj  maT  wA  down  to  chaw  the  cod  of  diaap. 

BiiMad  mahee Htuh  t    mjr  maalat  and  Sir 
riDiant:  111  take  can  of  a  Ugla  ngne,  and  gat 
meoUofthncwaj.  [£nl. 

£ntari0TXHO»  and  Sib  BaiLLiutr. 


iSir  BrU.  If  joor  r^inj  dimita  too,  go  ">'' 
withiL  ThiibalwanthecBBB:  apjily for aolMr 
adika,  and  Toui  tnend  iilajm  jroD  off  with  a  joke. 

Loic.  Sixiai  adriee  [  yaj  bx  guM  indeed. 
Thrae  i*  no  anch  thing  aa  tajking  asbariT  to  the 
tribeofloma.  That  ctenial  abaanoe  of  mind  that 
jpoHaaca  joo  all  I  Then  k  no  aociet^  with  joo. 
I  wu  danuwUe  companji  mjaalf,  whini  I  waa  one 
of  tha  pitang  hod :  bat  a  doae  of  matrimony  baa 
oa«M  me  [mttir  bandaouMly;  audlMnenaeare- 


rot'""*- 

, .  fitfar  Huatnc. 

/    Mnt.  Myladyamj 

W  know  haw  no  do  thia  moraine. 
LoTC.  [AMt  to  Sib  Bbil.I  The  noxtky  dt 
eoampfimant  ia  enlinniiic — It  ia  tlie  deril  to  ba 
■aad  b  tUi  tamm What  i&l  yoa  an, 

ehildl 

t  Mu.  MytadTbopaayoiitodyaandrwaBtU 

Littt.  At,  joat  kdjr— ciT«  bar  i^  coomB- 
mUb,  and  tail  hw    and  Ml  Imi  I  hope  riM>  ta 

3Aw.  Sha  bap  yoa  wont  tUnk  tt  Boiiw  a«t 
Ithoot  aatim  her. 

Lent.  To  be  aon,  ahe  baa  aocft  mial*  eror 
time  one  aeaa  her — my  hMd  achea  woAdhi' — tth 
yotn  lady— r  ahall  be  glad  to  aee  Iwi :  IH  wait  on 
bei^  I^WTU.]  teU  hn  what  yon  wHL 

JAu.  Atmitel— laballlatmyledyknow.Sir. 
[EtO. 

Lore.  My  deal  Sii  BrObant,  jot)  aee  me  an  ex. 
ample  bdbn  your  eyea.  Pot  tha  widow  BellBMor 
out  of  yaw  bead,  and  let  my  ktd  Etbeikln  ba 
•he  Tktim  ibryoiL 

BIrBrU.  iWtiidy  no;  nrr  pride  m  pinwd. 
Hy laid  Edwridse suited  meamonbSnb. 
Ue  ittal  than  ba  nna^naa.  By  tba  way,  bow  Img 
baa  the  noUa  peer  been  in  Bn^andl 

rn  to  mt— 


]Atide.]  I  doDi  like  tli_. , 
■  in  France,  la  not  ba  1 

air.  9TiL  No ;  he  b  eartafailT  ntnriMd.  Tht 
malchU  to  be  oondoded  fRntely. — Be  nwb  Imt 
tHceg. 

Lore,  [nreing  a  taugh.}  Oh  I  no;  that  cant 
be ;  my  lord  Etherid^  lovea  oanda.  I  caawt 
•-^Uoghing.  Thewakxi^er  yoa  loaoa  ia  fat 
caejoriiw  tm  phanlwna  to  totmuit  nor- 
■.  Mydear8iTBriIliaiit,WBitfa>  laBliea; 
ttwn  an  raioagh  in  hfa,  and  yoa  may  taadi  year 
fiuicy  to  be  at  nat,  and  giro  yra  no  Bittiar  tno- 

BtO.  Nay,  don't  let  yoor  ftncr  nm  awvr 

with  yon.  What  I  letl  yoo,  h  the  raai  tnilh. 

Love.  Wcll,ifHbelnH,andtf  k-dEthnU^ 

ecme  to  EngtaDd  to  many  do  yoo  go  to  PVanea 

It  to  many,  and  yon  wiD  hatM  the  ba«  sf  tha 

JEMler  WiLLuM. 
Wal.  Bfr  BaabAil  Coiwtaiit  ia  fai  hi*  (kniot  «t 
eopperend  of  the  atiiaat,  and  if  yoni  boooai  m 
kiame  ha  win  wdt  Dpon  yon. 
£«ea.  Ha*enat  laent  himwonlldMaldbeat 
nel  Let  Inm  came  aa  aoon  aa  be  wfH— [Kril 
WiLLiiu-J  Anotbar  inatanne,  Sir  BriOtaM,  l« 
~  ilD  yon  Aam  all  tbmghl*  of  natrimoiy. 

SirBrO.  Po!  hang  bim  I  be  i»  Do  pmeadeDt 

Ibrme.  A  youuer  btodm,  who  liwd  to  middling 

lift,  oooMB  to  a  title  and  an  eatato  <n  the  death  of 

~  ~  naomptiTe  baimet;  tnaniraawoDanof  qi»- 

■ndDowcaiiiBatbepriiidtiTe  ideaaof  IriiT- 

education  into  high  oft.    Don't  yoa  )ibm<b- 

ber  when  be  had  chamben  in  Fig-trea  ooart,  and 
oaed  to  Muintea  end  loaoga  unrj  bia  tioK  in 
Temple  coflee-homea  1  The  ftUow  ia  m  dnD  bb  a 
'^'U  in  Cbanoety. 
Lore.  But  he  ia  improred  onoe  that  tima. 
Sir.  BrU.  Impoaaibiie :  don't  yoa  aoe  bow  bo 
■eaoul  Ha  knowa  nothing  of  tlMWoridi  ifbW 
a  meat  yoara,  ha  Uuabaa  op  to  bia  oaii^  and 
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I,  M  if  1»  jatgitied  y«i  htn9  a 
QHigii  upon  huB. 
ZtfOot.  1  can  aafrfain  that  part  of  hia  charactar. 

He  has  a  mortal  aversion  to  wit  and  nakhatft  <^ 
dreads  nothing  so  much  aa  being  laughed  at  ibr 
being  particular. 

Sir  Bril.  And  so,  fearing  to  be  ridicukHis,  he 
hwnwnes  anfaetanliaUjr  to  ever j  moment 

Love.  Even  ae;  and  if  yon  1oo|c  at  him,  he 
ahrinka  back  from  yoarobeervation,  casting  a  aly, 
alow,  jealous  eye,  all  round  him,  like  Miss  Bump- 
kin in  a  count^  village,  awkwardly  endeavouring 
to  conceal  wl^  the  inarease  of  her  shape  diaooven 
to  the  whole  parish. 

Sir  Bril.  And  then  his  behaviour  to  his  lady. 

X«M.  Wh^,  aa  to  that  point,  I  don't  think  he 
hates  her.  His  fear  of  ridicule  may  be  at  the  bot- 
tom. He  haa  strange  notions  aboot  the  dignity  of 
a  husband.  Thore  is  a  secret,  which  he  woold 
fein  tell  me,  and  yet  he  is  shy,  and  he  hints,  and 
he  hesitatea,  and  then  he  retreats  back  into  him- 
•slf,  and  ends  Just  where  he  began.  But  with  all 
hiafenlts,  ha  has  fits  of  good  natore.— -There; — 
his  chariot  'a  at  the  door. 

Sit  BrU.  Lady  Constant,  you  mean,  haa  fits 
of  good  nature.    Have  yov  made  any  progress 

jLsm.  That 's  well  from  you,  who  an  the  fiir- 
nddable  man  in  that  quarter. 

Sir  BHL  Oh  t  no ;  positive^,  no  pratenoe,  no 
oolmirlbrit. 

LoM.  Dott^  I  know  that  you  have  made  ad- 
^mnoesl 

Sir  BrU,  Advances  1 1  pity  my  Lady  Conatant, 
and— — 

Loee.  Well,  that's  generDnn — ^hosh  i  I  hear  him 
cdning.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  admire  your  amoroua  oha- 
litf  of  ad  things! 

Bwter  Sm  Baibfol  CoNSTAirr. 

Sir  BoMk.  Mr.  Lovemoie,  I  have  taken  the  li- 
berty— ^but  you  seam  to  be  busy,  and  I  intrude 
perhape. 

Love.  Oh,  bf  no  means :  walk  in,  Sir  Bashfol. 

Sir  Bath.  Sir  Biilliant,  I  amglad  to  sea  you. 

[BotM  awkwmrdfy. 

Sir  BrU.  You  do  me  honour,  Sir.  I  hope  you 
left  ny  lady  well.  [Antfs.]  An  ahsu|d  brute  !— 
Loveraoie,  IV  just  step  and  pay  a  short  visit  toonr 
Iriebd  ovct  the  wi^. 

Love.  Whj  in  soeh  a  hurry  1 

Sir  Bril.  I  shaU  vetom  immediately.  I'll  be 
with  you  before  you  are  dressed.  Sir  Bashful,  I 
kiss  vour  hand.  [Exit. 

fihr  Bash.  I  am  glad  he  ia  gone.  I  have  some- 
Ihlng,  Mr.  Lovemofe,  that  I  vtant  to  advise  with 
you  about. 

Love.  Ha^Toul 

Sir  Booh.  1  have  had  anotlMr  brtish  with  my 
wife. 

Love.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  Sir  BashfuU-filsida.] 
I  am  perfectly  ghd  of  it 

Sir  Ba»K  Pretty  warm  the  quarrel  waa.  She 
took  It  in  a  hi^  ton&  Sir  Bashful,  says  she,  I 
wtonder  you  will  disgrace  yourself  at  this  rate. 
You  know  my  pin-money  is  not  snflicient  The 
ittereer  and  every  body  dunniing  me !  I  cant  go 
on  dtor  this  feahkm,  saya  she,  ami  then  something 

about  her  quality. Vouknow,  Mr.  Lovemoie, 

[SmWngA  she  la  a  woman  of  high  quality. 

Leee.  Mk  and  *  lutv  Haa  Woi 
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ilaak.  Ne^  Ho,  BO :  not  sinchof  thai— and 
vet— ^iioofct  at  him  and  siatles.]  J>o  yon  thiak 
her  a  fine  vioman  1 

Love.  Undoubtedly:  where  do  you  sea  aa^ 
body  that  outshines  harl 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  to  be  sure— [5^aiK«^.l  oaa 
does  not  often  aee  her  ecBpsed.  I  think  she  m 
what  you  may  call  a  fine  woman.  She  keeps  goad 
company. 

Love.  The  very  best 

Sir  Baah.  Yes,  yes;  your  tip4op,  none  el». 
And  yet  to  encourage  her  too  fer  were  dangeioua. 
Too  complying  a  huaband  makes  but  a  Sony 
figure  in  the  eyes  of  the  wMld. 

Love.  The  world  wUl  talk,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Batk  Too  fest,  Mr.  Lovemore.  Their 
tongues  will  run  on,  and  one  doea  not  like  togive 
them  a  subject  I  answered  her  stoutly :  Madbm, 
saya  I,  a  fig  for  vour  quality:  I  am  master  in  my 
own  house,  and  who  do  you  think — [  Winko  tU 
LoYBMORE.]  putting  myself  in  a  pasoon,  you 
know — ^Whodo  you  think  ia  to  pay  for  your  cats, 
and  your  dogs,  and  your  monkeya,  and  your  aquif- 
rela,  and  your^gaming  debtal 

Love.  How  could  you  1  That  was  sharply  said. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes ;  I  gave  it  her.  But  for  all  that, 
I  am  main  good-natured  at  the  bottom. 

Love.  You  was  not  in  earnest  then  1 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no ;  that 's  the  point :  a  mm 
most  keep  op  his  ovm  dignity.  I*U  tell  you  what 
I  did. 

Love.  Well;— you  did  what's  proper,  I  dare 
say. 

Sir  Bash.  I  hope  you'll  think  so.— Doni  kmgh 

at  me. Come,  1  vHll  tell  you.    I  went  to  her 

mercer  slily,  and  paid  him  the  money. 

[SiHiiUif. 

Love.  Did  you  1 

Sir  Baah.  [Looking  alarmed.]  Waa  not  it 
right  1 

Love.  It  waa  elegant 

Sir  Baah.  I  am  glad  you  approve.  I  took  eare 
to  save  appearances.  One  would  not  have  the 
world  know  it. 

Love.  By  no  means. 

Sir  Bash.  It  would  make  them  tMnknwtoo 
uxorious. 

Love.  So  it  woold— [ilaide.]  I  must  enoonrsge 
that  notion. — While  you  five,  guard  sgainst  being 
too  uxorious.  Though  our  wives  deserve  "  em 
fondness/'  the  vrorid  wfll  hugfaat  us ;— and  bark 
ye,  if  our  wives  don't  deserve  it,  they'll  hugh  at 
us  the  more. 

Sir  Bath.  Iknowit  And 80| saTs I, Mr.  Lute- 
string, there 's  your  money,  but  tMlncMly  that  I 
paid  It  slUy. 

Love.  Why,  thafb  doii^  a  gNUeal  thing  by 
stratagem. — Admirably  eonttivMl 

SKr  j9asJk.  IthmkitWH.  Batlhateadeaper 
seeiet  for  you. 

Lorn.  Haeaynnl 

Sir  Bash.  I  baaB.— May  I  trnst  yon? 

Love.  Now  there  you  hurt  me.  I  fed  that,  Sir 
Bashful. 

Sir  Booh,  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  know  yo«  ata 
my  friend.  I  have  a  great  confidence  in  you.  You 
must  know — look  ye,  Mr.  Lovemore— ^you  mnst 
know — 

JSInferMMLnr. 
AAca.  My  lady  deairea  to  Jytow  if  joii.ohoosa 
a  dieh  of  tea  thill  morning. 
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t^ 


[T\rmaheroui, 
Bm6amuB(t 


.WaD,8irBMli- 


•bovt  jMir 

BobH,  I  we  how  it  ia. 
for  km  wife. 
lave.  Such  impertineiiM 
M. 

Sir  BtulL  He  6am  not  ?a]iie  her  a  pinch  of 
■Mff.  [Atide. 

Lam.  Well,  I  am  ell  sttentioo. 
Sir  Btuh.  U  does  not  tigoafj.  A  fcdish  a&ir ; 
I  wont  tfouUe  you. 

Na  J,  ^t  >  ankfaid.  It  will  be  no  tronhie. 


Ba»h.   Well,  well,  I— I— Do  yea  think 
Modin  did  not  overhear  ua  1 
Love,  Not  a  ajrllaUe.  Come,  we  an  aafe. 
Su-  BmH.  I  don't  know,  bi]i--4et  me aak  youa 

Seatiofi  fiwt        Haire  yoa  any  noanl  fer  your 
lyl 
Love,  The  higfaeat  value  for  her.  ButlheD^yoa 


SirBtuk.  Right  !^I  lepoae  it  with  yoo.--You 
moat  know,  Mr.  Lovemore,  aa  I  told  yoik  1  amat 
the  bottom  very  food  natuvad,  and,  though  it  mi^ 
be  thought — we  are  interrupted  again. 

Sinter  Sir  BatLLiAiCT. 

&'r  BrU.  Lovemora,  I  have  paid  my  viait 
Looe.  Pahaw  J — thia  ia  unlucky-^— Yoaaie  aa 
good  aa  your  word,  Sir  Brilliant. 
Sir  BrU.  Perhapa  you  have  buainemi 
Sir  Baah.  No,  no  boaineaa — [  Tuma  to  Lovi- 
MORCj  theie'e  no  proceeding  now — I  waa  going, 
[7^  Sir  BrilliXnt.]  Mr.  Uovemore,  I  wiaayou 

a  good  day. 

X«9ee.  Fo  \  Pr'y thee,  you  aha'n't  leave  me  jret. 

Sir  Ba»h,  I  muat ;  I  can't  aUy.-{Jbu2e  to 
LoTKMORE.]  Another  time.  Suppoae  you  call  at 
my  houae  at  one  o'clock. 

Lore.  With  all  my  heail 

Sir  Bash.  Do  ao;  nobody  ahall  interrupt  ua. 
Mr.  Lovemora,  I  take  my  leave.  Sir  Brilliant,  1 
kiaa  your  hand.  Yon  wont  fbiget,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Jj09e.  Oh,  no;  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  Btuh.  A  good  monung.  He  ia  the  only* 
friend  I  have.  [Exit. 

Love,  Ha,  ha  I  you  broke  in,  in  the  moat  criti- 
cal moment.  He  waa  juat  going  to  be  deliveied  of 
Juaaecretal 

Sir  BrU.  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  oould  you 
ktme. 

Love,  Nay,  no  matter.    I  ahall  worm  it  out  of 


Muo, 


Enter  Mublin. 

K  My  lady,  Kr,  ia  ^ uite  impatient 
».  Pol  fa  ever  tnaaing !  Ill  wait  upon  her 
preaently.  [Exit  Mublin. 

SirBriL  III  flap  aod  chat  with  her  while  you 
dieaa.  May  I  takatfaaliboityl 

Zieee.  Too  knowyunmay;  Boonamony.  How 
eould  yon  aak  me  aoehaqueationi— ii-prMo», 
8irBiilliant,IwaiitawofdwithyM;  Sfapirith 
ma  into  the  etndyfa  a  nwmmit, 
SirBriL  lattandyau. 

Love.  Poor  Sir  Baahful! ^ha,  ha!— -arl- 

dleolovi,  unaecountable       What  doea  he  meati. 

[EaBVUfU. 

SCENE  n.-^Another  Apartment. 

Mrb.  Lotcmorb  at  her  Tea-  Table, 

Mft,  Love.  Tina  tiaah  of  tea!  I  dont  know 
wlqr  I  diink  ao  madief  it   HaighoI^Whift 


tieated  with  eudi  cruel 
with  aneh  opaoi  euch  nndii^guiaed 


Enier  Muslin. 


Well,  MnaKn,  Iwveyou  aaen  hia  prime miniatt 1 1 
JAia.  Yee,  Ma^am,  I  have  aeenMr.  Wil&m. 
He  aaya  hia  maater  ia  going  out,  aoooadinglo  the 
old  tnide,  and  he  doea  not  expect  to  eee  him  a^pain 
till  to-morrow  morning.  Mr.  LioveBaone  ia  now  in 
the  atody.  Sir  Brilliant  Faahioo  ia  With  him :  I 
heanl  them  aa  I  paaaed  by  the  door,  laughing  aa 
loud  aa  two  actora  in  a  comedy. 

Mn.  Love.  About  aome  piecioua  miachiel^  n 
be  aworn,  and  all  at  my  coat.  Heigho! 

Mm.  Dear  Ma'am,  why  chagrin  yoniMif  abonl 
a  vilB  man,  that  ia  not  woith'^-oo,aa  I  hope  fa 
merer,  not  worth  a  eingle  aighl 
A/rt.  Love,  What  can  I  &,  Mualinl 
Mm.  Do,  Ma'am!— If  I  waa  aa  you,  I'd  do  fa 
him.   If  I  oonU  not  coie  my  grie^I'd  find  aoam 
comfort,  that  'a  what  I  wwiU. 
Mre,Looe,  Cenfail  aka!  tbeie  ia  nooa  fa 


Mm.  And  whoeefiiult  then  1  Would  any  body 
but  you  It  provokea  me  lo  think  of  iHf 
Would  any  but  you^young,  handaome,  with  wi^ 
giaoaa,  talenta, — would  any  body,  with  ao  many 
aoeompliahmenta,  ait  at  home  ben,aa  melaBelMly 
aa  a  poor  aefvant  out  of  place  I' And  all  fa  what  t 
For  a  hoaband !  and  auch  a  huaband!  What  do 
you  tbfaik  the  woild  will  aay  of  you,  Ma'bml 

Mn.  Love.  I  caie  not  what  they  eay,  I  am 
tired  of  the  worid,  and  the  world  may  he  tiled  of 
me,  if  it  will  My  troubleaare  tomyaelfaii]y,aBd 
I  muat  endeavour  to  bear  them.  Who  knowa 
what  patience  may  do  1  If  Mr.  Lovemora  haa  any 
leding  left,  my  conduct  and  hieowa  heait  may 
one  day  incline  him  to  do  me  juetice. 

Aim.  But,  dear  Ma'am,  that*B  waitii^( fadnd 
men'a  ahoee.    Incline  him  to  do  you  ju8lioe!>- 
What  eignifiea  expecting  and  expecting  1    Give 
me  a  birain  the  hand,  if  all  the  women  in  ~ 


don,  who  happen  to  be  in  your  eaae,  vrara  to  wA 
down  and  die  of  the  apleen,  what  would  beoooM 
of  the  public  phoeel  Thcj  might  tarn  VauxhaU 
to  a  hopgprden ;  make  a  brew-honee  of  Ban^ 
iagfa,  and  let  both  the  playwfaoaBaa  to  a  methodial 
preacher.  We  ahouU  not  have  the  moketting  vr% 
have  now.  Johnjet  the  hovaei  be  pn^  to^-Min, 
go  to  my  Latfy  Trumpabout.  and  invite  ber  to  a 
amaH  paity  of  tvranty  or  thirty  caid-tablea.— — - 
John,  run  to  mv  Ladr  Catgut,  and  let  her  know 
111  wait  upon  her  laayahip  to  the  opei»-^ohn, 
ran  ae  fat  aa  ever  you  can,  witkmyroamJIi— ata 
to  Mr.  Varnay,  and  teD  htm  it  win  be  the  death 
of  me,  if  I  have  not  a  box  fa  the  new  play.  Lonl 
Uem  yon.  Ma'am,  they  lantipole  it  about  thia 
town,  with  aa  nnoonoemed  looka,  and  aa  floiid 
ontmaea,  aa  if  they  wera  tnated  at  home  fiko  ao 
iddeaem ;  though  eveiy  body  knovn  po»> 
haa  ongoddeaaed  them  all,  uag  a^go,  and 
their  huahanda  can  no  mora  fa  them,  no,  by 
Jingo,  no  more  than  they  care  fa  their  huabaadaL 
Mre.  Love.  At  what  a  nte  you  run  oa  1 
Mm.  It  it  enough  to  make  a  body  ran  on.  If 
every  body  thought  like  you.  Ma'am—— 
Aire.  Love,  If  every  body  loved  like  me  I 
Afm.  A  hraaa  thknUa  fa  lora,  if  it  ie  not  vo- 
tahwd  by  km    WlMift  tha  diQoa  lahaKatodnl 
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Loi«»lbr  lova  is  muBUrfiiff;  baft  to  kff  afaoe, 
whov'scbe  good  of  that  t  ^hmll  I  go  and  fix  my 
hetft  ofioii  a  fnaii,  who  shall  desnso  me  for  that 
¥eiy  reason  1  And  ay,  says  he,  *  Poor  fool !  1  see 
•he  adores  me.  The  woman  is  well  enough,  only 
she  has <MM inconvenient Gucumstanoe about  her: 
I  am  married  to  her,  and  marriage  is  the  deviL' 

Ain.  Love.  Will  yoa  have  done  1 

Mtu.  I  have  not  udf  done.  Ma*am.  And  when 
the  vile  man  goes  a  rqgmng,  ne  smiles  impudently 
fai  yoor  foee,  *and  1  am  going  to  the  chocolate- 
hoine,  my  dear ;  amuse  yourself  in  the  OMsn  time, 
my  love.'  Fv  upon  'em  I  I  know  'em  all.  GHveme 
a  husband  that  will  enlam  the  circle  of  my  inno- 
cent pleasures;  but  a  huMiand  now  a-days  is  no 
auehthinff.  A  husband  now  is  nothing  but  a  scare- 
craw,  to  diow  you  the  fruit,  but  touch  it  if  you 
duei  The  devil  'c  in  'em,  the  Lord  Ibrgive  me  for 
iwearing.  A  husband  is  a  mere  bugbear,  a  snap- 
dragon, a  monster;  that  is  to  say,  if  one  make 
him  so,  then  he  is  a  monster  indeied ;  and  if  one 
do  not  make  him  so,  then  he  behaves  like  a  mon- 
ster ;  and  of  the  two  evils,  by  ray  troths— ^But 
h««,  Ma'am,  here  comes  one  who  can  tell  ^ronall 
about  it  Hers  comes  Sir  Brilliant;  ask  us  ad- 
,  Ma'am. 

Mn,  Lave.  His  advicel — ^Ask  advice  ^  the 
who  has  estiangsd  Mr.  Loveuore's  aflec- 
frommel 

Hue.  WeU,  I  protest  and  vow,  I  think  Sir 
Brilliant  a  very  prettygentleman.  He  ja  the  very 
oink  of  the  fashion.  He  dresses  fashionably,  lives 
msbionablv,  wins  your  money  fashionably,  loses 
his  own  foshionalNy,  and  does  every  thing  &sh- 
ionaUy,  and  then  he  looks  so  lively,  and  so  much 
to  say,  and  §o  never  at  a  loss  J but  here 


EfUer  Sib  Brilliant. 

iSir  BtU.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  my  dear  Ma'am,  al- 
wajsin  a  vtM-^b^vU  party  with  your  mivanU  ? — 
AttHni  me  your  paruon,  if  I  say  this  does  a  little 
wear  the  appearance  of  being  out  of  humour  with 
the  world. 

J#r».  Lave.  Far  from  it^  Sir  Brilliant  We  were 
•ngaged  in  your  panegyric. 

8br  Bril.  Mj  panegyric !  then  am  Icomemost 
•^Mvpot  to  give  the  portrait  a  few  finishinff 
looehes.  Mr.  Lovemora,  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed, 
will  wait  Upon  you :  in  the  mean  time  I  can  help 
you  to  eome  anecdotes,  which  will  enable  you  to 
colour  your  canvass  a  little  higher. 

Mn.  Love,  Among  theee  anecdotes,  I  hope  you 
will  not  omit  the  bright  exploit  of  seducing  Mr. 
Loscmote  from  all  domeetic  happiness. 

[She  makes  a  eign  to  Muslin  to  go. 

Sk-BrO.  I,  Madam'?— Let  me  perish  if  ever— 

Mro.  Love.  Oh !  Sir,  I  can  make  my  obeerva- 


SirBrU.  May  fertune  eternally  fbrsake  me, 
and  beauty  frown  oo  me,  if  I  am  conscious  of  any 
plot  upon  earth. 

Aire.  Love.  Don't  assert  too  strongly,  Sir  Biil- 
Bant. 

SirBrO.  May  I  never  throw  a  winning  cast— 

Mn.  Love.  It  is  in  vain  to  deny  it.  Sir. 

Sir  Bril,  May  1  kwe  the  next  sweepstakes,  if 
I  haye  ever,  in  mooght,  word,  or  deed,  been  ac- 
eeasaiy  to  his  infidelity.  I  alienate  the  affections  of 
Mr.  Lovemore !  Consider,  Madam .  how  would 
this  teH  in  Westminster  Halll  Sir  Brilliant 
^Mion,  what  say  yon,  gqHty  of  this  indirtmen^ 


orootgoUtyt  Not  gollty,  pass.  ThwiasaB  is 
joined.  You  enter  the  court ;  but,  my  dear  Ma- 
dam, veil  thoee  grMcs  that  adorn  your  peiaon ; 
abate  the  fire  of  those  charms :  so  much  beamy 
will  corrupt  the  judges :  give  me  a  &ir  trial. 

Mre.Love.  Ajad  thus  you  think  to  laugh  it 
away. 

£Kr  BriL  f^ay,  hear  me  out  You  appear  in 
court ;  you  charge  the  whole  upon  me,  without  a 
syllable  as  to  the  how,  when,  and  where :  no  proof 
positive ;  the  prosecution  ends,  and  I  b^gin  my 
defence. 

Mn.  Love.  And  by  pla3ring  these  false  colours 
you  think  I  am  to  be  amusedl 

Sir  BriL  Nay,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I  am  now  upon 
my  defence.  Only  hear.— You  will  please  to  ooa- 
sider,  Qentlemen  of  the  Jury,  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  a  minor,  nor  I  his  guardian:    He  loves 

Syety,  pleasure,  and  enjoyment ;  is  it  my  fault  1 
e  is  possessed  of  talents,  and  a  taste  mr  ple«- 
suM,  which  be  knows  how  to  gratify ;  can  I  re- 
stxsinhiml  He  knows  the  woiM,4nakes the Msst 
of  Hfb,  and  plucks  the  'fruit  that  grows-  arouiid 
him;  am  1  to  bhunel  Tfaw  is  the" whole  aflair.-- 
How  aay  you.  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury  I — Not 
guilty.  There  you  see  how  it  is.  I  have  dearsd 
myself. 

Mn.  Love.  Brisk,  Hveljr,  and  like  youmlf,  Sir 
Biilhantl  But  if  you  can  imagine  this  banteiing 
vray — 

Sir  BriL  Acquitted  fay  my  country.  Ma'am; 
&iriy  acquitted. 

Mn.  Love.  Afler  the  very  edifying  counsel 
which  you  give  to  Mr.  Lovemore,  this  loose  stnun 
is  not  in  the  least  surprising.  And,  Sir,  your  late 
project 

Sir  BriL  My  late  project  ? 

Afrs.  Love.  Your  late  project,  Sir.  Not  content 
with  ieadin|(  Mr.  Lovemore  into  a  thousand 
scenes  of  dissipation,  you  have  introduced  him 
lately  to  your  Mrs.  Mlmour.  You  understand 
me,  Sir.  - 

Sir  BriL  Ma'am,  he  does  not  somnchasknomr 
the  widow  Bellmour. 

Afn.  Love.  Nay,  Sir  Brilliant,  have  a  care; 
justify  it  if  yon  can,  or  give  it  a  turn  of  wit 
There  is  no  occasion  to  hazard  yourself  too  far. 

iSltr  BriL  Falsehood  I  disdain.  Madam;  and  I, 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  declare  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  acquainted  vritn  the  widow  Bellmour.  Aftd 
if  he  was,  what  then:  Do  you  know  the  Isdvl 

Afn.  Love.  I  know  her,  Sir  ?  A  person  of  that 
character  1 

Sir  Bril.  Ohi — ^I  see  you  dont  know  her;  but 
I  will  let  you  into  her  history. — ^Pray  be  seated-— 
you  shall  Know  her  whole  history,  and  then  judge 
for  yourself.  The  widow  Bellmoor,  Madam — 

Love.  [  Within.]  William,  are  the  hofsea  put  Co  I 

Sir  Bril.  We  axe  interrupted. 

Enter  Lovsmobs. 

Love.  Very  well;  \H  the  carriage  be  brought 
round  directly. — How  do  you  do,  my  dear? — oir 
Brilliant,  I  beg  your  pardon. — My  k>ve,  yon  dont 
answer  me :  how  do  you  do  this  morning  1 

[  With  an  air  of  cold  eivilUf. 

Ain.  Love.  A  little  indispoeed  in  mind;  but  in- 
disposition of  the  mind  is  or  no  consequence :  no- 
body pitiee  it. 

Love.  I  beg -your  pardon,  Mrs.  Lovemore.  In- 
disposition of  the  mind— Sir  Brilliant,  that  'a  a 
mighty  pntty  ring  on  yoor  fingv« 


THE  WAT  TO  KBBP  Hilt 


[- 


mrBrtL  AbMMt:  iittyMlookitltl 

[CHna  the  ring. 

Mn.  Urt^,  Though  I  haw  bat  fewobligatkHM 
to  Sir  BriHiaiit,  I  tappon  I  am  to  ascribe  to  him 
the  ienNir  of  this  Yiiit,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  yLaoking  ai  the  ring  and  laughing.] 
Now  there  you  wrong  me. — Your  inquiries  about 
my  bedth  have  been  very  obliging  this  morning, 
and  I  came  to  retorn  the  oompiment  before  1  go 
oiit—- It  is  set  very  neatly. 

[Oifbodc  the  Hng. 

Mn.  Love.  Are  you  going  out.  Sir  1 

£ei«.  A  matter  of  buaineae— How  I  do  hate 
bueineM! — But  bueineae,  [JSx smuitn^  hi*  ryf- 
j|le»]— 4rasineM  moat  be  done.— Pray  is  there  any 
news  I—Any  news,  my  dearl 

Mn.Ltne.  h  wouM  be  news  tome,  Sir Jf  yon 
woukl  be  kind  enough  to  let  me  know  whether  1 
may  expect  the  fiivour  of  your  company  at  dinner 
«a-day. 

Lo9e.  It  would  be  impertinent  in  me  to  answer 
■oeha  qoearion,  for  1  can  give  no  direct  answerto 
it. — 1  am  the  slave  of  events ;  jutt  as  things  hap- 
pen :  perhaps  I  may,  perhaps  not  But  don't  let 
toe  be  of  any  iooonvenienoe  to  you.  Is  it  material 
where  a  body  ealal — Havo  you  heard  what  ha^ 
pened  to  me  1  [AAde  fo  Sir  Brilliant. 

•SXr  BrU.  When  and  where  1 

Imw.  a  word  in  your  eai^— with  your  permis- 
jrion,  Ma'am  1 

Mtm.  Love.  That  cold,  contemptuous  civility, 
Mr.  Lovemore 

Love.  Po !  pr'ythee  now,  how  can  you  1 — that 
li  very  peevish,  and  very  ill-natured. — [  Titming 
U  Sir  drilJ  1  lost  every  thins  I  plaved  for  after 
you  went  The  foreigner  and  he  untferstand  one 
Another. — 1  beg  yourpardon.  Mrs.  Lovemore:  it 
was  only  about  an  afiair  at  the  opera. 

Mro.  Love.  The  opera,  or  any  thing,  is  more 
agreeable  than  my  company. 

Love.  Now  there  again  you  wrong  me. — (  7b 
Sir  Brillunt.I  We  dine  at  Che  St  Alban's. — 
Bow  can  you,  Mrs.  Lovemore  1  I  make  ita  point 
not  lo  incommode  you.  Yon  possibly  may  nave 
mae  private  party ;  and  it  woidd  be  nnpoKte  in 
me  to  obstruct  your  achemes  of  pleasure.  Woukl 
not  it,  Sir  Bril&nt  1 

Sir  BrU.  Oh!>-<3othie  to  the  last  degree! 

Love.  Very  troe;  vulgar  and  mechanic  !•» 
[Both  eiamd  laughing.] 

Mre.  Love.  Gfo  oo ;  make  sport  for  younelves, 


Love,  Ho  I  ho !  ho !  I  am  sore  with  boffhing.— 
If  yon.  Madam,  have  ananged  an  agreeane  perty. 
for  me  to  be  preaent^  it  wmad  look  as  if  we  lived 
ftooether  like  Sir  Bashfol  Constant  and  his  lady : 
who  are  always,  Hka  two  game  cocka,  ready  amiea 
to  goad  and  spur  one  another.  Hey  i  Sir  Brilliant  ? 

Sir  BrU.  Oh  I  the  veir  thing:  or  like  Sir 
Theodore  Traffic  at  Tumbridge  taking  his  wife 
under  the  arm  in  the  public  rooms,  alid  'come 
.flong  home,  I  tell  you.' 

l2ve.  Exactly  so.  [Both  continue  laughing.] 
Odds  my  life;  1  shaU  be  beyond  my  time.  [Looko 
alt  hie  leolcA.]  Any  eommands  into  the  city,  my 
dearl 

Mre.  Love.  Oommandsl — no,  Sir,  I  have  no 
eetamands. 

Love.  I  have  an  appointment  at  ray  banker's,; 
Sir  Brilliant,  you  know  old  Disoount  f 

Sir  Bra.  He  that  waa  in  parliament^  and  had 
the  ki|p  contract  t 


Love.  The  same;  BtMn  Bmtt,  I  think, 
the  name  of  his  borough.    Can  I  aet  you  down  ? 

Sir  BrU.  No;  my  eaniage  waits,  f  ahaH  rat- 
tle half  the  town  over  presently. 

Love.  As  yon  wiH.  Sir  BriHisntwiH  enteitain 
you,  Ma*sm.  Au  revoir^  my  h]ive.-^-Sir  BiiHiant, 
youri.— Who  waits  there  1  [Exit,  oingimg. 

Sir  BrU.  Ben  voyage. — You  are,  Madam,  that 
I  don*t  deprive  you  of  his  company. 

Mre.  Love.  Your  influence  is  now  nnnwiwai 
ry.    It  is  grovm  habitual  to  him :  he  wiO  drive  to 
your  Mre.  Bellmour,  I  suppoee. 

Sir  Bril.  A-Tpropoof  that  brings  us  back  to  the 
little  history  1  vres  going  to  nve  you  of  that  lady. 
What  is  your  chs rare  against  nerl  That  she  is  ann- 
able  1  Orented.  Voun(^,  gay,  rich,  handmme,  with 
enchanting  tafentSj  it  is  no  wonder  all  the  pretty 
fellovrB  are  on  their  knees  to  her.  Her  manner 
ao  entertaining!  that  quickness  of  tnmtdon  from 
one  thing  to  another !  that  round  of  variety ;  and 
every  new  attitude  does  so  become  her ;  and  riw 
has  such  a  feeling  heart,  and,  vrith  an  air  of  giddi- 
nees,  so  nice  s  conduct  I 

Mrs.  Love.  Mighty  weH,  Sfar:  she  is  a  ^aory 
vestal.  Finish  ^^r  portrait  A  veotal  from  your 
school  of  paintinff  roust  be  a  curiosity. — But  now 
eomes  it,  Sir,  if  we  is  this  wonder,  that  your  ho- 
noureMe  propoaala  are  at  an  end  there  1 

Sir  Bril.  Compulston,  Ma'am ;  it  is  not  volnn- 
tary.  My  lord  Etheridge  is  the  happy  man.  I 
thought  he  was  out  of  the  kingdom ;  bat  his  lord- 
ship IS  with  her  every  evening.  I  can  scarce  gain 
admittance;  and  so  all  that  remsins  for  ma,  is  to 
do  justice  to  the  lady,  and  console  mvself  in  the 
best  vray  I  can  for  the  insufficiency  of  my  pwlen- 
nons. 

Mre.  Love.  Am  I  to  believe  all  this  ^ 

Sir  BrU.  May  the  fint  woman  I  pay  my  ad- 
dresses to,  strike  me  to  the  centre  with  a  snperei- 
fioaseya-brow,  if  every  syHable  is  not  minuCely  true. 
— So  that  you  see  I  am  not  the  cause  <^  your  inqaie> 
tude.^-Tbere  Is  not  in  the  worid  a  penon,  wIm> 
ily  aspirea  to  praiva  the  tender 


he  bean  yon. — I  have  long  panted  for  an  oppe»> 
tunity— by  ail  that's  soft  she  lialena  to  me! 
[Ande.\-- — J  have  long  panted.  Ma'am,  for  a 
tender  moment  like  this— 

Mrs.  Love,  f Loofcs  gravely  ai  him.]  Sir! 

Sir  BriL  1  have  panted  with  all  the  aidom^ 
which  charms  Kfce  youn  must  kindls  in  evuiT 
heart!— 

Mn.  Love.  [Weike  aiMty.l  This  libeily,  Siiw. 

Sir  BriL  Consider,  Madam:  we  have  both 
cause  of  discontent;  both  disappointed',  both 
croased  in  love;  and  the  least  vrecan  do  is  faolh  ta 
join,  and  sweeten  each  other's  cares. 

Mre.  Love.  And  your  fHend,  Sir,  whohas  jost 
left  you — 

^  BrU.  He,  Madam,  for  a  longtime — I  hava 
seen  it,  witti  vexation  seen  it...ycs,  he  has  long 
been  false  to  honour,  k>ve,  and  yon. 

Mre.  Love.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  oava  dona^  Yon 
take  my  wrongs  too  much  to  heart,  Sir. 

[Ringe  a  Wt 

Sir  BrU.  Those  eyes  that  tell  us  what  the  aun 
if  made  of,  those  hUk  of  driven  snow 

Mre.  Love.  Will  nobody  answer  tharel 

Enter  Muslin. 

Sir  BrU.  Madam,  I  desist ;  when  yoii  ara  In 
halter  homonr^iBooIleel  what  I  have  aiid.    Y< 
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adoMT  ttkm  Mi  Imw.  Sir  BiiDittit,  miiid  your 
hits,  and  lier  slnit-liuKd  virtue  will  ranender  at 
hat  BAadam—  [Bow»  runee^uUy  g  Exit. 

Mum,  Am  I  live  and  bmalhe,  Ma'am,  if  I  waa 
you,  I  would  not  floater  myeelf  about  it. 

Mn.  Idnt.  About  what  1 

Mum,  What  siffnifies  mindng  the  matter  1  I 
iMaiditalL 

Mr9,Ijove.  You  did)  Didyool 

[LookM  angrily. 

Mum.  Ma'am. 

Mtm.  Love,  Impertinenoe!  [WaUcM  aboui.]  Oh ! 
Mr.  Lovemore ! — To  make  his  character  public, 
and  lender  him  the  topic  of  every  tea-table 
thnxighoat  this  town.  J  miwt  avoid  that. 

MFuM.  What  the  deuce  is  here  to  do?— An  un- 
mannerly thing,  lor  to  go  for  to  huff  me  in  this 
manner  I  (Aside. 

Mtm,  Ldne,  That  would  only  widen  the  oreach, 
and  instead  of  nndeet,  might  call  forth  resent- 
ment, and  settle  at  last  into  a  fixed  aversion :  Uw- 
ym,  paititig,  and  a  separate  maintenance! — 
What  must  oe  done  1 

Mum,  What  is  she  thinking  of  now  1 — A  sulky 
thing  nnt  to  be  aooie  familiar  with  such  a  friend 
as  1  am.  [AMide.] — Did  you  speak  to  me,  Ma'am  1 

Mn,  Jutpc.  It  may  succeed :  suppose  I  try  it. 

JBIQSDn. 

Mum.  Ma'am.  {Running  to  her, 

Mtm,  Love.  Yon  heard  Sir  Brilliant  sa^,  that 
Mr.  Lovemore  is  not  acquainted  vrith  the  widow  1 

Mum,  Laid,  Ma'am,  he 'a  as  fuU  of  tricks  as  a 
French  milliner.  1  know  he  does  visit  there ;  I 
know  it  ftom  William.  Ill  be  hanged  in  my  own 
gaflsia,  if  be  does  not. 

Mtm.  Love,  I  know  not  what  to  da  liCt  my 
ehair  be  gal  ready. 

Mum,  Your  chair,  Ma'am!— axe  you  a  going 
outl 

ilfra.  Love.  Let  me  hear  no  more  questions :  do 
m  I  Older  yoo.  [Exit. 

Mum.  Wlych  way  is  the  wind  nowl  Ko  mat^ 
ter :  aba  does  not  know  what  she'd  be  at.  If  she 
woold  but  take  my  advice, — go  abroad,  visit  every- 
where, sea  the  worM,  throw  o|^  her  doors,  give 
baNs,  sasffmhliTB,  conceits;  sing,  danoe,  dress, 
spend  all  her  money,  run  in  debt,  ruin  her  hus- 
band; then  would  be  some  sense  in  that :  the  man 
would  stay  at  home  then  to  quarrel  with  her.  She 
would  havife  enough  of  his  company.  But  no ; 
mope,  mope, for  ever :  heighol  tease, tease ;  Mus- 
Kn,  step  to  William ;  where 's  his  mester  1  When 
did  be  oome  home  1  How  long  has  he  been  up  1 
A  fine  life,  truly.— -^I  k>ve  to  be  in  the  iaahion, 
fer  my  part.  B&ess  me,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot. 
Mrs.  Marmalet  comes  to  mv  rout  to-night  She 
mi^t  as  well  stay  away :  she  is  nothing  but  mere 
kimber .  The  formal  thing  wont  play  higher  than 
ahilling  whist.  How  the  devil  does  she  think  I 
can  make  a  shilling  party  for  her !  There  is  no 
•uch  a  thing  nowHHlaya:  nobody  playa  shilling 
whist  now,  unless  I  vras  to  invite  the  tradesr-oeo- 
ple;  but  I  sha'n't  let  myself  down  for  Madam 
Murmalet,  that  I  promise  her.  [ExU. 

ACT  IL 

SCBNE  L—An  Apartment  at  Sir  Bashful 
Const  amt's. 


E!nter  Sir  Bashfui^ 


StrBtOL  Did 


noi  I  hear  a  lap  at  the 
23* 


doorl 


Yea^Yai^Idid;  lamrkbt  The  carriage  lajust 

now  driving  away.  Who  answers  there  1  Sidfr* 
board ;  step  hither.  Sideboard.  I  must  know  who 
it  is:  my  wife  keeps  the  best  company  in  England. 
Hold,  I  must  be  wary.  Servants  love  to  pry  into 
their  master's  secret. 

Enter  Sideboard. 

Whose  carriage  was  that  at  the  door  1 

Side.  The  DutcheM  of  Honicane,  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  Bash.  The  Dutchess  of  Hurricane?  [  WoUcm 
oMide,  and  Mtniles,]  A  woman  of  great  rank  1 — 
what  did  she  want  1 

Side.  She  has  left  this  card  for  my  lady. 

Sir  Bash,  A  card  1  Let  me  see  it.       [BeadM, 

The  ButcheMM  of  Hurricane  preoentM  compUmente 
to  Lady  Con$tant  She  has  Int  the  hounds  and  the 
foxes,  and  the  brutes  that  gallop  after  them,  to  their 
own  dear  society  for  the  rest  (ftheunnter.  Her  Grace 
keeps  Wednesdays  at  Hurricane  House  for  Uie  rest^ 
the  winter^ 

Make  me  thankful,  here 's  a  card  from  a  Dutchess ! 
— What  have  you  there  1 ' 

Side.  A  parcel  of  cards,  that  have  been  left 
here  this  mominff. 

Sir  Bash,  AlT  these  in  one  morning  1  [Looks 
at  themA  Why,  I  may  as  well  keep  an  inn ;  may 
as  well  keep  the  Coacn  and  Horses  in  Piccsdilly. 
[Reads  fast.]  Lady  Riot^ Mrs,  AUnight—The 
Dutchess  qf  Carmine — look  ye  there,  another 
Dutcheaa!  Lady  Basset — Lord  Pleurisie — the 
Countess  qf  Ratife — Sir  Richard  Lungs — Lord 
Laudanum — Sir  Charles  Valerian-^Lady  Hety 
tich^lMdy  Mary  Grabble — I  can't  bear  all  this, 
Sideboard.  [Aside  and  smiling.]  1  can't <bear  the 
pleasure  of  it :  all  people  of  tip4op  condition  to 
visit  my  wife  1 

Enter  Furnish. 

What 's  the  matter,  Furnish  1 

Put.  The  matter.  Sir  1— Nothing's  the  mat- 
ter. 

Sir  Bash.  What  are  you  about  1 — Where  are 
you  going  1  What  have  you  to  do  now  1 

F\ar,  Only  to  tell  the  chairmen  they  must  take 
Black  George  with  his  flambeau,  with  them  this 
evening,  and  cany  the  chair  to  pay  visits  for  my 
lady. 

Sir  Bash.  An  empty  chsir  to  pay  visits!^ 


best  of  thmn.  1  teiuffh  at  it,  and  yet  I  like  it.-*- 
Wounds !  I  shall  be  found  out  by  my  servants.  I 
tell  you,  Sideboard,  and  yoo,  Mra.  Busy  Body, 
that  your  mistress  leads  a  life  of  noise  and  hurry, 
and  cards  and  dice,  and  vanity  and  nonsense,  and 
I  am  resolved  to  bear  it  no  longer.  Don't  I  hear 
heroomine? 

F\tr.  My  lady  is  coming.  Sir. 

Sir  Basn.  [Aside  and  smiling.]^  She  looks 
charmingly.— Now  I'll  tell  her  roundly,  a  piece  of 
mind,  xou  shall  see  who  commands  in  this  house. 

Enter  Ladt  Constant. 

Sir  Bash.  [Steals  a  look.]  I  could  almost  dve  up 
the  point  when  I  look  at  her. — So  Madam,!  have 
had  my  house  full  of  duna  again  to-day. 
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Vady  Coju.  Obliging  emMns,  lo  call  m  oflm. 

What  did  they  want  1 

Sir  Ba»h,  Wbat  '—what  ahoold  they  want  but 
ttonef. 

Lad^  Omt.  And  yon  paid  them,  1  rappoae  1 

Sir  Ba»h.  Yaa  auppcMe  l—'Sdeath,  Madam, 
what  do  yon  take  me  ror  1 

Lady  Con*.  I  tookyon  for  a  hoaband :  my  bro- 
ther praacribed  you.  But  hiapreaciiption  haa  done 
ma  no  good. 

Sir  B<uh.  Nor  me,  either :  I  have  had  a  bitter 
piUofit 

Lady  Con$.  But  the  pill  was  gilded  for  yon. 
My  fortune,  I  take  it,  has  paid  off  the  old  family 
mortgage  on  your  estate. 

Sir  Bash.  And  at  the  rate  you  go  on,  a  new 
mortgage  will  swallow  up  my  estate.  I  see  you  are 
an  ungrateful  woman. 

Laay  Cons,  That  is,  as  you  keep  the  account. 

Sir  Bask.  And  my  accounts  will  show  it. — 
Day  after  day  nothing  but  extravagance  to  gratify 
your  vanity.  Did  not  I  go  into  parliament  to 
please  you  1  Did  not  I  go  down  to  the  Borough 
of  Smoke-and-Sot.  and  set  drunk  there  for  a 
.whole  month  together  1 .  Did  not  T  get  mobbed  at 
the  Geoige  ana  Vulture  1  and  pelted  and  horse- 
whipped the  day  before  the  election  1  And  was 
not  I  obliged  to  steal  out  of  the  town  in  a  rabbit- 
cait  1  And  all  this  to  be  somebody,  as  yon  call  it  1 
DM  not  I  atand  up  in  the  House  to  matte  a  speech 
to  show  what  an  orator  you  had  married  1  And 
did  not  I  expose  myaelf  1  Did  I  know  whether  I 
stood  upon  my  head  or  my  heels  for  half  an  hour 
together?  And  did  not  a  great  man  from  the 
Treasury-bench  tell  me  never  to  speak  asain  1 

Lady  Oms.  And  why  not  take  his  aaviGel 

Sir  Bash.  What,  iii  the  name  of  common 
aenae  had  I  to  do  in  parliament  1  My  country ! 
what  'a  my  country  to  me  1  The  debts  of  the  na- 
tion, and  your  gaming  debta  are  nothing  to  me.  I 
must  help  to  pay  both,  must  III  can  vote  against 
tazea,  and  I  can  advertiae  in  the  Grazette  toaecure 
me  firom  your  extravagance.  I  have  not  Kved  in 
the  Temple  for  nothing. 

/\tr.  Ue  alept  there,  and  calls  it  studying  the 
law. 

Sir  Bash.  Hold  you  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Pert ; 
leave  the  room.  Go  Mth  about  jrour  buflness. 

[Exeunt  Furnish  and  Sidkboard. 
Msufe.]  T  have  kept  it  up  before  my  servants. 
[Looks  at  Lady  Constant.]  She  is  a  fine  wo- 
man, after  all. 

Lady  Cons.  Is  there  never  to  be  an  end  of  this 
usage,  Sir  1  Am  T  to  be  for  ever  made  unhappy 
by  your  humours  1 

Sir  Bash.  Humours!  good  sense  and  sound 
Judgment,  in  the  fine  ladjrs  dictionary,  are  to  be 
eallnl  humours  1 

Lady  Cons.  And  your  humours  are  now  grown 
insupportable. 

Sir  Bash.  Your  profusion  is  insupportable.  At 
the  rate  you  go  on,  how  am  1  to  find  money  for 
my  next  election  1-— If  you  would  but  talk  this 
matter  over  coolly — She  talks  like  an  angel,  and  I 
wish  I  could  say  [Aside.'^  the  same  of  myself. — 
What  will  the  world  think? — Only  command 
your  temper — what  will  they  think,  if  I  am  aeen 
to  enooange  your  way  of  life  1 

Lady  Cons.  Amuse  yourself  that  wa^,  Sir. 
Avoid  one  error  and  run  into  the  opposite  ex- 
treme. 

Sir  Baah.  [Aside.]  Then:  a  trandatioii  from 


!  />umv<laii<sftdtf9itt«— Sbabft 


Me 

Lady  Cons.  Let  ne  teB  yon,  then 
life  a  moce  ridicaloaa  sight  than  the  petson  who 
guarda  with  imasinary  wiadom,  against  one  siaBC 
vM»,  and  leavea  nimaelf  opea  to  a  million  ca  ab- 
aurdities. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  I  am  nothing  loher  in  aigv- 
ment — ahe  haa  a  tongue  that  can  reaaon  me  oot 
of  my  aenaea.-^  I  couk!  almoat  find  it  in  my  heart 
to  ted  her  the  whole  troth. — You  know,  my  Lady 
Constant,  that  when  yoo  want  any  thmg  m  rear 
aon 

Lady  Cons.  Is  it  unreaaonable  to  live  with  de- 
cency 1  Is  it  unreasonable  to  keep  the  company 
my  rank  and  education  have  entitled  me  tol  la  it 
unreasonable  to  conform  to  the  modeaof  lilfe,  wf 
your  fortune  can  so  well  afllbrd  it  1 

Sir  Baah.  [Aside.]  She  is  a  very  reaaonable 
man,  and  I  wish  I  had  but  half  her  aenaa. — ^Yoa 
know  I  am  good  natured  in  the  main,  and  if  asun 
of  money  within  a  moderate  comnaaa  If  a  btaee 
of  hundreds — [Aside.]  why  should  not  I  make  it 
three  1—1  know  that  you  nave  eontractad  hafaila 
of  life,  and  [In  a  sqftened  tone.]  habit,  I  know,  is 
not  easily  conquered:  and  if  three  [S^fltn^.) 
hundred  pounds  will  pievont  dispoles,  why 
[SmUing.]  as  to  the  matter  of  three  hundred 
pounds 

Enter  Fcrkisb,  with  a  Band-box. 

Fhir.  Your  ladyahip*a  thinga  from  the  milli- 
ner's. 

Sir  Bash.  Death  and  fury!  this  woman  haa 
overheani  me.  Three  hundred  pounds,  Madam  I 
[In  a  violent  pasaion.]  let  me  tal  you  that  three 
nundrcd  pounda — ^what  risht  have  yon  to  shovel 
away  three  hundred  pounda  % 

Lady  Cons.  Why  doea  the  man  fly  out  into 
such  a  passion  1 

iSitr  Bash.  I  will  allow  no  such  doings  in  ay 
house.  Don't  I  often  come  when  my  hall  ia  b^ 
sieged  with  a  parcel  of  powdev  monkm^  aervanta  1 
And  did  not  1  the  other  day,  before  I  ooold  nt 
into  my  own  doon,  entangle  myaelf  among  tab 
chairmen's  poles,  snd  was  not  I  oonfiaad  than 
like  a  man  in  the  stocks  1 

Lady  Cons.  Why  would  you  be  so  awhwaidl 

Sir  Bash.  An  eternal  acene  of  reuts  and 
drams.  Have  not  I  aeen  you  pot  the  fee  aimple  of 
a  score  of  my  beat  acrna  upon  a  single  card  1  And 
have  not  I  muttered  to  myself,  *if  t&t  woman  waa 
as  much  in  k>ve  with  me  aa  she  iswithPam,  what 
an  excellent  wife  she  would  make.' 

Lady  Cons.  Pam  is  very  obliging :  why  woni 
you  strive  to  be  as  sgreeaMe  1 

Sir  Bash.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  you  are  so  fond  of 
play,  that  I  ahoukl  not  wonder  to  aae  mv  next 
child  marked  on  the  fiaehead  with  a  pair  of  nigral 
aces. 

Fhir.  lamaureyoudeaerve  tobemaikedontlia 
forehead  with  a  pair  of — 

Sir  Bash.  Malapert  hussy  t  do  yon  meddle  1 
Begone  this  moment.  If^'*^  Fubnuhl 

Lady  Cons.  Fy  upon  it,  Sir  Baatifull  I  am 
tired  of  blushing  for  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  afraid  I  have  gone  too  fer :  ahe 
is  ashamed  of  me.  ^  Aside. 

Lady  Cons.  Yon  agreed  to  a  aepaiation  the 
other  day,  and  there  remaina  nothing  bat  to  exe- 
cute articles,  and  make  an  end  of  all  Uiia  diaqniat. 

SirBa^  Aaepanfamainteaaiiee  wittgotiiai 
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ft  littte  wfty  to  answer  the  bawlm  of  iDiUiiien, 
Bueieen,  jewelfoiv,  and  gaming  dmt6. 

Lady  Cons.  It  will  puichaae  oontent,  and  no- 
thing can  obtain  that  under  yoQ?  roof 

Sir  Baah.  [Aside.]  1  have  ahot  my  bolt  too  &r — 
I  fancy,  my  lady  Conatant,  that  you  don*t  know 
me.  we  might  explain  matten,  and — 'adeath. 
lAeide.]  I  am  going  (o  blab — f  say,  Madam,  if 
you  understood  me  rightly — as  to  the  authority  of 
ft  husband,  I  might,  perhaps,  be  brought  to  give  it 
up^  in  part  at  least ;  and  if  nobody  was  the  wiser. 
1  might  connive-^Pol  confusion!  interrupted 
again  by  tha^^ 

Enter  Furnish. 

Pur.  A  servant  from  Mrs.  Lovemore,  Madam, 
to  know — 

Sir  Saah.  The  authority  of  a  husband  I  never 
will  give  up. 

Ltody  CoJu»  A  storm,  a  whirlwind  is  fitter  to 
converse  with. 

Sir  Baah,  I  will  storm  like  a  whirlwind  in  my 
own  house.  I  have  done,  Madam:  you  are  an  un- 
governable woman — [AMde.  ami  amiling.\  She 
IS  a  charming  woman,  and  if  nobody  saw  it,  I 
would  let  her  govern  me  with  all  my  heart 

[ExU. 

Lady  Oma.  Did  any  body  ever  see  such  beha- 
viour 1 

F\i,r.  Never ;  and  how  your  ladyahip  bean  it,  I 
can't  tell. 

Ladv  Cona.  That  it  should  be  my  fate  to  be 
married  to  such  a  quicksand !  What  does  Mrs. 
Lovemore  say  1 

Fur.  If  your  ladyship  will  be  at  home,  she  ii^ 
tends  to  do  herself  the  pleasure  of  waiting  upon 
you. 

Lady  Qma.  Verv  well;  I  shall  be  at  home. 
Upon  recollection,  I  want  to  see  her.  Let  the  ser- 
vant wait :  rU  write  an  answer.  [Exeunt. 

SCBSE  JI.—Another  Apartment. 

Enter  Sir  Bashful  and  Lotemorb. 

Sir  Baah,  Walk  in,  Mr.  Lovemore^  walk  in.  I 
am  heartily  glad  to  see  you.   Thh  is  kind. 

Lote.  I  am  ready,  you  sea,  to  attend  the  call  of 
friendahip. 

Sir  Baah.  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  ere  a  friend  in- 
deed. 

Love.  You  do  me  honour,  Sir  Bashful.  And 
yonr  lady,  how  does  she  do  1 

Sir  Baah.  Perfectly  well:  in  great  spirita 
ISmalinr  at  Lovemore.]  I  nevar  saw  her  lotA 
better :  rat  wo  have  had  t'other  skirmiah  since  I 
Mwyon. 

Loos.  Another  1 

Sir  Baah.  Ay,ftnothflr;  and  I  did  not  bateher 
an  ace.  She  is  a  rare  one  to  aigue.  She  is  fit  to 
dtacoBS  a  point  with  any  man.  Nobodj  like  her. 
Wit  at  wiU.  I  thought  I  managed  the  dispute,  and 
that  I  should  aoon  uive  had  her  atwhat  yon  caUa 
non-^ua.  But  no,  no^  no  such  a  thing;  she  can 
give  you  a  aharp  turn  in  a  moment 

Lo9e.  Ay! 

Sir  Baah.  Qive  her  her  due,  I  am  nothing  to 
Imt.  I  thought  I  had  her  fast,  but  she  went  round 
me  quick  as  lightning ;  and  wouki  you  believe  it  1 
[Looka  highly  pleaaed.]  She  did  not  leave  me  a 
woid  to  say. 

JLeae.  Well!  tiiftt  was  hard  apon  yoo. 


Sir  Baah.  No,  not  hard  at  all.  Those  little  vie- 
tones  I  don't  mind.  You  know  I  told  you  I  had 
something  for  your  private  ear.  Bave  yon  oh* 
aerved  nothing  odd  and  sinsular  in  me  1 

Love.  Not  m  the  least  In  the  whole  circle  of 
m^  acquaintance  I  know  nobody  ao  little  tinged 
with  oddity. 

Sir  Baah.  What,  have  you  seen  nothing  1 
[Laughs.]  Have  you  remarked  nothing  particohur 
m  regard  to  my  wife  1 

Lm>e.  Why,  you  don't  live  happy  wiih  her : 
but  that  is  not  a  singular  case. 

Sir  Baah.  But  I  tell  you-^this  must  be  in  con- 
fidence— I  am,  at  the  bottom,  a  very  odd  fellow. 

Love.  You  do  yourself  injustice,  Sir  Bsahful. 

Sir  Baah.  No,  not  in  the  least  it  is  too  true — 
I  am  in  the  main  a  very  odd  fellow ;  I  am  indeed ; 
as  odd  a  fish  as  lives :  and  you  must  have  aeen  it 
before  now. 

Love.  I  see  it ! — I  am  not  apt  to  spy  delects  in 
my  friends.  What  can  this  bcri  You  are  not  jea- 
lous, I  hopel 

Sir  Baah.  You  have  not  hit  the  right  nail  on 
the  head.  No,  not  jealous.  Do  her  justice,  I  am 
safe  asto  that  point  My  lady  has  high  notions  of 
honour.  No,  it  is  not  that. 

Love.  Not  a  ny  of  light  to  guide  me ;  ezpii^i 
Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Baah.  [SmiUng  at  him.]  You  could  never 
have  imaffined  it.    But  firet  let  me  shut  this  doer. 

Love.  What  whim  haa  got  posscasion  of  him 
now? 

jSlir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  great  depen- 
dence upon  you.  I  am  going  to  make  a  discovery 
— I  bluso  at  the  very  thought  of  it. 

[7V»ma  away. 

Love.  Be  a  man,  Sir  Bashful ;  out  with  it  ai 
once ;  let  me  advise  you. 

Sir  Baah.  The  very  thing  I  want  The  afiair 
is— but  (hen  if  he  ahould  betray  me! — Mr.  Love- 
more, I  doubt  you,  and  yet  esteem  you.  Some 
men  there  are,  who^  when  a  confidence  ia  lenoaed 
in  Uiem,  take  occasion  from  thence  tohold  a  nank 
over  their  friend,  and  tyrannize  him  all  the  leet  of 
his  days. 

Love.  Ofyl  This  ia  ungenerous.  True  friend- 
ship is  of  another  <)uality :  it  fteis  from  sympathy ; 
honour  is  the  active  principle ;  and  the  strictest 
aecrecy  is  an  inyiolable  rule. 

Sir  Baah.  Mr.  Liovemore,  I  have  no  further 
doubt — stay ;  dkl  not  you  hear  a  noise  1  Dent  I 
see  a  shadow  moving  under  the  bottom  of  thai 
door?  [Goeatothedoar. 

'Love.  What  has  got  into  his  head  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Looking  otU.]  Servants  have  a  way 
of  listening. 

Ziotie.  Rank  jedousy!  he  has  it  through  the 
very  brain  1 

Sir  Baah,  Np,  no;  all 's  safe.  Mr.  Lovemoie, 
1  will  make  you  the  depositary,  the  faithful  depo- 
sitary of  a  aecret :  let  it  pass  nnm  the  bottom  of 
my  heart  to  the  inmost  recess  of  youn:  then  let 
it  rest  concealed  from  every  pryinff  eye.— My 
inclination — There— I  see  a  laugh  already  ferming 
in  every  feature  of  yonrfiice. 

Love.  Then  my  fece  is  no  true  index  of  the 
mind.  Were  you  to  know  the  agitationa  in  which 
you  keep  me  by  thia  suspense— 

Sir  Baah,  I  believe  it  To  make  an  end  at  onee, 
my  inclinations  are  totally  changed— 4io,  not 
changed,  but  they  are  not  what  they  seemed  to  be. 
Love  is  the  pawion  that  poMBMea  me-^l  am  in 
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lofVB,  ai^ — lT\umsfram  him.]  and  I  am  afhuDed 
of  mynlf. 

JjoH'  Ashamed  i  lova  k  a  noble  paaaion :  but 
don't  iet  roe  heai  anr  mora  about  ii.  Lady  Con- 
stant will  dtacover  all,  and  then  the  blame  will  fall 
im  me.  If  yoor  heart  revolts  from  her,  don't  let  me 
be  thought  in  league  with  you. — You  need  not  in- 
volve me  fai  a  onarrel  with  her  ladyship. 

SirBaih.  You  don't  take  me  right.  Yon  are 
wide,  quite  wide  of  the  mark.  Hear  me  out. 

JLove.  No,  no  more.  You  must  excuse  me. 

Sir  Bash.  You  shall  hear  me.  The  object  of 
my  pasfion,  this  charming  woman,  whom  I  dote 
on  to  diBftractioQ"— ^ 

Lmt.  Your  pardon  ;  T  wont  hear  it — [  WalkB 
ofwayfrom  him.\  When  her  ladyship  hears  of  his 
gallantry,  the  devil  is  in  the  dice,  if  the  spirit  of 
ravenge  ooes  not  mould  her  to  my  purposes. 

Sir  Bash.  [FoUtntmg  Loykmore.]  I  say,  Mr. 
Ijovemore,  this  adorable  creature— ~- 

Ij99e.  A.eep  yoor  secret,  Sir  Bashful. 

\ Avoiding  hinn. 

Sir  Bash.  [PoOowing  hinL]  Wtio  looks  so  k>ve- 
ly  in  my  «res— - 

Love.  Well :  I  don^  desire  to  know  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Yon  do  know  her.  [PoOowing  him.] 
This  Mol  of  my  hesrt  is  my  own  wife. 

Love.  [Stares  <U  him.]  Your  own  wife! 

Sir  Bath.  Yes,  mTOwn  wife.  [Lotks  ntly^  and 
turn*  aiMV')  'Tis  all  over  with  me :  I  am  undone. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  miexpeoted  discovery. 

Sir  Bash.  Look  ye  there,  now ;  he  laughs  at 
me  already. 

Love.  [Aside.]  His  wife  must  not  know  this. 
The  grsas  is  cut  under  my  feet  if  ever  she  hears  a 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  He  is  stniek  with  anaxa- 
ment,  and  does  not  say  a  word  to  me. 

Love.  [Aside.]  I  must  not  encourage  him. — 
And  can  this  be  possible,  Sir  Bashful  1  In  k>ve 
with  yoor  own  wifel 

^  Sir  Bask.  Sjpare  my  oonfosion.  I  have  made 
myself  very  ridKokwa.  [Looks  at  Mm,  and  turns 
away.]  I  know  I  have. 

Love.  Ridiculous !  Far  from  it.  Can  it  be  wrong 
to  feve  a  valuable  woman  1  Not  to  feel  the  iro- 
pvpssHns  of  beau^  and  of  merit  vrere  downright 
insensibility ;  but  then  we  should  always  admire 
with  discretion.  The  firily  of  us  married  men  con- 
sists in  lettmg  our  wives  peneive  the  vehemence 
wMi  which  we  love ;  and  the  consequence  is,  we 
are  enslaved  fer  the  restef  oorlives.— I  oouid  trust 
yon  with  a  secrat,  which,  perhaps,  would  keep  you 
m  oonntenanoe.  C^ould  yon  imagine  it  1  Ik»vemy 
wtfe. 

Sir  Bash.  Howl 

Lo9e,  I  am  in  lov»  vrith  my  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Oh !  no,  no  j— hey !  [Lookintr  htMy 
|itoa«0ri J  yoa  make  me hmgii.  You  dont  lovoher, 
do  you  1 

Love.  Pasaknateiy,  tenderiy;  with  all  tfaa  ar- 
dour of  aJflfoelion. 

Sir  Bash.  Give  me  your  hend.  Hal  ha!— I 
did  not  oxpeet  thk.  Thia  m  some  relie£~Ha  J 
ha  I — ^you  have  made  me  happj.  And  have  you 
led  the  life  yon  have  done  all  this  time,  on  purpose 
to  conoealyoiir  regasd  feom  hor  1 

Love.  Fox  that  very  porpoae.  I  esteem  her,  J. 
keeher;  bat  I  wonU  not  have  her  know  it 

SirBa^.  Nol 

Upon  no  oeaMfenftion ;  mat  would  I 


Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  right 

Love.  To  be  sure.  Tell  yoor  wife  that  yoa  es- 
teem her  good  qualities,  and  admire  ber  person, 
she  cries  victoria^  fells  to  laundering,  and  then 
yon  must  either  break  her  coain,  or  wear  it  in  the 
face  of  the  worid,  &  laughing-stock  for  aU  yoor  ac- 
quaintance. 

Sir  Bash.  That  is  what  I  have  alwaya  been 
afraid  of 

Love.  Not  without  reason.  The  world  delights 
in  ridicule.  Do  you  know,  if  our  secrets  were  to 
transpire,  that  we  should  nave  nothing  bat  wit, 
and  raillery,  and  fleers,  and  taunts  flying  abootour 
ears'? 

Siir  Bash.  But  1  have  taken  good  care.  I  have 
quarrelled  with  my  lady  ten  times  a  day,  on  pur- 
pose to  doak  the  al&ir,  and  prevent  all  sospfcaon. 

Love.  Admirable !  I  commend  your  prudenoe. 
Besides,  my  lady  Constant,  you  know,  nas  aome 
youthful  vigour  about  herj  a  graceful  person,  and 
an  eye  that  inflames  deane;  and  deem,  at  your 
time  of  life,  you  know 

Sir  Bash.  Po  !  it  is  not  for  that;  that  m  no- 
thing. I  wear  admimUy  well,  Mr.  Lovemoie. 

Lore.  Do  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  As  young  as  ever:  but  I  don't  let 
her  know  it 

Love.  Well !  if  you  are  discreet  in  that  point, 
you  an  a  very  Madtlavel  I 

SSir  Bash.  Ves,  yes ;  I  fight  cunning.  [Litughs, 

Love.  Let  nothing  betray  you.  Be  upon  yoor 
guard ;  that  is  my  own  plan  exactly,  zoo  want 
no  advice  from  me. 

Sir  Bash.  Pardon  me ;  you  can  aasiet  me. — My 
dear  brother  suf&rer,  give  me  your  hand.  We  can 
in  a  sly  way  be  of  great  use  to  eadi  other. 

Love.  As  how  1 

Sir  Bash.  I'll  tell  you.  There  are  some  thii^ 
which  you  know  our  wives  expect  to  be  done. 

Love.  So  there  sjte.-— [Aside.]  What  the  devil 
is  he  at  now  ? 

iSitr  Bash.  Now  if  you  will  assist  me— 

Love.  You  may  depend  upon  my 


Sir  Bash.  Thus  it  is :  my  wife,  you  know, 
keeps  a  power  of  company,  and  makes  s  givet 
figure  there.  I  couM  show  her  in  any  company  in 
flngland :  1  wish  she  could  say  the  same  ef  me. 

Love.  Why  truly  I  wish  she  oooid. 

Sir  Bash.  But  that's  out  of  the  qoefltaon.— 
Now,  if  you  will  come  into  myeeheme — It  must 
be  a  deep  secret— How  1     Is  that  Su-  BriJliaiil'a 


Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BriL  Sir  Bashful,  aee  you  what  attmolian 
von  have.  Lovemote,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you 
here. 

Love.  Nor  did  I  expect  you,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bash.  Confusioa  {--This  nnseasooable 
writ—  [Aside. 

Sir  BriL  And  your  fedy,  is  abeai  hone,  Sir 
Bashful? 

Sir  Bash.  Her  own  people  keep  that  aoodont, 
Sir,  I  know  nothing  of  her. 

SirBrU.  Nay,  never  talk  aligfatingly  ef  a  kaiy 
who  possesses  so  many  elegant  — irmpliirhmnntn 
She  has  spirit,  sense,  vrit,  uid  beauty. 

Sir  Bash.  Spirit,  sense,  wit,  mid  beauty  I     ahe 
has  them  all  suae  enoufih. —-Sir,  Iamiioawomn(N 
pcaiser,  to  take  an  inventoiy  of  bar  afhota, 
[Aside.]  Hey !  Lovemore. 

[Looks  ai  Mm,  0md  iomghe. 
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Love.  [Th  Sm  Babhful.]  Vastly  weU. 

Sir  BrU.  Is  her  ladyship  visible  this  roorning  ? 

Sir  Bash,  Whether  she  is  mible,  or  not,  is  no 
bosinesB  of  mine,  but  I  know  she  is  unintelligible 
this  morning,  and  incomprehensible  this  morning. 
She  has  tl:^  Tapours;  but  your  conversation,  i 
suppose,  will  brighten  her  up  for  the  rest  of  the 
day. 
^  Sir  BrU.  Why,  as  it  happens,  I  have  the  rarest 
piece  of  news  to  communicate  to  her.'  Lovemore, 
you  know  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  ? 

Love,  He  that  was  Sheriff  the  other  day  1 
Came  up  with  an  address,  and  got  himself  knights 
edi 

Sir  BrU.  The  same.  He  declared  he  would  live 
with  his  friends  upon  the  same  fitmiliar  footing  sub 
before,  and  his  new  dignities  would  make  no  aSer- 
ation. 

•Sir  Bcuh.  I  have  seen  the  knight  What  of 
himi 

Sir  BriL  Poor  deviL  He  is  in  such  a  scrape ! 

Sir  Baah.  What's  the  matter  1  Bubbled  at 
play,  I  suppose. 

Sir  BriC.  Worse,  much  worse. 

Love.  He  has  been  blackballed  at  one  of  the 
dubsl 

Sir  Baah.  Or  run  through  the  body  in  a  duel  1 

Sir  BrU.  Why  that 's  a  scrape  indeed ;  but  it  is 
not  that. 

SirBaah.  What  then  1 

Sir  BrU.  So  unfortunate  a,  discovery ;  he  has 
&llen  in  k>ve — I  cannot  help  laughing  at  him. 

Love.  Po!  fiillen  in  love  with  some  coquette^ 
who  plays  off  her  airs,  and  makes  a  jest  of  him. 

Sir  Bash,  A  young  actress,  may  be,  or  an  opera 
singer  1 

Sir  BrU.  No,  you  will  never  guess.  Sir  Bash- 
fiil, — like  a  silljr  devil,  he  is  (alien  in  love  with  his 
own  wife. 

Sir  Bash.  Fallen  in  love  with  his  own  wife ! 

[Stares  at  him. 

Sir  BrU.  Yes;  he  has  made  up  all  quarrels: 
his  jealousy  is  at  an  end,  and  he  is  to  be  upon  his 
gpod  behaviour  for  the  rest  of  his  life. — Could  you 
expect  thiL  Lovemore  1 

Love.  Noy  Sir ;  neither  I,  nor  my  friend,  Sir 
Bashful,  expected  this. 

Sir  Bash,  It  is  a  stroke  of  surprise  tome. 

[Looking  uneasy. 

Sir  BrU.  I  heard  it  at  my  Ladv  Betty  Scan- 
dal's, and  we  had  such  a  l&ugh:  the  whole  com- 
pany were  in  astonishment:  whist  stood  still, 
qnadriile  laid  down  the  caras,  and  brag  was  in 
suspense.  Poor  Sir  Amorous!  it  is  very  ridicu- 
lous, is  not  it,  SirBashfull 

SSr  Bash.  Very  ridiculous,  indeed. — [Aside.] 
My  own  am  exactly,  and  my  friend  Lovemore's 
too. 

Sir  BrU.  The  man  bb  lost,  undone,  ruined, 
dead  and  buried. 

Love.  [Laughing.]  He  will  never  be  able  to 
abow  his  hce  after  this  duKovery. 

Sir  BrU.  Oh,  never;  'tis  all  over  with  him. 
Sir  Bashful,  this  does  not  divert  you;  yon  don't 
enjoy  it. 

Sir  Bash.  Who,  I T— I— I— nothing  can  be 
DMire  pleasant,  and — ^I— laugh  as  heartily  as  I  pos- 
sibly can.  [Forcing  a  laugh. 

Sir  BrU.  Lovemore,  you  remember  Sir  Amo- 
rous used  to  jftrut,  and  talk  big,  and  truly  he  did 
Qot  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  bis  wife,  not  he !  pre- 
tended to  be  as  much  at  ease  as  Sir  Bsshful  about. 
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his  lady,  and  as  much  lus  own  master  as  you 
yourself,  or  any  man  of  pleasure  about  town. 

Love.  I  remember  him :  but  as  to  Sir  Bashful 
and  myself,  we  know  the  world ;  we  understajid 
life. 

Sir  Bash.  So  we  do ;  the  world  will  never  hav« 
such  a  story  of  us.  Will  they,  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Oh!  we  are  free:  we  are  out  of  the 
scrape. 

Sir  BrU.  Sir  Jlmorous  la  Fool  will  be  a  pro- 
verb. Adieu,  for  him  the  side-box  whisper,  the  soft 
aseiff nation,  and  all  the  joys  of  freedom.  He  is  re* 
tired  with  his  Penelope  to  love  one  another  in  the 
country ;  and  next  wmter  they  will  come  to  town 
to  hate  one  another. 

Sir  Bash^  Do  you  think  it  will  end  so  1 

Sir  BrU.  No  doubt  of  it  That  is  alvrays 
the  denouement  of  modem  matrimony.  But  I 
have  not  told  you  the  worst  of  his  case.  Our 
friend,  Sir  Charles  Wildfire,  you  know,  was  wri- 
ting a  comedy,  and  what  do  you  think  he  has  done. 
He  has  drawn  the  character  of  Sir  Amorous,  and 
made  him  the  hero  of  the  plajr. 

Sir  Bash.  What,  put  him  into  a  comedy  % 

Sir  BrU.  Even  so :  it  is  called  '  The  Amoroos. 
Husband;  or.  The  Man  in  Love  with  lus  own 
wife.'  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  I 

Love.  We  must  send  in  time  for  places. 

[Laughs  wUh  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bash.  Lovemore  carries  it  with  an  air. 

[Aside, 

Sir  BriL  Yes,  we  must  secure  places.  Sir 
Bashful,  you  shall  be  of  the  party. 

Sir  Bash.  The  party  will  be  very  acreeable,  I 
shall  enjoy  the  joke  prodigiously.  Ha,  Ea ! 

[Porees  a  laugh. 

Love.  Yes,  Sir  Bashful,  we  shall  relish  the  hu* 
mour.  [Ijooks  at  him  and  laiighs. 

Sir  BrU.  The  play  will  have  a  run :  the  peo- 
le  of  fashion  will  crowd  after  such  a  character,-— 

must  drive  to  a  million  of  places,  and  put  it 
about ;  but  first,  with  your  leave.  Sir  Bashful,  I 
will  take  the  liberty  to  give  a  hint  of  the  affair  to 
your  lady.  It  will  appear  so  ridiculous  to  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  ? 

Sir-  BrU.  Without  doubt :  she  has  never  met 
with  any  thing  like  it :  has  she,  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  1  fiincy  not:  Sir  Bashful,  you  take  care 
of  that. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  I  shall  never  be  the  town- 
talk. — Hey,  Lovemore ! 

Sir  BrU.  Well,  I'll  step  and  pay  my  respects  to 
my  Lady  Constant.  Poor  Sir  Amorous !  ne  will 
have  his  horns  added  to  lus  coat  of  arms  in  a  little 
time.  Ha,  ha  !  [ExU. 

Sir  Bash.  There,  you  see  how  it  is.  I  shall  set 
lampooned,  be-rhymed,  and  niched  into  a  comedy. 

Love.  Po !  never  be  friffhtened  at  this.  Nobody 
knows  of  your  weakness  out  myself,  and  I  can  t 
betray  your  secret,  for  my  own  sake. 

Sir  Bash.  Very  true. 

Love.  Tlus  discoveiy  shows  the  necessity  of 
conoealins  our  bves.  We  must  act  with  caution. 
Give  my  mdy  no  reason  to  suspect  that  you  have 
the  least  regaid  for  her. 

8i^  Bash.  Not  for  the  world. 

Love.  Keep  to  that 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  done  her  a  thousand  kind* 
nesses,  but  all  by  stealth ;  all  in  a  sly  way. 

Love.  Have  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  Oh !  a  multitude.  I' U  tell  yon.  She 
has  been  piaguing  me  k  long  time  for  an  addUian 
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to  ber  jewdf.  She  wants  a  diamond  croas,  and  a 
batter  pair  of  diamond  bncklea.  Madam,  eaya  I,  I 
will  have  no  anch  trumpery ;  but  than  goea  I  and 
bespeaka  them  of  the  fint  jeweller  in  town. — ^Al! 
unoer  the  roee.  The  bucklea  are  finished ;  worth 
Are  hundred  I  She  will  have  them  thta  verj  day, 
without  knowing;  from  what  quarter  they  come — 
I  can't  but  lau^h  at  thecontriTanco— the  man  that 
brings  them  will  run  away  directly,  without  aay- 
inff  a  word.  \Ijaugfu  hearluy. 

iLove.  Sly,  sly. — ^You  know  what  you  are  about. 

Sir  Bath.  Ay.  let  me  alone— r£iou^A«  with 
LovEMone.]  Ana  then  to  cover  tne  doign  atill 
more^  when  I  aea  her  wear  her  bauMea,  I  can  take 
occasion  to  be  aa  jealous  aa  bedlam. 

Lope.  So  you  can;  ha,  ha! — [A#ufe.]  f  wiah  he 
may  never  be  joaloua  of 'me  in  good  earnest. 

Sr  Biuh.  Give  me  your  hand.  [Lookt  at  Atm, 
and  laughB.I  I  am  aafe,  I  think. 

Love.  [iMughing  with  Aim.]  Perfectly  aale— 
[Ande.yd  it  was  not  for  his  own  folly. 

8St  Baah,  But  I  was  telfing  you,  Mr.  Love- 
mon; — we  can  be  of  eaaential  nae  to  each  other. 

jLooe.  Aa  how,  pray  1 

£Sr  Baah,  Whr.  my  lady  is  often  in  want  of 
money.  It  woulJ  oe  ridiculoua  in  me  to  aupply 
her.  Now.  if  vou  will  take  the  money  from  me, 
and  pretena  to  lend  it  to  her,  out  of  fiiendship,  you 
know 

Loite.  Nothing  can  be  better— [A»u2e  J  Here  is 
a  feHow  pimping  for  his  own  hoima. — 1  shall  be 
gladtoaerve-yon. 

iStr  Baah,  1  am  for  ever  obliged  to  yon — here, 
here ;  take  it  now — here  it  is,  in  oank  notea — one, 
two,  three :  there  is  three  hundred — give  her  that, 
and  tell  her  you  have  more  at  her  service  to-mor- 
row or  next  day,  if  her  occasions  require  it. 

Love.  My  good  friend,  to  oblige  you.  [  Tdkea 
the  money. y-^hiM  is  the  rareat  i^venture  1 

Sir  Baah.  I'll  do  any  thing  for  you  in  return. 

Lore.  I  ahall  have  occasion  for  your  friendship 
— that  ia,  to  forgive  me,  if  you  find  me  out.  [Aaide. 

Sir  Baah.  Lose  no  time;  step  to  her  now — 
hold,  hold ;  Sir  Brilliant  is  with  ner. 

Love.  I  can  diamias  him.  Rely  upon  my  friend- 
ahip:  I  wHl  make  her  ladyship  eaay  for  you. 

Shr  Baah.  It  will  be  kind  of  you. 

Love.  It  shall  be  her  own  fiuut  if  I  don't 

Str  Baah.  A  thousand  thanka  to  you— well,  ia 
not  thia  the  rareat  projecti 

Love.  It  ia  the  newest  way of  aatiafying  a 

man*s  wife  I 

Sir  Baah.  Ay !  let  this  head  of  mine  alone. 

Love.  lAaide.^  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  Hush  t— I 
hear  Sir  Brilliant ;  he  is  coming  down  stain.  Ill 
take  thia  opportunity,  and  atq>  to  her  kdyahip 
now. 

SSt  Baah:  Do  ao,  do  ao. 

Love.  Iamgone.—fil«idtf.]  Who  can  blame  me 
BOW  if  I  cuck<Md  thia  fellow.  [pxit. 

Sir  Baah.  Promr  you,  prosper  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more.  Make  me  thankfbl :  he  is*  a  true  friend.  I 
don't  know  what  1  ahould  do  without  him. 

ErUew  Sir  Brilliant. 
Sir  BrU,  Sir  Baahful,  how  have  you  managed 

Sir  Baah.  I  hare  no  art,  no  management. 
What's  the  matter  1 

Sir  BrU,  I  don't  know  what  you  have  done, 
tat  your  lady  laughs  till  she  ia  ready  to  expire  at 
what  I  have  been  telling  her.  | 


Sir  Baah.  And  she  thinks  Sir  Ajttoroua  la  FVmiI 
an  object  of  ridicule  1 

Sir  Brit.  She  doea  not  give  credit  to  a  ainffle 
syllable  of  the  story.  A  man  that  lovea  hia  wife 
would  be  a  Phcenix  indeed !  Such  a  thing  might 
exist  formeriy.  but  in  this  polished  age  ia  no 
where  to  be  found.  That'a  her  opinion  of  the 
matter. 

Sir  Bash.  {Laiu^ha.]  A  whimsical  notion  of 
hen !  and  so  she  thinks  you  may  go  about  with  a 
lantern  to  find  a  man  that  acta  any  value  upon  hia 
wife. 

Sir  BrU.  You  have  managed  toconvinoe  her  of 
it.  How  the  devil  do  you  contrive  to  govern  ao  fine 
a  woman  1  I  know  aeveral  without  her  preten- 
sions, who  have  bng  a^^  thrown  off  all  reatnint. 
You  keep  up  your  mgnity. 

Sir  Baah.  Yea,  I  know  what  I  am  about 

Sir  BrU.  You  I — ^you  are  quite  in  the  foahioa. — 
A-propoa ;  I  fancy  I  ahall  want  you  to  afford  ma 
your  aasistance.  You  know  my  Lady  Chariotte 
Modekivel  She  haa  a  taatefbr  the  theatre;  at 
Bell-grove  Place  aha  has  an  elegant  atage,  where 
her  select  friends  amuae  themselves  now  and  then 
with  a  repreaentation  of  certain  comic  pieoea.  We 
ahall  there  act  the  new  comedy,  but  we  apprehend 
some  difficulty  in  the  axrangeipent  of  the  aeveni 
cbancten.  Now  you  ahaU  act  Sir  AmocDUSi 
and 

Sir  Baah,  I  act,  Sir !— I  know  nothing  of^the 
character. 

Sir  BrU.  Po!  aay  nothing  of  that  In  time  yon 
may  reach  the  ridiculoua  abaurdity  of  it,  and  play 
it  as  well  as  another. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aaide.]  Confusion !  he  doea  not  aua- 
pect,  I  hope — Divert  yourKlves,  Sir,aa  yoo  may; 
but  not  at  my  expense  I  promise  you. 

Sir  BrU.  Never  be  so  abrupt.  Who  knows  but 
Lady  Constant  may  be  the  happy  wife,  the  Cora 
Spoaa  of  the  piece ;  and  then,  you  in  love  with 
her.  and  she  laughing  at  you  for  it,  will  give  a  aest 
to  tne  hnuKHir,  which  every  body  will  reuah  in  the 
most  exquisite  degree. 

Sir  Baah.  Po !  this  is  too  much.  You  are  very 
pleaaant,  but  you  wont  easily  get  me  to  play  the 
fool. 

Sir  BrU.  WeU,  consider  of  it  I  ahall  be  de- 
lighted to  see  my  friend,  Sir  Baahfid,  tied  to  hv 
wife's  apron-stnng,  and  with  a  langmshiog  look, 
melting  away  in  admintbn  of  her  charms.  Oh, 
ho,  ho,  ho! — adieu!  a  fAonn^iir;  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful.  [ExU, 

Sir  Bash.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  all  thia. 
But  there  is  no  danger.  Aa  long  as  nobody  knows 
it,  1  may  venture  to  love  my  wife.  There  will  be  no 
harm  while  the  aeciet  is  kept  close  aa  night,  ooo- 
cealed  in  tenfold  darkness,  from  the  wits  and 
acoffen  of  the  age. 

Enter  Lotxmorb. 

Sir  Baah.  Well,  well;— howl  what  have  yoa 
done. 

Love.  Aa  I  oould  wiah:  ahe  ia  infhiitely 
obtiged  to  me,  and  will  never  foiget  the  civility. 

Sir  Baah,  A thooaand  thanka  to  yon.  lamnot 
suspected  1 

Love.  She  has  not  a  diatant  idea  of  you,  in  this 
business.  She  waa  rather  delicate  at  first,  and 
hesitated,  and  thought  it  an  indecoruib  to  accept  of 
money  even  finom  a  friend.  But  that  objection  aoon 
vmnl^ad.  Itoldhar,iCiabiittooyi8fldethatahe» 
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unfintanatoly  yoked  with  a  husbendi  whon  hu* 
mour  wifl  never  be  Bofiened  down  to  the  lewt  com- 
ptiance  with  her  iiiclinatione. 

Shr  Biuh.  That  was  well  said,  and  had  a  good 
effect,  I  hooe. 

Love,  loom  to  too. 

Sir  Baah,  It  helpa  to  carry  on  the  plot,  yon 
know. 

Ijne,  Adoiirably  1  it  puts  things  in  the  train  I 
wish. 

Sir  Bash.  And  lo,  to  cover  the  design,  you 
gave  me  the  worst  of  characters. 

iMfve.  I  painted  you  in  terrible  colours. 

Sir  Baah.  Do  so  always,  and  she  will  never 
suspect  me  of  being  privy  to  any  dvihty  yon  may 
show  her. 

Love.  I  would  not  hsve  you  know  any  thing  of 
my  dviiity  to  her  in  the  workl.  [Aside.] — ^I  mive 
succeeded  thus  fcr.  I  talked  a  few  musty  sentences, 
such  as  the  person  who  reoeives  a  dviJity  confers 
the  obligatkm,  with  more  jargon  to  that  purpose, 
and  so  with  some  leloctanoe  she  complied  at  last, 
and  thincs  are  now  upon  the  looting  I  would  have 
them. — ^Death  and  fiury !  there  comes  my  wife. 

Sir  Both.  Ay.  and  here  comes  mv  wife. 

Love.  What  tne  devil  brings  her  hither  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Now,  now;  now  let  me 
see  how  he  will  carry  it  before  Mrs.  Lovemore. — 
Walk  in,  Madam  1  walk  in,  Mrs.  tiovemore. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lovemore,  and  Ladt  Constant, 
at  opponte  doors. 

Lady  Cons.  Mrs.  Liovemove,  to  see  you  abroad 
IS  a  novelty  indeed. 

Mrs.  Lave.  As  great,  perhaps,  as  that  of  finding 
jTOur  ladyship  at  home.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  did  not 
expect  to  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you. 

Love.  Then  we  are  both  agreeably  surprised. 

Sir  Bash,  Now  mind  how  hebemives. 

[Aside. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  thought  you  were  gone  to  your 
dty-banker. 

Love.  And  you  find  that  you  are  mistaken.  I 
have  deferred  it  till  the  evening. — [Aside.]  'Sdeath ! 
to  be  teased  in  this  manner. 

Sir  fiash.  [AsideA  No,  no ;  he  wont  drop  the 
[Looks  at  Ladt  Constant.]  She  has 
touched  the  cash  1  I  can  see  the  bank-notes  spark- 
ling in  her  eye. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  you  don't  go  into  the  city  till  the 
evening,  may  I  hope  for  your  company  at  dinner, 
Mr.  Lovemove  1 

Xiove.  The  question  is  entertaining,  but  as  it 
was  settled  this  morning,  I  think  it  has  k)st  the 
graces  of  novelty. 

Sir  Bash.  He  wont  let  her  have  the  least  sus- 
picion of  his  lemid.  [Aside. 

Lady  Cons,  i  dare  say^Mr.  Lovemore  will  dine 
at  home,  if  it  conduces  to  your  happiness.  Ma'am ; 
and  Sir  Bashfiil,  I  take  it,  will  oine  at  home  for 
the  oontrarv  reason. 

Sir  Bash.  Madam,  I  will  dine  at  home,  or  I  will 
dine  abroad,  for  what  reason  I  please,  ana  it  is  my 
pleasure,  to  give  no  nsson  for  ettber. — ^Lovemore ! 

y'jooks  at  him,  and  stnUes. 
ASBFUL.]  Bravo  1— What 
a  blockhead  it  is ! 

Mrs.  Love.  As  you  have  your  chariot  at  the 

door,  Mr.  Lovemore.  if  you  have  no  obiection.  I 

will  send  away  my  cnair,  and  you  may  oo  me  tne 

honour  of  a  pnoe  m  your  carriage. 

Love.  The  honour  will  be  veiygiett  to  me,  bat 
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many  plaoes  to  call  at.— If  I  had  known  this 
sooner Vou  had  better  keej)  your  ehair. 

Sir  Bash.  [ilM<2e.l  Cnnning!  conning!  he 
woidd  not  be  seen  in  nis  chariot  with  her  tor  the 
world.  He  has  more  discretion  than  1  have. 

Lady  Cons.  Mn.  Lovemore,  since  you  have,  at 
last,  ventured  to  come  abroad,  I  hope  you  will  think 
it  s  change  for  the  better.  You  are  too  domestic.  I 
shall  expect  now  to  see  you  often ;  snd,^  OrjiropM. 
I  am  to  nave  a  rout  to-morrow  evening ;  if  you  will 
do  me  the  honour  of  your  company 

Sir  Bash.  A  root  to-morrow  evening !  you  have 
a  rout  every  evening,  I  thii^.  Learn  of  Mrs.  Love- 
more, imitete  her  example,  and  don't  let  me  have 
your  hurricane  months  all  the  year  round  in  my 
bouse. — Hip  I  [Aside.]  Lovemore,  how  do  yon  like 
mel 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sir  Basbpul.]  Yon  improve 
upon  it  every  time.  But  I  am  loitenng  here  as  if  I 
had  nothing  to  da — ^Mt  lady  Constant,  i  have  the 
hcHiour  to  wish  your  ladysnip  a  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful,  your»r-Madam. 

[Bows  gravely  to  Mrs.  Lovemore,  hums  a 
tune,  and  exit. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  He  knows  how  to  play  the 
game.  I'll  tiy  what  I  can  do.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  1 
nave  the  honour  to  wish  yon  a  good  morning. 
Madam — 

[Bows  gravely  to  Lady  Constant,  hums  a 
tune^  and  exit. 

Mrs.  Love.  Tvfo  such  husbands  I 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  my  swsin,  I  grant  you:  Mr. 
Lovemore,  is  at  least,  well  bred ;  he  has  sn  under- 
standing, and  may  in  time  reflect. — Sir  Bashful 
never  qualifies  himself  with  the  smallest  tincture 
ofdvihty. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  civility  can  qualify  the  dnught, 
I  must  allow  Mr.  Lovemore  to  have  a  skilful  hamd. 
But  there  is  no  end  to  his  projects. — Every  daj 
opens  a  new  scene.  Another  of  his  intrigues  is 
come  to  light.  I  came  to  consult  with  your  lady- 
ship. I  know  you  are  acquainted  with  the  widow 
Bellmour. 

Ladv  Cans.  The  widow  Bellmour  f  Iknowhor 
perfectly  well. ' 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  so  well,  perhaps,  as  you  may 
imagine.  She  has  thrown  out  the  lure  for  my  wiu 
gallant,  and  in  order  to  deodve  me 

Lady  Qms.  My  dear,  yon  must  be  nustaken. 
Who  tdls  yon  this? 

Afrs.  Love.  Oh !  I  csn  trust  to  my  intelligenee. 
Sir  Brillisiit  Fashion,  by  way  of  Mind  to  me,  has 
been  this  morning  drewmg  so  amisWe  a  picture  of 
the  lady— 

Lady  Cons.  Sir  Brilliant's  authority  is  not  al- 
ways toe  best,  but  in  this  pdnt  you  may  trust  to 
him. 

Mrs.  Love.  But  when  you  have  heard  all  the 
circumstances — 

Ladv  Cons.  Depend  upon  it,  you  sre  wrong.  I 
know  the  widow  Belhnour.  Her  turn  of  charao* 
ter,  and  way  of  thinking 

'Mrs.  Love.  Excuse  me,  Madam.  You  decide 
without  hearing  me. 

Lady  Cons.  All  scsndal,  take  my  word  for  it 
However,  let  me  hear  your  story.  We'll  adjourn 
to  my  dressing-ioom,  if  you  will ;  and  I  promise  to 
confute  fill  you  can  say. — ^1  would  have  you  know 
the  widow  Bellmour:  you  will  be  in  lovewith  her. 
— My  dear  Madam,  liave  not  you  a  tinge  bf  Jear 
kmsy?  Beware  of  that  malady.  If  yon  see  things 
through  that  medium*  I  shall  give  yon  up. 
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Iht  mind,  wftois  eoUmn  tHike 
ACT  III. 


BCBSB  1. — An  Apartment  at  the  Widow  Bell- 
mour's  ;  teveral  Chain,  a  Toilet,  a  Book-Coat y 
and  a  Harpnchord,  disposed  up  and  down. 
lAiQmo}!iZT putting  things  in  order. 

Align,  I  don't  well  know  what  to  make  of  this 
lame  Liord  Etheridge.  He  is  coming  here  again 
to-day,  I  suppose :  all  this  neatness,  and  all  this 
eare,  must  be  for  him.— -~WelI,  it  does  not  signi- 
fy: [Arranging  the  chair*.]  there  is  a  pleasure  in 
obeymg  Madam  Bellmour.  She  is  a  sweet  lady, 
that's  the  truth  of  it.— 'Twere  a  pity  if  any  of 
these  men,  with  their  deceitful  arts,  should  araw 
her  into  a  snare. — But  she  knows  them  all :  they 
most  rise  early  who  can  outwit  her. 

[SetUing  the  toOet, 

Enter  Mrs.  Bbllmoitr,  reading. 

Ok!  Heal wiA  temper, vAoteutldouded raff 
Can  make  lo-wwmm  cheerful  as  to-day ; 
She  teho  can  oum  a  sister*  $  charms,  aiM  hear 
Sighs/or  a  daughter  with  unwounded  ear  ; 
That  neeer  answers  tiU  a  husband  coolst 
And  ifAe  rules  him,  never  shows  the  ndee. 
Sensible,  elegant  Pope ! 
Charms  by  aeoepting,  by  submitting  sways 
Yet  has  ker  humour  moet,  wAcn  she  obeys. 

[Seems  to  read  OH. 

ARgn,  Lord  love  my  mistress!  always  so 
charming,  so  say,  and  so  happy ! 

Mrs.  BeU.  These  exquisite  characters  of  wo- 
men !  They  are  a  sort  of  painter's  gallery,  where 
one  sees  the  portraits  of  all  one's  acquaintance,  and 
iometimos  we  see  our  own  features  too.  Mignio- 
net,  pat  this  book  in  its  place. 

Mign.  Yes,  Ma'am;  and  there's  yotur  toilet 
looks  as  elegant  as  hands  can  make  it. 

Mrs.  Bea.  Does  iti  I  think  it  does.  You  have 
tome  taste.  A-^propos,  where  is  nly  new  song  1— 
Oh!  here  it  is:  I  must  make  myself  mistress  of  it. 
[Piaye  upon  the  harpsichord,  and  sings  a  little.] 
1  beheve  1  have  conquered  it.  [Rises,  and  goes  to 
her  toOet.]  This  hair  is  always  tormenting  me,  al- 
ways in  msorder;  this  lock  must  be  for  ever  gad- 
ding oat  of  its  place.  I  must  and  will  subdue  it. — 
Do  you  know,  Mignionet,  that  this  is  a  pretty 
■ooff  %  It  was  writ  by  my  Lord  Etheridge.  My 
lord  has  a  torn.  [Sings  a  little.]  I  must  be  per- 
fect befine  be  comes.  [Hums  the  tune.^  Do  you 
know  that  I  think  my  lord  is  one  of  those  men 
who  may  be  endured  1 

Mign.  Yes,  Ma'am.  I  know  you  think  sa 

Mrs.  Bea.  Dovoul 

Mign.  And  if  1  have  any  skin,  Ma'am,  yoa  are 
not  without  a  little  partiality  for  his  kyrdship. 

Mrs.  BeO.  Really  1  Then  you  think  I  like  him, 
perhaps.  Do  you  think  I  like  him  ?  I  don't  well 
Know  now  that  is.  Like  him  1  no.  not  absolutely : 
it  is  not  decided :  and  yet  I  don't  know,  if  I  had  a 
mind  to  humour  myself,  and  to  give  way  a  little  to 
inclination,  thete  is  something  here  in  my  heart 
that  would  be  busy,  I  believe.— The  man  has  a 
softness  of  manner,  a  turn  of  wit,  and  does  not 
want  sentiment.  Can  I  call  it  sentiment  %  Yes.  I 
think  1  may.  He  has  sentiment;  and  then  ne 
knows  the  manners,  the  usage  of  the  world,  and 


he  points  out  the  ridicule  of  thuogs  with  so  modi 
humour! 

Mign^  Youll  be  caught.  Ma'am,  I  see  thafr^ 
To  be  sure,  my  knd  mis  a  quality-air,  and  can 
make  himself  agreuble.  But  what  of  that  1  Yod 
know  bat  very  little  of  him.  Is  a  man's  diaracter 
known  in  three  or  four  weeks'  time  1  [Mrs.  Bell- 
mour huTns  a  tune.]  Do,  my  dear  Madam,  mind 
what  I  say:  I  am  at  times  very  considerate.    I 


make  my  remarks,  and  I  see  very  plainly — Lord, 
Ma'am,  what  am  I  doing  1  I  am  talking  to  you  for 
your  own  good,  and  you  are  all  in  the  air,  and  no 
more  imiia  me ;  no,  no  more  than  if  I  was  nothing 
at  all. 

Mrs.  Bell.  [Continues  humming  a  fune.]  Yiitk 
talk  wonderfully  well  upon  the  sumect :  bat  as  I 
know  how  the  cards  lie,  and  can  play  the  beat  oi 
the  game;  and  as  I  have  a  song  to  amuse  me, one 
is  inclined  to  give  muskail  nonsense  the  prefierenoe. 

Mign.  I  assure  vou,  Ma'am,  I  am  not  oneof 
those  servants  that  bargain  for  their  nuatreas's  in- 
clination :  but  you  are  gningto  take  a  leap  in  the 
dark.  What  does  my  I^>cd  Etheridge  mean,  with 
his  chair  always  brought  into  the  haU,  and  the  oar- 
tains  ck)se  about  his  ears^  Why  does  he  not  come 
like  himself,  and  not  care  who  sees  him  1  There  *li 
some  mystery  at  the  bottom,  111  be  sworn  there  is: 
and  so  youll  find  at  lasL—  Dear  heart,  Ma'am,  it 

Sou  are  determined  not  to  listen,  what  signifies  my 
ving  with  you  1  At  this  rate,  I  am  of  kw  service 
to  you. 

Mrs.  BeU.  There;  I  have  oonqoered  my  song. 
-—[Runs  to  her  glass.]  How  do  I  Vxk  to4ay1 

The  eyes  do  well  enough,  I  think. ^And  so. 

Mignionet,  you  imagine  I  shall  play  the  fool,  and 
marry  my  Lord  Eltheridge? 

Mign.  You  haVe  it  Utroogh  the  very  heart  of 
you :  1  see  that 

Mrs.  BeU.  Do  youl  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  it.  Poor  Sir  BrilUant  Fashion !  if  I  prefer  his 
rival,  what  will  become  of  him  I — ^I  wont  think 
about  it 

Enier  Pompey. 

Mrs.  BeU.  What 's  the  matter,  Pompey  1 

Pom.  A  lady  in  a  chair  desires  to  know  if  your 
ladyship  is  at  home. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Has  the  lady  no  name  1 

Pom.  Yes;  I  fency  she  has,  Ma'am;  bat  afae 
did  not  tell  it 

Mrs.  BeU.  How  awkward!— weQ/riiow  the 
huly  up  stairs. 

Jl^l^.  Had  you  not  better  receive  her  in  the 
drawing  room,  Ma'ami  I  have  not  half  done  my 
busmesB  here. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Oh!  you  have  done  very  well 
There  will  be  leas  formality  here.  I  dare  a^  i^  ■■ 
some  intimate  acquaintance,  though  that  foolish 
boy  does  not  recollect  her  name.  Here  die  comea. 
I  don't  know  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  LoysMORE. 

Mrs.  Love.  [Disconcerted.]  I  beg  pardon  for 
this  intrusion. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Pray,  walk  in,  Ma'am.  Mignionet, 
reach  a  chair. 

[Mrs.  Xjovehorb  eroeees  the  «<<^>  tmd  they 
salute  each  other  vnih  an  air  qf  distant  cie£> 
Uty. 
Mrs.  Love.  I  am  afraid  this  visit  from  one  who 
has  not  the  honoor  of  knovring 


tl 


tHB  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM. 


277 


Mn.  Bett.  Oh,  votke  no  apology,  Ma'am. — 
Mignionet,  yoa  may  withdnw. 

[Exit  MlONIONET. 

Mrs.  Love.  It  may  appear  extraordinaiy  that  a 
■tnnger  thus  intrudes  apon  you ;  but  a  particalar 
ciicumatanoe  detenmned  me  to  take  this  liberty.  I 
hope  yoa  will  excose  the  iif^edom. 

Mn.  BdL  Yoa  do  me  hofioor,  Ma'am;  pnr, 
no  excases.  A  partieolarciioomataiice,  yoa  eayl 

Mn.  Love,  i  shall  appear,  perhaps,  very  ridicu- 
loos ;  and,  indeed,  I  am  afnld  I  nave  done  the 
most  absard  thing  \  bat  a  lady  of  your  acquaint- 
ance— you  know  ray  Lady  G<mstanty  Ma'am  1 

Mn.  Bell.  Extremely  welL 

Mn.  Love.  She  has  given  jrmi  such  an  amiable 
character  for  benevolence,  and  a  .certain  elegant 
way  of  thinking,  entirely  yoor  own,  that  I  flatter 
myself,  if  it  is  in  your  power,  you  will  be  generous 
enough  to  a£S>rd  me  your  aasistanoe. 

Mn.  Bell,  Lady  Constant  is  very  obliging. 
Malbe  a  trial  of  me,  Ma'ami  and  if  1  can  be  <»  any 


Aln.  Love.  I  fisar  I  shall  ask  voa  a  strange 
questicm : — are  you  affqnainted  with  a  gentleman 
of  the  name  of  Lovemore  1 

Mn.  BeU,  Lovemore  1  No  such  name  on  my 
list  Lovemore !  No ;  I  recollect  no  such  person. 
Thedrdetkf  my  acquaintance  is  small :  lam  al- 
most a  stranger  m  town. 

Mn.  Love.  Thai  makes  an  end.  Ma'am.  Ibeg 
your  paidoD.  I  have  given  you  an  uimeeessary 
trouble.  [Ooing. 

Mrs.  Ben.  [AnefeJ  Miffhty  odd  this !  her  man- 
ner IS  ihterestug. — >You  nave  nven  me  no  trou- 
ble, but  my  curiositjT  is  excited.  X  Takee  her  by  the 
hani.^  I  n^  you  mil  keep  your  chair.  Pray  be 
seated.— What  can  this  meant  [ilMefe.]— Will 
you  be  so  good  as  to  inform  me  who  the  gentle- 
man is  Y 

Mn.  Love.  The  story  will  be  uninteresting  to 

you,  and  to  me  it  is  painful.  My  grievances 

[Pute  Mr  handkerch^f  to  her  eyee. 

Mrs.  Ben.  [Aside.]  Her  grief.  afTecU  me. 
[Looks  at  her  till  she  has  recovered  herself. \  I 
would  not  importune  too  much 

Mn.  Love.  Yoa  have  such  an  air  of  frankness 
and  generosity,  that  I  win  open  mvself  without 
leseiwe :  I  have  thetenderest  re^^ard  for  Mr.  Love- 
more: I  have  been  married  to  hui  these  two  yearsk 
I  admired  his  understanding,  his  sensibitity,  and 
his  spirit  My  heart  was  his:  I  loved  him  with 
unbounded  passion.  I  thought  the  flame  was  mu- 
tual, and  you  may  believe  I  was  happy.  But  of  Ute 
there  is  such  a  revolution  in  his  temper :  I  know 
not  what  to  make  of  it    I  am  doomed  to  be  un- 

Mn.  BeU.  Periiapa  not;  jou  may  stiQ  have 
much  in  your  power. 

Mn.  Love.  My  power  is  at  an  end.  Instead 
of  the  looks  of  aflectbn.  and  the  expressions  of 
tenderness,  with  which  ne  used  to  meet  me,  it  is 
nothing  now  but  cold,  averted,  superficial  civility ; 
while  abroad,  he  runs  on  in  a  wild  career  of  plea- 
sure, and,  to  my  deep  nffliction,  has  attached  nim- 
self  entirely  to  another  object 

Mn,  BeU.  And  if  I  had  known  Mr.  Lovemore. 
do  you  imagine  that  my  advice  or  peisuasion  would 
avail  you  any  thinff  t 

Mrs.  Love.  Ihadsuchaiancy. — [Afiefe.]  What 
can  I  think  of  her  I 

Mn.  BeU,  You  are  much  mistaken.  In  these 
lixiendsmay  interpose,  hot  what  can  they  do  1 
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They  recommend  a  wife  to  the  good-wifl,  the  h<K 
nour,  and  the  generosity  of  her  husband.  But 
when  a  woman,  who  should  be  esteemed  and 
loved,  is  recommended  as  an  object  of  compassion, 
she  is  humbled  indeed  ;  it  is  all  over  with  ner.  A 
wife  should  reoommeiui  herself  by  the  graces  of 
her  person,  and  the  variety  of  her  talents.  Men 
win  prove  folse :  and  if  there  is  nothing  in  your 
complaint  but  mere  gallantry  on  his  side,  I  protest 
I  do  not  see  that  your  case  is  so  very  bad. 

Mn.  Love.  Can  it  be  worse,  Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  BeU.  A  ^reat  deal. — ^If  his  affections,  in- 
stead of  being  alienated,  had  been  extinguisned, 
what  would  m  the  consequence  1 — A  downright, 
suUen,  habitual  insensibility.  From  that  lethargy 
of  affection  a  man  is  not  easily  recaUed.  In  all 
Love's  bin  of  mortality,  there  is  not  a  more  fotal 
disorder.  But  this  is  not  the  case  with  Mr.  Love- 
more :  by  your  account,  he  stiU  has  sentiment ; 
and  where  there  is  sentiment,  there  is  room  to  hope 
for  an  alteration. — But  where  the  heart  lias  lost  its 
feeliiig,  you  have  the  pain  of  finding  yourself  neg- 
lected;  and  for  what  t-— the  man  has  grown  sto^, 
and  to  the  warm  beams  of  wit  and  Mauty  as  im- 
penetrable as  an  ice-bouse. 

Mn.  Love.  That  is  not  my  complaint.  I  have 
to  do  vrith  one,  who  is  too  susceptible  of  imprea- 
sions  from  every  beautiful  object  that  comes  in  his 
way. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Why  J  so  much  the  better.  A  new 
idea  strikes  his  foncy .  Qe  is  inconstant ;  but  after 
waverinff  and  fluttering,  he  may  settle  at  last. 

Mrs.  Love.  Uow  li^t  she  makes  of  it  I  she  apo- 
k^gizes  for  him !  [Asule, 

Mrs.  BeU.  And,  perhaps,  the  foult  is  on  the  wo- 
man's side— 

Mrs.  Love.  The  virtue  of  my  conduct.  Mar 
dam — 

Mn.  BeU.  Oh !  I  would  have  laid  my  life  you 
would  be  at  that  work.  Bat  virtue  is  not  the  ques- 
tion at  present.  I  suppose  virtue ;  that  is  always 
understood.  The  fault  I  mean  is  the  want  of  due 
attention  to  the  art  of  pleasing.  It  is  there  that 
most  women  foil.  In  these  times,  virtue  may  belts 
own  reward.  Virtue  alone  cannot  please  the  taste 
of  the  age.  It  is  la  belle  nature^  virtue  embellished 
by  the  advantaff^  of  art,  that  men  expect  nowia- 
days.  That  is  toe  whole  afliur :  I  would  not  make 
myself  uneasy.  Ma'am. 

Mn.  Love.  Not  uneasy,  when  his  indifierenoe 
does  not  diminish  my  regard  for  him !  Not  uneasy, 
when  the  man  I  dote  upon  no  Icmger  fixes  his  hap- 
piness at  iiome  1 

Mn.  BeU.  Give  me  leave  to  speak  mv  mind 
freely.  I  have  observed,  when  the  fiend  jealousv  is 
roused,  that  women  lay  out  a  wonderful  deal  of 
anxiety  and  vexation  to  no  account ;  when,  per- 
haps, if  the  truth  were  known,  they  sboula  be 
anffry  with  themselves  instead  of  their  husbsnds. 

Mrs.  Love.  Anery  with  myself,  Madam !  Car 
lamny  can  lay  nothing  to  my  charge^ 

Mrs.  BeU.  There  again  now !  that  is  the  foHy 
of  us  aU. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  after  being  married  so  long, 
and  behaving  all  the  time  with  such  an  equality! 

Mrs.  BeU.  Ay,  that  equality  is  the  rock  so  many 
split  upon.  The  men  will  change.  Excuse  my 
freedom.  They  are  so  immersed  in  luxury,  that 
they  must  have  eternal  variety  in  their  happiness. 

Mn.  Love.  She  justifies  him.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Your  case  may  not  be  desperate ;  I 
would  venture  to  lay  a  pot  of  cofiee,  that  the  per- 
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■on  who  now  rivak  you  in  your  husband's  ailec- 
Ikms  does  it  without  your  ffood  qualities,  and  even 
witiiout  your  beauty,  by  the  mere  force  of  agreea- 
ble talents,  and  some  skill  in  the  art  of  pleasing. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  afraid  that  compliment 

Mn.  Bell.  If  I  judge  right,  you  are  entitled  to 
it  Let  me  ask  you:  IXiyou  uiow  this  formidaUe 
rmll 

Mn.  Love.  There,  I  own,  I  am  piniled.* 
Mn.  BelL  What  sort  of  a  woman  is  she  1 
Mn.  Late.  Formidable  indeed :  she  has  .been 
described  to  me,  as  one  of  charming  and  rare  ac- 
oomplishments. 

Mn.BelL  Never  throw  up  the  cards  for  all  that. 
Take  my  advice,  Ma'am.  You  seem  to  have  qua- 
lities that  may  dispute  your  husband's  heart  with 
any  bodv ;  but  the  exertion  of  those  amiable  qua* 
lities,  I  Mar,  may  be  suppresnd.  Excuse  my  frank- 
ness. You  should  oountemet  your  rival  by  the  very 
arts  which  she  employs  against  you.  1  know  a  hdy 
now  in  your  very  situation :  and  what  does  she  do  1 
She  consumes  nerself  with  unceasing  jeatousv ; 
whereas,  if  she  would  exert  but  half  the  pains  sne 
uses  in  teastng  herself,  to  vie  with  the  pemn  who 
has  won  her  husband  from'  her ;  to  vie  with  her,  I 
say.  in  the  art  of  pleasing — for  there  it  is  a  woman's 
pnoe  should  be  piqued — Would  she  do  that,  take 
Bay  word  for  it,  victory  would  declare  in  her  &vour. 
You  are  not  without  attractions ;  give  them  their 
energy,  and  you  conquer. 
ItR.  Love.  Do  you  think  so.  Ma'am  1 
Mre,  BeU.  Think  so !  I  am  sure  of  it.  You 
must  exert  yourself.  It  is  the  wife's  business  to 
bait  the  hook  for  her  husband  with  variety.  Virtoe 
alone,  by' her  own  native  charms  would  do,  if  the 
men  were  perfect.  But  it  is  otherwise ;  and  sinoe 
vice  can  assume  allurements,  why  should  not 
truth  and  innocence  have  additional  ornaments 
alsol 

Mn.  Love.  I  find  Sir  Brilliant  has  told  me 
truth.  {Ande. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Give  roe  leave,  Ma'am :  I  have  been 
msrried,  and  am  a  little  in  the  secret.  To  win  a 
heart  is  easy;  to  keep  it  b  the  difficulty.  After  the 
fatal  words,  *  for  better,  for  worte,'  women  relax 
into  indolence,  and  while  they  are  guilty  of  no  in- 
fidelity, they  think  every  thing  safe.  But  they  are 
mistaien :  a  great  deal  is  wanting ;  an  address,  a 
vivacity,  a  desire  to  please ;  the  agreeable  contrast ; 
theiense  that  pleases,  the  foUy  that  charms. — A 
&vouzite  poet,  I^rior,  nas  expressed  it  with  deli- 


Ahove  thefij^d  and  eetOed  rulety 
Ofmee  and  virtue  in  the  aehooU, 
'The  better  part  ehould  eet  before  'em, 
A  graeej  a  manner^  a  decorum. 

Mn.  Love.  But  when  the  natural  temper — 
Mre.  BeU.  Oh !  the  natural  temper  must  be 
forced.  Home  must  be  made  a  place  ^pleasure  to 
tiie  husband.  How  is  that  to  be  done  1  That  equa- 
lity which  you  talk  of,  is  a  sameness  that  palls  and 
wearies.  A  wife  should  throw  infinite  variety  into 
hex  manner.  She  should,  as  it  were,  multiply 
bevMlf,  and  'be,  as  it  were,  sundry  different  wo- 
men on  difierent  occasions ;  the  tender,  the  affec- 
tionate, the  witty,  the  silent;  all  in  their  turns: 
aJl  shifting  the  scene,  and  she  succeeding  to  herselt 
as  quick  as  lightning.  And  this  I  take  to  be  the 
whole  mystery ;  the  way  to  keep  a  man. — But  I 
bcfg  your  par^n.  I  go  on  too  fiist :  you  will  think 
me  the  giddiest  creature. 


Mn.  Love.  Ctuite  the  reverse,  Ma'am:  jon  arc 
very  obliging. 

Mn.  Bell.  I  have  tired  myself  and  you  toa — 
But  pray,  may  I  now  inquire,  who  was  so  kind  as 
to  intimate  tlmt  I  am  acgtiainfed  with  Mr.  JLove- 
morel 

Mrs.  Love.  It  was  a  mere  mistake.  I  havegivtn 
you  a  great  deal  oftrouble.  You  will  excuse  my 
frankness :  i  had  heard  that  his  visits  were  fite- 
qnent  here. 

Mn.  BdL  His  visits  frequent  here  1  My  L«dy 
Constant  could  not  tell  you  sot 

Mrs.  Love.  She  told  me<^uite  the  contrary.  She 
knows  your  amiable  qualities,  and  does  you  jus- 
tice. 

Mn.  BelL  The  accident  is  lucky;  it  has  pro- 
cured me  the  iMmour  of  your  acquaintance.  And  I 
suppose  you  imsgine  that  1  had  robbed  yoa  of  Mr. 
Lovemore's  heart  T— Scandal  will  be  bumng  abomt. 
I  can  laugh  at  every  thing  of  that  sort.  [A  np  at 
the  door.  jOh !  Heafens  I  some  troableaame  visit — 

lBings.aheU. 

Enter  Mionioiist. 

I  am  not  at  home.  Gh>  and  give  an  answer. 

ja^Rgn.  It  is  Lord  £theridge.  Ma'am:  he  if 
coming  up  stsirs.  The  servants  did  not  know  yoa 
had  cluinged  your  mind. 

Mn.  BeU.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  cram  1  TeO 
his  lordship  I  have  company:  I  am  bosy;  I  am 
not  well ; .  any  thing,  don  t  let  nim  come  in.  Make 
haste,  despateh :  I  wont  see  him. 

Mn.  Love.  I  beg  I  may  not  hinder  yoa :  I  sIhH 
take  my  leave. 

Mrs.  BeU.  By  no  means.  Our  oonversstioo 
grows  interesting.  I  positively  will  not  see  my  lord. 

Mn.  Love.  I  can't  a^^ree  to  that.  You  must  see 
his  lordship.  I  can  step  into  another  room. 

Mn,  BeU.  Will  you  be  so  good— You  will  find 
something  to  smuse  you  in  that  cabinet  {Points 
to  a  door  in  the  backscene."]  We  must  talk  fiuther. 
My  lord  shs'n't  stay  lon{[ 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  if  you  stand  upon  eere- 
mony — 

3/r«.  Bdl.  Very  weD :  FD  contrive  it  Tfav  is 
a  lover  of  mine.  A  lover  and  a  horiiand  an  the 
same  thing.  Perhaps  it  will  divert  you  to  hear  how 
I  manage  him.  I  hear  him  on  the  slain.  Make 
haste :  Mignionet,  show  the  way. 

[Mrs.  Love,  and  MioNroNET  go  out  jot  the 
bade  scene. 
^  Mn.  BelL  Let  me  see  how  I  look  to  reoaw 
hioo.  [Rwuto  her  glass. 

Enter  Loyemorb,  with  a  Star  and  Oarter,  as 
Lord  Etbbrtdoe. 

Love.  A  heavenly  image  in  the  glass  appears, 
7b  that  she  bends^  to  that  her  eyes  she 

rearSf 
Repainher  smiles 
Mn.  BeU.  Repairs  her  smiles,  my  knd.  You  are 
satirical  this  morning.  Pray^  HlV  lord,  are  my  lee- 
tures  out  of  repair,  nke  an  old  house  in  the  coun- 
try, that  wants  a  tenant  % 

Love.  Nay,  now  you  vrrest  my  words  fit6m  tlieit 
visible  intention.  You  can't  suppose  that  I  tmpme 
to  such  perfect  beauty  the  leest  want  of  retpeir, 
whatever  may  be  the  case,  Ma'am,  with  re^gud  to 
the  want  of  a  tenant 
Mn.  BeU.  Oh !  then  your  opiniao  is^  time  I 
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want  ft.  tenant.  And  perhaps  yoa  think  I  am  goinf( 
to  pot  up  a  bUl  to  ngnify  to  aD  panen  bj,  that 
here  ia  a  manrion  to  he.  let,  inquire  of  the  widow 
BeUmonr.  I  like  your  notion!  I  don't  think  it 
would  be  a  bad  scheme.  Shall  I  trj  it  1 

Love.  A  palace  needs  no  such  invitation.  Its 
natural  beauty  attracts  admiring  eyes.  But  who 
can  bid  up  to  the  price  1  The  person  who  is  able 
to  do  it 

Mrf.  BeU.  Will  be  happy;  I  know  that  is  what 

But  ne  must  do  homage  for 


Snnff  to  say. 
en  1  will  let  it  to  none  but  a  single  gen< 


you  are 

«•  < 

tieman.  Do  you  know  any  body  whom  these  con- 
ditions will  suit  1 

Love.  Those  conditions,  Ma'am — f  Aside.] 
What  the  devil  does  she  mean  1  I  am  not  detected, 

I  hope ^To  be  sure,  Ma'am,  those  conditions — 

And-^none  but  single  gentleman  will  presume 

Mrs.  BeU,  And  then  it  must  be  a  lease  for  life. 
Bat  that  wiU  never  do;  nobody*wiIl  be  troubled 
with  it.  I  shall  never  get  it  off  my  hands  ;  do  you 
think  I  shall,  my  lord  T 

Love.  There  must  be  very  little  taste  left,  if  you 
have  not  a  number  of  bidders.  You  know  tne  am- 
bition of  ray  heart :  you  know  I  am  devoted  to  you 
upon  any  terms,  even  though  it  were  to  be  bought 
with  life. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Heavens !  what  a  dying  swain  you 
are !  And  does  your  lordship  mean  to  oe  euiltv  of 
matrimony  1  Lonl.  what  a  question  have  I  assed  ! 
To  be  sure,  I  am  the  giddiest  creature.  My  lord, 
don't  you  think  me  a  strange  madcap  1 

Love.  A  vein  of  wit,  like  youra,  that  springs  at 
once  from  Tivadty  and  sentiment,  serves  to  exalt 
your  beauty,  and  give  animation  to  every  charm. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Upon  my  word  you  have  said  it 
finely !  But  you  are  in  the  right,  my  lord.  Your 
pensive  melancholy  beauty  is  the  most  insipid  thing 
in  nature.  And  yet  we  often  see  filatures  without 
a  mind ;  and  the  owner  of  them  sits  in  the  room 
with  you,  tike  a  mere  vegetable,  for  an  hour  toge- 
ther, till,  at  last,  she  is  incited  to  the  violent  exer- 
tion of,  *  Yes,  Sir,'—'  I  fancy  not.  Ma'am  ;*  and 
then  a  matter  of  fact  conversation — *  Miss  Beverly 
is  going  to  be  married  to  Captain  Shoulder-knot — 
my  Lord  Mortgage  has  had  another  tumble  at 
hazard— Sir  Harry  Wilding  has  lost  his  election — 
they  say  short  aprons  are  coming  into  feshion. 

Love.  Oh !  a  matter  of  fiict  conversation  is  un- 
snpportable. 

Mrs.  BeU.  But  you  meet  vnth  nothing  else.  AU 
in  great  spirits  a1x>ut  nothing,  and  not  an  idea 
amoDg  them.  Gd  to  Ranelagn,  or  to  what  public 
place  you  will,  it  is  just  the  same.  A  lady  comes 
up  to  you :  *  How  cnarmingly  you  look ! — But,  my 
dear  M'em,  did  you  hear  what  happened  to  us  the 
other  night  1  We  were  going  home  from  the  opera 
—you  know  my  aunt  Roly  Foly ;  it  was  her  coach. 
Tnere  was  she  and  Lady  Betty  Fidget — ^What  a 
sweet  blonde  I  How  do  you,  my  dear  7  {Courtesy- 
in^  as  to  anOher  going  fty.]---My  Lady  Betty  la 
qutto  recovered :  we  were  all  frightened  about  her : 
but  Doctor  Snake-root  was  called  in ;  no,  not  Doc- 
tor Snake-root,  Doctor  Bolus*  and  so  he  altered 
thecoumof  the  medicines,  and  so  my  Lady  Betty 
is  purely  now. — Well,  there  was  she,  and  my  aunt, 
and  Sir  George  Bngwell— a  pretty  man^ir  George 
— ^finest  teeth  m  the  world— Your  ladyship's  most 
obedient— [Courfefytn^]    We  expected  yon  last 

night,  bat  you  did  not  come. ^He,  he,  he !— and 

so  there  was  Sir  Q«orge  and  the  rest  of  us,  and  so, 


turning  the  comer  of  Bond-street,  the  brato  of  ft 
coachman — I  humbly  thank  yoor  grace  [Qmr' 
testes.]  the  brute  of  a  coachman  overturned  >]8.and 
so  my  aunt  Roly  Poly  was  frightened  out  of  her 
wits ;  and  Lady  Betty  has  had  her  nerves  again. 
Only  think  1  such  accidents! — I  am  glad  to  see 
you  look  so  well ;  a  Phanneur  /'  he,  he,  he  1 

Love.  Ho,  hot  ^on  paint  to  the  life.  I  see  her 
moving  before  me  in  all  her  aira. 

Mrs.  BeU.  With  this  conversation  their  whole 
stock  is  exhausted,  and  away  they  run  to  cards. 
Gluadrille  has  murdered  wit ! 

Love.  Ay,  and  beauty  too.  Cards  are  the  worst 
enemies  to  a  complexion :  the  small' pox  is  not  so 
bad.  The  passions  throw  themselves  into  every 
feature :  I  have  seen  the  countenance  of  an  aneel 
changed,  in  a  moment,  to  absolute  deformity ;  uie 
little  loves  and  graces  that  sparkled  in  the  eye, 
bloomed  in  the  cneek,  and  smued  about  the  mouth, 
all  wing  their  flight,  and  leave  the  face,  which  they 
before  adorned,  a  prey  to  ^rief,  to  aneer,  malice, 
and  fury,  and  tne  whole  tram  of  fretfulpsssions. 

Mrs.  BeU.  And  the  language  of  the  passions  is 
sometimes  heard  upon  those  occasions. 

Love.  Very  true.  Ma'am;  and  if,  by  chance, 
they  do  bridle  and  hold  in  a  little,  the  struggle  they 
undergo  is  the  most  ridiculous  sight  in  nature.  I 
have  seen  a  huge  oath  quivering  on  the  pale  lip  of 
a  reigning  toast  for  half  an  hour  together,  ana  an 
upU^ed  eye  accusing  the  gods  for  the  loss  of  an  odd 
trick.  And  then  at  last,  tne  whole  room  in  a  Babel 
of  sounds.  *  My  lord,  you  flung  away  the  game. — 
Sir  George,  why  did  not  you  rough  the  spade  1 — 
Captain  Hazard,  why  did  not  you  lead  through  the 
honoure  1 — Ma'am,  it  was  not  the  play — I^rdon 
me,  Sir — but  Ma'am, — but  Sir — I  would  not  play 
with  you  for  straws :  don't  you  know  what  Hoy  w 
says  'i — If  A  and  B  are  partncn  against  C  and  D, 
and  the'  game  nine  all,  A  and  B  nave  won  three 
tricks,  and  C  and  D  four  tricks ;  C  leads  his  suit, 
D  puts  up  the  kinc,  then  returns  the  suit ;  A 
passes,  C  puts  up  the  queen,  and  B  trumps  it; 
and  so  A  and  B  and  C  and  D  are  bandied  aoout ; 
they  attack,  they  defend,  and  all  is  jargon  and  con> 
fusion,  wrangling,  noise^  and  nonsense ;  and  high 
life,  and  polite  conversation. Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrs.  BeU.  Ho,  ho!  the  pencil  of  Hogarth  could 
not  do  it  better.  And  yet  one  is  dragged  to  these 
places.  One  must  play  sometimes.  We  mast  let 
our  friends  pick  our  pockets  now  and  then,  or  they 
drop  our  acquaintance.  Do  you  ever  play,  my 
Lord? 

Love.  Play,  Ma'am [Aside.]  What  does  she 

mean  ?  1  must  play  the  hypocrite  to  the  end  of  the 

chapter. Pla^  T — Now  and  then,  as  you  say, 

one  must,  to  oblige,  and  from  necessity ;  but  from 
taste,  or  inclination,  no ;  I  never  touch  a  card. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Oh!  very  true;  I  forgot.  Youdedi> 
cate  your  time  to  the  muses ;  a  downright  rhyming 
peer.  Do  you  know,  my  lord,  that  I  am  chttrmea 
with  your  song  1 

Love.  Are  youl 

Mrs.  BeU.  Absolutely ;  and  I  really  think  you 
would  make  an  admirable  Vauxhall  poet. 

Love.  Nay,  now  you  flatter  me. 

Mrs,  BeU.  No,  as  I  live ;  it  is  very  pretty.  And 
do  you  know  that  I  can  sing  it  already  ?  Come, 
you  shall  hear  how  I  murder  it.  I  have  no  yoioe  to 
day,  but  you  shall  hear  me.  [8ings. 

Attend  aU  ye  fair,  and  rOleUyou  the  art, 
Tahimd  emsyftney  wilkmmm  yomrekams  g 
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7b  Aotf  m  mfftfitUnAetomivgfdMeart, 
And  bammfrom  Uymkn  m  doubU  and  hi$.piun$. 

Wken  Junowuded^d  with  the  CeMut  cfLooe, 
AlJUrtt  tke  woM  handaome;  «^  dtarmmg  became  i 

WUh  $kiU  the  toflpaenaneii  taught  her  to  matte. 
To  kindle  at  once  to  keep  up  the  fame. 

*l\e  thie  ffivee  the  eyee  all  their  magic  and  fire. 

The  vou»4neiting  aooente ;  inuxueions  tXe  Aiw ; 
Ctm/ere  the eweet  mile thatawaxene  desire. 

And  plants  round  the /air  each  incentive  to  tUee^ 
Thence  fiowe  the  gay  duO,  more  than  reason  thai 
charms; 

The  dmenl  blush,  that  can  beauty  improve ; 
The  fona  sigh,  the  fond  vow,  the  soft  touch  that 
alarms; 

The  tender  disdain,  the  renewal  ofkne. 

Ye  fair,  take  the  Ceshts,  and  practise  iu  power : 
The  mdnd  unaccomplished,  mere  features  are  vain  ,* 

WiA  wit,  wUh  good  humour,  enliven  each  hour. 
And  the  loves,  and  the  graces,  shall  walk  in  your 
train. 

Love.  My  poetry  is  infinitely  obliged  to  yoo.  It 

£t>wi  into  sense  sm  you  sing  it.    Your  voice,  like 
e  Ceetus  of  VeniJui,  bestows  a  grace  upon  every 
thing. 

Ane,  Bell.  Ob !  fulsome;  I singhorridly !  [Ooes 
to  the  glass.]  How  do  I  look  1 — ^Doo't  teU  me,  my 
Lord :  vou  are  studying  a  compliment,  but  I  am 
vesolvecr  to  mortify  you ;  I  won  t  bear  it — Well ! 
have  you  tbousht  of  any  thing  1  Let  it  pass ;  'tis 
too  Ute  now.  Fiay,  my  Loro,  how  came  jrou  to 
choose  so  grave  a  subject  as  connubial  happiness? 

JLove,  close  and  particular  that  question. 

[Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Juno !  Hymen  I  doubts  and  pains ! 
one  would  almost  swear  that  you  had  a  wife  at 
home  who  sat  for  the  picture. 

Lave.  Ma'am,  the — [Embarrassed.]  The  com- 
plioiQIit — ^you  are  only  laughing  at  me — the  sub- 
ject, from  every  day's  experience- [Aside.]  Does 

she  suspect  meV~the  subject  is  common — bache- 
\ate*  wives,  you  know — ha,  ha ! — And  when  you 
inspire  the  thought ;  when  you  are  the  bright  ori- 
ginal, it  is  no  wonder  that  the  copy — 

Mrs,  BeU.  Horrid!  going  to  narp  on  the  old 
string.  Odious  sdicitations !  I  hate  all  proposak.  I 
am  not  in  the  humour.  You  must  release  me  now : 
your  visit  is  rather  long.  I  have  indulged  you  a 
great  wUle.  And.  besides,  were  I  to  listen  to  your 
vows,  what  woula  become  of  po<»  Sir  Brilliant 
Fashion'? 

Love.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion? 

Mrs.  BelL  Do  you  know  him. 

Love.  I  know  whom  you  mean.  I  have  seen  him ; 
but  that's  all.  He  lives  with  a  strange  set,  and 
does  not  move  in  my  sphere.  If  he  is  a  friend  of 
yours,  I  have  no  more  to  say. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Is  there  any  thing  to  My  against 
him? 

Love.  Nay,  I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  gentle- 
man. They  who  know  him  best,  don't  rate  him 
high.  A  sort  of  a  current  coin  that  passes  in  this 
t»wn.  You  will  do  well  to  beware  of  counter- 
feits. 

Hire.  Bell.  But  this  is  very  alarming 

Enter  MraNiONET,  in  a  violent  hurry. 

Mign.  My  dear  Madam,  I  am  frighted  out  of 
myisenses.  The  poor  lady— where  are  the  harts- 
horn drops  % 

Love.  Theladyt  whatlady? 

Never  stand  aaking  what  lady.  She  has 


fainted  awa^r  all  on  a  sudden:  sheknowinatraig 

hysterics:  sive  me  the  drops. 

Afrs.  Bm.  I  must  run  to  her  sasistance.  Adieu, 
my  Lord.  I  shall  be  at  hoine  in  the  evening.  Mig- 
nionet,  step  this  way.  Your  lordship  will  excuse 
me :  I  shall  expect  to  sea  you.  Conie,  M  ignionet ; 
make  haste,  make  haste.   [ExUwithaiiQuiosET, 

Love.  I  nope  the  lady  has  not  overheard  me. 
What  a  villam  am  I  to  carry  on  this  scheme 
against  so  much  beauty,  innocence,  and  merit! 
And  to  wear  this  badge  of  honour  for  the  darkest 
purposes!  And  then  my  friend,  Sir  Brilliant,  will 
it  be  &ir  to  supplant  him  1 — Pr'y  theSj  be  quiet,  my 
dear  conscience !  none  of  ^our  meddling:  don't  in- 
terrupt a  genUeroan  in  his  pleasures.  Don't  you 
know,  my  good  friend,  that  love  has  no  respect  for 
persons,  but  soars  above  all  laws  of  honour  and  of 
friendship  1  No  reflection ;  have  her  I  must,  and 
thst  quickly  too,  or  she  will  discover  alL  Besides, 
this  IS  my  wife's  feult :  why  does  not  she  make 
home  agreeable?'  I  am  vriUing  to  be  happy:  I 
could  be  constant  to  her,  but  she  is  not  fonzied  for 
happiness.  What  the  devil  is  Madam  Fortune 
about  now? — [Sta  Brilliant  sings  within.]  Sir 
Brilliant,  by  all  that 's  infiunoua.  Confiiawn !  no 
place  to  hioe  me  ?  no  escape?  The  door  is  locked. 
Mignionet,  Mignionet,  open  the  door. 

Mign.  [WuKin.]  You  must  not  come  in  here. 

Love.  What  shsJl  I  do?  This  8Ur,and  thisrib- 
bon  vriU  bring  me  to  disgrace.  Away  with  this  tell- 
tale evidence.  [Takes  off"  the  ribbon.]  Go,  thou 
blushing  devil,  and  hide  thyself  for  ever. 

[IhUsU  in  hie  pocket. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant,  singing. 

Sir  Bril.  Mrs.  Bellmour,  I  have  sucha  story  lor 
you. — How ! — ^Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Your  slave.  Sir  Brilliant,  your  slave. 

[Hiding  the  star  teith  his  hat. 

Sir  BriL  I  did  not  think  you  had  been  acquaint- 
ed here. 

Love,  You  are  right  I  came  in  quest  of  you.  I 
saw  the  lady.  I  was  drawn  hither  t^  mere  curiosi- 
ty. We  have  had  some  conversation ;  and  I  made 
it  subservient  to  your  purposes.  I  have  been'giving 
a  great  character  of  you. 

Sir  BriL  You  are  always  at  the  service  of  youi 
friends.  But  what 's  the  matter  ?  what  are  you 
fumbling  about  ?  [IhilU  the  hat. 

Love.  'Sdeath!  have  care:  dont  touch  me. 

[PtUa  his  handkerchitf  to  his  hreaet. 

Sir  BriL  What  the  devil  is  the  matter? 

Love.  Oh!  keep  off— [Ande.]  Heroes  a  boo- 
neas.^  Taken  in  tne  old  way ;  let  me  paas. — I  have 
had  a  fling  at  Liord  Etheridge :  he  will  be  out  of 
favour  witn  the  widow :  I  have  done  you  thatgood. 
^Racks  and  torments,  my  old  compbunt ! 

[  Wanting  to  pass  hint. 

Sir  BrU.  What  comphdnt  ?  You  had  better  sit 
down. 

Love.  No,  no:  air,  the  air.  I  must  have  a 
suiseon.  A  stroke  of  a  tennia-ball!  My  Lord 
Rackett's  unlucky  left  hand.  Let  me  pass.  There 
is  something  forming  here.  [Paeses  him,.]  To  be 
caught  is  the  devil.  [il«M2«.1  Dont  mention  my 
name.  You  will  counteract  all  I  have  said.^— Oh ! 
torture,  torture! — I  will  explain  to  you  another 
time.  Sir  Brilliant,  yours.  I  have  served  your  inte- 
res^-:Oh  i  there  is  certainly  something  Ibrmii^. 

Sir  BrU,  What  does  all  this  meaa?— do^  bo] 
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Mn.  Lovemore's  raspdoiifl  are  well  founded. — 
The  widow  has  her  pnvate  viau,  I  we.  Yes,  yen ; 
there  is  eamething  wntang  here. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bellmour. 

So ;  here  she  comes.  The  whole  shall  be  explained. 
1  hope,  Ma'am^  that  I  don't  intermpt  yoa  with  any 
picquet  friend. 

Mrs.  Bell.  You  are  always  a  torment :  what 
brings  you  hither  1 

iS^  BrU.  There  aze  times,  Ma'am,  when  a 

VJfflt^- 

Mra.  Bell.  Is  unseasonable,  and  yours  is  so 
now.  How  can  you  teaze  me  1 

Sir  BrU.  I  thought  as  much.— There  are 
some  things  that  may  require  to  be  discussed  be- 
tween us. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Reserve  them  all  for  another  time.  I 
can't  hear  tou  now.  You  nrast  leave  me.  There 
is  a  lady  taleo  ill  in  the  next  room. 

Sir  BriL  And  here  has  been  a  gentleman  taken 
ill  in  this  room. 

Mrs.  Bell.  How  troublesome  1  tou  must  be 
flone.  Do  you  dispute  my  wiU  and  pleasure  1 — 
Fly  this  moment 

Sir  BriL  But,  Ma'am-^Nay,  if  you  insist  upon 
itr—  [Croes. 

Mrs.  BelL  But,  Sir  !~1  will  be  absolute:  you 
must  leave  me.  [PtUs  him  out.]  There,  and  now 
rU  make  sure  of  the  door. 

Enter  Mrs.  Loyemore,  leaning  on  Mignionet. 

AEgn.  This  way,  Madam :  here  is  more  air  in 
this  room. 

Mrs.  BelL  How  do  you  find  yourself.  Pray,  sit 
down. 

Mrs.  Love.  My  spirits  were  too  weak.  I  could 
not  support  it  any  longer :  such  a  ecene  of  perfidy ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  You  astonish  me ;  what  perfidy  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Perfdy  of  the  blackest  aye :  1  told 
you  that  you  were  acquainted  with  my  husband ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Acquainted  with  your  husband ! 

[AngrHy. 

Mrs.  Love.  A  moment's  patience^-Ves,  Ma- 
dam, you  ate  acquainted  with  him. — The  base 
man  who  went  hence  but  now — 

Mrs.  BeU.  Sir  3nUiant  Fashion  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Hoy  your  Lrf)rd  £theridge,  as  he  calls 
himself— 

Mrs,  Bdl.  Loid.Etheridge'}  Whatofhhn, 
pimyl 

Mrs.  Love.  False,  dissembling  man  I  he  is  my 
husband,  Ma'am :  not  Lord  Etheridge,  but  plain 
Mr.  Lovemore ;  my  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mrs.  BeU.  And  nas  he  been  base  enouffhto  as- 
sume a  title  to  ensnare  me  to  my  undoing  1 

Mlgn.  [Goifuf.]  Well,  for  certain,  I  believe  the 
devil^  in  me :  1  always  thought  him  a  sly  one. 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  Love.  To  see  him  carrying  on  this  dark 
design — to  see  the  man  whom  I  have  ever  esteem- 
ed and  loved,~~tiie  man  whom  1  must  still  love, — 
esteem  him,  1  fear,  1  never  can, — to  see  him  before 
my  face  with  that  artful  treachery  !  it  was  tco 
much  for  sensibility  like  mine ;  1  felt  the  shock  too 
severely,  and  I  sunk  under  it. 

Mrs.  BeU,  I  am  read3r  to  sink  this  inoment 
with  amazement.  I  saw  him,  for  the  first  timej  at 
old  Mrs.  Loveit's.  She  introduced  him  to  me. 
The  appointment  was  of  her  own  making. 

Vol.  II.  ...2N        SI* 


Mrs.  Love.  You  know  Mxtk  Loveit's  character, 
I  suppose. 

Mre.  BeU.  The  practised  veteran  !-^ould  I 
suspect  that  a  woman  im  her  style  of  life,  would 
lend  herMlf  to  a  vile  stratagem  against  my  ho- 
nour? That  she  would  join  in  a  conspnraey  against 
iier  own  sex  1— >Mr.  Lovemore  shafl  never  enter 
these  doors  again — I  am  obliged  to  3rou,  Ma'am, 
for  this  visit ;  to  me  a  providential  incident.  I  am 
sorry  for  your  share  in  it.  The  duOS^en  secures 
my  peace  and  happiness :  to  you  it  is  a  fatal  con* 
viction,  a  proof  unanswerable  against  the  persoa 
to  whom  you  are  joined  for  life. 

Mrs.  Love.  After  this  discovery,  it  cannot  be 
for  life.  I  am  resolved  not  to  peas  another  day 
under  his  roof 

Mrs.  BelL  Held,  hold;  no  sodden  lesolotions. 
Consider  a  little :  passion  is  a  bad  adviser.  Thi« 
may  take  a  turn  for  your  advantage. 

Mrs.  Love.  That  can  never  be;  I  am  lost  be« 
yond  redemption. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Don't  decide  too  rashly.  Come, 
come,  the  man  who  has  certain  qualities,  is  worth 
thinking  about,  before  one  throws  the  hideous 
thing  away  for  ever.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  a  traitor ; 
but  IS  not  he  still  amiable  1  And  beodes,  you  have 
heud  bis  sentiments.  That  scmg  points  at  some* 
thing.  Perhaps  you  are  a  little  to  blame.  He  did 
not  write  upon  such  a  subject,  without  a  cause  to 
suggest  it.  We  will  talk  over  this  matter  coolly. 
You  have  saved  me,  and  I  must  return  the  obii* 
gation. — You  shall  stay  dinner  with  me. 

Mrs,  Love.  Excuse  me. — ^Mr.  Lovemore  may 
possibly  go  home.  He  shall  hear  of  his  guilt,  while 
the  sense  of  it  pierces  here,  and  woumS  me  to  the 
quick. 

Mrs.  BelL  Now  there  you  are  wrong ;  takemy 
advice  first.  I  will  lay  such  a  plan  as  may  ensure 
him  yours  for  ever.  Come,  come,  yon  must  not 
leave  me  yet  [Takes  her  hand.] — Answer  me  one 

auestion;  doirt  you  still  think  he  has  qualities 
lat  do,  in  some  sort,  apologize  for  his  vices  1 
Mrs.  Love.  I  don't  uiow  what  to  think  of  it :  I 
hope  ho  has. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well  then.  I  have  lost  a  lover; 
you  may  gain  one.  Your  conduct  upon  thisooc»» 
sion  may  reform  him ;  and  let  me  tell  you  that  the 
man,  who  has  it  in  his  power  to  atone  for  his 
faults,  ahouki  not  be  entirely  despised.-^— Let  the 
wife  exert  herself;  let  her  trj  hit  powemof  ple«9» 
ing,  and  take  my  word  for  it, 
TVietoild  gallant  no  more  abroad  wtU  roafm, 
But  find  his  loved  variety  at  home,        [Exrant* 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-~An  Apartment  in  LoyBMOiiE's 

Sbusef 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  LovEMOReo^  Table  qfter  Dinner  t 
Servants  taking  things  otUqfthe  Room, 

Love.  [FSUing  a  glass.]  1  wonder  you  are  not 
tired  of  the  same  eternal  topic. 

[Sipping  his  vine. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  make  an  eternal  topic,  it  is  for 
your  own  good,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  I  know  I  have  your  good  wishes,  and  yoQ 
have  mine.  All  our  aiMent  fiiends,  Mrs.  Love* 
more.  [Drinks, 

Mrs.  Love.  If  you  would  but  wish  well  to  your- 
self, Sir,  1  shooki  be  happy.->-3vt  in  the  fnj  yoo 
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go  on.  Yoor  halth  miist  be  fidiiBd ;  day  is  night, 
and  oight  dav  ;  yoor  sabiteiioeMQUiciered ;  yoor 
oonatitQtioo  AiUoyBd }  and  your  wntly  quite  neg- 

Love.  Family  neglected !  Toa  aee  I  dined  at 
home,  and  thia  is  my  reward  tot  it. 

Mrs.  Love,  You  dined  at  home.  Sir,  becanae 
something  abroad  has  diaoonoeited  yon.  You 
went,  I  suppose,  ader  I  saw  you  at  Lady  Con- 
stant's, tor-yoor  old  aunt,  yoor  fiiend,  Mis. 
Lo^eit. — 

Love.  Mrs.  Lioveit!  ha,  iia!  I  droop'd  her  ac- 
4^uaintance  long  ago.  No,  my  love,  I  drove  into  the 
aty,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  mornini^  upon  bosi- 
BesB.  I  had  long  aooounts  to  settle  with  old  Dis- 
count the  banker. 

Mn.  Love,  And  that  to  be  sare  engrossed  all 
your  time.  Buwiessmast  be  minded.  Did  you 
find  himat  homel 

Love.  It  was  by  his  own  appointment  I  went 
to  hie  house  directly  after  1  parted  firom  you.  I 
haTo  been  no  where  else.    Matten  of  aoooont  al- 


ways iatigae  me 
Afrv.  Love.  I 


I  would  not  be  too  iaanisitive,'Sir. 

Love,  Oh!  no;  yon  neter  are.  1  slaid  at  the 
banker's  the  rest  of  the  time,  and  1  came  straight 
from  his  house,  to  have  the  pieasoreof  dining  with 
yoo.  [FKIU  a  gfau  of  wine. 

Mn.  Love,  Were  there  any  einoerity  in  that  de> 
daiatifin,  I  ahouU  be  happy.  A  tavern  life  has  hi- 
therto been  your  delight,  i  wonder  what  detijght 
yoa  can  find  in  such  an  eternal  round  of  gaming, 
riot,  and  diaeipation.  Will  you  anawer  me  one 
qus8tk>n1 

Love.  With  great  pleasure,— [Aride.] — ^if  it  is 
not  inconvenient. 

Mn.  Love.  Lav  your  hand  on  ytmr  heart,  and 
tell  me,-^Have  I  oeeerved  this  usage  7 

Xiose.  My  humble  service  to  you,  my  k>ve. 

[Drinhf. 

Mn.  Love.  I  am  aure  I  have  never  been  defi- 
cient in  any  one  point  of  the  doty  I  owe  yoo.  You 
won  my  heart,  and  I  gave  it  fieely. 

LoTe.  [Going  to  eleep.]  It  is  very  true. 

Mn.Lote.  Your  interest  has  been  mine.  I  have 
known  no  pleasure  unconnected  with  your  happi- 
neaik  Diversion,  show,  and  pomp,  have  had  no  al- 
lurements for  me. 

Love.  [Dropoing  aeleep.]  Yes, — ^you  are  right 
^ou  please— 


you 

Mra.  Love.  'Had  I  been  inclined  to  follow  the 
example  of  other  women,^our  fortune  would  have 
felt  it  before  now.  You  might  have  been  thousands 
out  of  pocket ;  but  your  interest  has  been  the  ob- 
ject of  i^  attention ;  and  your  convenience — 

Love.'XTum«  ki*  chair  from  her.]  You  reason 
wiy— you  reason  admir— ably— admb — aUy 

ter-— enteitaininff fChing  to  altxp. 

Afn.Love.  Marriage  is  generally  considered  as 
an  introduction  to  the  great  scene  of  the  world.  I 
thought  it  a  retreat  to  lees  noisy  and  serener  plea- 
suresL  What  is  called  polite  company  {HefaUs 
fatt  €uleep.]  was  not  iny  taste.  You  was  lavish  in 
expense;  I  was,  therefore,  an  economist.  From 
the  first  moment  marriage  made  me  yours,  the 

pleasure  arisihg  from  your  company Tnere ! 

Mat  asleep!  A^eeable  company  indeed! This 

is  ever  hisway.— {iSfterue*.]  Unfeeling  man!— It 
is  too  plain  that  I  am  grown  his  aversion.  Mr. 
Lovemore  I  [Looking  at  him.\  you  little  think 
what  a  SQene  this  day  haa  brought  to  light.— And 


yet  he  hopes  with  folsefaood  to  vaniBk  and  dia- 
guise  his  treachery.  How  mean  the  subterfosn  f 
shall  I  rouse  him  now,  and  tax  him  with  nia 
guilt  1  My  heart  is  too  foil :  reproach  will  only 
tend  to  exasperate,  and  perhaps  make  him  irre- 
concilable. The  pride  that  can  stoop  to  low  and 
wretched  artifice,  out  ill  can  brook  detection.  Let 
him  rest  for  the  present    The  widow  Belhnour's 

experiment  may  answer  better. 1  will  try  it,  at 

least. — —Oh  (  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  will  br»k  my 
heart.  [Looks  at  him,  and  exit. 

Love..[  Talking  in  his  aleep.}  I  do  hsten — ^I  am 
not  asleep.  [Sleeps  and  nods.\  You  are  very  right; 
— always  r«ht — I  am  only  thinking  a  liltie.  No— 
no— no— JiuuUert  indistinctly.]  1%  was  not  two 
o'clock — in  bed — in  bed  by  twelve — Sir  Bsshful  is 
an  oaf— The  widow  Bellmour — [Sleeps,  and  Ate 
head  roOs  about.]  What 's  the  matter  1  [  Waking.} 
I  bag  your  pardon;  I  wasbaginningtonod.  What 
did  you  say,  my  dear  1  [Lemts  on  the  table  lottJ^ 
out  looking  about.]  One  cannot  aiwaya,  you  know 
— T7Vrfwa6ott/.]^SdeaUi!sheisgone!  Ohlfibrt 
asleep.  This  is  ever  the  way  when  one  dinea  at 
home.  Let  me  ahake  it  ofil  [Rises.]  What's 
o'clock  1 — No  amusement  in  tlus  house;  what 
shall  I  dol  The  widow  ?— I  must  not  venture  in 
that  quarter.  My  evil  ceniua.  Sir  Brilliant,  wiO  be 
la  any  body  in  tbe  way  1  I  nmst  aally 


busy  there, 

out  My  dear  yanua,fovour  your  votary 


aAer- 


Your  best  arms  empbty. 


AQ  yHng'dvithplettsure,  arui  all  tipped  wiihjo^. 

SCENE  II.^Change9  to  S»  BASBFuVa. 
Enter  Ladt  Const avt  and  Fcbmiss. 

Lady  Cons.  Who  brought  this  letter  1 

Pur.  A  servant  of  Mra.  liovemore's :  he  waita 
an  answer. 

Lady  Cons.  My  compliments  to  Mrs.  Lovo> 
more,  and  I  ahall  vvait.upon  her. 

JF\ir.  Yea,  Ma'am.  [Going. 

Lady  Cons.  And  hark  ye.  Furnish :  have  tbe 
things  been  carried  to  Sir  Brilliant,  as  I  oidered  % 

jFVr.  I  have  obeyed  your  ladyskup's  commands;. 
Tbe  steward  went  himself.  Mr.  Pounce,  your 
ladyship  knows,  is  a  trusty  body.  You  may  de- 
pend upon  hia  care. 

Lady  Cons.  Go,  and  send  Mrs.  Lovemoie  her 
answer.  She  may  depend  upon  my  beins  with  her 
in  time.  [Exit  Furnish.]  What  can  Mrs.  Love, 
more  want  1  [Reads.]  '  Ladyship^s  company  to  a 
eardrparty  ;  b\U  cards  aire  the  least  part  iff  my  ofr- 
ject.  I  have  something  qf  higher  moment  in  view, 
and  thepreoence  qf  my  friends  is  absolutely  neee a* 
sary.*  There  is  some  myateiy  in  all  this.  What 
doesshamean?  I  shall  go,  and  then  the  scene  will 
clear  up :  those  diamond  buckles  embarrass  me 
more  than  Mrs.  Lovemore*s  unintelligible  letter. 
Diamond  buckles  to  me!  From  wh2  quarter  1 
Who  ooold  send  them  ?  Nobody  but  Sir  Brillisnt 
I  am  right  in  my  conclusion :  tfaiey  came  from  him. 
Who  could  take  the  liberty  but  a  person  of  hw 
cast?  A  presuming  man !  But  I  have  mortified 
hia  vanity.  Before  wis  time,  he  has  found  his  dia- 
monds thrown  back  uoon  has  handa,  with  the  die- 
dain  which  such  oonndence  deserves. — But  if  I 
have  made  a  mistake !— Oh !  no;  nodanger.  Han 
not  Sir  Brilliant  made  overtures  to  me !  Has  not 
he  dedaied  himself  1  Ha  sees  Sir  Baahfiii'a  baha- 
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Tionr,  and  hiB  ireunity  plomes  itielf  upon  that  cir- 
camstance.  Tosivome  my  revenge  atfamsta  cra- 
zy and  inaafieraSle  hosband,  he  wouldfain  induce 
me  to  ruin  myself  with  a  coxcomb.  Beeides,  he 
heard  the  whole  of  Sir  Baahful's  dispute  about 
dtamonds  and  trinkets :'  the  thing  is  clear;  it  was 
Sir  Brilliant  sent  them ;  and  by  that  stratagem  he 
hopes  to  bribe  me  into  compUance.  That  bait  will 
never  take ;  though  here  comes  one,  who,  1  am 
sure,  deserves  to  be  treated  without  a  grain  of  ce- 
remony. 

Enter  Sib  Bashful. 

Sir  Bfuh.  Here  she  is.  Now  let  me  rtee  whe- 
ther she  will  take  any  notice  of  the  present  I  sent 
her.  She  b^  reason  to  be  in  good  humour,  I 
think. — Your  servant,  Madam. 

l^^chi  Cons.  Your  address  is  polite,  Sir. 

Sit  Bash.  [Aside.]  Still  proud  and  obstinate  !— 
Has  any  thing  happened  to  disturb  the  harmony 
of  your  temper  1 

hady  Cons.  Considering  what  little  discord  you 
make,  it  is  a  wonder  that  my  temper  is  not  always 
in  tune. 

Sir  Sash.  If  yon  never  gave  me  cause,  Ma- 
dan^— 

Lady^  Cons.  Oh  1  for  mercj's  sake,  truce  with 
altercation.  I  am  tired  out  with  the  etemaf  vio- 
lence of  your  temper.  Those  frequent  starts  of 
passion  hurry  me  out  of  my  senses :  and  those  un- 
accountable whims,  that  hoU  ^such  constant  pos- 
session of  you — 

Sir  Bash.  Whims,  Madam  7 — ^Not  to  comply 
witJi  you  in  eveTy  thtng,  is  a  whim,  truly.  Must 
I  yield  to  the  exorbitant  demands  of  your  extrava- 
gance 1  When  you  laid  close  siege  to  me  for  dia- 
mond baubles,  and  I  know  not  what,  was  that  a 
whim  of  mine  1  Did  I  take  that  fanc^  into  my 
head  without  cause,  and  without  sufficient  foun- 
dation 1 

LadyOms.  WeD,  we  have  exhausted  the  sub- 
ject. Have  not  you  told  me  a  thousand  times, 
that  there  is  no  hviog  with  me7  I  agree  to  it 
And  have  not  I  returned  the  compliment  1  We 
have  nothinff  new  to  say;  and  now,  all  that  re- 
mains is,  to  Tel  the  lawyer  reduce  to  writinff  our 
mutual  opinions,  and  so  we  may  part  with  the 
pleasure  of  giving  each  other  a  most  woful  cha- 
racter. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  The  buckles  have  had  no 
efiect.  Stubborn!  sne  has  received  them,  and 
wont  own  it 

Lady  Cons.  A  dash  of  your  pen,  Sir,  at  the 
foot  of  certain  artides  now  preparing,  will  make 
us  both  easy.  [Ooing. 

Sir  Bash.  If  we  don.*t  live  happily,  it  is  your 
own  fault 

Lady  Cons.  That  is  very  odd. 

Sir  BasfL  If  you  wouM  control  your  passion 
fbrplay — 

Lady  Cons.  Gtuite  threadbare ! 

Sir  BasK  I  have  still  a  regard  for  you. 

Lady  Cons.  Wem  out  to  frippery. — I  can't 
hear  any  more.  The  law  will'dress  it  up  in  new 
language  for  us,  and  that  will  end  ourdin^nces. 

[ExU. 

Sir  Bash.  [Alone.]  I  must  unburden  my  heart: 
there  is  no  time  to  m  lost.  I  k>ve  her;  I  admire 
lier;  she  inflames  my  tenderest  passions,  and 
i^bes  such  a  conflict  liere  in  my  very  heart,  I  can- 
nU  any  k)ngerooDceal  the  secret  fiom  her.  Ill  go, 


and  tell  her  all  this  moment.— But  then  that  med- 
dling fiend,  her  maid,  will  be  there :  po !  I  can 
turn  her  out  of  the  room ;  but  then  the  jade  will 
suspect  something.  Her  lad^ip  may  be  alone* 
I'll  send  to  know  where  she  is.  Who  is  there  1 
Sideboard  { — 

Enter  Sideboabd. 

Sir  Bash.  Go  and  teD  your  lady  that^— 

[Paiusee. 

Side.  Did  your  honour  want  me  1 

Sir  Bash.  No  matter :  it  does  not  signify.** 
[Aside.]  I  shall  never  be  able  to  tell  her  m^  nund : 
a  glance  of  her  eye,  and  my  own  oonfusioD,  will 
undo  alL 

Side,  I  thought  yow  lionoiir  called. 

Sir  BaiA.  [Aside.]  A  thought  comes  acioss 
me ;  I'll  write  her  a  letter.  Ves^  yes,  a  letter  will 
do  the  business.  Sideboard,  dniw  that  table  thia 
way — ^reach  me  a  chair. 

Side.  There,  your  honour. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  yoa  stay  while  I  write  a  letter. 
You  shall  carry  it  fw  me.       [Sits  down  to,  vrite. 

Side.  Yes,  Sir.  I  hope  he  has  an  intrigue  upon 
his  hands.  A  servant  thrives  under  a  master  tnat 
has  his  private  amusements.  Love  on,  say  I,  if 
you  are  so  given ;  It  will  bring  grist  to  my  mUl. 

Sir  Bash.  [Writing.]  This  will  surprise  her. 
Warm,  passionate,  and  tender ;  and  yet  it  does 
not  come  up  to  what  I  feel. 

Side.  What  is  he  at  t — I  may  as  well  read  the 
newspaper.  [T\ikes  it  out  qfhis  coc^e^l  What 
in  the  name  of  wonder,  is  all  tnis? — Ha,  hal 
[Bursts  into  a  loud  laugh.]  I  never  heard  the  like 
of  this  before.    Oh,  ho,  no,  ho ! 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  scoundrel  mean  1 

[Stares  at  him. 

Side.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  can't  help  laughing. 

Sir  Bash.    Does  the  villain   suspect  me 
[Rises.]  Hark  ye,  sirrah,  if  ever  t  find  that  you 
dare  listen  at  any  door  in  my  house 

^tG^e.  Sir! 

Sir  Bash.  Confess  the  truth:  have  you  not  been 
listening  to  my  conversation  with  Mr.  XiOvemovB 
this  morning  1 

Side.  Who,I,Sir7  I  would  not  be  gmltr  of 
such  a  thing :  I  never  did  the  fike  in  all  my  aaya. 

Sir  Bash.  What  was  you  laughing  atl 

Side.  A  foolish  thing  in  the  newspaper.  Sir, 
that 's  all.  m  read  it  to  your  honour.  (Beads.} 
*  We  hear  that  anew  comeidly  is  now  in  rehearsal, 
and  vrill  speedily  be  performed,  intitled,  TVie  Amo- 
rous Bhisband ;  or^  The  man  in  Love  with  hie 
own  Wife.* 

Sir  Bash.  And  what  do  you  see  to  laugh  at  1 

Side.  See,  Sir  I  I  have  lived  in  a  great  many 
families,  and  never  heard  of  the  like  before. 

Sir  Bksh.  [Aside.]  There,  there,  there !  I  shall 
be  the  butt  of  my  own  servants.~-Sirrah,  leave 
the  room:  and  let  me  never  hear  that  you  have 
the  trick  of  listeningin  my  house. 

Sfde.  No„  Sir.— The  Man  in  Love  with  bis 
own  Wife !  [Exit,  laughing. 

Sir  Bash.  What  does  the  varlet  meanl — ^No 
matter — I  have  finiahefl  my  letter,  and  it  shall  be 
sent  this  moment-^But  then,  if  I  should  get  into 
a  comedy  t^Po!  no  more  scruples.  I'll  seal  it 
directly.—- Sideboard  I — 

Enter  Sideboaro. 

Sir  Bash.   [Sealing  the  letter.}  I  have  opened 
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my  heart  to  her.— What  do  yoa  bring  yoqr  liat 
and  stick  ibri 

Side.  To  go  out  withyoor  honour's  letter. 

8tr  BaahTYoa  bavo  not  &r  to  go.  Take  this, 
and  let  nobody  aee  you. 

Side.  1  warrant  me,  your  honour.  \Exii. 

Sir  Bash.  I  feel  much  lighter  now.  A  load  is 
taken  off  my  heart 

MSnter  Sideboard. 

Sir  Bash.  What  do  you  come  back  for  7 

Side.  A  word  or  two,  by  way  of  direction,  if 
you  pleaae,  Sir. 

StrBash.  Blockhead!  give  it  tome.  [Aeide.] 
If  i  dinct  it,  he  finda  me  out.— Oo  about  your  bu- 
sineae:  I  have  no  oocaaion  for  you;  mve  the 
loom* 

Side.  Vetj  well,  Sir.— I^oea  he  think  to  ma- 
nage his  own  intrigues  I  if  he  takes  my  ooromis- 
siou  out  of  my  hands,  I  shall  giye  him  warning. 
The  Tioes  of  our  masters  are  A  the  vails  ajpoor 
servant  has  left.  [Exit. 

Sir  Btt^  What  must  be  done  1— Mr.  Love- 
mora  could  conduct  this  business  for  me.  He  is  a 
man  of  address,  and  knows  all  the  approaches  to 
a  woman's  heart  That  fellow  Sideboard  coming 
again? — ^No,  no,  this  b  luckly.  Mr.  ' 
I^  glad  to  see  you. 

Enter  Lotbmobb. 

Ijotie,  A  second  visit,  you  see,  in  one  day,  en- 
tirely on  the  score  of  firiendship. 

^  Bcuh.  And  I  thank  you  for  it;  heartily 
thank  you. 

Love,  I  broke  awsy  fW>m  the  company  at  the 
8t  Alban's  on  purpose  to  attend  you.  Well,  I 
have  made  your  lady  easier  in  her  mind,  have 
notll 

Sir  Bash.  We  don't  hit  it  all,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

XA)ve.  No! 

Sir  Bash.  1  think  she  has  been  iftther  worse 
since  you  spoke  to  her. 

JJove.  A  good  symptom  that.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  She  nas  received  the  diamond 
bnddes.  They  were  delivered  to  her  maid  sealed 
up,  and  the  man  never  staid  to  be  asked  a  ques- 
tion. 1  saw  them  in  her  own  hand ;  but  not  a  syl- 
lable escajjed  her.  She  was  not  in  ttie  least  soft- 
ened, obstinate  as  a  mule. 

Lote,  The  manner  of  convening  your  presents 
was  not  v?ell  judged.  Why  did  you  not  make  me 
the  bearer  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  wish  t  had.  She  talks  of  parting; 
and,  so,  to  avoid  comine  to  extremities,  I  have  even 
thought  of  telling  her  me  whole  truth  at  once. 

Love.  How!  acquaint  her  with  your  passion  1 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  and  trust  to  her  honour.  I  could 
not  venture  to  speak ;  I  should  blosh,  and  fiilter, 
and  lode  silly ;  and  so  I  have  writ  a  letter  to  her. 
Here  it  is,  signed  and  sealed,  but  not  directed.  I 
got  into  a  puzzle  about  that.  Servants,  you  know, 
are  always  putting  their  own  construction  upon 
things. 

Lave.  No  doubt ;  and  then  your  secret  flies  all 
over  the  town. 

Sir  Bash.  That 's  what  alarmed  me.  You  shall 
write  the  superscription,  and  send  it  to  her. 

Love.  No,  that  won't  do.  Give  her  a  letter  under 
vonr  hand  t  I'll  speak  to  her  for  you :  let  me  tiy 
how  her  pulse  beats. 

Sir  Bash,  But  a  letter  may  draw  an  answer 


ftom  her,  and  then  you  know — ISmHinffathisn.] 
— I  shall  have  it  under  her  hancL 

Love.  I  don't  like  this  hurry :  we  had  better 
take  time  to  consider  of  it 

Sir  Bash.  No,  I  can't  defer  the  busineos  of  my 
heart  a  single  moment  It  bums  like  a  fever  here. 
Sit  down,  and  vmte  the  direction :  Til  step  and 
send  the  servant  He  .shall  carry  it  as  if  it  were  a 
letter  from  yourself. 

Enter  Sideboard. 

Side.  Sur  Brilliant  Fashion  is  below,  Sir. 

Love.  What  brinffs  him  1  He  will  only  inter- 
rupt us.  Go  and  tuk  to  him,  Sir  Baahful :  hear 
what  he  has  tosay;  amuse  him:  any  thing,  lather 
than  let  him  come  up. 

Sir  Bash,  I  am  gone :  he  sha*n't  molest  you. 

[Exit  with  Sideboard. 

Love.  Fly,  make  haste ;  and  dont  let  him  know 
that  I  am  here. — A  lucky  accident  this;  I  have 
gained  time  by  it.  All  matters  were  in  a  right 
train,  and  he  himself  levelling  the  road  for  me, 
and  now  this  letter  blows  me  up  into  the  air  at 
once.  Some  unlucky  planet  rules  to-day.  Firrt^ 
the  widow  Bellmour,  a  hair-breadth's  'scape  I  haa 
of  it;  and  now  almost  ruined  here  I  What,  in  the 
name  of  wonder,  has  he  writ  to  her  7 — ^Friendship 
and  wafer,  by  your  leave. — ^But  will  that  be  deli- 
cate 1— Po !  honour  has  always  a  mat  deal  to 
preach  upon  these  occasions;  but  then  the  busi- 
ness of  my  love !— Very  true ;  the  passions  need 
but  say  a  word,  ana  their  business  is  done.  [  Opens 
the  letter^  and  reads.]  This  must  Qever  reach  her. 
ni  write  a  letter  from  myself  [Sits  down^  wrUes, 
and  starts  up.]  I  hear  him  coming :  no ;  aJU  safe. 
[Writes.]  This  will  do  -.—vastly  well.— Her  hu»- 
band's  intiumanity !  Ay,  mention  that — The  dia- 
monds nuiy  be  a  present  from  me :  yes.  III  ven- 
ture it — There,  there,  that  will  do— Long  adored 
— Ay — sweetest  revenge — Ay — Eternal  admirer 
— LoveiDore. — Now,  now  let  me  see  it — Admira- 
ble 1  this  will  do  the  busineas.      [Seats  the  letter. 

Enter  Sir  Ba6bpdi.. 

Sir  Bashs  Well,  have  you  sent  it  1 
Love.  Not  yet :  I  am  writing  the  direction. 
Sir  Bash.  And  where  is  ttiat  blockheadi — 
Sideboard! 

EtUer  Sideboard. 

Sir  Bash.  Numskull,  why  dont  you  waiti — 
Mr.  Xiovemore  wants  you. 

Lave.  Step  and  dehverthisto  your  lady:  and 
if  she  pleases,  I  will  wait  upon  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Charming  1— Take  it  up  stain  di- 
rectly. 

Side.  Up  stairs,  Sir  1  My  lady  is  in  the  next 
room. 

Sir  Bash.  Take  it  to  her;  make  haste ;  begone. 
[Exit  Sideboard.!  I  hope  this  will  succeed :  I 
shall  be  for  ever  ooliged  to  you,  and  so  will  her 
ladyship. 

Love.  I  hope  she  will,  and  I  shall  be  proud  to 
serve  her. 

Sir  Bash.  You  are  very  good.  She  wont  prove 
ungrateful,  I  dare  answer  for  her. — I  should  like  to 
see  how  she  receives  the  letter. — The  door  is  con- 
veniently open.— ^I  vrill  have  a  peep.  Ay,  there ; 
there  she  sits. 

Jjove.  Where  Sir  Baahful  1 
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StrBaah.  Hmh,  no  noise. — ^Tbere,  doyoa  see 
herl  She  has  the  letter  in  her  hand. — Tliia  is  a 
criticiil  moment :  I  am  all  over  in  a  tremble. 

Love.  Silence;  not  a  word.  She  opens  it — 
[Aaide.]  Now,  my  dear  Cupid,  befriend  me  now, 
and  your  altar  shall  smoke  with  incense. 

Sir  Bcuh,  She  colours. 

Lave.  I  like  that  rising  blush :  a  soft  and  tender 
token. 

Sir  Bash.  She  turns  pal& 

Love.  The  natural  working  of  the  passions. 

Sir  Baah,  And  now  she  reddens  again.-* 
What  is  she  at  nowl — There,  she  has  torn  the 
letter  in  two; — ^I  am  a  lost,  an  undone  man. 

[Walks  away. 

Love.  She  has  flung  it  away  with  indignation; 
I  am  undone  too. 

[AsidCt  and  utUks  awayjrom  the  door. 

Sir  Bash,  Mr.  Lovemore,  you  see  what  it  is 
all  come  ta 

Love.  I  am  sorry  to  see  so  haughty  a  spirit 

Sir  Bash.  An  arrogant,  ungrateful  woman!  to 
make  such  a  return  to  so  kind  a  letter ! 

Love.  At,  so  kind  a  letter ! 

Sir  Bash,  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  insolent 
floomi 

Love,  I  never  was  so  disappdnted  in  all  my 
life. 

Sir  Bash,  A  letter  full  of  the  tenderast  protest- 
ations I 

Love.  Yes;  an  unreserved  declaration  of  love ! 

Sir  Bash.  Made  with  the  greatest  frankness; 
throwing  myself  at  her  very  feet 

Love.  Did  she  once  smile?  was  there  the 
fiuntest  gleam  of  approbation  in  her  countenance  ? 

Sir  Bash.  She  reoaid  it  all  with  scorn,  with 
pride,  contempt,  anu  insolence.  I  cannot  bear 
this ;  desmsed,  spumed,  and  treated  like  a  puppy. 

Love.  There  it  stings — -—like  a  puppy,  indeed ! 

Sir  Bash.  Is  there  a  thing  in  nature  so  morti- 
fjring  to  the  pride  of  man,  as  to  find  one's  self  re- 
jected and  despised  by  a  fine  woman,  who  is  con- 
scious of  her  power,  and  triumphs  in  her  cruelty  1 

Love.  It  b  the  most  damnaue  circumstance  \— 

Sir  Bash.  My  dear  Mr.  XiOvemore,  I  am 
obliged  to  you  for  taking  this  matter  so  much  to 
heart 

Love.  Itakeitmnetoheartthanyoaaieawan 
of. 

Sir  Bash.  This  b  mortifying ;  enough  to  make 
one  ashamed  all  thereat  of  one^  life. 

Love.  I  did  iu>t  expect  this  suUen  ill  humour. 

Sir  Bash.  Did  you  ever  know  so  obstinate,  so 
uncomplying  a  temper  1 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril,  Sir  Bashful,  I  ibigot  to  tell  you— 

Love.  He,  again!  he  hunts  me  up  and  down,  as 
▼ice  did  the  devil,  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  in  theold 
comedy.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  Hey !— what 's  the  matter  1  You  seem 
both  out  of  huoM>ur :  what  does  this  mean  1  Have 
you  quarrelled  1 

Sir  Basil.  No,  Sir:  no  quarrel : — Why  would 
my  booby  servant  let  nim  in  again  1  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  Strike  me  stupid,  but  you  look  very 
queer  upon  it ! — Lovemore  is  fwrrowing  money,! 
suppose :  Sir  Bashful  is  driving  a  hard  bargain, 
anil  you  can't  agree  about  the  premium.  Sir  Baah- 
fill,  let  my  firioM  Lovemore  have  the  money. 

Sir  Bash.  Money! ^what  does  he  mean  1 


Sir  Bril.  Both  out  of  hnmour,  I  aee:  well,  as 
you  will.  You  have  no  reason  to  be  in  harmony 
with  yourselves;  my  stars  shine  with  a  kinder 
aspect.  Here,  here,  behold  a  treasury  of  love.  I 
came  back  on  purpose  to  show  it  to  you.  [  Takes 
a  shagreen  case  out  qf  his  pocket.]  See  what  a 
present  I  have  received ;  a  magnificent  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles,  by  all  that 's  amiable. 
Love.  Howl 

Sir  Bash.  [  Walking  up  to  him.]  A  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles  1 

Sir  Bril.  How  such  a  present  should  be  sent  to 
me  b  more  than  I  can  explain  at  present.  Perhaps 
my  firiend  Lovemore  gained  some  intelligence  m 
tfaie  quarter  where  I  surprised  him  to-day,  on  a 
visit  which  I  little  suspected. 

Love.  That  was  to  serve  you :  I  know  nothing 
of  this  business. 

Sir  BrU.  The  pain  in  your  side,  I  hope^  is  bet- 
ter.-—- 

Love.  Po  I  this  is  only  to  distract  your  atten* 
tion,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  suppose.  And  was  this  a  pie- 
sent  to  you  1 

Sir  BriL  A  present,  Sir.  The  conaequenoe  ot 
having  some  tderable  phrase,  a  person,  and  a  doe 
degree  of  attention  to  the  service  of  the  ladies.— 
Don't  you  envy  me.  Sir  Bashful  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  can't  say  but  I  do. — [  TVinw  to 
LoY£MORE.]  My  buckles,  by  all  that 's  fiilse  in 
woman! 

Love.  Take  no  notice.— {TToflb  aside.]  Has 
he  supplanted  ma  here  too,'  as  well  as  with  the  wi- 
dow! 

Sir  Bra.  What 's  the  matter  with  you  both  1— 
Burning  with  envy  I 

Sir  Bash.  And  I  suppose  an  elegant  einstle,  or 
a  well-penned  billet-douXj  accompanied  this  token 
of  the  bdy's  aflection. 

Sir  Bril.  That  would  have  been  an  agreeable 
addition,  but  it  b  still  to  come.  Too  many  favours 
at  once  might  overwhelm  a  body.  A  country- 
looking  fellow,  as  my  people  tell  me,  left  thb  cu- 
riously sealed  up,  at  my  house :  he  would  not  say 
from  whence  he  came :  I  should  know  that  in  time, 
was  all  they  could  get  from  him :  and  I  am  now 

Cting  to  leam  firom  whence  thb  mighty  success 
attended  me.  Sir  Bashful,  1  came,  saw,  and 
conquered.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Bash.  But  may  not  thb  be  fiixn  some  lady, 
who  imagines  that  you  sent  it,  and  theiefore 
chooses  to  reject  your  present  1 

Sir  BrU.  Oh,  no :  that  cannot  be  the  case.  A 
little  knowledge  of  tne  world  would  soon  convince 
you  that  ladies  do  not  usually  reject  presents  from 
the  man  who  has  the  good  fortune  to  please  by  hb 
manner,  hb  taste  for  oress,  and  a  certain  je  ne  scai 
qtioi  in  hb  person  and  conversation. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  believe. [Walks  aside.] 

Whfit  say  yon  to  thb,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Jjove.  She  would  not  have  torn  a  letter  from 
him. 

Sir  BrU.  No,  Sir  Bashful ;  a  present  from  me 
would  not  have  been  returned  back  upon  my  hands. 

Sir  Bash.  I  dare  say  not. — [7b  Loyemorb.1 
I  suppose  she  vrill  give  him  my  three  hundrea 
pounds  into  the  bargain. 

Love.  After  thb,  I  shall  wonder  at  nothing. 

Sir  Bril.  What  mortified  countenances  they 
both  put  on  1  [Looks  at  thenij  and  laughs. 

Sir  Bash.  [Walkmg  up  to  Sir  Brilliant.] 
And  I  ioppoae  you  expect  to  have  thb  lady  1 
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iSir  BriL  No donbtc^it  This U the forarnn- 
ner,  !  think.  Hey,  Lovemoral — Sir  Ba<hfal,  this 
it  is  to  be  in  luck.  Ha,  hft! 

[Lat^h»  at  tJiem  boih. 

Lore.  aiMfSirBaeh.  [Both  forcing  a  laugh.] 
Ha,  hal 

Sir  Bril.  You  both  eeem  strangely  picqcied. — 
XiOveinore,  what  maicefl  you  so  uneasy  1 

Love.  You  flatter  youraetf,  and  you  wrong  me— 
I — I —  [  Walks  atpay. 

Sir  Bash,  He  is  a  true  friend :  he  is  uneasy  on 
my  account. 

[Aside,  and  looking  at  Lovgmore. 

Sir  Bril,  And,  Sir  Bashful,  something  has 
dashed  your  spirits.  Do  you  repine  at  my  suo- 
cessl 

Sir  Bash.  I  can't  but  say  I  do,  Sir. 

Sir  BriL  Oh !  veiy  well ;  you  are  not  disposed 
to  be  good  company.  A  Vhonneur^  gentlemen  ; 
finish  your  money  matters.  Lovemore,  where  do 
you  spend  the  evening  t 

Love.  A  good  evenmg  to  you.  Sir  Brilliant :  I 
am  engaged.    Business  witn  Sir  Bashful,  you 

Sir  Bril.  Well,  don't  let  me  be  of  inoonTeni- 
enoe  to  you.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen.  Thou 
dear  pledge  of  lotel  [Looking  at  the  bttckles.] 
thus  fet  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart — Sir  Bashful, 
your  servant.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  What  think  you  now,  Mr.  Ijoyt- 
moiel 

Love.  All  unaccountable.  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  By  all  that's  false,  I  am  ffulled. 
chcMted,  and  imposed  upon.  I  am  deceivM,  and 
dubbed  a  rank  cuckold.  It  is  too  clear :  she  has 
given  him  the  buckles,  and  I  suppose  m]^  bank- 
notes have  taken  the  same  course. — Diamond 
buckles,  and  three  hundred  pounds,  for  Sir  Bril- 
liant 1  A  reward  for  his  merit ! 

Love.  He  is  the  fiivonrite,  and  I  have*  been 
working  for  him  all  this  time. 

Sir  Bash.  I  now  see  through  all  her  artifices. 
My  resolution  is  fixed.  If  I  can  but  get  ocular 
demonstration  of  her  guilt ;  if  I  can  but  get  the 
means  of  proving  to  the  whole  worid  that  she  is 
vile  enougn  to  cuckold  me,  I  shall  then  be  happy. 

Love,  yniy  that  will  be  some  consolation ! 

Sir  Bash.  So  it  wiU :  kind  Heaven  grant  me 
that  at  least :  make  it  plain  that  she  dishonoun 
me,  and  I  am  unply  revensed. — ^Hark !  I  hear  her 
coming.  She  shall  know  all  I  think,  and  all  I  feel. 
I  have  done  with  her  for  i^ver. 

Love.  [Aside.]  Let  me  fly  the  impending  storm. 
If  I  stay,  detection  and  disgrace  pursue  me.— Sir 
Bashful  I  am  sorry  to  see  matten  take  this  turn. 
I  have  done  all  in  my  power :  and  since  there  b 
no  room  to  hope  for  success,  I  take  my  leave,  and 
^rish  you  a  good  night. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no ;  you  shall  not  leave  me  in 
this  distress.  You  shall  hear  me  tell  her  her  own, 
«nd  be  a  witness  of  our  separation. 

[BdUUng  him. 

Xxne.  Excuse  me :  afler  what  nas  passed,  I 
thai]  never  be  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  her.  Fare 
you  weU ;  I  must  be  gone ;  good  night,  Sir  Bash- 
tuL  [Slrtiggling  to  go. 

Sir  Bash.  You  are  my  best  friend :  Icannot 
part  with  you.  [Stands  bettoeen  him  and  the  door.] 
Stay  and  hear  what  she  has  to  say  for  herself: 
you  will  see  what  a  turn  she  will  give  to  the  busi- 


Love.  [Aside.]  What  turn  shall  I  give  iti— 


Conftiskn !  here  she  oomcs:  I  must  wetlhar  the 
storm. 

Snter  Last  Constant. 

Lady  Cons.  Alter  this  behaviour^  Mr.  Love^ 
more,  I  am  surprised,  Sir^  that  you  can  think  of 
staying  a  moment  longer  m  this  houee. 

Love.  Madam,  I— — 'sdeath !  I  have  no  invcn- 
tion  to  assist  me  at  a  pnaefa.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  my  friend,  Madam ; 
and  I  desire  he  vrill  stay  in  my  house  as  long  as 
he  pleases. — Hey,  Liovemore ! 

[Looks  at  him  and  smiles. 

Love.  M«ide.|  All  must  out,  I  fear. 

Lady  Cons.  Your  friend,  Sir  Bashlul  \ — And 
do  you  author^  him  to  take  this  unbeoomii^  li- 
berty 1  Have  you  given  him  penmnon  lo  send 
me  a  letter,  so  extravagant  in  the  very  terms  of  it  1 

Liove.  [Aside.]  Ay,  now  'tis  coming,  and  impu- 
dence itself  has  not  a  word  to  say. 

Sir  Bash.  I  desired  him  to  send  that  letter,  Mft- 
dam. 

Love.  Sir  Bashlul  desired  me,  Ma'am. 

[Bowing  reopec^iOy. 

Sir  Bash.  I  desired  him. 

Lore.  All  at  his  request,  Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons.  And  am  1  to  be  made  your  spoit  ? 
— I  wonder,  Mr.  Lovemore,  that  you  woukf  con- 
descend to  make  yourself  a  party  in  so  poor  a  plot 
Do  you  presume  upon  a  trifling  mark  of  dvuty, 
which  you  persuaded  me  to  accept  of  this  morn- 
ing 1  Do  you  come  disguised  under  a  mask  of 
friendship  to  help  this  gentleman  in  his  design 
against  my  honour  and  my  happineas  1 

Love.  [Aside.]  Fairly  caught,  and  nothing  can 
bring  me  oflf. 

Svr  Bash.  A  madL  of  friendship ! — ^He  is  a  true 
friend.  Madam:  he  seea  how  ill  I  am  treated'; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in 
that  letter. 

Love.  Not  a  syllable  of  truth.  Ma'am. — 
[Aside.]  This  will  do;  his  own  nonsense  v?illaave 
me. 

£Sr  Bash.  It  vras  all  done  to  try  you,  Madam. 

Love.  Nothing  more,  Ma'am ;  merely  to  try 
you. 

Sir  Bash.  By  way  of  experiment  only;  jost  to 

)  how  you  would  behave  upon  it 

Love.  Nothing  else  was  intended ;  all  to  try  yon, 
Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons.  You  have  beeb  both  notably  em. 
ployed.  The  exploit  is  worthy  of  you.  Your  snare 
IS  spread  for  a  woman ;  and  if  you  had  sucoeeded, 
the  fiune  of  so  bright  an  action  wouM  add  mightily 
to  two  such  illustriouB  characters. 

Sir  Bash.  A  snare  apvead  fbr  her !  AAark  that, 
Mr.  Lovemore ;  she  calls  it  ensnaring. 

Love.  Ensnared  to  her  own  goc3.  [To  Sia 
Bashful.]— He  has  pleaded  admirably  Sat  me. 

[Aside. 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  you,  Sir  Bashlul,  I  have 
long  ago  ceased  to  wonder  at  ^our  conduct :  yon 
have  lost  the  power  of  surprising  me ;  but  when 
Mr.  Lovemore  becomes  an  aooomplioe  in  so  mean 
a  plot    ■ 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  in  no  plot,  Madam,  and  nobody 
wants  to  ensnare  yon ;  do  we,  Lovemore  t 

Love.  Sir  BasUul  knows  thai  no  harm  was  in- 
tended. 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  I  am  in  the  seeret,  and  my 
friend  Lovemoie  meant  no  haim. 
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Love.  If  the  letter  had  snooeeded,  Sir  Bashful 
knowi  there  would  have  been  no  ill  oonaequenee. 

Sir  Bath.  No  harm  in  nature ;  but  I  now  Bee 
how  things  are :  and  since  your  ladyship  will  lia- 
ten  to  noinine  for  your  own  good,  it  is  too  plain, 
from  all  that  has  passed  between  us.  that  our  tem- 
pers are  by  no  means  fitted  for  eacn  other,  and  I 
am  ready  to  part  whenever  you  please ;  nay,  I  will 
pait 

Lady  Cons.  And  that  is  the  only  point  in 
which  we  can  agree.  Sir. 

Sir  Beuh.  Had  tne  letter  been  sent  from  ano- 
ther quarter,  it  would  have  met  with  a  better  re- 
ception: we  know  when  your  smiles  are  be- 
stowed. 

Lady  Om».  Deal  in  calumny,  Sir;  give  free 
scope  to  malice;  I  disdain  your  msinuations. 

Sir  Bask.  The  fact  is  too  clear,  and  reproaches 
are  now  too  late.  This  is  the  last  of  our  convers- 
ing together;  and  you  may  take  this  by  the  way, 
you  are  not  to  believe  one  syllable  of  that  letter. 

Love.  There  is  not  a  syllable  of  it  deserves  the 
least  credit,  Ma'am. 

Sir  BmH.  It  was  aU  a  mere  joke,  Madam :  was 
not  it,  Lovemore  ?— And  as  to  your  being  a  fine 
woman,  and  as  to  any  passion  that  any  Irady  has 
conceived  for  you,  there  was  no  such  thing :  you 
can  witness  fi>r  me,  Lovemore ;  cant  you. 

Lady  Cons.  Oh !  you  are  witnesses  for  one  ano- 
ther. 

Love.  Sir  Bashful  knows  the  fairness  of  my  in- 
tentions, and  I  know  his. — [Aside.]  He  has  ac- 
quitted me  better  than  I  expe<^ed ;  thanks  to  his 
absurdity. 

Lady  C&ns.  Go  on,  and  aggravate  your  ill 
usage,  gentlemen. 

Sr  Bash.  It  was  all  a  bam.  Madam,  a  scene 
we  thought  proper  to  act — Let  us  laugh  at  her. 

[Ches  up  to  Lovemore. 

Love.  With  an  my  heart. — [Aside.]  A  silly 
blockhead !  I  can't  help  laughing  at  him. 

[Laughing  heartily. 

Sir  Bash.  [Laughing  with  him.]  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
— all  a  bam ;  nothing  else ;  a  contrivance  to  make 
sport  for  ourselves — ^hey,  Lovemore  1 

Lady  Cons.  This  usage  is  insupportable.  I 
shall  not  stay  for  an  explanation.  Two  such  wor- 
thy confederates ! — Is  my  chair  ready  there  1  You 
may  depend,  Sir,  that  tlus  is  the  last  time  you  will 
see  me  m  this  house.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  Agreed;  a  bargain,  with  all  my 
heart.  Lovemore,  I  have  managed  this  welL 

Love.  Charmiiigly  nunaged !  I  did  not  think 
you  had  so  much  spirit 

Sir  Bash.  I  have  found  her  out  The  intrigue 
is  too  plain.  She  and  Sir  Brilliant  are  both  de- 
tected. 

Love.  I  never  suspected  that  Sir  Brilliant  was 
the  happy  man.  I  wish  I  had  succeeded,  had  it 
been  only  to  mortify  his  vanity. 

Sir  Bash.  And  so  do  I :  I  wish  it  too.  But 
never  own  the  letter ;  deny  it  to  the  last 

Love.  You  may  depend  upon  my  secrecy. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you.  A 
foolish  woman !  how  she  stands  in  her  own  light 

Love.  Truly,  I  think  she  does.  But  since  I  have 
no  interest  with  her  ladyridp,  I  shaU  now  sound  a 
retreat,  and  leave  matters  to  your  own  discretion. 
Soooess  attend  you.  [Qoin^. 

Sir  Bash.  Vou  mnstnot  Ibraakeme  in  this  dis- 
tress. 

Love,  Had  your  Itdy  proved  tractable,  I  shodd 


not  have  cared  how  long  I  had  staid.  But  sboa 
things  are  come  to  this  pass,  I  shall  now  go  and 
see  what  kind  of  reception  I  am  to  meet  withfrom 
Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Sir  Bash,  Don't  let  her  know  that  you  have  a 
regard  for  her. 

Love.  Oh,  noj  I  see  the  conseouenoe. — 
[Aside.]  Well,  ofi,  this  time ;  and.  Madam  For- 
tune, if  I  trust  you  again,  yoc  shall  play  me  what 
prank  you  please.  Sir  Bashful,  yours.       [Going. 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you. — And, 
hark  ye,  if  I  can  serve  you  with  your  lady 

Love.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you :  but  I  shall 
endeavour  to  goon,  without  giving  you  the  trouble 
of  assisting  me.  And,  do  you  hear?  assure  my 
Lady  Constant,  that  I  meant  nothing  but  to  serve 
your  interest.  [Exit, 

Sir  Bash.  Rely  upon  iny  management.  I  can 
acquit  you. — My  Lady  Cfonstantl  Lady  Con- 
stant— Let  me  cosse  her  from  my  thoughts :  can  I 
do  it  1  Rage,  fury,  love— no  more  of  love !  I  am 
glad  she  tore  the  letter.  Odso !  yonder  it  lies.  It 
18  only  torn  in  two,  and  she  may  still  piece  the 
fragments  together,  rll  pick  up  the  letter  this  mo- 
ment :  it  shall  never  appear  m  evidence  against 
me.  As  to  Sir  Brilliant,  his  motions  shall  be 
watched ;  I  know  how  to  proceed  with  Madam, 
and  if  I  can  but  prove  the  tact,  every  body  will  say 
that  I  am  ill  used  by  her.  [Exit, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  at  Mr.  Loy£- 

more's. 

Enter  Mrs.  LoyEMORB,  elegantly  dressed  ; 
Muslin  Jblloinng  her. 

Mus.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Ma'am,  it  is  so  fi«  cer« 
tain,  and  you  are  very  much  in  the  right  of  it 

Mrs.  Love.  I  fancy  I  am :  I  see  the  folly  of  my 
former  conduct.  I  am  determined  never  to  let  mj 
spirits  sink  into  a  melancholy  state  again. 

MuB.  Why,  that 's  the  very  thing.  Ma'am ;  the 
very  thing  I  have  been  always  preaching  up  to 
you.  Did  not  I  always  say,  see  company,  Ma^am^ 
take  your  pleasure,  and  never  break  your  heart 
for  any  man  1  This  is  what  I  always  said. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  you  have  said  enough:  sparo 
yourself  the  trouble  now. 

Mu8.  I  always  said  so.  And  what  did  the  worki 
say  1  Heavens  bless  her  for  a  sweet  woman  !  and 
a  plague  go  with  him  for  an  inhuman,  barbarous, 
bloody murdering  brute. 

Mrs.  Love.  Well,  truce  with  your  imperti* 
nence ;  your  tongue  runs  on  at  such  a  rate. 

Mus.  Nay,  don't  be  angry;  they  did  say  so  in- 
deed. But,  dear  heart,  how  every  body  wiU  be 
overjoyed  when  they  find  you  have  plucked  up  a 
little !  As  for  me,  it  gives  me  new  life,  to  have  so 
much  comoany  in  the  house,  and  such  a  racket- 
ing at  the  Qoor  with  coaches  and  chairs,  enough  to 
hurry  a. body  out  of  one's  wits. — Lard,  this  is  ano- 
ther thing,  and  you  look  <}uite  like  another  thing, 
Ma'am,  and  that  dress  qmte  becomes  you.  I  sup- 
pose. Ma'am,  you  will  never  wear  your  negligee 
again.  Itisnotfitforyon  indeed,  Ma'am.  It  might 
pass  very  well  witii  some  foilks,  Ma'am,  but  the 
nkeofyou 

Mrs.  Love.  Will  you  never  have  done  1  Go  and 
see  who  is-ooming  up  stairs. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bellmour. 

Mrs.  Love.  Mrs.  Belhnour,  I  revive  at  the  sight 
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of  you.  MiMliii,do70iiit«i»|Uiddo«iloidtnd 
yoo. 

JAM.  What  tbe  denoe  can  slie  be  it  now  1 

[Exit. 

Mn.  BeU,  Yoa  tee  I  am  ponctual  to  my  time. 
—Well,  I  admixe  your  drew  of  all  thinga.  It's 
mighty  pretty. 

J/r«.  l.of>e.  I  am  fflad  yoa  like  it  But  onder 
all  this  appearanoe  ofgayety,  I  have  at  the  bottom 
but  an  aching  heart. 

Mtb.  BeU.  Be  ruled  by  me,  and  Til  anawerfor 
the  event.  V/hy  really,  now  you  look  just  aa  you 
ahoold  do. — Why  negbsct  eo  fine  a  figure  1 

Mtm.  Love,  You  are  so  obliging  ! 

Mr:  BeU,  And  ao  true. W  hat  waa  beauti- 
ful before,  ia  now  heightened  by  the  additional  or- 
naments of  dress ;  and  if  you  will  but  animate  and 
inspire  the  whde  with  those  gracca  of  the  mind 
wluch  I  am  sure  you  possess,  Uie  impression  can- 
not fiul  of  being  effectual  upon  all  beholden ;  even 
upon  the  depraved  mind  of  Mr.  Lovemore.— — 
rou  have  not  seen  him  since,  have  tou  1 

Mn,  Love.  He  dined  at  home,  but  was  soon 
upon  the  wing  to  his  usual  haunts. 

Mr:  BeU.  If  he  does  but  come  home  time 
enough,  depend  upon  it,  my  plot  will  take. — And 
have  yon  got  tosetner  a  good  deal  of  company  1 

Mt9.  Love.  Yes,  a  tolerable  party. 

Mre.  BeU,  That's  riffht :  show  him  that  yoa 
will  consult  your  own  p^sure. 

Mis.  Love.  A-propo»j  as  soon  as  I  came  home. 
I  received  a  letter  from  Sir  Brilliant,  in  a  style  of 
warmth  and  tendemeas  that  would  astonish  you. 
He  begs  to  see  me  again,  and  has  something  {Mir- 
ticular  to  communicate.  I  left  it  in  my  dressinff 
room ;  you  shall  see  it  by  and  by :  i  tookyour af 
vice,  aiid  sent  him  word  ne  ipight  come.  The  luie 
brought  him  hither  immediately:  he  niakea  no 
doubt  of  his  success  with  me; 

Mr».  BeU.  Well!  two  such  friends  as  Sir  Bril> 
liant,  and  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  believe  never  existed. 

Mr:  Love.  Their  falsehood  to  each  other  is  un- 
paralleled. I  left  Sir  Brilliant  at  the  card-table: 
as' soon  as  he  can  disengue  himself,  he  will  quit 
his  company  in  pursuit  ofme.  I  forgot  to  tell  you, 
my  Lady  Constant  is  here. 

Mr:  BeU,  Is  she  1 

Mra.  Love.  She  is,  and  has  been  making  the 
strangest  discovery :  Mr.  Lovemore  has  hada de- 
sign tnere  tool 

Mv.  Bell.  Oh!  I  don't  douU  him:  but  the 
more  proof  we  have  the  better. 

Mrt.  Love.  There  is  sufficient  proof:  yoa  must 
knew,  Ma'ain — [A  rap  at  the  door.]  As  I  live  and 
breathe,  I  believe  this  is  Mr.  XiOvemoie. 

Mr».  BeU,  If  it  is,  every  thing  goes  on  as  I 
could  wish. 

Mr».  Love.  I  hear  his  voice,-it  is  he.  How  my 
heartbeats! 

Afr:  BeU.  Courage,  and  the  day 's  our  own. 
He  must  not  see  me  yet  Where  shaU  I  runi 

Mrv.Love.  In  there,  Ma'auL  Make  haste;  I 
hear  lus  step  on  the  stairs. 

Mr:  BeU.  Success  attend  you.  I  am  gone. 

[SxU. 

Mr».  Love,  I  am  frightened  out  of  my  aenaes. 
What  the  event  may  be  I  foai  to  think;  butlmnst 
go  through  with  it. 

JE^n^er  Lovkmore. 

Mre.  Love.  You  are  weloome  home,  Sir. 


'^.'^~7^"^- 


Without  looking  at  her, 
•omewhat  lara  to  see  yoa  at 


Mr:  Love.  It  is 
home  so  early. 

Love,  1  said  I  ahould  come  home,  did  not  1 1  1 
always  like  to  be  as  flood  as  my  word. — ^What 
couki  the  widow  mean  by  this  usage  %  to  makean 
appointment,  and  break  it  thua  afaraptly .    [Asufe. 

Mr:  Love,  He  seems  to  muse  upon  it 

[Aside. 

Love.  [Aside.)  She  does  not  mean  to  do  so 
treacherous  a  thing  as  to  jilt  me  1  Oh,  Lord  1  I 
am  wonderfully  tiied. 

r  Yawn*,  and  Hnke  into  an  armed  dkair, 

Mr:  Love.  Are  you  indisposed,  my  dear? 

Love.  No,  my^  love ;  I  thank  you,  I  am  very 
well ;  a  little  &tigued  only,  with  jolting  over  the 
stones,  all  the  way  into  the  city  this  morning.  I 
have  paid  a  few  visits  this  afternoQn.p-Confound- 
edly  tured. ^Where  's  William  1 

Mr*,  Love.  Do  you  want  any  thing  3 

Love.  Only  my  cap  and  alippen.  I  am  not  in 
spirits,  I  think  [  Yaten*. 

Mrs.  Love,  Yoa  are  never  in  spiiits  at  home, 
Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  I  beg  your  pardon:  I  never  am  anv 
where  more  cbeerfbl.  IStretching  hie  omtM.]  \ 
wish  I  may  die  If  I  an  t  very  happy  at  home,— 
verr  [  Yawne.]  very  happy. 

Mre.  Love.  I  can  hear  otherwise.  I  am  inferoF 
ed  that  Mr.  Lovemore  is  the  promoter  of  mirth  and 
good  humour  wherever  he  goea. 

Love.  Oh !  no,  you  overrate  me;  upon  my  soul 
you  do. 

Afrs.  Love.  I  can  hear,  Sir,  that  no  person's 
company  is  so  acceptable  to  the  ladies :  that  your 
wit  inspires  every  thing ;  you  have  your  compli- 
ment for  one,  your  smile  fi>r  another,  a  whisper  for 
a  third,  and  so  on,  Sir:  yoa  divide  vour  ftvoon, 
and  are  every  where,  but  at  home,  all  whim,  viva- 
city, and  spirit. 

Love.  Ho,  ho!  [Laughing.]  how  can  yoo  talk 
so  1  I  swear  I  can't  help  laughinff  at  tbefiuicy. 
AU  whim,  vivacity,  and  spirit  1  I  Miall  bunt  my 

sides.    How  can  you  banter  one  so  1 1  divitte 

my  &voun  too!— Oh,  Heavens!  I  cant  stand 
this  millery !  such  a  description  of  me ! — ^I  that  am 
rather  saturnine,  ofa  serious  cast,  and  inclined  to 
be  pensive :  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  oddity  of 
the  conceit— Oh  Lord !  Oh  Lord  f        [Laughs, 

Mrt.  Love.  Just  as  you  please,  Sir.  I  see  that  I 
am  ever  to  be  treated  with  in^fferenoe. 

[  WaUcB  across  the  stage. 

Love.  \Riaee  and  toalka  a  contrary  way.  J  I 
can't  put  this  widow  Belimoar  oot  of  my  hesid. 

[Ande, 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  had  done  any  thing  to  pfovoke 
this  usage,  this  oold,  detennined  contempt-- 

[WaUcmg. 

Love.  I  wish  I  had  done  with  that  buaineas  en- 
tirely ;  but  my  desirea  are  kindled,  and  must  be 
satisiSed.  [Aside. 

[  They  walk  for  some  time  oilently  by  each 
other. 

Air*.  Love.  What  part  of  my  conduct  gives  joo 
oflcoce,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Love.  Still  harping  upon  that  ungrateful  string  I 
— ^but  pr'ythee  don't  set  me  a  laughing  again.— 
Ofience ! — ^nothing  gives  me  offence,  cmid !— ^ou 
juiow  I  am  verj[  fond — [Yaion*  and  wdks.i^l 
like  you  of  all  things,  and  think  you  a  most  adiui- 
mhle  wife ;  prudeiU,  managing,— cftielew  of  your 
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own  perBon,  and  very  attentive  to  mine: — ^not 
much  addicted  to  pleasure, — grave,  letirea,  and 
doraeetic ;  you  govern  your  house,  pay  the  trades- 
men's bills,  [  VaiTTu.J  8c<^d  the  servants,  and  love 
yonr  husband : — upon  my  soul,  a  very  good  wife ! 
— «s  good  a  sort  of  a  wife  [  Yawns.]  as  a  body 
might  wish  to  have.--' Where  *b  WiUiam  1  I  must 
goto  bed. 

Mr».  Love.  To  bed  so  early !  Had  not  you  bet- 
ter join  the  company  1 

Love.  1  sha'n^t  go  out  to-niffbt. 

Mrs.  Love.  But  I  mean  Uie  ocnnpany  in  the 
dining-room. 

Lne.  Company  in  the  dining-room ! 

[Stares  at  her. 

Mre,  Love,  Yes :  I  invited  them  to  a  tout. 

Love.  A  rout  in  my  house  1 — and  you  dressed 
OQt  too!— What  is  all  this. 

Mrs.  Love.  You  have  no  objection,  I  hope. 

Love.  Ohjeotion! — No,  I  like  company,  you 
know,  of  all  things ;  Til  go  and  join  them ;  who 
are  they  all  ? 

Mrs.  Love.  You  know  *em  all ;  and  there 's 
your  friend,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Love.  Is  he  therel  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him. 
Bot,  pray,  how  comes  all  this  about  1 

Mrs.  Love.  I  intend  to  see  company  often. 

Love.  Do  yon  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Ay,  and  not  look  tamely  on,  while 
yon  nvel  lazarioosly  in  a  course  of  pleasure.  I 
shall  pursue  my  own  plan  of  diversion. 

Lave.  Do  so.  Ma'am :  the  change  in  your  tem- 
per will  not  be  disagreeable. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  so  I  shall,  Sir,  I  assure  you. 
Adieu  to  melancholy,  and  welcome  pleasure,  wit, 
and  gayety.  [S%«  vxUks  about  and  sings. 

Love,  what  the  devil  is  come  over  her  1  And 
what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  does  all  this  mean  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Mean,  Sir !— It  means,  it  means — 
how  can  you  aak  me  what  it  means  1 — Well,  to 
be  sure,  the  sobriety  of  that  question  ! — Do  you 
think  a  woman  of  spirit  can  have  leisure  to  tell  her 
meaning,  when  she  is  all  air,  alertness,  rapture, 
and  enjoyment  1 

Love.  She  is  mad ! — Stark  mad  ! 

Mrs.  Love.  You're  mistaken.  Sir, — ^not  mad, 
but  in  spirits,  that 's  all.  Am  I  too  flighty  for  you  1 
— ^Perhaps  I  am  :  you  are  of  a  saturnine  disposi- 
tion, inclined  to  think  a  littks  or  so.  Well,  don't 
let  rae  intermpt  you  :  don't  let  me  be  of  any  in- 
oonvenienoe:  that  would  be  the  nnpoUtest  thing; 
a  married  couple  to  be  interfering  and  encroachinfr 
on  each  other's  pleasures.  Oh,  hideous !  it  would 
be  (Sothie  to  the  last  degree.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Love.  \F\)Teing  a  laugh.]  Ua.  na ! — ^Ma'am, 
yoQ — ha,  na !  you  are  perfectly  rignt. 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  I  don't  like  that  laugh 
now;  I'positively  <wn't  like  it  Can't  you  kiuffh 
out  aa  you  were  used  to  do  1  For  my  part,  VmS»- 
termined  to  do  nothing  else  all  the  rest  of  my  life. 

Love.  This  is  tte  most  astonishing  thing! 
Ma'am,  I  don't  rightly  comprehend 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh,  Lnd  !  Oh,  Lud  '.—with  that 
important  &ce!  WeU,  but  come !  what  don't  you 
cxNnpiehend  1 

Looe.  There  is  something  in  this  treatment  that 

I  don't  so  well 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh!  are  you  there,  Sirl  How 
qvriekly  they  who  have  no  sensibiUtv  for  the  peace 
and  happiness  of  others,  can  ieel  for  themselves, 
Mr.  Lovemorel— Bat  that's  a  grave  reflection, 
•ad  t  hate  feflection. 
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Love.  What  has  aha  got  into  her  head  1  This 
sudden  change,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  let  me  tell  you — 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  don't  be  frightened :  there  is 
no  harm  in  innocent  mirth,  I  hope :  never  look  so 
grave  upon  it  I  assure  you,  Sir,  that  though,  on 
\3ur  part,  you  seem  determined  to  ofier  constant 
mdignities  to  your  wife,  and  though  the  laws  of 
retaliation  would  in  some  sort  exculpate  her,  if 
when  provoked  to  the  utmost,  exasperated  beyond 
all  enuuring,  she  should,  in  her  turn,  make  him 
know  what  it  is  to  receive  an  injury  in  the  tender- 
est  point — 

Ltove.  Madam!  [AngrUy. 

Mrs.  Love  Well,  well,  don't  be  armed.  I 
sha'n't  retaliate ;  my  own  honour  wilt  secure  you 
there ;  you  may  depend  upon  it. — Will  you  come 
and  play  a  game  at  cards !  Well,  do  as  you  like ; 
you  wont  come  7  No,  no,  I  see  you  wont — What 
say  you  to  a  bit  of  supper  with  us  1 — Nor  that 
neither  l-^-Follow  your  mclinations :  it  is  not  ma> 
terial  what  a  body  eats,  you  know ;  the  company 
expects  me;  adieu,  Mr.  Lovemore,  yoon,  youre. 

[Exit^  singing. 

Love.  This  is  a  frolic  I  never  saw  her  in  be- 
fore ! — Laugh  all  the  rest  of  my  life  I — laws  of  re- 
taliation ! — an  injury  in  the  tenderest  point !— the 
company  expects  me, — adieu!  vours,  yours!— 
\Mimi£king  her.\  What  the  devil  is  all  thtsi 
Some  of  her  feoiaie  friends  have  been  tampering 
with  her.  So,  so :  1  must  begin  to  look  a  little 
sharp  after  Madam.  I'll  go  this  moment  into  the 
card-room,  and  watch  whom  she  whispen  with, 
whom  she  ogles  vrith,and  every  circumstance  that 
can  lead  to [Ching, 

Enter  Mttslin,  in  a  hurry, 

Mus.  Madam,  Madam, — here 's  your  letter;  I 
would  not  for  all  the  world  that  my  master ' 

Ijove.  What,  is  she  nuid  too  ?  What 's  the  mat- 
ter, woman  1 

Mtis.  Nothing,  Sir, — ^nothin^:  I  wanted  a 
word  with  ray  lady,  that 's  all.  Sir. 

Love.  You  would  not  for  the  world  that  yonr 
master — What  was  you  going  to  say  1 — ^what  pa- 
per 's  that  ? 

Mus.  Paper,  Sir! 
,  Lore.  Paper,  Sir !  Let  me  see  it. 

Mus.  Lord,  Sir !  how  can  you  ask  a  body  for 
such  a  thing  1  It 's  a  letter  to  me,  Sir,  a  letter  from 
the  country ;  a  letter  from  my  sister,  Sir.  She  bida 
me  to  buy  her  a  stuver  de  frize  cap,  and  a  six- 
teenth in  the  lottery ;  and  tells  me  of  a  number  aha 
dreamed  of,  that 's  all,  Sir,  I'll  put  it  up. 

Love.  Let  me  kwk  at  it.  Give  it  me  this  mo- 
njent.  [Reads.]  To  Mrs.  LoyemoreI— Briixunt 
Fashion.  This  is  a  letter  from  the  country,  is  iti 

Mus.  That, Sir— that i»— no, Sir,— no:— that's 
not  sister's  letter.— If  you  will  give  me  that  back. 
Sir,  I'll  show  you  the  right  one. 

Love.  Where  did  you  gat  this  1 

Mus.  Sir! 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  iti  Tell  me  tmth. 

Mus.  Dear  heart,  jrou  fright  a  body  so—in  the 
parlour.  Sir — I  found  it  there. 

Love.  Very  well !  leave  the  room. 

Mus.  The  devil  fetch  it,  I  was  never  so  out  in 
my  politics  in  all  my  days.  l/^*** 

Love,  A  pretty  epistle  truly !  [Reads, 

*  When  you  command  me,  my  dearest  Mrs.  Lov^ 
morst  never  to  UnuA  again  upon  the  tubfeet  of  love, 
you  command  animpossibUitti.  You  exeUe  the  flame, 
and  foM  it  to  bum.    Permit  me  once  mtnt  to  thfvm 
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■imbI^  or  flMF  Amul  am 
•^— CompaMion  with 


a  vengieaiica  on  hiin 


Hkink  yon  me  wte  mnp^  with  Under,  meUmg,  etqtpii- 
eating  ejfte^  JanguUhing  ol  your feeU*"'— Very  well. 
Sir,—*  Can  you  Jindit  in  your  keari  topereiet  in 
cnteUy  t — Grant  me  but  acce»$  to  you  onee  more.,  and 
in  addition  to  wAol  1  have  already  mid  tkie  mnming, 
/  wiUuTge  tuck  motive*' — Urge  motives,  will  ye  ? — 
'  as  will  convince  you^  that  you  Aould  no  longer  hen- 
tate  in  gratitude  to  reward'him,v)hohere  makes  a  vow 
iff  eternal  constancy  and  laoe. 

'Bmnxuirr  Fashion.' 

So,  lo,  flo !  your  Tenr  bumble  ■errant.  Sir  Bril- 
liant Fashion  !>— Tbii  isyoiir  fnendship  for  roe, 
ic  it  1 — You  are  mighty  kind  indeed,  Sir — ^but  I 
thank  you  m  much  m  if  you  had  really  done  me 
the  fiivour:  and,  Mrs.  Lovemon,  Tm  your  hum- 
ble aervant  too.  She  iutenda  to  laugh  all  the  rest 
of  her  life !  Thi«  letter  will  change  her  note. 
Yonder  she  cornea  along  the  ffallery>  and  Sir  Bril- 
liant in  full  ohaae  of  her.  They  come  this  way. 
Could  I  but  detect  them  both  now  1  I'll  stepaaiJe, 
and  who  knows  but  the  devil  may  tempt  tnem  to 
thdi  undoing.  A  polite  husband  X  am :  there  *a  the 
coast  clear  &  you,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mrs.  LoyEHORE  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  haye  already  told  you  my  mind. 
Sir  Brilliant.  Your  civility  is  odious;  your  com- 
pliments fulsome ;  and  your  solicitations  insulting. 
— I  must  make  use  of  naiah  language,  Sir ;  you 
provoke  it. 

Sir  BrU.  Not  retiring  to  solitude  and  discon- 
tent asain,  I  hope,  Madam!  Have  a  care,  my  dear 
Bdrs.  Lovemore,  of  a  relapse. 

Mrs.  Love.  No  danger.  Sir:  don't  be  too  solid- 
tous  about  me.  Why  leave  •the  company  I  let  me 
entreat  you  to  return,  Sir. 

Sir  BrU.  By  Heaven,  there  is  more  rapture  in 
being  one  moment  vis-a^vis  with  you,  than  in  the 
oempany  of  a  whole  drawing-room  of  beauties. 
Round  you  are  mehing  pleasures,  tender  trans- 

Srts,  youthful  k»ves,  and  blooming  graces,  all  un- 
t,  neglected,  and  despised,  by  a  tasteless,  oold. 
unimpassioned  husband,  while  they  might  be  all 
80  much  better  employed  to  the  purposes  of  ecstasy 
and  bliss. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  amazed.  Sir,  at  this  liberty. — 
What  iction  of  my  life  has  authorized  thia  assur- 

anoe  % 1  desire,  Sir,  you  will  desist.    Were  1 

not  afraid  of  the  ill  consequences  that  might  fol- 
low, I  should  not  hesitate  a  moment  to  acquaint 
Mr.  Lovemore  with  your  whole  behaviour. 

Sir  BrU  She  wont  tell  her  husband! A 

charming  creature,  and  blessings  on  her  for  so 
convenient  a  hint.  She  yields  by  all  ray  hope  !-> 
What  shaU  I  say  to  overwhdfi  her  senses  in  a 
flood  of  nonsense  1  [A^ide. 

Oo  my  heart's  envoys,  tender  sighs  make 

Stdl  drink  deUdous  poisons  from  the  eye, 

Raptures  and  paradise 

Pant  on  thy  bp,  and  tothy  heart  he pres^d. 

[Forcing  her  all  this  time. 

Enter  Ms.  LoyEMORE. 

Lov0,  Hell  and  distraction  I  this  is  too  much. 

Sir  BrU.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  now? 
\Kneeils  dovm  to  buckle  his  shoe.]  This  confound- 
ed buckle  is  always  plaguing  me.  Lovemcnn^  I  re^ 
joioe  to  see  thee.  [Looking  at  each  other. 

Love,  And  have  yoa  the  confidence  to  look  me 
Intheftoel 


SirBnL  I  was  «ellii«  jroiir  My,  ksUB,  cf  tba 
most  whimsical  adventure-^— 

Love.  Doo't  add  the  meanneas  of  fidsehood  to 
the  black  attempt  of  invading  the  happiness  of 
your  friend.  I  dad  iina||ine,  Sir,  from  the  long  in- 
teroourse  that  has  subsisted  between  us,  that  yoa 
might  have  had  delicacy  enoiurh,  feeling  enociriky 
honour  enough,  Sir,  not  to  meditate  an  injufyliie 
this. 

Sir  BrU.  Ay,  it's  all  over,  I  am  detected. 
[Aside.]  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  feel  that  I  have  been 
wrong,  and  will  not  attempt  a  vtndicatioQ  of  my- 
sel£  We  have  been  friends  hitherto,  and  if  beg- 
ging your  pardon  for  this  rashness  will  any  ways 
atone • 

Love.  No,  Sir,  nothing  can  atone.  The  piovo- 
cation  you  have  given  me  would  justily  mj  draw- 
ing upon  you  this  instant,  did  not  that  laoy,  and 
this  roof  protect  you. 

Sir  BrU.  Hanh  lanf||uage  to  a 

Love.  Friend,  Sir  BnlliantJ 

Sir  BrU.  If  you  will  but  hear 

Ltove.  Sir,  1  insist ;  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Sir  BrU.  I  declare  upon  my  bonour 

Love.  Honour !  for  shame,  Sir  Brilliant ;  ho- 
nour and  friendship  are  sacred  words,  and  joupiu- 
fiine  them  both. 

Sir  BrU.  If  imploring  foigivenew  of  that 
lady 

Lore.  That  lady!  Ideaireyouwittnevcrspeak 
to  that  lady. 

Str  BrU,  Can  you  command  a  momeiit's  pa- 
tiencel 

Love.  Sir,  I  am  out  of  all  patience :  this  mwt 
be  settled  between  us  :  I  have  done  for  the  pre- 
sent 

Enier  S»  Bashful. 

Sir  Baeh.  Did  not  I  hear  load  woids  aimw^ 
you  !  I  certainly  did.  What  are  yoa  qosmllii^ 
about. 

Love.  Read  that,  Sir  Bashful.  [Givee  him,  Sin 
Brilliant's  letter.]  Read  that,  and  judge  if  I  have 
not  cause [Sir  Bashpcl  reads  to  hime^. 

Sir  BrU.  Hear  hot  what  i  have  to  s^y-> 

Love.  No,  Sir,  no;  we  shall  find  a  fitter  time. 
As  for  you.  Madam.  I  am  satisfied  with  your  con- 
duct. I  was,  indeed,  a  little  alarmed,  but  I  have 
been  a  witness  of  your  behaviour,  and  I  am  above 
harbouring  low  suspicions. 

Sir  Bash.  Upon  my  word,.Mr.  Lovemoia,  this 
is  carrying  the  jest  too  for. 

Love.  It  is  the  basest  action  a  gentleman  can  be 
guilty  of:  and  to  a  person  who  never  injured  him, 
still  more  criminal. 

Sir  Baeh.  Why,  so  I  think.  Sir  Brilliant,  (To 
him,  aside.]  here  taJLe  this  letter,  and  read  it  to 
him,  his  own  letter  to  my  wife. 

Sir  BrU.  Let  me  see  it—      [Takes  the  letter. 

Sir  Bash.  'Tb  indeed,  as  you  say,  the  vilest 
action  a  gentleman  can  be  guilty  of 

Love.  An  unparalleled  breacn  of  friendahipi 

Sir  BrU.  Not  altogether  so  unpaiaUeled!  I  be- 
lieve it  will  not  be  found  without  a  precedent— as 
for  example— •  [Reads, 


f4el 


*  7\>  my  Ladt  Constant 

Whw  should  I  coneeal,my  dear  Uadam, 
move 


Love,  ConftMfenl— myletter— 


«.] 
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SirBrU.  [Readinff.1  'I long  have  loved  you^ 
long  adored.  Could  1  butjlatter  mye^— 

[LoYEMORB  waUta  about  uneasy  g  Sir  Bril- 
liant foUowB  him. 

Sir  Baah,  There,  Mr.  LoTeiBoie,  the  bueet 
treachery ! 

Sir  BrU.  [Reads.]  <  Could  X  but  Jlatter  mye^ 
with  the  least  kind  return.* 

Love.  ConfuAoa !  let  me  seize  the  letter  oat  of 
bis  hand.  [Snatehea  it  from  him. 

S^  Baah.  An  unparalleied  breach  of  firiend- 
■hip,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  All  a  forgery,  Sir ;  all  a  forgery. 

Sir  Bash.  That  1  deny :  it  is  the  very  idMiti- 
eal  letter  my  ladv  threw  away  with  such  indigna- 
tion. She  tore  it  in  two,  and  I  have  pieced  it  to- 
gether. 

Love.  A  mere  contrivance  to  varnish  his  smlt. 

&r  BrU.  Ha,  ha  !  my  dear  Lovemore,  we  snow 
one  another.  Have  not  you  been  at  the  same  work 
with  the  widow  Bellmourl 

Love,  The  widow  Bellmour! — If  I  spoke  to 
her,  it  was  to  serve  yon,  Sir. 

Sir  BrU.  Are  yon  anre  of  that  1 

Love.  Po !  I  wont  stay  a  moment  longer  amons 
▼e.  V\\  ffo  into  another  room  to  avoid  ye  aU.  1 
know  littw  or  nothing  of  the  widow  Bellmour,  Sir. 

[Opene  the  dcor. 

Snter  Mrs.  Bbllmour. 

Hen -and  destruction ! — ^what  fiend  u  conjured  up 
here  1  Zoons !  let  me  make  my  eecape  out  of  the 
house.  [Buna  to  the  opposite  door. 

Mra.  Love.  lH  secure  this  pass ;  you  must  not 
go,  my  dear. 

Ziove.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  give  me  way. 

Mra.  Love.  Nay,  don't  pe  in  such  a  hurry,  I 
want  to  introduce  an  acquaintance  of  mine  to  you. 

Love.  I  desire,  Madam — 

Mra.  Bell.  My  Lord,  my  Lord  Etheridge :  I 
am  heartily  glad  to  see  your  loidahip.  [Taking 
holdqf  him. 

Mra.  Love,  Do,  my  disar,  let  me  introduce  this 
hdy  to  you.  [  Turning  him  to  her. 

Love.  Here's  the  devil  and  all  to  do.     [Aaide. 

Mra.  BelL  My  k>rd,  this  is  the  most  fisftnnate 
encounter. 

Love.'  I  wish  I  was  fifty  miles  oE  [Aaide. 

Mra.  Love.  Airs.  Bellmour,  give  me  leave  to  in- 
tioduoe  Mr.  Lovemore  to  you. 

[  Turning  him  to  her. 

Mra.  BeU.  No,  my  dear  Ma*am,  let  me  intro- 
duce Lord  Ethendge  to  yon.  [PulUng  him.]  My 
Loid— 

Sir  BriL  In  the  name  of  wonder,  vrhat  is  all 
thisi 

Sir  Bash.  This  Is  another  of  Ids  intrigues 
Mown  up. 

3ira.  Love.  My  dear  Ma'am,  youare  mistaken ; 
this  Is  my  husband. 

Mra.  BeU.  Pardon  me,  Ma'am,  'tis  my  Lord 
Etheridge. 

Mra.  Love.  My  dear,  how  can  you  be  so  ill-bred 
in  your  own  house  1— Mrs.  Bellmour,  this  is  Mr. 
Xjovemore. 

Love.  Are  vou  going  to  toss  me  tn  a  blanket, 
Madam  1— call  up  uie  rest  of  your  people,  if  you 
are. 

Mra.  BeU.  Pshaw  f  pr'ythee,  now,  my  Lord, 
leave  off  your  humours.  Mn.  Lovemore,  this  is 
my  Lofd  Etheiidge^a  lover  of  imns, who  has  made 
propodals  of  znaznage  to  me. 


Love,  Confusioiif  let  me  get  rid  of  these  two 
fillies.  [Breaica  avtayfrom  them. 

Sir  Baah.  He  has  been  tampering  with  her  too, 
hashel 

Mn.  Bed.  lJF\>llowa  ^tm.]MT  Lord,  I  say,  my 
Lord  Etheridge,  wont  your  Ix>rdship  know  me. 

Love.  Thu  is  the  most  damnable  accid^t. 

[Aaide. 

Mra,  BeU.  I  hope  your  Lordship  has  not  forgot 
your  appointment  at  my  house  this  evening. 

Love.  I  deserve  all  this.  [Aaide. 

Mrs.  BelL  Prey,  my  Lord,  what  have  I  done, 
that  you  treat  me  vrith  this  coldness  ?  Come^  come, 
you  shall  have  a  vn£e:  I  wiU  take  compassion  on 
you. 

Love.  Damnation!  I  can't  stand  it        [Aaide, 

Sir  Baah.  Murder  will  out :  murder  will  out. 

Mra.  BeU.  Come,  cheer  up,  my  Lord :  whai 
the  deuce,  your  dress  is  alCered  I  what 's  become 
of  the  star  and  ribbon  1  And  so  the  gay.  the  flo> 
rid,  the  magnifique  Lard  Etheridge  awindles 
down  into  pbin  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  married  man  1 
Mr.  Lovemore,  your  most  obedient,  very  humble 
servant.  Sir. 

Love.  I  can't  bear  to  feel  myself  in  so  ridiculous 
a  circumstance.  [Aaide. 

Sir  Bash.  He  has  been  passing  himself  for  a 
lord,  has  he  1 

Afrs.  Bell.  1  beg  my  compliments  to  your 
firiend.  Mn.  Loveit :  I  am  much  ol>liged  to  you 
both  lor  your  vexy  honourable  designs. 

[Courtesying  to  him. 

Love.  I  was  never  so  ashamed  in  all  my  life! 

Sir  BrU.  So,  so,  so^  all  his  pains  were  to  hide 
the  star  fix>m  me.  This  discovery  is  a  perfect  cor- 
dial to  my  dejected  spirits. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Mn.  Lovemore,  I  cannot  sufiScient- 
ly  acknowledge  the  providence  that  directed  you  to 
pay  me  a  visit,  though  I  was  wholly  unknown  to 
you ;  and  I  shall  henceforth  consider  you  as  my 
deliverer. 

Love.  So,  it  was  she  that  &inted  away  in  the 
closet,  and  be  damned  to  her  jealousy.        [Aside. 

Sir  BriL  By  all  that 's  wnimsical,  an  odd  sort 
of  an  adventure  this!  Bify  Lord,  [Advances  to 
him.]  my  XiOrdj  my  Lord  Etheridge,  as  the  man 
says  m  the  play,  'VoorliOidship  is  right  welcome 
back  to  Denmark.' 

Love.  Now  he  oomes  npon  me. — Oh,  Fm  in  a 
fine  situation.  [Aaide, 

Sir  BriL  My  Lord,  I  hope  that  ugly  pain  in 
your  Liordshlp's  side  is  abated. 

Love.  Absurd  and  ridiculous.  [Aaide. 

Sir  BrU.  There  is  nothing  finrming  tnem,  I 
hm,  my  Lord. 

Love.  I  shall  come  to  an  explanation  vrith  you. 

Sir  BriL  The  tenniihball  nom  Liord  Racket's 
unlucky  left  hand. 

Love.  No  more  at  present.  Sir  Brilliant,  Heave 
you  now  to  yourselves,  hnd--[Goes  to  the  door  in 
the  back  scene.}— 'sdeathi  another  fiend !  I  am  be- 
set by  them. 

Eni9r  Ladt  Constant. 

No  way  to  escape  1 

[Attempts  both  stage-doors^  and  is  prevented. 

Lady  Cons.  Mr.  Lovemore,  it  is  the  luckiest 
thing  in  the  world  that  you  are  come  home. 

Love.  Ay,  it  is  all  over — all  must  come  to  light. 

Lady  Cons.  I  have  lost  every  rubber,  quite 
broke ;  four  by  honoun  against  me  every  time.  Do, 
Mr.  Lovemore,  lend  me  auothei  hundred. 
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Lone.  I  wotddghv  a  hundred  poandsjoa  were 
•U  in  Lapland.  [Ande. 

Lady  Oms.  Mn.  Lovemore,  let  me  tell  you, 
you  are  married  to  the  fikkest  man:  he  has  de- 
ceived me  stranffely. 

Mr:  Love.  1  begin  to  feel  for  him,  and  to  pity 
hia  aneaiuiies0. 

Mt9^  Bell.  Never  talk  of  pity ;  let  him  be  probed 
to  the  quick. 

Sir  Baah.  The  caae  ii  preUy  plain,  I  think 
DOW,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bril.  PreUy  plain,  upon  my  eoul  I  Ha,  ha ! 

Lore.  Til  turn  the  Uuea  upon  Sir  Baahful,  for 
all  this— {  TViJke^  Sir  Bjibhful's  letter  out  qf  hie 
voeket.] — where '■  the  mighty  harm  now  in  this 

Sir  Baeh.  Where's  the  harm  1 

Love.  [Reads.]  *  I  cannot,  my  deareetlife,  any 
longer  behold'— ^ 

Sir  Bash.  Shame  and  oonfuaon !  I  am  undone. 

[Aside. 

Love.  Hear  thia,  Sir  Bashful.— '  The  manifold 
vetations^  qf  iDhich,  through  a  falke  prejudice^  I 
am  myself  the  occasion.* 

Lady  Cons.  Whatis  all  thial 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  a  lost  man.  [Aside. 

Love.  Mind,  Sir  Bashful. — ^  I  am  therefore  re- 
eolvedj  qfler  many  cor^icts  with  myself ^  to  throw 
qf  the  mask,  and  frankly  own  a  passion,  which 
tie  fear  <^  falling  into  ridicule  has,  in  appear- 
anee,  suppressed. 

Sir  Bash.  'Sdeath !  IH  hear  no  more  of  it 

[Snatches  at  the  letter. 

Love.  No,  Sir ;  I  resign  it  here,  where  it  was 
directed ;  and  with  it,  these  notes  which  Sir  Baah- 
fill  gave  me  for  your  use. 

Lady  Cons.  It  is  his  hand,  sure  enough. 

Love.  Yea,  Madam,  and  those  are  hia  senti- 
ments, which  he  ezplamed  to  me  more  at  large. 

Lady  Cons.  [Reads.] — ^Accq>t  the  presents 
which  I  myself  have  sent  you ;  money,  attendance, 
equipage,  and  every  thing  else  you  shall  com- 
mand ;  and,  in  return,  I  shall  only  entreat  you  to 
conceal  from  the  world  that  you  have  raised  a 
Jtame  in  this  heart,  which  will  ever  show  me, 

*  Your  admirer, 
*  And  your  truly  affectionate  husband, 

nBisupuL  Constant/ 

AU.  Ha,  ha  I 

Sir  Bril.  So,  so,  so!  he  haa  been  in  love  with 
his  wife  all  this  time,  haa  he  ?  Sir  Bashful,  will 
you  go  and  see  the  new  comedy  with  me  1 

Sifr  Bash.  I  shall  Uush  through  the  world  all 
the  rest  of  my  life.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bril.  Lovemore,  don't  you  think  it  a  base 
thing  to  invade  the  happiness  of  a  friend  1  or  to  do 
him  a  clandestine  wiongY  or  to  injure  him  with 
Che  woman  he  loves  1 

LoM.  To  cot  the  matter  short  with  yoo.  Sir 
we  have  been  traitors  to  each  other;  a  OMiple  or 
unprincipled,  nnntflecting  profligate*. 

Sir  Bra,  Profligates! 

Love.  At,  both ;  we  are  pretty  feDowa  indeed ! 

Mn.  BeU.  I  am  glad  to  find  joa  are  awakened 
to  a  tenae  of  your  error. 

L99e,  i  am,  Madam,  and  am  ftmk  enough  to 
own  It.  I  am  above  attempting  to  dlagoiae  my 
feelingi,  when  I  am  conscious  they  aire  on  the  side 
of  truth  and  honour.  With  the  smcerest  remorse, 
I  ask  your  pardon. — ^I  should  ask  pardon  of  my 
Lady  Constant  too,  but  the  feet  la,  Sir  Bashful 
Ibrew  the  whole  afisir  in  va^  way ;  and,  when  a 


huaband  will  be  ashamed  of  kwiag  a  valoable 
roan,  he  must  not  be  surprised,  if  other  people  tako 
her  caae  into  consideration,  and  love  her  for  him. 

Sir  Bril.  Why,  faith,  that  does  in  some  aoct 
make  hia  apology. 

Sir  Bash.  Slr  Bashful,  Sir  Bishfiil  I  thou  ait 
ruined.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Well,  Sir,  upon  certain  terma^  I 
don't  know  but  I  may  sign  and  seal  your  pardon. 

Love.  Terms ! wlwt  terow  1 

Mrs.  BeU.  That  vou  make  due  expiatiaa  of 
your  guilt  to  that  lady'. 

[Pointing  to  Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Love.  That  lady,  Ma'am  !~That  lady  haa  no 
reason  to  complain. 

Mrs.  Love.  No  reason  to  complain,  Mr.  Love- 
more 1 

J.40ve.  No,  Madam,  none;  for  whatever  may 
have  bf«n  my  imprudences,  they  have  had  their 
source  in  your  conduct. 

Mrs.  Love.  In  my  conduct.  Sir  1 

Love.  In  your  conduct. — I  here  declare  before 
this  company,  and  I  am  above  misrepresenting  the 
matter ;  i  here  declsre,  that  no  man  in  England 
could  1m  better  inclined  to  domestic  happiness,  if 
you,  Madam,  on  your  part,  had  been  willing  to 
make  home  agreeaible. 

Mrs.  Love.  There,  I  confess,  he  touches  me. 

[Aside. 

Love.  You  could  take  pains  enough  before  mar- 
riage :  you  could  pot  forth  all  your  cnarma;  piac* 
tise  all  your  arts,  and  make  your  featurea  piiease 
by  rule ;  for  ever  changing,  runnin|[  an  eternal 
round  of  variety;  and  all  this  to  wm  my  afleo- 
tions ;  but  when  you  had  won  them,  yoa  did  not 
think  them  worth  your  keeping :  never  dressed, 
pensive,  silent,  melancholy ;  and  the  only  enter- 
tainment in  my  house  was  the  dear  pleasure  of  a 
dull  conjugal  tete-a-tete  ;  and  all  this  insipidity, 
because  you  think  the  sole  merit  of  a  wife  ooosiats 
in  her  virtue;  a  fine  way  of  amusing  a  huaband, 
truly! 

Sir  Bril.  Upon  my  soul,  and  so  it  is — 

[Laughing. 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir,  I  must  own  there  is  too  much 
truth  in  what  you  say.  This  lady  haa  opened  my 
eyes,  and  convinced  me  there  vraa  a  mistake  in  my 
former  conduct. 

Love.  Come,  come,  you  need  say  no  more. — I 
forgive  you  ;  I  forgive. 

Mrs.  Love.  Forgive  !  I  like  that  air  of  confi- 
dence, when  you  know  that,  on  my  side,  it  ia,  si 
worst,  an  error  in  judgment ;  whereas,  on  yours— 

Mrs.  Bell.  Po!  poT  never  stand  disputing:  yoo 
know  each  other'a  feults  and  virtues :  you  liave 
nothing[to  do  but  mend  the  former,  and  enjoy  tba 
fatter.  Then,  them,ktss  and  be  Mends.  Tbeie, 
Mn.  Lovemore,  tske  your  reclaimed  libertine  to 
yoor  anna. 

Love.  *Tis  in  your  power,  Madam,  to  make  a 
reclaimed  libertine  of  roe  indeed. 

Mrs.  Love.  From  this  moment  it  shall  be  our 
motual  study  to  pleaae  each  other. 

Love.  A  watcti  with  aU  my  heart.  I  ahall  hero- 
after  be  aahamed  only  of  my  folliea,  but  never  bo 
aahamed  of  owning  that  I  ainoerely  love  you. 
Sir  JBaeh.  Shali't  you  be  aahamed  1 
Love.  Never,  Sir. 


Sir  Bash.  And  will  yoa  keep  me  in  oowito- 
nance  1 
Love.  I  vrilL 
fiSr  Bash.  Give  me  yoor  hand.   I  now  fixgne 


I.] 


THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM, 


yoa  all  My  Lady  Constant,  I  own  the  lettar,  I 
own  the  eenttmenta  of  it ;  [Bmhraee9  her  A  and 
from  this  moment  1  take  you  to  my  heart — ^Love- 
more,  sooken !  you  hate  made  a  man  of  me.  Sic 
Brilliant,  come :  nrodoce  the  buckles.   - 

Ladjf  Coju.  It  you  hold  in  this  humour,  Sir 
Bashful,  our  quarrels  are  at  an  end. 

Sir  BrU.  And  now,  I  suppose,  I  nust  muke 
restitution  here — 

iOive»  Ladt  Constant  the  budUet. 
ly,  ay,  make  restitution.  Lovemorel 
this  is  the  consequence  of  his  having  some  tolera- 
ble phrase,  and  a  person,  Mr.  LovenxHre !  ha  ha ! — 

Sir  BrU.  Why,  I  own  the  laugh  is  against  me. 
With  all  my  heart;  I  am  glad  to  see  my  fiiends 
happy  at  last  Lovemore,  may  I  presume  to  hope 
for  pardon  at  that  lady's  hands  1 

[Points  to  Mas.  Lotemobe. 

Lo9e.  My  dear  confederate  in  vice,  your  pardon 
is  granted.  Two  sad  libertines  we  have  been.  But 
come,  give  us  your  hand;  we  have  ussd  each  other 
seurvii^ ;  for  the  future  we  will  endeavour  to  atone 
for  the  errors  of  our  past  ndsconduct. 

Sir  BrU.  Agreed;  we  will  henceforward  be- 
have Kke  men,  who  have  not  forgot  the  obligations 
of  truth  and  lu>nooT. 

Love.  And  now  I  congratubto  the  whole  com- 

£ny,  that  this  business  bas  had  so  happy  a  ten- 
ney  to  convince  each  of  us  <^our  foUy. 
Mrs.  BeU.  PZay,  Sir,  don't  draw  me  into  asbaie 
of  your  folly. 


Love.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Ma'am,  you  are 
not  without  your  share  of  it  This  will  teach  yon, 
for  the  future,  to  be  content  with  one  lover  at  a 
time,  without  listening  to  a  follow  yon  know  no- 
thing of,  because  he  assumes  a  title,  and  spreads  a 
fair  report  of  himself. 

Mrs.  BeU.  The  reproof  is  just,  I  grant  it 

Love,  Come,  lat  us  join  the  company  cheerful- 
ly, keep  our  own  secrete,  and  not  make  ourselves 
the  town-talk. 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  ay;  let  us  keep  the  secret. 

Love.'  What,  returning  to  your  fean  again  I  yoa 
will  put  me  out  of  countenance,  Sir  BatfifuL 

Sirr  Bash.  I  have  done. 

Love.  When  your  conduct  is  foir  and  upright, 
never  be  afraid  of  ridicule.  Real  honour  ana  gene- 
rous afiection  may  bid  defiance  to  aU  the  small 
wita  in  the  kingdom.  In  my  opinion,  were  the  bu- 
siness of  this  day  to  go  abroad  into  the  woiJd,  It 
might  prove  a  very  useful  lesson:  the  men  would 
see  him  theb  passions  may  carry  them  into  the 
danger  of  wounding  the  bosom  of  a  iiriend ;  and  the 
ladies  would  leam  that,  after  the  marria^  rites  are 
performed,  they  ought  not  to  suffer  their  powcra 
of  pleasing  to  languish  twav,  but  should  BtUl  re- 
member to  sacrifice  to  the  Gnraces. 

7b  win  a  man,  when  aU  your  pains  succeed^ 
The  WAY  TO  K£KP  BiM  w  a  tosk  indeed, 

[Exeunt 
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REMARKS. 

Ite  DomniA  Ifl  flnom  the  pM  of  the  lata  EidMrd  Brmstoy  Bheridan^Eaq.  and  ia  Uiarefore  a  lively,  aa  amoaiaf, 
and  alafaat  Opera.  There  miglit  have  been  more  ineideatp,  aad  mifif  cbaraoian,  if  it  iMd  suited  Um  faaaioar 
«»f  the  eelebrated  aatfaor*  at  the  time  he  wrote  Urn  Opera,  to  iatvodaee  Umb  ;  bat  ha  was  too  indolent  to  under- 
take any  thing  that  reqifired  labour  or  eoatrivaaee.  He  would  not  even  be  merry  unless  he  ooold  be  easy  and 
alsfant  with  it.  Tkt  i>ai«mn««  theiefore,  is  like  a  few  hours*  eonvcnaitoa  with  a  gentiea^an  gifted  by  oature  with 
•ztraordinary  wit,  but  too  well  educated  to  make  an  oatentatioiia  display  of  it.  lacklenu  we  should  have  had* 
if  they  had  lUlen  ia  his  way;  but  as  they  did  not,  Tk$  Dutnnm  is  aa  eveniag^  aatartaiuneat,  soma  parte  of 
whieb  approach  to  brilliancy,  bat  none  sink  into  insipidity. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DftUftT 

Dow  JKmoMB, Mr.Gattie. 

Don  FxaDiNANDt Mr.  Horn. 

Don  Antonio, Mr,  Melro$e. 

Caklob, Mr.  Brahawu 

Isaac  Mkndoia,. Mtss  Clara  Fluher. 

LOFD Mr.  W.K  mUiams. 

Father  PAtTL, Mr.  Pope. 

Lay  Baonum, il#r.  Hughe*. 

FaANcn, Mr.Cotteney. 

AxtQvnmz, Mr.  Road. 


Danar  lane, 

Lorenzo, Mr.Povey. 

Lkwib, Mr,  Hotmer. 

Sancuo, Mr.  Domgku. 

Clara...... .MiuSitpkena^ 

Louisa Min  Pooey. 

Maroarst,  THE  Duenna, Mra.  Harhnoe. 

Loi7]SA*s  Maid, JIfiat  Cooper. 

Clara's  Maii», Mioi  FkO^ 


ACTL 
SCENE  L—A  Slreet, 

Enter  LopeI|  with  a  dark  Lantern. 

Lopez.  PMt  thvee  o'clock!  soh I  anotaUe hoar 
foroDOofmy  regulai  dbpoeition,  to  be  strollinff 
liko  a  biavo  thiough  the  streets  of  Seville  1  Well, 
of  allservioes,  to  serve  a  young  lover  is  the  hard- 
est— not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love;  bat  my  love 
and  my  master's  differ  stnnffely — Don  Fenfinand 
is  much  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep — ^now, 
ay  love  gives  me  an  appetite— then  I  am  fond  of 
dreaming  of  my  mistress,  and  I  love  dearly  to 
toast  her — Thu  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor:  hence  my  partiality  to  a  feather- 
bed and  a  bottlo— what  a  ijity,  now,  that  I  have 
not  infther  time  for  reflections !  but  m^  master 
expects  thee,  honest  Lopex,  to  secure  his  retreat 
mm  Donna  Clan's  window,  as  I  guess — [AfiiWc 
vttftoMt.]— heyi  sure!    I  hsaid  mask!  so,  so! 


who  have  we  here  1  Oh,  Don  Antonio,  my  «j»>. 
tor's  friend,  come  from  the  masauerade,  to  serenade 
my  young  mistress,  Donna  Louisa,  I  suppoae: 
SCO !  we  soall  have  the  old  gentleman  up  present- 
ly— ^lest  he  should  roias  his  son,  I  had  best  lone  no 
time  in  getting  to  my  post  lEsil. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Lorenzo,  toUh  Madco  and 

Muoie, 

Song. — ^Antonio. 

Tell  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  sell  strain 
Socentlj  speak  thy  master's  paini 

Bo  BofUy  sing,  so  humbly  sigh, 
That  thougn  my  aleeprng  love  shall  know 
Who  sings — wno  sighs  oelow, 

Her  rosy  slumbers  shall  not  fly ! 
Thus  may  some  virion  whisper  mote 
Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 

1  Mask,  Antonio,  yoor  mistress  wiD  never 
wake,  while  yoa  sing  so  dolefully ;  love,  like  a 
dadled  inliuit  Is  halkd  by  a  sad  melody. 
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Ant  IdonotwM&toartnri^lierTa*.  ' 

1  Maak.  The  reason  k,  becaoae  yon  know  she 

does  not  regaxd  you  enough  to  appear,  if  yoa 

awakened  her. 

Ant,  Nay,  then,  111  oon^nea  yoa.        [iSSn^. 

The  breath  of  mom  bide  henoe  the  night, 
Unveil  those  beauteous  eyes  my  lair 
For  till  the  dawn  of  love  is  theve, 

1  feel  no  day,  I  own  no  light. 

Louisa. — RepUea  from  a  Window. 

Waking,  I  heard  thy  numbers  chide, 
Waking,  the  dawn  did  bleas  my  stfht, 

'Tis  PhoBbus,  sure,  that  wooes,  I  cried. 
Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light 

Don  Jerome— Prom  another  Window, 

What  vagabonds  axe  these  I  hear, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhyming,  ranting. 
Piping,  scrapingj  whining,  canting. 

Fly,  scarvy  minstrels,  fly ! 

Trio. 

Lou.       Nay,  pr'y thee,  &ther,  why  so  rongh  1 
Ant,  An  humble  lover  1. 

Jer,       How  durst  you,  daughter,  lend  an  ear 
To  such  deceitfol  stuff  t 


Lou, 
Ant, 
Lou 
Ant 

Jer. 


'■\ 


Ctuick  from  the  window,  fly  I 
Adieu,  Antonio ! 
Must  you  go^ 
We  soon,  perhaps,  may  meet  again ; 

For  though  hard  fortune  is  our  fiw, 
The  ffod  of  love  will  fight  for  us. 

Rea<£  me  the  blunderbuss. 

Ant.  <$>  L.  The  god  of  k)ve  who  knows  our  pain. 
Jer.        Hence,  or  these  slugs  are  through  your 
brain. 
[Exeunt  Jkrome  and  Louis  A/rvm  the  Win- 
dows,   Ex,  Ant.  and  Lor. 

SCENE  II.'-A  Piazza, 
Enter  Ferdinand  mnd  Lopkz. 

Lop,  Truly,  Sir,  I  think  that  a  litlk  sleep, 
ODoe  m  a  week,  or  so 

^Igrd.  Peace,  feol,  don't  mention  sleep  to  me. 

Lop.  No,  no^  Sir,  I  don't  mention  your  low- 
bred, vulgar,  sound  sleep ;  but  I  can't  help  think- 
ing that  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  an  hoor'a  dozing, 
if  jt  were  only  for  the  novelty  of  the  thing — 

F^rd.  Peace,  booby,  I  say !— Oh,  Claia,  dear, 
emel,  disturber  of  my  rest  i 

Lop.  And  of  mine  too. 

jfbrd.  'SdeathI  to  trifle  with  me  at  such  a 
juncture  as  this-^now  to  stand  on  punrtiliosi  ' 
love  me  I  I  don't  believe  she  ever  did. 

Lop.  Nor  I,  either. 

Jp^rd.  Or  is  it»  that  her  tax  never  know  their 
dtfsiras  for  an  hoar  together  1 

Lop.  Ah,  they  know  them  oflener  than  theyH 
own  thMn! 

li^d.  U  there  hi  the  world  so  inconstant  a 
creature  as  Clara  1 

Zap.  I  could  name  one. 

JTerd,  y  es ;  the  tame  fool  who  sabmits  to  her 

caprice* 

fjop.  Ithonghtheoonldn'tmiflsit.        [Atide. 

jnerd,  la  she  not  capndoiWjteaain^,  tyrannical, 
obetinate.  perveiw,  absQid  1  ay,  a  wildemeas  or 
mmi  follies:  hn  kioki  aie  soofB,  and  her 


hersmilesl  for  she doea smile mch  beaolDg  lofve- 
liness,  such  fiwdnating  brightness— Ob,  death 
and  madness  1  1  shall  die  if  lloee  her. 
Lop.  Oh,  tiiose  damned  smiles  have  undoneaJL 

Air. — ^Ferd  inand. 

Could  I  her  fiiults  remember, 

Forgetting  every  charm. 
Soon  would  impartial  ResiiBon, 

The  tyrant  Love  disarm.  ' 
But  when  enraged  1  number 

Each  failing  of  her  mind, 
Love  still  suggests  each  beauty, 

And  sees — while  Reason 's  olind. 

Lop.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  Sir. 
F^rd.  Well,  go  you  home — I  shall  be  there 
presently. 
Lop.  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles.  [EixiL 

Enter  Antonio. 

JF^erd.  Antonio,  Lopez  tells  me  he  left  yoa 
chanting  before  our  door — was  my  &ther  waked  t 

Ant.  Tes,  yes ;  he  has  a  singular  affecti<m  for 
music,  so  I  left  him  roaring  at  his  barred  window 
like  the  print  of  Bajazet  in  the  cage.  And  what 
brings  you  out  so  early  % 

Fird.  I  believe  I  told  you  that  to-morrow  wac 
the  day  fixed  by  Don  Peiho  and  Clara's  nnnatond 
step-mother,  for  h«r  to  enter  a  convent,  in  oider 
that  her  brat  miffht  possess  her  fortune;  made 
desperate  by  thUTi  procured  a  kev  to  the  door, 
and  bribed  Clara^s  maid  to  leave  it  unbolted;  at 
two  this  morning,  I  entered,  unperceived,  and 
stole  to  her  chamber— I  found  her  waking  and 
weeping. 

Ant.  Happy  Ferdinand ! 

f^rd.  'Sdeath  hear  the  conelosion— I  was  ra- 
ted as  the  most  confident  ruffian,  for  daring  to 
approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night. 

Ant.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  first  1 

F^Brd.  No  such  thing ;  she  would  not  hear  a 
word  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her  mother, 
if  I  did  not  instantly  leave  her. 

if nl  Well,  but  at  last? 

f^srd.  At  last  1  why,  1  mm  forced  to  fesmaUtt 
house,  as  I  came  in. 

AnL  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  oflTend  lierl 

F^rd.  Nothing,  as  1  hope  to  be  saved — I  be- 
lieve, I  might  snatch  a  dosen  4Mr  two  of  UsMi. 

Ant.  Was  that  alii  weU,  Ithink  Ineverheaid 
of  such  assurance  1 

FVrd.  Zounds !  I  tell  you,  I  beUkved  with  the 

Ant.  Oh  Lord,  I  don't  mean  yen,  b«t  in  hn^ 
but  hark  ye,  Ferdinand,*^  yon  leave  your  key 
with  them  1 

F^Brd.  Yes;  the  ondd,  who  eaw  ms  ont,  took 
it  from  the  door. 

Ant.  Then,  my  iifo  for  it,  her  adstreas  efepea 

after  you. 

Fferd.  Ay,toblewniy*i^,  perhapa— lamm 
a  humour  to  sonect  every  body— ^a  hwed  het 
onoe,  and  th«Might  her  an  angel  as  I  da  now. 

Ant,  Tes;  iloved  her,tiU I  faaad  sheWovldn^ 
bve  me,  and  then  I  disooveied  that  aha  hadnt  a 
good  Ibature  hi  her  fooa. 

AlB. 

I  ne'er  poold  any  lustre  see 

In  oyea  that  would  not  k)ok  on  me; 

i  neW  saw  nectar  on  a  lip, 

Bol  wtpira  ay  owHsdid  li^  to  aipb 
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Has  tlie  mtid  who  Mcks  m^  heart, 
CheriLf  of  roae,  untoocfa'd  bywifi 
I  will  own  the  colour  tnw, 
WbMi  yielding  bknhM  aid  theb  hoa. 

la  her  hand  lo  aoft  and  pure  1 
I  moat  preaa  it,  to  be  aure ; 
Nor  can  I  be  certain  then^ 
Till  it.  gratefbi,  picaa  again; 
Moat  1,  with  attentive  eye, 
Watch  her  heavinc  boaom  aigh  1 
I  will  doao,  when  1  aee 
That  hea?!!^  boaom  aigh  for  me. 

Beaideay  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  aecuritr  in  my 
love  for  your  atster;  help  me  there,  and  I  can 
never  disturb  you  with  Clara. 

f^d.  Aa  mr  aa  I  can,  conaiatently  with  the 
honour  of  our  &mily,  you  know  I  will  \  but  there 
muat  be  no  eloping. 

Ant.  And  yet,  now,  you  wouM  carry  off  Clara  1 

/l?rcf.  Ah,  that's  a  different  case — we  never 
mean  that  others  should  act  to  our  aisterB  and 
wives,  aa  we  do  to  others. — But,  to-morrow,  Clara 
ia  to  be  forced  into  a  convent. 

Ant.  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately  ctr- 
eumstanoedl  To-morrow,  your  &ther  forces 
Louiaa  to  marry  Isaac,  the  Portuguese — ^butoome 
with  me,  and  we'll  devise  something,  I  warrant. 

I^erd.  1  muat  go  hooie. 

Ant.  Well,  adieu ! 

/Vrd.  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  love  my 
aister,  you  have  too  much  honour,  and  friendship 
to  aupplant  me  with  Clara. 

Aib«-»Antonio. 

Fiiendahip  ia  the  bond  of  leaaon ; 

But  if  beauty  diaapprove. 
Heaven  disaolvea  all  other  treaaon, 

In  the  heart  that 's  true  to  love. 
The  &ith  which  to  my  friend  1  awore, 

As  a  civiT  oath  I  view ; 
But,  to  the  charms  which  I  adon, 

'Tia  religion  to  be  true.  [Exit, 

Ferd,  There  ia  alwaya  a  levity  in  Antooio'a 
■MMMT  of  nylying  to  me  on  thia  aubiect  thatia 
very  alanmng—'Sdeath  1  if  Claa  ahoiud  love  him 
after  alL  [EvU. 

SCENE  ni-^A  Room  in  Don  JiBOMB'a 


EiUigr  XjOuxba  and  DtrcNNJU 

hou.  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  channtqg 
Doenna,  te  you  thiiik  we  ahaH  aucceed  % 

Iht&n.  I  tell  ^ou  again,  I  have  no  doubt  on't ; 
but  it  muat  be  matantly  put  to  the  trial — Every 
tUng  ia  pmpafad  in  your  room,  and  for  the  leat 
we  muat  trust  to  fortune. 
^  Lorn.  My  fiitber'a  oath  waa,  never  to  aee  me 
till  I  had  conaented  to 

Dutn.  'Twaa  thna  1  overfaeud  him  aay  to  his 
friend,  Don  Gusman,  "  I  will  demand  of  her  to- 
morrow, oBoe  for  all,  whether  ahe  will  oonaent  to 
many  laaae  Mendoza;  if  ahe  heaitaleB,  1  will 
make  m,  aolamn  oath  never  to  aee  or  apeak  to  her, 
till  ahe  returns  to  her  duty."'~The8e  weie  his 
worda. 

Lou.  And  on  hia  knovm  obatinato  adherence 
to  what  he  haa  once  aaid,  you  have  fbiraed  thia 
pkn  fiiir  my  eacape— But  have  you  eeeoed  my 
naki  in  our  iuteieat  1 

DmiH.  She  bm  party  hi  the  wbole;  but  ve- 


memberjif  we  foeeeed,  ycu  iiaaign  all  right  and 
title  in  kttle  Isaae,  the  Jew,  over  to  me. 

Lou.  That  I  do  with  all  my  soul;  get  bim^  if 
you  can,  and  1  ahall  wish  you  joy,  moat  heartily. 
He  ia  twenty  timea  aa  rich  aa  my  poor  Antonio. 

Am. — ^Lovrai. 

Thou  canat  not  boaat  of  foituna'a  atora, 
My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  call, 
But  1  vraa  glad  to  find  thee  poor. 
For,  with  my  heart,  I'd  give  tnee  alL 
And  then  the  grateful  jonth  abaU  own, 
I  loved  him  for  himadf  alone. 

But  when  his  worth  my  hand  ahall  gain. 

No  word  or  look  of  mine  ahall  show, 
That  1  the  amallesi  thought  retain 
Of  what  mv  bounty  did  bestow. 
Yet  still  nia  grateful  heart  ahaH  own, 
I  loved  him  ror  himself  abne. 

Duen.  I  hear  Don  Jerome  coming — Gtuidc, 
give  me  the  last  letter  I  brought  you  from  Anlo> 
nio — ^you  know  that  is  to  w  the  ground  of  my 
dismiaaion — I  muat  aUp  out  to  aeal  H  up,  aa  un- 
delivered. [BxU. 

[Jerome  speakings  withut. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Ferdinand. 

Jer.  Wliat,  1  auppoae,  you  have  been  aereofid- 
ing  too !  Eh,  dirturbmg  some  peaceable  neighbour* 
hood  with  villanoua  catgut,  and  laacivknia  piping ! 
Out  ont!  you  aet  your  aister,  here,  a  vile  ex- 
ample ;  but  I  come  to  tell  vou.  Madam,  that  III 
aumr  no  more  of  theae  midnight  incantotiona — 
theae  amorous  orgies,  that  steal  the  aenaea  in  the 
hearing ;  as  they  say,  Egyptian  embalmers  serve 
mummies,  extracting  thebrain  through  the  ean  ; 
however,  there 's  an  end  of  your  milics — loaac 
Mendoza  will  be  here  presently,  and  to-mocrovr 
you  shall  marry  him. 

JLou.  Never,  while  I  have  life. 

fTerd.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  wonder  how  you  can  think 
of  auch  a  man  for  a  aon4n*law. 

Jer.  Sir,  you  are  very  kind,  to  favour  me  with 
your aentimenta— «nd  pray,  what  is  yonrol^eet&an 
to  him  1 

jFVrrf.  He  ia  a  Portuffueao,  in  the  fint  plaee. 

Jer.  No  auch  thing,  ooy,  he  haa  forsworn  haa 
country. 

Lou.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jer.  Another  mistake,  he  baa  been  a  Chrtatina 
these  aix  weeka. 

JF^erd.  Ay,  he  left  Ma  old  reifigtonfor  an  eatatn, 
and  haa  not  had  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Lou.  But  stands  fike  a  dead  vrall  between  ehuvcfa 
and  synagogue,  or  like  the  blank  leaves  between 
the  Okl  and  New  Teatament. 

Jer.  Any  thing  morel 

Flgrd.  But  the  most  remarkable  part  of  hia 
character  ia  hia  paaabn  for  deceit  and  tncka  ot 
cunning. 

Lou.  Though  at  the  aame  time  the  fool  pva- 
dominates  so  much  over  tho  knave,  that  I  am  told 
he  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own  art. 

JF^rd.  True,  like  an  unakilfbl  gunner,  he  nsnally 
roiaaea  hia  aim,  and  is  hurt  by  the  leiDoil  of  hu 
own  piece. 

Jer.  Any  thing  more  1 

Lou.  To  aum  up  all,  he  haa  the  wont  fouft  a 
husband  can  hav»->he  'a  not  my  eho' 

Jer.  But  you  ava  hia;  and  fhawa 


tfolMi  m.] 
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ttlanlBg»>-^b6  yoQ  aoor  m  yoa  plBtse,  he  is  sweei- 
tem^emd,  md  fpt  your  good  fniit.  there  *8  nothing 
like  ingruting  on  a  crab.    Any  tntng  more  1 

jtou.  I  detest  him  as  a  lover,  and  aludl  ten  times 
more  as  a  husband. 

Jer.  I  don't  know  that — ^marrisge  generally 
makes  a  great  chang»~but,  to  cut  the  matter 
abort,  will  you  have  him  or  not  1 

Zjou.  There  is  nothing  else  I  could  disobey 
you  in. 

Jer,  Oo  you  ^ue  your  fiither^s  peace  1 

Lou.  So  much,  that  I  will  not  fasten  on  him  the 
l^ret  of  making  an  only  daughter  wretched. 

Jer.  Very  well,  Ma*am,  then  mark  me— never 
more  will  I  see  or  converse  with  you  till  you  re- 
turn to  your  doty-^no  reply — this  and  your 
chamber  shall  be  your  apartments ;  I  never  will 
stir  out,  without  leaving  you  under  lock  and  key, 
and  when  I'm  at  home  no  creature  can  approach 

Sou  but  through  my  library — we'll  try  who  can 
e  most  obstinate— out  of  my  sight — there  remain 
till  you  know  your  duty.  [Pttshee  her  out. 

Perd.  Surely,  Sir,  my  sister's  inclinations 
should  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  this  kind,  and 
some  rmrd  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being  my  par- 
ticular tnend. 

Jer,  That,  doubtless,  is  a  very  groat  recom- 
mendation— ^I  certainly  have  not  pud  sufficient 
respect  to  it. 

fhrd.  There  is  not  a  man  living  I  would  sooner 
choose  for  a  broUier-in-law. 


the  relationship^but  at  present,  if  you  please, 
we'll  drop  the  subject 

Ferd.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  only  my  regard  for  my 
sister  makes  me  speak. 

Jer.  Then  pray,  Sir,  in  future,  let  your  regard 
lor  your  father  make  you  hold  your  tongue. 

F&rd,  I  Inve  done.  Sir — I  shall  oiuy  add  a 
wish  that  you  would  reflect  what  at  our  age  you 
would  have  felt,  had  you  been  crossed  in  your 
aifection  for  the  motner  of  her  you  are'  so  se- 
vere ta 

Jer,  Why,  I  must  confess  I  had  a  great  affec- 
tion for  your  mother's  ducats,  but  that  was  all,  boy 
— I  married  her  for  her  fortune,  and  she  took  me 
in  obedience  to  her  fiitber,  and  a  very  happy  cou- 
ple we  were — we  never  expected  any  love  from 
one  another,  and  so  we  were  never  disappointed 
— if  we  grumbled  a  little  now  and  then,  it  was 
soon  over,  for  we  were  never  fond  enough  to  ouar- 
vd,  and  when  the  good  woman  died,  wh^,  why — 
I  had  as  lieve  cdiO  had  lived,  and  I  wish  every 
widower  in  Seville  could  say  the  same — I  shall 
now  go  aiul  get  the  key  of  this  dresang-room — so, 
good  son,  if  you  have  any  lecture  in  support  of 
dbobedience  to  give  your  sister,  it  must  be  brief; 
•o  Biake  tike  best  of  your  time,  d'ye  hearl 

[ExU. 

f^rd,  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  has 
little  to  hope  for — ^however,  Louisa  has  firmness, 
and  my  fetner's  angar  will  probably  only  increase 
her  affection. — In  our  intercourse  with  the  world, 
it  is  natural  for  us  to  dislike  those  who  are  in- 
nocently the  cause  of  our  distress;  but  in  the 
heart's  attachment,  a  woman  never  likes  a  man 
wkb  ardowr  till  she  has  suffered  for  his  sake; 
1 2Vbtse.]  soh  I  what  bustle  is  here !  between  my 
fether  and  the  Duenna  too— 111  e'en  get  out  of 
tto  Way.  ExU. 

Vol.  II. ...  2  P 


JBnier  DoK  Jehoms  toWi  a  LeUet^  TpvUing  in  tH 

DU£NNA. 

Jer.  I'm  astonished !  I'm  thunder-struck!  here's 
treachery  and  conspiracy  with  a  vengeance !  you, 
Antonio  s  creature,  and  chief  manager  of  this 
plot  for  my  daughter's  eloping  I  you,  t&t  I  placed 
nere  as  a  scare-crow  1 

Dueju  Whati 

Jer.  A  scarecrow — to  prove  a  decoy-duck-^ 
what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself? 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  since  you  have  forced  that 
letter  from  me,  and  discovered  my  real  sentiments, 
I  scorn  to  renounce  Uiem. — I  am  Antonio's  friendi 
and  it  was  my  intention  that  your  daughter  should 
have  served  you  as  all  such  old  tyrannical  sots 
should  be  served.<^I  deKght  in  the  tender  pas- 
sions, and  would  befriend  all  under  their  influence. 

Jer.  The  tender  passions !  yes,  they  would  be- 
come those  impenetrable  features !—- why,  thou 
deceitful  hag !  1  placed  thee  as  a  guard  to  the  rich 
blossoms  of  my  daughter's  beauty — 1  thought 
that  dragon's  front  of  thine  would  cry  aloof  to  the 
sons  of  gallantry— steel  traps  and  spring  guns 
seemed  writ  in  every  wrinkle  of  it — but  you  shall 
quit  my  house  this  instant — the  tender  passions, 
indeed !  ffo,  thou  wanton  sybi),  thou  amorous  wo- 
man of  Endor,  go ! 

Duen.  You  base,  scurrilous,  old — but  I  wont 
demean  myself  by  naming  what  you  are— yes, 
savage,  I'll  leave  your  den ;  but  1  suppose  you 
don't  mean  to  detam  my  apparel — I  may  have  my 
things,  I  presume  1 

Jer.  I  took  you,  mistress,  with  your  wardrobe 
on — what  have  you  pilfered,  heh  t 

Duen.  Sir,  f  rnuot  take  leave  of  my  mistress, 
she  has  valuables  of  mine ;  besides,  my  cardinal 
and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

Jer.  Your  veil,  forsooth  f  what,  do  you  dread 
being  gazed  at  t  or  are  you  afraid  of  your  com- 
plexion 1  well,  go  take  your  leave,  and  get  your 
veil  andcardinu !  soh !  you  quit  the  house  with- 
in these  five  minutes — In — in — quick.  [Exit 
Duenna.]  Here  was  a  precious  plot  of  mischief! 
— these  are  the  comforts  daughten  bring  us ! 

Air. 

If  a  daughter  you  have,  she's  the  plague  of. 

your  Hfe, 
No  peace  shall  you  kiiow,  though  yoU*ve  buried 

your  wife. 
At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duty  you  taught  h^  f 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 
Sighing  and  whining, 
Dying  and  pining, 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter! 

When  scarce  in  their  teens,  they  have  wit  to  pei^ 

plexus. 
With  lettere  and  lovers  for  ever  they  vex  us, 
Wldle  each  stiH  rejects  the  feir. suitor  you've 

brought  her, 
Ohf  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter  I 
WraxigltBg  and  jangling, 
Flouting  and  pouting, 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter! 

Enter  Louisa,  dressed  as  the  Duenna,  with  Car* 
dined  and  VeU,  seeming  to  cry. 

Jer.  This  way,  mistress,  this  way— what,  I 
warrant,  a  tender  paiting ;  soh  I  tears  of  turpen- 
tine down  those  deal  cheeks— Ay,  you  may  wtXt 
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bidejroBrhMd-  yeayWhi— till  your  haaitliBBaka} 
bat  rll  noi  hear  one  word  of  cxcme  m>  jaa  aze 
ligfal  to  be  dumb, — this  way. 

[ihuhing  her  ouf.    BgewU. 

Enter  Dusnna. 

Duen.  So  speed  you  well,  aagBadcfOM  Don  Je> 
fome !  Oh,  rare  efEecta  of  passion  and  obstinacy 
<^now  shall  I  try  whether  I  can't  play  the  fine 
lady  as  weU  as  my  mistress,  and  it  I  succeed,  I 
may  be  a  fine  lady  for  the  zest  of  my  life — iH 
loae  no  time  to  equip  myself.  [BsU. 

BCBNE IV. — ThB  Court  h^fbrt  Don  Jesobu's 


BnUr  Don  Jutoiu  and  LomsA. 

Jer.  Come,  mistiess,  there  is  your  wm}r— The 
world  Hes  before  you,  so  troop  thou  antiquated 
Eve,  thou  original  sin — ^hold.  yonder  is  some  fel- 
low skulking,  perhaps  it  is  Antonio--go  to  him. 
d'ye  hear,  and  tell  him  to  make  you  amends,  and 
as  be  has  got  you  turned  away,  tell  him  I  say  it 
IS  bat  just  lie  should  take  you  himself,  go.  [Exit 
Loo  ISA.]  Sob !  I  am  rid  of  her,  thank  Heaven ! 
and  now  I  shall  be  able  to  keep  my  oath,  and  con- 
flae  mj  daoghter  with  better  security.        [Exit, 

SCENE  V^-^Tke  Piazza. 
.  BMer  Clara  and  her  Maid. 

Maid*  Bat  where,  Madam,  is  it  yoa  intend  to 
gal 

Go.  Any  where  to  avoid  the  selfish  violence 
of  mf  mother-in-law,  and  Ferdinand's  insolent 
Sttportunity. 

Maid,  Indeed,  Ma'am,  since  we  have  profited 
bf  Don  Ferdinand's  key,  in  making  our  escape,  I 
tmnk  we  had  best  find  him,  if  it  were  only  to 
thank  him. 

Go.  No— be  haa  oflended  me  toceedingly. 

[ReHre. 

Enter  liOUiSA. 

JLou,  So  I  have  sooceeded  in  being  turned  oat 
of  doon—- b«t  how  shall  I  find  Antoniol  I  dare 
not  inquice  for  him,  lor  fear  of  being  discovered ; 
I  would  send  to  my  friend  Clara,  but  that  I  doubt 
bar  pnidery  vrould  condemn  me.  [Apart, 

MM.  'Then  suppose.  Ma'am,  you  were  to  try 
If  yoor  friend,  Donna  Looiaa,  would  not  receive 
you.  [Apart  to  Claiu. 

Ga.  No,  her  notions  of  filial  aiity  are  so  severe, 
ahe  would  certainly  betray  me.  [Apart. 

r    JUm.  Clara  is  of  a  cold  temper,  and  would  think 
this  atep  of  mine  highly  forward.  [Apart. 

dok  JLouiaa's  respect  for  her  fether  is  so  great, 
Ae  woaU  not  credit  the  unkindnesa  of  mine. 

[Apart. 
[LovtaA  ftcrns,  and  seec  Clara  and  Maid. 

Lou.  Ha !  who  are  those  1  sure  one  is  Clara — 
if  it  be,  rU  troat  her— Clara !  [Adoancee. 

da.  Louisa !  and  in  maaqoerade  too  t 

tiou,  Yoa  will  be  more  surprised  when  I  tell 
you,  that  I  have  ran  away  finom  my  fether. 

Cla.  Surprised  indeed !  and  I  should  certainly 
chide  yoo  most  horridly,  only  that  I  have  just  run 
away  finNn  mine. 

Lou.  M;  dear  Clara  1  [Embrace. 

Cla,  Dear  aister  tniaot  I  and  whither  aze  yoa 


SCo 


Lou,  Toflndthenaiilkvaytofaa 
I  presume,  yoa  wooU  have  no  avecwn  to 
with  my  brother. 

CXa.  Indeed  I  shoald— he  has  behaved  ao 
me,  I  don't  believe  I  shall  ever  ioigive  him. 

Air. — ^Clara. 

When  sable  night,  each  drooping  plant  xe- 
atoring, 
Wept  o'er  the  flowers  her  bieath  <iid  dieer, 
As  some  aad  widow  o'er  her  babe  depkrii^ 

Wakes  its  beauty  with  a  tear ; 
When  all  did  aleep,  whoae  weazy  faenlB  dU 
borrow 
One  hour  finom  love  and  caze  to  leat 
Lo !  as  I  press'd  my  coach  in  silent  aoirraw. 
My  lover  caught  me  to  his  breast; 
He  vow'd  &  came  to  save  me 
From  those  who  would  endave me! 
Then  kneeKng, 
Kisses  stealing, 
F«ndlrss  feith  he  swore ; 

But  soon  I  chid  him  thenee, 
For  had  his  fond  pretence 
Obtain'd  one  fevour  then. 
And  be  had  press'd  again, 
I  feai'd  my  tveacberoaa  heazt  nught  gzazit  him 


Ltm.  Well,  for  all  this,  T  wooM  have  sent  hmi 
to  plead  his  pardon,  but  that  I  would  not  yet 
awhile  have  him  know  of  my  flight.  And  when 
do  you  hope  to  find  oTotection  1 

eta.  The  Lady  Abbess  of  the  convent  of  St. 
Catharine  is  a  relation  and  kind  friend  of  mine— 
I  shall  be  secure  with  her,  and  you  had  beet  go 
thither  with  me. 

Lou,  No;  I  am  determined  to  find  AwfawA% 
first ;  and,  as  I  live,  here  oomea  the  very  man  I 
vnll  omploy  to  seek  him  fiir  me. 

Cla.  Wno  is  he  T  he 's  a  strange  figure ? 

Lou.  Yes ;  that  sweet  creature  is  the  man  whom 
my  fether  has  fixed  on  for  my  husband. 

Cla.  And  will  you  speak  to  him  tare  yoa  mad  ^ 

Lou.  He  is  the  fittest  man  in  the  world  for  my 
purpose — ^for,  though  I  was  to  have  married  him 
to-morrow,  he  is  the  only  man  in  Seville,  who,  I 
am  sure,  never  saw  me  m  his  life. 

Cla.  And  how  do  you  know  him  1 

Lou.  He  arrived  but  yesterday,  and  be  waa 
shown  to  me  from  the  vrindow,  as  he  vintod  my 
father. 

Oa,  Well.  I'll  begone. 

Lou.  Hold,  my  dear  Claia-^  thought  has 
struck  me — will  you  give  me  leave  to  borrow  yoor 
name,  as  I  see  occasion  1 

Cla,  It  will  but  disgrace  yoa — but  use  it  as  yoa 
please — I  dare  not  stay — [Cfoing.] — but,  Lomsa, 
if  you  should  see  vour  brother,  be  sure  you  dont 
inform  him,  that  I  have  taken  refope  vrith  the 
Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  St.  Cfatberine,  oil 
the  left  hand  side  of  the  Piazza,  which  leads  to  the 
church  of  St.  Anthony. 

Lou.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Ill  be  very  particular  in  my 
directions  where  he  may  not  find  you. — [Exeunt 
Clara  and  Maid.]  So!  my  swam,  yonder,  has 
done  admiring  himself,  and  draws  nearer.  [ReHree. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Carlos,  Isaac  with  a  JPocke^- 

Glaee. 

Isaac  [LoMng  in  the  Olaee,]   I  teD  yoi^ 
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fliBiMi  Gsdoi^  I  win  ]^8Mb  mfm^itin  ihe  habit  of 


Car.  Bat,  my  dear  fiknd,  h0W  can  yoa  tl^k 
to  pleaae  a  lady  with  such  a  &oe  1 

JSraae.  Wtiy,  what 's  the  matter  with  the  ihce  1 
I  thiDk  it  ia  a  very  engaging  ftee;  and,  I  am  sare, 
a  lady  mint  liave  irery  little  taale,  who  oonld  dis- 
like my  beard.  [Seet  Louisa.]  See  now ! — 111 
die  if  hernia  not  a  little  damsel  fltniek  with  it  al- 
ready. 

LiBu,  Signior,  are  yoa  dispoeed  to  oblise  a  lady, 
who  greatiT  wants  your  assistance  t       [  Vnveila. 

baac.  £^gad,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl !  she 
kaa  oaitatnfy  taken  a  fancy  to  me,  Carlos — ^flrst, 
JMa'am,  I  most  beg  the  favoor  of  yoor  name. 

Xrfw.  Sol  it  'swell  lam  provided.  [AMde.]  My 
name,  8ir,  ia  Donna  Clara  d'Ahnanza. 
'   Mmoc.  What!*<-Don  €hizman's  daughter  t— 
Pfidth,  I JtMit  now  beard  she  was  miaBiog. 

Zdfu,  But  Bare,  Sb,  you  have  too  much  gallantry 
tnd  hoBOor  to  betrsy  me,  whose  fault  is  love  1 
I*  Aaae.  So!  a  passion  for  me!  poor  girl! — Why, 
lAa'aoi,  as  for  betraying  yoa,  I  don't  see  bow  1 
codid  get  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you  may  rely  on  my 
honoor;  botaa  for  yoor  love,  I  am  sorry  your 
case  is  so  desperate. 

Lou.  Why  so,  Signior  1 

Jbooe.  Be^ose  I  am  positively  engaged  to  an- 
other, an't  I,  Carlos  1 

Lou.  Nay,  bat  hear  me. 

Mmoc,  No,  do;  what  should  I  hear'for')  It  is 
hapnasihln  for  me  to  court  you  in  an  honourable 
my;  asd,  for  any  tlung  dse,  if  I  were  to  comply 
BOW,  I  MjiH'ose  yoa  have  some  nngntefol  brother, 
m  eooain,  who  would  want  lo  cot  my  throat  for 
my  ci^^— so,  truly,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 

Ziou.  Odiooa  wretch !  [Aside.]  But,  good  Sig- 
nior, it  ia  Antonio  d'EMHla,  on  whose  aoooont  I 
have  eloped. 

Jratfe.  How!  what!  it  is  not  with  me,  then, 
diat  yoo  are  in  lovet 

XiOtt.  No.  indeed,  it  is  not. 

Immc.  Tnen  yoa  are  a  forvrard,  impertinent 
siiiislitnn !  and  I  shaD  certainly  aoqoaint  your 


JUou.  Is  this  your  gallantiTl 

Yet  bold— Antonio  d'Ereina,  did  yon 


aay  ?  e|nd,  1  may  make  something  of  this~-\An- 
toniod'Ereillal 

Lott,  Yes;  and,  if  ever  yoa  liiipe  to  prosperin 
toae,  yon  wiH  bring  me  to  mm. 

baae.  By  St  Ujp>  and  I  will  too— Caiioe,  thia 
Antonio  is  one  who  rivab  me  (as  I  have  heanH 
with  Looisa — now,  if  I  ooold  hamper  him  with 
thia  giri,  1  should  have  the  field  to  myself;  hey, 
Gbilea!    A Ineky thought, iant it  1 


Car.  Yes,  very  mod — ^very  good — 

Mmoc.  Ah!  tUalittle  brain  is  never  at  a 

*— Mffcing  Iwnc !  canning  rogue  1   Donna  Clara, 

will  yen  tnist  yomaelf  awhile  to  my  friend's  dl- 


Jjou.  May  I  rely  on  yoa,  good  Signior  1 
Cbr.  Lndy,iliaimpoeBiblelshoolddeceiveyoa. 

Ani. 

Had  I  aheart  for  fobehood  fruned, 

I  ne^  eooM  injure  you ; 
For  thooffh  yoor  tonsue  no  promise  claim'd, 

Your  uiarms  woufi  make  me  tme. 
To  yoa  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 

No  ainnger  offer  wrong ; 


But  firiends  in  all  the  aged  yoa V  meet, 
And  lovers  in  the  young. 

But  when  they  learn  that  yoa  have  Ueas'd 

Another  with  your  heart, 
They'll  bid  aspiring  passions  rest, 

And  act  a  brother's  part ; 
Then,  lady,  dread  not  hear  deceit, 

Nor  fear  to  suffer  wrong ; 
For  fnends  in  all  the  agedyou'U meet, 

And  brothers  in  the  young. 

Isaac.  I'll  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgingi^ 
Carlos;  I  must  haste  to  Don  Jeropne — perhana 
you  know  Louisa,  Ma'am.  She  is  divinely  hand- 
some— isn't  she  1 

Ziou.  You  must  excuse  me  not  joining  with 
ycu. 

Isaac.  Why,  I  have  heard  it  on  all  hands. 

Lou.  Her  &tber  is  uncommonly  partial  to  her ; 
but  1  believe  you  will  find  she  has  rather  a  ipa- 
tronly  air. 

Isaac.  Carlos — ^this  is  all  envy— yoo  pret^ 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — ^haik  ye^ 
find  out  Antonio,  and  I'll  saddle  him  with  thia 
scrape,  I  warrant  I  Oh,  'twas  the  luckiest  thought  I 
Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedient — Carlos,  to  your 
post.  [Crosses  the  stag9* 

DOET. 

Jbooe.  My  mistreaa  expects  me,  and  I  most  go  to 
her, 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  amilel 
Lou,  Soon  may  yoo  return  a  prosperooa  wooer, 
But  think  what  I  suner  the  while : 
Alone,  and  away  fipom  the  man  whom  I 
love. 
In  stmngen  I'm  fonedtooonfUe. 
jbaae.  Dear  ladt,  my  friend  you  may  traat,  and 
nis'll  prove, 
Yoor  servant,  protector,  and  guide* 

Air. — Carlos. 

Gtentle  maid,  ah !  whr  suspect  me  7 
Let  me  serve  thee — ^tnen  reject  me. 
Can'st  thou  trust,  and  I  deceive  thee7 
Art  thou  sad,  and  shall  I  grieve  theel 
Gentle  maid,. ah  I  why  so^fwct  mel 
Let  me  serve  tfae»--tnen  lejeot  me. 

Trio. 

Lett.    Never  may'st  thou  happy  be. 
If  in  aught  thoa'rt  folais  to  me. 

Aaae,  Never  may  he  happy  be. 

If  in  aught  he 's  Alse  to  thee. 

Car.    Never  may  I  happy  be, 

If  in  aoght  I'm  fiilae  u>  tlwe. 

I^m.    Never  may'st  thou,  &c. 

Jbooc.  Never  may  he,  dbs. 

Car.    Never  may  I,  dtc  [Esnuni. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l—A  Library  in  Don  JsroMe's 

^ouse. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  laiAa 

Jer.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ran  away  from  her  lather! 
has  ahe  given  him  the  slipl  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  poor 
DonGazmanl 
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ttaae.  i^^!  and  I  am  tooondoet  lier  to  Anto- 
nio: by  wDieli  mean«  you  see  I  shall  hamper  him 
ao  that  ha  can  nve  me  no  disturbanoe  with  yoor 
daughter— 4hiala  tnp,  im't  iti  a  nioe  stroke  of 
cunning,  heht 

yer.  Excellent !  excellent!  yes,  yes,  carry  her 
to  him,  hamper  him  by  all  means,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
poor  Don  Gkuman !  an  old  Ibol !  imposed  on  by  a 
girl! 

Aaae.  Nay,  they  have  the  cunning  of  serpenta, 
that 's  the  truth  ont. 

Jcr.  Psha !  they  are  cunning  only  when  they 
liave  feols  to  deal  with — ^why  don't  my  girl  play 
me  such  a  trick — let  her  cunning  overreach  my 
eantion,  I  say— heh,  little  Isaac ! 

Aaac.  True,  true ;  or  let  me  see  any  of  the 
aex  make  a  Ibol  of  me — No,  no,  egad,  little  Solo- 
mon, (as  my  aunt  used  to  call  me)  understands 
tricking  a  little  too  well. 

Jer.  Ay,  but  such  a  driveller  as  Don  Guzman. 

Jbaap.  And  such  a  dupe  as  Antonio. 

Jier.  True ;  sure  uever  was  seen  such  a  couple 
af  cndukNis  simpletons ;  but  come,  'tis  time  you 
tfhould  see  my  daugfator-^you  must  carry  on  tbe 
ai^e  by  yourself,  fnend  Isaac. 

Itaae.  Sir,  you'll  introduce — 

Jer.  No — 1  have  sworn  a  solemn  oath  not  to 
see  or  speak  to  her  tUl  she  renounces-  her  disobe- 
dience:  win  her  to  that,  and  she  gains  a  fiither 
and  a  nusband  at  once. 

Aaac  Gad,  I  shaU  never  be  able  to  deal  with 
her  alone ;  nothing  keeps  me  in  such  awe  as  per- 
fect beauty,  now  then  isaoiBethiBg  coMoiing  and 
enoooiaging  in  ugliaeaa. 

SONO. 

Give  Isaac  tiia  nymph  who  no  beanly  can  boaat, 
But  health  and  good  Juimoor  to  make  her  hii 

toast, 

If  straigjbm  doftt  aund  whether  dender  or  &t, 
And  SIX  ieet  or  four— we'll  ne'er  quanel  for  that 

Whate'er  her  complexion,  I  vow.  I  don't  can, 
If  brown,  it  is  hstinffy  more  pleating  if  fiur ; 
And  though  in  her  fioe  I  no  dimples  should  ^ 
Let  her  smUe,  and  each  dell  is  a  Gan^)le  to  me. 

Let  her  knks  be  the  roddest  that  ever  w«n  aeen, 
And  her  ayaa  may  be  e'en  any  cokmr  bat  green ; 
Be  they  light,  gmy, or  Uaek,  their  Iwtreandhoe, 
-I  swear  I've  no  choioe,  only  let  her  have  two. 

'Tis  true  I'd  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  back 
And  wUtoteath,  I  own,  arogonleeler  than  black' 
A  little  round  chin  too  %  a  beauty,  I've  heaid 
Bat  1  only  desire  ahe  mayn't  have  a  heard. 

Jer.  You  will  change  your  note,  my  fiiend, 
when  you've  seen  Louisa. 

Aaae.  Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  youial- 
Kance. 

1  •^r-  4^^^'  '^  heautywffl  effect  yon— she 
^  wnogh  I  say  it,  who  am  her  fiither,  a  very 
prodigy— there  you  vrill  see  features  with  an  eye 
like  mine— yes  I'&ith,  then  is  a  kind  of  wicked 
sparkling— something  of  a  roguish  brigfataess. 
that  shows  her  to  be  my  own. 

latutc.  Pretty  rogue! 

Jer.  Then,  when  she  smiles,  youTl  see  a  little 
dunplem  one  cheek  only;  a  beauty  it  is  certainly, 
yet  von  shaU  not  say  whkh  is  prettiesL  the 
cheek  with  the  dimple,  or  the  cheek  without 

aaat.  FnUy  logue  \ 


Jier.  Then  tbB  vmm  on  tfaoaa  dteala  mm 
shaded  with  a  sort  of  vdvet  down,  that  giwe  • 
delicacy  to  the  glow  of  haalth. 

heute.  Pretty  rogue  1 

Jer,  Her  akm  puro  dimity,  yet  man  lair,  be- 
ing spangled  here  and  there  witha piUen  firaeklo. 

Isaac.  Charming,  pretty  rogual-pimy,  how  w 
the  tone  of  her  voice  1 

Jer.  ilemarkaUly  plfiasia^  bat  if  you  mwM 
prevail  <m  her  to  sing,  you  would  be  enehanfead— i- 
she  is  a  nightinnJe--«  Yiiginian  nigfatu^;«le^ 
but  oome,  come;  her  maid  aball  coodad  you  la 
her  anti-chamber. 

Uaac.  Well,  egad.  III  pluck  up  reaoiotioB^  and 
meet  her  fiowns  utrepidly. 

Jer.  Ay !  woo  her  biiakly — ^win  hex,  and  give 
me  B  proof  of  your  address,  my  little  Soloaxm. 

Isaac,  But  boU— I  expect  my  fiiend  Caifai  to 
call  on  me  heve— if  he  cornea  wjU  yoa  aenii  him 
tomel 

Jer.  Iwill— Laiintta,oom»*-abBllahowyeii«tt 
the  reon>^what  1  doyoudioopi  bBia^a 
f ul  face  to  make  love  with  I 


SCENE  If.— LouuA'a  Dresmng^JRoom, 
Enter  Maid  and  Isaac. 


id.  Si^  my  raiatrass  will  wait  on  yoa  ne. 
sently.  "^ 

Aaae.  When  ahe 'a  at  ]ei8a»--dont  Jhsit 
her.  [Exit  Maid.]  I  wish  I  had  evw  pMctaed 
a  k>ve  scene — I  doubt  I  shall  make  •  pour  ~ 
—I  couldn't  be  more  afxaid  if  I  ^^ 


the  Inquisition— ao  I  the  door  trpcna  jca  ahe\i 
coming— the  very  ruatlii^  of  iiaf  «lk  baa  n  d»* 
dainfnl  aoondt 

EnUr  DoxHNA,  dtmaed  «a  LooiaA. 


Nowdar'n'tllookroondforthaaool  ,  „„, 
beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb  if  I  dou  I 
wish  she'd  speak  first 

i>«ea.  Sir,  I  attend  yoor  pleaaoia. 

Isaac.  So!  the ioe ia broken  and  a  nalfercM 
beginning  too!  hem!  Madam— Miaa--rm all nt. 
tention. 

Duen,  Nay,  %,  tis  I  who  ahouU  fisten.  «id 
you  propose.  ' 

Inac.  Egad,  this  isn'tso  diadainfiil  neither— I 
beheve  I  may  venture  to  la^-^no— I  damal— 
one  glance  of  thoae  loguiah  apavklsm  wmid  §k 
meagam. 

Duen.  Yea  aeem  thoughtful,  Ba^-iA  ms  pt». 
aoade  you  to'  sit  down. 
Isaac.    So,  so;    she  midllCea   apa^im    afao'a 

struck  with  my  figure !  thia  attitude  haahadils 
enect. 

Duen.  Come,  Sir,  hew  'a  a  chair. 

haac.  Madam,  the  greatneas  of  your  goodnoa 
overpowere  me— that  a  la^y  ao  lovely  ahouU 
oeign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  on  me  so. 

[S/uJakes  his  hand,  he  tumeandeeee  her. 

Duen.  You  seem  aurpnsed  at  siy  oottdeaeen- 
aion.  ^^ 

Is(uc.  Wh^  yes,  Madam,  I  am  a  little  sur- 
iwised  at  it— Zounds  I  this  can  never  be  Louiaa 
— ahe  s  as  old  aangr  mother!  [Atide. 

Duen.  But  former  ptepoaseasiona  give  way  to 
my  papa's  commands. 

Isaac.  [Aside.]  Her  papa  I  Yes,  'tia  ahe  then 
— Ijjd,lord;  howbhnda«nepawwtaa»t 

JLhten,  oignior  lasap* 
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hti  ntlm  a  aaatrooly  air  intedl  abl  *Ut  wal 
a^  aflectioni  am  fiifld  on  her  fintooe,  and  nol 
lierpenon. 

Ihian.  Signior,  wont  yon  sit  1  [She  nia, 

Mtaae,  Fmoa  tOBf  Mailain,  I  have  acaice  re* 
eofend  my  aftoniehment  at— your  oondeacenaion, 
Madam-Hihe  has  the  devil's  o^^n  dimples  to  be 
■WB.  [Atid€. 

Duen.  I  do  not  wonder.  Sir,  that  yoQ  are  but* 
priaad  at  my  afiahiUty — I  own,  Signior,  th|it  I 
was  vastly  prepossessed  against  you,  and  being 
teased  by  my  papa,  I  did  give  some  enoouraae- 
ment  to  Antonio ;  but  then,  Sir,  yon  were  de- 
aeribed  to  ma  as  «iito  a  difoent  perBen. 

Jraoe.  Ay,  an«l  ao  were  you  to  me,  upon  my 
•out.  Madam. 

Uhte*.  Bntwhenlaawyod,  I  wianevetnupe 
fltmekinmy  life. 

Jbaae,  That  was  Hiat  nry  ease  too,  Madan:  I 
WftsslfQBk  all  ena  neapv  rar  mj  part 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  I  see  oar  nnsapprehenaion 
has  hsen  iBMtaal-'jNm  expected  to  find  me  hangb- 
g  and  averM,  and  I  was  taught  to  believe  you  a 
MB,  bbek,  annlMioaed  feUow,  without  penon, 
mannen,  or  address. 

ftiMs.  Egad,  I  wish  she  iMd  answwed  her  pic- 
ton  as  welT 

DuBM.  Bnt,  Sir,  your  air  is  nolin  ams'lhiim 
m  llbeial  in  your  carriage,  with  bo  panetialing  an 
eye,  and  ao  bewitching  a  smile  t 

Aaae,  Egad,  now  I  look  at  her  again,  I  don't 
think  she  k  so  nglT. 

Dutn.  SoKtHabbaaJeWyandaoiaiMh  like  a 


I 

haae.  Well,  certainly  there  is  anmrthing  plea* 
ihtf  in  the  tone  of  her  veioe. 

Inien.  Yon  will  paidoB  this  bmach  of  deooram 
hi  pffaiaing  yon  thus,  but  my  joy  at  bfling  so 
agneaiiy  ieeabed  has  givan  me  aach  a  flow  of 


iNiae.  O.  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those  dear  lipe 
ftrtUsgooAaessI  [iBsBeBAer.l  Why,shehasa 
■MttraaH  of  vehpvt  down,  ihat^s  the  troth  on^  I 
'^^  [AMide. 

Dmn.  O,  Sir,  yon  have  the  moot  inainualing 
nanner,  but  mdeed  von  should  get  rid  of  tlmt 

nq{ht  aa  wall  nm  a 


I.   YojiLMa^aBi,  tlM  iMor  wouldn't  be 
eMier  of  us. 


lAMkk.}  Ooukl  y«i  fc- 
aewUhaaongl 
l>ice«.   Willingly,  Sir,  though  I  am  lather 
haaiaa    tfiem!  \Begin8  to  9ing, 

Aoos;  Very  Oe  a  Yfaglnian  nightnigale— 
Bfta'am,  I  peneive  you're  hoarse    1  beg  you 
■ot  dhtMa^— 
Z>ueii.  Oh,  not  hi  the  least  diatieaBed;- 


SOiBB. 

wnen  a  tender  maid, 
Is  first  essaVd, 
By  acme  admuing  swain, 
How  her  Uusnes  rise, 
If  she  meets  his  eyes. 
While  he  unfeUs  hw  pdn: 
If  he  takes  her  hand,  she  trenrUes  qufte, 
Tbneh  herfips,  and  she  swoons  outright, 
While  a  pit  a  pat,  dbc 


Bnt  hithua  aBMa& 
B  oE  fear. 


Fewer  dgns  , 

The  youth  she  bold^  views  ^ 
If  her  hand  be  giasps, 
Or*her  boBom  claitps,  , 

No  mantle  blush  enaues. 
Then  to  chuich  well  pleased  the  lovers  move, 
While  her  smiles  her  contentmbii^  F'^'^% 

And  a  pit  a  pat,  d^ 
Her  heart  avows  her  love.  ; 

Isaae.  Charming,  Ma*am!  Enchanting!  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one  that 's 
very  dear  to  me;  a  kdy,  indeed,  w^iom  you  gnat- 
ly  resemble  1 

Ihten,  How  I  is  th«BB»  then,  another  si^  dair 
to  you) 

haae,  O,  no,  Ma'am,  joa mistake;  it  toiiv 
mother,  I  meant 

/>ua».  Come,  Sir,  I  see  yon  are  amazed  and 
confounded  at  my  eflndesmnsmn»  aad  kMnrjoot 
what  to  aay. 

haac.  It  is  verv  tme,  indeed,  Ma'am ;  bntit  b 
a  judgment,  IkNfkonitasajudgmaBton  moyfor 
delaying  to  uige  the  time  when  youll  penpit  am 
to  complete  my  happineaB,  by  acquainting  Dm 
Jerome  with  your  condeeoension. 

Duen.  Sir,  I  must  frankly  own  to  you,  that  I 
can  never  be  yours  with  my  papa's  cooiBent* 

Imae.  Good  lack !  how  aol 

Duen.  When  my  fether  in  his  paadon,  fwom 
he  would  never  see  me  again  tin  lacquleSDed  in 
his  win,  I  also  made  a  vow.  that  I  woifid  never 
take  a  husband  from  his  nand;  noihing  shall 
make  me  break  that  oath;  but  if  you  have  spirit 
and  contrivance  enough  to  carry  me  off  without 
his  knowledge,  Vm  youis. 

Aaae.  Hum! 


Dnen,  Nay,  Sir,  if  you  an 

Aaae.  I'feith,  no  bad  whint  thi»-lf  I  take  her 
at  her  wotd,  I  shall  seeore  hear  ferlnne,  and  avoid 
makhw  any  aBttlement  bt  rBtnm;  thni^  I  shall 
not  only  cheat  the  lover,  bnt  the  fether  too->Oh, 
cunning  roBue,  laaae  t  AT,ah,letthiaUtt]ebiain 
ahme— Effad,I'tttakeherintbBmuid.  [AtitU. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir.  what  'a  your  detonmnation  1 

iMae,  Madam,  I  was  dunb  onhr  Bob  apture 
— I  applaud  your  spiriit,  and  jo  vfiilly  ckae  with 
vourproeoafll;  fi)rwhieh,^a%Hrin^on  thisUly 
hand,  expiess  nj  jratitude, 

Duen.  W^  QV,yonmustgetmy&ther'sooil- 
aBnt  to  walk  vnth  me  in  the  gardett.  But  by  no 
means  inform  hian  of  mj  kindneas  to  yon.    '      f 

feooe.  No,  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil  all:  hut, 
tniat  me,  when  tricking iftlhain«Bd--4et  owakma 
for  a  piece  of  cunning ;  thiB  very  da^  yon  shil 
be  oat  of  his  powur. 

Duen.  Wen,!  leave  the  uMMgeuMUt  of  It  U 
to  you ;  I  perceive  plainly,  Sir,  tmit  yon  are  «6t 
one  that  can  be  easily  outwitted. 

feaoc.  Egad,  you're  right  Madaa^yutt'io 
right,ftbithr        -^  -»">  «^      , 

Enter  Maio« 

Maid.  Here's  a  gentleman  at  the  doer,  wte 
begs  permjsskm  to  apeak  with  Signior  Isaao. 

baae.  A  friend  ornane,  Ma'am,  and  a  tnis^ 
fUend— let  hhn  come  in.  [BsU  Maid.]  Ha  m 
one  to  be  depended  on,  Ma  Wm. 


JBRl^CABiioe. 


So. 


THE  DUBNNA. 


Cactil 


Cmt,  I  htptt  MDomttClna  at  your  lodgiiigB 
iMfc  cm  no  where  find  Antooio. 
Jbooe.  Wdl,  I  will  Mareh  him  out  mjMl^ 
GMm,  yoaiogqe,  I  thirre,  I  prosper. 
Wbsre 


iBjfour  iniatmil 
Aooe.  There,  joa  booby,  there  aheitendg. 
Car,  Whr,  the'e  demned  ngly ! 

Hwht  [8tep9  kit  mouth. 


Whftt  ii  your  ftiend  nyiiiff,  Signiorl 
Oh,  BAm'aai,  he  is  expreanoff  nb  np- 
•t  each  chanui  as  he  neier  aaw  Esfare,  en, 
Carioal 

€br.  hjj  aoeh  aa  I  nefw  aaw  faeibte,  indeed  I 
Atfn.  Yen  are  a  yfxf  ebUging  sentlemap — 
WbIL  Signior  baac.  I  befaeve  we  £^  better  pazt 
Ibrnapraaent    Itemamber am  plan. 

Aooe.  OIl  Ma'am,  it  ia  written  in  my  heait, 
fcad  aa  the  mage  ef  thoae  divine  beanlipi  adton, 
Idol  of  Bf  aonl! — ^yetonoe  more  permit  me— 

^  [IRtmt  her. 

Jmmhw  siMeL  coviteoDa  nr,  adien  1 
Jbooe.  Yeor  nave  eternally — Come,  Caiioa,  aay 
mmMngtMi  at  taking  leaie. 

Oar.  nUth,  banc,  ahe  is  the  hardeat  woman  to 
•onplaMDt  I  ever  aaw :  however,  111  try  aome- 
Ihfatt  I  Imdatntted  Iwtna  ooeaAon. 

Bono. 

Ah\  aoM  a  pair  was  never  aeen, 

So  joatly  ferm'd  to  meet  by  nalnn ; 
Theymth  axoelHng  so  in  mien^ 
TSa  maid  in  every  grace  of  raatore. 
Qh,  bow  happy  are  soch  loven, 
WAsn  kindred  beautisa  each  diiioovera, 
,  For  suniT  she 
Was  mafOB  for  thee, 
to  bleas  this  lovely  creaton. 


80  nAd  yonr  Isaka,  vow  ehildnn  theMO, 

WH  eail^  laara  the  task  of  duty, 
The  boya  with  att  their  fitther's  senaa, 
Tlia  giili  wUh  aU  thsir  mother'a  beaoty. 
Otkl  ham  happy  loinberil 
At  CUM  aneh  moos  and  aach  apiriti 
Thoa  wluie  yon  live 
Blay  foctone  give 

'^loydormsBt  [Esmmi. 


aCBNS  UL^A  LdbraTf. 
Jmmoum  and  Ferdinand  discovered. 

Mr.  Otgect  to  Antoniol  I  have  amd  it:  km 
poverty,  can  yon  aoqnit  Urn  of  that  1 

#Vri.  Bir,  lownheianotovoriich;  bntfaeis 
afaaanffiontaad  hnnnnraWo  aftmilyaa  any  in 


Jer.  Yes,  I  know  the  beggaia  ire  a  irary  an- 
'  iariiiyin  moat  kingdoms;  bat  never  in  great 
Mpnf^bay. 

#Vni.  Antonio,  8b,  haa  many  amiable  qnahties. 

Jbr.  Bulhoispaor;  can  jon  clear  him  of  that, 
I  aay  1  Is  he  not  a  gay,  dissipated  rake,  who  haa 
•qnandered  his  patnmonv  1 
.  #Vrd.  Sir,  he  inhnteed  botfittle;  and  that,  bis 
flMwnsi^.  aaora  than  hie  profiueness.  has  drip- 
ped Inm  of :  bot  he  has  never  snllied  Ua  honour, 
whish,  mlb  his  title,  haa  oBtUved  his  means. 

Jtr.  Pahawl  yon  taUi  like  a  blockhead;  no- 
bility, without  an  aatale,  is  aa  ridicukMis  aa  gold- 
laoe  on  a  fiieaa  eoat 

FML  Thiakngnage,  Sir,  would  better  become 
AlMii  or  Englam  tnder,  than  a  Spaniap^ 


Jier.  Tea;  and  tivsae  Dolch  and  Eni^rih  tm- 
den,  aa  you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  peopfe.  Why, 
booby,  in  England  they  were  formcoriy  ne  nice,  aa 
to  birth  and  nunily ,  as  we  are :  but  they  have  long 
diaoovered  what  a  wonderful  poiifier^dd  ie;  and 
now,  no  one  ragarda  pedigree  in  any  tiling  hot  a 
hoise  Oh,  here  comes  laaacl  I  liepn  he  hm 
proapered  in  his  smt. 

f^erd.  XXxibtless  that  agreeable  figona  of  his 
moat  liave  helped  hia  suit  amprimigly. 

Jer,  How  now  1        [FanozirANDiaaaansMft. 

SfUer  Isaac. 

l^eD,  my  frioiid,  have  yon  aowsned  har  ? 

JtdMM.  Oh,  yea;  1  liavn aoAened her. 

Jer.  What,  doea  she  come  to  1 

Jbooe.  Why,  tnify,  aba  waa  Under  Oaa  I  sk- 
poeted  to  find  her. 

Jer.  AndthedsarlMeai^.waacivil,hey'l 

Aaae.  Yea,  the  pretty  littb  angel  was  vary  avik 

Jsr.  Vm  trananwteo  to  bear  tt. 

Aane.  Ay,  and  if  aU  the  fimuly  wsntnnmN«- 
od  it  vronid  not  aigniiy.  [Mde, 

Jbr.  Well,  and  yon  woe  aatnniabad  at  hsr 
beauty,  hey  1 

Jraac.  1  vraa  aaloniahed,  indeed !  nmy.bowold 
isMissI 

Jbr.  HoweUt  lBtHMaBO--«ightandtwelvO^ 
aha  la  Iwmty. 

Mtaae.  Twenty  1 

Jtr.  Ay,  to  a  month* 

Immc.  Then,  upon  my  aoul,  alie  m  tha  oUttt 
looking  «fl  of  bar  aoa  in  CiMistflndanst 

Jer.  Do  you  thinl  sol  but,  I  befievo^  fun nil 
not  eae  a  uistlisi'  giiL 

Mfoae.  Here  aiM  than  one. 

Jbr.  Loom  haa  tha  fraoily  ftee. 

Itaoe.  Yea,  'egad,  I  ahodd  have  taken  it  Arn 
fianily  fiiee,  and  ooe  that  haa  banin  the  ftsai^ 
aome  time  too.  [Mkki 

Jer.  She  haa  her  Other's  ofSB. 

Jmoc.  Truly,  I  shoold  have  gnaaiBd  Ihm  to 
have  been  ao^lf  aha  had  her  OMCher^apestaaks^ 
I  believe  she  wooM  not  see  the  worse.       [Aside, 

Jer.  Bar  a«nt  Utaola'a  naae,  «id  her  gv»l- 
mether's  forehead,  to  a  hair. 

ibaoc.  Ay,  'foith,  and  har  gmndfothsrli  «bin, 
to  a  hair.  [Aridem. 

Jer.  Well,  if  aha  wan  bnt  m  datiM  aa^aha's 


handaomo— «nd  haik  ^e,  fttond  Isani^sihais  nana 
cfjOQT  made-up  beautiee — her  chanqa  araaf  thn 
Inttmg  kind. 

Aaae,  Tfidth,  ao  thev  ahoold— forifi*»baM^ 
twenty  now,  she  may 4ooblB  h«  afB,-befiam  her 
yaars  irill  oveftake  bar  foee. 

Jer.  Why,  sounds,  Master  Isaac  I  .yon  am  not 
sneering,  am  yon  1 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriouslv,  JDon  Jerome,  dl; 
you  think  your  daughter  handsome  1 

Jer.  By  this  Ugh^  sbe'aaa  handaome  a  ghl  ss 
any  in  Seville. 

haae.  Tben,bvthflaeeyoa,iaHikherasplttD 
a  woman  as  ever  I  bebeld. 

Jer.  By  St  lago,  you  must  be  bluid. 

Mtaae.  r^o,  no  :  'tis  yoa  are  paitiat. 

Jer,  How!  have  I  neither  senao  nor  tastet  If 
a  lair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teethiof  ivory,  witii  a  kfvely 
bkwm,  and  a  delicate  ahi^ie — ^if  tlieao,  witha-bea- 
venly  voice,  and  a  worid  of  grace,  are  notclMnns, 
I  know  not  what  you  call  bnutifnl. 

haae.  Good  ladE,  with  wbat  ojoa^i4|UM||e«i 
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as  for  the  dimity  skin  yoa  told  me  of,  f  uratf,  'tis 
•  tl^pw^  MinkMQ  tm  ever  I  ww  I  for  her  ^es, 
their  atmoet  merit  ie  not  equinting'^for  her  teeth, 
vthflM^tbetfeis  one  of  ivory,  its  ncighboar  ie  pure 
ebony,  black  and  white  alternately,  just  like  the 
beys  of  a  harpeiehaiid.  Then,  as  to  her  singing, 
and  bMvenlr  voice — by  this  hand,  she  has  a 
B&rill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the  world 
like  ft  child's  trumpet. 

Jar.  Why.  you  little  Hehnwaeomidrel,  do  you 
memlfriiiswimel  oat  of  my  house,  Isayl 

J>srrf.  Dear  Sir,  what's  the  matter  *» 

Jer.  Why,  this  Isndite  hete  has  the  impu- 
Aence  tossy  your  sister's  ugly. 

Ji^BPtL  He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent 

haac.  So  1  find  they  are  all  in  astory.-r-'Egikd, 
I  believe  I  have  gone  too  far  I 

£kni.  Sure,  ^,  there  must  be  some  mistake ; 
M  can't  be  my  siater  whom  he  has  seen. 

Jer,  'Sdeath !  you  are  as  great  ft  fool  as  he ! 
what  mistake  can  there  be  1  did  not  I  lock  up 
Xjofrisft,  and  haven't  I  the  fcejr  in  my  own  pocket  ? 
And  didn't  her  maid  show  him  into  the  dreasing- 
fnoml  snd  yel  you  talk  of  a  mistaka;  no,  the 
PortogUBse  meant  to  insult  me-^«nd,  but  that 
tfais  roof  protects  Mm,  old  as  I  am,  this  swoid 
•hmiU  do  me  justice. 

'Itame,  I  must  get  off  as  wdl  as  I  Gaor— her  foir- 
tune  is  not  the  1ms  handsome. 

DOET. 

^saae.  Believe  me,  gpoJ  Sir,  I  ne'er  meant  to 

ofiend. 
My  mistress  I  love,  and  I  value  my  friend : 
To  win  her,  and  wed  her,  is  still  my  request, 
For  better,  for  worse^  and  I  swear  I  donT 

jest. 

Jer.    Zounds !  you'd  best  not  provoke  me,  my 

rage  is  so  high — 
^ooc.  Hold  him  rast,  I  besMch  yon,  his  rage  is 

so  high — 
Good  Sir,  youTe  too  hot,  and  this  place  I 

must  fly. 
Jgr,    You're  a  knave  and  a  sot,  and  this  jdace 

you'd  beet  fly. 

Inae.  Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay  aside 
all  jektnfF,  and  be  serioaa. 

inae.  Ha  ha,  ha  t  111  be  banged  if  yon  hav'n't 
taken  my  abuse  of  your  daughter  serioui^. 

Jer.  YoQ  meant  it  so,  did  not  you  t 

haae,  O  mercy,  no!  a  joke^just  to  try  how 
•Dgry  it  would,  make  yoa. 

Jer,  Was  that  all,  I'foith.  I  didn't  know  you 
bad  been  such  a  wag,  ha,  ha, ha !  By  Saint  lagol 
you  made  me  very  angry  though — ^w^,  and  you 
do  think  Louisa  handsome  1 

Aaae,  Handsome  I  Venus  de  Medids  was  a 
sytnltoher. 

Jer,  Give  me  ]f(mr  hand,  yea  little  jocose  rogue 
— ^Egad,  I  thowht  we  had  been  all  on*. 

F^d,  So!  iwas  in  hopes  this  would  have  been 
B  qnaml ;  bat  I  find  the  Jew  is  too  canning. 

Jer.  Ay  this  gust  of  passbn  has  made  me  dry 
— ^I  am  seldom  niflled--ofder  some  wine  in  the 
next  room— 4et  oa  drink  the  poor  gilt's  health- 
poor  Loolsal  ugly,  heh!  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  'Twas  a 
yery  good  joke  indeed! 
,   >MC.  Anda  vBiy  true  one,  for  aH  that. 


And, 
iqg  success  to  my  finent 
^Ferd.  Sir.  I  will  drink  saocess  to  njfinaiid, 

with  all  my  nesrt. 

Jer.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  qwrks  of 
anger  had  remained  this  would  be  the  only  vraj 
to  q,aench  them. 

Teio. 

A  boffiper  of  good  fiqoor 
WUl  end  a  contest  quieksr 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  vicar. 
f  So  fill  a  cheenul  glass, 

And  let  good  humour  pass, 
fiul  if  mDie  deep  the  qasnnl, 
Why,  sooner  daia  the  bami, 
Than  be  the  hatefol  fellow, 
That 's  crabb'd  when  he  is  meUoW, 

A  bumper,  dec         [B^e^bnt, 

SCENE  /F.— IflAAO's  Ledginge. 

Enter  Loitisa. 

Lou.  Was  ever  truant  daughter  so  whimsieally 
circumstanced  as  I  am !  I  have  sent  my  intendea 
husband  to  look  after  my  lover — the  man  of  mj 
fether's  choice  is  ^ne  to  bring  me  the  man  of  my 
own — but  how  dispiriting  is  tnis  interval  of  ex* 
pectationl 

Enter  Carlos. 

So,  friend,  is  Antonio  foond  1 

Car.  I  oonki  not  meet  with  him,  Isdy :  bat.  I 
doabt  notj  my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here  with  ham 
presentiy. 

Lou.  Oh,  shame!  yoa  have  osed  no diKgwoa 
—Is  tb&B  your  oourtcqr  to  a  kdy,  who  haa^tmsled 
hefself  to  your  protectiDn. 

Car.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  have  not  beeniemisri. 

Lou.  Well,  well;  bot  if  either  of  yoa  had 
known  how  each  moment  of  delay  weiffha  npon 
the  heart  of  her  who  loves,  and  wails  the  obped 
of  her  love,  oh,  ya  woula  not  then  have  uSkA 
thus ! 

Cor.  AhH,IknoWitweU! 

Lou.  Weie  yea  ever  in  love,  then  1 

Car.  I  was,  lady:  but  while  i  have  life^  will 
never  bej|£ain. 

Lou.  WasyoarmistresBaacniell 

Ck^r.  If  she  had  always  been  so,  I  ihgiild 
be^  happier. 

Song. 

O,  had  my  love  ne'er  smfled  on  me, 

1  ne'er  bad  known  such  anguish ; 
fiut  think  how  fiJae,  how  cruel  she, 

To  bid  me  cease  to  languish.^ 
To  bid  me  hope  her  hand  to  gain. 

Breathe  on  a  flame  half  pensh'd ; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix'd  disdun, 

To  kill  the  hope  she  cherish'd. 

Not  wofse  his  fate,  who  on  a  wreck, 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  it; 
SUeot  had  left  the  shatter'd  deck, 

To  find  a  grave  below  it. 
Then  land  was  cried — no  more 

He  glow'd  with  jo^  to  hear  it; 
Net  weme  his  fiita,  ms  wo  to  finii. 

The  wreck  most  wok  em  near  It 

Lou,  As  I  live,  hare  is  yont  fiiend  coming 
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Snier  Luac  and  Amtonio. 

Ant,  IiidaeiLiinr good fiiend, joamnit be nk- 
laken.  Clan  D* Almuna  in  lote  with  me,  and 
emf)l0j7oatobffingaie,tomBetlierI  Itieimpoa- 

Itaae.  That  yon  ahal!  aee  in  an  inatant— Car- 
lea,  when ie  the  bdji  [CinLoa  pomU  to  the 
door  in  the  mkUtk  wmmJl    In  the  nom,  ia  ahe  1 

AnL  Nsy,  if  that  hidy  ia  nallj  hen,  ahe  cer- 
tainly wmla  na  to  eoadnct  her  to  a  dear  niend  of 
mine^  wtio  baa  lon|  been  her  lover. 

JEnuk.  Pkhaw  f  1  tell  yon  tie  no  ench  things 

SI  an  the  man  aba  wanta,  and  nobody  bat  yon. 
n  'a  ado  to  penoede  yon  to  take  a  pntty  giil 
that 'a  dying  for  yoal 

Ant.  Bat  I  how  no  afisetion  lor  thia  ladr. 

baae.  And  Toa  have  for  Looiaa,  heyi  bat 
tain  my  weed  nr  it^  Antonio^  yoa  have  DO  chance 
then  eo  too  may  aa  weD  aecan  the  good  that 
eftnitaelrtoyoa. 

Ant,  And  coold  yoa  reoondle  it  to  yoor  coo- 
acJence,  to  aupplant  your  friend  % 

J$oae,  l^sbl  Conadence  hae  no  mon  to  do 
with  giJhoitnr,  than  it  baa  with  poficica— why, 
yoa  an  no  honeat  feUow,  if  love  can't  make  a 
logoeofyoo — eocome,  do  go  in,  and  apeak  to 
iMratlaat 

Ant,  WeD,  I  have  no  obiecUcii  to  that. 

banc  [OpenM  the  Door,]  There— then  aheii 
••-yoBder  by  the  window-— get  in,  d»-{Pii«A6» 
Mm%n,andhalif»kiitt  tho  Door.]  Now,  Carioe. 
now  I  eball  hflnper  him,  I  warmnt— etey,  I'H 


peep  how  they  go  on— *egad  holooka  confodnded- 
W  peaed  nowabe'eooemng  him  aee.  Carioa, 
be  Mine  to  come  to— «y,  ay,  hell  aeon  nigeihiB 


Car,  tioek    newttieyanbethlangbing! 

Mmcm,  Ay.  ao  thay  are— yea,  yea,  tMy  an 
koghing  at  that  deer  friend  he  talked  ol—ay,  poer 
Mi,  thev  have  ootwitted  him. 

Car,  Now  he  'a  kianng  her  hand. 

Jmoc.  Yea,  yee,  'foUE,  they*n  amed— he'a 
eangbt,  he  'a  entangled— my  dear  Cailoe,  we  have 
iMOght  it  about.  Oh,  tUi  little  canning  heed ! 
Fm  a  Machiavel— a  very  MachiaveL 

Our.  I  hear  eonebody  inmbing  for  yon— Fll 
•Mwheitk  [EgU. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Ijoaiai. 


AnL  Well^my  good  friend,  thia  lady  baa  ao 
entiiely  conyinoed  me  of  the  certainty  of  yoar 
eacoeaa  at  Don  Jerome'a,  that  I  now  reaign  my 
pntenaiona  there. 

.booe.  Yoa  never  did  a  wiaer  thing,  believe  me 
—and  aa  for  deceiving  yoar  friend,  tnat  'a  nothing 
at  all— tricking  ia  aUfiurin  love,  ian'tit,  Madam  I 

Ijou.  CertauW,  Sir,  and  I  am  particularly  glad 
to  find  yoa  an  of  that  opinion. 

baac,  O  hid!  jee,  Ma*am— let  any  one  oot- 
wit  me,  that  can,  I  eay — bat  hem  let  me  join  yoar 
handa— — then,  you  hickf  rogne!  I  wiab  yea 
happily  married,  from  the  bottom  of  m}r  eoul! 

juou.  And  I  am  eon  if  yon  wiah  it,  no  one 
eln  ahoald  prevent  it. 

Mnae.  Now,  Antonio,  we  an  rivris  no  mon'; 
ao  let  iw  be  friend,  wi9  yoal 

^  With  aU  my  heart,  hoac 

Imoc.  It  ia  not  evtty  man,  let  BM  tcD  yen,  that 


woold  ham  tikn  Mohpefai^  0*  beM  an 
to  a  rival. 

Ant.  No, 'faith;  Idontbeliev«than%i 
beadae  yooieelf  in  aB  Spain. 

Jkioe.  WelL  hot  yoa  wggn  all 
the  other  kdy) 

Ant,  That  I  do,  moat  aineenly. 

haae,  i  doobt  yoa  have  n  littla 
dianalili. 

Ant.  Naub  in  the  kaat,  npen  my  aooL 

Mtamo,  I  mean  after  her  fortone. 

Ant,  Va,  believe  me  Yoa  on  henitiy  vol- 
come  to  every  thing  ehe  baa. 

Mfoaa.  WeUTwh,  yoa  hava  the  beet  of  the 
baigain,  aa  to  bcanty,  tmnty  to  one— nofw  IHial 
yoa  a  aeent— I  am  to  cany  off  Looiaa  thia  v«j 


Lou.  Indeed! 

Jmoc.  Yea,  ahe  haa  awom  not  to  take  n  hne- 
bend  from  her  fother'a  hand— eo,  Pva 
him  to  trai*  her  to  walk  with  me  in 
and  than  vn  ahaH  gin  him  the  alip. 

jLoit.  And  ia  Dim  Jerome  to  know  nothing  «f 


bane.  O  lod,  no !  thne  liee  the  Jwet  Dm\ 
yoa  eee  that,  by  thia  atep,  I  mernoin  hani  I 
ahaB  be  entitled  to  the  girl*a  fortanOj  witheot  eal- 
thng  a  daeat  on  her,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  thia  io  tmpl— • 
I'm  a  connhw  dof ,  an*!  I  rA  dr  littto  vilhoMh  1 

Ant.  Ha,  haj  &  I  yoo  an  indeed  I 

baac.  Roiviah,  yoall  eay,  hat  keen,  ehl— 
deviliahkeenf 

Ant.  So  yoa  an  indeed — keen — ^veiy  keeo. 

baae.  And  what  a  laogfa  vn  ahafl  liav<e  at  Dwi 
Jerome'e.  when  the  truth  comee  oat,  heh  1 

Lou.  Yea,  III  anawer  for  it,  vve  rfiaH  hen  a 
good  laagh  when  the  troth  comea  oat, ha,  ha,  ha! 

Enter  CARLOa. 

Car.  Hen  an  the  danoen  come  to  praetintiie 
fondango,  you  intended  to  have  hoooond  Doum 
Jj^^-iifi  with. 

baac,  O,  I  eha'n't  want  them,  hot  aa  I  moat 
pay  them,  111  aee  n  caper  for  my  money— will 
yoa  excuse  me  t 

Lou.  WilUncly. 

baae.  Hem  ^  my  friend,  whom  yoo  mey  cem- 
mand  for  any  aervioea.  Madbok  yoar  moat  oho- 
dieiii  Aninnan,  I  wiah  yen  all  laiapinfaa, — Oh, 
the  eeayUockhead !  whm  ateol  I  have  made  eC 
him !— Thia  vna  a  maater-piece.  [Andc  and  JBM. 

Lou.  Cailoa.  will  yoo  be  lay  goavd  agaHiK  and 
to  the  convent  of  St.  Cathermel 


by  ehottld  y  ea  go  then  1 
and  yoa  mnetnotbe 


convey  me 

Ant.  Why,Loai 

jLov.  I  ban  my  naaono.  and  yoa  moot  noc  ee 
eeen  togo  with  me;  I  ahali  write  from  thenee  to 
mf  fother;  perhapa,  when  h^finda  what  he  haa 
driven  me  to,  he  may  nient. 

Ant.  I  have  no  hope  from  bii»— O  Liooiaa !  In 
these  arma  should  be  year  aaneluary. 

Lou.  Be  palieat  bat  for  a  Bitlewhiln  myfo- 
ther  cannot  force  me  from  thence.  Bat  let  ae 
eee  yon  then  befon  eecning,  and  I  will  ezflaia 
myaelf. 

Ant,  I  ahaB  ^bey< 

Lou.  Come, 
a  levee  hhnael£ 

Ant.  Then  he  knowa  the  nhn  of  hm 

€br.  Yoo  ahallnet  ind  me  oofoifhiM 

Tnio. 

Soft  pi^  never  leavee  the  gentle  bfeerf, 
When  ion  haa  been  noeifad  a 
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As  WBsdeiliig  Minti  poor  bats  haiw  ncied 

made, 
He  bftllovrB  every  heut  he  onoe  haa  ewey'd ; 
And  when  hk  pmenoe  we  no  longer  ahare, 
BUU  leairaa  compeiwion  aa  a  relic  \Sei^. 

[Bsewnt, 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  L-^A  lAbrary, 

Enter  Jerohb  and  Servant. 

Jer.  Why,  I  never  waa  ao  amazed  in  my  life  t 
Loaiaa  gone  off  with  laaac  Mendoia !  what ! 
steal  away  with  the  very  man  whom  I  wanted  her 
to  marry— elope  witb  her  own  hnaband,  aa  it 
were — ^it  is  impoflstble ! 

Sen.  Her  maid  aaya,  Sir.  they  had  yoar  ba^ 
to  walk  in  the  garden,  while  yoa  waa  abroad — 
The  door  by  the  ahrabbery  waa  found  open,  and 
they  have  not  been  heard  of  aince.  [Exit. 

Jet.  Wen,  it  ia  the  moat  unacooontable  affitir ! 
'adeath !  there  ia  certainly  eome  infernal  myatery 
in  it,  I  can't  comprehend ! 

EinUr  Sbrtant,  wiik  a  Letter, 

Strv.  Here  ia  a  letter,  Sir,  from  Signior  laaac. 

[ExU. 
Jer,    So,  ao,  thia  will  explain— ay,  laaac  Men- 
don.— let  me  see-  [Reada. 


•DeareetSir, 

*  Yoa  must^dombUeetf  be  tmuA  surprisedal  my  fight 
with  your  daughter'^YeB,  'fiiith,  and  well  I  may— 
*  1  had  the  happineea  to  gain  her  heart  at  ourjirst  in- 
tfrwto*— The  devU  you  had !— '  But  the  having  un- 
fortunately made  a  vow  not  to  receive  a  hudtand/rom 
your  hands,  I  woe  dtiiged  to  compty  with  her  whim' 
—So,  80 !— '  WethaU  shortly  throw  oursdvesatyour 
feet,  and  Ihope  you  wUt  have  a  hieseing  ready  for 
one,  who  wUl  then  be 

'  Tour  aen-inJaw, 

'  laAAO  Mbndoza.' 

A  whim,  heyl  Why,  the  devil 'a  in  the  giri,  I 
think !  Thia  morning,  ahe  woold  die  aooner  tluin 
have  him,  and  before  evening  aheruna  away  with 
him !  Well,  well,  my  will  'a  acoompliahed— letthe 
motive  be  what  it  vnU— and  the  Portngoeae,  aaie, 
wiU  never  refoae  to  fulfil  the  reet  of  the  article. 

Enter  Second  Sebtamt,  with  a  Letter, 

Berv,  Sir,  here 'a  a  man  below,  whe  aaya  he 

bfooght  thia  from  my  young  hidy,  Donna  Lou- 
iaa.  — •      ^1  j^^^ 

Jer,  Howl  yea,  it  la  my  danghter'a  hand,  in- 
deed! Lend,  theie  waa  no  occaaum  for  them  both 
to  write ;  well,  let'a  aee  what  ahe  8ay»—  [Reade, 

•  My  dearest  Father  ^ 

*  How  shall  I  entreat  your  pardon  for  the  rash  slm 
I  have  tahen-^how  confess  the  motive  T— Pish !  hasn^t 
baac  Jnat  told  me  the  motive  ?— one  would  thhik 
they  weren't  together  when  they  wrole— '  If  I  have 
a  spirit  too  resentful  of  tU  usage,  I  have  also  a  heart 
aeeasUyt^fectei  by  kindness'-^So,  bo,  here  the  whole 
matter  oomea  out !  her  reaentraent  for  Antonio'a  ill 
wago  haa  made  her  aenmble  of  laaac'a  Idndneaa— yea, 
yes,  it  ia  all  plain  enough— -well— '  Jam  not  married 
mt,AoaghwWkatmm,lamcoHeinoed  adores  aie* — 
Yea,  yea,  I  daieaay  laaac  ia  very  fond  of  her--'  But 
i  shauanxioudy  expect  your  answer,  in  whicht  skoM 

Yoi,.  U.  ...34  86* 


IJbe  90  fortunate  as  tofteeim  yoar  oonmHt,  yo»  wU 
wiake  completely  htapy, 

*Your  ever  t^ecOonatedanghierf 

'houmsJ 

My  oonaent  ?  to  be  sure  she  shall  have  it ! — ^'egad 
I  waa  never  better  pleased — I  have  fulfilled  my 
reaolotion — ^I  knew  I  should — Oh,  there  ia  notli' 
ing  like  obstinacy Lewis — ^ 

Enter  Sbrvant. 

Let  the  man  who  brought  the  last  letter  wait ;  and 
get  me  a  pen  and  ink  below.  I  am  impatient  to 
set  poor  Louisa's  heart  at  rest — ^hpUoft  I  Lewjf  1 
Sancho! 

Enter  Servants. 

See,  that  there  be  a  noble  supper  provided  in 
the  saloon  to-nightr— serve  up  my  oeat  wines^  and 
let  me  have  music,  d*ye  hear  1 
Ssrv,  Yes,  Sir.  [Exeuni, 

Jer.  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be  thrown  open 
— admit  all  guests,  with  masks  or  without  maaka 

^I'iaith,  well  have  a  night  of  it^And  111  let 

them  see  how  meny  an  old  man  can  be. 

Song. 

Oh,  the  days  when  I  was  young. 

When  I  laugh'd  in  fortune's  spite, 
Talk'd  of  love  the  whole  day  long^ 

And  with  nectar  crown'd  the  night ! 
Then  it  was,  old  fother  Care, 

Little  reck'd  I  of  thy  firown, 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 

And  the  rest  a  bumper  dkown. 

Truth,  they  say,  liea  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  vow.  I  ne'er  could  see, 
Let  the  water-aiinkers  tell, 

There  it  always  lay  for  me. 
For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round, 

Never  saw  I  folsehood's  mask, 
But  still  honest  truth  I  found, 

In  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

Trae,  at  length  my  vigour's  flown, 

I  have  yean  to  bring  decay ; 
Few  the  locka,  that  now  I  own. 

And  the  few  I  have  are  gray. 
Yet.  old  Jerome^  thou  may^t  boaat, 

While  thy  aiirita  do  not  tire. 
Still  beneath  thy  age'a  frost 

Qkywa  a  apaifc  of  youthful  fixe.    '   [Exit, 

SCENE  17.— 7^  New  Piazza, 
Enter  Fbrdinams  and  Lopbz. 

F^erd.  What,  could  you  gather  no  tidinfls  of 
her?  Nor  gueaa  where  ahe  waa  gone?  O  Claia  { 
Clara! 

Lop.^  In  truth,  Sir,  I  could  not.-~That  she  was 
run  away  from  her  fiither  waa  in  every  body'a 
mouth, — and  that  Don  Guzman  was  in  pursuit 
of  her  was  also  a  very  common  report — ^whereshe 
was  gone,  or  what  was  become  of  her,  no  one 
could  take  upon  them  to  say. 

FYrd.  'Sdeath  and  lury,  you  blockhead !  she 
can't  be  out  of  Seville. 

Lop.  So  I  said  to  myself,  Sir— 'Sdeath  and 
fury,  you  blockhead,  says  I,  she  can't  be  out  of 
Sevilie — Then  some  said,  she  had  hanged  henelf 
for  k>ve :  and  oChen  have  it,  Dpn  Antonio  M 
ownied  tier  pfil 
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F^Bfd.  Tb  fiilte,  ■oomidnl !  no  one  nid  that 
Lop.  Thon  I  muundentood  them,  Sir. 
F^d.  Go,  ibol,  get  homeland  never  let  me  see 
Tou  ai^in,  tUl  you  oring  me  news  of  her.    [Exit 
Lopez.]  Ob,  how  my  toDdneae  for  thia  ungrate- 
fuJ  girl  baa  hurt  my  uiapoaitioa, 

Enter  Isaac. 

baac.  So,  I  have  her  aale,  and  have  only  to 
find  a  priest  to  marry  as.  Antonio  now  may 
marry  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleases  i 

S^trd.  What!  what  was  that  you  said  of 
Clara  1 

Itaae.  Oh?  Ferdinand  I  my  brother-in-law, 
that  shall  be,  who  thought  of  meeting  youl 

JF)erd.  But  what  of  Clara  1 

/moc.  r&ith,  yon  ahall  bear. — This  morning, 
as  I  was  coming  down,  I  met  a  pretty  damseL  w& 
told  me  her  name  vras  Clara  D  'Alrnanm,  anu  beg- 
ged my  protection. 

Flerd.  Howl 

baae.  She  said  she  had  ekmed  from  her  &ther, 
Don  Ouzman,  but  that  love  nir  a  young  gentle- 
man in  Seville  was  the  cause. 

f^erd.  Oh,  Heavens !  did  she  confess  it  1 

Aaae.  Ob,  yes,  she  confessed  st  once — but 
then,  says  she,  my  lover  is  not  informed  of  my 
flight,  nor  suspects  my  intention. 

FMl.  Dear  creature!  no  more  I  did  indeed! 
Oh,  I  am  the  happiest  fellow  !—[il»tde.]  Well, 
Isaikc! 

Itaae.  Why,  then,  she  entreated  me  to  find  him 
out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  her. 

JfYrd.  Good  Heavens!  how  lucky!— Well, 
come  along,  let's  loose  no  time.       [Ptuling  him. 

Itaae.  Zooks  1  where  are  we  to  go  1 

F^erd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  pass  1 

Ifoae.  Any  thing  more!  yes;  the  end  on't 
was,  that  I  was  moved  wiih  her  speeches,  and 
complied  with  her  desires. 

F^erd.  Well,  and  where  is  she  7 

laaac.  Where  is  she  ?  why,  don't  I  tell  too, 
I  complied  with  her  request,  and  left  her  san  in 
the  arms  of  her  lover. 

^erd.  'Sdeath,  you  trifle  vrith  me ! — I  have  ne- 
ver seen  her. 

laaae.  You !  O  lud,  no ! — ^how  the  devil  should 
you  1  'Twas  Antonio  she  wanted :  and  with  An- 
tonio I  left  her. 

fltrd.  Hell  and  madness!  {Aside.}  What, 
Antonio  d'Ercilla  t 

haae.  Ay,  ay,  the  venr  nan ;  and  the  best  part 
of  it  was,  lie  was  shy  of  taking  her  at  first^He 
talked  a  good  deal  about  honour,  and  conscience, 
and  deoeinng  some  dear  fiiena :  bat,  Lord,  we 
soon  overruled  that. 

Ferd.  You  did  1 

Raae.  Oh,  yes,  presently— euch  deoot,  says  he 
—Pub !  says  the  lady,  tricking  is  all  feir  in  love — 
but  then,  my  Menu,  says  he — ^Pshawl  damn 
your  iHend,  says  I. — So,  poor  wretch,  he  has  no 
chance — ^no,  no;  he  may  hang  himself  as  soon  as 
be  pleases. 

Perd.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  betray  myself. 

Aaae.  But  stey,  Ferdinand,  you  haVt  haaid 
the  besfofthe  joke. 

SVrd,.  Carse  on  your  joke. 

Isaae.  Qoodh/ckl  what's  the  matter  now  1  I 
thought  to  have  dfveited  you. 

J[erd.  Be  rack'd  I  torturedl  damned 

t  °^'  ^by,  sure  3rou  are  not  the  poor  devil  of 
ft  lover,  are  you  1  T&ith,  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  is 


•-TUs  is  a  better  joke  than  t'other,  ha,  1m,  ha! 

FYrd.  What,  do  you  laugb  1  yon  vile  miachifr- 
voup  varletl  [CoUan  him.]  But  thai  yoo'ra  be- 
neath my  anger,  Vd  tear  your  heart  out. 

[  7Tirow9  himjrom  Atm. 

lM€Me.  O  mercy  1  here 's  usage  for  a  brother- 
in-law  1 

F^erd.  But  hark  ye,  nseal!  tell  me  direcllj 
where  these  false  friends  are  gone,  or,  by  my 
soul [Drawe. 

Aaae.  For  Heaven's  sake,  now.  my  diear  bro- 
ther-in-law, dont  be  in  a  rage — I'll  recollect  as 
well  as  1  can. 

Flerd.  Be  (^uick  then ! 

Isaac.  I  will,  I  will — ^but  people's  memories 
difier — some  have  a  treacherous  memory — now 
mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takea  to  its  heel^ 
«t  sight  of  a  dnwn  sword,  it  does,  i'fejth :  and  I 
could  as  soon  fight  as  recollect. 

F'erd.  Zounos !  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I  wont 
hurt  you. 

jMoae.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bro- 
ther-in-law—but  that  ill-looking  thing  there— 

F^d.  What,  then,  you  wont  tell  me  1 

Jsaae.  No,  no,  1  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bro- 
ther-inlaw— bat  why  need  yon  listen,  swoid  in 
handl 

FMt.  Why  there !  TPixte  tip.]  Now. 

Isaac.  Wtnr  then,  I  oelieve  they  are  gone  to— 
that  is,  my  mend  Carlos  told  me,  he  had  lefl 
Donna  Cliura— dear  Ferdinand,  keep  3roar  hands 
off— at  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine  I 

FWd.  St.  Catherine ! 

Isaac.  Yes  *,  and  that  Antonio  was  to  oome  to 
her  there. 

F^d.  Is  ibis  the  truth  t 

Jbooc.  It  is  indeed — and  all  I  know,  as  I  hope 
for  life. 

Ferd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life— Tis  that 
felae,  dishonourable  Antonio,  who  ahall  feel  my 
vengeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him— cut  his  throat,  and 
welcome. 

FVrd.  But,  for  Clare — ^infamy  on  her!  she  is 
not  worth  my  resentment. 

Isaac.  No  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother-in-law. 
— I'feitb.  I  would  not  be  angry  about  her-Hihe  ia 
not  worth  it,  indeed. 

Flerd.  'Tis  febe !  she  is  worth  the  enmity  of 
princes. 

Isaac.  True,  true,  so  she  Is;  and  I  pity  yoa  ex- 
ceedingly fbr  having  lost  her. 

F)erd.  'Sdeath,  you  raseall  howdon*  yon  talk 


of  pitying  me  1 
jsaac.  ( 


Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  pardon^ 
I  dpn't  pity  you  in  the  least,  upon  my  sool. 

F^era.  Get  hence,  fool,  and  prevoke  me  no  fur- 
ther ;  nothing  but  your  ins^nificanoe  aavvs^oa.  • 

Aaac.  I'faith,  then  my  insigniffcance  is  the 
best  friend  1  have. — I'm  going,  oearFenfinand — 
yniat  a  cuned  hot-head^  buUy  it  ial    [BxeunL 

SCENE  lIL^Tht  Garden  qf  the  ConvenL 
Enter  Louisa  and  Clara. 

Lou.  And  yon  really  wish  my  brother  may  not 
flndyonont 

Cbi.  Why  ebe  have  I  conceded  myself  under 
this  dkmue  1 

Itou.  w  by,  perhaM,  beeaoee  the  dress  beeomoa 
you  j  for  yon  ceitaiiily  dont  intend  to  be  a  mm 
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Cia.  If,  indeed,  Fevdnmnd  hid  not  oflbnded 
me  10  last  night 

Lou,  Come,  conw,  it  wia  hie  fear  of  losing  you 
BMde  him  bo  rash. 

Cla.  Well,  yoa  may  think  roe  cruel — but  I 
swear,  if  he  were  here  this  instant,  I  believe  I 
■hould  forgive  him. 

Song.— Claba. 

By  him  we  love  ofiended^ 
How  soon  our  anger  flies ! 

One  day  apart,  'tis  ended, 
Behold  him,  and  it  dies. 

Last  night,  your  roving  brother 

Enraged  I  bade  de[Mirt. 
And  sure  his  rude  presumption 

Deserved  to  lose  my  heart. 

Yet,  were  he  now  before  me, 

In  spite  of  injured  pride, 
I  foar  my  eyes  would  pardon 

Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

X<ou.  I  pcotest,  Clara,  I  shaU  begin  to  think  you 
are  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on  vour  probation. 

Qa.  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt  whether 
the  character  of  a  nun  would  not  become  me 
best. 

Lou.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of  a  nun 
is  a  very  becoming  one  at  a  masquerade,  but  no 
pietty  woman,  in  her  senses,  ever  thought  of 
taking  the  veil  for  above  a  night. 

Cia.  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  is  returned — 
I  shall  only  interrupt  you ;  ah,  Louisa,  with  what 
happy  eagerness  you  torn  to  look  for  him !  [EsiL 


Enter  Antonio. 

Ani.  Well,  my  Louisa,  any  news  since  I  left 
yonl 

Lou.  None—the  messenger  b  not  yet  return- 
ed horn  my  fother. 

AfU.  Well,  I  confess,  1  do  not  perceive  what 
we  are  to  expect  liom  lum. 

Lou.  I  shall  beeaaier,  however,  in  having  made 
the  trial ;  I  do  not  doubt  your  sincerity,  Antonio ; 
but  there  is  a  chilling  air  around  poverty,  that 
often  kills  aflection,  that  was  not  nursed  in  it.  If 
we  would  make  love  our  houseliokl  god,  we  had 
best  secure  him  a  comfortable  rod 


Song. — Antonio. 

How  oft,  Louisa,  hast  thou  told. 
Nor  wm  thou  the  fond  boast  disovm, 

Thou  wouldst  not  lose  Antonio's  love, 
To  reign  the  partner  of  a  throne. 


And  try  tnose  lips,  that  spoke  so  kind^ 
And  by  that  hand  I've  press'd  to  mi 


nune. 


To  be  the  lord  of  wealth  and  power^ 
By  Heavens,  I  would  not  part  with  thine. 

Then  how,  my  soul,  can  we  be  poor. 

Who  own  what  kingdoms  oouM  not  buy  1 
Of  this  true  heart  thou  shalt  be  queen, 

In  serving  thee,  a  monarch  I. 
Thus  uncontroil'd,  in  mutual  bliss. 

And  rich  in  lofve's  ezhanstless  mine, 
Do  thoQ  snatch  tieasuies  from  my  lips. 

And  111  take  kingdoms  baok  fimn  thioe. 


Enter  Maid,  vUh  a  Letter. 

Lou.  My  father's  answer,  I  suppose. 

Ant.  My  dearest  Louisa,  vou  may  be  assured, 
that  it  contains  nothing  but  threats  and  reproaches. 

Lou.  Let  us  see,  however. — [Reads.]  "Dear- 
est daughter  J  make  your  lover  happy  s  yon  have 
my/uU  consent  to  marry  aa  your  whim  hoe  cho- 
aen^  but  be  sure  come  home  and  sup  with  your 
qff'ectionate  f other. ^^ 

Ant.  You  jest,  Louisa  I 

Lou.  [Gives  him  the  Letter."]  Read — read. 

Ant.  *Tis  so,  by  Heavens ! — sure  there  must 
be  some  mistake;  but  that's  none  of  our  business. 
— ^Now,  Louisa,  you  have  no  excuse  for  delay. 

Lou.  Shall  we  not  then  letucn  and  thank  my 
father? 

Ant.  But  first  let  the  priest  nut  it  out  of  his 
power  to  recall  his  word. — I'll  ny  to  praciire  one. 

Lou.  Nay,  if  yon  part  with  me  again,  perhaps 
you  may  lose  me. 

Ant.  Come  then — there  is  a  fnar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend :  you  have  already 
been  diverted  by  the  manners  of  a  nunnery,  let 
us  see  whether  there  is  less  hypocrisy  among  the 
holy  fothers. 

lAm.  I'm  afraid  not,  Antonio^for-  in  religion, 
a»  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most  are  ever 
the  least  sincere. 

Enter  Clara. 

Cla.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a  mutual 
and  confessed  aflection  can  make  them,  while  I 
am  left  in  solitude.  Heigho !  love  may  perhaps 
excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement  from  one^ 
friend,  but  I  am  sure  nothing  out  the  presence  of 
the  man  we  fove  can  support  it — Ha  I  what  do  I 
see !  Ferdinand,  as  I  live  I  how  could  he  gain  ad- 
mission— by  potent  gold,  I  suppose,  as  Antonio 
did — How  eager  and  disturbed  he  seems — he  shall 
not  know  me  as  yet  [Draw  her  VeU. 

Enter  Ferdinand. 

Fcrd.  Yes,  those  were  certainly  they — my  in- 
formation was  ri^ht  [.Going. 

Cla.  [Stops  /itm.]  Pray,  Signipr,  what  is  your 
business  here  % 

Ferd.  No  matter — no  matter — Oh,  they  stop 
--4 Looks  out.]  Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious  Clara, 
inaeed! 

Cia.  So,  a  jealous  error — ^I'm  glad  to  see  him 
so  moved.  [Aside. 

Ferd.  Her  disguise  can't  conceal  her — ^No,no, 
I  know  her  too  well. 

Cla.  Wonderful  discernment  1  but,  Signior — 

Ferd.  Be  quiet,  good  nun,  don't  tease  me — By 
Heavena,  she  leans  upon  his  arm,  hangs  fbndty 
on  it !  O  woman  I  woman ! 

CZa.  But,  Signior,  who  is  it  you  want? 

Ferd.  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ythee  don't  tease 
me.  Yet  pray  stay — gentle  nuq,  was  it  not 
Donna  Clara  D'Almanza  just  parted  from  you  % 

da.  Clara  lyAlmana,  Signior,  is  not  yet  out 
of  the  garden. 

Ferd.  Ay,  ay.  I  knew  I  was  right — And  pnr 
is  not  that  gentleman,  now  at  the  poarch  with 
her,  Antonio  d'Erdlla  f 

Cla.  It  is,  indeed,  Signior. 

Ferd.  So,  so;  now  but  one  queflttan  more- 
can  you  inform  me  for  what  porpose  they  hat* 
gone  away  1 
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Qa,  I'hef  •!«  fODe  to  be  BMiiM,  I  believa. 

JVni.   VeiT  ^1— «iioi]gfa— oow  if  I  donH 

ir  thflir  weddiiu  1  [Exit. 

Ck.  lUnveiU.]  I  thouj^ht  jealousy  had  made 
lottn  ^ulck-aighted,  but  it  has  made  mine  blind 
— Lauisa'i  story  accounts  to  me  for  this  error, 
and  I  am  glad  to  find  I  have  power  enough  oter 
him  to  mue  him  so  unhappy.  But  why  should 
not  I  be  present  at  his  surprise  when  undeceived  1 
When  he 's  through  the  porch,  I'll  follow  him ; 
and,  perhaps,  Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 

Bono. 

Adien,  thoa  diwry  pile,  wbera  never  dies 
ThB  aaDaQ  echo  of  repentant  sighs: 
Ye  sister  moamefs  or  each  lonely  cell, 
Innied  to  hymns  and  sorrow.  Ikre  ye  well ; 
For  beppier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  grove, 
To  «int8  a  prison,  bat  a  tomb  to  love.    [Exit. 

BCBNB IV,— A  Cowrt  h^fon  the  Priory. 

tinier  Isaac,  erostlf^^  Stage^  and  Antonio. 

Ant,  What,  my  friend  baac ! 

/tooe.  What,  Antonio!  wish  me  joy!  I  have 
Looisasaie. 

Anl,  Have  yon  X^l  wish  you  joy  vrith  aO  my 
■oul. 

haac.  Yes,  I  am  come  here  to  procure  a  priest 
to  marry  ns. 

Anf.  So,  then  we  are  both  on  the  sameemnd, 
I  am  come  to  look  for  Father  Paul. 

Ikaac.  Hah  I  I  am  glad  on'tr— but  i'&ith,  he 
most  tack  me  first,  mv  love  is  waiting. 

AtU,  So  is  mine — I  left  her  in  the  porch. 

Inmc.  Ay,  bat  I  am  in  haste  to  get  back  to 
IXm  Jerome. 

Ant.  And  «>  am  I,  too. 

/(Moe.  Well,  perhaps  hell  save  time,  and  marry 
Us  both  together--or  I'll  be  your  iather,  and  jou 
■hall  be  nunc.  Come  ak>ng — but  you're  obliged 
to  me  for  all  this. 

Ant,  Yes,  yes.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— A  Room  in  the  Priory. 

Friars  at  the  7\Me  drinking. 

Glei  and  Chorus. 

This  bottle 's  the  son  of  oar  table, 

His  beams  are  rosy  wine ; 
We,  planets,  that  are  not  aUe, 

Wtthont  his  help  to  shine. 
Let  mirth  and  glee  abound. 
Youll  soon  grow  brignt, 
With  borrowed  light, 
And  shine  as  he  goes  round. 

Paul.  Brother  Francis,  toss  the  bottle  about, 
■nddve  me  yoor  toast. 

F9an.  Havp  we  drank  the  abbess  of  St  Ur- 
Kline  1 

Paul.  Vea,  yes;  she  was  the  last. 

jPVan.  Then  111  give  you  the  blue-eyed  nun  of 
6t  Catherine'a. 

Paul  With  all  my  heart  [Drinke.]  Piay, 
brother  Aogostine,  were  there  any  benefoctione 
left  in  my  absence  1 

FYan.  Don  Joan  Cordoba  has  left  a  hnndrsd 
lineata,  to  remember  him  in  oar  masses.  I 

PamL  Hashe!  letthembe  paid  to  oar  wine- 1 


and  well  lenember  him  in  oar  cope, 

which  vrill  do  just  as  ^ell.    Any  thing  more  1 

Aug.  Yes;  Baptista,  the  ikh  mieer,  who  died 
last  week,  has  bequeathed  ns  a  thousand  rf«*i4ftf, 
and  the  sUver  lamp  he  need  in  his  own  cnamber, 
to  bum  before  the  image  of  St  AnUiony. 

Paul.  'Twas  well  meant,  hot  well  employ  hk 
money  better — Baptieta's  bounty  shall  light  the 
living,  not  the  dead.— St  Anthony  is  not  afmid 
to  be  left  in  the  dark,  though  he  wee—See  who  'e 
there. 
[A  knocking,  Francis  gvee  to  the  door,  and 
qpeneU. 

Enter  Porter. 

Par.  Here 's  one  vrithoot  in  pressing  hmte  to 
speak  with  Father  Paull 

^Van.  Brother  Peal  I 
[Paul  comjeafrom  h^ind  a  Curtain,  with  a 
GUue  qf  Wine,  and  tn  hie  hand  a  pitee 
4^  Cake. 

Paul  Here !  how  dorst  yoo,  foliofw,  thoe  ab- 
ruptly break  in  apon  oar  devotione  1 

Par.  I  thouffht  they  were  finished. 

Paul  No,  they  wne  noi— were  they,  Brother 
Francis  1 

F^ran.  Not  by  a  bottle  eadi. 

Paul,  Bat  neither  yoa  nor  your  lellowv  marie 
how  the  hours  go— no,  ^rou  mind  nothing  bat  the 
gratifying  of  your  appetttee;  ve  eat  and  swiH,  and 
deep,  and  gonnandttsB,  and  thrive,  while  we  ere 
wasting  in  mortification. 

Por.  We  ask  no  more  than  natnre  cravee. 

PauL  'Tie  ialse,  ye  have  more  appetitee  than 
heirs  I  and  yoor  fluaned,  sleek,  and  pampered  ap- 
pearance, is  the  disgrace  of  our  order— <Nit  on^  uT 
you  are  hungry,  can't  yoa  be  content  with  the 
wholesome  roots  of  tlieeaith;  and  if  yoa  are  dry, 
isn't  there  the  crystal  spring  1  [Drinke.]  Pot 
this  away,  [(Kees  the  Glaae.]  and  show  me  where 
I'm  wanted.  TPortkr  drinke  the  Cflate  Paol, 
going,  tume!\  So,  ron  woold  have  drank  it,  if 
there  had  been  any  ML    Ah,  glotton,  glattoa ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  r/.— Tfte  Oettrt  h^ore  the  Priory. 

Enter  Ibaac  and  AxTOsuo.  • 

Uaae.  A  plagay  while  oomiiig,  this  seine  Fa- 
ther Penl — ^ue^  detained  at  ve^en^  I  enppoee^ 
poor  fellow. 

Ant.  No,  hers  he 


Enter  Paitl. 

Qood  Father  Paul,  t  crave  your  bleening. 

Itaae.  Yea,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  oon»  to 
beg  a  favour. .    '-- 

Paul  What  is  it,  pray  1 

Aaae.  To  marry  us,  good  Father  Paul ;  and 
in  truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of  Hvmen. 

Paul  In  short,  may  be  called  so;  for  I  deal  in 
repentance  and  mortification. 

Uaae.  No,  no,  thoa  seemest  an  oflieer  of  Hy- 
men, because  thy  presence  speaks  oentant  and 
good  humour. 

Paul.  Alas!  my  appearanoe  ie  decettfii!. 
Bloeted  I  am,  indeed!  for  lasting  is  a  windy  re- 
creation jmd  it  hath  ewofan  me  like  a  bladder. 

Ant.  Bat  thoa  heet  a  good  fieah  ooloor  in  thy 
fooe,  Fether  ;  rosy,  i'MtL 
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Paul  Yeiy  I  havvUnriiadfiirBiiiikiiidytiDtlie 
hoe  of  my  ahame  is  as  fixed  as  their  vices. 
Jbtue.  Goodman! 

PatU.  And  I  have  laboured  too,  bat  to  wbat 
panNMe  1  they  oontinDe  to  sin  under  my  veiy  nose. 
Mac.  Efecks,  Father,  I  should  have  guessed  as 
much,  for  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to  the  blush 
more  than  any  other  part  o^  your  fi^e. 
PatU.  Gk>,  you're  a  wag. 
ArU.  But,  to  the  purpose,  Father— will  yon 
oflifliate  for  us  1 

PatU.  To  join  yountf  people  thus  clandestinely 
is  not  safe:  ajid,  indeea,!  have  hi  my  heart  many 
'wnaghty  reasons  against  it 

ArU'  And  1  have  in  mv  hand  many  weighty 
reasons  for  it  Isaac,  havii't  you  an  aigument  or 
tvro  in  our  &vour  about  you  % 

Jtaae,  Yes,  yes;  here  is  a  most  unanswenble 
puTse. 

PaiuL  For  shame!  you  make  me  angiy:  you 
Ibrget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate  people 
have  forced  their  trash— ay,  into  this  pocket,  here 
—or  into  this— why,  then  the  sin  was  tliflin. 
[  T'Aev  pui  Money  into  hie  poekeU.]  Fie,  now  how 
you  distraas  mel  I  would  return  it,  but  that  I 
must  touch  it  that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oath. 
Ani.  Now,  then,  come  with  us. 
Jsaac.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy  and 
xapture. 

Paul.  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 
comes,  don't  blame  me. 

Ant.  No  bad  caution  to  my  friend  Isaac.  [ABide.] 
"Well,  well,  Father,  do  you  do  your  part,  and  ru 
abide  the  consequence. 

Aaae,  Ay,  and  so  will  L        [  T^y  are  going. 

Elder  Louisi,  running. 

ttou,  O,  Antonio,  Ferdinand  is  at  the  porch, 
and  inquiring  for  us. 

leaae.  Whol  Don  Ferdinand!  he's  not  in- 
qmring  for  me,  I  hope. 

Ant,  Fear  not,  my  love,  I'D  soon  pacily  hiuL 

Uaae.  Egad,  you  wont— Antonio,  take  my  ad- 
^rioe  and  run  away:  this  Ferdinand  is  the  most 
immerafuldog!  and  has  the  cuisedest  long  swoid! 
— and.  upon  my  soul,  he  comes  on  purpose  to  cut 
your  throat 

Ant.  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

laaac.  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  will ;  but 
I*U  get  some  one  to  many  me;  for  by  St  Isf^,  he 
■haU  never  many  me  again,  while  I  am  master  of 
a  pair  of  heels.  [RunemU. 

Enter  Ferdinand;  Lootsa  veila, 

S^erd.  So.  Sir.  I  have  met  with  you  at  last 

Ant.  Well,  Sir. 

Jf^erd.  Base,  treacherous  man  t  whence  can  a 
fidae,  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  confidence 
to  look  so  steadily  on  the  man  you've  injured  1 

Ant.  Ferdinand,  you  are  too  warm : — 'tis  true 
you  find  me  on  the  point  of  wedding  one  1  love 
beyond  my  life ;  but  no  argument  of  mine  pre- 
vailed on  her  to  elope^I  scorn  deceit,  as  much  as 
you— Bj  Heaven  I  knew  not  she  had  left  her  fii- 
ther's,  tUl  I  saw  her. 

jngrd.  What  a  mean  excuse !  You  have  wrong- 
ed your  friend  then,  for  one  whose  wanton  fbr- 
waidness  antkapated  your  traachefy— of  this, 
indeed  your  Jew  pander  informed  me;  but  let 
yeur  ooodnot  be  consistent,  and  nnoe  yon  have 


dared  to  do  a  wrong,  foUow  me,  and  show  you 
have  a  spirit  to  avow  it 

Lou.  Antonio,  I  perceive  his  mistake-^bave 
him  tome. 

Paul.  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  intenupt  the 
union  of  two  willing  hearts. 

P^d.  No,  medfUing  priest,  the  hand  he  seeks 
is  mine. 

Paul.  If  Bo,  ru  i^roceed  no  further.  Lady,  did 
you  ever  promise  this  youth  your  hand ! 

[  To  Louisa,  toho  shakes  her  head. 

Perd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  for  your  silence — ^I 
would  not  have  heard  your  tongue  avow  such  fal- 
sity; be't  your  punishment  to  remember,  I  have 
not  reproaiched  you. 

Enter  Clabi. 

Cla.  What  mockery  is  this  1 
Ferd.  Antonio,  you  are  protected  now,  butvre 
shall  meet. 

[Ching,  Clara  holde  one  arm^  and  Louisa 
the  other. 


Duet, 

Ijou.  Turn  thee  round,  I  pray  thee, 

Calm  a  while  thy  rage. 
Cla.    I  must  help  to  stay  thee, 

And  thy  wrath  assuage. 

Lotf.  Couldst  thou  not  discover 

One  so  dear  to  thee  1 
Qa.    Canst  thou  be  a  lover, 

And  thus  fly  from  me  1  [Bath  unvetL 

Perd.  How 's  this !  my  sister  I  Clara  tof^-^I'm 
confounded. 

Lou.  'Tie  even  so,  good  brother. 

Paxd.  How !  what  impiety  I  Did  the  man  want 
to  marry  his  own  sister  i 

lau.  And  aren't  you  ashamed  of  yourself,  not 
to  know  your  own  sister  1 

Cla.  To  drive  away  your  own  mistress-^ 

Lou.  Don't  yon  see  how  jealousy  blinds  peo- 
ple 1 

C^.  Ay,  and  vrill  you  ever  be  jealous  again  1 

Ferd.  Never-never— you,  sister,  I  know  will 
fomve  me— but  how  Clara,  shall  I  presume 

Uara.  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not  to  tease 
you.  '*  Who  do  you  want  good  Siguier  r'  "Not 
you,  not  you."  Oh,  you  blind  wretch !  but  swear 
never  to  be  jeafous  again,  and  111  forgive  you. 

Perd.  By  all— 

Cla.  There,  that  will  do— youH  keep  the  o6th 
just  as  well  [Oives  her  hand. 

Lou.  But,  brother,  here  is  one,  to  whom  some 
apology  is  due. 

Pnd.  Antonio,  T  am  ashamed  to  think — 

Ant.  Not  a  word  of  excuse,  Ferdinand — I  have 
not  been  in  love  myself  without  learning  that  a 
lover's  anger  should  never  be  resented — but  <iome 
—let  us  retire  with  this  good  Father,  and  we'll 
expfadn  to  you  the  cause  of  this  error. 

Glee  and  Chorus. 

Oft  does  Hymen  smile  to  hear 
Woidy  vows  of  feign'd  regard; 

Well  he  knows  when  they're  sincere: 
Never  slow  to  give  reward ; 

For  his  gloir  is  to  prove 
Kind  to  those  wno  wed  for  fove. 

[EstwiUt 
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SCENE  VU.-^A  Orand  SaXocn. 
Enter  Don  Jbromb,  Seryants,  and  Lopez. 

Jer.  Be  mire  now  let  every  thing  be  in  the  beat 
0idet^-let  all  rov  servants  have  on  their  merriest 
^ces— but  tell  them  to  get  as  little  drunk  as  pos- 
sible, tiU  after  supper.  So^  Lopez,  where 's  your 
master  1  sha'n't  we  have  him  at  supper  1 

Lop.  Indeed,  I  believe  not,  Sir— he  *s  inad,  I 
doubt }  I'm  sure  he  has  frighted  me  from  him. 

Jer.  Ay,  ay,  he's  after  some  wench,  I  suppose  1 
a  young  rake  I  Well,  well,  we'll  be  merry  with- 
out hiuL 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sb,  hen 's  Signior  Isaac. 

Enter  Isaac. 

Jer.  So,  my  dear  son-in-law— there,  take  my 
UeMng  and  ^rgiveoeas.— But  where 's  my  daugh- 
ter 1  where  's  Louisa  1 

l9aae.  She 's  without,  impatient  for  a  bksamg, 
hot  almost  afraid  to  enter. 

Jer.  Oh,  fly  and  bring  her  in,  [Exit  Isaac] 
Poor  girl,  I  long  to  see  her  pretty  &ce. 

Isaac  [Without.]  Come,  my  charmer,  my 
trembling  angel ! 

Enter  Isaac  and  Duenna  ;  Don  Jbrobce  runa 
to  meet  them ;  the  kneeh. 

Jer.  Come  to  mv  arms,  my— f  Sfarto  back.] 
Why,  who  the  devil  have  we  here  i 

leaae.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  you  promised  her 
forgiveness :  see  how  the  dear  creature  droops ! 

Jer.  Droops  indeed !  Why,  gad  take  roe,  this 
Ml  old  Mai^ret— but  Where's  my  daughter, 
Where's  Louisa  1 

leaac.  Why,  here  before  your  eyes— nay,  don't 
be  abashed,  my  sweet  wife ! 

Jer.  Wife  with  a  vengeance!  Why,  zounds, 
you  have  not  married  the  Duenna! 

Duen.  [Kneeling.]  O  dear  papal  youll  not 
^^wn  me,  sure ! 

Jer.  Papa !  papa !  Why,  zounds,  your  uupu- 
dence  is  as  great  as  your  ugliness ! 

laaae.  Rise,  my  charmer,  go  throw  your  snowy 
arms  about  his  neck,  andconvmce  him  you  are- 


Duen.  Oh,  Sir,  forgive  me  i    [Entbracee  him. 

Jer.  H^!  murder! 

Serv.  What  *s  the  matter.  Sir  1 

^er.  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has  brought 
«n  old  harridan  to  strangle  me. 

IsaoiC.  Lord,  it  is  his  own  daughter,  and  he  is 
mo  hard-hearted  he  wont  forgive  &t. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louisa;  theykneeL 

Jer.  Zounds  and  fury  1  what 's  here  now  I  who 
«ent  for  you,  Sir,  and  who  the  devil  are  yoa  ? 

Ant.  This  lady's  husband,  Sir. 

haac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  TU  be  sworn ;  for  I  left 
ihem  with  the  priest,  and  was  to  have  given  her 

Jer.  You  were  ? 

haae.  Ay ;  that  *s  my  honest  fiiend,  Antonio ; 
and  that 's  tne  little  girl  I  told  you  I  had  hampered 
him  with. 

Jer.  Why  yoa  are  either  drunk  or  mad— this 
is  my  daughter. 

Aaae.  No,  no;  *lis  you  are  both  drunk  and 
Bttd,  I  Chink— here's  your  daughter. 


Jer.  Bark  ye,  old  iniquity,  win  yoa  ezphin  all 
this,ornot1 

Duen.  Come,  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will — 
though  our  habits  might  infocm  yoo  all — look  on 
your  daughter,  there,  and  on  me. 
Jtooc.  What 's  this  1  hear  1 
Duen.  The  truth  is,  that  in  yoor  paasioD  this 
morning,  yoo  made  a  small  mistake:  for  vou 
turned  your  daughter  out  of  doon,  and  kicked  up 
your  humble  servant. 

Aaae.  O  hid !  O  lud !  here 's  a  pretty  fellow, 
to  turn  tiis  daughter  out  of  doon,  instead  of  an 
old  Duenna. 

Jer.  And,  O  lud!  O  lud-!  here's  a  ptetty  fel- 
low, to  many  an  old  Duenna  instead  &t  my 
daughter — but  liow  came  the  rest  about  ? 

Duen,  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  remained  in 
your  daughter's  {dace,  and  had  the  good  fortune 
to  engage  the  affections  of  my  sw^t  husband  here. 
Isaae.  Her  husband  !  why,  you  old  witch,  do 
you  think  I'll  be  your  husband  now  1  this  is  a 
trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  tie  ashamed  of 
yourselves. 

Ant.  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  complain 
of  tricking  1— Don  Jerome,  I  give  yoa  my  worf, 
this  cunning  Portuguese  has  brought  all  this  upon 
himself,  by  endeavouring  to  overreach  yoiL  by 
getting  your  daughter's  fortune,  without  making 
any  settlement  in  return. 
Jer.  Overreach  me! 

Lou.  'Tis  so,  indeed,  Sir,  and  we  can  prove  it 
to  you. 

Jer.  Why,  gad  take  roe,  it  must  be  ao,  or  he 
could  never  have  put  up  with  such  a  &ce  as  Mar- 
gant's — so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  you  joy  of 
your  wife,  with  all  my  soul. 

L0OU.  Isaac,  trieking  is  all  fidr  in  love— let  yoo 
alone  for  the  plot 

Ant.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you  1  A  sly  httle 
villain,  heh  1 
Lou.  Roguish,  perhaps  7  but  keen,  devilish  keen. 
Jer.  Yes,  yes;  his  aunt  always  called  him  lit- 
tle Solomon. 

Isaac.  Why,  the  places  of  Eg3rpt  upon  you  all ! 
— ^but  do  you  think  ril  submit  to  such  an  im- 
position 1 

Ant.  Isaac,  one  senous  word — you'd  better  be 
content  as  you  are ;  for,  believe  me,  you  will  find, 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  woriJ,  tliere  ia  not  a 
feirer  subject  for  contempt^  and  ridicule,  than  a 
knave  become  the  dupe  of  bis  own  art 

Isaac.  I  t^on't  care — 1*0  not  endure  tins — Don 
Jerome,  tis  you  have  done  this— you  would  be  so 
cursed  positive  about  the  beauty  of  her  you  kxJLed 
up,  ana  all  the  time,  I  toM  you  she  was  as  old  aa 
my  mother,  and  as  ugly  as  the  devil. 
Duen.  Why,  you  little  insi^ificant  reptile ! 
Jer.  That's  right;  attack  him,  Maigaret 
Duen.  Dares  such  a  thing  as  you  pretend  to  talk 
of  beauty  1 — A  walking  rouleau ! — a  body  that 
seems  to  owe  all  its  OHisequence  to  the  drojpsy  1 — 
a  pair  of  eyes  like  too  dead  beetles  in  a  wad  otbrown 
dough !  a  beaid  like  an  artichoke,  with  dry,  ahri- 
Veiled  jaws,  that  would  disgrace  the  mummy  <^a 
monkey ! 
Jer.  Well  done,  Margaret! 
Duen.  But  you  shall  Know  that  I  have  a  bro- 
ther, who  weata  a  sword,  and  if  you  dont  do  bm 

justice 

Imae.  Fire  seize  your  brother,  and  yoa  too ! 
Ill  fly  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you, 
Duen,  Flj  where  you  wiU,  111  foOow  yoo. 
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Jtr.  Throw  yoor  mowy  amui  about  him, 
Mai]^ret  \ExewnJt  Isaac  and  Duenna.] — But, 
Louua,  are  you  really  married  to  this  modest 
gentleman  1 

Jjou,.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  your  commands,  I 
gave  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jer.  My  commands ! 

Ant.  Yes,  Sir;  here  is  your  consent,  under 
your  own  hand. 

Jer.  How!  would  you  rob  me  of  my  child  by  a 
trick,  a  false  pretence  \  and  do  yon  think  to  get 
her  fortune  by  the  same  means  1  Why,  'slife,  you 
are  as  great  a  rogue  as  Isaac  1 

Atd.  No,  Don  Jerome :  thouffh  I  have  profited 
by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  daughter's  hand,  I 
scorn  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit.  There,  Sir« 
[GivtM  a  Letter.]  Now  give  ner  your  blessing  for 
a  dower,  and  all  the  little  I  possess  shall  be  set- 
tled on  ner  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  her  to  a 
prince,  he  could  do  no  more. 

Jer.  Why,  gad  take  me,  but  you  are  a  yery  ex- 
tnordinary  fellow !  But  have  you  the  impuaence 
to  suppose  that  no  one  can  do  a  generous  action 
but  yourself '{  Here,  Louisa,  tell  uiis  proud  fool 
of  yours,  that  he's  the  only  man  I  know  that 
would  renounce  your  fortune ;  and,  by  my  soul, 
he 's  the  only  man  in  Spain  that 's  worthy  of  it. 
There,  bless  you  both :  I'm  an  obstinate  old  fel- 
low when  I'm  in  the  wrong;  but  you  shall  now 
£nd  me  as  steady  in  the  right. 

Rnter  Fbrdinand  and  Clara. 

Anotner  wonder  still !  why,  Sirrah !  Ferdinand, 
you  have  not  stole  a  nun,  nave  jout 

Ferd.  She  is  a  nun  in  nothmg  but  her  habit, 
Sir — look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive  'tis  Clara 
D*Almanza,  Don  Guzman's  daughter ;  and  with 
pardon  ibr  stealing  a  wedding,  she  is  also  my  wife. 

Jer.  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune. — Fercnnand, 
you  are  a  prudent  young  rogue,  and  I  fergive  you ; 
and,  ifecu  jou're  a  pretty  little  damsel,  uive 
your  fether-m-law  a  kiss,  you  smilins  rogue. 

Oa.  There,  old  gentleman:  and  now  mind 
you  behave  well  to  us. 

Jer.  Ifecks,  those  lius  ha'n't  been  chilled  by 
kissing  beads-^'Egad,  i  believe  I  shall  grow  the 
best  humoured  felfow  in  Spain — Lewis  1  Sancho .' 


Carlos !  d'ye  hear  1  are  all  my  doori  thrown  open  1 
Our  children's  weddings  are  the  only  hohdaya 
our  age  can  boast ;  and  then  yre  drain  with  plea- 
sure the  little  stock  of  sfnrits  time  has  left  us. 
{Music  tDithin.]  But  see,  here  come  our  friends 
and  neighbours  I 

Enter  MAsauERADRRS,/rom  the  hack  qfthe 

Stage. 

And.  'i&ith,  well  make  a  night  on't,  with  wine, 
and  dance,  and  catches — then  old  and  young  shall 
join  us« 

Finale. 

Jer.  Come  now  for  jest  and  smiling. 
Both  old  and  young  beguiling, 
Let  us  laugh  and  puy,  so  blythe  and 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Lou.  Thus  crown'd  with  dance  and  song. 
The  hours  shall  glide  along,' 
With  a  heart  at  ease,  meny,  merry 

glees, 
Can  never  feil  to  please. 

li^erd.  Each  bride  with  blushes  glowing. 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing, 
Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

Tillwe  banish  care  away. 

Ant.  Then  healths  to  every  friend. 
The  night's  repast  shall  end, 

Wlux  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry 

glees, 
Can  never  fiiil  to  please. 

CZa.  Nor,  while  we  are  so  joyous, 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  us, 

Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

gay. 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Jer.  For  generous  ^ests  like  these. 
Accept  the  wish  to  please. 
So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and; 


gayi 
Your  smiks  drive  care  away. 


[ExewUL 


XIMENA; 


OB, 


THE  HEROIC  DAUGHTER 

A  THAOaB7» 

IN  FITS  ACTS. 

BY  COLLEY  GIBBER,  Eb<i. 


REMARK& 

It  will  ■earoely  be  neeemry  to  add  bmnps  to  the  mbovo  title,  than  that  thte  play  la  a  traaalatiott  thm  tlM  Cm 
of  CoroeiUe.— A  Drama,  which  haa  so  flrequently  been  the  mbject  of  critical  Inyeeticatioo,  leavea  to  the  ob- 
■errer,  upon  ite  being  rendered  Into'anotber  langnafe,  little  beyond  remarit  upon  the  diction,  and  the  autBcieney 
of  it!  adaptation  to  Britiah  audieneea. 

CiMaa,  in  the  two  last  Acta,  haa  added  MMMthinf  to  the  intrifoe  of  the  boaineai  tat  the  aeenea  which  he  ad- 
uitted  to  be  finely  nmtmrtl  in  the  original,  he  yet  conoeiTed  defective  in  contrivance.— Hia  alterations  diatorb 
tlie  nide  dignity  of  the  original. 

In  a  strange  Dedication,  which  we  ahall  not  suffsr  now  to  sally  the  fkme  of  our  cmmic  Gollbt,  he  waa  weak 
enough  to  treat  SraaLB  as  an  EmfU ;  and  Aodibom  as  a  IFrsii.>-6uch  prolbnation  he  was  afterwarda  iriae  enoufll 
to  retrench.    We  spare  hia  mcflioiy  the  opprObdun  of  aeeing  it  here. 


DRAMATIS  P£RSON.£. 

OOTFHT  oAumr. 

DoirFnDafAifi»,KiogorCnata0,...% Mr.IhM. 

Don  Alvaksz,  hia  late  general,  and  &ther  of  Don  Carioa, Mr.  Btntky, 

Don  Gormax,  Count  of  Goimas,  the  preaent  general,  and  ihther  of  Ximeina, 3tr.  Clarke. 

Don  Casixw.  in  love  with  Ximena, Mr,  Smith. 

Don  Sanchez,  hia  aecret  rival,  though  lately  betrothed  to  Belaan, Mr,  Savmw, 

Don  Alonzo,  an  Officer, -  Mr,  Wratigmon, 

Don  Gaeoia,  ditto. 
APaoi. 

Ximena,  daughter  to  Goima^ , Jifr«.Yaie& 

REfJiaaa,  herfiiend,  foieakenby  Don  Sanchez JMrv. 

Scene.— The  Royal  Pakoe  in  Sevilfe.  » 


PROLOGUE. 

As-oll,  in  Ibnn'd  awnmHiwi  of  the 
Tlie  alniMaeed  prude  wUl  no  Ioom  paarioii  bear, 
Beyond  aet  boandi  no  lover  moat  adaw, 
Bat  aeevBt  flame  in  distant  aigha  exitfeaa ; 
Yet  if  hj  chance  iome  say  ooq^uette  aaib  in, 
A  joyooB  mnnniir  hreais  the  aUent  aoene, 
Each  heart  ntteved  by  her  enlivBning  file, 
Feela  easy  hope  and  mwonfined  deriie ; 
Tlien  ahnddeiingpnides  witliiecrat  en^  bom, 


And  treat  the  Ibps  thej  eoold  not  catch,  with 

acorn   ■ 
Bo  plays  are  trained ;  not  confined  to  rales, 
Those  prades,  the  critios,  call  them  Aasli  lor 

fi)obj 
And  if  an  audience  'gainst  those  rales  is  wann'dy 
Or  b^  the  lawless  ibroe  of  genius  cfaarm'd. 
Their  whole  confederate  hodj  is  akrm'd : 
Then  every  feature 's  felse,  tlioagh  ne'er  sotakins. 
The  lieart's  deoeiwl  thoqgh  lis  with  plwwira 
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They'll  porcyve  your  ofaaraier't  not  •creMble: 
Thos  fared  it  with  the  Cid  of  ikmed  Corneille. 
In  Fnnce  'twas  charged  with  &Qltt  were  peat 

endarinii:, 
Bat  atill  had  beauties  that  were  so  alloring, 
It  raised  the  envy  of  the  great  Richliea, 
And.  spite  of  his  remarka,  cramin'd  houaes  drew; 
Of  tois  aasertion,  if  the  troth  you'll  know, 
Two  lines  will  prove  it  from  the  great  Boileau : 
JEn  vain  eontre  le  Cid  un  mijustre  se  U^ue^ 
rPout  Paris  pour  Chimene  a  lesyeux  de  Rndrigue. 
In  vain  againat  the  Cid  the  atatesman  arms, 
Paiia,  with  Roderick,  ftela  Ximena'a  charma. 
Thb  proves,  when  paasion  truly  wrought  appears, 
In  playa  imperfect,  twill  command  your  teara : 
Yet  think  not,  from  what  'a  aaid,  we  rules  de^piao, 
To  raise  your  wonder  from  absurdities.' 
As  France  improypd  it  from  the  Spaniah  pen, 
We  hope,  now  British,  'tis  improved  again : 
And  though  lost  tragedy  has  long  aeernd  dead. 
Yet  having  lately  raiaed  her  awful  head, 
To-night  with  pains  and  cost,  we  humbly  strife 
To  keep  the  apirit  of  that  taste  alive : 
But  iff  like  Phfiton,  in  CorneiUe's  car, 
Th'  unequal  muse  unhappily  ^oukl  err, 
At  least  you'll  own  from  glorious  heights  she  fell, 
And  there  'a  aome  merit  in  attempting  well. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Alvarez  and  Carlos. 

Alv.  Alliance  I  ha !  and  with  the  race  of  Gror- 
roaz! 
My  mortal  (be !  The  king  enjoins  it,  aaidat  thou  1 
Liet  me  not  think  thou  couldat  deecend  to  ask  it. 
Take  heed,  my  aon,  nor  let  the  daughter'a  eyes 
Succeed  in  what  the  Other's  aword  haa  fail'u ; 
Since  I  to  age  have  stood  his  hate  unmoved, 
Be  not  thou  vanqaish'd  by  her  female  wiles, 
Nor  atain  thy  honour  with  insulted  love. 

Gar.  O,  taint  not  with  so  hard  a  thought  her 
virtues. 
Which  she  has  proved  sincere,  from  obligations : 
'Tia  to  her  suit  I  owe  my  late  advancement. 
You  know,  my  lord,  the  fortune  tiX  thia  sword, 
Redeem'd  oer  fiom  the  Moois,  when  late  their 

captive; 
For  which,  at  her  return  to  court,  she  awcU'd 
The  action  with  auch  praiaea  to  the  king, 
He  bade  her  name  the  honoura  could  reward  it: 
She.  conacioua  of  her  houaea'  hate,  aurprieod. 
Ana  yet  diadaining  that  her  heart  should  fall 
In  thanks  below  the  benefit  received, 
Warm'd  with  th'  occaaion,  bcgz'd  his  royal  favour 
Would  rank  me  in  the  field,  the  next  her  father, 
The  king  complied,  and  with  a  smile  insisted, 
That  from  her  own  fair  hand  1  should  receive 
The  grace.     This  forced  me  then  to  visit  her : 
To  say  what  follow 'd  from  our  interview, 
Might  tire,  at  least  if  not  ofiTend  your  ear. 

Alv.  Not  ao,  my  Carloa,  but  proceed. 

Car.  In  brief; 
The  Queen,^  who  now  in  highest  fevour  holds 
The  »ir  Ximena,  aoon  perceived  our  paaaion. 
Approved  and  cherish'd  it ;  our  bouaca'  discord. 
She  knew  of  old,  had  often  ahook  the  atate ; 
Whereon  ahe  kindly  to  the  king  propoaed 
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Thia  happy  union,  as  the  solo  czpadient 

To  cure  thoee  wounds,  and  fortify  his  throne < 

Na^,  she,  Ximena,  if  I  knew  her  thoughts^ 

Chiefly  to  that  regard  resigns  her  heart. 

Oh  !  ahe  diaclaima,  contemna  her  beauty'a  poweTi. 

And  builda  no  merit  but  on  atable  virtue. 

Alv.  If  ao,  I  ahould  indeed  applaud  her  apirit 

Car.  Oh !  had  vou  aeareh'd  aer  soul  like  me, 
you  would 
Repose  your  life,  your  fame,  uptm  her  truth. 

Alv.  On  thee,  at  leaat,  I'm  sure  1  may ;  I  know 
Thou  lov'st  thy  honour  equal  to  Ximena, 
And  to  that  guard  I  dare  commit  thy  love. 
Keep  but  that  union  aacred ^ 

OiT.  When  I  break  it, 
Mar  your  displeasure,  and  Ximena's  acorn, 
Unite  their  force  to  torture  me  with  shame  :~> 
But  see,  she  comes !  her  eye,  my  lord,  has  reach'd 
yoii. 

Enter  Ximena. 

Mark  her  concern,  the  softness  of  her  fear, 
O'ercast  with  doubt  and  difiidence  to  meet  you ; 
One  gentle -word  from  you  would  chaae  the  cloud, 
And  let  forth  all  the  lustre  of  her  aoul. 
Alv.  Hail,  feir  Ximena !  beauteous  brightness, 

hail ! 
Propitioua  be  thia  meeting  to  ua  all. 
With  equal  ioy  and  wonder  I  aurve^  thee. 
How  lovely  s  virtue  in  ao  brieht  a  form  1 
Thy  father'a  fierceneaa  all  b  lost  in  thee ; 
Well  have  thy  eyes  reproach'd  our  houses'  jars, 
And  calm'd  the  tempoits  that  have  wreck  d  oar 

peace; 
What  we  with  falae  resentments  but  inflamed, 
Thy  nobler  virtuea  have  appeaaed  with^hcMaoun 
Xim.  Theae  praiaes  from  another  mouth,  my 

lord. 
Might  dye  theae  glowing  cheeks  with  crimson 

ahame; 
But  aa  they  flow  thus  kindly  from  Alvarez, 
From  the  heroic  aire  of  my  deliverer, 
Aa  you  bestow  'em,  my  exulting  heart, 
Though  undeserved  receivea  with  joy  the  aonnd  ; 
But  for  thoae  virtues  you  ascribe  to  me, 
Alaa !  they  are  but  copied  all  from  thence ; 
Carloa,  I  aaw,  was  breve,  victorious,  great, 
Compoaaionate-^— I  am,  at  best,  but  grateful — 
Could  I  be  leas  reduced  with  obligations  1 
Could  I  retain  our  bouses'  ancient  hate. 
When  Carloa'  deeds  ao  greatly  had  forgot  it  1 
If  Heaven  had  will'd  our  feuda  ahould  never  end, 
It  would  have  choae  aome  other  arm  to  aave  me : 
But  if  its  kinder  providence  decrees, 
Ximena'a  yielded  heart  ahould  cure  those  His, 
And  bind  our  passions  in  the  chains  of  peace* 
Be  witneaa  that,  all  gracioua  Heaven,  I've  gain'd 
The  end,  the  haven  of  my  hopes  on  earth. 
And  fill'd  the  proudest  aaila  or  my  ambition. 

Alv.  O,  Carlos,  Carlos,  we  are  both  aubdued  1 
Where  can  auch  hcsavenly  sweetnesa  find  a  foe  1 
What  Gormaz  may  resolve,  his  heart  can  tell, 
But  mine  no  longer  can  resist  auch  virtue ; 
His  pride  perhaps  may  triumph  o*er  my  weak- 
ness. 
And  wrong  Ximena  to  insult  Alvarez : 
Be  mine  that  diame,  but  then  be  mine  thia  gloiv, 

[He  joins  their  Mnae^ 
That  I  surrender  to  his  daughter's  merit 
All  that  her  heart  demands,  or  mine  can  give : 
If  he 's  obdurate,  let  her  wrongs  reproach  him. 
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Enter  Bakcui  amd  Aloicz»  •fttJitiiy  thtm* 

No thtnks,  my  ftir ;  fiir both ariMitlier ue 
Obligvd :  whatever  nay  be  due  to  me, 
1^  Ryve  tod  matiiel  gntitiide  repay. 

San.  Death  to  my  eyea!    Alvaies  joina  their 
handa!  [Ande. 

Akm,  Foibear!  iathiaatimelbr  jeakmayl 

(Aside. 

fibn.  Thoa,  that  haat  patienoa^  tbeOy  relieve 
my  toitura.  [Aside. 

Car.  Oh  J  Ximena!  how  my  heart  'a  opineai'd 
with  tharoe 
Thou  giv'et  me  a  oonfuaioii  equal  to 
My  joy :  I  yet  am  lagged  in  my  duty; 
I  must  deapatr  to  reach  with  eoual  vtrtuea 
Dread  Gormaz'  heart,  aa  thoo  hait  touched  Alva- 
rez'. 

Xim.  That  hope  we  must  to  Providence  resign. 
The  king  intends  this  day  to  sound  his  temper, 
Which,  though  severe,  I  know  is  generous, 
In  honour  great,  as  in  resentments  warm, 
Fierce  to  the  proud,  but  to  the  gentle  yiekfing ; 
The  goodness  of  Alvarez  must  subdue  him. 

Afam.  My  kMd,  I  heard  the  king  inquiriog  for 
you. 

Ah.  Sir,  I  attend  hia  Majesty^I  thank  yoo. 

JRm.  Saw  you  the  count,  my  fother,  m  the 
presence  1 

Alon,  Madam,  I  left  him  with  the  king  this 
instant, 
Withdrawn  to  the  window,  and  in  conference. 

Xim,  Twas  his  command  I  should  attend  him 
there. 

Ah.  CoDM»,  fair  Ximena,  if  thy  ftther's  ear 
Inclines,  Uke  mine,  unprejudiced  to  hear ; 
His  hate,  aubdued,  will  public  good  regard. 
And  crown  thy  virgin  virtues  with  reward. 

[Exeunt  Alv.  Car.  Xim. 

San.  Help  me,  Alonso,  help  me,  or  I  sink ; 
Th'  oppression  is  too  great  f»r  Nature'a  frame, 
And  all  my  manhood  reela  beneath  the  load. 
O,  rage !  0,  torment  of  suooessleas  love ! 

Alon.  Alas !  I  wam'd  you  of  this  storm  before, 
Yet  yoB,  incredulous  and  deaf,  despiaed  it ; 
But,  since  your  hopes  are  blasted  in  their  Uoom, 
Since  vow'd  Ximena  never  can  he  yours, 
Forget  the  folly,  and  resume  your  reason ; 
Recover  to  your  vows  vour  love  betrothed, 
Return  to  honour,  ana  the  wrong'd  Belsara. 

San.  Why  dost  thoa  still  obstroet  my  happi- 
ness. 
And  thwart  tne  passion  that  has  eeiaed  my  soul  1 
A  friend  should  help  a  friend  in  his  extremes, 
And  not  create,  but  dissipate  his  fean. 
'Tie  true,  I  see  Ximena's  heart  ia  given, 
But  then  her  person 's  in  a  fether's  power : 
fle,  I've  no  cause  to  fear,  will  slight  my  of&n. 
Thou  know'st  the  aversion  that  he  bears  Alvarez 
Bars  like  a  rock  her  wishes  from  their  harbour : 
While  Carlos  has  a  fear,  shall  i  despair  1 
Has  not  the  count  his  paasiona  too  to  please, 
And  will  he  starve  his  hate  to  feed  her  love  1 
May  I  not  hope  he  nther  may  embrace 
The  ^r  occasion  of  my  timefy  vows, 
To  torture  Carloarwith  a  sure  deapatr, 
And  fuioa  Ximena  to  aasist  his  trramph  1 
If  ay,  she,  perhapa,  when  hia  commands  are  ifac'd, 
Iti  pride  of  virtue^  may  resist  her  love, 
Suppress  the  passion,  and  reaign  to  duty. 

Alon,  Why  will  you  tempt  such  seas  of  wild 
disqoiely 


When  hoiiow  eioita  ^rodi  ka  «  oakm  I*  jayt 
Beizaia's  charms  are  yielded  to  yoor  hojpas, 
Contraeled  to  your  vowa,  and  warm'd  to  hiwa  : 
Ximena  scarce  has  knowledge  of  yonr  flame, 
Without  reproach  aha  racks  vou  with  deapasr. 
And  must  be  perjured  eould  her  heart  relieve  yoo. 

San.  Let  her  relieve  me,  111  foifivc  the  giall^ 
Forset  it,  amother  in  her  arma  the  thoQcfat, 
And  drown  the  charming  falaebood  in  the  joy. 

Aton.   What  wiU  extiavaganoB  of   yoathfid 
heat 


Obacnres  yonr  honour,  and  destroys  yoarnaeosl 
San.  I  am  not  of  that  Kfeleaa  moeld  of 


That  plod  the  beaten  road  of  viitooue  krea ; 
With  me  'tis  joyoiw,  heanty  givea  desiva, 
Desife  by.nature  givea  inatmctive  hope ; 
The  phmiiiT,  woman,  aeta  henelf  on  fire, 
Hope  gives  us  love,  our  tove  makea  them  demn, 
And  in  the  flames  they,  raise,  themariveaezpiiie. 
Akn.  Nor  love,  nor  hope,  can  pve  you  baie 


San,  Liot  thoae  deapair  whooe 
their  bounda. 
Whose  hopes  in  hasarda,  or  in  danras  die : 
Show  me  the  object  worthy  of  m  flame^ 
Let  her  be  barred  br  oblMiona,  frienda, 
By  vowB  engased,  by  pme,  aveieioo,  all 
The  common  Teto  that  give  the  virtuous  awe, 
My  love  wouki  mount  Uie   towering   &loon^ 

height, 
Cut  through  them  all,  like  jrielding  air  my  way, 
And  downward  dart  me  rapid  on  my  quarry. 

Alon.  Farewell,  my  lord,  aome  other  time,  per- 
hapa. 
This  rapture  may  subside,  and  want  a  friend : 
I  shall  he  gUd  to  advise  when  you  can  hear; 
But  see,  ^Izara  ooroes,  with  e^res  oonfuoec^ 
That  speak  aome  new  disorder  in  her  heart' 
Would  you  be  happy,  friend,  be  just;  neesrve 
Inviolate  the  honest  vowe  you've  mode  ner. 
Farewell,  I  leave  you  to  embraoe  th'  oeeasion. 

Bnter  Bbuara. 

BH,  I  come,  Don  Senehei,  to  inlbrm  you  &t 
A  wrong  that  near  ooncema  our  oratuel  honour; 
'Tia  whisper'd  through  the  oomt,  that  you  retiaet 
Your  solemn  vowe  hf  contract  made  to  me, 
And  with  a  peijurecf  heart  pursue  Ximena : 
Such  fiUae  reporte  ahouM  pariah  in  their  birt li 
I've  done  my  honest  part,  and  diabelieted  'em, 
Do  youn,  and,  by  your  vowa  perfinrm'd,  deattuy 
them. 

San.  Madam,  this  tender  care  of  me  deaettes 
Acknowledgmenta  beyond  mj  yomtt  to  pay; 
But  virtue  alwaya  is  Uie  mark  of  malioe, 
Contempt  the  best  rrtum  tlut  we  can  make  it 

Bel.  Virtue  ahould  have  ao  strict  a  guard,  ea 
not 
To  suffer  even  suspieton  to  approach  it 
For  though,  Don  Sanchez,  1  dare  think  you  jort. 
Yet  while  the  envious  world  believes  you  fidie^ 
I  feel  their  insulte,  and  endure  the  shame. 

San,  Malice  auooeeda  when  its  report's  be- 
lieved; 
Seem  you  to  slight  it,  and  the  moDBtor  '•  mota. 

Bti.  I  could' nave  hoped  aome  cauae  to  walkm 
me  slight  it: 
This  ooild  concern  to  aatisff  my  fears. 
Proclaims  the  danger,  and  confirms  tiiem  troi. 

iSSofi,  Thcnyoabeliefemefelael 


I-l 


XIMKNA. 


dl5 


Bd.  BeBeveitl  Heavenl  I 

Am  I  to  doobt  what  even  yoar  lookB,  year  words, 
Tour  fidnt  evaoons,  fiuthlMsly  oonfess  1 
Ungralefal  man  1  when  you  beCny'd  my  heart, 
You  shook]  have  taught  me  too  to  beartne  wron^. 

San,  When  tean  with  menaoee  relieve  their 
grief, 
Thay  flow  from  pride,  not  tendemeas  diatreee'd; 

Bel,  Insulting,  horrid  thought  J  «m  I  accused 
Of  pride,  compmining  from  a  breaking  heart  1 

San.  Behold  th'  unthrifty  proof  of  woman's 
iove ! 
Pursue  you  with  the  sighs  of  fiuthlul  passion, 
You  starve  our  pining  hopes  with  painted  coy- 
ness; 
Bat  if  our  honest  hearts  disdain  the  yoke, 
Or  seek  from  sweet  variety  relief, 
Alana^  to  lose  what  you  des|»sed  secure, 
Your  tremUtnff  pride  retracts  its  haughty  air, 
And  yields  to  love,  pursuine  when  we  nj. 
These  lavish  tears  when  I  deserved  your  heart. 
Had  hdd  me  sighing  to  be  more  your  slave ; 
But  to  bestow  them  when  that  heart's  broke 

kMMB, 

When  more  I  merit  ywxt  contempt  than  love, 
Arraigns  your  justice,  and  acquits  my  fidsehood. 
Bd,  Injurious,  fam,  and  barbarous  reproach ! 
Hav6  I  withheld  my  pity  from  your  sighs, 
Or  used  with  rigour  my  once  boundleBs  power  1 
Am  I  uot  sworn  by  testified  consent, 
By  solemn  vows  contracted,  yielded  yours  1 
But  what  avails  the  force  of  truth's  appeal, 
Where  th'  (lender  is  himself  the  judge  ? 
But  yet  remember,  tyrant,  while  you  triumph. 
I  am  Don  Henrick'a  daughtor,  whom  you  dare 

betray; 
Henrick,  whose  &med  revenge  of  injured  honour, 
Dares  step  as  deep  in  blood,  as  you  in  provoca- 
tbns. 
fiSim.   Since  then  your  seeming  grief's  yrith 
rage  relieved. 
Hear  me  with  temper.  Madam,  once  for  all. 
You  urge  our  solemn  contract  sworn ;  I  own 
The  fact,  but  must  deny  the  obligation ; 
'Twas  not  to  me,  but  to  a  fathers  will, 
To  Henriek's  dread  commands,  your  pride  sub- 
mitted. 
Since  then  your  merit 's  to  obedience  due, 
Seek  your  reward  from  duty,  not  from  Sanchez : 
Your  slighu  to  me  live  yet  recorded  here. 
Nor  can  your  forced  submisnons  now  remove 

tnem. 
Ximena's  softer  heart  has  raised  me  to 
A  flame  that  gi^es  at  once  revenge  and  rapture. 
How  far  Don  Henrick  may  resent  the  change, 
I  neither  know,  nor  with  concern  shall  hear: 
Nay,  trust  your  injured  patieiwe  to  inflame  him. 

BH.  Inhuman,  vain  provoker  of  my  heart, 
I  need  not  urge  tne  ills  that  must  o'ertake  thee ; 
Thy  giddy  passions  will,  without  my  aid. 
Punish  their  guilt,  and  to  themselves  be  fatal. 
Ximena's  hesrt  is  fix'd  as  flir  above 
Thy  hopes,  as  truth  and  virtue  fhnn  thy  soul. 
To  her  avenging  scorn  I  yield  thy  love; 
There,  faitUess  wretch,  indulge  thy  vain  de- 
sires. 
And  starve,  like  tortured  Tantalus,  in  plenty ; 
Gaxe  on  her  eharms  forbidden  to  thy  taste, 
Famish'd  and  pining  at  the  tempting  feast, 
Still  raek'd,  and  reaching  at  the  flying  fiiir. 


San.  Bo  raging  winds  in  fbrious  storms  arise, 
Whiri  o'er  our  heads,  and  are  when  past  forgotten. 

Knier  Alomio. 

Abm,  Why,  Sanches,  are  yoQ  still  lesolved  ob 
ruin  1 
I  met  Beliara  in  disorder'd  haste : 
At  sight  of  me  she  stopp'd,  and  would  have  spoke, 
But  grief,  alas,  was  grown  too  strong  for  words: 
When  turning  from  my  view  her  mournful  eyes, 
She  burst  into  a  shower  of  gushing  tears. 
And  in  the  conflict  of  her  shame  retired. 
Oh,  yet  collect  your  temper  into  thought. 
And  shun  the  precipice  that  gapes  benre  yon ; 
A  moment  hence,  convinoed,  your  eyes  wiU  sea 
Xlmena  parted  fitom  your  hopes  for  ever.    ^ 

•Son.  Why  dost  tlKNi  double  thus  my  new  dis- 
quietel 
For  pains  foreseen  ave  &k  before  they  come. 

Enter  Kmo,  Gormaz,  ALyAREZ,  CARix)fl, 

XlUENA,  ^. 

AJon.  Behold  the  king,  Alvarez,  aiul  her&ther. 
Be  wise,  though  late,  and  profit  from  the  issue. 
King.  Count  Gormaz,  you,  and  you  Alvarez, 

hear. 
Though' in  the  camp  your  swords,  in  court  your 

counsel. 
Have  justly  raised  your  fame  to  envied  h^hts, 
Yet  let  me  still  deplore  your  race  and  you, 
That  from  a  long  descent  of  lineal  heat. 
Your  private  feuds  as  oft  have  shook  the  state ; 
And  what 's  the  source  of  this  upheld  defiance  1 
Alas !  the  stubborn  claim  of  ancient  rank, 
Held  from  a  two  days'  antedated  honour. 
Which  gave  the  younger  house  pro-cminenee. 
How  many  valiant  lives  have  cased  our  foes 
Of  fear,  destroy 'd  by  thu  contested  title ; 
And  wnnt  's  decided  by  this  endless  valour  1 
Whose  honour  yet  confesses  the  su^rior  1 
While  both  dare  die,  the  quarrel  is  immortal 
Or  say  that  force  on  one  part  has  provaii'd, 
Is  there  such  merit  in  unequal  strength  1 
If  violence  is  virtue,  brutes  may  boast  it : 
Lions  with  lions  grapple,  and  dispute ; 
But  men  are  only^reat,  truly  victorious. 
When  with  superior  reason  they  subdue. 
Can  you  then  think  you  arc  in  honour  bound 
To  heir  the  follies  of  your  ancestors  7 
Since  they  have  left  you  virtues  and  renown, 
Transmit  not  to  posterit;|r  their  blame. 

Alv.  4"  ^Tc^-  ^y  gracious  lord 

King.  Yet,  hold;  I'll  hear  you  both. 
Of  your  compKanoe,  Grormnz,  I've  no  doubt ; 
This  quarrel  in  your  nobler  breast  was  dyinf^ 
Had  not,  Alvarez,  you  revived  it. 

Alv.  II 
Wherein,  my  gracious  lord,  stand  I  suspected  1 
King.  What  else  could  mean  that  sullen  gloom 

you  wore. 
That  conscious  discontent,  so  ill  conceal'd 
In  your  abrupt  retirement  from  our  court, 
When  late  the  valiant  count  was  made  our  gene- 

raU 
Was^  not  your  own  request  you  might  resign  it  1 
Which  though,  'tis  true,  you  long  had  fiU'cTwith 

honour. 
Was  it  for  you  to  circumscribe  our  chcnoe  1 
\  T'  oppose  from  private  hate  the  public  good. 
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And  in  fa]«  CMS  wli0w  nsrit  had  pidenr'd  him  1 
When  hifl  Berce  temper,  from  reflectioQ  calm, 
Inclined  to  let  the  embers  of  bis  heat  expire. 
Was  it  well  clone  thus  to  revive  the  flame, 
To  wake  his  jealous  honour  to  resentment. 
And  shake  that  anion  we  had  laid  to  heart  1 
If  thoa  bast  ought  to  urge,  that  may  defend 
Thy  late  behaviour,  or  accuse  bis  conduct, 
Unfold  it  free,. we  are  prepared  to  bear. 

Aiv.  Alas,  my  lord !  the  world  misjadeea  me, 
My  hate  supposed  is  not  so  deeply  rooted; 
A^  has  allay'd  those  fevers  of  my  honour. 
And  weary  nature  now  would  rest  from  passions. 
The  noble  count,  whose  warmer  blood  may  boil, 
Perhaps  is  still  my  foe :  I  am  not  hit, 
^or  envy  him  those  honours  of  his  merit. 
Where  virtue  is,  I  dare  be  just,  and  sf»  it. 
Your  majesty  has  spoke  your  wisdom  in 
Your  choioe,  for  I  have  seen  his  arm  deserra  it 
In  all  the  sieges,  battlra  I  have  won, 
I  knew  not  better  to  command,  than  he 
To  execute :  those  wreaths  of  vii^ry 
That  flourish  still  upon  thia  hoaiy  brow, 
Impartial  I  confess,  nis  active  sword 
Has  lopp'd  from  heads  of  Moors,  and  phnt^l 
there. 
King.  How  has  report,  my  Gormaz,  wrong'd 

this  man  1 
Alv.  Nor  was  the  cause  of  my  retirement  more, 
Than  that  1  found  it  time  to  ease  my  age, 
TJnfit  for  farther  action,  and  bequeath 
My  son  the  needless  pomp  of  my  possessions. 
King.  Is't  possible  1  Cfouldfit  thou  conceal  this 
goodness  1 
Could  secret  virtue  tuke  so  6rm  a  root, 
While  slander,  like  a  canker,  kiU'd  its  beauties  1 
Gormaz,  if  yet  thou  art  not  passion's  slave, 
Take  to  thyself  the  glory  to  reward  him. 

Gor.  My  lord,  the  passions  that  have  warm'd 
this  breast, 
Yet  never  stirr'd  but  in  the  cause  of  honour. 
Honour's  the  spring  that  moves  my  active  life. 
And  life 's  a  torment  while  that  right 's  invaded. 
Show  me  the  roan  whose  merit  d^ms  my  love, 
Whose  milder  virtues  modestly  assail  me, 
And  honour  throws  me  at  his  feet  subroisuve. 
In  proof  of  this,  there  needs  but  now  to  own, 
The  generous  advances  of  Alvarez, 
Have  tum'd  my  fierce  resentments  into  shame. 
What  can  I  more  1   My  words  but  &intly  speak 

me. 
But  since  ray  king  seems  pleased  with  my  con- 
version, 
My  heart  and  arms  are  open  to  embrace  him. 
King,  Receive  him,  soldier,  to  thy  heart,  and 
give 
Your  king  this  glory  of  your  mutual  conquest. 

[They  etnbraee. 
Xlm.  Auspicious  omen  1 
Char.  O  transporting  hope  ! 
San,  Adders  and  serpents  mix  in  their  em- 
braces. [Apart. 
King.  O,  Gormaz !  O,  Alvarez !  stop  not  here, 
Confine  not  to  yourselves  your  stinted  virtue, 
But  in  this  noble  ardour  of  your  hearts. 
Secure  to  your  posterity  your  peace  : 

«  [Car.  and  XiM.  kneel. 

Behold  the  lifted  hands,  that  beg  the  blessing, 
The  hearts  that  bum  to  ratify  the  joy. 
And  to  your  heirs  unborn  transmit  the  glory. 

Qor,  Receive  her,  Carlos,  from  a  Other's  hand, 
Who9e  heart  by  obligations  was  subdued. 


Alv.  Aeoepe,  Ximeiia.  all  toy  i«e  holds  dnr, 
Xot  to  my  bounty,  but  thy  merit  aue. 

King.  O,  manly  conquest !  O,  exalted  woitlt ! 
What  honours  can  we  olier  to  applaud  it  1 
To  grace  this  triumph  of  Ximena's  eyea^ 
Let  public  jubilee  conclude  the  day. 
Sound  all  our  sprightly  instruments  of  war, 
Fifes,  clarions,  trumpets  speak  the  general  joy. 
Alv.  Raise  high  the  clangour  of  your  lofty  nob 
Sound  peace  at  home 

Got,  And  terror  to  our  foes. 

King.  Let  the  loud  cannon  from  the  immparts 

roar. 
Got.  And  make  the  frighted  ahores  of  A£ac 

ring. 
Car,  Long  Irve,  and  ever  glorioaa  live,  the  kinf^ ! 
[TYumpeU  ana  volleys  at  a  diMancg. 
Alv.  O,  may  this  glorious  day  for  ever  atUMi 
Famed  in  the  rolls  of  lato  recorded  time. 
King.  This  happy  union  fix'd,  my  hwk,  we 
now 
Must  crave  your  counsel  in  our  state's  defence-* 
Lettera  this  mom  alarm  us  with  designs 
The  Moora  are  forming  to  invade  our  realms: 
But  let  them  be,  we're  now  fwepared  to  meet 

them. 
T*he  prince  that  would  eitfreeframforeignftaTe^ 
Should  firet  with  peace  compose  intestine  jars  s 
Of  hearts  united  while  secure  cU  home; 
His  rash  invaders  to  their  graves  must  come, 

[Elxeunt 

ACT  H. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Don  Sanchez. 


San,  RelentletM  fortone !  thou  hast  done  thy 

part. 
Neglected  nothing  to  oppose  my  love. 
But  thou  shalt  find,  in  toy  despite.  Til  on. 
Wert  thou  not  blind,  indeed,  thou  badst  foreseen 
The  honour  done  this  hour  to  old  Alvarez, 
His  beinff  named  the  princess  governor, 
(Which  I  well  knew  tn'  ambitious  Crormaz  aimed 

at) 
Must,  like  a  wildfire's  rage,  embroii  their  union. 
Rekindle  jealousies  in  Gormaz'  heart, 
Whose  fotal  flame  muat  bury  all  in  ashes : 
But  see,  he  comes,  and  seems  to  ruminate 
With  pensive  grudge  the  king's  too  paitial  &- 

vour. 

Enter  Gormaz  on  the  other  Side, 

Gor.  The  king,  methinks,  is  sudden  in  hia 
choice — 
'Tis  true,  I  never  sought  Tbut  therefore  is 
Nut  less  the  merit)  nor  obliquely  hinted. 

That  I  desired  the  ofBce He  has  heard 

Me  say,  the  prince,  bis  son,  I  thought  was  now 
Of  age  to  change  his  prattling  female  court, 
And  claim'd  a  governor  s  instructive  guidance— >— 
Th'  advice,  it  seems,  was  fit — ^but  not  the  ad- 
viser— 
Be't  so-o-why  is  Alvarez  then  the  man? 
He  may  be  qualified — I'll  not  dispute-'-^ 
But  was  not  Gormaz  too  of  equal  merit  1 
Let  me  not  think  Alvarez  plays  me  foul       ■■ 
That  cannot  be— be  knew  I  would  not  bear  it^ 
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And  yet,  Tvhy  he 's  to  suddenly  preferred- 
ril  think  no  more  on*t — Time  will  soon 


resolve 


me. 


San.  Not  to  disturb,  my  brd,  your  graver 
thoughts, 

May  I  presume 

Gor.  Don  Sanchez  may  command  me. 
This  youthful  lord  is  sworn  our  house's  friend ;  , 
If  there 's  a  cause  for  jealous  thought,  he'll  Unci 
it.  [Aside. 

San.  I  hear,  my  lord,  the  king  has  fresh  advice 
received 
Of  a  designed  invasion  from  the  Moors, 
Holds  it  coafirm'd,  or  is  it  only  rumour  1 

Gor.  Such  new  alarms  indeed  his  letters  bring, 
But  yet  their  grounds  seem'd  doubtful  at  the 
counciL 
San,  May  it  not  prove  some  policy  of  state? 
Some  bugbear  danger  of  our  own  creatins  1 
The  king,  I  have  0D6er\-ed,  is  skilPd  in  rule, 
Perfect  in  all  the  arts  of  tempering  minds, 
And — for  the  public  good — can  give  alarms 
Where  fears  are  not,  and  hush  uiem  where  they 
are. 
Gor,  'Tis  so !  he  hints  abeady  at  my  wtongs. 

[Aaifie. 
San,  Kot  but  such  prudence  well  becomes  a 
prince; 
For  peace  at  home  is  worth  his  dearest  purchase. 
Yet  he  that  gives  his  just  resentments  up, 
Though  honour'd  by  the  roval  mediation, 
And  sees  his  enemy  enjoy  the  fruits. 
Must  have  more  virtues  than  his  king  to  bear 

PerhifM,  my  lord,  T  am  not  understood, 
Nay,  hope  my  jealous  fears  have  no  foundation ; 
But  when  the  ties  of  friendship  shall  demand  it, 
Doa  Sanchez  wears  a  sword  that  will  revenge 
you.  [Going. 

Gor,  Don  Sanchez,  stay — I  think  thou  art  my 
friend : 
Thy  nobie  father  oft  has  served  me  in 
The  cause  of  honour,  and  his  cause  was  mine. 
What  thou  hast  said,  speaks  thee  Balthazar's  son, 
I  need  not  praise  thee  more — ^if  I  deserve 
Thy  love,  refuse  not  what  my  heart  *s  concerned 
To  ask ;  speak  freely  of  the  Icing,  of  me, 
Of  old  Alvarez,  of  our  late  alliance. 
And  what  has  followed  since:  then  sum  the 

whole. 
And  tell  me  truly,  where  the  account  *s  unequal. 
San.   My  kxd,  you  honour  with  too  great  a 
trust 
The  iudffment  of  my  inexperienced  years; 
Yet  ror  ue  thne  I  have  observed  on  men, 
Tve  always  found  the  generous^  o^n  heart 
Betray'd,  and  made  the  prey  of  minds  below  it. 
Oh'!   Us  the  curse  of  manly  virtue,  that 
Cowards,  with  cunning,  are  too  strong  for  heroes : 
And,  since  you  press  me  to  unfold  my  thoughts, 
I  ffrieve  to  see  you^  spirit  so  defeated, 
Your  just  resentments,  by  vile  arts  of  court, 
Beguiled,  and  melted  to  resij^n  their  terror. 
Your  honest  hate,  that  had  for  ages  stood 
Unmoved,  and  firmer  from  your  foes'  defiance, 
Now  sapp'd,  and  undermined  by  his  submission. 
Alvarez  knew  you  were  impregnable 
To  force^  and  changed  the  soldier  for  the  states- 
man; 
While  yon  were  yet  his  foe  proCess'd, 
He  dunt  not  take  these  honours  o'er  your  head ; 
Had  you  still  held  him  at  his  distance  due, 

27* 


He  would  have  trembled  to  have  woght  thai 

office; 
When  once  the  king  inclined  to  make  his  peace, 
I  saw  too  well  the  secret  on  the  anvil, 
And  soon  foretold  the  favour  that  succeeded : 
Alas !  this  project  has  been  lon^  concerted, 
Resolved  in  pnvate  'twixt  the  king  and  him. 
Laid  out  and  managed  here  by  secret  agents. 
While  he,  good  man,  knew  nothing  of  tiM  ho- 
nour. 
But  from  his  sweet  repose  waa  dragged  t'  ae- 

oept  it. 
Oh,  it  inflames  my  blood  to  think  this  fear 
Should  get  the  start  of  your  unguarded  spirit. 
And  proudly  vaunt  it  in  the  plumes  he  stole 
Prom  you ! 

€hr.  Oh,  Sanchez,  then  hast  fired  a  thought 
That  was  before  but  dawning  in  my  mind  1 
Oh,  now  afiesh  it  strikes  my  memory, 
With  what  dissembled  warmth  the  aitflil  king 
First  charged  his  temper  with  the  eloom  he  were, 
When  I  supplied  his  late  oommana  of  general  I 
Then  with  what  fiiwning  flattery  to  me 
Alvarez !  fear  disguised  bis  trembling  hate, 
And  soothed  my  yielding  temper  to  believe  faim. 
jSan.  Not  flattery,  my  lord;  though  1  moat 

grant 
'Twas  praise  well-timed,  and  therefore  skilful. 
Gor.  Now,  on  my  soul,  from  him  'twas  k>atb* 

some  daubmg ! 
I  take  thy  friendship,  Banchez,^to  my  heart ; 

And  were  not  my  Ximena  rashly  promised 

San.  Ximena's  charms  might  grace  a  monarch's 

bed ; 
Nor  dares  my  humble  heart  admit  the  hope, 
Or,  if  it  durst,  some  fitter  time  should  show  it : 
Results  more  pressing  now  demand  your  thought ; 
First  ease  the  pain  of  your  depending  doubt, 
Divide  this  fawning  courtier  from  the  friend. 
Gor.  Which  way  shall  I  receive,  or  thank  thy 

level 
San.  My  lord,  you  over-rate  me  now~But 

see, 
Alvarez  comes — now  probe  his  hollow  heart, 
Now  while  your  thoughts  are  warm  with  hn  d^ 

ceit, 
And  mark  how  calmly  hell  evade  the  chaise. 
My  lord,  I'm  gone.  [Exit. 

Gor.  I  am  thy  friend  for  ever. 

Enter  Alvarez. 

Alv.  My  lord,  the  king  is  walking  forth  to  see 
The  prince,  his  son,  begin  his  horsemanship  : 
If  you're  inclined  to  see  him,  I'll  attend  you. 

Gor.  Since  duty  calls  me  not,  Fve  no  delight 
To  be  an  idle  gaper  on  another's  business. 
You  may  indeed  find  pleasure  in  the  office, 
Which  you've  so  artfully  contrived  to  fit. 

Alv.  Contrived,  my  lord !  I'm  sorry  such  a 
thought 
Cfln  reach  the  man  whom  f  so  late  embraced. 

Gor.  Men  are  not  always  what  they  seem — 
This  honour, 
Which,  in  another's  wrong,  you've  barter'd  for. 
Was  at  the  price  of  those  embraces  bought 

Alv.  Ha !   bought !   For  shame,  suppress  this 
poor  suspicion ! 
For  if  you  think,  you  can't  but  be  convinced      ' 
The  naked  honour  of  Alvarez  scorns 
Such  base  disguise — Yet  pause  a  moment——- 
Since  our  great  master,  with  ■och  kind  oonoem, 


XI  MSN  A. 


[mvjl 


BimMlf  hM  istMnoMd  to  hMd^ow  fnidi, 
tirt  m  not,  thankfeM,  rob  him  of  the  glory, 
And  nndeMfve  th«  grace  by  new,  fUee  Aen. 
Got.  Kinge  an,  eke!  but  men,  end  lbnii'4 

likens, 
Subject  ehke  to  be  by  men  deceived : 
The  bimhing  oeart  tram  this  ruh  choice  wlH  mo 
How  bKiidly  be  o'erkwke  superior  merit. 
Coufcl  no  men  fill  the  place  but  worn  Alveresl 
Alv.  Worn  more  with  wounds  and  ▼ictories 

than  age. 
Who  stands  before  him  in  great  actions  pasti 
But  Fm  to  Uame  to  urge  tuit  merit  now, 
Which  will  but  shock  what  reasoning  may  con- 

▼inoe. 
.   Chr.  The  &wning  slave !    Oh,  Sanchez,  how 

I  thank  thM  I  [Ande. 

Alv.  You  have  e  virtuous  daughter,  I  a  son, 
Whose  softer  hearts  our  mutual  hands  haveimiaed 
Even  to  the  summit  of  expected  joy ; 
If  no  regard  to  me,  yet  let,  at  least, 
Your  pHy  of  their  passions  rein  vour  temper. 

Oct.  Oh,  needless  care  1  to  nobler  objects  now, 
That  son,  be  sure,  in  vanity,  pretends ; 
While  hie  high  iather*s  wisdom  is  preferred 
To  guide  and  govern  our  great  monarch's  son. 
His  proud,  aspiring  heart  forgets  Ximena. 
Think  not  of  him,  but  your  superior  care ; 
Instruct  the  royal  youth  to  rule  with  awe 
£Us  future  subiects,  tremMinff  at  his  iVown } 
Teach  him  to  bind  the  l«>yal  heart  in  love. 
The  bold  and  fsctious  in  the  chains  of  fear ; 
Join  to  these  virtues  too  your  warlike  deeds. 
Inflame  him  with  the  vast  fatigues  you've  borne. 
But  now  are  past,  to  show  him  by  example, 
And  give  him  in  the  closet  safe  renown ; 
fi«ad  him  what  scorching  suns  he  must  endure, 
What  bitter  nights  must  wake,  or  sleep  in  arms, 
To  countermarch  the  foti  to  give  th'  alarm. 
And  to  his  own  great  conduct  owe  the  day ; 
Mark  him  on  charts  the  order  of  the  hattle,  - 
And  make  him  from  your  manuscripts  a  hero. 
Alv.   IlUemper'd  man !  thus  to  provoke  the 

heart, 
Wheae  tortured  patience  is  thy  only  friend  I 

Cror.  Thou  only  to  thyself  canst  be  a  friend : 
I  tell  thee,  false  Alvares,  thou  hast  wrong'd  me, 
Bast  basdy  robb'd  me  of  my  merit's  right. 
And  interceded  our  young  prince's  fame. 
His  youth  with  me  had  found  the  active  proof, 
The  living  practice  of  experienced  war; 
This  sword  had  taught  him  glorjr  in  the  field, 
At  once  his  great  example  and  his  guard : 
His  unfledged  wings  from  me  had  kam'd  to  soar, 
And  strike  at  nations  trombJing^  at  my  name: 
This  I  had  done ;  but  thou,  with  servile  arts. 
Hast,  fawning^  crept  into  our  master's  breast, 
Elbow'd  superior  merit  from  his  ear. 
And,  like  a  courtier,  stole  his  son  from  glory. 
Ah,  Hear  me,  proud  man !  for  now  I  bum  to 

Since  neither  truth  can  sway,  nor  temper  toqch 

thee; 
Thus  I  retort  with  scorn  thy  sland'rous  rage : 
ThoQ,  thon  the  tutor  of.  a  k'mgdom's  heir ! 
Thou  guide  the  passions  of  o'er-boiling  youth. 
That  canst  not  in  thy  age  yet  rule  thy  own ! 
For  shame  I  retire,  and  purge  th' imperious  heart, 
Reduce  thy  arrogant,  self-iudging  pride. 
Correct  the  meanneas  of  toy  groveling  soul, 
Chaae  danm'd  suspioon  from  thy  manly  thoughts. 
And  Jcam  to  treat  with  honour  thy  superior. 


Gcr,  BupBiior,  hal  dai'it  tiaoa  pKovok*  me^ 

traitor? 
Alv.  Unhand  me,  ruffian,  lest  thy  hold  prats 

fatal. 
Chr.  Take  that,  andacioas  dotard. 

[Sirikethim. 
Alv.  Oh,  my  blood. 
Flow  forward  to  my  arm,  to  chain  this  tjjger! 
If  thou  art  brave,  now  bear  thee  like  a  man, 
And  quit  my  honour  of  this  vile  disgrace. 

[Theyjight  /  Alyarxz  ia  divarmed. 
Oh,  feeble  fife,  1  nave  too  long  endured  thee ! 
Oar.  Thy  sword  is  mine;  take  back  th'  iqglo- 
rious  trophy, 
Which  would  disffrace  thy  victor's  thigh  to  wear, 
Now  forward  to  thy  charge,  read  to  the  prince 
This  martial  lecture  of  my  femed  exploits; 
And  firom  this  wholeeome  chastisement,  team 

thou 
To  tempt  the  pataenoe  of  offended  honoor. 

XEtH 
Alv.  Oh,  rage !  Oh,  wild  deapair !  Oh,  helpless 
agDl 
Wert  thoujNit  lent  me  to  sarvive  my  hoooar t 


tho 


Am  I  with  martial  toils  worn  gmy,  and 
At  last  one  hour's  blight  lay  wsste  my  laurels  1 
Is  this  filmed  arm  to  me  alone  defenoeleas  1 
Has  it  so  often  propp'd  this  empire's  glory. 
Fenced,  like  a  rampart,  the  Castilian  throne. 
To  me  alone  disgraceful,  to  its  master  useleas  1 
Oh,  sharp  remembrance  cf  departed  glory ! 
Oh,  fatal  dignity,  too  dearly  purehasM ! 
Now,  hsughty  GormaZj  now  guide  thou  my  prince; 
Insulted  honour  is  unfit  t'  approach  him. 
And  thou,  once  glorious  weapon,  hxe  thee  well, 
OM  servant,  worthy  of  an  abler  master. 
Leave  now  for  ever  his  abandon'd  side, 
And,  to  revenge  him,  grace  some  nobler  arm. 
My  son  I 

Enter  Carlos. 

Oh,  Carlos !  canst  thou  bear  dishonoort 

Car.   What  villsin  dates  occaaian, 
question  1 
Give  me  his  name ;  the  proof  shall  answer  him. 

Alv.  Oh,  just  reproach !    Oh,  prompt  resentful 
fire! 
My  blood  rekindles  at  thy  manly  flame. 
And  glads  my  labouring  heart  vrith  youthVi  re- 
turn. 
Up,  up,  my  son — I  cannot  speak  my  shame— > 
Revenge,  revenge  me ! 

Car.  Oh,  mjr  rage »— Of  wbati 

Ah.  Of  an  indignity  ao  vile,  my  hcoit 
Redoubles  all  its  torture  to  repint  it 
A  blow,  a  blow,  my  boy ! 

Car.  Distraction !  fury  f 

Alv.  In  vain,  alas !  this  feeble  arm  aaaaH'd    . 
With  mortal  vengeance,  the  aggressor's  heart; 
He  dallied  with  my  age,  o'erbome,  insulted. 
Therefore  to  thy  young  arm,  f^r  sure  revenge, 
My  soul's  distress  commits  my  sword  and  cause : 
Pursue  him,  Carios,  to  the  workl's  test  bounds, 
And  from  his  heart  tear  back  our  bleeding  honour, 
Nay,  to  inflame  thee  more,  thou'lt  find  his  biow 
Cover'd  with  teurete,  and  fiir-famed  hu  poweas : 
Oh,  I  have  seen  him,  dreadful  in  the  field, 
Cut  through  whote  squadrons  his  destructive  way, 
And  snatcn  the  gore-died  standard  from  the  foe ! 

Car.  Oh,  rack  not  with  hte  fiune  my  tortured 

That  bums  to  know  him,  and  ecfipee  fate  gleiy ! 


XIMENA. 


mt 


Al9,  Tbongh  I  fomee  *lwSn  itaika  thy  m>qI  to 
hear  it; 
Yet  sinoe  oarflasping  honour  calb  fat  thy 
Relief—Oh,  Carios  i— 'tia  Ximena's  fiithar— 

Car.  Ha! 

Alv,  Paofle  not  for  a  reply — I  know  thy  Iov«, 
I  know  the  tender  obligationg  of  thy  heart, 
And  even  ]end  a  aigh  to  thy  distresB. 
I  grant  Ximena  dearer  than  thy  life ; 
But  wounded  honour  most  surmount  them  both. 
I  need  not  urge  thee  more;  thou  know'st  my 

wrong; 
'Tis  in  thy  heart,  and  in  thy  hand  the  vengeance ; 
Blood  only  is  the  balm  for  grief  Eke  mine, 
Whieh  till  obtained,  1  will  m  darkness  mourn, 
Nor  lift  my  eyes  to  li||[ht,  till  thy  return. 
But  haste,  o'ertake  this  blaster  of  ray  name, 
Fly  swift  to  vengeance,  and  bring  back  my  fame. 

[ExU. 

Car.  Relentless  Heaven !   is  all  thy  thunder 
gonel 
Not  one  ooh  left  to  finish  my  despair ! 
Lie  still,  my  heart,  and  cloae  this  deadly  wound ; 
Stir  not  Co  thought,  for  motion  is  thy  ruin. 
But  see,  the  flrightiM  poor  Ximena  comes, 
And  with  her  tremblings  strikes  thee  cold  as 

death. 
My  helpless  father  too,  o'erwhelm'd  with  shame, 
B^  his  dismission  to  his  grave  with  honour. 
Ximena  weeps;  heart-pierced  Alvarez  groans; 
Rage  lifts  my  sword,  and  love  arrests  my  arm: 
Oh,  double  torture  of  distiacting  wo ! 
I0  there  no  mean  betwixt  these  sharp  extremes  1 
Must  honour  perish,  if  I  spare  my  lovel 
Oh,  ignominioos  pity !  shaimeAil  softness ! 
Must  1,  to  right  Alvarez,  kill  Ximena  1 
Oh,  orael  veneeance !    Oh,  heart- wounding  ho- 

nourT 
Shall  f  forsake  Eer  in  her  souFs  extremes^ 
Depress  the  virtue  of  her  filial  tears, 
And  bury  in  a  tomb  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Shall  that  just  honour  that  subdued  her  heart; 
Now  build  its  iame  relentless  on  her  sorrows. 
Instruct  me.  Heaven,  that  gav'sl-me  this  distress, 
To  choose,  and  bear  me  worthy  of  my  being] 
Oh,  Love,  forpye  me,  if  m^  hurried  soul 
Should  act  with  error  in  this  storm  of  fortune ; 
For  Heaven  can  tell  what  pangs  I  feel  to  save 

thee! 
But  hark!  the  shiieka  of  drowning  honour  call  I 
'Tie  sinking,  gasping,  while  I  staiM  in  pause ; 
Plnnire  in,  my  heart,  and  save  it  firom  the  billows. 
It  win  be  so— 4he  blow's  too  sharp  a  pain, 
And  vengeance  has  at  least  this  just  excuse. 
That  even  Ximena  blushes  while  I  bear  it : 
Her  generous  heart,  that  was  by  honour  won. 
Must,  when  that  honour's  stain*d,  abjure  my 
hive. 

Ohf  peace  qfmindfJtireweU!  Reven^^  I  come, 

And  raiee  thy  aUar  on  a  mournful  tenibt 

[Exit. 


ACTm. 


SCJBNB  I 

EHter  Garcia  and  Oobmai. 

€f6r.  The  king  is  master  of  his  will  and  me; 
But  be  it  aa  it  may— what  'a  done 's  inevocable. 


Cfar.  My  lord,  yoo  H  fooette  this  mtA  of 
•  fevour, 
And  while  thus  obstinate,  inflame  your  feuliv 
When  sovereign  power  descends  to  ask  of  sub- 
jects 
The  due  submission  which  its  will  may  force, 
Your  danger's  greater  from  such  slighted  m3d- 

ness, 
Than  you  should  disobey  its  full  commands. 
Gar.  The  consequence,  perhaps,  may  pfityve 

it  so. 
Gar.  Have  you  no  fear  of  what  his  fiown 

may  dol 
Ger.  Has  he  no  fear  of  what  my  wrongs  may 
dol 
Men  of  my  rank  are  not  in  hours  undone ; 
When  I  am  crush'd,  I  &U  with  vengeance  vmod 
me. 
Gar.  The  rash  indignity  you've  done  Alvares, 
Without  some  proof  or  wrong,  bears  no  excuse. 

Gor.  I  am  myself  the  judge  of  what  I  feel ; 
I  feel  him  fiilse,  and,  feehng  must  resent. 

Gar.  Shall  it  be  deem'd  a  felsehood  to  accept 
A  dignity  by  royal  hands  conferr'd  t 

Gvr.  He  should  have  waived  it ;  first  consulted 
me. 
He  miriit  have  held  me  still  his  filend  sincere, 
Have  snared  my  fortunes,  as  a  friend  entreating } 
But  basely  thus  to  out  me  of  my  right. 
By  treacherous  acts  to  do  me  pnvate  wrong, 
Is  what  I  never  can  forgive,  and  have  resented. 

Gar.  But  in  this  violence  you  oiTend  the  king. 
The  sanction  of  whose  choice  claim'd  more  id- 

Gor.  Why  am  I  finstted  widi  these  chains  of 
honour, 
Less  firee  than  othen  in  my  just  resentments; 
Who,  unprovoked  myself,  do  no  man  wrong. 
But  injured,  am  as  storms  implacable  1 

€far.    My  lord,    this   stuobom   temper  wffl 

undo  you. 
Gor.  Then,  Sir,  Alvarez  will  be  satisfied. 
Gar.   Be  yet  persuaded,  and  compose   thia 

Gor.  My  resohrtion's  fix'd;  let's  waive  thA 

subject. 
Gar.  Will  you  r&fyae  all  terms  of  repamtion  f 
Gor.  All,  all,  that  are  not  from  my  honour 

due ! 
€hr,  Dave  you  not  trust  that  honoor  with  tha 

kinjjtl 
Gor.  My  ufe  's  my  king's,  my  honoar  10  my 

own. 
Gar.  What's  then,  in  short,  your  aoawett 

For  the  king 
Expects  it  on  my  first  return. 

Gor.  'Tis  thia^ 
That  I  dare  die,  but  cannot  bow  to  shame. 
Gar,  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave. 
Gor.  Don  Garda's  servant.        [Exit  Garcia, 
Who  fears  not  death,  smiles  at  the  irowns  of 

power. 

Enter  Caslob, 

Car.  My  lord,  your  leave  to  talk  with  yoQ. 

Gor.  Be  free. 
I  did  expect  you  on  this  late  occasion. 

Car.  I'm  glad  to  find  you  do  my  honour  right; 
And  hope  youH  not  refuse  it  wrong'd  Alvarttk 

Gor.  He  had  a  sword  to  right  huoself. 

Car,  That  swDid  is  here. 


XIMENA. 


[4crisk. 


0^.  Tit  w«U;  the  place— ind  lei  out  time 

be  Bhoil  ^^ 

Car.   One  moment^s  leipite,  for   Xinoena's 
■ake: 
Slie  hai  not  wronged  me,  and  my  heart  wonld 

spare  her: 
We  both,  without  a  suin  to  either'?  honour, 
May  pity  her  distress,  and  pause  to  save  her : 
Nor  need  I  blush  that  I  suspend  my  cause, 
Since  with   its  Yengeance  her  sure  woes   are 

blended. 
Not  for  mjvelf  but  for  her  tender  sake, 
1  bend  me  to  the  earth  and  bes  for  mercy. 
Let  not  her  virtues  suffer  for  her  love : 
Oh,'  lay  not  on  her  innocence  the  ff  riet 
Of  a  nKNirn'd  father's  or  a  lover's  olood ! 
Oh,  spare  her  sighs,  prevent  her  streaming  ears ; 
Stop  this  effusion  of  my  bleeding  honour, 
And  heal,  if  possible,  its  wounds  with  peace ! 

Got.  What  you  have  offer'd  for  Ximena's  si 
Will,  in  her  gratitude  be  full  repaid ; 
And  for  the  peace  you  ask,  that 's  yours  to  give. 
Submission  'tis  in  vain  to  hope ;  for  know, 
I  have  this  hour  refused  it  to  the  king.^ 
Thy  father's  arts  betray 'd  my  friendship's  fiiith; 
I  felt  the  wrong,  and,  as  I  ought,  revenged  it. 
We're  now  on  equal  terms :  mit  if  his  cause 
So  deep  is  in  thy  heart,  that  thou  resolv'st. 
With  fruitless  vengeance,  to  provoke  my  rage, 
Then  thou,  not  I,  art  author  of  thy  ruin. 

Can  Support  me  now,  Ximena,  guard  my 
heart, 
And  bar  this  pressing  provocation's  entrance. 

[Aside. 
Have  I,  my  loid,  in  person  wxong'd  yon  1 

Chr,  No. 

Car.  Why  then  theae  &ta]  croelties  to  me, 
That  t  must  lose,  or  wrong  Ximena's  love  1 
For  she  must  scorn  me,  should  I  bear  my  shame; 
Or  fly  me.  though  my  honour  should  revenge  it 

Our.  Place  tluit  to  thy  misfortune,  not  to  me. 

Car,  NottoTOtt! 
Am  I  not  forced  by  wrongs  I  blush  to  name, 
To  prosecute  this  Btal  reparation. 
Which,  had  you  temper  or  a  feeling  here, 
Had  you  the  spirit  to  confess  your  error. 
Your  heart's  confusion  had  subdued  Alvaxcs, 
And  thrown  you  at  his  injured  feet  for  pardon. 

Oct.  If  thou  com'st  here  to  talk  me  from  my 
sense, 
Of  think'st  with  words  t'  extenuate  his  guilt, 
Thou  ofler'st  to  the  winds  thy  forceless  plea. 
I  will  not  bear  the  mention  or  his  truth ; 
His  fidsehood  's  here,  'tis  rooted  in  my  heart. 
And  justifies  a  worse  revenge  than  I  have  taken. 

Oar.    Oh,  patience,   Heaven!    Oh, 'tortured 
rage !   Not  speak 
The  pious  pangs  of  my  torn  sou]  insulted  ! 
Have  I  for  this  bow'd  down  my  humble  knee. 
To  swell  thy  triumph  o'er  my  father's  wrongs, 
And  hear  him  tainted  with  a  traitor's  practice  1 
Oh,  give  me  back  that  vile  aubmissive  shame, 
"That  I  may  meet  thee  with  retorted  scorn, 
And  right  my  honour  with  untainted  vengeance! 
Yet  no— —withhold  it,  take  it  to  acquit  my 

love; 
That  sacrifice  was  to  Ximena  doe ; 
Her  helpless  sufferings  doim'd  that  pang ;  and 

since 
I  cannot  bring  dishonour  to  her  arms, 
Thos  my  nicE'd  heart  pours  forth  its  last  adieus. 
And  maikes  libation  of  its  bleeding  peace : 


Farewell  dear,  iiyoited  ■oftncaa.^-foOow  me. 

Gar.  Lead  on ^yet  hold — should  we  toge- 
ther forth^ 
It  may  create  suspidon,  and  prevent  us. 
Propose  the  place ;  I'll  take  some  different  circle. 

Car.  Behmd  the  ramparts,  near  the  Western 
Gate. 

Got.  Expect  me  on  the  instant 

Car.  Poor  Ximena !  [Exit. 

Gar.  Deep  as  resentment  lodges  in  my  OMrt, 
It  feels  some  pity  there  for  Carios'  passion 

It  shall  be  so his  brave  resentment 's  just ; 

lWriU9  in  iaJUeU. 

And  hard  his  fate  both  ways This  legacy 

Shall  write  my  honour  and  my  enemy.       \JExil. 

Enter  BsLZikRA  and  Ximbni. 

Bd.  Look  up,  Ximena,  and  suppreai  thy  fears  ; 
What  though  a  transient  cloud  o'ercast  thy  ysj^ 
Shall  wo  conclude  from  thence  a  wreck  must 
follow  1 

Xim.  Can  I  resist  the  fears  that  reason  fbnnsi 
Have  I  not  cause  to  tremble  in  the  storm. 
While  horror,  ruin,  and  despair 's  in  view  1 
Can  I  support  tho  good  Alvarez'  shame, 
Whose  generous  heart  took  pity  on  our  love. 
And  not  let  fall  a  grateful  tear  to  mourn  it  1 
Can  I  behold  fierce  Carloa,  stung  with  his  die« 

•     grace. 
Breaking, like  fire,  from  these  weak-holding  aima^ 
And  not  sink  down  with  terror  at  his  rase  1 
Must  I  not  tremble  for  the  blood  may  f^om  % 
If  by  his  arm  my  hapless  fether  fiiUs, 
Am  I  not  forced  with  rigour  to  revenge  hlml 
If  Carlos  by  my  father's  sword  should  bleed. 
Am  I  not  Iwund  with  double  grief  to  mourn  nim  1 
One  gave  me  life,  shall  I  not  revere  him  1 
The  other  is  tny  life,  can  I  survive  him  % 

Bel.  Her  griefs  have  something  of  suchmoora- 
ful  force. 
That,  though  not  equal  to  my  own,  I  feel  them. 

\Amde. 

Jkim.  Carios,  you  see  too,  shuns  my  sight;  nn 
news, 
No  tidings  yet  arrive,  though  I  have  sent 
My  swiftest  feaxs  a  thousand  ways  to  find  him. 
Who  can  support  these  terrors  of  suspense  % 

Bel.  Be  not  thus  torn  with  wik(  uncertain 
.   fears; 
Carlos  may  yet  arrive,  and  save  your  peace: 
He  is  too  much  a  lover  to  renst 
The  tender  pleadings  of  Ximena's  sorrow-; 
One  word,  one  sigh  from  you  arrests  his  arm. 
And  makes  the  tempest  of  his  rage  subside. 

Xim.  And  say  that  I  could  conquer  him  with 
tears. 
And  terrors  could  subdue  his  piteous  heart, 
To  yield  his  honour  and  its  cause  to  love. 
What  will  the  world  not  say  of  his  oomplianoa? 
Can  I  be  happy  in  his  fame's  disgrace  1 
Can  love  subsist  on  shame,  that  sprung  from  ho- 
nour 1 
Shall  I  reduce  him  to  euch  hard  contempt, 
And  raise  on  infamy  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Ah,  no !  no  means  are  left  for  my  relief: 
Let  him  resist,  or  yield  to  my  distress, 
Or  shame,  or  sorrow 's  sure  to  meet  me. 

Bel.  Ximena  has,  I  see,  a  soul  refined. 
Too  great,  too  just,  too  noble  to  be  happy : 
True  virtue  must  despair  firom  this  vile  woild 
To  crown  its  days  with  unaUoy'd  lewasd. 
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Bat  see,  your  servant  is  retam'd — Good  news. 
Kind  Heaven ! 

Enter  a  Page. 

Xim.  Speak  quickly,  hast  thou  seen  Don  Car- 
los 1 

Page.  Madam,  where  your  commands  directed 
me, 
I've  made  the  strictest  search  in  vain  to  find  him. 

jLtm,  Now,  now,  Belzara,  where  's  that  hope 
thou  gav'st  mel 

JBel.  Nor  hast  thou  gain'd  no  knowledge  of 
his  steps  1 
Has  no  one  seen  him  pass,  or  heard  of  him  1 

Page.  As  I  retom'd,  the  sentinel  that  guards 
The  gate  inform'd  me,  that  he  saw  him  scarce 
Ten  minutes  hence  pass  in  disordered  haste 
From  out  this  very  house  alone. 

Bd.  Alone ! 

Page.  Alone !  and  after  soon  my  lord,  wrapp'd 
in 
His  cloak,  without  a  servant,  follow 'd  him. 

Xim.  Oh,  Heaven  *     • 

Bel,  No  servant,  said'st  thou  1 

Page.  None ;  and  as 
My  lord  came  forth,  the  sddicr  standing  to 
His  arms,  he  sign'd  forbiddance,  and  replied, 
Be  sure  you  saw  me  not. 

Xim.  Then  ruin 's  sure ; 
They  are  engaged,  and  fatal  blood  must  follow. ' 
Excuse,  my  dear,  this  hurry  of  my  fiite ; 
One  moment  lost  may  prove  an  age  too  late. 

[ExU. 

Bel.  Howe'er  my  own  afflictions  press  my  heart, 
I  bear  a  part  in  poor  Ximena's  grief; 
Though  e'en  the  worf^  that  can  befall  her  hopes, 
May  &tter  be  endured  than  what  I  feel. 
Oh,  nothing  can  destroy  her  lover's  truth ! 
Carlos  moy  prove  unhappy,  not  inconstant ; 
Whatever  disasters  may  obstruct  her  jov. 
The  comfort  of  his  truth  is  sure  to  finJ  tier ; 
That  thooeht  even  pains  of  parting  may  remove, 
Or  fill  up  all  the  space  of  absence  with  delight. 
But  I,  alas !  am  left  to  my  despair  alone, 
Confined  to  sigh  in  solitude  my  woes. 
Or  hide  with  anguish  what  I  blush  to  bear. 
In  vain  the  woman's  pride  resents  my  wrongs, 
Uncon^uer'd  love  maintains  his  empire  still. 
And  with  new  force  insults  my  heart's  resistance. 

Enter  Alonzo,  haatUy, 

AUm.  Your  pardon.  Madam — Have  you  seen 
Lord  Grormaz  1 
I  come  to  warn  him  that  he  stir  not  hence ; 
The  ffuards  are  order'd  to  attend  his  door. 

Bu.  Alas,  they  are  too  late !  Carlos  and  he 
Are  both  gone  forth,  'tis  fear'd,  with  fatal  pur- 
pose; 
And  poor  Ximena,  drown'd  in  tears,  has  follow'd 
them. 
AUm.  Then  'tis,  indeed,  too  late— I  wish  my 
friend, 
The  rash  Don  Sanchez,  had  not  blown  this  fire. 
Be  not  concern'd,  Madam ;  I  know  your  griefs. 
And,  as  a  fiiend,  have  latwur'd  to  prevent  them. 
You  have  not  told  Ximena  of  his  falsehood  1 
Bel'   Alas,  I  durst  not!   knowing  that  her 
friendship 
Would  for  my  sake  so  coldly  treat  his  vows. 
That  'twoukf  but  more  provoke  him  to  insuk  me. 


AUm.  You  judge  him  rif^t;  pataenoe  will  yet 
recall  him: 
'Tis  not  his  love,  but  pride,  pursues  Ximena; 
A  youthful  heat,  that  with  the  toil  will  tire. 
Be  comforted ;  Til  still  observe  hia  steps. 
And  when  I  find  him  staggering,  catch  him  back 
To  love,  and  warm  him  with  his  vows  of  honour. 

But  duty  calls  me  to  the  king ^Sball  I 

Attend  you,  Madam  1 

Bel.  Sir,  I  thank  your  care. 
My  near  concern  for  poor  Ximena's  fate 
Keeps  me  impatient  here,  till  her  return. 

[EseutU, 

Enter  KiKo,  Garcia,  Sanchez,  and  Attenda7tt9, 

King.  Since  mild  entreaties  fail,  our  power 
shall  ibroe  him. 
Could  he  suppose  hia  insult  to  our  person  oflbr'd, 
His  outrage  done  within  our  palace  walls. 
Deserved  the  lenity  we've  deign'd  to  show  him  1 
Is  yet  Alonzo  with  our  orders  gone  1 

Gar.  He  is,  my  lord,  but  not  return'd. 

San.  Dread  Sir, 
For  what  the  count  has  oflbr'd  to  Alvarez 
I  dare  not  plead  excuse ;  but  as  his  friend, 
Would  beg  your  roynl  leavo  to  mitigate 
His  seeming  disobedience  to  your  pfeasure, 
Restraint,  however  just,  opjiosed  against 
The  tide  of  passion,  makes  the  current  fiefoer. 
Which,  of  itself,  in  time  had  ebb'd  to  reason ; 
Your  will  surprised  him  in  his  heart's  emotion, 
Ere  thought  had  leisure  to  compose  his  mind ; 
Great  souls  are  jealous  of  their  honour's  shame, 
And  bend  reluctant  to  enjoin'd  submissbn : 
Had  your  commands  obliged  him  to  repair 
Alvarez'  wrongs  with  hszards  in  your  service, 
Were  it  to  face  the  double-number'd  foe, 
To  pass  the  rapid  stream  through  showers  of  fire, 
To  force  the  trenchment,  or  to  storm  the  breach, 
['U  answer  he'd  embrace  with  joy  the  charge, 
And  mareh  intrepid  in  commands  of  honour. 

King.  We  doubt  not  of  his  daring  in  the  field ; 
But  he  mistakes,  if  he  concludes  from  thence, 
That  to  persist  in  wrong  is  height  of  spirit, 
Or  to  have  acted  vn'ong  is  always  base : 
Perfection 's  not  the  attribute  of  man. 
Nor  therefore  can  a  fault  confess'd  degrade  him; 
The  lowest  minds  have  spirits  to  oilend. 
But  few  can  reach  the  courage  to  confess  it 
Submitting  to  our  will,  the  count  had  kist 
No  fiune,  nor  can  we  pardon  his  refusal. 
What  you  have  said,  Don  Sanchez,  speaks  (ho 

friend; 
What  we  resolve,  'tis  fit  should  speak  the  king: 
We  both  have  said  enough— The  public  now 
Requires  our  thought.    We  are  inform'd  ten  sail 
Of  warlike  vessels,  mann'd  with  our  old  foes, 
The  Moors,  were  late  disoover'd  off  our  coast, 
And  steering  to  the  river's  mouth  their  course. 

Gar.  The  lives,  Sir,  they  have  lost  in  like  at- 
tempts 
Must  make  them  cautious  to  repeat  the  danger  \ 
This  is  no  time  to  fear  them. 

King.  Nor  contemn; 
Too  full  security  has  oft  been  fiital. 
Consider  with  what  ease  the  flood,  at  night, 
May  bring  them  down  t'  insult  our  capital. 
Let  at  the  port,  and  on  the  walls,  our  guards 
Be  doubled ;  till  the  mom  that  force  may  serve. 
Gormaz  has  timed  it  ill  to  be  in  &ult, 
When  his  immediate  preeenoe  is  reqnfred. 
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JSTtnir-  'TUwell- 


fiave  yoa  obeyed  cu  1    is  the  count  confined  1 

Alon.  Your  orders,  Sir,  aniYcd  unhappily 
Too  late ;  the  count,  with  Carloe,  waa  before 
Grone  forth,  to  end  their  fatal  diflbience : 
Aa  I  came  back,  I  met  the  fathering  crowd 
In  fright,  and  harrying  to  the  weatem  gate 
To  aee,  aa  they  reported,  in  the  field, 
The  body  of  aome  murder'd  nobleman. 
Struck  with  my  fears,  I  hasted  to  the  place, 
Where,  to  my  sense's  horror,  when  arrived, 
I  Ibun^  them  true,  and  Gormas  just  expired  \ 
While  fakt  Ximena,  to  adorn  the  wo, 
Bathed  his  pale  breathless  body  with  her  tean. 
Calling  with  cries  for  justice  on  his  head, 
Whose  rueful  hand  had  done  the  barbarous  deed. 
The  pitying  crowd  took  part  in  her  distress. 
And  join'd  her  moving  plaints  for  due  revenge; 
While  some,  in  kinder  leeling  of  her  grie6, 
Removed  the  mournful  object  from  her  eyes. 
And  to  the  neighbouring  convent  liore  the  wody, 
Which,  when  committed  to  the  Abbot's  care, 
I  left  the  messing  throng  to  tell  the  news. 

King.  ^xxaena^B  griefs  are  followed  with  our 
own ; 
For  though,  in  some  degree,  the  haughty  count 
Drew  on  mmself  the  son's  too  just  revenge. 
We  cannot  loae,  without  a  deep  concern. 
So  tnie  a  aubject,  and  so  brave  a  soldier : 
However  pitv  may  for  Carloa  plead, 
Death  ends  nis  fiiilings,  and  deoianda  our  grief. 

AUm,  Sir,  here,  in  the  tablets  of  th'  unhappy 
count, 
In  bis  own  haxHl,  these  written  lines  were  found. 

King.  [Reads.]  "  Alvarez  vrong^d  me  in  my 
matter^e  Javour  ; 
Oxriat  i»  6rove,  and  hae  deterved  JCimena.** 
Strange,  seneniua  spirit !  now  we  pity  thee. 

Alon.    Behold,  Sir,  where  the  lost  Ximena 


O'erwhelm'd  with  aorrow,  to  demand  your  justice. 

Elder  Xihksa. 

Xim.  Oh,  aacred  Sir,  forgive  my  griers  intru- 
sion! 
Behold  a  helpleas  orphan  at  your  feet, 
Who  for  a  father's  blood  impkiras  your  justice. 

Enter  Alyarez,  haetOy. 

Aim,  Oh,  turn,  dread,  royal  muter,  turn  your 

eyes. 
See  Ml  the  earth  your  feithftil  soldier  prnstrate, 
Whow  honour's  just   revenge   entreats  your 

mercy  I 
Xim,  Oh,  godlike  monarch,  hear  my  louder 

crieal 
Alie,  Oh,  be  not  to  the  old  and  helpless  deaf ! 
JRm.  Revenge  youraelf,  your  violated  laws. 
A/r.  Support  not  violence  in  rude  aggressors. 
Xim.  Be  greatly  good,  and  do  the  injured  jua- 

tioe. 
A/0.  Be  greater  stiU,  and  ahow  the  valiant 

mercy. 
Xim.  Oh,  Sir,  your  crown's  support  and  guard 

is  gone! 
The  impoos  Cadoe' swoid  has  kiU'd  my  fethei^ 


Al9.  And,  like  a  pipua  eon,  avenged  his  own. 

King.  Rise,  (air  Ximena,  and  AJvavez  liae  I 
With  equal  sorrow  we  receive  your  plaints ; 
Both  shall  be  heard  apart— ProSceed.  Aimena ; 
Alvarez,  in  your  place  you  speak  ;  be  patient 

Xxm.  What  can  I  aay  T    But  miseries  " 


mme 
May  plead,  with  plainest  truths,  their  piteoiia 

cause. 
Is  he  not  dead  1    Is  not  my  fether  kill'd  1 
Have  not  these  eyes  behelu  his  ghastly  wound, 
And  mix'd  with  fruitlesa  tean  his  streaming 

bloodl 
That  blood,  which  in  his  royal  master's  cause 
So  oft  has  sprung  him  through  your  foes  victoci- 

ous; 
That  blood,  which  all  the  raging  swotds  of  war 
Could  never  reach,  a  youngs  preaumptoous  arm 
Has  dared,  within  your  view,  to  sacrifice ! 
These  eyes  beheld  it  stream — Elxcuse  my  |^f ; 
My  teaia  will  better  than  my  words  explain  me. 

King.  Take  heart,  Ximena ;  we're  inclined  to 
hear  thee. 

Xim.  Oh,  shall  a  li%K)  feithful  to  the  king 
Fall  unreveiigfd,  and  stain  his  glory  1 
Shall  merit  so  important  to  the  state 
Be  left  exposed  to  sacrilegious  rage. 
And  fell  toe  sacrifice  of  private  passion  ? 
Alvarez  says  his  honour  was  insulted : 
Yet,  be  it  so,  was  there  no  king  to  rignt  it  1 
Who  better  could  protect  it  than  the  donor  1 
Shall  Carlos  wrest  the  aceptre  from  your  haiid. 
And  point  the  aword  of  justice  whom  to  punuhl 
Oh,  if  such  outrage  may  escape  with  pardon. 
Whose  life 's  secure  from  his  self-judging  rage  1 
Oh,  where 's  protection  if  Ximena*s  tean. 
And  tender  passion  could  not  save  her  fetJier  7 

King.  Alvarez,  answer  her. 

Alv.  My  heart 's  too  full : 
Divided,  torn,  distracted  with  its  griefii. 
How  can  I  plead  poor  Carlos'  cause,  when  I 
Am  touch'd  with  pity  of  Ximena 's  wo  7 
Her  sufilering  piety  has  caught  my  soul. 
And  only  leaves  me  sorrow  to  dctend  me : 
Ximena  has  a  grief  I  cannot  disallow. 
Nor  dare  I  hope  for  pardon,-  but  your  pity : 
Carlos,  even  yet,  may  merit  some  compassion ; 
Perhaps  I'm  partial  to  his  piety. 
And  see  his  deeds  with  a  fond  fether's  eye; 
But  that  I  still  must  leave  to  loyai  mercy. 
Oh,  Sir,  imagine  what  the  bnve  endure, 
When  the  chaste  front  of  honour  is  insulted, 
Her  feme  abu8ed,-and  revish'd  by  a  blow  \ 
Oh,  piercing,  piercing  must  the  torture  be. 
If  soft  Ximena  wanted  power  t'  appease  it ! 
Paitlon  this  weakness  of  o'erflowing  nature ; 
I  cannot  see  such  filial  virtue  perish. 
And  not  let  fell  a  tear  to  mourn  its  hardahip. 

Xim.  Oh,  my  divided  heart!    Oh,  poor  AI- 
vare?: !  {Atide. 

Kbng9.  Compose  thy  griefe^  my  good  old  mend ; 
we  feel  them. 

Alv.  If  Gormaz'  Uood  must  be  with  blood  re- 
venged, 
Oh,  do  not,  sacred  Sir,  misfdace  your  justice ! 
Mine  was  the  guilt,  and  be  on  me  the  vengeance : 
Carlos  but  actra  what  my  sufiferings  prompted  \ 
The  fetal  sword  was  not  his  own,  out  mine ; 
I  gave  it,  with  my^  wrongs,  into  his  hand. 
Which  had  been  innocent  had  mine  been  able. 
On  me  your  vengeance  will  be  just  and  mUd ; 
Afy  days,  alas !  are  drawing  to  taeir  end^ 
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Bat  CaikM  spared  may  yet  ttve  long  to  aerve  yoa. 

Preaenre  my  aon,  and  I  embtaoe  my  fiite; 

Sinoe  ha  has  saved  my  honour  from  the  grave, 

Oh,  biy  me  gently  there  to  rest  for  ever ! 
£•11^.  Your  mutual  plaiDts  reqoiie  our  tender- 
est  thought : 

Our  council  shall  m  summon'd  to  sssist  as — 

liook  ap,  my  fiiir,  and  calm  thy  sorrows ; 

Thy  king  is  now  thy  father,  and  will  right  thee. 

Alvarez,  on  his  wora,  has  Uberty ; 

Be  Carlos  found  to  answer  to  his  charge. 

Sanchez,  wait  you  Ximena  to  her  rest, 

Whom,  on  the  morrow's  noon,  we  full  will  an- 
swer. 
Bard  is  the  ttuk  qf  justice,  where  diatrest 
Ssciiee  our  mercy,  yet  demande  redrese. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  Z— -Ximena'b  Apartment. 

Bblzira  alcne. 

Bel,  Sure  some  ill-boding  planet  must  preride, 
Malignant  to  the  peace  of  tender  lovers ! 
Undone  Ximena  !    Oh,  relentless  honour. 
That  first   subdued    thy  generous  heart,  then 

raised 
Thy  lover's  fatal  arm  to  pierce  it  through 
Thy  father's  life,  and  maVe  thy  virtue  wretched  I 
The  hapless  Carlos,  too,  is  lost  for  ever ! 
Condemned  to  fly  an  exile  from  her  sight, 
In  whom  he  only  lives ! Oh,  Heaven !  he 's 

here  ! 
His  miseries  have  made  him  desperate. 

Enter  Carlos. 

Caiioa,  what  wild  disRactioo  has  poswss'd  thee. 
That  thus  thou  seek'st  thy  safety  in  thy  ruin  1 
Is  this  a  place  to  hide  thy  wroCched  head. 
Where  justice  and  Ximena 's  suro  to  find  thee  1 
Car.  1  would  not  hide  me  from  Ximena's sight; 
Banish'd  from  her,  I  every  moment  die. 
Since  I  must  perish  let  her  frowns  destroy  me ; 
Her  anger 's  sharper  than  the  sword  of  justice. 
Bd.  Alas,  I  pity  thee !  but  would  not  have 
Thee  tempt  the  firrt  eox>tions  of  her  heart, 
While  duty  and  resentment  yet  transport  her: 
I  wait  each  moment  her  return  from  court. 
Which  now,  be  sura,  will  be  with  irirads  at^ 

tended. 
O  fly.  for  pity's  sake,  resard  her  fiime, 
Sboiild  you  be  seen,  what  must  the  world  con- 
clude 1 
Would  you  increase  her  miwries,  to  have 
Malidous  tongues  report  her  love  conceal'd 
Beneath  the  roof  her  father's  murderer. 
But  see,  she  comes !  O,  hide  thee  but  a  moment ! 
Kill  not  her  honour  too,  let  that  persuade  thee. . 

[Exit  Carlo's. 
Don  Sanchez  here!  O,  Heavens!  now  I  tremble. 

[Retires. 

Enter  Don  Sancbez  and  Ximena. 

£bfi.  This  noble  conquest,  Madam,  of  your 
love, 
To  after  ages  most  record  yoar  &me. 
JtHt  is  yoar  grief,  and  yoar  rasaotment  groat, 


And  great  the  victim  that  afaould  fell  befan  it ; 
But  words  are  empty  sooooars  to  distress :       ^ 
Therefore  command  my  actions  to  reiiew  yoo. 
Would  you  have  sure  revenge,  employ  this  sword, 
My  fortune  and  my  life  is  yours  to  right  you ; 
Accept  my  service,  and  you'll  overpay  it. 

BeL  O  faithless,  barbarous  man  1  but  111  divert 
Thy  cruel  aim,  and  use  my  power  for  Carlos. 

[Aside. 

Xim.  O.  nnserable  me ! 

Bel.  Take  comfort,  Madam. 

San.  Belzara  here !  then  I  have  lost  th'  oeca- 
Mon; 
Yet  I  may  urge  enough  to  give  her  pain.  [Aside. 


Commanding  me,  you  make  your  vengeance  sure. 

-  /r    ■  ■ 

I  have 


Xim.  That  were  t'  oOend  the  king,  to  whom 


Appeal'd,  and  whence  I  now  moat  only  wait  tt 
Sin.  Revenge  from  justice,  Madam,  moves  so 
slow. 
That  oft  the  watchful  criminal  eacapes  it. 
Appeal  to  your  resentment,  yoa  secure  it. 
Carlos,  you  found,  woald  trust  no  other  power. 
And  'tis  but  just  you  quit  him  as  he  wrong*!! 
you. 
Bel.  Alas !  Don  Sanchez,  Madam,  feela  not 
love. 
He  little  thinks  how  Carlos  fSk  your  haait; 
What  shining  glory  in  his  crime  appesn: 
What  pongs  it  cost  him  to  take  part  with  hoBoar; 
That  you  must  hate  the  hand  that  cooU  destroy 

him. 
Sanchez,  to  ahow  the  real  fnend,  would  use 
Bis  secret  interest  with  the  king  to  spare  him, 
For  though  you're  bound  in.  duty  to  pursue  him, 
Yet  love,  alas !  would,  with  a  conscious  jay. 
Applaud  the  power  that  cook],  onbid,  preserve 
him. 
Xim*  O,  kind  Belnra!  how  tboa  feal'st  my 
sufferings ; 
Yet  I  most  think  Don  Sanchez  means  me  well. 
San,  Confusion !  how  her  subtle  tongoe  haa 

foU'd  me JAside, 

Madam,  some  other  time  I'll  beg  your  leave 
To  wait  your  service,  and  approve  my  friendahip. 

Xim.  Oh,  every  fnend  hot  Carios  is  at  hand 
To  help  me !  Grief,  Sir,  is  unfit  to  thank  you. 
San.  Oh  I  if  such  beauties  'midit  her  Bomma 
shine. 
What  darting  charms  mast  point  her  amiling 
eyes.  [ExU. 

Xim.  At  len^fa  I'm  free,  at  liberty  to  Uunk, 
And  give  my  miseries  a  loose  of  sonow. 
O,  Belzara !  Carloa  has  kill'd  my  father  1 
Weep,  weep,  my  eyea,  pour  down  your  balefhl 

ahowen, 
He  that  in  grief  should  be  my  heart's  support. 
Haa  wrou^nt  my  sorrows,  and  most  fidl  toslr 

victim. 
When  Carlos  is  destroy'd,  what  comfort 'a  left 

mel 
Spite  of  my  wrongs,  he  stit]  inhabita  here : 
O,  still  his  fatal  virtuea  plead  his  cause ; 
His  filial  honour  charma  my  woman'a  heaiC, 
And  there,  even  yet,  he  combats  with  my  ftlher. 
Bel.  R^rain  these  headstrong  sallies  of  yoar 
heart. 
And  try  with  slumben  to  compose  your  spirits. 
Xim.   Oh!   where 's  repose  for  misery  like 
minel 
Howgrievoas,  HeavenlhowbittorismyniftioBl 
O,  shab  a  parent's  blood  cry  onvsvoagM  1 
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8IhA  iiD|»diii  love  mbota  toy  hmxi  to  («y 

Hifl  ashn  bnt  unpfofiteble  toan^ 

And  boiT  in  my  stuune  the  mtt  ni^fde  of  doty  1 

BeL  AIm  I  tbst  doty  is  diachai]^ ;  you  have 
Appeal'd  to  justice,  and  should  wait  its  coune. 
Nor  are  von  bound  with  rigour  to  enforce  it ; 
Hifl  hard  misfiMrtunea  may  deserve  compassion. 

Xim.  Oh !  that  they  do  deserve,  it  is  my  grief 
Could  1  withdraw  my  pity  from  his  causey 
Were  falsehood,  priJe,  or  insolence  his  crime, 
My  just  revenge,  without  a  pang,  should  reach 

him. 
But  as  he  is  supported  with  excuse, 
Defended  by  tne  cries  of  bleeding  honour, 
Whose  cruel  laws  none  bnt  the  great  obey ; 
My  bcinless  heart  is  tortured  with  extremes, 
It  mourns  in  vengeance,  and  at  mercy  shudders. 

Bel.  O,  what  will  be  at  last  the  dire  xesolvo 
Of  your  afflicted  soul  % 

Xim.  There  is  but  one 
Can  end  my  sorrows,  and  preserve  my  fame; 
The  sole  xeaouroe  my  miaeiies  can  have 
Is  to  puiBue,  destroy;  then  meet  him  in  the  grave. 

[Going. 

Carlos  meeU  her.. 

AmauKotnt  I  horror !  have  my  eyes  their  sense  1 
Or  do  my  raving  grieft  create  ihia  phantom  1 
Soppoit  me !  hdp  me !  hide  me  from  the  vision ! 
For  tiB  not  Carlos  come  to  brave  my  sorrows. 

[Carlos  kneels. 

BeL  O  turn  your  eye  in  pity  of  his  grieA, 
Aesum'd,  and  prostrate  at  your  feet  for  mercy. 

jSm,  What  will  my  woes  do  with  me  1 

Bel,  Now  I 
Now,  conquering  love,  shoot  all  thy  darts  to  save 

him: 
Now  snatch  the  palm  from  cruel  honour's  brow ; 
Maintain  thy  empire,  and  relieve  the  wretched : 
O,  hanff  upon  his  tongue  thy  thrilling  charms,' 
To  holiu  her  heart,  and  kill  the  hopes  of  Sanchez. 

\ExU. 

Car.  O,  pierce  not  thus  with  th3r  offended  eyes, 
The  wretched  heart  that  of  itself  is  breaking. 

JTtm.  Can  1  be  wounded,  and  not  shrink  with 
paini 
C^  1  support  with  temper,  him  that  shed 
My  &thers  bkx)d,  triumphant  in  my  ruin  ! 
O,  Carkia!  Carlos !  was  t^  heart  of  stone  1 
Was  nothing  due  to  poor  Aimena's  peace  1 
Oh  i  tvras  not  thus  i  felt  new  pains  for  thee, 
When,  at  my  feet,  thy  surhs  or  love  were  pitied, 
And  all  hereditary  hate  forgotten  I 
Thooffh  bound  in  fitial  honour  to  insult 
Thy  name,  I  broke  through  all  to  crown  thy 

vows, 
And  bore  the  censure  of  my  race  to  save  thee : 
And  am  I  thus  requited  ?  Left  forlorn ! 
The  tender  passion  of  my  heart  despised  f 
Could  not  my  terrors  move  one  spark  of  mercy  1 
No  mild  abatement  of  thy  stem  revenge  1 
T'  excuse  thy  crime,  or  justify  my  love  1 

Car.  O,  hear  me  but  a  moment. 

Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 

Car.  One  mournful  word ! 

Xim.  Ah !  leave  me  to  despair ! 

Car.  One  djring  last  adieu,  then  wreak  thy 
vengeance: 
Behold  the  sword  that  has  undone  thee. 

Xim,  Ahl  stain'd  with  my  fethar's  Mood !  O, 
roeftd  object  1 


Car.  (y  Ximenal 
Xim.  Take  hence  that  horrid  steel, 
That,  while  I  bear  thr  fight,  arraigns  my  'virtue. 

Car.  Endure  it  rather  to  support  resentlnent, 
T'  inflame  thy  vengeance,  ana  to  pierce  thy  vic- 
tim: 
I  am  more  wretched  than  thy  rage  can  wish  me. 
Xim.  O,  cruel  Corios !  in  one  day  thou  haet 
kill'd 
The  father  with  thy  sword,  the  daughter  with 

Thy  sight O,  yet  remove  that  fatal  object ; 

I  cannot  bear  the  glare  of  its  reproach ; 

If  thou  wouldst  have  me  hear  thee,  hide  tbeeauee 

That  wounds  reflection  to  our  mutual  ruin. 

Car.  Thus  I  obey — but  how  shall  I  proceed  ? 
What  words  can  help  me  to  deserve  thy  hearing  1 
How  can  I  plead  my  wounded  honour's  cause. 
Where  iniured  k>ve  and  duty  are  my  judges? 
Or  how  snail  I  repent  me  of  a  crime. 
Which,  uncommitted,  had  deserved  thy  soom  1 
Yet  think  not,  O,  1  conjure  thee,  think  not, 
But  that  I  bore  a  thousand  racks  of  love. 
While  my  conflicting  honour  preas'd  for  veE»- 

geance.  . 
O,  I  endured,  submitted  even  to  shame, 
Begg'd  as  for  life,  for  peaceful  reparation 
But  all  in  vain ;  like  water  sprinkled  on 
A  fire,  those  drops  but  made  him  bum  the  moie, 
And  only  added  to  thy  fether's  fierceness. 
Reduced,  at  last,  to  these  extremes  of  torture, 
That  I  must  be,  or  infamous,  or  wretched, 
I  saved  my  honour,  and  resigned  to  ruin. 
Nor  think,  Ximena,  honour  had  pravail'd. 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  opposed  thy  chaims, 
And  told  my  heart,  none  but  the  brave  deserved 

thee. 
Now  havini;  thus  dischanired  my  honour's  debt, 
And  wash'u  m3r  injured  fiither's  stains  away, 
What  yet  remains  of  Hfe,  is  due  to  love. 
Behold  the  wretch  whose  hgnour's  fetal  feme 
Is  founded  on  the  ruin  of  thy  peace : 
Receive  the  victim,  which  thy  griefe  demand, 
Prepared  to  bleed,  and  bending  to  the  blow. 

Xim.  O,  Caries,  I  must  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
But  must  with  equal  justice  too  discharge 
My  ties  of  love,  as  fatal  bonds  of  duty. 
O,  think  not,  though  enforced  to  these  extremea. 
My  heart  is  yet  insensible  to  thee ! 
Oh!  I  must  thank  thee  for  thy  painful  pause : 
The  generous  shame  thy  torturra  honour  bore, 
When  at  my  fether's  feet  my  sufferings  threw 

thee. 
Can  I  present  thee  in  that  dear  oonfusioQ, 
And  not  vrith  grateful  sighs  of  pity  mourn  thee  1 
I  can  lament  thee,  but  I  dare  not  pardon : 
Thy  duty  done,  reminds  me  of  my  own; 
My  filial  piety,  like  thine  distressed. 
Compels  me  to  be  miserably  just, 
And  asks  my  love  a  victim  to  my  fame 
Ypt  think  not  doty  could  o'er  love  prevail, 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  assures  my  heart, 
Thou  wouldst  despise  the  passion  that  could  saTe 
thee. 
Car.  Since  I  must  die,  let  that  kind  hand  de- 
stroy me. 
Let  not  the  wretch,  once  hononr'd  vrith  thy  love. 
Thy  Carlos,  onee  thought  worthy  of  thy  arms, 
Be  dragg'd  a  public  spectacle  to  justice : 
To  draw  the  irksome  pity  of  a  crowd, 
Who  may  with  vulgar  reason  call  thee  cruel. 
My  death  firom  thee  will  elevate  thy  Tengeanoe,  ^ 
And  show,  like  mine,  thy  duty  scom'd 
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IBm.  Shall  I  then  take  aanrtanod  1  and  from 
theet 
Accept  that  vengeance  from  thy  heart's  despair  1 
Ko,  Carlos,  no ! 

I  will  not  judge,  like  thee,  my  private  wrongs, 
But  to  the  course  of  justice  trust  my  duty. 
Which  shall,  in  every  part,  untainted  flow ; 
Unmix'd  with  gain'd  advantage  o'er  thy  love. 
And  from  its  own  pure  fountain  raise  my  glory. 

Car.  O,  can  my  death  with  shame  advance 
that  glory  7 
Can  I  do  more  thail  perish  to  appease  thee  1 
Can  my  misfortunes  too  have  reach'd  thy  hate  1 

XHn,  Can  hate  have  part  in  interviews  like 
thisi 
Nay,  can  I  give  thee  greater  proof  of  love, 
Than  that  I  trust  my  vengeance  with  thy  honour? 
Art  not  thou  now  within  my  power  to  seize  1 
Yet  I'll  release  thee,  Carlos,,  on  thy  word. 
Give  me  thy  word,  that  on  the  morrow  noon, 
Before  the  kinff  in  person  thou  wilt  answer. 
And  take  the  shelter  of  the  night  to  leave  me. 

Car.  O,  thou  hast  found  the  way  to  fix  my  ruin ! 
It  must  be  so,  thou  shalt  have  ample  vengeance. 
Pursued  by  thee,  my  life  's  not  worth  the  saving ; 
But  then  that  fatal  honour,  my  engagement, 
That  at  the  hour  proposed  I'll  meet  my  fate — 
But  must  We  part,  Ximena,.  like  sworn  foes  ? 
Has  love  no  sense  of  all  its  perish'd  hopes  ? 
Dismiss  my  miseries  at  least  with  pity : 
May  I  not  breathe  upon  this  injured  bosom 
One  parting  sigh  to  ease  my  wounded  soul, 
And  loose  the  anguish  of  a  broken  heart  1 

JRm.  Support  me,  Heaven — ^we  meet  again 
to-morrow. 

Car.  To-morrow  we  must  meet  like  enemies, 
Thy  piercing  ^es,  relentless  in  revenge, 
And  all  the  softness  of  thy  heart  forgotten ; 
This  only  moment  is  our  life  of  love. 
O,  take  not  from  this  Httle  interval. 
The  poor  expiring  comfort  that  is  left  roe. 

[Ximena  veepa. 
My  heart's  confounded  with  thy  soft  compassion, 
And  dotes  upon  the  virtue  that  destroys  me. 

Xxm.  Oh  f  I  sfaAlI  have  the  start  of  thee  in  wo ; 
Thou  canst  but  fall  for  her  thou  lovest ;  but  what 
Must  she  endure  that  loves  thee — and  destroys 

theel 
Yet,  Carlos,  take  this  comfort  in  thy  fiite, 
That  if  the  hand  of  justice  should  o'ertake  thee, 
Tlw  mournful  urn  shall  hold  Ximena's  ashes. 

Var.  O.  miracle  of  love ! 

Xim.  O,  mortal  sorrow  ! 
But  haste,  O  leave  me  while  my  heart 's  resolved ; 
Fly,  fly  me,  Carios,  lest  thou  taint  my  fiune; 
Lest  in  this  ebbing  rigour  of  my  soul, 
1  tell  thee,  though  I  prosecute  thy  fate. 
My  secret  wish  is,  that  my  cause  may  fail  mo. 

Car.  O,  spirit  of  compassion !  O,  Aimena ! 
What  pangs  and  ruin  have  our  parents  cost  us  1 
Farewell,  thou  treasure  of  my  soul,  O  stay ! 
Take  not  at  once  my  short-lived  joys  away. 
While  thus  I  fix  me  on  thy  mournful  eyes, 
Let  my  distresses  to  extreves  arise : 
Thy  victim 's  now  secure ;  for  thus  to  part, 
I  nite  thy  vengeance  with  a  broken  heart. 

[^xeiin^. 

EnUr  Altabbz,  wUh  Nobuui en,  OffUxrt^  and 

olhers, 

1  Nob.  These  few,  my  lord,  are  on  my  part 
engaged; 

mi 


In  half  an  hour,  Don  Henrique  de  las  Torres, 
With  sixty  more,  will  wait  upon  your  cause, 
Resolved,  and  ready  all,  like  us,  to  right  you : 
Since  the  just  quarrel  of  your  house  must  live, 
Since  the  brave  blood  of  Carlos  is  pursued, 
The  race  of  Gormaz  shall  attend  his  ashes. 

Alv.  My  lord,  this  mark  of  your  exalted  ho- 
nour 
Will  bind  mc  ever  grateful  to  your  friendship: 
Though  I  still  hope  the  mercy  of  the  king 
Will  spare  the  cnmintd,  whose  guilt  is  honour. 
The  service  I  have  done  the  state  has  found 
A  bounteous  master  always  to  reward  it ; 
Nor  am  I  yet  so  wedded  to  my  rest, 
But  that  I  still  can,  on  occasion,  break  it. 
The  Moors  are  anchored  now  within  the  river, 
And,  as  I'm  told,  near  landing  to  insult  us — 
Wherefore,  T  would  entreat  you  at  this  time. 
To  waive  my  private  danger  for  the  pubHc. 
Since  chance  has  form'd  us  to  so  brave  a  bodyi 
Let  us  not  pert  inactive  to  our  honour ; 
Let's  seize  this  glad  occasion  of  th'  'alarm. 
Let's  chase  these  robbers  in  our  king's  deienoe, 
And  bravely  merit,  not  demand  hb  mercy. 

1  Nob.  Alvarez  may  command  us,  who  is  still 
Himself,  and  owns  no  cause  unmix'd  with  honour. 

Enter  a  Servant^  toko  whiapers  AxyAREZ. 

Alv.  How  now  !  the  news. 
Just  enter'd,  and  alone ! 
O,  Heaven,  my  prayers  are  heard!  my  noUe 

friends, 
Something  to  our  present  purpose  has  occnrr'd. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  forward  to  the  garden. 
Where  you  will  find  a  treble  number  of 
Our  forces  assembled  on  the  like  occasion ; 
Myself  will  in  a  moment  bring  you  news, 
Tnat  will  confirm  and  animate  our  liopes. 

[ExU  Nob. 

Enter  Carlos. 

My  Carlos !  O,  do  I  live  once  more  t'  embrace 

thee. 
Prop  of  my  age,  and  guardian  of  my  fame  I 
Nor  think,  my  champion,  thai  my  "joy's  thus 

wild, 
For  that  thou  only  haat  revenfrad  my  honour, 
(Though  that 's  a  thought  might  bins  me  in  tte 

grave :) 
No,  no,  my  son,  for  thee  am  I  transported ; 
Alas !  I  am  too  sensible  what  pains 
Thy  heart  must  feel  from  anguish  of  thy  love ;   ' 
And  had  I  not  new  hopes  that  will  support  the% 
Some  present  prospect  of  thy  pain's  relief. 
My  sense  of  thy  afflictions  would  destroy  me. 
Car.  What  means  this  kind  compassion  of  my 

griefs  1 
Is  there  on  earth  .a  cure  for  woes  like  mine  1 
O,  Sir,  you  are  so  tenderly  a  father. 
So  good,  I  can't  repent  me  of  my  duty: 
Be  not,  however,  jealous  of  my  fiime^ 
If  yet  I  mix  your  transports  with  a  sigh. 
For  ruin'd  love  and  for  the  lost  Ximena : 
For  since  I  drag,  with  my  despair,  my  chain, 
Her  sated  vengeance  only  can  relieve  me. 

Alv.  No  more  depress  thy  spirits  with  despair, 
While  gfoiy  and  thy  country's  cause  flhouM 

wake  it; 
The  Moors,  not  yet  expected,  are  arrived,  . 

I  The  tide  and  silent  darkneaB  of  the  night  '  • 
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ImadB,  io  to  hoar,  their  forcoi  at  our  gales : 
The  oooit  *s  dismayed,  the  p(H>ple  in  alann, 
And  kMid  confiitioa  filla  the  friglited  town. 
But  Fortone,  ere  thia  public  danger  reach'd  ua, 
Had  niaed  five  hundred  frienda,  the  ibea  of  Gor- 

maz, 
Whoae  awords  resolve  to  vindicate  th^  vengeance, 
And  here  without  expect  thee  at  their  head. 
Forward,  my  aon,  their  number  aoon  will  aweU, 
Sustain  the  orunt  &nd  fury  of  the  foe. 
And  if  thy  life  'a  ao  painful  to  lie  borne, 
Lay  it  at  least  with  honour  in  the  dust, 
Caat  it  not  fruitless  from  thee ;  let  thy  kin^ 

First  know  its  value  ere  hia  laws  demand  it 

But  time  'a  too  preciooa  to  be  talk'd  away. 
Advance,  my  son,  and  let  thy  master  see. 
What  he  haa  lost  in  Gormaz,  is  redeem'u  in  thee. 
Car.  Relenting  Heaven  at  last  has  found  the 

means 
To  end  my  miseries  with  guiltless  honour. 
Why  should  I  live  a  burden  to  myself^ 
A  trouble  to, my  friends,  a  terror  to  Ximenal 
Not  an  the  force  of  meicy,  or  of  merit, 
Can  wash  a  fether's  blood  from  her  remembrance, 
Or  leooneile  the  horror  to  her  love. 
Vet  111  not  think  her  duty  so  severe, 
fiat  that  to  see  me  fidi  my  country's  victim 
Woold  please  her  passion,  though  it  shock'd  her 

yengeance. 
It  most  be  so— Dying  with  honour,  I 
Diachaige  the  son,  the  subject,  and  the  lover. 
Oh  I  when  this  mangled  body  shall  be  found, 
A  ban  and  nndistinguish'd  carcasS|  'midst  the 

slain, 
Will  Ae  not  weep  in  pity  of  my  wrongs^ 
And  own  her  wounds  nave  ample  expiation  1 
Her  duty  then  may,  with  a  secret  tear. 

her  vengeance  great,  and  glorious 


despair. 


my 
[ExeufU. 


ACTV. 


SCENE  I 

Enter  Bblzira. 

Bel.  Victorioiis  Carios,  now  resume  thy  hopes. 
Demand  thy  life,  and  silence  thy  Ximena. 
Hard  were  thy  mte  indeed,  if  she  alOne 
Bboold  be  the  bar  to  triumphs  nobly  purchased. 
But  see,  she  comes,  with  mournful  pomp  of  wo, 
To  prosecute  this  darling  of  the  people. 
Ana  damp  with  ill-timea  griefs  the  public  joy. 

JSnier  Ximena  in  mourning^  attended, 

XimeDa  I  Oh  I  I  more  than  ever  now 
Deplore  the  hard  afflictions  that -pursue  thee ; 
Wnile  thy  whole  native  country  is  in  joy, 
Aft  thou  the  only  object  of  despair  1 
Is  this  a  time  to  prosecute  thy  cause, 
When  public  gratitude  is  bound  t'  oppose  thee  1 
When  on  the  head  of  Carlos,  which  thy  griefs 
Demand,  Fortone  has  pour'd  protection  down  ? 
The  Moors  repulsed,  his  country  saved  from  ra- 
pine. 
His  menaced  king  confinn'd  upon  his  throne, 
From  every  heart  but  thine,  wiU  find  a  voice 
To  lifl  his  echo'd  praises  to  the  Heavens. 


Aim.  Is't  poanUel    An  aU  thesa  w«nde» 
true) 
Am  I  the  only  mark  of  his  misdoing  1 
Could  then  this  fiital  sword  transpierce  my  &- 

ther. 
Yet  save  a  nation  to  defeat  my  vengeance  1 
Still  as  I  pass,  the  public  voice  extols 
His  glorious  deeds,  regardless  of  my  wrongs ; 
The  eve  of  pity,  that  but  yesternignt 
Let  fall  a  tear  in  feeling  of  my  cauae, 
Now  turns  away,  retracting  its  compassion. 
And  speaks  the  general  grudge  at  my  oooiplaui- 

ing. 
But  there 's  a  king,  whose  sacred  word  'a  his  law ; 
Supported  by  that  hope,  I  still  must  on, 
Nor,  till  by  nim  rejected,  can  be  silent 

Bel,   Your  duty  should  recede,^  when  poblk 
good, 
Must  suncr  in  the  life  your  cause  puisnes. 

Xim,  Butcanitbcl  Was  it  to  Carios*  awofd 
The  natbn,  thua  tranaported,  owes  its  safety  1 
O,  let  me  taste  the  pleasure  and  the  pain ! 
Tell  me,  Belzara,  tell  me  all  his  gkxy ; 
O,  let  me  surfeit  on  the  guilty  joy, 
Delight  my  passion,  and  torment  m^  virtae. 

Bel.  Alonzd,  who  was  present,  will  inform  us. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alonzo,  if  your  business  vvill  permit. 
Aion.  The  abbot,  at  whose  house  Coont  Gor- 
maz  lies, 
Has  sent  in  haste  to  speak  with  me ;  I  gueas 
To  fix  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

[AMide  to  Belzaai. 
BeL  Spare  us  at  least  a  miment  from  tho  oc- 
casion, 
Ximena  has  not  yet  been  fully  told 
The  action  of  our  late  deliverance: 
The  fame  of  Carlos  may  compose  ner  aonows. 
AUm.  Permit  the  action  then  to  praise  itsel£ 
Late  in  the  night,  at  Lord  Alvarez'  house, 
Five  hundred  friends  were  gathered  in  his  caoas, 
T'  oppose  the  vengeance  that  pursued  his  son; 
But  m  the  common  danger,  brave  AJvarez, 
With  valiant  Carios  at  their  head,  preferred 
The  public  safety  to  their  private  honour, 
And  march'd  with  swoids  determined  'gainst  the 

Moon, 
This  brave  example,  ere  they  reach'd  (he  har boar, 
Increased  their  numben  to  three  thousand  strong. 
BeL  Were  the  Moon  landed  ere  you  rBacfa?a 

the  port  % 
AUm.  Not  till  some  houra  afVer.    When  vm 
arrived, 
Our  troops  were  formed,  Ximena  was  the  word, 
And  Carlos  foremost  to  confront  the  foe. 
The  Moon  not  yet  in  view,  he  ordered  first 
Two  thirds  of  our  divided  toroe  to  lie 
Conceal'd  i'  th'  hatches  of  our  ships  in  haihour; 
The  rest,  whose  numben  every  moment  sweU*d, 
Halted  with  Carlos,  on  the  shore,  impatient, 
And  silent  on  their  arms  reposing,  para'd 
The  still  remainder  of  the  wasting  night 
At  length  the  brightness  of  the  moon  presents 
Near  twenty  sail  approaching  with  the  tide ; 
Ouf  order  still  observed,  we  let  them  pass ; 
Nor  at  the  port  or  walls,  a  man  was  seen. 
This  deadness  of  our  atlenoe  winga  their  hopea 
To  seize  th'  occasion,  and  surprise  ns  aleeptng. 
And  now  they  disembark,  ana  meet  thair  ftte. 
For  at  the  instant  they  weie  half  on  aboie, 
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Ufiroie  the  nonibew  in  oar  ships  oonoeaVd^ 
And  to  the  Tftalted  Heaven  thundered  their  huz- 


Which  Carlos  ecbo'd  from  his  force  on  shore  : 
At  this  amazed,  confusion  seized  their  troops, 
And  ere  their  chie&  could  form  them  to  resist, 
We  press'd  them  on  the  water,  drove  them  on 
The  land,  then  fired  their  ships  to  stop  their  flight : 
Howe'er,  at  length,  their  leaders  bravely  rallymg, 
Recover*!!  them  to  order,  and  a  wlule 
Sustained  their  coura^,  and  opposed  our  fury : 
But,  when  their  bummg  ships  Desan  to  flame, 
The  dreadful  blaze  presenting  to  their  view 
Their  slaughter'd  neaps  that  fell  where  Carlos 

fouffht, 
(For  O,  he  £ught  as  if  to  die  were  victory^ 
Their  firuitless  courage  then  resigned  their  nope^ 
And  now  their  wouiuled  king,  despairing,  call'd 
Aloud,  and  hail'd  our  genentl  to  surrender, 
Whom  Carlos  answenng,  received  his  prisoner. 
At  this,  the  rest  had  on  submission  quarter, 
Oar  trumpets  sound,  and  shouts  proclaim  our  vic- 

toiy: 
While  Carlos  bore  his  captive  to  his  fiithcr, 
Whose  heart  transported  at  the  royal  prize, 
Dfopp'd  tears  of  joy,  and  to  the  king  conveyed 

him; 
Where  now  he 's  pleading  for  his  son's  distress, 
And  asks  but  mercy  for  his  glorious  triumph. 

Xim.  Too  much!  it  is  too  much,  relentless 
Heaven ! 
Th*  oppression's  greater  than  my  soul  can  bear ! 
O,  wounding  virtue !  O,  my  tortured  heart ! 
Art  only  thou  forbidden  to  applaud  him  1 
Can  not  a  nation  saved  appease  thy  vengeance  *? 
Why,  why,  just  Heaven !  are  his  deeds  so  glo- 
rious, 
And  only  fatal  to  the  heart  that  loves  him  1 

JSel.  Compose,  Ximena,  thy  disorder ;  see, 
The  king  approaches,  smiling  on  Alvarez, 
Whose  heart,  overflowing,  gushes  at  his  eyes, 
And  speaks  his  plea  too  strong  for  thy  complaint 

Xim,  Then  sleep,  my  love,  and  virtue  arm  t' 
oppose  him ; 
Let  me  look  backward  on  his  fatal  honour, 
Survey  this  mournful  pomp  of  his  renown, 
These  woful  trophies  of  his  conquer'd  love. 
That  through  my  father's  life  pursued  his  fame, 
And  made  me  in  his  nuptial  hopes  an  orphan  : 
O.  broken  spirit !  wouldst  thou  spare  him  now, 
Tnink  on  thy  fiither's  blood !  exert  the  daughter. 
Suppress  thy  passion,  and  demand  thy  victim. 

Enter  King,  Alvarez,  Sancuez,  cf-c. 

King.  Dismiss  thy  fears,  my  friend,  and  man 
thy  heart. 
For  while  his  actions  are  above  reward, 
Mercy 's,  of  coarse,  included  in  the  debt. 
Our  ablest  bounty's  bankrupt  to  his  merit : 
Oar  subjects  rescued  from  so  fierce  a  foe, 
The  Moors  defeated,  ere  the  rude  alarm 
AUow'd  us  time  to  order  our  defence. 
Our  crown  protected,  and  our  sceptre  fir'd. 
Are  actions  that  secure  acknowledgment. 

Atv.  My  tears,  Sir,  better  than  my  wovds,  will 
ioankyoo. 

£n/ierGAHCiA. 

Cfar,  Don  Carlos,  Sir,  without,  attends  your 
pleasure^ 


And  comes  sarrender'd  at  hk  woid  «n|piged, 
To  answer  the  appeal  of  fiur  Ximena. 
King.  Attend  him  to  oor  presence. 
Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 

King.  Ximena,  with  oompanbn  we  shall  hour 
thee. 
But  must  not  have  tlw  griefs  armign  our  joatiee, 
If  in  his  judge  thou  find'st  an  advocate : 
Not  less  bis  virtues,  than  thy  wrongs  will  plead. 
Xim.  O,  fiunting  cause!  bat  thus  my  griefii 
demand  him.  [Kneeling. 

[  While  the  King  raises  Ximena,  enter  Alonzo, 

and  Vfhiepers  Alvarez. 
Alv.  This  instant,  say'st  thou  7    Can  I  leaw 

my  son  1 
Alon.  The  matter 's  more  important  than  yoar 
stay. 
Make  haste,  my  lord. 

Alv.  What  can  thy  transport  mean  1 
Be  plain. 

Alon.  We  have  no  time  to  lose  in  words, 
Away,  I  say. 
Alv.  Lead  on,  and  ease  my  wonder. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Carlos,  and  kneels  to  the  Kino. 

King.  Oh,  rise,  my  warrior,  raise  thee  to  my 
breast, 
And  in  thy  master's  heart  repeat  thy  triumphs. 
Car.  These  honours,  Sir,  to  any  sense  hot 
mine, 
Might  lift  its  transports  to  ambition's  height ; 
But  while  Ximena^s  sorrows  press  my  h^urt, 
Forgive  me,  if  despairing  of  repose 
I  taste  no  comfort  in  the  life  she  seeks. 
And  urge  the  issue  of  her  grief's  appall. 
King.  Ximena,  'tis  most  true,  nas  lost  a  fa- 
ther, 
But  thou  hast  saved  her  country  from  its  &te ; 
And  the  same  virtue  that  demands  thy  life. 
Owes  more  than  pardon  to  the  public  weal. 
Xim.  My  royal  lord,  yoachsafe  my  griefii  a 
hearing; 
Oh,  think  not.  Sir,  because  my  spirits  faint, 
That  the  firm  conscience  of  my  duty  staggers. 
The  criminal  I  charge  has  kill  d  my  father; 
And,  though  his  valour  has  preserved  the  state^ 
Yet  every  subject  is  not  wrong'd  like  roe, 
Therefore,  with  ease,  may  panlon  what  they  feel 

not: 
As  he  has  saved  a  nation  from  its  fbe, 
The  thanks  that  nation  owes  him  are  but  just, 
And  I  must  join  the  general  voice t'  applaud  him* 
But  all  the  tribute  that  my  heart  can  spare  him, 
Is  team  of  pity ;  while  my  wrongs  pursue  him. 
What  more  than  pity  can  those  wrongs  aflbrd  1 
What  less  than  justice  can  my  duty  ask  1 
If  public  obligations  must  be  paid  him. 
Let  every  single  heart  give  equal  share : 
rCarlos  has  proved,  that  mine  is  not  angntefal) 
But  must  my  duty  yield  such  disproportion  ? 
Most  on  my  heart  a  Other's  bloou  he  levicN), 
And  my  whole  ruin  pay  the  puMic  thanks  1 
If  blood  for  blood  might  be  bi>fore  demanded. 
Is  it  less  due,  because  his  fame 's  grown  greater? 


A  private  wron^r,  how  is  the  paUic  safe  t 
How  is  the  nation  from  a  foe  preserved, 
If  every  subject's  life  is  at  his  mercy  7 


XIMENA. 


[actt* 


My  doty,  Sir,  hM  spok«n,  and  kneeb  ibr  judg- 
ment. 
Car.  Oh,  noble  epixit,  how  thou  chann'at  my 
aenw, 
And  giv'st  my  lieut  a  pleaecixe  in  my  xuin. 

lAnde. 
King.  Raise  thee,  Ximenai  and  oompoee  thy 
thouffhts. 
Aa  thou  to  Cailoe'  deeds  hast  spoke  impartial, 
So  to  thy  virtue,  that  pursues  hun,  we 
Must  give  an  equal  plaudit  of  our  wonder : 
But  we  have  now  our  duty  to  discharge, 
Which,  far  from  blaminff,  shall  exalt  thy  own : 
If  thy  chaste  fiune,  which  we  confess  sublime, 
Compels  thy  duty  to  suppress  thy  love, 
To  raise  yet  higher,  then,  thy  matchless  glwy, 
Prefer  thy  native  country  to  them  both. 
And  to  thy  public  tears  resign  thy  victim. 
Where  a  whole  people  owe  their  preservation, 
Shall  private  justice  do  a  public  wrong, 
And  feed  thy  vengeance  with  the  general  sorrow  ? 

JCim.  Is  then  my  cause  the  public's  victim  1 
•    King.  Na 

We've  yet  a  hope  to  conquer  thy  resentment, 
And  rather  woald  compose  than  silence  it : 
For  if  our  arguments  seem  yet  too  weak 
To  guard  thy  virtue  from  the  least  reproach, 
Bahold  the  generous  sanction  that  protects  it : 
Read  there  the  pardon  which  thy  father  gives 

him, 
And  with  his  dying  hand  assigns  thy  beauties. 
JCim.  My  fiithers  pardon ! 
King,  Read,  and  raise  thy  wonder. 
Xim.  [ReatU.]  ^  Alvarea  wrong'd  me  in  my 
master's  fiivour, 
Carlos  is  brave,  and  has  deserved  Ximena." 
Ckir.  Oh,  soul  of  honour  t  now  lamented  vio> 

toryl 
King.  JNow,  fidr  Ximena,  now  resume  thy 
peace. 
Reduce  thy  vengeance  to  thy  fether's  will, 
And  join  the  lumd  his  honour  has  forgiven. 
JCim.  All-gracious  Heaven !  have  my  swollen 

eyes  Iheir  sense  1 
Satn,  Oh,  tottering  hope! — but  I  have  yet  a 
thought 
That  will  compel  her  virtue  to  pursue  him. 
JCim.  Why  did  you  show  me,  Sir,  this  wound- 
ing goodness  1 
This  le||[acv,  uiough  fit  for  him  to  leave, 
Would  m  his  daughter  oe  reproach  to  take; 
Honour  unquestion'd  may  forigive  a  foe, 
But  who'll  not  doubt  it  when  it  spares  a  lover  1 
If  you  proposed  to  miti|^te  my  griefs, 
Yon  should  have  hid  this  cruel  obligation. 
Why  would  you  set  such  virtues  in  my  view,] 
And  make  the  fether  dearer  than  the  lover  ? 
King.  Since  with  such  rigour  thou  pnrsu'st 
thy  vengeance, 
And  what  we  meant  should  pacify,  provokes  it, 
Attend  submissive  to  our  last  resolve : 
For  since  thy  honour  *s  so  severely  strict, 
As  not  to  ratify  thy  father's  Baetcy. 
We'll  right  at  once  thy  duty  and  thy  bver  > 
Give  thee  the  glory  of^his  hfe  pursued. 
And  seal  his  pardon  to  reward  thy  virtue. 
JRm,  Avert  it,  Heaven,  that  e'er  my  guilty 
iMait 
Should  impiously  insult  a  father^s  grave, 
And  yield  his  daughter  to  the  hand  that  kiD'd 
him.  I 


San,  Uonatmal  thought!    ^■^■m,  aopiKMB 
your  tears. 
Your  murder'd  &ther  was  my  dearest  friend  ; 
Permit  me,  therefore,  on  your  sinking  cause, 
To  ofier  an  expedient  may  support  iL 
Xim.  Whatever  right  or  justice  may,  I  am 
bound 
In  duty  to  pursue,  and  thank  your  friendship. 

San.  Thus  then  to  royal  justice  I  appeal. 
And  in  Ximena's  right  her  advocate. 
Demand  from  Carlos  your  reverse  of^  pardon. 
King.  What  means  thy  transport  % 
San.  Sir,  I  urge  your  laws ; 
And  since  her  duty 's  forced  to  these  extremes, 
There 's  yet  a  law  from  whence  there 's  no  ap- 
peal. 
^  right,  which  e'en  your  crown 's  obliged  to  giani 

her.  • 

The  right  of  combat,  which  I  here  demand. 
And  9mIl  her  vengeance  from  a  champion's  sword. 

Car.  O  sacred  Sir,  I  cast  me  at  your  feet, 
And  beg  your  mercy  would  relieve  my  woes 
Since  her  firm  duty  is  inflexible, 
Consign  her  victim  to  the  braver  sword. 
Grant  this  expedient  to  acquit  my  crime. 
Or  silence  with  my  arm  her  heart's  reproaches. 
Ohj  nothing  is  so  painful  as  suspense ; 
Thu  way  our  griefs  are  equally  relieved, 
Her  duty 's  full  discharged,  your  justice  crown'd, 
And  conquest  must  attend  superior  virtue. 
King.  This  barbarous  law,  which  yet  is  unra- 
peal'd. 
Has  oflen  against  right,  gross  wrongs  supported, 
And  robb'd  our  state  of  many  noble  subjecta ; 
Nor  ever  was  our  mercy  tempted  more 
T'  o|>poee  its  force,  than  in  our  care  for  Carioa. 
But  since  his  peace  depends  upon  his  love, 
And  cruel  love  insists  upon  its  right, 
We'll  trust  bis  virtues  to  the  chance  of  combat, 
And  let  his  fate  reproach,  or  win  Ximena. 

JCim.  What  unfbreaeen  calamities  surround 

me! 
King.  Ximena  t  now  no  more  complain,  we 
grant 
Thy  suit ;  but  where 's  this  champion  of  thy 

cause  1 
Whose  appetite  of  honour  is  so  keen, 
As  to  confront  in  arms  this  laurell'd  brow, 
And  dare  the  shining  honours  of  his  sword  1 

San.  Behold  th*  assailant  of  this  glorious  hero; 
Your  leave,  dread  Sir,  thus  to  appcl  him  forth. 

[DratDs, 
Bel.  Hold,  heart,  and  spare  me  from  the  public 
shame.  [Aside. 

San.  Carios,  behold  the  champion  of  Ximena, 
Behold  the  avenger  of  brave  Gormax'  blood, 
Who  calls  thee  traitor  to  thy  injured  love, 
Ungrateful  to  the  sighs  that  pitied  thee, 
And  proudly  partial  to  thy  father's  falsehood 
These  crimes  my  sword  shall  prove  upon  thy 

heari. 
And  to  defend  them  dares  thee  to  the  combat 

Car.  Open  the  list,  and  give  the  assailant  roote, 
There  on  his  life  my  injured  sword  shall  prove 
This  arm  ne'er  drew  it  but  in  riffht  of  honour. 
First,  for  thy  slander,  Sanchez,  I  defy  thee. 
And  throwing  to  thy  teeth  the  traitor's  name, 
Will  wash  the  imputation  with  thy  blood ; 
And  prove  thy  virtue  felse  as  is  thy  spirit: 
For  not  Ximena's  cauae,  but  channa  have  firad 
thee, 
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Yamlj  ihoa  eteaVst  tliy  ooraage  fton  her  eyes, 
And  bsMly  stain'st  the  viitae  that  Bubdaed  her. 


San.  Oh,  that  thy  lame  in 

Kimg.  Sanchez,  forbear 

'Tie  not  yoar  tongues  must  arbitrate  your  Btrife, 
£iet  in  your  lists,  your  vauntinfle  be  approved. 
Whose  arm,  Ximena,  shall  defend  your  cause  1 

Xim,  Oh,  force  of  duty !  Sir,  ^  arm  of  San- 
chez. 

San,  My  word 's  my  gage. 

King.  'Tie  well,  the  luts  are  set, 

Lei  on  the  morn  the  combatants  be  dted, 
And,  Felix,  you  be  umpire  of  the  field. 

dfr.  The  valiant.  Sir,  are  never  unprepared. 
Oh,  Sir,  at  once  relieve  my  soul's  sospenee, 
And  let  this  instant  hour  decide  our  rale. 

San,  This  moment,  Sir — I  join  in  that  ^th 
Carlos. 

King.  Since  both  thus  press  it,  be  it  now  de- 
dded. 
Carlos,  be  ready  at  the  trumpet's  call: 
You,  Felix,  when  the  combat 's  done,  oondiiet 
The  victor  to  our  presence — ^Now,  Ximena, 
Ae  thou  art  just  or  cruel  in  thy  duty, 
Expect  the  issue  will  reward  or  grieve  thee. 
Sancbez,  set  forward — Carlos,  we  aUow 
Thy  pitied  love  a  moment  with  Ximena. 

lExU  Kino  and  irain. 

San,  A  fruitless  moment  that  most  prove  hb 
last  [Exit. 

Car.  Ximena !  Oh,  permit  me  ere  I  die, 
To  tell  thy  heart,  thy  hard  unkindness  kills  me. 

Xim.  Ah,  Carioe,  can  thy  plaints  reproach  my 
duty, 
J7i^,  art  thou  more  than  Sanchez  is,  in  danger  1 

Car.  Or  thou  more  injured  than  thy  hapless 
fiither, 
Whose  greater  heart  forgave  my  sense  of  honour? 
Thou  eanst  not  think  1  speak  regarding  life. 
Which  hojpeless  of  thy  love,  's  not  worth  my  care ; 
But,  ohl  It  strikes  me  whh  the  last  despair, 
To  think  that  lov'd  Ximena's  heart  had  fees 
Compassion  than  my  mortal  enemy ; 
My  nfe  had  then  indeed  been  worth  aeceptanoe, 
Had  th jr  lelenling  throes  of  pity  saved  it : 
But,  as  it  is  pursued  to  these  extremes, 
Thus  made  the  victim  of  superfluous  feme, 
And  doom'd  the  sacrifice  of  fitial  rigour. 
These  arms  shall  open  to  thy  champion's  sword, 
And  glut  the  vengeuioe  that  sopports  thy  gbry. 

Xim,  Hast  thou  no  honour,  Caiibs,  to  defend  1 

[Trembling. 

Car.   How  can  I  lose  what  Sanchez  cannot 
gaini 
For  where 's  his  honour  where  there  'a  no  resist- 
ance 1 
Is  it  for  me  to  guard  Ximeha's  fee, 
Or  torn  outrageoQS  on  the  friendly  bieast. 
Which  her  distressful  charms  have  wam'd  to 
right  her. 

Xtm.  Oh,  cruel  Carlos !  thus  to  rack  my  heart 
With  hard  repiMches,  that  thoa  know'st  are 

groundless; 
Why  dost  thou  talk  thus  cruelly  of  death, 
And  give  me  terrors  unconoeived  before  1 
What  though  my  force  of  duty  has  pursued  thee, 
^ast  thou  not  Idl  thy  courage  to  defend  thael 
Oh,  is  thy  quarrel  to  our  race  revived  1 
Couldst  thou,  to  ridtit  thy  honour,  kill  my  fiither, 
And  now  not  gnara  it,  to  destroy  Ximena  % 

Car.  Oh,  hMvenly  sound  I    Oh,  joy  unfelt  be- 
focet 

Vol.  H.  , . .  2  T  28» 


Xim,  Oh,  is  oaydiity  then  not  tfaodgbt 

pulnve'i  - 
Canst  thou  believe  I'm  pleased  while  I  pimae 

theel 
Or  think'st  thou  I'm  not  pleased  the  king  pn- 

served  thee  1 
And  that  thy  courage  yet  may  ward  tny  yeng^ 

ancet 
Oh,  if  thou  knew'st  what  transports  fiU'd  my 

heart. 
When  first  I  heard  the  Mooes  had  fled  befera 

thee. 
Thy  love  would  feel  confusion  for  my  shame, 
And  scaroe  forgive  the  passbn  thou  leproacaest. 
Oh,  Carlos,  guard  thy  life,  and  save  Xmenal 
Car.  And  save  Ximena!  Oh,  thoa  hafltflzed 

my  heart 
With  animated  love,  and  saved  thy  Carlos  I 

[TViffltjjett  sound. 
But  hark,  the  trumpet  calls  me  to  the  Mst ! 
Xim.  May  Heaven's  high  oaie,  and  all  jftlatf> 

gels  guard  thee  1 
Car.  Words  would  but  wrong  my  beait,  my 

sword  shall  s]^ak  it. 
Sanchez,  I  come,  impatient  to  chastise 
Thy  love,  which  maaes  thee  now  the  criminal; 
I  miffht  have  spared  thee  had  the  rival  slept. 
But  boldly  thus  avow'd,  thou'rt  worth  my  swiwt 
•'Tis  said  the  lion,  though  distress'd  fer  feed, 
Espying  on  the  twf  the  huntsman  sleeping, 
Restrains  his  hunger,  and  forbears  the  prey  f 
But  when  his  rousing  foe,  alarm'd  and  ready, 
UplUls  his. javelin  brandish'd  to  assail  hini, 
Tne'ffeneroos  savage  then  erects  his  cieet. 
Grinds  his  sharp  fiuigS;  and  with  fierce  eyea  in- 

flamed. 
Surveys  him  worthy  of  his  noa  defied, 
Furious  uprearing  rushes  on  ue  game. 
And  crowns  at  ooce  his  vengeance  ana  his  fema 

[Exit, 
Xim.  Oh,  glorious  spirit !  Oh,  haid-feted  vir- 
tue t 
With  what  reluctance  has  my  heart  ponmed 

theel 
BeL  Was  ever  breast  like  mine  with  wo  di- 

videdl 
I  fear  the  dangers  of  the  feithless  Sanchez, 
And  tremble  more  for  his  dread  swoid's  success : 
Should  Carlos  fell,  what  stops  ban  fram  XiUMoal 
Keepdovm  my  s^{hs,  or  seem  to  lite  for  her. 

[Ande. 
Xim,  Tell  me,  Belzaia,  was  my  trrmr  Mmnn 

full 
Might  not  his  psssion  make  my  heart  lelent,^ 
And  feel,  at  such  a  time,  a  pang  to  .save  him  % 

Bel.  So  fex  was  your  compassion  frein  a  akne, 
That  'tis  th'  exalted  merit  or  your  doty : 
Had  Carlos  been  a  strann^  to  yo«r  heart, 
Where  were  the  virtue,  that  your  griefe  pursued 

himi 
Were  it  no  pain  to  lose  him,  where  the  glory  1 
The  sacrifice  that 's  great,  must  first  be  dear ; 
The  moreyoQ  love,  the  nobler  is  yoar  vMna^. 
Xim.  Tny  partial  friendship  sees  net  sore  my 

feuJt; 
I  doubt  my  youthful  ignorance  has  err'd. 
And  the  strict  matron  rigidly  severe. 
May  blame  this  weaknees  of  my  womla'a  hevt; 
But  let  her  feel  my  trial  first,  and  if 
She  Uames  me  then,  1  will  repent  the  cane. 

[  Trumpei  eovnde  al  a  fffrfffliBffl. 
Hark,hark  the  tnunpet  I  Oh,tcraMndooitoiuid! 


9.    % 


XIMSNA. 


[ 


,  9h|  tlii  flonfait  ii  b^gvi ! 

The  agoniiiiig  terror  thaikm  ray  mdI: 
Bh^  viti  Mippoil  mo  with  thy  fiimdly  cowifcrti } 
Oh,  teU  me  wDat  mj  duW  owei  a  pannt, 
Aad  wum  mjr  wkhn  in  Sh  duunpon's  favvorl^ 
Oh,  Heaven,  it  will  not,  will  not  oe!  my  heut 
BMk,  sad,  tpte  of  me,  indinei  to  Carioe. 
Who  now  again,  in  Sanghex,  fighta  mj  father; 
New  ha  attaefca  Dim,  pp—Hi,  now  rntwati| 
Again  leooven,  and  raaumea  hii  ^re. 
New  gfowB  too  itVDiig,  and  ia  at  kat  trimnirhaitff 
BeL  Keatiain  thy  thoi^^a,  coUaot  thy  oon- 


to 


Oiea  net  thy  heart  tmaginaiy  wovBda ; 
Thyjirtoe  moat  be  Pnmdenoe*e  can. 
jBm,  Oh,  gaaid  me,  Heaven  I  he^  n 
aapport  it — ^Ah ! 

[TrumpeU  and  skout: 
^TlidoBet  Uw  dieadftil  ehouta  proclaim  the  vie- 


if  Owtoe  een^oem,  atm  Fve  loet  a  fcther 
And  if  he  pendieay  tT         *•   ■"• 
mmmwao 


Bd,  Cooqnv 


ly,  no  hope  aoppofta  Bel- 

[Ande. 


BnUr  Gakcia. 

Came  yon.  Don  Gaieia,  flmn  the  eombatl 
Oar.  Madam, 


The  hbig,  to  ehdw  he  dieappnwee  the  wtnwi; 
ade  hie  own  doneatna  lo  be  praeont. 

[SkauU 


Forbade 
Bat  I 


^  done;  theee  ahonla  confirm  it : 

*e  mnyfoeea  the  victor. 

JChn.  Oh,  tett  me  qnAchly,  wUb  Fve  aeiHa  to 

hear  thee! 
€hr.  Oh^Heafent  ye  Smwhea!    I  aee  him 

with  hw  awwd, 
wivnpn,  pnmng  meitgn  me  erawa  ma  way. 
Xim.  Sanches  1— thoo'rt  auie  deceived.    Oh, 
baiter  yet 
Inimn  thy  daaded  eyee ! 
Oar.  'Tlaeettalnlie; 
For  now  he  atopa,  and  aeemi  to  warn  them  back : 
The  crowd  nma,  1  aee  him  plain,  and  now 
fie  monnta  the  atepo  that  loan  to  tnia  apartment. 
XiwL  Then,  ihtal  vengeance,  thon  are  dearly 


New  love  nnboanded  may  overflow  my  heart 
'  And  Cttffaw'  6te  without  a  crime  be  moom'd. 
Oh,  Hanchea,  if  poor  Caries  told  me  true, 
If  twae  thy  lofve,  not  honour  feught  my  canoe, 
Thy  guilt  haa  paichaoed  vrith  thy  aword  my 


And 


nd  made  tny  paam 
JML  Oh,  Heaven 


Botaoe^he 


wietebed  aa  Ximena. 
aapport  lier  noUer  rooolu- 


the  dieoppointment. 


JBnter  Don  Sancbbs,  anlilayB  Ait  oioorii  at 
XiusSA*nfBti. 

San,  Madam,  thia  oword,  that  in  year  cauoe 
drawn 


Xan.  8tein'4  with  the  blood  of  Carloa,  kiUo 


fihn.  I  come  tonutinto  yoor  griefrk 
JBm,  Avannt,  avoid  me,  vring  thee  from  my 
eight! 
Oh^thoa  fanot  given  me  lor  revenge  deopair, 
Hoii  tavirii'd  with  thy  nmderoao  aim  my  peace, 
A»d  nbh^d  my  wlohea  of  tboif  doamot  object! 


San.  Bmy  me  hot  apeak 

JSm,  Canet  thou  anppooe  'twill  pleam  me 
To  hear  thy  pride  triumphant,  paint  n^ 
Vaunt  thy  vain  pnweoo,  and  reproach  my 


fibn.   Thoee  eonowoy  would  yoa  lieer   wtj 


To  regions  distant  as  thy  aonl  from  jey. 
Fly,  and  in  ffkwmy  horrois  waste  thy  nm : 
Remofae,  and  pale  aflliction  wait  thee  to 
Thy  reot,  repooe  ibiaake  thee,  frMitfiil  dieoam 
Alarm  thy  oioepo,  and  in  thy  waking  hooia, 
M^  woeo  like  mine  purooe  thy  otepo  lor  ever. 
Bel,  Oh,  charming  rage  I  now  ecxdially  elm 
hiteahiml  [Astifc. 

Enter  King. 

King,  What,  alill  in  teaia»  Ximonal    Still 
eompluniiwl 
Cannot  thy  duty's  ftOl  diochaige  content  tlioel 
Repin'A  tnon  at  the  act  of  Provklenoe; 
And  think'ot  thy  canae  atill  wiong'd  in  UenvmiV 


Xim,  Oh,  ftr.  Sir,  ftom  my  aoul  be  audi  a 
thought! 
I  bow  eubmianve  to  high  Heaven's  appotnlmeot; 
But  is  affliolkm  impious  in  its  sorrow  f 
Thoi:^h  vengeance  to  a  father's  blood  waa  due. 
Is  it  leoo  glonouo  that  I  priaed  the  victim  1 
Haa  nature  loat  ito  privilege  to  weepi 
When  aU  that 'a  valSiable  m  life  is  gone? 
Oh,  Carlos,  Carios,  I  shaU  soon  be  vritli  tlmel 

JTtiv- Ate  then  theoe  team  ferCaikal    Oh, 


The  vanquuh'd  Sanchez  has  deceived  thy  grie^ 
And  inade  thia  trial  of  thy  geneione  heaitt 
For  know,  thy  Cailoa  Irvea,  and  Uvea  f  odoie 
thee. 

Xim,  What  meana  my  royal  lord  1    ' 

King,  Infbnn  her,  Sanchea. 

San.  The  Ibitnne  of  the  combat  Ibod  toU  h». 
fine. 
Had,  Sir,  her  fright  endured  to  hear  my  meeoh, 
I  would  have  told  you,  Madam,  aa  oUtted 
In  honour  to  the  conquering  oword  of  Carloa, 
How  noUjT,  fi>r  your  aake,  he  opaied  your  cham- 
pion, 
When  on  the  earth,  oocoombent  and  diasnnVfy 
I  lay :  Live,  Sanchpz,  oaid  tbe  generouo  victor. 
The  life  that  fights  Ximena's  cause  is  sacred  ; 
Take  back  thy  sword,  and  at  her  feet  present 
Tlie  fflorious  trophy  which  her  charma  have  won, 
The  last  obhtion  that  de^iair  can  make  hep-^ 
Touch'd  vrith  the  noble  fulness  of  liis  heart, 
I  flew  to  execute  the  mteful  cham : 
But.  Madam,  your  anright  mistook  the 


And  your  impatient  griefe  refiiaed  me  audienoa. 

.Ail 


King.  Now  think,  Aimena,  one  moment,  < 
fiirCarkia. 

Xim.  Oh  bve  f  Oh,  peneented  heart  I 
Inotruct  me,  Heaven,  to  support  my  feme. 
To  right  my  passion,  and  revere  my  fether. 

San.  And  now,  with  just  confusion.  Sir.  I  own 
In  me  twas  guilty  love  tiiat  drew  my  award. 

But  anoe  th'  event  has  crown'd  a  nobler 

I  plead  tbe  merit  of  that  awoid'a  defeat, 
Aegret  the  error,  and  entreat  for  pardon. 

King.  Sanches,  thy  crime  is  punish'd  in  Uoelf : 
We  bto  have  heard  of  thy  retmoted  vowa, 
Which  on  thy  strict  aUfgumce  we  enjc'' 


I.) 


XIMSNA^ 


to 


Bmpnm  thy  tran,  Bdzan,  he  ihaO  light  thee. 
Sim.   "Hs  liz'd— a  beam  of  hee^eoly  fight 
Dieekeforai. 
And  ehows  ikrjr  raiu'd  peioe  ile  laet  raomca. 
Gar.  Don  Carloe,  Sir,  attends  jcmt  loyal  plea- 

Bcnre. 
JCtn^.  Hal  he  your  leave,  Xfrnena,  te  ap- 
proach I 
JEtfti.  6h,  Sir,  yet  hold  t  I  dare  not  eee  hfan 
now: 
While  my  depending  joetice  was  my  gnaid, 
I  saw  him  fearleae  from  aManlts  of  Jove ; 
Bat  now  my  vanqniBh'd  vengeance  dieads  fab 

merit, 
And  eonecioos  duty  wamfl  me  to  avoid  him. 
Since  then  my  heart  *9  impartial  to  hie  viItnei^ 
Oh,  do  not  call  me  cruel  to  his  love. 
If  I,  in  reverence  to  a  falher^s  blood, 
Shoold  shot  my  sorrows  ever  from  hb  sight  ( 
For  though  you  raise  above  mankind  his  merif^ 
And  I  conless  it— stiU  he  has  killed  my  6ther — 
Nay  though  I  grant  the  &ct  may  plead  Ibr  meicy. 
Yet  "Iwomd  in  mQ  be  impious  to  reward  it : 
My  eyes  may  moam,  but  never  must  behold  him 


Tet,  em  I  part,  let.  Sir,  my  humblest  i 

Applaod  your  meicy,  and  confess  your  justice. 
Hence  to  some  saend  cloister  I'll  retire. 
And  dedicate  my  iiiture  days  to  Heaven^— ~ 
'Tia  dons        Oh,  lead  me  to  my  peaceful  cell. 
One  a^h  for  Carloa— Now^ain  world,  nre- 
weU  1  [As  Aim.  i»  going  <if. 

Enier  Altarbz  and  Alonzo. 


A/«.  Turn,  turn,  Xioiena,  oh,  prepare  to  hear 
A  story  will  oistract  thy  sense  with  joy, 
Drive  aU  thy  sorrows  firom  thy  sinking  heart| 
And  crown  thy  duty  with  triumphant  love. 
Pardon,  dread  Sb,  thb  tumult  of  my  soul, 
That  carries  in  my  rudeness  my  excuse : 
Oh,  press  me  not  to  teD  particulars, 
But  tet  my  tidings  leap  at  once  the  bounds 
Of  your  belbf,  and  in  one  burst  of  joy 
Infimn  my  roval  master,  that  hb  crown's  support, 
My  vanquished  friend,  thy  fether,  Gormax  hves ; 
He  lives  in  health  confirmed  from  mortal  danger: 
These  eyes  have  seen  him,  these  blessed  anm 

.   emfaTBcedhim. 
The  means,  th'  occasion  of  hb  death  supposed. 
Would  ask  more  words  than  I  have  breath  to 

utter. 
Abmao  knows  it  all — Oh,  Where's  my  Carioal 

Ming.  Fly,  Sanchez,  make  him  with  thb  news 
tiiy  friend. 

Al9.  Oh,  bad  me,  lead  me  to  hb  heart's  reOef ! 

[Exeunt  Alt.  and  San. 

JRm,  Oh,  Heaven!  Alvarez  would  not  sure 
deceive  me. 

K3ng.  Proceed,  Abnzo,  and  impart  the  whole ; 
Whence  was  hb  death  so  firmly  credited, 
Ajid  hb  recovery  not  before  reveal'd  1 

Alan.  My  liege,  the  great  effusion  of  hb  blood 
Bad  such  efibct  on  hb  deserted  spirits,  • 
That  I,  who  saw  him,  judged  him  quite  ezpned  : 
But  when  the  abbot,  at  whose  boose  he  by. 
With  friraidly  sorrow  wash'd  hb  hopeless  wound, 
Hb  heaving  breast  discovered  life's  return ; 
When  ealhng  straight  for  help,  on  stricter  search, 
Hb  wound  was  foiud  without  a  mortal  symptom : 
And  vriien  hb  senses  had  resumed  their  frmctbii, 


HbfiMt 

For  Cailos  and 

Howfiffherfifial 

he  crbd 


Mi  fHHiiiikHiMMalMfll 


had 


I 


begg'd  hb  KfoniMt  be  ette  day 
nent  o 


IstpOsAlB, 

Andbegg'dl 

That  wSSii  ezalled  neik  of  her  dui^ 
Might  ruse  her  vhtue  worthy  ef  hm  keai 
But,  Sir,  to  tell  jpon  how  Ahaies 
Wnat  generous  reea 

them. 

Would  ask  more  IhnetkBa  piMb, 
Ldet  it  suflSoe,  the  inoinent  he  had 
Ximena  had  appealed  biave  Cailoa  to  Ae  fisla^ 
We  flew  with  terror  to  procJaim  him  fiviny-  ■ 
Bat,  Sir,  so  soon  the  eombat  folfewei  year 
Decree,  that,  breathless,  we  arrived  too  bftB. 
And  had  not  hb  phvsiaans^  Sir,  presetibed 
Hb  wound  lepoae,  himself  nad  ventured  forth ' 
To  throw  hb  errore  at  your  feet  for  panbn. 

ESng.  Not  only  panuo,  but  our  lofeshaUgnrt 
him. 
Biave  Carlos  shall  himself  be  envor  of 
Our  charge,  and  gratnlate  hb  blessVI  reeovety — 
Has  he  your  leave,  Ximena,  now  t' approach  yoa  1 

JRm.  "My  senses  staner  with  tnmnltaoiis  joji 
My  sfsrits  nurry  to  m^  Mart's  snrprbe^ 
And  sinking  nature  femts  beneath  the  tnuispart 

£n<er  Altarbz,  Sancbsz,  and  CABLoe. 

King.  Look  up,  Ximwna,  and  fwnpbte  thy 

J[»m.  My  Garbs  !~Oh ! 

Car.  Ximena!  Oh,  my  heart!     [Embraeing. 

Alv.  Oh,  Carlos !  Oh,  Ximena!  yet  suppress 
These  traniqports,ti]l  kind  Gormaz'hand  confinui 

them; 
First  pay  jour  duty  there,  haste  to  hb  fest, 
And  let  his  sanction  consecrate  your  love. 

King.  Lose  not  a  moment  from  hb  sight— Oh. 
fly!  ^ 

TeD  htm  his  kfaig  oonmtulates  hb  health, 
And  wiD  with  kxids  of  honour  crown 
Nor  in  hb  orisons  let  him  fosget 
The  hand  of  Heaven,  whose  pi 
Has  order'd  all,  the  innocent  to  save, 
To  light  the  injured,  and  reward  the  bimve. 

[JSzciin/omnce. 


EPILOGUE. 


SPOKSN  BT  ZIMBWA. 


Fm  come  to  tell  you.  that  my  fears  are  oter, 
Fve  seen  papa,  and  nave  secured  my  lover. 
And.  trotn,  Tm  wholly  on  our  author's  skb. 
For  had  (as  ComeiUe  made  him)  Qoimaz  died, 
My  part  had  ended  as  it  first  begun, 
And  bft  me  still  unmarried,  ana  undone, 
Or,  what  were  harder  &r  than  both— a  nun. 
The  French,  for  fonn  indeed,  postpones  the  wed- 
ding, 
But  gives  her  hopes  vrithin  a  ^ear  of  bedding* 
Time  could  not  tb  her  marriage-knot  vnth  Ikh 

nour. 
The  fether's  death  still  left  the  guilt  upon  her : 
The  Frenchman  stopped  her  in  Uiat  fofreed  n^ud, 
The  bolder  Briton  weds  her  in  lewaid : 


BFILOOUB. 


m  vvnr  tMit  wtfM  neW  cndm  their 
hmg  Piitt. 

ShoiiU  be  ao  kng  defiRr'd,  when  both  woe  wfl- 
Yo«  takuJ  Dou  of  Spain  m  age  might  wiit, 
Bat  Englirii  aspelitM  ■»  ehemr  aet 
*Tia  true,  thia  mfioenoa  we  in<wed  diaooiver, 
That,  theogh  like  bona  joa  begin  the  lover, 
To  do  joa  light,  joar  fury  aooD  ia  o?er. 
Beade,  titia  aoene  thna  changed,  the  moral  bean, 
That  viitoe  never  of  relief  despain : 
But  whila  tnie  love  ia  BliH  in  Dbya  ill-lated, 
No  wonder  von  gay  aparka  or  pleaaiue  hate  it^- 
Btoedihed  dawowagea  what  ahould  deU^btyoo, 
And  ftoiD  n  wife,  what  little  ruba  will  &gbi  yoa; 
And  virtue  not  conakler'd  in  the  bride, 
Bow  aoon  yoa  yawn,  and  cuiae  the  knot  you've 
tied  I  [qnarter, 

B«lr  oft  the  nymph,  whoae  pitving  eyea  give 
FInda  in  her  oaplive  ana  haa  cangot  n  Taitarl 


While  to  her  apooaa^  ttat  onee  ao  li^  dal  wIb 

her. 
She  kindly  givea  ten  thooaand  ponada  to  hate  her. 
So,  on  the  other  aide,  aome  aighing  awain, 
That  langoiahea  in  love  whole  yeaia  in  vain, 
Impatient  ibr  the  feaat,  reaolvea  heU  have  her. 
And  in  hia  hanger  vowa  he'll  eat  for  ever ; 
He  thinka  of  nothing  bat  the  boney-onoon, 
Bat  little  thoaght  he  ooold  have  dined  ao  aoon. 
Ia  thia  not  true  1    Speak,  deariea  of  the  fUL 
I)on't  you  find  too  how  horribly  you're  bit  1 
For  the  inatruction,  therafoie,  of  the  ftee^ 
Our  author  tuxna  hia  juat  cataatiophe. 
Before  you  wed,  let  k>ve  be  undentood. 
Refine  your  thoughta,  and  chaae  it  from  the 

blood: 
Nor  can  you  then  of  laating  joya  deapair, 
For  when  that  dxde  holda  the  Britiah  fur, 
Your  heaita  may  find  hemic  daughtan  them. 


RULE  A  WIPE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE: 

AOOBCBDY, 

ISST7K  ACTS. 

BY  BEAUMONT  AND  FLETCHER. 


REMARKS. 

AMomm  tlM  nmneroas  plajrB  that  the  anodatad  poeta,  Beaumont  and  Fletcber,  havo  left  to  poMertty,  uoim 
stands  higher  in  the  public  fovoux  than  this  dnuna« 

If  we  look  for  nature  in  this  composition,  we  contemplate  it  either  in  its  most  loathsome  state  of  distortion,  as 
in  Caenf9g0 ;  or  of  deprayity,  as  in  Mdrgaritu  and  others.  A  more  arrant  knot  of  diarpers.  swindlers,  and  im> 
postors,  were  never  aasemUed  for  the  purpose  of  forming  the  east  of  a  comedy;  whilst  the  grossnesi  of  the 
principal  lady  of  the  piece  exceeds  all  bounds. 

Upon  the  whole,  if  it  be  enough  to  form  a  lively  ikble,  that  has  neither  natnie,  character,  nor  moral  to  re- 
commend it,  the  object  is  accomplished;  and  this  play,  which  has  received  tlie  sanction  of  those  who  went  be* 
fi>re  ns,  will  continae  to  give  pleasaie  to  those  who  shall  come  after  us. 


DRAMATIS   PERSOMiE. 


Dun  or  Medina. 

Don  Juan  ds  CAFnio,  a  Spaiusii  CoknoL         "^ 

MiCiiAKL  Pjerkz,  the  Copper  CaptaixL 

Lbon,  Brother  to  Altea,  and  oy  her  oontrivaaoe 

married  to  Mamritla. 
Cacafogo,  a  rich  usurer. 


Maeoaritta.  a  wanton  Lady,  mairiad  to  LeoQ,  by 

whom  she  is  reclaimed.  . 
Altba,  her  Servant. 
CuuiA,  a  Spanish  Lady. 
EsTiTANiA,  a  Woman  of  intrigue. 
An  Old  Woman. 
Maid. 
Visiting 


Sgbn& — Spain. 


PROLOGUE. 

Pleasubs  attend  to.  and  about  ye  dt, 

The  springs  of  mirth,  fiuocy,  delight,  and  wit, 

To  stir  you  up ;  do  not  your  looks  lei  fiill, 

Nor  to  remembranoe  our  late  errors  call, 

Because  this  day  we're  Spaniards  all  again ; 

The  story  of  our  play,  and  our  scene  l^win : 

The  errors,  ioo,  do  not  fi>r  this  cause  hate, 

Now  we  present  their  wit,  and  not  their  state. 

Nor,  ladies,  be  not  angry,  if  yon  see 

A  young  fresh  beauty,  wanton  and  too  f^, 

Sedc  to  abuse  her  husband,  still  'tis  Spain; 

No  such  gross  errors  in  your  kingdom  reign : 

You're  vestals  eJi,  and  though  we  blow  the  fire. 

We  seldom  make  it  flame  up  to  desire 

Take  no  example,  neither,  to  begin, 

For  some  by  precedent  delight  to  sin; 

Nor  Uame  the  poet  if  he  shp  aside, 

Sometimes  lasciviously  ifnot  too  wide. 

But  hold  your  fims  close,  and  then  smile  at  ease ; 

A  crael  scene  did  never  lady  please. 


Nor,  Gentlemen,  pray  be  not  yoa  dinsleased, 
Though  we  present  some  men  ibol'a,  some  di»- 

eased, 
Some  drunk,  some  mad,  wemean  not  yoa,  youYo 
We  tax  no  nzrther  than  our  comedy,  [fine, 

Yoa  are  our  ftiends ;  sit  noble,  then,  and  ~ 


ACTL 


8CBNS  /.—A  Chamber. 

Enter  Don  Jvan  ds  Castro  and  Michael 

Perez. 

Mich.  Are  your  companies  fbll,  colonel  % 

Juan.  No,  not  yet,  sir : 
Nor  will  not  be  this  month  yet,  as  I  reckon. 
How  rises  your  command  1 

Mkh.  We  pick  up  still. 
And  as  our  moneys  nold  out,  we  have  menoome. 
About  that  time,  I  think,  we  shall  be  fall  too 
Many  young  gallaiits  go. 
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AaM.  Aad 

The  wan  ue  dainty  dreams  to  yoong  hot  spirits. 
Time  and  ezperienoe  will  allay  those  visions. 
We  have  strange  things  to  fill  our  numbers : 
There's  one  Don  Leon,  afltranse  ffoodlv  fellow, 
Commended  to  me  by  some  nome  urienas, 
For  my  Alferes. 
IftcA.   I've  heard  of  him,  and  that  he  hath 

served  before  toa 
•/iiafi.    But  no  harm  done,  not  even  meant, 

Don  Michael, 
That  came  to  my  ears  yet:  ask  him  a  question. 
He  blushes  like  a  girl,  and  answers  little, 
To  the  point  less.    He  wears  a  sword,  a  good 

one, 
An<l  good  clothes  too;  he's  whole  skinn'd,  has 

no  hurt  yet; 
Good  promising  hopiss.    I  never  yet  heard  cer- 
tainly, 
Of  any  gentleman  that  saw  him  angry. 
dBdi.  Preserve  him,  hell  concliue  a  peace  if 

need  be; 
Many  as  stout  as  he  will  go  along  with  ns, 
That  swear  as  valiantly  as  heari  can  wish ; 
Their  mouths  charged  with  six  oaths  at  once, 

and  whole  ones,  [hills. 

That  make  the  drunken  Dutch  creep  into  niole- 

Juan.  'Tis  true ;  such  wo  must  look  for.  But, 

lifichael  Perez, 
When  heard  you  of  Donna  Margaritta,  the  great 

heiress  1 
Mich,  I  hear  every  hour  of  her,  though  I  ne*er 

saw  her  I 
She  is  the  main  diseomse.    Noble  Don  Juan  de 

Castro, 
Bow  happy  were  that  man  eonld  catch  this 

wench  up, 
And  five  at  ease!   She's  fiur,  and  young,  and 

wealthy. 
Infinite  weahhy,'and  as  gracious  too 
In  all  her  entertainments,  as  men  report. 
Juan.  But  she  ie  pvoud,  Sir,  that  I  know  for 

eeitain. 
And  that  comes  seldom  without  wantonness : 
He  that  afaalLmarry  her,  must  have  a  imre  hand. 
JISicA.  Woidd  I  were  married ;  I  would  find 

that  wisdom,  [man 

With  a  light  rein  to  rule  my  wife.    If  e'er  wo- 
Of  the  most  subtile  mould  went  beyond  me, 
Td  give  boys  leave  to  hoot  me  out  o'  the  parish. 
Enter  Sbryjint. 

Sen,  Sir,  there  be  two  gentlewomea  attend  to 
■Mak  with  yon. 

Juan,  w  ait  on  'em  in. 

Mdk.  Ale  they  two  hendsome  women  1 

8trv.  They  teem  so:   very  handsome;  but 
they're  vell'd.  Sir. 

Mhh*  Thoa  pattest  sqgar  in  my  month.  Ebw 
it  melts  with  me  1 
I  love  a  sweet  fonmg  wench. 

Juan.  Wait  on  them  in,  I  say.     [Exit  Sbby. 

JUich.  Don  Juan. 

Jtuin.  Michael,  how  you  burnish : 
Will  not  this  soldier's  heat  out  of  your  bones  yet  1 

Mkh.  There  be  two. 

Juan.  Say,  what  shame  have  yon  then  1 

Mich.  I  would  fiiin  see  that; 
I've  been  in  the  Indies  twice,  and  have  seen 
strange  things ;  [once. 

But  Ibr  two  honest  women  :•—— one  I  read  at 

Juan.  Pr'ythee,  be  modest. 

Mkh.  in  be  any  thing. 


Enter  Sertant,  Donna  Clisa,  «md  EffnTAHiA, 

veSed, 

Juan.  You're  welcome,  ladies. 

Mich.  Bothhooded!  I  like 'em  wdl  tfioagh; 
They  came  not  for  advice  in  law  sore  hither ; 
May  be  they'd  learn  to  raise  the  pike :  I'm  for  'eat 
They're  vcr^  modest  I  'tis  a  fine  prelndium. 

Juan.  With  me,  or  with  this  gentkinan,  would 
you  speak,  lady  1 

Qa.  w  ith  you,  Sir,  as  I  guess,  Juan  de  Castro. 

AGc/t.    Her  curtain  opens;    she  is  a  pretty 
sentlewoman. 

Juan.  I  am  the  man,  and  shall  be  bound  to 
fortune. 
If  I  may  do  any  service  to  year  beauties.    - 

CZa.  Caritain,  I  hear  you're  marching  down  to 
Flanders, 
To  serve  the  Catholic  king. 

Juan.  I  am,  sweet  lady. 

Qa.  I  have  a  kinamkn,  and  a  noble  fiiendl, 
Employ 'd  in  those  wan ;  may  be,  Sir,  yon  kuBfW 

him; 
Don  Campusano,  captain  of  carinnes. 
To  whom  I  vrouU  request  your  noUencae 
To  give  this  poor  remembrance.  [CKve§  a  LeUtr, 

^an.  I  shall  do  it ; 
I  know  the  gentleman,  a  most  worthy  eaptutt. 

Qa.  Something  in  private. 

Juan.  Step  aside ;  I'll  serve  thee. 

[Exeunt  Juan  and  Claxa. 

3{teh.  Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Eiaiif.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  me; 
Women  of  our  sort,  that  maintain  fidr  i 
And  keep  suspect  off  from  their  chastities, 
Had  need  wear  thicker  veils. 

Miek.  I'm  no  blaster  of  a  lady's  beaoly; 
No  bold  intruder  on  her  spedaf  fikvoon: 
I  know  how  tender  repotinon  is, 
And  with  what  gnaras  it  oo^  Co  be 
Lady,  you  may  to  me 

E9t^.  You  must  excuse  me,  Signior,  I  eome 
Not  here  to  seO  myself 

Mich.  As  I'm  a  gentleman ;  by  the  honoor  of 
a  soldier. — 

E§tif.  I  believe  you 
I  pray  be  dvil :  I  bdieve  you'd  see  me,        [me : 
And  when  you've  seen  me,  I  believe  yonll  Kka 
But  in  a  strange  place,  to  a  stranger  too, 
As  if  I  came  on  purpose  to  betray  yoo, 
Indeed  I  vrill  not. 

Mich.  I  shall  love  you  dearly, 
And  'tis  a  sin  to  fling  away  aflecdon ; 
I  have  no  mistress,  no  desire  to  honour 
Any  but  you. 

I  know  not,  you  have  struck  me  with  jour  modenty 
So  deep,  and  taken  from  me 
All  the  desire  I  might  bestow  on  othfli 
Cluickly,  before  they  come. 

E^if.  Indeed,  I  dare  not. 
But  since  I  see  you're  «o  desirous.  Sir, 
To  view  a  poor  face  that  can  ment  nothing 
But  your  repentance 

Mick.  It  must  needs  be  excellent. 

Estif.  And  with  what  honestyyou  ask  it  of  me ; 
When  I  am  gone  let  your  man  ^low  me. 
And  view  what  house  I  enter,    lluther  come^ 
For  there  I  dare  be  bold  to  appear  open ; 
And,  as  I  like  your  virtuous  carriage,  then 

Enter  Juan,  Clara,  and  Sbrtant, 

I  shall  be  able  to  give  welcome  to  you. 
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She  haih  done  her  busineu,  I  must  take  my 
leave,  Sir. 
Mich,  m  kiiw  your  fair,  white  hand,  and  thank 
you,  lady.    * 
My  man  shall  wait,  and  I  shall  be  your  servant. 
Sirrah,  come  near,  hark. 

Sen.  I  shall  do  it  faithfully.  [Exit. 

Juan.  You  will  command  mo  no  more  services  1 
do.  To  be  careful  of  your  noble  health,  dear 
Sir, 
That  I  may  ever  honour  you. 

Juaii.  I  thank  you, 
And  kiss  your  hands.    Wait  on  the  ladies  down 
there.   [Exeunt  Ladies  and  Servant. 
Mfek.  You  had  the  honour  to  see  the  face  that 

came  to  you  1 
Juan.    And  twas  a  fkir  one.     What  was 

yours,  Don  Michael  1 
Meh,  Mine  was  i'  th'  eclipse,  and  had  a  doud 
drawn  over  it. 
But  I  believe  well,  and  I  hope  *tis  handsome. 
She  had  a  hand  would  stir  a  holy  hermit 
Juan.  You  know  none  of  'em. 
3Heh.  No. 

Juan.  Then  I  do.  Captain : 
But  1*11  say  nothing  till  1  see  the  proof  on't 
Sit  close,  Don  Perez,  or  your  worship 's  caught. 
Mieh.  Were  those  she  brought  love  letters  1 
Juan.  A  packet  to  a  kinsman  now  in  Flan- 
YouTS  was  very  modest,  methought.  [ders. 

Mich.  Some  young,  unmanagcd  thing : 

But  I  may  live  to  see 

Juan.  "'TIS  worth  experience, 
list's  walk  abroad,  and  view  our  companies. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il^A  Street, 

Enter  Sanchio  and  Alonzo.' 

San.  What,  are  you  for  the  wars,  Alonzo  7 

Alon.  It  may  be  ay. 
It  may  be  no,  e'en  as  the  humour  takes  me. 
If  I  find  peace  among  the  female  creatures, 
And  easy  entertainment,  Fll  stay  aJt  home. 
I'm  not  so  far  obliged  yet  to  long  marches 
And  mouldy  biscuits,  to  run  mw  for  honour. 
When  you're  all  gone,  I  have  my  choice  before  me. 

San.  Ay,  of  which  hospital  thou'lt  sweat  in : 
wUt 
Thou  never  leave  whoring  1  * 

Alon.  There  is  less  danger  in't  than  gunning, 
Sanchio:  [mortal; 

Though  we  be  snot  sometimes,  the  shot's  not 
Besides,  it  breaks  no  limbs. 

San.  But  it  disables  'em. 
Dost  see  how  thou  pnllest  thy  legs  after  thee, 
As  if  they  hung  by  points  1 

AUnu  iBetter  to  pull  'em  thus,  than  walk  on 
wooden  ones; 
Serve  bravely  for  a  billet  to  support  me. 

San,  ^,  fy, 'tis  base. 

Alon,  Dost  count  it  base  to  sufier  1 
SvtSBat  abundantly  7    'Tis  the  crown  of  honour. 
You  ttu^  it  notning  to  lie  twenty  da3r> 
Under  a  surseon's  lutnd  that  has  no  mercy. 

iSbfk  As  moo  hast  done,  I'm  sure:  but  I  per- 
ceive now 


Why  you  desiro  to  stay ;  the  orient  heiress, 
The  Maegantta.  Sic. 

Alan.  Iwottlo  I  had  her. 

San,  They  say  shell  many. 

AUm,  Yes,  I  tUnk  she  will 


San.  And  marry  suddenly,  as  report  jBoes,  too. 
She  fears  her  youth  will  not  nold  out,  Alonzo. 

Alon.  I  would  1  had  the  sheathing  on't. 

San.  They  say  too, 
She  has  a  greedy  eye,  that  must  be  fed 
With  more  than  one  man's  meat 

Alon.  Would  she  were  mine, 
I'd  cater  for  her  well  enough :  but,  Sanchio, 
There  be  too  many  ffreat  men  that  adore  her ; 
Princes,  and  princes  fellows,  that  claim  privilege. 

San.  Vet  those  stand  off  i'  the  way  of  marriage ; 
To  be  tied  teaman's  pleasure  is  a  second  labour. 

Alon.  She  has  bought  a  brave  house  here  in 
town. 

San.  I've  heard  so. 

Alon.  If  she  convert  it  now  to  {nous  uses, 
And  bid  poor  gentlemen  welcome. 

San.  When  comes  she  to  it  1 

Alon.  Within  these  two  days:   she's  in  the 
country  yet. 
And  keeps  the  noblest  house. 

San.  Then  there 's  some  hope  of  her. 
Wilt  thou  go  my  way  1 

AUm.  No,  no,  I  must  leave  you, 
And  repair  to  an  old  gentlewoman  that 
Has  credit  with  her,  wat  can  speak  a  good  w»rd. 

San.   Send  thee  good  fortune,  but  make  thy 
body  Bound  first. 

Alon.  I  am  a  soldier. 
And  too  sound  a  body  becomes  me  not ; 
So,  farewell,  Sanchio.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  in.— Another  Street. 

EsTiFANiA  crosses  the  Stage.    Enter  a  Sertant 
^Michael  Perez  ajler  her, 

Serv.  'Tis  this  or  that  house,  or  I've  lost  my 
aim: 
They're  both  fair  buildings : — she  walk'd  plaguy 
•fast. 

Enter  Estifania,  courtesies,  and  exit. 

And  hereabouts  I  lost  her.    Stay,  that 's  she ; 
'Tis  very  she :  she  makes  me  a  low  oooil'sy  :•— 
Let  me  note  the  place,  the  street  I  well  remember. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IV.—A  Chamber  in  Margaritta's 

Bouse. 

Enter  three  old  Ladies, 

Ist  Lady.  What  should  it  mean,  that  in  such 

haste  we're  sent  fori 
2d  Lady.  Belike  the  Lady  Maigaxct  has  some 
business 
She'd  break  to  us  in  private. 

3d  Lady.  -It  shoula  seem  so. 
'Tis  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise  youne  lady. 
2d  Lady.   And  virtuous  enougn  too,  that  I 
warrant  ye. 
For  a  young  woman  of  her  years :  'tis  a  pity 
To  load  her  tender  age  with  too  much  virtue. 
3d  Lady.  'Tis  more  sometimes  than  we  can 
well  away  with. 

Enter  Altea. 

Alt.  Good-morrow,  ladies. 

All.  'Morrow,  my  good  Madam. 

let  Lady.  How  does  the  sweet  young  beauty, 

Lady  Margaret  1 
2d  Lady.  Has  she  slept  well  after  her  walk 

last  nightl 
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IMLady.  An  her  dreanif  gentle  to  her  mind  1 
Alt  All's  well, 
She  'b  very  well :  she  sent  for  joo  thus  suddenly, 
To  give  her  counsel  in  a  business 
That  much  concerns  her. 

2d  Lady.  She  does  well  and  wisely, 
To  ask  the  counsel  of  the  ancient'st.    Madam. 
Our  years  ha^e  run  through  many  things  she 
knows  not. 
Alt.  She  would  fain  many. 
1st  Lady.  'Tis  a  proper  calling, 
And  well  beseems  her  years.     Who  would  she 
yoke  with  1 
AU.  That 's  left  to  argue  on.    I  pray  come  in, 
And  break  your  fast ;  dnnk  a  good  cup  or  two, 
To  strengthen  your  understandings,  then  she'll 
tellye. 
SdLocfy.  And  good  wine  breeds  good  counsel, 
well  yieU  to  ye.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.^A  Street. 
Enter  Juan  de  Castro  and  Leon. 

Juan.  Have  you  seen  any  serrioel 

Leon,  Yes. 

JuafL  Wherel 

Leon,  Every  where. 

Juan,  What  ofiice  bore  ye  1 

Leon.  None,  I  wss  not  worthy. 

•limn.  What  captains  know  you? 

Leon,  None,  they  were  above  me. 

Jtian,  Were  you  ne'er  hurtl 

Leon.  Not  that  I  well  remember; 
But  once  I  stole  a  hen,  and  then  they  beat  me. 
Pm  ask  me  no  long  questions :  I've  an  ill  memory. 

Juan,  This  is  an  ass.    Did  you  ne'er  draw 
your  sword  yet  1 

Leon,  Not  to  do  any  harm,  I  thank  Heaven 
fiMr't 

Juan.  Nor  ne'er  ta'en  prisoner  1 

Leon.  No,  I  ran  away ; 
For  I  ne'er  had  no  money  to  redeem  me. 

Juan,  Can  you  endure  a  drum  1 

Leon.  It  makes  my  head  ache. 

Juan,  Are  yon  not  valiant  when  you're  drank  1 

Leon.  I  think  not ;  but  I  am  loving,  Sir. 

Juan,  What  a  lump  is  this  man ! 
Was  your  ikther  wise  1 

Leon,  Too  wise  for  me,  I'm  sure: 
For  he  gave  all  he  had  to  mv  younger  brother. 

Juan,  That  was  no  foolish  part,  I'll  bear  you 
Witness. 
Can'st  thou  lie  with  a  woman  1 

Leon.  I  think  I  could  make  shifty  Sir; 
But  I  am  bashful. 

Juan,  «In  the  night  1 

Leon.  I  know  not 
Darkness  indeed  may  do  some  good  upon  me. 

Juan,  Why  art  thou  sent  to  me  to  be  my  of- 
ficer, [fight  1 
Ajj  and  commended  too,  when  thou  dar  st  not 

Leon.  There  be  more  officers  of  my  opinion, 
Or  I'm  cozenM,  Sir;  men  that  talk  more  too. 

Juan.  How  wilt  thou  'scape  a  bullet  1 

Leon.  Why,  by  chance. 
They  aim  at  honourable  men;   alas,  I'm  none, 
Sir. 

Juan.  This  feDow  hath  some  doubts  in  his 
talk  that  Arike  me. 

-     Enter  Alonzo. 

Bit  CMUMl  bs  all  fooL    WelcoDie,  Abnzo. 


Akm.  What  have  you  got  thei«,  Tempenuaoe 
into  your  oomp&ny  1 
The  spirit  of  peace  1  we  shall  have  wazs  by  the 
ounce  then. 

Enter  Cacafooo. 

Oh,  here 's  another  pumpicm,  the  cramm'd  son  oif 

a  starved  usurer,  Cacafogo. 
Both  their  brains  butter'd   cannot   make  two 
spoonfuls. 
Coca,  My  father 's  dead,  I  am  a  man  of  war 
too.  [tains. 

Moneys,  demesnes ;    I've  ships  at  sea  too,  cap- 
Juan.  Take  heed  o'  the  Hollanders,  your  sb^ 

may  leak  else. 
Coca.  I  scorn  the  HoUanders,  there  axis  my 

drunkards. 
AJon,  Put  up  your  gold,  Sir,  I  will  bonoir  it 

else. 
Coca.  I  am  satisfied  you  shall  not. 
Come  out,  1  know  thee,  meet  mine  anger  in- 
stantly. 
Leon.  I  never  wrong'd  ye. 
Coca.  Thou'st  wrong'd  mine  honour, 
Thou  look'st  upon  my  mistress  thrioe  lascivioQsly, 
I'll  make  it  good. 
Juan.  Do  not  heat  yourself,  you  will  surfeit. 
Caea,   Thou  want'st  my  money  too,  with  a 
pair  of  base  bones,  Jthee, 

In  whom  there  was  no  truth  for  which  i  beat 
I  beat  thee  much;   now  I  will  hurt 'thee  dan- 

fferously. 
This  shall  provoke  thee.  .         [Be  striieee, 

Alon.  You  struck  too  low,  by  a  foot.  Sir. 
Juan.  You  must  fret  a  ladder,  when  you  wuuld 

beat  this  feUow. 
Leon.  I  cannot  choose  but  kick  again;   pray, 

Sirdon  me. 
adst  thou  not  ask'd  my  pardon,  I  had 
kiird  thee. 
I  leave  thee,  as  a  thing  da^ised,  baeo  laa  manoa 
a  vostra  SeUrhora.  [Exit  Caca. 

Alon.  You've  'scaped  by  miraclcs;  there  is  not 
in  all  Spain, 
A  spirit  of  more  fury  than  this  fire-drake. 

Leon.  I  see  he 's  hasty,  and  I'd  give  him  leave 
To  beat  me  soundly  if  he'd  take  my  bond. 
Juan.  What  shall  I  do  with  this  fellow  1 
Alon.  Turn  him  off; 
"He  will  infect  the  camp  with  cowaidioe^ 
If  he  go  with  thee. 

Juan.  About  some  week  hence,  Sir, 
If  I  can  hit  upon  an  abler  officer, 
You  shall  hear  from  me. 
Leon,  I  desire  no  better.  [ExeunL 

SCENE  Vl^A  Chamber  in  Mabgabitta'b 

Bouse, 

r  ■ 

Enter  Estifania  and  Perez. 

Per.    You've   made   me  now  too  bountiAil 
amends,  lady, 
For  your  strict  carriage  when  you  saw  me  first, 
These  beauties  were  not  meant  to  be  cooceal'd ; 
It  was  a  wron^  to  hide  so  sweet  an  object ; 
I  could  now  chide  ye,  but  it  shaD  be  thisi : 
No  other  anger  ever  touch  your  sweetness. 

Estif.  You  appear  to  me  so  honest  and  so  dvil. 
Without  a  blush,  Sir,  I  dare  bid  you  welcome. 

Per.  Now  let  me  ask  your  name. 

Estif.  'Tis  Estifimia,  the  heir  of  this  poor 
place. 
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Per,  Vwfty  do  yaa  call  ill 
There 's  nothing  that  I  cast  my  ejm  npon, 
But  ahowB  both  rich  and  adminble ;  all  the  rooms 
Are  hunff  as  if  a  princess  were  to  dwell  here ; 
The  gardens,  orehaids,  every  thing  bo  curious. 
Is  all  that  plate  your  own  too  ^ 

E^tif.  'Tis  but  little 
Only  for  present  use ;  I've  more  and  richer, 
When  need  shall  call,  or  friends  compel  me  use  it ; 
The  suits  you  see  of  all  the  upper  cnamben, 
Are  those  that  commonly  adorn  the  house ; 
I  tMnk  I  have  besides,  as  fair  as  Seville, 
Or  any  town  in  Spain,  can  j>araUel. 

Per.  Now  if  she  be  not  married,  I  have  aome 
hopes, 
Are  you  a  maid  1 

Eattf.  You  make  me  Uuah  to  answer ; 
I  ever  was  acooupted  sb  to  this  hour, 
Axid.  that  *s  the  reason  that  I  live  retired,  Sir. 

Per.  Then  would  I  counsel  you  to  many  pre- 
sently. 
(If  I  can  get  her  I  am  made  for  ever.)        [Aaide. 
For  every  year  you  lose,  you  lose  a  beauty. 
A  husbojid  now,  an  honest,  careful  husband, 
Were  such  a  comfort.  Will  ve  walk  above  stairs  1 

Eatif.  This  i^ace  will  &  our  talk,  tis  fitter 
fiir.  Sir; 
Abo^  there  are  day  beds,  and  such  temj^tations 
I  dare  not  trust,  Sir. 

Per.  She 's  excellent  wise  withal,  too. 

Esttf.  You  named  a  husband ;   I  am  not  so 
strict.  Sir, 
Nor  tied  unto  a  virgin's  eolitariness. 
But  if  an  honest,  and  a  noble  one,  [be,) 

Rich,  and  a  soldier,  ^for  so  T*ve  vow'd  he  shall 
Were  ofier'd  me,  I  think  I  should  accept  him. 
But  above  all,  he  must  love. 

Per.  He  were  base  dse. 
There's  comfort  ministered  in  the  word  soldier. 
How  sweetly  should  I  live ! 

Estif.  I'm  not  ao  isnorant. 
But  that  I  know  welfhow  to  be  commanded. 
And  how  again  to  make  myself  obey 'd.  Sir. 
I  waste  but  bttle;  I  have  gathered  much : 
My  rial  not  less  worth  when  it  is  spent, 
If  spent  by^  my  direction.    To  please  my  hus- 
I  hold  it  as  indifierent  in  my  duty^  [band, 

To  be  his  maid  i'  th'  kitchen  or  his  cook, 
As  in  the  hall  to  know  myeelf  the  mistress. 

PtT,  Sweet,  rich,  and  provident;  now  For- 
tune stick  to  me. 
I  am  a  soMier,  and  a  bachelor,  lady ; 
And  such  a  wife  as  you  I  could  love  infinitely. 
They  that  use  many  words,  some  are  deceitful ; 
I  long  to  be  a  husband,  and  a  good  one. 
For  %•  most  certain  I  shall  make  a  precedent 
For  all  that  follow  me  to  love  their  ladies. 
I'm  young,  you  see,  able  I'd  have  you  think  too 
If 't  please  you  kndw,  try  me  before  you  take  me 
*Tis  true,  I  shall  not  meet  in  equal  wealth  with  ye , 
But  jeweb,  chains,  such  as  the  war  has  given  me, 
A  thousand  duoots  too  in  ready  gold. 
As  rich  clothes,  too,  as  any  he  bean  arms,  ladyr 

Eatif.  You're  a  gentleman,  and  fair,  I  see  by 

And  such  a  man  I'd  rather  take 

Per.  Pnj  do  so. 
Ill  have  a  priest  o'  the  sudden. 

Eat^f.  And  as  suddenly 
You  wiU  repent  toa 

Per.  Ill  be  hang'd  or  drown'd  first 
By  this,  and  this,  and  this  kiss. 

Vaun.  ...2U  S9 


Eaiff.  You're  a  flatterer. 
But  I  must  say  there  was  something  when  I  saw 

you 
Fint,  in  that  noble  &ce,  that  stirr'd  my  &nc7. 

Per.  I'll  stir  it  better  ere  you  sleep,  sweet  lady. 
HI  send  for  all  my  trunks,  aind  eive  up  all  to  ye, 
Inio  your  own  dispose,  before  I  hed  ye 
And  then,  sweet  wench. 

Eatif.  You  have  the  art  to  ooiDen  me.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.-^An  Apartment  in  Maboaritta's 

Houae. 
Enter  Maroaritta,  three  Ladies,  and  Altea. 

Mar,  Come  in,  and  give  me  your  opinions  se- 
riously. 
latLady.  You  say  you  have  a  mind  to  many, 

lady. 
Mar,  'Tis  true,  I  have,  for  to  pgeeeive  my 
credit: 
Yet  not  BO  mucn  for  that,  as  to  preseri/c  my  state, 
ladies.  [question : 

Conceive  me  right,  there  lies  the  mam  o'  the 
Credit  I  can  redeem,  money  will  imp  it : 
But  when  my  money 's  gone,  when  the  law  shall 
Seize  that,  and  for  inoontineney,  strip  me 
Of  all. 
lat  Lady.  Do  you  find  your  body  ao  malidoiM 

that  way  1 
Mar.  I  find  it  as  all  bodies  are,  that  axe  young 
and  lusty. 
Lazy  and  high  fed. 
I  desire  my  pleasure,  and  pleasure  I  must  have. 

2d  Lady.  'Tis  fit  you  should  have. 
Your  years  require  it,  and  'tis  necessary; 
As  necessaxy  as  meat  to  a  young  lady  1 
Sleep  cannot  nourish  more. 
lat  Lady.  But  might  not  all  this  be  and  keep 
ye  single  1 
You  take  away  variety  in  marriage,  [then: 

Th'  abundance  of  your  pleasure  you  are  uurr'a 
Is't  not  abundance  that  you  aim  at  1 
Mar.  Yes;  why  was  I  made  a  woman  1 
Qd  Lady.  And  every  day  a  new  1 
Mar.  Why  fair  and^ounff,  but  to  use  it  1 
l«r  Lady.  Your  stUri'  tlT  right;  why  would 

you  marry  then  ^ 
AIL  Because  a  husband  stops  all  doubts  in  this 
point, 
And  clears  all  passages. 
2d  Ladv,  What  husband  mean  ye  1 
Alt.  A  husband  of  an  easy  faith,  a  fool, 
Ma^  by  her  wealth,  and  moulded  to  her  pleasai«; 
One,  though  he  sees  himself  become  a  monsteri 
Shall  hold  the  door,  and  entertain  the  maker.  . 
2d  Lady.  You  grant  there  may  be  such  a  man. 
lat  Lady.  Yes,  many;  but  how  to  bring  him 

to  this  rare  perfection. 
2d  Lady.  Th^  must  be  chosen  so,  thing*  of 
no  honour, 
Nor  outward  honesty. 

Mar.  No,  'tis  no  matter ; 
I  care  not  what  they  axe,  so  they  be  comely. 
2d  Lady.  Methinks  now,  a  rich  lawyer,  some 
such  fellow, 
That  carries  credit,  and  a  face  of  awe. 
But  lies  with  nothmg  but  his  clients'  business. 
Mar.  No,  there 's  no  trusting  them,  they  are 
too  subtle; 
The  law  has  moulded  them  of  natural  miwhiwC 

latLady,  Then  some  grave  governor, 
Some  man  of  honour,  yet  an  easy  man. 
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If  be  has  honour  I'ln  nndoae:  IH  none 
mch. 

AU.  With  search,  and  wit,  and  labour, 
IVe  firand  hot  one,  a  right  one,  and  a  peneoL 

Mar.  Is  he  a  gentleman  1 

AU.  Yea,  and  a  aoldier ;  bot  as  gentle  aa  yoa'd 
wish  him.  A  good  fellow,  and  has  good  dothes, 
if  he  knew  how  to  wear  'em. 

Mar.  Those  I'U  allow  him ; 
They  are  fbr  my  credit.    Does  he  ondeiatand 
But  little  1 

AU.  VerrUtUe. 

Mar.  'Tis  the  better. 
Have  not  the  wari  bred  him  ap  to  angerl 

AU.  No,  he  wont  quarrel  with  a  dc^  that  bites 
mm; 
Let  hhn  be  drank  or  sober,  he 's  one  silence. 

Mar.  H'as  no  capacity  what  honour  is; 
For  that 's  a  soldiei^s  good  1 

AU.  Honour  'a  a  thing  too  subtle  ftr  his  wisdom ; 
If  faoDoor  lie  in  eatinc,  he 's  right  honourable. 

Mar.  Is  he  so  goomy  a  man,  do  you  say  1 

AU.  As  you  riudl  aoe,  lady : 
But  to  all  this  he's  but  a  trunk. 

Mar.  I'd  have  him  so : 
I  shall  add  bianchea  to  aaom  him. 
Go,  find  me  out  this  man,  and  let  me  see  him ; 
If  he  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of, 
And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shall  entmtain  him. 
liBt  him  be  here. 

AU.  He  shall  attend  your  ladyship.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL^A  Street. 
Enter  JuaN|  Alonzo,  and  Pbbez. 

Juan.  Why,  thou'rt  not  married  indeed. 

Per.  No^  no,  pray  think  sa 
Alas,  I  am  a  fellow  of  no  reckoning  I 
Kor  worth  a  lady's  era 

Alon.  Would  steal  a  fortune,  [it, 

And  make  none  of  thv  friends  aoquainled  with 
Nor  bid  us  to  the  wedcnng  1 

Per.  No  indeed. 
There  was  no  wisdom  in^,  to  bid  an  artist, 
An  M  seducer,  to  a  female  banquet. 
I  can  cut  up  my  pie  witl^put  your  instnictk»is. 

Juan.  Was  It  the  wench  i^  the  veil  1 

Per.  Basta,  *twas  she. 
The  prettiest  rogue  that  e'er  you  look'd  upon ; 
The  lovinff'at  thief 

Juan.  And  is  she  rich  withal  too  1 

Per.  A  mine,  a  mine;  Aere  is  noend  of  wealth, 
eotonel. 
I  am  an  ass,  a  bashftal  fed.    IVvtbee,  colonel, 
How  do  thy  companies  fill  now  1 

-Juan.  Vou're  merry.  Sir ; 
You  intend  a  safer  war  at  home,  belike  now  1 

Per.  1  do  not  think  I  shall  fight  much  this 
year,  ookmel; 
I  find  myself jgiiTen  to  my  ease  a  little. 
I  care  not  if  i  sell  my  foolish  company ; 
Thcnr're  things  of  hazard. 

Aunt.  How  it  angera  me, 
This  fbllow  at  first  sight  should  win  a  lady, 
A  rich,  youns  wench— And  I,  that  have  oonsoned 
My  time  and  art  in  searching  out  their  subtleties, 
Like  a  fooFd  alchymist,  blow  up  my  hopes  still. 
When  shidl  we  come  to  thy  house,  ana  be  freely 
merry  1 

Per.  When  I  have  managed  her  a  little  more. 
I  have  a  house  to  maintain  an  army. 

Alon.  If  thy  wife  be  fidr,  thoalt  have  fbw  kMB 
eometpthae* 


Per.  Where  theyll  get  entertaimiient  is  the 
Signior,  I  beat  no  drum.  [point; 

May  be  111  march  after  a  month  or  two. 
To  get  a  fresh  stomach.  I  find,  colonel, 
A  wantonness  in  wealth,  methinks  I  agree  not 

with. 
'Tis  such  a  trouble  to  be  married  too,  [anoe. 

And  have  a  thousand  things  of  gireat  import- 
Jeweb  and  plate,  and  fooleries  molMt  me. 
To  have  a  man's  brains  whimaey'd  vnth  his 

wealth. 
Before  I  walked  contentedly.  * 


h 


Enter  Sery  AVT. 


Ser.  My  mistress,  Sir,  is  sick,  because  you're 
She  mourns,  and  will  not  eat  [ansent. 

Per.  Alas,  my  iewd ! 
Come,  111  go  witn  thee.    Gentlemen,  your  ftir 

leaves. 
You  see  I'm  tied  a  little  to  my  yoke : 
Pray,  pardon  me ;  would  ye  had  both  such  loving 
wives.  [Exeunt  Perez  and  Servant. 

Juan.  I  thank  ye 
For  your  old  boots.    Never  be  blank,  AJonzo.^ 
Because  this  fellow  has  out-stripp'd  thy  fortune. 
TeU  me,  ten  days  hence,  what  ne  is,  and  how 
The  gracious  state  of  matrimony  stands  with  him. 
Come,  let 's  to  dinner ;  when  Margaritta  comes^ . 
We'll  visit  both ;  it  may  be  then  your  fortune. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Maroaritta,  Altba,  and  Ladies. 

Mar.  Is  he  come  1 

AU.  Yes,  Madam,  he  has  been  here  this  h§lf 
hour. 
I've  quesUon'd  him  of  all  that  yon  can  ask  him. 
And  find  him  fit  aa  you  had  made  the  man. 

Mar.  Call  him  in,  AJtea.  [ExU  Altba. 

Enter  IjEon  and  Altea. 

A  man  of  comely  countenance.    Pray  ye  cofme 

this  way. 
Is  his  mind  so  tame  1 
AU.  Pray,  question  him,  and  if  yon  fhid  him 
not 
Fit  for  your  purpose,  shake  him  ofifj  there's  no 
harm  done. 
Mar.  Can  you  love  a  young  lady  1    How  he 

blushes! 
AU.  Leave  twirling  of  your  hat,  and  hold  yoor 
head  up, 
And  speak  to  the  lady. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  think  I  can ; 
I  must  be  taught ;   I  know  not  what  it  means, 
Madam, 
ilfar.   You  shall  be  taught.     And  can  jou, 
when  she  pleases. 
Go  ride  abroad,  ana  stay  a  week  or  two  1 
You  shall  have  men  and  horses  to  attend  ye, 
And  money  in  your  purse. 
Leon.  Yes,  I  love  ri^g: 
And  when  I  am  from  home  I  am  so  merry. 
Mar.  Be  as  merry  as  you  wilL    Can  you  as 
handKnnely,  ^eneo. 

When  you  are  sent  for  back,  come  with  obedi- 
And  do  your  duty  to  the  ladjr  loves  yon  1 
Leon.  Yes,  sure,  I  shall. 
Mar.  And  when  you  see  her  friends  here 
Or  noble  kinsmen,  can  you  entertain 
Thebr  lervuitB  in  t]w  oeUar,  and  be  biMied. 
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hold  your   peaice,  whate'or  you  see,  or 
hear? 

Lmi.  'Twere  fit  I  were  hang'd  die. 

Mar,  Come,  salute  me. 

Leon.  Ma'am! 

Mar.   How  the  fool  ehakeel    I  will  not  eat 
you,  Sir. 
Can't  you  salute  roe  1 

Leon.  Indeed  I  know  not:  but  ifyourladysldp 
will  please  to  instruct  me,  sure  I  shall  learn. 

Afar.  Come  on  then. 

Leon.  Come  on  then.  [He  kieaee  her. 

Mar.  Beshrew  my  heart,  he  kisses  wond*rous 
manly ! 
Can  you  do  any  thin^  else  1 

Lecn.  Indeed  I  know  not ;  but  if  your  ladyship 
will  please  to  instruct  me,  sure  I  shall  leam. 

Mar.  You  shall  then  be  instructed. 
If  I  shoukl  be  this  lad^  that  affects  ye ; 
Nay,  say  I  marry  ye  T 

Au.  Hark  to  the  ladT. 

Mar.  What  money  have  ye  1 

Leon,  None,  Madam,  nor  no  ftiends, 
I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  your  ladyship. 

Mar.  You  must  not  look  to  be  my  master,  Sir, 
Nor  talk  i'  the  house  as  though  you  woie  the 

breeches; 
No,  nor  command  in  any  thing. 

Leon.  I  will  not ; 
Alas,  I'm  not  able,  I'ye  no  wit,  Madam. 

Mar.  Nor  do  not  labour  to  arrive  at  any ; 
'Twill  spoil  your  head.    I  take  you  upon  charity. 
And  like  a  servant  you  must  be  unto  me. 
As  I  behold  your  duty,  I  shall  love  jouj 
As  you  observe  me,  1  may  chance  he  with  ye. 
Can  you  mark  these  1 

Lmh.  Yes,  indeed,  forsooth. 

Mar.  There  is  one  thing, 
That  if  I  take  ye  in,  I  put  ye  from  me, 
Utterly  from  me ;  you  must  not  be  saucy. 
No,  nor  at  any  time  (kmiliar  vrith  me. 
Scarce  know  me,  when  I  call  ye  not. 

Leon.  I  vrill  not    Alas,  I  never  knew  myself 
sufficiently ! 

Mar.  Nor  must  not  now.  f' 

Leon.  I'll  be  a  dog  to  please  ye. 

Mar,  Indeed  you  must  fetch  and  carry  as  I  ap- 
point ye. 

Leon.  I  were  to  blame  else. 

Mar.  Ejss  me  again.  [Kieeee  her. 

A'Strong  follow,  Htme  's  vigoor  in  his  Kps. 
If  you  see  me 

Kiss  any  other,  twenty  in  an  hour.  Sir, 
You  must  not  start,  nor  be  ofiended. 

Leon,  No,  if  you  kiss  a  thousand,  I  shall  be 
contented, 
It  will  the  better  teach  me  how  to  please  ye. 

Alt.  I  told  ye.  Madam. 

Mar.  'Th  the  man  I  wish'd  for ;  the  less  you 
speak — 

Leon.  Ill  never  speak  again.  Madam, 
But  when  you  charge  me ;  then  III  speak  softly 
toa 

Mar.  Get  me  a  priest ;  111  wed  him  instantly. 
But  when  you're  married,  Sir,  you  must  wait  on 
And  see  ye  observe  my  laws.  [me, 

Lean,  Else  you  shaU  hang  me. 

Mar.  ni  give  yon  better  dothes  when  yoo  do* 
serve  'em« 
Come  in,  and  serve  for  witness. 

Omnee.  We  shall,  Madam. 

Mm*.  And  then  away  to  the  dty  presently; 


conung 


III  to  my  new  house,  and  new  company. 
Leon,  A  thousand  crowns  are  thine  j  I'm  a 

•   made  man. 
AU.  Do  not  break  out  too  soon. 
Leon.  I  know  my  time,  wench.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.'^A  Grand  Saloon, 
Enter  Clara  and  Estifania,  with  a  Paper. 

Oa.  What,  have  you  caught  him  1 

Eatif.  Yes. 

Cla.  And  do  you  find  him 
A  man  of  those  hopes  that  you  aim'd  at  ? 

Estif.  Yes,  too,  and  the  most  kind  man : 
And  the  ablest,  also,  [wine: 

To  give  his  vnfe  content :   he  is  sound  as  okl 
And  so  his  soundness  rises  on  the  palate; 
And  there 's  the  man. 
I  find  him  rich,  too,  Clara. 

Qa,  Hast  thou  married  himi 
l^EetiT.  What  dost  thou  think  I  fish  without  a 

bait,  wench  1 
I  bob  for  fools.    He  is  mine  own.    I  have  him. 
I  told  thee  what  would  tickle  him  like  a  trout ; 
And  as  I  cast  it,  so  I  cauent  him  daintily : 
And  all  he  has  I've  stow^  at  mj  devotion. 

Qa,  Does  the  lady  know  this?  she's  comii 
now  to  town : 
Now,  to  live  here,  in  this  house. 

Estif.  Let  her  come. 
She  sluJl  be  welcome,  1  am  prepared  for  her ; 
She 's  mad  sure,  if  she  be  angry  at  my  fortune ; 
For  what  I  have  made  bold. 

Cla.  Dost  thou  not  k>ve  him? 

Estif,  Yes,  entirely  well. 
As  long  as  there  he  stays  and  looks  no  foither 
Into  my  ends;  but  when  he  doubts.  I  hate  him ; 
And  that  wise  hate  will  teach  me  Imw  to  coien 

him; 
How  to  decliiie  their  wives,  and  curb  their  man- 

ners; 
To  put  a  stem  and  strong  rein  to  their  natures : 
And  hold  he  is  an  ass  not  worth  aiMiwaintanrft, 
That  cannot  mould  a  devil  into  obeoienoe. 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  these  opinions : 
And,  as  I  find  his  temper,  I  may  pay  him. 

Enter  Perez. 

0  here  he  is :  now  you  shaU  see  a  kind  man. 
Per,  My  Estifiuua,  shall  we  to  dinner,  lamb  1 

1  know  thou  stay'st  for  me. 
E^if.  I  cannot  eat  else. 

Per.  I  never  enter,  but  methinks  a  panose 
Appears  about  me. 

Estif.  You're  welcome  to  it.  Sir. 

Per.  1  think  I  have  the  sweetest  seat  in  Spain, 
wench.  fden, 

Methinks  the  richest  too.  Well  eat  i'  the  gar- 
In  one  o'  the  arbours,  there  'tis  cool  and  jdeasant ; 
And  have  our  wine  cool'd  in  the  running  fomi- 
Who'sthatl  [tain. 

Estif.  A  ftiend  of  mine.  Sir. 

Per.  Of  what  breeding? 

Estif.  A  gentlewoman.  Sir, 

Per.  What  business  has  shel 
Is  she  a  woman  leam'd,i'  the  mathematios; 
Can  she  tell  fortunes  1 

Estif.  More  than  I  know.  Sir. 

Per.  Or  has  she  e'era  letter  ftom  a  kinswoman, 
That  must  be^deiiver'd  in  niy  absence,  wifo? 
Or  comes  she  firom  the  doctor  to  salute  ye. 
And  leam  your  health  7  she  kxdu  not  hke  a  eoa- 
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Al(f  What  uMaB  all  thkl   why  «re  yoo 
troubled,  Sir? 
What  do  yoo  fospect  1  she  cannot  cuckold  ye  : 
Bhe  is  a  woman,  «r,  a  veiy  woman. 
Per,  Youp  veiy  woman  may  do  very  well,  Ma- 
dam, 
Towarda  the  matter ;  for  though  ahe  cannot  per- 
form it 
In  her  own  person,  she  may  do  it  by  proxy. 
Your  rarest  jugglers  work  still  by  conajHracy. 
EBt\f.  Cry  ye  mercy,  husband,  you  are  jealous 
then. 
And  haply  suspect  roe. 
Per.  Wo,  indeed,  wife. 

Estif.  Methink  you  should  not  till  you  have 

more  cause^  [husband, 

And  clearer  too.    rm  sure  you've  heard  aay, 

A  woman  forced  will  free  herself  through  iron : 


Cla.  I  shall  leave  you 
Till  then,  and  pray  all  may  go  sweetly  with  ye. 

[Exit. 

E9tif.  Why,  where *8  the  girl!  who's  at  the 

door  1  [Knocking  at  the  door. 

Per,  Who  knocks  there  7 

l8*t  lor  the  king  you  come,  ye  knock  so  boiatcr- 

ously  f 
Look  to  the  door. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid,  My  lady,  as  I  live,  nustreaa,  my  lady 's 
come; 
She's  at  the  door:  I  peep'd  through,  I  saw  her. 
And  a  stately  company  of  ladiss  with  her. 

BHif.  This  was  a  week  too  soon,  hut  I  must 
meet  with  her. 
And  set  a  new  wheel  going ;  and  a  aubOe  one 
Must  blind  this  mighty  Mars,  or  I'm  ruin'd. 

[AMtde. 

Per.  What  aie  they  at  the  door  1 

Ett^.  Such,  ray  Michael, 
Aa  Toumay  bless  the  day  they  enter'd  have; 
Sucik  for  our  good. 

Per.  'TiswelL 

EeHf,  Nay,  'twill  be  better. 
If  you  will  let  me  but  dispose  the  business, 
And  be  a  stranger  tot,  and  not  disturb  me. 
"What  havel  nowtodo  but  advance  your  fortune? 

Per,  Do,  I  dare  trust  thee :  rmashamed  Iwas 
angry. 
I  find  thee  a  wise  young  wife. 

Eet^,  III  wise  your  worship 
Before  I  leave  ye.  [Atide.]  Pray  ye  walk  by,  and 

say  nothing, 
Only  salute  them,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me,  Sir ; 
I  was  bom  to  majke  ye  a  man. 

Per.  The  rogue  speaks  heartily ; 
Her  good-will  colours  in  her  cheeks ;  I'm  bom  to 

love  her. 
I  must  be  gentle  to  these  tender  natures ; 
A  soldier's  rude,  harsh  words  befit  not  ladies; 
Nor  must  we  talk  to  them,  as  we  talk  to 
Our  officers.  Ill  give  her  way;  for  'tis  for  me  she 
Works  now ;  I  am  husband,  neir,  and  all  she  has. 

Enter  Mabuaritta,  Leon,  Ai«t£a,  and  Ladies. 

Who'ie  thoeel  I  hate  such  flaunting  tlungs. 
A  woman  of  rare  presence !  excellent  fidr ; 
This  is  too  big,  aure,  for  a  bawdy  house; 
Too  open  seated  too. 


Eeiif,  My  httAand,  lady. 

Mar.  You've  gain'd  a  proper  man. 

Per.  Whate'er  I  am,  i  am  your  aervant,  lady. 

[Kieeea^ 

Egtif.  Sir,  be  ruled  now,       [Apart  to  Perec. 
And  1  shall  make  you  rich :  this  is  my  cousin ; 
That  gentleman  dotes  on  her,  even  to  death. 
See  how  he  obeerves  her. 

Per.  She  is  a  goodly  woman. 

Esiif.  She  is  a  mirror. 
But  she  is  poor,  she  were  for  a  prince's  side  ds& 
This  house  she  has  brought  him  to  aa  to  her  own, 
And  presuming  upon  me,  and  on  my  courtesy — 
Conceive  me  short;    be  knows  not  but  sne's 

wealthy ; 
Or  if  he  did  know  otherwise,  'twere  all  one, 
He's  so  &r  gone. 

Per.  Forward ;  she 's  a  rare  face. 

Estjf.   This  we  must  carry  with  diaeretMni, 
husband. 
And  yield  unto  her  four  days. 

Per.  Yield  our  house  up,  our  ^pooda  and  wealth ! 

Eettf.  All  thia  is  but  aeeoung. — ^Do  you  see 

this  Wilting  1  [mamsd, 

Two  hundred  pounds  a-year,  whm  they  are 

Has  she  seal'd  to  for  our  good — ^The  time  is  unfit 

now; 
111  show  it  yon  to-morrow. 

Per,  All  the  house  1 

Eetif.    All,  all;   and  well  lemofve,  too,  to 
confirm  him, 
They'll  into  the  country  suddenly  acain, 
After  they're  match'd,  and  then  anelTopai  to  him. 

Per.  The  whole  poaaeaabnwifol    Look  what 
you  do. 
A  part  o'  the  house. 

Esti/.  No,  no,  they  ahall  have  all. 
And  take  their  pleasure,  too :  'tis  for  our  'vantage. 
Wh^,  what's  four  days?    Had  you  aslster,  &t^ 
A  mece,  or  nustreas,  that  required  this  eouftesy. 
And  should  I  make  a  scruple  to  do  yea  good  1 

Per.  If  easily  it  would  come  back. 

Eetjf.  I  swear,  Sir,  aa  easily  aa  it  came  on. 
Is't  not  pity 

To  let  such  a  gentlewoman  for  a  little  he^n 
You  give  away  no  house. 

Per,  Clear  but  that  ^nestkm. 

Estjf.  Ill  put  the  writings  into  your  hand. 

Per.  Well  then. 

EHif.  And  you  shall  keep  them  sale. 

Per.  I'm  aatiafied.— WouU  I  had  theweoch 
too. 

Eetif.  When  she  haa  manied  Um, 
So  infinite  his  love  is  link'd  unto  her. 
You,  I,  or  any  one  that  helps  at  this  pinch. 
May  have.  Heaven  knows  what. 

Per,  111  remove  my  trunks  strught, 
And  take  some  poor  house  by,  'tis  but  for  Ibar 
days. 

Eetif.  I  have  a  poor  old  firiend ;  there  we  will 
be. 

Per.  'Tis  well  then. 

Estif.  Go  handsome  off,  and  leave  the  hou» 
clear. 

Per.  Well. 

Eetif,  That  little  staff  well  uae  shaU  folkyw 
after; 
And  a  boy  to  guide  ye.    Peace,  and  we  ajre  made 

Mar,  Come,  let  ^  go  in. 
Are  all  the  rooma  kept  sweet,  weneh  1 
Betit.  They're  sweet  and  neat  [BgUPaaaa 
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Hot.  Whji  when  'b  your  hiMbuidl 

EHif.  Gone,  Madam. 
Wlwn  yoa  oooie  to  joaat  own,  he  moat  give 
phuse,  lady. 
Jliir.  Well,  aend  yoa  joy,  you  would  not  let 
me  know't, 
Yet  I  ahall  not  fingot  ye. 
JB9tif.  Thank  yonr  ladyahip. 
Mar.  Gome,  lead  me.  [EknutU. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  L-^A  Chamber. 
ErUer  Maroaritta  and  AltKa. 

Alt.  Ate  yoa  at  eaae  nowl    la  yoar  heaxt  at 
leat, 
Kow  yoa  have  g&t  a  ahadow.  an  ombieUai 
To  keep  the  aoorofaing  worid  a  opinion 
From  yoar  &ir  credit 

Mar.  I  am  at  peace,  Altea,  * 
If  he  oontinne  hot  the  aame  he  ahowa. 
And  be  a  master  of  that  ignoranoe 
He  outwardly  profeaaea,  lam  happy. 
The  pleaaare  ishaU  live  in,  and  the  freedom, 
'Wltboat  the  aqoint  eye  of  the  law  upon  me. 
Or  prating  liberty  of  tongnea  that  envy  I 

Alt.  Yoa're  a  made  woman. 

Mar.  But  if  he  ahould  prove  now 
A  crafty  and  diasembling  land  of  husband, 
One  read  in  knaveo-,  aim  hrooght  up  in  the  art 
Of  viUanT  conceal'd. 

Ait.  My  hie.  an  innocent. 

Mar.  That  ^a  it  I  aim  at 
That 'a  it  I  hope  too.  then  I'm  auie  I  rule  him: 
For  innocents  aie  like  obedient  children  I 
firaught  up  under  a  hard  mother*in-law,  a  cruel. 
Who,  bong  not  used  to  break&sts  and  collationa. 
When  the^  have  coarse  bread  ofisr'd,  are  thankAil, 
And  take  it  for  a  favour  toa 
Are  the  rooma  made  ready 
To  entertain  my  fiienda  1  I  long  to  dance  now. 
And  to  be  wanton.    Let  me  have  a  song.    Is  the 

great  couch  ap 
The  Duke  of  Medina  aenti 

Alt.  'Tie  up  and  ready. 

Mar.  And  day-beds  in  an  chambers  1 

AU.  In  an.  lady. 
Toot  hooae  la  nothing  now  bat  vaiiooB  pleasaiea. 
The  gallanti  begin  to  gaae  toa 

AHar.  Let  'em  gaxe  on. 
I  was  brought  up  a  courtier,  high  and  happy; 
And  company  is  my  delight  am  courtship; 
And  handaome  aervanta  at  my  will    Whefe'a 

my  good  husband  1 
Where  doea  he  vnit  1 

AIL  He  knows  his  distance,  Madam. 
I  warrant  ye  he  is  busy  in  the  cellar 
Among  his  feUowHwrvanta,  or  asleep. 
Till  your  commands  awake  him. 

Enter  Leon  and  Lorenzo. 

Mair.  'Tis  weU,  Altea, 
It  should  be  so :  my  vrard  I  must  picseive  him. 
Who  sent  fbrhunf  How  dare  he  come  ancaU'd 

fori 
His  bonnet  on  too ! 

Alt.  Sare  he  sees  yoa  not. 

Mar.  How  scornfully  he  looks  I 

Leon.  AreaUtheduunbera 
Deck'd  and  adom'd  thos  fat  my  lady'a  pieasorel 
New  hangiiigB  every  hoar  for  entertainments 
And  DBW  pliSe  boo^t^new  jew«la  togiw  lustre  ? 


Ser.  They  are ;  and  yet  there  moat  be  mora 
and  richer; 
It  is  her  wilL 

Leon.  Hum,  is  it  so  ?  'Tis  excellent 
Is  it  her  will,  too,  to  have  feasts  and  banquets, 
Revels  and  masques  1 

Ser.  She  ever  loved  'em  dearly;  [Sir. 

And  we  shall  have  the  bravest  house  kept  now, 
I  must  not  caU  ye  master;  she  has  wam'd  me ; 
Nor  must  not  put  m  v  hat  off  to  yoa. 

Leon.  'Tis  no  fashion. 
What  though  I  be  her  husband,  I'm  your  fbUow ; 
I  may  cut  nrat  1 

Snr.  That  'a  as  you  shaU  deserve,  Sir. 

Leon.  And  when  I  lie  with  her — 

Ser.  May  be  111  light  ye ; 
On  the  same  point  you  may  do  me  that  aervioe. 

Enter  a  Ladt. 

let  Lady.  Madam,  the  Duke  Medina,  with 
some  captains, 

Will  come  to  dinner,  and  have  sent  rare  wine, 

And  their  beat  services. 
Mar.  They  shaU  be  welcome. 

See  aU  be  leady  in  the  noblest  fiudiion ; 

The  house  pernimed. 

Now  I  shall  take  my  pleasure, 

And  not  my  neighliour  justice  maunder  at  me. 

Gk>,  get  your  best  clothes  on ;  but  till  I  call  ye. 

Be  sure  you  be  not  seen.    Dine  with  the  gentle- 
women, 

And  behave  yourself  handsomely.  Sir ;  tis  for  my 
credit 

Enter  a  eeeond  Lady. 

2({  I^o^V'  Madam,  the  lady  Julia 
Leon.  That 's  a  bawd ; 
A  three-piled  bawd ;  bawd-major  to  the  army. 
3flf  Lady.  Has  brought  her  coach  to  wait  upon 
your  ladvship, 
And  to  be  informed  if^you  will  take  the  air  this 
morning. 
Leon.  The  neat  air  of  her  nunnery. 
Mar.  Tell  her  no ;  i'  the  afternoon  111  caH  on 

her. 
9d  Lady.  I  vnll.  Madam.  [Exit. 

Mwr.  why  are  you  not  gone  to  prepare  your- 
sein 
May  be  you  shall  be  sewer  to  the  first  course. 
A  portly  presence,    Altea,  he  looks  lean — 
'Tis  a  vast  knave,  he  will  not  keep  his  flesh  weU. 
AIL    A  willing,  Madam,  one  that  needs  no 

spurring. 
Leon.  Faith,  Madam,  in  my  little  understand- 

You'd  better  entertain  your  honest  neighboors, 
Your  friends  about  ye,  that  may  speak  well  of  ye^ 
And  give  a  worthy  mention  of  your  bounty. 

Mar.  How  now,  what 's  this  1 

Leon.  'Tis  only  to  persuade  ye. 
Coortiers  are  ticue  things  to  deal  withal, 
A  kind  of  marchpane  men  that  wiU  not  hrtt. 
Madam; 

An  eggand  pepper  goes  farther  than  their  potions ; 
And  m  a  weU-Juiit  oody,  a  poor  parsnip 
Will  play  his  prize  above  their  strong  potaUea. 

Mar.  The  fellow 's  mad  1 

Leon.  He  that  shall  counsel  ladiea. 
That  hath  both  liquorish  and  ambitious  eyea, 
b  either  mad  or  drunk,  let  him  speak  gospel 

AU.  He  breaks  out  modestly. 

Leon.  Pray,  be  not  angry  \ 
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My  indweieHon  has  made  bold  to  tall  ye 
What  yoall  find  trae. 

Afar.  Thou  dar'st  not  talk  1 

Leon.  Not  much,  Madam ; 
You  have  a  tie  upon  vour  scrvanrs  tongue. 
He  dare  not  be  ao  bold  as  reaaon  bida  hun ; 
'Twere  fit  there  were  a  stronger  on  your  temper. 
Ke'er  look  ao  stem  upon  me.  I'm  your  husband: 
But  what  are  husbands  1  Read  the  New  World^s 

Wonders, 
Such  husbands  as  this  monatrous  world  produces, 
And  you  will  acaioe  find  such  strange  deformi- 
ties ; 
They're  shadows  to  conceal  your  venal  virtues : 
Sails  to  your  mills,  that  grind  with  all  occaaions ; 
Balls  that  lie  by  you,  to  wash  out  vour  stains; 
And  bills  nail'd  up  with  horns  be&re  your  doors, 
To  rent  out  wantonness. 

Mar.  Do  you  hear  him  talk  t 

Leon.  I've  done,  Madam : 
An  ox  once  spoke,  as  learned  men  deliver ; 
Shortly  LahaU  be  such,  then  Til  speak  wonders. 
'Till  when^  I  tie  myself  to  my  obedience.    [Exit. 

Mar.  Fmt  I'll  untie  myself.    Did  you  mark 
the  gentleman, 
How  boldly  and  how  saucily  he  talk'd, 
And  how  unlike  the  lump  I  took  him  for  1 
The  piece  of  ignorant  dough,  he  stood  up  to  me, 
And  rated  my  commands. 
This  was  your  providence. 
Your  wisdom,  to  elect  this  gentleman, 
Your  excellent  forecast  in  the  man,  your  know* 

ledge: 
What  think  ye  now  1 

Alt.  I  think  him  an  aas  still. 
Tlua  boldness  some  of  your  people  have  blown 

into  him, 
This  wisdom  too,  with  strong  wine  ;  'tia  a  tyrant. 
And  a  philosopher  also,  and  finds  out  reasons. 

Mar.  ru  have  my  cellar  lock'd,  no  school  kept 
there, 
Nor  no  discovery.    I'll  turn  my  drunkards, 
Such  as  are  uncierstanding  in  their  draughta, 
And  dispute  learnedly  the  whys  and  wherefores. 
To  grass  immediately ;  Til  keep  all  fools 
Sober  or  drunk,  still  fools  that  shall  know  nothing. 
Nothing  belongs  to  mankind  but  obedience, 
And  such  a  hand  I'll  keep  over  this  husband. 

Alt,  He'll  &11  again :  my  life  he  cries  by  this 
time: 
Keep  him  finxn  drink,  ho 's  a  high  conatitation. 

Enter  Leok. 

Ztcon.  Shall  I  wear  my  new  suit,  Madam  1 

Mar.  No,  your  old  clothes. 
And  get  you  into  the  country  presently. 
And  see  my  hawka  well  train'd :  you  shall  have 

victuals, 
Such  as  are  fit  for  saucy  palates.  Sir, 
And  lodgings  with  thehmds,  it  is  too  sood  too. 

Lean.  GtSod  Madam,  be  not  so  rough  with  re- 
pentance. 

Alt.  You  see  how  he  comes  round  again. 

Mar.  I  see  not  what  I  expect  to  see. 

Leon.  You  shall  see,  Maoam,  if  it  please  your 
ladyship. 

AU.  He's  humbled; 
Forgive,  good  lady. 

Mar.  Well,  go  get  you  handsome, 
And  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Leon,  Have  ye  yet  no  foelings  1 


m  pinch  yoa  to  the  bones,  then,  my  proud  lady. 

[Exit. 
Mar,  See  yoa  piesaite  lum  thus,  upon  my  §kn 
vour. 
You  know  his  temper,  tie  him  to  the  grindalone; 
The  next  rebellion  I'll  be  rid  of  him. 
I'll  have  no  needy  rascals  I  tie  to  me 
Dispute  my  life.    Come  in,  and  see  all  handsome. 
AU,  I  hope  to  see  you  so  too,  I've  wrooght  ill 
else.  [Exetml. 

SCENE  II. — An  ordinary  Apartment. 

Enter  Perez. 

Per.  Shall  I 
Never  return  to  mine  own  house  again? 
We're  lodg'd  here  in  the  miserablest  doe-hole, 
A  conjuror's  circle  gives  content  above  it ; 
A  hawk's  mew  is  a  princely  palace  to  it : 
We  have  a  bed  no  bigger  tban  a  basket, 
And  vra  lie  like  butter  dapp'd  together. 
And  sweat  ourselves  to  sauce  immediately ; 
The  fumes  are  infinite  inhabit  here  too. 
And  to  that  so  thick,  they  cut  like  marmalade; 
So  variouB  too,  they'll  pose  a  gold  finder. 
Never  return  to  nune  own  parsftise 
Why,  wife,  I  say :  why  Eatifania  I 

Efftif  [  Within.]  I'm  going  presently. 


Per.  Make  haste,  good  jewel. 
I'm  like  the  people  tnat  Uve  in  the 


sweet  islands : 


I  die,  I  die,  if  I  stay  but  one  day  more  here. 
My  lungs  are  rotten  with  the  (kmps  that  ris 
And  I  cou^h'nothinff  now  but  stinu  of  all  sorts. 


The  inhabitants  we  have  are  two  starved  rats, 
(For  they're  not  able  to  maintain  a  cat  here,) 
And  those  appear  as  fearfiil  as  two  devils ; 
They've  eat  a  map  of  the  whole  vrorld  up  already, 
And  if  we  stay  a  night,  we're  gone  for  company. 
There  'a  an  old  woman  that 's  now  grown  to  mar- 
ble, [chimney. 
Dried  in  this  brick-kiln,  and  she  sits  i'  the 
(Which  is  but  three  tiles  raised,  like  a  hoose  of 

carda) 
The  true  proportion  of  an  old  smoked  Sybil. 
There  is  a  young  thing  too,  that  nature  meant 
For  a  maid  servant,  but  'tis  now  a  monster; 
She  has  a  husk  nbout  her  like  a  chesnut. 
With  laziness,  and  Hving  under  the  line  hen; 
And  these  two  make  a  ImIIow  sound  tojpether, 
like  frogs,  or  winds  between  two  cmns  thai 
murmur. 

Enter  Estifanu. 

Meicy  deliver  me.    Oh,  are  yoa  come,  wife ! 
Shall  we  be  free  again  1 

Est\f.  I  am  now  going. 
And  you  shall  presently  to  your  own  house,  Slir : 
The  remembrance  of  this  small  vexation 
Will  be  argument  of  mirth  for  ever. 
By  that  time  you  have  said  your  orisons 
And  broke  your  fast,  I  shall  be  back,  and  ready 
To  usher  you  to  your  old  content,  your  freedom. 

Per.  Break  my  fost !  break  my  neck  rather. 
Is  there  any  thins  here  to  eat 
But  one  another,  like  a  race  of  cannibals  1 
A  piece  of  butter'd  wall  you  think  ia  excellent.' 
Let's  have  our  house  again  immediately, 
And  pray  ye  take  heed  unto  the  fUmiture, 
None  be  embeziled. 

Estff.  Not  a  pin,  I  warrant  ye. 

Per.  And  let 'em  instantly  depart. 

E9tif.  They  shall  both:  there's  leeMn  in  all 
oourtosy. 


IV.I 


RULE  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE. 


For  br  this  time  I  know  the  hae  aoqvainted  him, 
And  has  provided  too :  she  sent  me  word,  Sir, 
And  will  give  over  ^^latefully  unto  yoo. 

Per.  I  will  walk  i'  the  chuich-yud ; 
The  dead  cannot  offend  more  than  these  living. 
An  hour  hence  I'll  expect  ye. 

Estif.  I'll  not  fail,  Sir. 

Per»  And  do  you  hearl  let's  have  a  hand- 
aome  dinner, 
And  see  all  things  be  decent  as  they  have  been ; 
And  let  me  have  a  strong  bath  to  restore  me ; 
I  stink  like  a  stale-lish  shambles,  or  an  oil-shop. 

Batif.  You  shall  have  all  which  some  interpret 
nothing. 
rU  send  ye  people  for  the  trunks  afore-hand, 
And  for  the  sttuf 

Per.  Let  'em  be  kiiovni  and  honest 
And  do  my  service  to  your  niece. 

EsHf.  I  shall,  Sir: 
But  if  I  come  not  at  my  homr,  come  thither. 
That  they  may  give  you  thanks  for  your  &ir 

courtesy, 
And  pray  you  be  brave  for  my  sake. 

Per.  I  observe  ye.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lU—A  Street 
Enter  Juan  db  Castro,  Sanchio,  and  Caca- 

POGO. 

fibn.  Thou'rt  very  brave. 

Coca.  I've  reason,  I  have  money. 

San.  Is  mon^  reason  1 

Coca.  Yes,  and  rhyme  too,  captain. 
If  you've  no  money,  you're  an  ass. 

San.  I  thank  ye. 

Caea.   Ye've  manners^  ever  thank  him  that 
has  money. 

San.  Wilt  thou  lend  me  any  1 

Coca.  Not  a  farthing,  captain : 
Captains  are  casual  things. 

San.  Why,  so  are  all  men.    Thou  shalt  have 
my  bond. 

Otca.  Nor  bonds,  nor  fetters,  captain. 
My  money  is  my  own.  I  make  no  aoubt  on't. 

Juan,  what  dost  thou  do  with  it  1 

Coca.  Put  it  to  pious  uses. 
Buy  wine  and  wenches,  and  undo  young  cox- 
Ttiat  would  undo  me.  ,  ^ombs 

Juan.  Are  those  hospitals  1 

Coca.  I  first  provide  to  fill  my  hospitals 
With   creatures   of  mine  own,  that   I   know 

wretched, 
And  then  I  build :  those  are  more  bound  to  pray 

for  me : 
Besides,  I  keep  th*  inheritance  in  my  name  still. 

Juan.  A  provident  charity.    Are  you  for  the 
wars,  Sirl 

Caea.  I  am  not  poor  enough  to  be  a  soMier, 
Nor  have  I  faith  enough  to  ward  a  bullet ; 
This  is  no  lining  for  a  trench,  I  take  it. 

Juan.  Ye  have  said  wisely. 

Caea.  Had  you  but  my  money. 
You'd  swear  it.  colonel.  I  had  rather  drill  at  home 
A  hundred  tnousand  crowns,  and  with  more, 

honour, 
Than  ezerciae  ten  thousand  fools  with  nothing. 
A  wise  man  safely  feeds,  fools  cut  theii  fingers. 

San.  A  right  state  usurer.    Why  dost  not 
marry. 
And  live  a  revorend  justice  t 

Caea,  Is  it  not  nooler  to  command  a  reverend 
justice,  than  to  be  one  1 
And  for  a  wifo,  what  need  I  marry,  ci^ptain, 


When  every  couiteoue  fool  that  owes  me  moneyi 
Owes  me  his  wife  too,  to  appease  my  fliry  1 

Juan.  Wilt  thou  go  to  mnner  with  us  1 

Caea.  I  will  ^o  and  view  the  pearl  of  Spain, 
the  onent 
Fair  one,  the  rich  one  too ;   and  I  will  be  ree- 

pected. 
I  bear  my  patent  here^  I  will  talk  to  her ; 
And  when  your  captainships  shall  stand  aloofj 
And  pickyour  noses,  I  will  pick  the  purse 
Of  her  afilection. 

Juan.  The  Duke  dines  there  to-day  too,  the 
Duke  of  Medina. 

Caea.  Let  the  king  dine  there, 
He  owes  me  money,  and  so  far 's  my  creature. 
And  certainly  I  may  make  bold  with  mine  own, 
captain. 

San.  Thou  wilt  eat  monstrously. 

Caea.  like  a  true-bom  Spaniard : 
Eat  as  I  were  in  England,  where  the  beef  grows. 
And  I  will  drink  abundantly,  and  then 
Talk  je  as  wantonly  as  Ovia  did. 
To  stir  the  intellectuals  of  the  lames';  ^ 
I  leam'd  it  of  my  father's  amorous  scrivener. 

Juan.  If  we  uiould  play  now,  you  must  supply 
me. 

Coca.  You  must  pawn  a  horse  troop. 
And  then  have  at  ye,  colonel. 

San.  Comcj  let's  go.  [dies 

This  rascal  will  make  rare  sport    How  the  la- 
Will  laugh  at  him ! 

Juan.  If  I  light  on  him  I'll  make  his  purse 
sweat  too. 

Caea.  Will  ye  lead,  gentlemen  1        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.-^An  ordinary  Apartment. 
Enter  Perez,  Old  Woman,  and  Maid. 
Per.  Nay,  pray  ye  come  out,  and  let  me  un- 
derstand ye, 
And  tune  your  pipe  a  little  higher,  lady ; 
I'll  hold  ye  fast.     How  came  my  trunks  open  % 
And  my  goods  gone  1  What  pick-lock  spirit — 
Old  Warn.  Ha !  What  would  ye  have  1 
Per.  My  goods  again.    How  came  my  trunks 

all  open  1 
Old  Worn.  Are  your  trunks  all  open  1 
Per.  Yes,  and  ctothes  gone, 
And  chains  and  jewels.    How  she  smells  like 

hung  beef! 
The  palsy,  and  pick-locks.    Fy,  how  she  bekshet 
The  spint  of  garlic ! 

Old  Worn.  Where 's  your  gentlewoman  1 
The  young  fair  woman  1 

Per.  what 's  that  to  my  question  % 
She  is  my  wife,  and  gone  about  my  busineaB. 
Ataid.  Is  she  your  wife,  Sir  1 
Per.  Yes,  Sir:  is  that  a  wonder  1 
Is  the  name  of  wife  unknovni  here  1 

Old  Worn.  Is  she  duly  and  truly  your  wife  1 
Per.  Duly  and  truly  my  wife :  1  think  so, 
For  I  married  her.    It  was  no  vision  sure  ? 
Maid.  She  has  the  keys,  Sir. 
Per.   I  know  she  has;   but  who  has  all  my 

goods,  spirit  1 
Old  Worn.   If  you  be  married  to  that  gentle- 
woman, 
You  are  a  wretched  man:  ahe  has  twenty  hiuh 
bands. 
Maid.  She  tells  you  true. 
Old  Worn.  And  she  has  oozen'd  aU,  Sir. 
Per.  The  devil  she  has ;  I  had  a  fidr  booiO 
her 


aULK  A    WIFB   AND   HAVE   A  WIFE. 


hen,  gnod  gtnllenun, 


:ept  the  houae  ;  but  gmni  from  her,  Sir, 
inH  lewJ  trick*  ihe  playB. 
.  Pla^tM  o'  the  devil ; 
i'  the  Tull  nwridian  of  mr  wiadom, 
kI  b;  ■  •t^e  quPin  !    What  kind  of  ladj 


rtUdj. 


(t.   Wben  (he  went  out  thie  marning,  I 

u«,  Sir, 
id  two  women  at  the  door  attending, 
lere  ahe  gaip  'em  Uunga,  and  loadM  'em : 
hat  Ihej  were— I  heard  your  trunks,  loo, 
be  TOUTS.  [open, 

,    They  were  mine  while  the7  were  ladCD; 
ow  they've  caet  theiF  calvea,  they're  not 

woTtn  owning, 
be  Uer  mirtreen,  aay  you  1 
ffbm.    Her  own  mimreee,  her  veiy  mil 

trea.  Sir ;  and  alt  yon  uw 
hn  in  that  Doiue  waa  hen. 
.  Mo  plate,  no  jeweti,  nor  no  hanging!  1 
d.  Not  a  ftitlung ;  ane  '■  poor,  Sir,  a  poo 

■faifUng  thing. 


r  one  aingle  gown  her  lady  gave  her, 
ighl  go  Iwre.  good  gentlewoman. 
.  I'm  mad  now : 


■S 


w  left  too,  and  that 'i  all, 
■teala  that,  ahe  muM  alay  me  Ibi  it 


•ce  aba  f^  a  fleece,  and  there  another, 
iTM  in  miate  and  unoLee  where  none  can 

and  her. 
,  I(  ahe  a  wbon,  too  1 
Worn.  Little  betteTj  gentleman : 
not  aay  aha  ia  ■>,  Sir,  becaute 
ronn.  Sir:  theae  fira  yean  the  hu  firk'd 
ty  Hringt  OntU  ahe  came  to  ferre. 
M  will  Knock  ool  my  braina  Sm  lying. 

She  haa  firk'd  me  finely, 
re  and  thief;  two  excellent  moral  learning* 
aheaaint.    1  hope  to  aee  her  legend. 
[  been  fear'd  (or  my  diaeoreriea, 
ten  courted  l^  all  women  to  conceal  'em } 
[  ao  long  Modwd  the  ait  of  thi*  m, 
■id  the  warning  to  Tomig  gentlemen ; 
'.  profeaa'd  to  tuna  the  pnde  of  ladica, 
lade  them  bear  all  taata  i  and  am  I  tciBk'd 

nowl 
tiamyownnooael  Bbtb 'a  a  rial  left  yet, 
'•  ftir  TOOT  lading,  and  jow  meat  w  a 


And  Bleep*  in  a  aweeter  box. 

Farewell,  neat-^gTandmotheT: 

If  1  do  find  j»a  were  acceaaaiy, 

"Tu  but  the  cutting  off  two  amoking  ndnnte* ! 

I'll  hanE  ye  pmentty. 

Oid  Worn.  And  I  deaerve  it— I  tel)  yoa  tmlh. 

Per.  Not  I,  I  am  an  aaa,  mother.        [Bzetuil. 

SCBNB  r.—A  grand  Apartment. 

Ji,  JniN  DE  CaaTSo. 
F<K0,andAUeit4aiiU. 


Duke.  NowCi 
'Twere  a  br 

'Twaa  built 

Airy  and  AiUofi 
111  tell  TOO  when 
And  take  I 


liere  jdeaiurE  prepaii 
'aca&gp,  how  like  yi 


my  bulk,  the 


oTk; 


and  that  I  love  well, 
ate  the  wine,  my  lord ; 
the  height  of  her  table  with  my  tUh 

How  my  afb^on  atanda  to  the  young  laJy. 
Bnler  MisatRiTrt,  Ai.TEik,  Laditt,  amt  Ser- 

Mar.  All  welcome  to  ;our  Grace,  and  id  thcat 

You  hanotu'  my  poor  honae  with  your  fair  pe- 

Thoae  few  alight  pteaaurea  that  inhabit  here,  Sir, 
I  do  bmeecb  yout  Grace  command,  they'Ryoiin, 
Your  MTvant  but  preaervea  'em  to  delight  ye. 

Duh:.  I  thank  ye,  lady,  I  am  bold  to  viait  ye, 
Once  more  to  bles*  mine  eyes  With  yoor  iWM( 

'T  haa  been  a  unig  night  n 
For  till  1  aaw  tou  now^  no  uajr 

Mar.  Bring'  in  the  Dukc'a  m 

San.  She'amaateicellent, 

yuan.  Moat  IdmiiaUe  &iir  *a  e'er  I  kwk'd  on  j 
I  rather  would  command  her  than  my  regiment. 

Coca.  I'll  ham  a  fling,  "tta  but  a  Ihounid  dB- 

Wliich  I  can  eoien  up  in  ten  days, 
And  some  fbw  jewela  to  ioatify  my  kncmT. 
3ay,  ahall  I  many  hel,  abell  get  mt»e  rnDDsy 
Than  all  my  oaary,  pot  uiy  knaTery  to  it ; 
She  appesra  the  moat  in&Uible  way  of  pUTtlliM. 
~  eoold  wish  bei  a  nie  ra  two  wlroaga  for  tb* 


Pot  I  am  like  a  lion  where  I  lay  bold : 
But  theae  lamba  will  endure  a  plaguy  lo*^ 
And  ikeier  bleat  neiiher :    that.  Sir,  time  hat 

*a  viituouB  now  t  cannot  apeak  to  het, 

Theenanleatahame-fkcedaaa-,  I  bnal  away  Is*. 
EttterLton. 


Mar.  Why,  where 'a  thi*  ifiniurl 
Xjem.  'Tia  not  ruidy.  Madam, 
'  "  '  be,  until  1  know  the  gr 


the  goertatoo, 

they  fairly  welcome  till  lud  'em. 

Juan.  Ia  not  thu  my  AUbra*  1     Hs  lOokf  a*- 
other  tlung. 
Ai«  miradea  *,-SMt  again  1 


^1 


RULE  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE. 


Si5 


Jfer.  Whj,  rimli  {  wli J,  nmhi  you. 

Leon,  I  hear  jou,  aaoc^  woman; 
And,  aa  you  are  my  wtfej  command  your  ab- 
sence, 
And  know  your  duty ;  'tis  theenwnofmod^aty. 

Duke.  Your  wife  I 

Leon.  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I  am  her  husband. 
And,  pray  take  notice,  that  I  claim  that  honour, 
And  will  maintain  it. 

Coca.  If  thou  be'it  her  hnaband, 
I  am  determiiMd  thou  aludt  be  my  cuckold : 
rn  be  thy  faithftd  friend. 

Leon.  Peace,  diit  and  dunghill, 
I  will  not  lose  my  ancer  on  a  raaeaL 
Prowike  me  more,  111  beat  thy  blown  up  body 
Till  thoo  rebound'st  like  a  tennie-ball. 

Coca,  ni  talk  with  you  another  time.    lExii. 

Aion,  This  is  ndraeutone  I 

San.  Im  this  the  fellow^ 
That  had  the  pitienee  to  become  a  ibol, 
A  fluttered  IboL  and  on  a  sudden  break, 
As  if  he  would  show  a  wonder  to  the  world, 
Both  in  bravery  and  ibrtune  too  1 
I  am  astonished ! 

Mot.  I'll  be  divoroed  imme<fiate]y. 

Leon.  You  shall  not 
Tou  sludl  not  ha^  so  much  will  to  be  wicked. 
I  am  more  tender  of  your  honour,  lady. 
Tou  took  me  fi»  a  shadow, 
You  took  me  to  gloas  over  your  disaedit. 
To  be  your  fiwl. 

You  had  thoognt  you  had  found  a  oozoomK 
r^  innocent  m  any  foul  dishonour  I  mean  to  ye. 
Only  I  win  be  known  to  be  your  lord  now, 
Ana  be  a  fiur  one  too,  or  I  will  fidl  ibr^ 

Jbr.  I  do  wnmnand  ye  flom  nie^  thoa  poor 
fellow. 
Thou  eoaen'd  fool. 

Leon.  Thou  ooien'd  fiwl, 
I  will  not  be  conunanded :  rm  above  ye. 
You  may  divdoe  me  from  your  favour,  ladv, 
But  from  your  state  you  never  shall.    I'll  hold 

that, 
And  hold  it  to  my  use,  the  law  allows  it 
And  then  maintain  your  wantonness,  111  wink 
at  it. 

Mot.  Am  I  braved  thus  in  mine  own  house  1 

Leon.  'Tis  mine.  Madam; 
You  an  deceived,  I'm  lord  of  it :  I  rule  it. 
And  all  thai^  int;  you've  noCning  to  do  here, 

But  as  a  servant  to  sweep  dean  the  lodgings, 
And  at  my  fiurther  will  to  do  me  service 
And  so  I'D  keep  it 

Mar.  'TisweH. 

Loon.  It  shaH  be  better. 

Mot.  As  you  love  me,  give  way. 

Leon.  I  win  give  none,  Madam ; 
I  stend  upon  the  ground  of  my  own  honour, 
And  wiU  maintain  it :  you  ahaU  know  me  now 
To  be  an  understanding,  feeling  man. 
And  sensible  of  what  a  woman  aims  at ; 
A  young,  proud  woman,  that  has  will  to  sail  with ; 
A  wanton  woman,  that  her  blood  provokes  too. 
I  cast  my  cloud  off,  and  appear  myself. 
The  master  of  this  little  piece  of  mischief. 
And  I  will  put  a  spell  about  your  feet,  lady; 
They  shaU  not  wander  but  where  I  give  way  now. 

JOuJbe.  Is  this  the  feUow  that  the  people  pointed 
at. 
For  the  mere  sisn  of  man,  the  walking  image  1 
He  speaks  wona'rous  highly 

V0L.II...2X 


Lean.  As  a  husband  ought,  Sir, 
In  his  own  house,  and  it  becomes  me  weU  too. 
I  think  your  grace  would  grieve  if  you  were  put 

to  it, 
To  have  a  wife  or  servant  of  your  own, 
(For  wives  are  reckon'd  in  the  rank  of  servants) 
Under  your  own  roof  to  command  ye. 

Jiian.    Brave!    a  strange  conversion j    tiioa 
shalt  lead 
In  chief  now. 

Duke.  Is  there  no  difference  betwixt  her  and 


Leon. 


you,  Sirl 
Not 


now,  my  lord,  my  fortune  makes 
me  even. 
An<L  as  I  am  an  nonest  man,  Fm  nobler. 

Mar.  Get  me  my  coach. 

Lean.  Let  me  see  who  dares  get  it 
Till  I  command ;  III  make  him  draw  your  coacl^ 
And  eat  your  coach  too  (which  will  be  hard  diet,) 
That  executes  your  will ;  or,  take  your  coach,  lady, 
I  give  you  liberty ;  and  take  your  people, 
Which  I  turn  off;  -and  take  your  will  abroad 

with  ye, 
Take  all  these  freely,  but  take  me  no  more, 
And  so  ferewell. 

Duke.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  not  carry  it 
So  bravely  on ;  you  shall  not  wrong  a  lady 
In  a  high  huffing  strain,  and  think  to  bear  it 
We  shall  not  stand  by  as  bawds  to  your  brave 
To  see  a  lady  weep—  [ft^Ji 

Leon.  They're  tears  of  anger, 
Wrung  from  ner  rage,  because  her  wffl  prsvaili 

not. 
She  would  e'en  now  swoon  if  she  could  not  ciy, 
Else  they  were  excellent,  and  I  should  grieve  too ; 
But  felhng  thus,  they  show  not  sweet  nor  orient 
Put  up,  my  lord ;  thv  is  oppression. 
And  caJk  the  sword  of  justice  to  relieve  me, 
The  law  to  lend  her  hand,  the  king  to  right  me. 
All  which  shaH  understand  how  you  provoke  me. 
In  mine  ovm  house  to  brave  me,  is  this  princely  7 
Then  to  my  guard,  and  if  I  spare  your  grace. 
And  do  not  make  this  place  your  monument. 
Too  rich  a  tomb  for  such  a  rode  behaviour, 
Merey  forsake  me.  [Dravfo, 

I  have  a  cause  win  kill  a  thousand  of  ye. 

Juan.  Hold,  fair  Sir,  I  beseech  ye^ 
The  gentleman  but  pleads  his  own  right  nobly. 

Leori.   He  that  dares  strike  against  the  hus- 
band's freedom. 
The  husband's  curse  stick  to  him,  atamed  cuckold. 
His  wife  be  feir  and  young,  but  most  dishonest, 
Most  impudent,  and  he  have  no  feeling  of  it, 
No  conscience  to  reclaim  her  from  a  monster; 
Let  her  lie  by  hhn  like  a  flattering  ruin. 
And  at  one  instant  kiU  both  name  and  honour 
Let  him  be  lost,  no  eye  to  weep  his  end, 
Nor  find  no  diirth  that 's  base  enough  to  bury  him. 
Now,  Sir,  fall  on.    I'm  ready  to  oppose  ye. 

Duke.   I've  better  thought.     I  pray.  Sir,  Use 
your  wife  well. 

Leon.  Mine  own  humanity  vrill  teach  me  that, 
Sir. 
And  now,  you're  welcome  all,  and  well  to  dinner: 
This  is  my  wedding  day. 

Duke,  rll  cross  your  joy  yet. 

Juan,  I've  seen  a  miracle ;   hold  thine  ovrn, 
soldier. 
Sure  they  ^re  fight  in  fire  that  oonouer  women, 

San.  He  has  beaten  all  my  loose  tnoughts'oui 
ofme. 
As  if  he  had  thrashed  'em  out  of  the  husk. 
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Enter  Pirh. 


Per.  Sftve  ye.  which  U  the  lady  of  the  house  1 

Leon.    That's   she,  Sir,  that  good-natured, 
pretty  lady, 
If  yoa'd  speak  with  her. 

Juan.  DoQ  Michael  I 

Per.    Pray  do  not  know  me,  I  am  fuU  of 
^^  husinefls. 

When  I  have  more  time  111  be  merry  with  ye. 
Itis^womaa    Good  Madam,  tell  me  tru^i 
Had  you  a  maid  call'd  Estifania  1 
.  Mar,  Yes,  truly  had  I. 

Per.  Was  she  a  maid,  d'you  think  1 

Afar.  I  dan  not  swear  for  her^ 
For  she  had  but  a  scant  fiune. 

Per.  Was  she  your  kinswoman  1 

Mar.  Not  that  ever  I  knew :  now  I  look  better, 
I  think  you  married  her ;  give  you  much  joy,  Sir. 

Per,  GKye  me  a  halter. 

Mar,   You  maj  reclaim  her;   *twas  ft  wild 
young  girl. 
'    Per,  Is  not  this  house  mine,  Madam  1 
Was  she  not  owner  of  it  1    Pray  speak  truly. 

Mar,  No,  certainly:  Fm  sure  my  money  paid 
Ibrit, 
And  ne'er  remember  yet  I  gave  it  you,  Sir. 

Per,  The  hangings  and  the  plate  tool 

Mar.  All  are  mine,  Sir. 
And  ever?  thing  you  see  about  the  building : 
She  only  Kept  m^  house  when  I  was  absent; 
And  80  I'U  keep  it,  I  was  weaiy  of  her. 

Per.  Where  is  your  maid  1 
.  JIfar.  Do  you  not  know  that  have  her  1 
She 's  yours  now,  why  should  I  look  aAer  herl 
Since  that  first  hour  I  came  I  never  saw  her. 

Per.  I  saw  her  later,  would  the  deril  had  had 
her. 
It  Is  an  true,  I  find ;  a  wild-fire  take  her. 

Juan.  Is  thy  wife  with  child,  Don  MjpJiad  1 
thy  excellent  wife  1 
Art  thou  a  man  yet  1 

Alen.  When  shall  we  come  and  visit  thee  1 

Son.  And  eat  some  rare  fruit  1  Thou  hast  ad- 
mirable orchards. 
You  are  so  ieak>us  now !  Pox  o*  your  jealousy, 
How  soommlly  you  look. 

Per.  Pr'ythee  leave  fooline, 
I'm  in  no  humour  now  to  fix?  and  prattle. 
Did  she  ne'er  play  the  wag  with  you  1 

Mar,  Yes,  many  times ; 
So  often  that  I  was  sahamefl  to  keep  her. 
But  I  ibigave  her.  Sir,  in  hopes  sheM  mend  still; 
And  had  you  not  o'  the  instant  married  her, 
I'd  put  her  off. 

Per.  1  thank  ye:  I  am  bless'd  still ; 
Which  way  soe'er  I  turn  Tm  a  made  man. 
Blissnbly  ffull'd  beyond  recovery. 

Juan.  You'll  stay  and  dine  1 

Per,  Certain  I  cannot,  captain. 
Hark  in  thine  ear,  I  am  the  arrant'st  puppy, 
The  miserablest  ass ! — ^But  I  must  leave  ve. 
t  am  in  haste,  in  haste.    Bless  you,  good  Madam, 
And  may  you  prove  as  good  as  my  wife. 

Leon.  What  then,  Su  1 

Per.  No  matter,  if  the  devO  had  one  to  fetch 
the  other.  [Exit  Perez. 

Jjeon,  Will  you  walk  in,  Sir,  wul  your  grace 
hot  hmiour  me, 
And  taste  our  dinner  1    Yon  are  nobly  weloonie, 
AD  anger 's  past,  I  hope,  and  I  shall  serve  ye. 

[Exeunt, 


ACTIY. 

SCENE  J.-'^A.  Street, 
Enter  Perez. 

Per,  ni  toft  conjurer,  but  I'll  find  tUe  peli- 
cat, 
This  pilfering  whore.    A  plague  of  veils,  I  cry, 
And  covers  for  the  impudenoe  of  women, 
Their  sanctity  in  show  will  deceive  devils. 
It  is  my  evil  angel,  let  me  blev  me. 

Enter  Estifinu,  tnih  a  eaeket, 

Betif.  'Tis  he  t  I'm  caught    I  moat  atuod  to 
it  stoutly. 
And  show  no  shake  of  fear,    I  see  he 's  angry, 
Vex'd  at  the  uttermost. 

Per.  My  worthy  wife. 
I  have  been  kxdung  of  your  modesty 
All  the  town  over. 

Estif.  My  most  nobfe  husband, 
I'm  glad  I  feund  ye ;  for  in  truth  I'm  wquy. 
Weary  and  lame  with  looking  out  your  lovdahipw 

Per.  I've  been  in  bawdY-houscs 

Estif.  I  believe  you,  and  veiy  lately  too. 

Per.  Pray  ye,  pardon  me ; 
To  seek  your  ladyship,  I  have  been  in  ^Hlf^rs, 
In  private  cellars,  where  the  thinty  bawds 
Hear  your  confessions ;  I  have  been  at  playa^ 
To  look  you  out  among  the  youthAil  actms ; 
At  puppet-shows,  you  are  mistress  of  the  mo- 
tions: 
At  gossipping  I  hearken'd  after  yoo. 
But  among  those  confusions  of  lewd  toQgUfisi, 
There 's  no  distinguishins  beyond  ft  Babel ; 
I  was  amongst  the  nuns,  because  you  sing  well. 
But  they  say  youn  are  bawdy  songs,  and  they 

mourn  for  ye ; 
And  last  I  went  to  cnuich  to  seek  you  out) 
'Tis  so  long  since  you  were  there,  they  have  fixr- 
got  you. 

Estif.  You've  hftd  a  pretty  progress.    Ill  teO 
mine  now. 
To  look  vou  out,  1  went  to  twenty  taverns — 

Per.  And  are  you  sober  1 

Estif.  Yes,  I  reel  not  yet,  Sir ; 
Where  I  saw  twenty  drunk,  most  of  'em  soldiers. 
There  I  had  great  hope  to  find  you  J^iyiMMMi  too ; 
From  hence  to  the  cucing-bouse,  there  I  Ibmui 

quarrels 
Needless  and  fenceless,  swords,  pots,  and  candio- 

sticks, 
Tables,  and  stools,  and  all  in  one  oonfusion. 
And  no  man  knew  his  friend.    I  left  this  chaoSy 
And  to  the  suigeon's  went,  he  willd  my  flitay, 
For,  says  he,  learnedly,  if  he  be  tippled. 
Twenty  to  one  he  whoros,  and  then  1  hear  of 

him; 
If  he  be  mad,  he  quarrels,  then  he  comes  too. 
I  sought  ye  where  no  safe  thing  would  have  ven.- 

tured,  £ 

Amongst  diseases,  base  and  vile,  vile  women. 
For  I  remember'd  your  old  Roman  axiom, 
The  more  the  danger,  still  the  more  the  honour. 
Last,  to  your  confessor  I  came,  who  tcrfd  me. 
You  were  too  proud  to  pray ;   and  here  I  mund 

Per.  ^e  bears  up  bravely,  and  the  rogue  in 
witty: 
But  I  shall  dash  it  instantly  to  nothing. 
Here  leave  we  ofiTour  wanton  languages. 
And  now  conclude  we  in  a  sharper  tongno. 
Why  am  I  cozen'd " 
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Buffi  Why  am  I  abiuedl 
Per,  Thoa  moat  Tile,  bt»B,  abomiaable- 
ijf.  Captain. 


Per.   Thoa  sdnking,  oveMteVd,  incorrigi- 
ble-^— 

£«f|f.  Captain. 

Per.  Do  yoa  echo  me? 

Bstif.  Yea,  Sir,  and  go  befine  ys, 
And  round  about  ye :  why  do  you  nil  at  me, 
For  that  was  your  own  nn,  your  own  knavery  7 
.    Per.  And  brave  me  toot 

JBeUf.  You'd  best  now  drfiw  yom  ewoid,  cap- 
tain! 
Draw  it  upon  a  woman,  do,  brave  eaptain. 
Upon  your  wife,  oh,  moet  renown'd  captain  1 

Per.  A  plague  upon  thee,  answer  me  directly ; 
Wtnr  didst  thou  marry  me  1  I 

Bk^.  To  be  my  husband : 
I  thought  you  had  had  infinite,  but  Fm  oozen'd. 

Per,  Why  didst  thou  flatter  me,  and  show  me 
wonders  1 
A  house  and  riches,  when  they  are  but  shadows, 
Shadows  to  me ! 

EBHf.  Why  did  yon  work  on  me  7 
It  was  but  my  part  to  requite  you,  Sir, 
With  your  strong  soldiers  wit,  and  swore  you'd 

bni^  me 
So  moch  in  chains^  so.moch  in  jewels,  husband. 
So  much  in  right  nch  clothes  1 

Per.  Thou  nast  'em,  rascal ; 
I  gave  'em  to  thy  hands,  my  trunks  and  all, 
And  thou  hast  open'd  them  and  sold  my  treasme. 

B^.  ^,  there 's  your  treasure,  sell  it  to  a 
tinker. 
To  mend  old  kettles  I     Is  this  noble  usagel 
Let  all  the  world  view  here  the  captain's  treasure. 
A  man  would  think  now  these  were  worthy 

matters; 
Here's  a  shoeing  horn,  chain  (pit  over,  how  it 

scenteth. 
Worse  than  the  dirty  mouldy  heels  it  served  for ; 
And  here 's  another  of  a  lesser  value. 
So  little,  I  would  shame  to  tie  my  dog  in't, 
These  are  my  jointure ;  blush  and  save  a  labour, 
Or  these  else  will  blush  for  ye. 

Per.  A  fire  subtile  ye,  are  ye  so  crafty  1 

Betif.  Here's  a  goodlyjewel; 
Did  not  you  win  this  at  (jloletta,  captun7 
Or  toodL  it  in  the  field  from  some  brave  bashaw? 
See  how  it  soarkles^Like  an  dd  ladv's  eyes ; 
And  fiUs  eacn  room  with  light  like  a  dose  lantern, 
This  would  do  rarely  in  an  abbey  vdndow. 
To  cocen  pilffrims. 

Per.  Pr'yUiee  leave  prating. 

Batif.  And  here's  a  chain  ofwhitingB' eyes  for 
pearls, 
A  mimel-monger  would  have  made  a  better. 

Per,    Nay,  pr'ythae,  wife,  my  clothes,  my 
clothiesi 

Eeii/^.  Ill  ten  ye, 
Tour  ekithes  ale  parallels  to  these,  all  counterfeit. 
Pnt  these  and  them  on,  you're  a  man  of  copper, 
A  kind  of  candlestick, 
A  copper,  a  copper  captam,  these  you  thought, 

my  husband, 
To  have  ooaen'd  me  wHhal,  but  I  am  quit  with  you. 

Per,  Is  there  no  house  then,  nor  no  gnMud 
about  iti 
No  plate  nor  hangings  % 

Beiff.  There  an  none,  sweet  husband. 
Shadow  for  ■hadow  is  as  equal  justice. 

[Pbbxz  iin^.— EsTir.  eingt. 


Can  you  rail  now  1    Ptay  put  yoor  ftny  np, 
And  speak  great  words,  you  are  a  solder,  thunder. 

Per.  I  ynXL  speak  Uttle,  I  have  pby'd  the  fool, 
And  so  I  am  rewarded. 

Bei^.  You  have  spoke  wdl,  Sir ; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  so  conformable, 
rU  heighten  vou  again.    Go  to  your  house, 
They're  pacidng  to  be   gone,  you  must   sup 
there,  [after, 

111  meet  you,  and  bring  clothes  and  clean  linen 
And  all  thuigs  shall  be  wdL    ill  colt  yod  onoe 

more, 
And  teach  you  to  brin|^  copper. 

Per.  TeU  me  one  thing, 
I  do  beseech  thee  tell  me  truth,  vrife ; 
However,  I  forgive  thee ;  art  thou  honest  1 
The  bedlam  swore 

E»tif.  I  bid  her  tell  you  so,  Sir, 
It  was  my  plot ;  alas,  my  credulous  husband 
The  lady  told  you  too 

Per.  Most  strange  things  of  thee. 

Estif.  Still  'twas  my  way,  and  all  to  tfy  your 
sufferance  7 
And  she  denied  the  house  1 

Per,  She  knew  me  not. 
No,  nor  title  that  I  had. 

Estif.  'Twas  well  carried ; 
No  more,  I'm  riffht  and  straight. 

Per.  I  would  oeljeve  thee, 
But,  Heaven  knows,  how  my  heazt  is ;  will  ye 
follow  me  7 

Estif.  Ill  be  there  straight 

Per.  I'm  fool'd,  yet  dare  not  find  it. 

\Exii  Perez 

Estif.  Go.  sflly  fool ;  thou  may^st  be  a  good 
soldier 
In  open  fields,  but  for  our  private  service 
Thou  art  an  ass.    Til  make  thee  so  or  miss  else. 

J^n^er  Cacafooo. 

Here  comes  another  trout  that  I  must  tickle, 
And  tickle  daintily,  I've  lost  my  end  else. 
May  I  crave  your  leave,  Sir  7 

Coca.  Pr'ythee  be  answer'd,  thou  shalt  crave 
*     no  leave. 
Fm  in  my  meditations,  do  not  vex  me. 
A  beaten  thing,  but  this  hour  a  most  bnised 

thing, 
That  people  had  compassion  on,  it  kwk'd  so: 
The  next.  Sir  Palmenn.   Here 's  fine  pn^portion  f 
An  ass,  and  then  an  elef^iant    Svreet  jusdoe ! 
There's  no  way  left  to  come  at  her  now,  no 

craving, 
If  money  could  come  near,  yet  I  would  pay  Um ; 
I  have  a  mind  to  make  him  a  huge  cuckold,  ■ 
And  money  may  do  much ;  a  thousand  dufjats ! 
'Tis  but  the  letting  blood  of  a  rank  heir. 

Estif,  'Pray  you  hear  me. 

Coca.  I  know  thou  hast  some  wedding  ring  to 
pawn  now. 
Of  silver  nit,  with  a  blind  posy  in't : 
'  Love  and  a  mill-horse  should  go  round  tmther :' 
Or  thy  child's  whistle,  or  thy  sc^uirrd's  chain. 
Ill  none  of  'em.    I  would  she  did  but  know  me. 
Or  would  this  fellow  had  but  use  of  money, 
That  I  might  come  in  any  way. 

Est\f.  fm  gone.  Sir ; 
And  I  shall  tell  the  beauty  sent  me  to  ye ; 
The  lady  Margoritta 

Coca.  Stay,  1  pr'ythee. 
What  is  thy  Willi    I  torn  me  wholly  to  ye : 
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Jkad  talk  bow  liU  thy  tangns  aelv,  I  will  bear 

EM^f.  She  would  entreat  you,  Sir. 

Coca.  She  shall  command,  Sir ; 
Let  it  be  ao ;  I  beaeech  thee,  my  aweet  gentle- 
woman, 
Do  not  fiujzet  thyself. 

Stiif.  She  does  command  then 
This  courtesy,  because  she  knows  youVe  noble. 

Coca,  Yodr  mistress  by  the  way  1 

Estif.  My  natural  mistress. 
Upon  these  jewels,  Sir,  they're  fiur  and  rich, 
And  view  'em  riffht. 

Coca.  To  doubt  'em  is  a  heresy. 

Ertyf.  A  thousand  ducats :  'tis  upon  necessity 
Ofpresent  use ;  her  husband,  Sir,  is  stobbom. 

Coca.  Long  may  he  be  so. 

Eatif.  She  desires  withal 
A  l>ettcr  knowledge  of  your  parts  and  person, 
And  when  you  please  to  do  her  so  much  ho- 
nour—- 

Cacti,  Come,  let's  despatch. 

Ettif.  In  truth  I've  heard  her  say,  Sir, 
Of  a  fat  man  she  has  not  seen  a  sweeter. 
But  in  this  business,  Sir. 

Coca.  Let's  do  it  first, 
And  then  dispute ;  the  lady*s  use  may  long  fbr*! 

Eatif.    All  secrecy  she  would  desire.    She 
told  me 
How  wise  YOU  are. 

Caea.  We  are  not  wise  to  talk  thua. 
Canr  her  the  gold,  I'll  look  her  out  a  jewel . 
Shall  sparkle  lue  her  eyes,  and  thee  another. 
Come,  pr'ythee  come,  Ilong  to  eerre  the  lady ; 
Long  monstroushr.    Now,  valour,  I  shall  meet 
Yon  that  dare  duies.  [ye, 

Estif.  Green  gooee,  you  are  now  in  sippets. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—A  Chamber, 

Enter  the  Duke  Sancrio,  Juan,  and  Alonzo. 

Duke.  He  shall  not  have  his  will,  I  shall  pre- 
vent him. 
I  have  a  toy  here  that  will  turn  the  tide, 
And  suddenly  and  strangely.    Here,  Don  Juan, 
Do  you  present  it  to  him. 

Juan.  I  am  commanded.  [Exit, 

Duke.  A  fellow  founded  oat  of  charity. 
And  moulded  to  the  height,  contemn  his  maker. 
Curb  the  free  hand  that  made  him ! 
U  must  not  be. 

San.  That  such  an  oyster-^hell  should  hoid  a 
pearl, 
JLnd  of  80  rare  a  price,  in  prison ! 
Was  she  made  to  be  tbe  matter  of  her  own  un- 
doing. 
To  let  a  slovenly  unwieldy  fellow, 
Unruly  and  sel^will*d,  di^xMO  her  beauties  1 
We  sofi^  all^  Sir,  in  this  sad  eclipse ; 
She  would  shme  where  she  might  show  like  her- 
self, 
An  absolute  sweetness,  to  comfort  those  admire 

her, 
And  shed  her  beams  upon  her  friends. 
We  are  goll'd  all. 

And  all  toe  world  will  grumble  at  your  patience, 
If  she  be  raviflh'd  thus, 

Duke.  Ne'er  fear  it,  Sanchio ; 
WeMl  have  her  free  again,  and  move  at  court 
In  her  clear  orik    But  one  sweet  handsomeness 
To  Uess  this  part  of  Spain,  and  have   that 
alnbbe^d! 
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'Tis  ever^  good  man's  CMN»,  and  we 
must  stir  in  it 
Duke,  rn  warrant  ye,  he  shaQ  be  |^ad  topkase 

And  glad  to  share  too ;  we  shall  hear  anon 
A  new  song  from  him ;  let's  attend  a  little. 

[ExeufU. 
SCENE  in.— Another  Chamber. 
Enter  Leon  and  Juan  tpUh  a  OimimisHon. 

Leon.  Colonel,  I  am  bound  to  you  for  this  no- 
bleness. 
I  should  have  been  your  oflicer,  'tis  tms,  £Sr ; 
And  a  proud  man  I  ahould  have  been  to  've  auiweJ 

you. 
'T  has  pleased  the  king,  out  of  has  boundleaB  fit- 

vours. 
To  make  me  your  companion:  this  oofmniaaioa 
Gives  me  a  troop  of  horee.  ^ 

Juan.  I  do  rejoice  at  it. 
And  am  a  glad  man  we  shall  gain  your  company. 
I'm  sure  the  king  knows  you  are  newly  manae^ 
And  out  of  that  respect  gives  you  more  time,  Sir; 
Leon,  Within  four  days  I'm  gone,  so  he  com- 
mands me. 
And  *tis  not  n^fumerly  for  me  to  argue  it. 
The  time  grows  shorter  still— Are  your  goods 
ready  1 
Jiian,  They  are  aboard. 
Leon.  Who  waits  there  1 

Enter  a  Sebtakt. 

Serv.  Sir. 

Leon,  Do  yon  hear,  ho  1    Go  cany  thai  unto 
your  mistress,  Sir, 
And  let  her  see  how  much  the  king  has  hooour'd 

me; 
Bid  her  be  lusty ;  she  must  make  a  soldier. 
Go,  take  down  all  the  hangings, 
And  pack  up  all  my  clothes,  my  plate  and  jewels, 
And  all  the  furniture  that 's  portable. 
Sir,  when  we  lie  in  garrison,  tis  necessary 
We  keep  a  handsome  port,  for  the  king's  nonoozT 
And,  do  you  hear  1  let  all  your  lady's  wardrobe 
Be  safely  placed  in  trunks;  they  must  along  too. 
Serv.  Whither  must  they  go  % 
Leon.  To  the  wan,  Lorenzo. 
Sere.  Must  my  mistress  go,  Sir? 
Leon.  Ay,  your  mistress,  aim  you,  ant)  aflnniit 
go. 
I  win  not  leave  a  tumratt  behhid  me 
That  has  one  dram  ox  ^leen  against  a  Puftdir. 

man: 
All  must  go* 
Sere.  Why,  Pedro,  Yasoo,  Diego,  taam,  help 
roe,  boys.  [ExU. 

Juan,  H'  as  taken  a  brave  way  to  save  hit 
honour 


And  cross  the  duke ;  now  I  shall  love  himdearty. 
By  the  Ufe  of  credit  thou'rt  a  noble  gentlepian. 

Enter  Maroaritta  Ud  by  tuo  Ladiee, 

Leoti.  Why  how  now,  vrife,  what,  sick  at  my 
preferment  1 
This  is  not  kindly  done. 

Mar.  No  sooner  love  ye, 
Love  ye  entirely,  Sir,  brought  to  oonrfder 
The  goodness  of  your  mind  tuad  mine  own  duty, 
But  lose  you  instantly,  be  divorced  fhxn  ye  1 
This  is  cruelty.    I'll  to  the  king, 
And  tell  him  'tis  unjust  to  part  two  soab^ 
\  Two  minds  so  nearfy  mlz'cL 
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Leon.  By  no  means,  sweetheart. 

4fai'.  If  ne  weie  married  but  four  days,  as  I 

am — 
ligon.  He'd  hang  himself  the  iSAh,  or  fly  his 
oountiy.  [Aside. 

Mar.  He'd  make  it  treason  fox  that  tongue 
thait  durst 
Bat  talk  of  war,  or  any  thing  to  vex  him. 
IToa  shall  not  «>. 

Leon,  Indeea  I  must,  sweet  wife. 
What  should  I  lose  the  king  for  a  ftw  kisses? 
Well  have  enough. 
Mar,  ril  to  the  duke,  my  cousin;  he  shall  to 

the  king. 
Leon.  He  did  me  this  great  office ; 
I  thank  his  grace  for't :  should  I  pray  him  now 
7'  undo't  again  1    Fy,  'twere  a  base  discredit 
Mar.   Would  I  were  able,  Sir,  to  bear  you 
company ; 
Eh>w  willing  should  I  be  then,  and  how  merry ! 
J  will  not  live  alone. 
Leon,  Be  in  peace,  you  shall  not 

[Knockinff  vrithxn. 
Mar.  What  knocking 's  this?    Oh,  Heaven, 
my  head !     Wny,  rascal, 
I  think  the  war 's  begun  r  the  house  already. 

Leon.  The  preparation  is,  they^re  taking  down 
And  pecking  up  the  hangings,  plate,  and  jewels, 
A^  all  those  furmtures  that  shall  befit  me 
When  I  lie  in  garrison. 

BnUif  LoRKNso. 

Lot.  Must  the  coach  go  too,  Sir  ? 
Leon.  How  will  yourlady  pass  to  the  sea  else 
easily  1 
We  shall  find  ahipirfng  for^  there  to  transport  it 
Mar.  Igpl    Alas  I 
L  Ahi 


have  a  main  care  of  5^0 : 
I  know  yon  axe  sickly,  he  shall  drive  the  easier, 
And  an  accommodations  shall  attend  ye. 
Jfor.  Would  I  were  able. 
Leon.  Come,  I  warrant  ye. 
Am  not  I  with  ye,  sweetl     Axe  her  clothes 

pack'd  up. 
And  an  her  linen  \    Qive  your  nuods  direction : 
Yoi.  Vnem  my  time's  hut  short,  and  Vm  com- 
manded. 
Mar.  Let  me  have  a  nurse, 
And  aU  such  neeewaiy  people  with  me ; 
An  easy  balk. 

Leon.  lahaHiioltiotylwanantye; 
Cwet  it  nay  someCimeB. 
BHar.  I  am  with  child,  Sr. 
Xieon.  At  four  days'  warning !    This  is  some- 
thing speedy. 
De  yon  ooneeive,  as  our  jennets  do,  with  a  west- 

vrindT 
My  heir  win  be  an  errant  fleet  one,  lady. 
Hi  swear  jrou  was  a  maid  when  I  first  lay  with 

Mar.  Pnj  do  not  swear,  I  thought  I  was  a 
maid  too; 
But  we  may  both  be  cozen'd  in  that  point,  ^r. 
Leon.  In  such  a  straight  point,  sure  I  could 

not  err,  Madamu 
Juan.  This  is  another  tenderness  to  tiy  )iim. 
Fetch  her  up  now. 
3iar,  You  must  provide  a  cradle,  and  what  a 

trouble 's  tbat !  ^y 

Leon.  The  sea  shaU  rock  it: 
'TIS  the  best  nuise ; 'twin  roar  and  rock  toffeiher. 
A  ewinglflf  stonn  win  sing  yoa  such  a  luflaby. 


Mar.  Faith  let  me  stay :   I  shaU  but  shame 

you,  Sir, 
Leon.  An  you  were  a  thousand  shames  yoa 
shall  along  with  me. 
At  home  I'm  sure  you'd  prove  a  mUlion. 
Every  man  carries  the  bundle  of  his  dns 
Upon  his  back :  you  are  mine ;  TU  sweat  for  y«u 

Enter  Duke,  Alonzo,  and  Sanghio. 

Duke.   What,  Sir,  preparing  for  your  noble 
'Tia  weU,  and  Aill  of  care.  (journey  1 

I  saw  your  mind  was  wedded  to  the  war. 
And  uiew  you'd  prove  some  good  man  fi)r  your 

country ; 
Therefore,  fair  cousin,  with  your  gentle  pardon, 
I  got  this  place.    WnJfit,  mourn  at  his  advance- 
ment ! 
You  are  to  blame ;  he'H  come  again,  sweet  cousin : 
Meantime,  like  sad  Penelope  and  sage, 
Among  your  maids  at  home,  and  housewifely — . 
Ldson.  No,  Sir,  I  dare  not  leave  her  to  tbat  soli* 
tariness :  [quarters. 

She 's  young,  and  grief  or  ill  news  from  those 
May  dsoly  cross  her ;  she  shall  go  along,  Sir, 
Ditke.  By  no  means,  captain. 
Leon.  By  all  means,  an  t  please  ye. 
Duke,  what  take  a  young  and  tender-bodied- 
lady. 
And  expose  her  to  those  dangers,  and  those  tu- 
mults! 
A  rick  lady  too ! 

Leon.  'Twill  make  her  weH,  Sir; 
There  *s  no  such  friend  to  boUth  as  wholeeome 
travel 
San.  Away:  it  must  not  be. 
Alon.  It  ougut  not,  Sir. 
Qo  huny  her!  It  is  not  humane,  captain. 
Duke.  I  cannot  blame  her  tear^^— Fright  her 
with  tempests. 
With  thunder  of  tne  war  7 
I  dare  swear  if  she  were  able 

Leon.  She 's  most  able : 
And,  pray  ye,  swear  not :   she  must  go,  thei^  's 

no  remedy : 
Nor  greatness,  nor  the  trick  you  had  to  part  xm, 
Whish  smelte  too  rank,  too  open,  too  evident. 
Shan  hinder  me.    Had  she  but  ten  hours'  life, 
Nay  less,  but  two  hours,  I  would  have  her  ^nth 

me: 
I  would  not  leave  her  fame  to  so  much  ruin, 
To  such  a  desolation  and  discredit,  as 
Her  weakness  and  your  hot  will  would  woiji 
her  to. 

Enter  Perez. 

What  made  is  this  nowl 

More  tropes  and  figures  to  abuse  my  snfiferance^! 

What  cousin 's  this  1 

Juan.  Michael  Van  Owle,  how  dost  thou  ? 
In  what  dark  bam,  or  tod  of  aged  ivy, 
Hast  thou  lain  hid  1 

Per.  TMngs  must  both  ebb  and  flow,  colonel. 
And  people  must  conceal  and  shine  again. 
You're  welcome  hither,  as  your  fiiend  may  Sfiy, 

gientlemen ; 
A  pxetty  nouse  ye  see  handsomely  seated. 
Sweet  and  convenient  walks,  the  waters  cxystaL 

AUm.  He 's  certain  mad. 

Juan.  As  mad  as  a  French  taybr,  that 
Has  nothing  in  his  head  but  ends  of  fustians. 

Per.   1  see  you're  packing  now,  my  geotib 
cousin, 
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And  my  wift  told  me  I  flhoqld  find  it  aoj 

Tifl  true  I  do:  you  wen  many  when  I  wm  last 

here; 
Bat  'twee  your  will  to  try  my  patience,  Madam. 
I'm  aorry  that  my  awift  oocaaiona 
Can  let  yon  take  your  pleasure  here  no  longer  j 
Tet  I  would  have  you  think,  my  honour'd  couam, 
Tins  boaae,  and  all  I  have,  are  all  your  aenrant's. 

Ix/on,  what  house,  what  pleasure,  Sir  1  what 
do  yoQ  meant 

Pw,  You  hold  the  jest  so  stiiT,  twill  prore  dis- 
couzteous. 
Tllis  house,  I  mean,  the  pleasures  of  this  place. 

JjKfiL  And  what  of  them  1 

Per,  Thefn  mine,  Sir,  and  you  know  it : 
My  wift's^  I  mean,  and  so  conferr'd  upon  me. 
Tns  hangmn.  Sir,  I  must  entreat  your  servants, 
That  are  so  husy  in  their  offices, 
Afain  to  minister 'to  their  right  uses. 
I  nan  take  view  o'  the  pbte  anon,  and  ftunitnres 
That  are  of  under,  place.     You're  meny  still, 

cousin, 
And  of  a  pleasant  cooetitutioa : 
Mm  oil  gieal  fortunes  make  their  mirths  ad  j»{a- 

LMit»  Pr'ythee,  good,  stuhbom  wift,  teU  me 
dSzeetly; 
GkKid,  evil  wife,  leave  iboling,  and  tell  ma  h»- 


Is  this  mj  kinsman  1 

Mar.  I  can  tell  ye  nothing. 

Lfon.  Fve  many  Unsmen,  Ijut  so  mad  a  one, 
And  so  frantic— >-aU  the  housel 

Per,  All  mine,  ^ 

And  aD  within  it.  Ivrillnotbateyouanaoean't. 
Can*!  you  receive  a  noble  courtesy, 
And  quietly  and  handsomely  aa  ye  ought,  cose, 
mt  yon  must  ride  o'  the  top  on*t  1 

X^oon,  Canst  thou  fight  1 

Psr.  in  tell  ye  presently.    I  could  have  done 
it,  Sir. 

Xmn.  For  yon  most  law  and  daw  before  ye 
ptit 

Juan,  Away,  no  quaneb. 

Leon.  Now  I  am  more  temperate, 
n  hav«  It  proved  you  were  ne'er  yet  in  Bedlam ; 
{lever  in  love,  for  that's  a  lunacy; 
iCo  great  'state  left  ye.  that  ye  never  look'd  for. 
Nor  cannot  manage,  that 's  a  rank  distemper ; 
That  you  were  christen'd,  and  who  answer'd  &r 

And  then  I  yield 

Per.  Be  has  half  persuaded  me  I  was  bred  i' 

the  moon. 
I  have  ne'er  a  brash  at  mj  breech— Are  not  we 

bothmadi 

n^^^^pvift   •■■■■■■•    9 

And  b  not  tins  a  fantastic  house  we  are  in, 
And  all  a  dream  we  do  1    Will  vou  walk  out  1 
And  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  presently 
Into  a  sound  belief  as  sense  can  give  thee, 
Bock  me  into  the  wall  there  for  a  chimney-piece, 
And  say  I  was  one  o'  the  Cssars  done  by  a  leal- 
cntter. 

Ltan.  m  talk  no  more ;  come,  well  away  im- 
medialelT. 

Mbw,  Why  then  the  house  is  his,  and  all  that's 
in  it  : 
m  give  away  n^  skin,  but  IH  undo  ye : 
I  give  it  to  his  wife.    You  must  restore;  Sir ; 
And  make  a  new  proton. 

Per.  Am  I  mad  now. 
Oramldoisten'dl    Yon,  my  Pegan  cousin. 


My  mighty  Mahound  kinsman,  what  quirk  nKywl 
You  shall  be  welcome  all.    I  hope  to  see,  Sir, 
Your  grace  here,  and  my  cos ;  we  are  all  soldieia, 
And  must  do  naturally  for  one  another* 

Duhe.  Are  you  blank  at  thisi    Then  I  most 
tell  ye,  Sir, 
Ye've  no  conunand ;  now  you  may  go  at  plea- 
sure, 
And  ride  your  ass  tnx^.    'Twas  a  trick  I  Hand 
To  try  your  jealousy,  upon  entreaty, 
And  saving  of  your  wim. 

LeoTi,  All  this  not  moves  me, 
Nor  stirs  my  gaU,  nor  alters  my  affections. 
You  have  more  furniture,  more  houses,  lady. 
And  rich  ones  too :  I  will  make  bold  with  thcae; 
And  you  have  land  i'  the  Indies^  as  I  take  it ; 
Thither  well  go,  and  view  a  while  those  climatee^ 
Yisit  your  footers  there,  that  may  betray  ye. 
'Tis  (lone,  we  must  go. 

Mar.  Now  thou'rt  a  brave  gentleman ; 
And  by  this  sacred  light  I  love  thee  deariy.  Hazk 

ye,  Sir, 
The  house  is  none  of  yours ;  I  did  but  j€«t.  Sir ; 
You  are  no  coz  of  mine;  I  beseech  ye,  vamsh. 
I  tell  you  plain,  you  have  no  more  rtffht  than  1» 
Has,  that  senseless  thiiur.    Your  wifo  has  once 

more  fool'd  ye,^U. 
Go  ye  and  consider. 

i^son.    Good-morrow,  my  sweet   Mahomid 
cousin. 
Yon  are  welcome    welooBW  all— my  oonain  too — 
We  are  soldiers,  and  should  natunllJly  do  for  one 
another. 

Per.  By  this  Jiand  she  dies  fbr't, 
Or  any  man  that  speaks  for  her. 
These  are  fine  toys.  tJExU  Psrez. 

Mar.  Let  me  request  you  stay  W  one  poor 
month; 
You  shall  have  a  commission,  and  FQ  go  too. 
GKve  me  but  will  so  far. 

Leon.  Well,  I  vrill  try  ye.  [ness. 

Good-morrow  to  yoxu  grace ;  we've  private  buai- 

Duke.   If  I  miss  thee  again,  I'm  an  errant 
bungler. 

Ji^an,  Thou  shalt  have  my  command,  and  111 
inarch  under  thee, 
Nay,  be  thy  boy,  before  thou  shalt  be  bafBed; 
Thou  art  so  brave  a  follow. 

Alon.  I  have  seen  visbns.  [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  /.— ^iroamtta's  Btuoe. 

Enter  Leon  with  a  letter^  ond  Maboaritta. 

Leon,  Come  hither,  wife.    Do  you  know  this 

handl 
Mar.  I  do.  Sir;  'tis  EstifanWs,  that  was  ones 

ray  woman. 
Leon.  She  writes  to  me  here,  that  one  Cttca^ 
fo^, 
A  usuring  jeweHer's  son,  I  know  the  rascal. 
Has  morufl^  follen  in  love  with  you. 
Mar.  He  is  a  monster ;  deliver  me  ficom  moun- 
tains. 
Leon.  Do  you  go  a-birding  for  all  sorts  of  peo- 
ple* 
And  this  evening  will  come  to  ye,  and  show  ye 

jewels, 
And  oflfeiB  any  thing  to  get  access  to  you. 
If  I  can  make  or  sport  or  profit  on  him, 
(For  he  is  fit  for  both)  she  bids  me  use  Um,'      * 


sn.] 
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AndfoIwilL    Be  Toa oonfiffBiaUa, aad  ftUow 
^t  mj  wifl. 
Jfar.  I  shall  not  faQ,  Sir. 
Ijum,  WillthedukeoomsagaiiijdoyoaUuxikl 
Mar,  No,  sure,  Sir. 
H'as  now  no  policy  to  bring  him  hither. 
Leon.  Nor  oring  yoiL  to  him,  if  my  wit  hold, 
fair  wife. 
Lot's  ia  to  <Umier.  \ExewnJk, 

SCENE  IL-^A  Street. 

Enter  Perez. 

'  J^.  HAd  I  but  longa  enough  to  hftwl  soffit 

dently, 
That  all  Hk^  qneant  in  Christendom  might  hear 

me, 
Thtttmeii  nnght  rmi  away  from  the  contagion, 
I  had  my  wish.  Would  it  were  made  high  treason, 
Most  infinite  high,  fbr  aaj  man  to  many: 
I  mean,  fbr  a  man  that  would  live  handsomely, 
And  ISie  a  gentleman  in's  wits  and  credit. 
What  torments  shall  I  put  her  tol     Fhalaris' 

hull  now') 
Fox!   tfa^  love  billing  too  well,  though  they 

smoke  fi>r^. 
Cut  her  in  pieces,  eyery  i»eoe  will  live  still, 
And  eveiy  morsel  of  her  will  do  mischie£ 
They  have  so  many  lives,  there 's  no  hanging  of 

'em ;  [ieathers : 

They  are  too  light  to  drown,  they're  cork  ana 
To  Dum  too  eok^  they  live  like  salamanders: 
Under  huge  heaps  of  stones  to  bury  her. 
And  so  depress  her,  as  they  did  the  giants. 
She  willmove  under  more  than  built  old  BaheL 
I  must  destroy  her. 

Enter  Cacafooo,  with  a  Casket, 

Coca,  Be  cosen'd  by  a  thiag  of  clouts!  a  she 
moth. 
That  every  sUkman's  shop  breeds  1  To  be  cheated, 
And  of  a  thousand  ducats,  by  a  whim-wham  I 
Per.  Who's  that  is  cheated  1    Speak  again, 
thou  vision. 
But  art  thou  cheated  1    Minister  some  comfort 
TeU  me,  I  conjure  thee,  art  thou  cheated  bravely  1 
Comej  frythee  come ;  art  thou  so  pure  a  cox- 
comb, 
To  be  undone  1    Do  not  dissemble  with  me. 

Coca.  Then  keep  thy  circle : 
FVnr  I'm  a  spirit  wild  tiiat  flies  about  thee; 
And,  whosoe'er  thou  art,  if  thou  be'st  human, 
I'd  let  thee  plainly  know,  I'm  cheated  damnably. 
Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Coca.  Dost  thou  laugh  1    DamnaUy}  I  say, 

most  damnably. 
Per.  By  whom,  good  sfsritl    Speak,  speak  1 

Ha,ha,iial 
Goes,  in  utter;  laugh  till  thy  hmgs  crack; 
by  a  rasod  woman ! 
A  lewd,  abominable,  and  plain  woman  1 
Dost  thou  Iragh  still  % 

Per.  I  must  lauch,  pr'ythee  pasdon  me^ 
I  shall  laugh  terribly. 

Caea.  I  shall  be  angiy. 
Terribly  angry;  I  have  cause. 

Per.  That^sit; 
And  *tkno  reason  but  thou  shouldst  be  ansiy. 
Angry  st  heart:  yet  I  must  laugh  still  at  thee. 
By  a  woman  cheated  1    Art  sure  it  was  a  wo- 
1 


Ctea,  I  shall  break  thy  head;  my  valour] 
itches  at  thee.  I 


Per,  It  is  no  matter.    By  a  woofua  conn'd» , 
A  real  woman ! 

Caca.  Bv  a  real  devil. 
Plague  of  her  jewels,  and  her  copper  ehauis, 
How  rank  ^ey  smell. 

Per.  Sweet,  cozen'd  Sir,  let's  see  them. 
I  have  been  cheated  too,  I  would  have  yoQ  note 

that. 
And  lewdly  cheated,  by  a  woman  also, 
A  scurvy  woman.    I  am  undone,  sweet  Sir, 
Therefore  I  must  have  leave  to  laugh. 

CcuM.  Pray  ye  take  it : 
You  are  Uie  merriest  undone  man  in  Europe. 
What  need  we  fiddles,  bawdy  songs,  and  sherry. 
When  our  own  miseries  can  make  us  merry  1 

Per.  Ha.  ha,  ha!  [worth 

I've  seen  these  jewels :  what  a  notable  penny* 
Have  you  had  1    You  will  not  take,  Sir, 
Some  twenty  ducats — 

Caea.  Thou'rt  deceived ;  I  will  take— 

Per.  To  clear  your  bargain,  now. 

,  Caea.  I'll  take  some  ten. 
Some  any  thing,  half  ten,  naif  a  ducat. 

Per.  An  excellent  Iwidary  set  these  stone^ 
D'ye  mark  their  waters  f  ^  [sure: 

Caea.  Gluicksands  choke  their  wafers. 
And  hers  that  broqght  them  too:  buti  shall  fiad 
her. 

Per.  And  so  shall  I,  I  hope:  but  do  not  hnt 
her: 
If  yon  had  need  of  cozening,  as  ^ou  may  hav«^ 
(¥V>r  such  gross  natures  wOl  desire  it  oilen, 
'Tis,  at  sometimes  too,  a  fine  variety,) 
You  cannot  find  in  all  this  kingdom, 
A  woman  that  can  cozen  you  so  neatly. 
She  hath  taken  half  mine  anger  off  with  this  trick. 

[Exit, 

Caea.  If  I  were  valiant  now,  I'd  kill  tUs  M- 
low. 
I've  money  enough  lies  by  me,  at  a  pinch, 
To  pay  for  twenty  rascals'  lives  that  vex  me. 
I'll  to  this  lady ;  there  I  shall  be  satisfied.  [EsU, 

SCENE  iri.^A  Street. 
Enter  Perez  imd  EsTiFANti,  meeting. 

Per.  Why,  how  dar'st  thou  meet  me  agan^ 

thou  rebel  1 
And  know'st  how  thou  hast  used  me  thrice,  thos 

rascall 
Were  there  not  ways  enough  to  fly  my  vengeance, 
No  holes  nor  vaults  to  hidie  thee  from  my  Any, 
But  thou  must  meet  me  face  to  face  to  kill  thee  7 
I  would  not  seek  thee  to  destroy  thee  willingly, 
But  now  thou  eom'st  t'  invite  me,  com'st  upoa 

me.  [ner, 

How  like  a  sheep-biting  rogue,  taken  i'  the  mai^ 
And  ready  for  a  nalter,  dost  th6a  look  nowl 
Thou  hast  a  hanging  look',  thou  scurvy  thing. 
Hast  ne'er  a  kniie. 

Nor  e'er  a  string,  to  lead  thee  to  Elysiuml 
Be  there  no  pitifhl  'pothecaries  in  this  town, 
That  have  compassion  upon  wretched  women. 
That  dare  administer  a  dram  of  ratsbane, 
But  thou  must  fall  to  me  1 
EH^.  I  know  you've  mercy. 
Per.  If  I  had  tons  of  mercy  t|ioa  deserv'st 

none. 
What  new  trick's  now  arfoot,  and  what  new 

houses 
Have  you  i'  the  air  7    What  orchards  inwnari- 
What  canst  thou  say  fbr  thy  fi&  7  fSool 

Eetif,  lJUi»  ia  notiuDg 
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I  know  yoaH  kiB  me,  ftnd  I  know  "tis  ufldew 
To  beg  for  mercy.    Pray  let  me  dr&w  my  book 
And  pr«;  a  little.  [out, 

Per.  Do,  a  Tery  Utfle : 
For  I  have  fkither  booneM  than  thy  kflfing. 
I  have  money  yet  to  borrow.    Speak  when  you're 
ready. 
Bgtif.  Now,  Sir,  now.  [Stowa  a  putol. 

Come  cm.    Do  yon  start  off  ftom  me  1 
Do  you  sweat,  mat  captain  1    Have  you  seen  a 
spirit  f 
Per.  Do  you  wear  guns  1 
EMiif.  I  am  a  soltlier's  wife,  Sir, 
And  by  that  privilege  I  may  be  arm'd. 
Now,  what's  the  news 7    And  let*s  disooom 

more  friendly, 
And  talk  of  our  aflaizs  in  peace. 

Per.  Let  me  see, 
Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  gun ;  tis  a  toj  pfetty 
one. 
Bwiif.  I^o.  no,  Sir,  yon  shall  feel. 
Per.  Hola,  hold,  ye  viDain  I  what  wmild  you 
Kill  your  own  husband. 

JSsti^.  L.et  mine  own  husband  then, 
Be  in's  own  wits.    There,  there's  a  thousand 

ducats. 
Who  must  provide  fu  you?     And  yet  yottH 
kill  me. 
Per,  I  win  not  huit  (hee  ibr  ten  thousand 

millions. 
Beiff.  When  will  von  redeem  your  jewelsl  I 
have  pawn'd  'em, 
Tou  see  fat  what  we  must  keep  toodi. 

Per.  rU  kiss  thee; 
And  get  as  many  more,  ITI  make  tfkee  ftmooa. 
Had  we  the  house  now  I 

Bsti^.  Come  along  with  me ; 
If  that  be  vanish'd,  tbete  be  moie  to  hire,  8lr. 
Per.  I  see  I  am  an  ass  when  thou  art  near  me. 

[Exetmt. 

SCENE  IV,^A  ChawUfer, 
Enter  Leon  and  MiRGAftiTTA. 

Leon,   Come,  well  away  unto  your  country 

house. 
And  there  we'll  learn  to  live  contentedly. 
This  place  is  Aill  of  charge,  and  ftill  of  hurry; 
No  part  of  sweetness  dwells  about  these  cities. 
Mar.    Whither  you  will,  I  wait  upon  your 

pleasure: 
live  in  a  noUow  tree,  Sir,  111  live  with  ys. 
•  Leon,  Ay,  now  you  strike  a  harmony,  a  true 

one, 

When  your  obedience  waits  upon  your  husband. 
Why,  now  I  dote  upon  you,  love  ye  dearly ; 
And  my  rough  nature  fidls,  like  roaring  streaoa, 
Clearly  and  sweetly  into  your  embraces. 
Oh,  wnat  a^jewei  is  a  woman  excellent,     . 
A  wise,  a  virtuous,'  and  a  noble  woman ! 
When  we  meet  such,  we  bear  our  stan^  on  both 

sides,  [tues. 

And  Enough  the  world  we  hold  our  current  vir- 
Aione  we  are  single  roedalsj  only  faces. 
And  wear  our  fortunes  out  m  useless  shadows. 
Command  you  now,  and  ease  me  of  that  trouble, 
fit  he  as  humble  to  you  as  a  servant. 
Bid  whom  you  please,  invite  your  noble  friends. 
They  shall  be  wefeome  all.  now  experience 
Has  bouqd  you  fast  unto  tne  chain  of  goodness. 
[Chehing  <f  a7Dord8-'<k  cry  vfiikiny  qf  "  down 
wUh  their  tieorde.**  . 

What  noise  is  this  1  what  disnial  dry  1 


Mar.  Tii  load  too. 
Sure  there 's  some  mischief  done  i'  the  stseet ; 
look  out  there. 
Leon.  Look  out,  and  help» 

Enter  a  Sxbyant. 

Serv.  Oh.  Sir,  the  Duke  Medina 

Leon.  Wnat  of  the  Duke  Medina  1 

SertL  Oh,  sweet  gentleman,  is  almost  slaai  I 

Mar.  Away,  away,  and  iie^  him; 

All  the  house  help.  [Exit  Sbbtaxt. 

Xieon.  How !  slain  7  Whj,  Margaritta, 

Wilh,  sore  some  new  devaoe  they  have  >fcat 
again, 

Some  trfck  upon  my  credit ;  IshaflniMtiL 

Vd  rather  gmde  a  snip  imperiaL 

Alone,  and  in  a  slonn,  than  mis  com 


JEnter  Duke,  Sanchio,  Alonzo,  and  Sbkthct. 

Mar,  How  came  you  huit.  Sir  1 
Duke.  I  ftU  out  with  my  frkiid,  the  BoUe  €•- 
loneL 
My  cause  vras  naught,  for  'twas  aboot  your  Imh 

nour; 
And  he  that  wrongs  the  innocent  ne'er  piocpen, 
And  he  has  left  me  thus ;  ibr  charitr, 
Lend  me  a  bed  to  ease  my  tortuiiBd  body, 
I  That  ere  I  perish  1  may  show  my  penitfloee. 
I  fear  I'm  slain. 

Lean,  Help,  gentlemen,  to  cany  hink 
Then  shaU  be  nothing  in  this  bouse,  my  kxd. 
But  as  your  own. 
Duke.  I  thank  yu.  noble  Sir. 
Leom,  To  bed  with  him;  and,  wiA^  ghu  yoiB 
attendance. 
[Eseunt  DuKi,  Sax.  Alon.  Mabo.  mmd 
Sbryamt. 

Enter  Jxj AX, 

Z^een,  Aibre  ms, 
'Tis  rarely  counterfeited. 

Juan.  True,  it  is  80,  Sir! 
And  take  vou  heed  this  last  blow  do  not  spoQ  ye. 
He  is  not  hurt,  only  we  made  a  sntfto, 
As  though  we  puiwwed  anger :  that  same  scratch, 
On's  hand,  he  took,  to  colour  all,  and  draw  com- 

passion, 
That  he  might  get  into  your  house  wan  cun- 
ningly. 
I  must  not  stay;  stand  now,  and  j^*m  %hmv« 
feUow. 
Leon.  I  thank  ye,  noUe  oolondl,  and  I  htmaax 
ye. 
Never  be  quiet !  [Exit  Juan. 

Enter  Maboaritta. 

Mar.  He 's  most  desperate  Ml,  Sir ! 
I  do  not  think  these  ten  noBths  wiU  ncover  Um. 
Leon.  Does  he  hire  my  house  to  pkiy  the  fool 
in, 
Or  does  it  stand  on  fairy  ground?     We'n 

haunted. 
Are  all    men   and   their  wives  troubled  with 
dreams  thus  1 
Mar.  What  ail  you,  Sir  1 
Leon.  Nay,  what  ail  ^ou,  sweet  wife; 
To  put  these  daily  pastimes  on  nrr  patspuce  1 
What  dost  thou  see  in  me,  that  I  ahoukl  auffiir 

this? 
Have  I  not  done  my  part  like  a  true  husband. 
And  paid  flomo  dospeiate  ddMs  you  novec  todk'd 
fori 
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Mar,  You  have  done  handMOiely,  I  miut  con- 

fefls,  Sir. 
Lean,   Have  I  not  kept  thee  waking  like  a 
hawk, 
And  watch'd  thee  with  delights,  to  latisfy  thee, 
The  very  tithes  of  which  hi^  won  a  v?idow1 
Afar.  Alas,  I  pity  ye. 
Leon.  Thoa'It  miake  me  angry ; 
Thoa  never  saw'st  me  mad  yet. 

Mar.  You  are  always; 
You  carry  a  king  of  bedlam  still  about  yf. 
Leon.  If  thou  pursu'st  me  fiurther,  I  run  stark 
mad. 
If  you  have  more  hurt  dukes,  or  gentlemen, 
To  lie  here  on  your  cure,  I  shall  to  desperate. 
I  know  the  trick,  and  vou  shall  feel  I  know  it. 
Afe  ye  so  hot  that  no  nedge  can  contain  ye  1 
I'll  have  thee  let  blood  in  all  the  veins  about  thee ; 
111  have  thy  thoughts  found  too,  and  have  them 

open'd. 
Thy  spirits  puived,  for  those  are  they  that  fire  ve. 
The  maid  shall  De  thy  mistress,  thou  the  maid. 
And  all  her  servile  labours  thou  shalt  reach  at. 
And  go  through  cheerAiIly,  or  else  sleep  empty. 
That  maid  shall  lie  by  me,  to  teach  you  duty ; 
You  in  a  pallet  by,  to  humble  ye, 
And   grieve  for  what   you  lose,  thou  foolish, 
vncked  woman. 
Mar.  I've  lost  myself,  Sir, 
And  all  that  was  my  base  self,  disobedience ; 

[KneeU. 
My  wantonness,  my  stubbornness,  I've  lost  too. 
And  now,  by  that  pure  fidth,  good  vnvcs  are 

crown'd  witn, 
By  your  own  noblencao 

Leon.  Beware,  beware have  you  no  fetch 

nowl 
M<ir.  No,  by  my  repentance,  no. 
Leon.  And  art  thou  truly,  truly  honest  1 
Mar.  These  team  will  show  it. 
Leon.  I  take  you  up,  and  wear  you  next  my 
heart: 
See  you  be  worth  it. 

Snter  Altea. 

Now  what  with  youl 

Alt.  1  come  to  tell  my  lady. 
There  is  a  fulsome  rellow  would   fain  speak 
with  her. 

Leon.    'Tis  Caeafogo;   keep  him  from  the 
doke, 
The  duke  from  him ;  anon  hell  yield  us  laughter. 

AU.  Where  is  it,  please  that  we  shall  detain 
himi 
He  seems  at  war  with  reason^  ftill  of  wine. 

Leon.  To  the  cellar  with  lum ;  'tis  the  drunk- 
ard's den, 
Fit  cover  fer  such  beasts.    Should  he  be  resty, 
Say  I'm  at  home;  unwieldy  as  he  is, 
He'll  creep  into  an  auger  liole  to  shun  me. 

JUt.  I'll  dispose  him  there.  [Exit. 

Leon.  Now,  Margaritta,  comes  your  trial  on ; 
The  duke  expects  yon ;  acquit  yourself  to  him; 
I  put  you  to  the  test ;  you  have  my  trust, 
My  confidence,  my  love. 

Mar.  I  will  deserve  'em.  [Exit. 

Leon.  My  work  is  done,  and  now  my  heart 's 
at  ciaso- 
I  read  in  eveiy  look,  she  means  me  fidrly ; 
And  nobly  sfaialt  my  love  reward  her  fort. 
He  who  betrays  his  rights,  the  husband's  rights, 
To  pride  and  wantonness;  or  who  denies 
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Aflection  to  the  heart  he  has  subdued, 
Forfeits  his  claim  to  manhood  uid  humanity. 

[Bxa. 

*SCENE  V.^A  Chamber.    Duke  diaeovered 
in  a  night-gown. 

Duke.  Why,  now  this  is  most  excellent  in- 
vention ; 
I  shall  succeed,  spite  of  this  huffing  husband. 
I  can  but  smile  to  think  most  wary  spouses 
The  soonest  are  deceived. 

Enter  Maroaiutta. 

Who's  there  1  My  love  1 

Mar.  'Tis  I,  my  lord. 

Duice.  Are  you  alone,  sweet  friend  1 

Mar.   Alone,  and  come  to  inquire  how  your 
wounds  are.  i 

Duke.  I  have  none,  lady ;  not  a  hurt  about  ma 
My  damafes  I  did  but  counterfeit. 
And  feiffiTd  the  quarrel  to  enjoy  you,  lady. 
I  am  as  lusty  and  as  full  of  health, 
As  high  in  blood 

Mar.  As  low  in  blood,  you  mean : 
Dishonest  thoughts  debase  the  greatest  birth ; 
The  man  that  acts  unworthily,  though  ennobled, 
Sullies  his  honour. 

Duke.  Nay,  nay,  my  Margaritta; 
Come  to  my  couch,  and  there  let's  lisp  love's 
language. 

Mar.  Would  you  take  that  which  I  have  no 
right  to  give? 
Steal  wedlock's  property :  and  in  his  house. 
Beneath  the  roof  of  him  that  entertains  you, 
Would  you  his  wife  betray  1 — ^Will  you  become 
Th'  ungrateful  viper,  who,  restored  to  life, 
Venom  d  the  breast  which  saved  him  % 

Duke.  Leave  these  dull  thoughts  to  mortifying 
penance; 
Let  us,  wnile  love  is  lusty,  prove  its  power. 

Mar.  Ill  wishes  once,  my  lord,  my  mind  de- 
based: 
You  found  my  weakness,  wanted  to  ensnare  it : 
Shameful,  I  own  my  feult,  but  'tis  repented. 
No  more  the  wanton  Margaritta  now. 
But  the  chaste  wife  of  Leon.    His  great  merits 
His  manly  tenderness,  bis  noble  nature, 
Commands  from  me  anection  in  return 
Pure  as  esteem  can  ofler.    He  has  won  me  f 
I  owe  him  all  my  heart 

Duke.  Indeed,  fair  lady, 
This  jesting  well  becomes  a  sprightly  beauty. 
Love  prompts  to  celebrate  suuimer  ntes. 
No  more  mementos:  let  me  press  you  to  me^ 
And  stifle  with  my  kisses 

Mar.  Nay,  then,  within  there! 

Enter  Leon,  Juan,  Alonzo,  and  Sanchio. 

Leon.  Did  you  call,  my  wife ;  or  you,  my  lord  t 
Was  it  your  grace  that  wanted  me  1 — ^No  answer  t 
How  do  you,  my  good  lord  1  What,  out  of  bed ! 
Methinks  you  look  but  poorly  on  this  matter. 
Has  my  wife  woundeu  you  1  You  were  well 
before. 

Dulce.   More  hurt  than  ever;  spare  your  re- 
I  feel  too  much  already.  [proach : 

Loon.  I  see  it,  Sir — And  now  your  grace  shiui 
know, 


^  This  none  is  entirely  altered  fbr  reprssenUUon : 
as  tbere  was  no  ponibilicy  of  dMrtingaialiins  the  varia 
tioM  lyrom  tbe  orifinal,  it  wan  tboaghc  neoessary  u 
onut,  in  order  to  prevent  cooAisiOD. 
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I  can  M  raadil  J  pardon  as  rarenge. 
Be  comfinted ;  all  ii  forsotten. 

Duke.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Leon.  Wife,  jou  are  a  right  one ; 
And  now,  with  unknown  nations  I  daie  tnut  ye. 

Juan.   No  more  feign*d  fights,  mj  ioird,  they 
never  prosper. 

Enter  LoRENza 

Lor.  Please  you,  Sir, 
We  cannot  keep  this  gross  fiit  nian  in  order : 
He  swears  he'll  have  admittance  to  my  lady, 
And  reels  about,  and  clamoUFs  most  outrageously. 
Lton.    Let  him  come  up — Wife,  here's  an- 
other suitor 
We  forgot :  he  has  been  sighing  in  the  cellar, 
Making  my  caski  his  mistresses. 
Will  your  grace  permit  us  to  produce  a  rival  1 
Dwce.  No  more  on  that  theme,  I  request,  Don 

Leon. 
Leon.  Here  comes  the  porpus;  he's  devilish 
drunk. 
Let  me  stand  by. 

Enter  Cacafogo,  drunk. 

Caea.   Where  is  my  bona  roba  1    Oh,  you're 
all  here.    Why,  I  don't  fear  snap-draffons — !m- 

Sitential,  powerfhlly  potion'd — I  can  drink  with 
ector,  and  beat  him  too.  Then  what  care  I  for 
captains ;  Vm  full  of  Greek  wine :  the  true  an- 
cient courage. — Sweet  Mn.  Margaritta,  let  me 
kiss  thee.— -Your  kisses  shall  pay  me  for  his 
kicking. 

Leon.  What  would  you  1 

Caea.  Sir! 

Leon.  Lead  off  the  wretch. 

Duke.  Most  filthy  figure  truly. 

Caea.  Filthy  I  Oh,  you're  a  prince;  yet  I  can 
buy  all  of  you.  your  wives  and  all. 

Juan.  Sleep,  and  be  silent. 

Caea.  Speak  you  to  your  cvediton,  good  cap- 
tain Half-pay ; 
I'll  not  take  thy  pawn  in. 

Lean.  Which  of  the  butts  is  thy  nustxessl 

Caea.  Butt  in  thy  belly. 

Leon.  There  are  two  in  thine,  Fm  sure,  it  is 
grown  so  monstrous. 

Caea.  Butt  in  thy  fooe. 

Laofi.  Go,  carry  taim  to  sleep ;      [Exit  C  aca. 
When  he  is  sober,  let  him  out  to  rail, 
Or  hang  himself;  there  will  be  no  loss  of  him. 

Enter  Perez  and  EIstifania. 

Leon.  Who 's  this  1  my  Mahoiind  cousini 
Per,  Good  Sir,  'tis  very  good :  wouM  I'd  a 
house  too. 
For  there 's  no  tallung  in  the  open  air. 
You  have  a  pretty  seat,  you  have  the  luck  on't, 
A  pretty  lady  too,  I  have  miss'd  both ; 
My  carpenter  built  in  a  mist,  I  thank  him. 
Do  me  the  courtesy  to  let  me  see  it, 
See  it  once  more.    But  I  shall  cry  for  anger. 
FU  hire  a  chandler's  shop  close  under  ye, 
And;  for  my  foolery  sell  soap  and  whipncoid.       [ 


Nay,  if  you  do  not  laqgh  now,  and  laugh  heaitilyy 
You  are  a  fool,  cox. 

Leoiu  I  must  laugh  a  little : 
And  now  I've  done.    Cos  tnoa  shalt  live  willi 


me. 


My  merry  coz,  the  world  shall  not  divorce  us : 
Thou  art  a  valiant  man,  and  thou  shalt  neiver 

want. 
Will  this  content  thee  1 

Per.  I'll  cry,  and  then  be  thankful, 
Indeed  I  will,  and  I'll  be  honest  to  ye ; 
I'd  live  a  swallow  here.  I  must  confess. 
Wife,  I  forgive  thee  all  if  thou  be  honest, 
And  at  thy  peril,  1  believe  thee  excellent. 
Eetyf.  If  I  prove  otherwise,  let  me  beg  fimt 
Mar.   Hold,  this  is  yours,  some  reoompenoe 
for  service. 
Use  it  to  nobler  ends  than  he  that  gave  it 
Duke,  And  this  is  yours,  your  true  commas- 
sion,  Sir. 
Now  you're  a  captain. 

Leon  You're  a  noble  prince,  Sir; 
And  now  a  soldier. 
Juan.  Sir,  I  shall  wait  upon  you  through  all 

fortunes. 
Alon.  And  I. 

AU.  And  I  must  needs  attend  my  mistress. 
Leon.  Will  you  go,  sister  1 
AU.  Yes,  indeed,  good  brother : 
I  have  two  ties,  mine  own  blood,  and  my  mittzes*. 
Mar.  Is  she  your  sister  1 
Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  good  wife, 
And  my  best  sister,  for  she  pro^  so,  wench. 
When  she  deceived  you  witn  a  loving  husband. 
Alt.  I  would  not  deal  so  truly  for  a  stranger. 
Mar,  Well,  I  could  chide  ye,  but  it  must  be 
lovingly, 
And  like  a  sister. 

I'll  hnxk^  vou  on  your  way,  and  feast  ye  noUy, 
For  now  I  have  an  honest  heart  to  love  ye. 
And  then  deliver  you  to  the  blue  Neptune. 
Juan.  Your  colours  you  must  wear,  and  wear 
*em  proudly. 
Wear  *em  before  the  bullet,  and  in  blood  too. 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  we're  virtue's  wb^ 
vants. 
Duke.  And  all  the  world  shall  know,  a  nobJe 
mind 
Makes  women  beautiful,  and  envy  blind. 

Leon.  All  you  who  mean  to  lead  a  happj  US^ 
First  learn  to  rule  and  then  to  have  a  wifei 


EPILOGUE. 

Good  night,  our  worthy  friends,  and  may  you 

part 
Each  with  as  meriy  and  as  firee  a  heart 
As  you  came  hither.    To  those  noble  eyes, 
That  deign  to  smile  cm  our  poor  feculties, 
And  give  a  blessing  to  our  labouring  ends, 
As  we  hope  many  to  such  fortune  sends 
Their  own  desires,  wives  fair  as  light,  as  chaste: 
To  those  that  live  by  spite,  wives  made  in  haste. 


LOVEALAMODE: 


AH  AFTEAPZBOB, 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 


BY  CHARLES  MACKLIN. 


REMARKS. 


Tma  severe  ntire  wai  ilnt  produced  at  Dniry-Iane,  in  17B0 ;  it  is  replete  with  shrewd  remark,  strong  hamoiir. 
and  pertinent  observations  on  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  times.  The  gentlemen  of  North  Britain  were  at 
first  highly  offended  at  the  character  of  Mac  Sarcasm :  the  author  has  certainly  paid  an  exclusive  national  com« 
pliment,  in  pourtraying  his  Irish  officer  as  tlie  only  disinterested  character ;  but^  as  all  countries  unhappily  af- 
ford materials  for  the  delineation  of  pride,  flattery,  duplicity,  vanity,  and  meanness,  their  exposure  cannot  ftirly 
be  objected  to.— Public  curiosity  was  so  keenly  excited,  that  George  II.  tlien  77,  sent  for  the  MS.  and  liad  it  read 
to  him.  Macklin  ably  sustained  Sii  Archy :  Moody,  Sir  Callaghan ;  and  King,  Squire  Groom. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Sm  Theodore  and  Charlotte. 

Char,  Nr^,  there  can  be  no  hsnn  in  r  little 
mirth,  gORrdian :  even  those  who  happen  to  be  the 
objects  most  approve  the  justice  of  it. 

Sir  T,  Bat  consider^  Charlotte,  what  will  the 
woild  say  of  mel  will  it  not  be  in  every  month, 
that  Sir  Theodore  Goodchild  was  a  very  impru- 
dent man,  in  combining  with  his  wajd  to  turn  her 
lovers  into  ridicule  1 

Cfiar,  Not  st  all,  Sir;  the  woild  will  appkud 
the  mirth :  especiaUy  when  they  know  what  kind 
of  lovers  tney  are,  and  that  the  sole  motive  of  their 
addresses  was  the  lady's  fortune.  Well,  sure, 
flinoe  the  days  of  giants  and  enchanted  castles,  no 
poor  damsel  has  Men  besieged  by  such  a  group  of 
dd  mortals.  Let  me  review  my  equipage  en  lovers! 
tlia  first  upon  the  list  is  a  beau  Jew,  who^  in  spite 
of  nature  and  education,  sets  up  fbr  a  wit,  a  gen- 
tfeman,  and  a  man  of  taste. 

Sir  T.  Aye,  lang^h  at  him  as  much  as  yon  will. 

(^har.  The  next  u  adowniijrht  Engliui,  New- 
muketi  staUe-hred,  gentleman  jockey,  who,  hav- 


ing rained  his  finances  by  dogs,  grooms,  cocks, 
a^  horses,  and  such  polite  company,  now  thinks 
to  retrieve  his  afiairs  1^  a  matrimonial  match  with 
a  dty  fortune. 

Sir  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  find.  Madam,  yon  have 
perused  the  squire  with  ^reat  exactness. 

Char.  Pretty  well,  Sir.  To  this  Newmarket 
wiffht  succeeds  a  proud,  haughty,  Caledonian 
knight;  whose  tongue,  like  the  dart  of  death, 
spares  neither  sex  nor  age  |  it  leaves  none  unvisit- 
ed.  All  dread,  and  all  f^I  it. 

Sir  T.  Yes,  ves^  hie  insolence  of  family,  and 
licentiousness  of  wit,  have  gained  him  the  con- 
tempt and  general  tolemtion  of  mankind ;  but  we 
must  look  upon  his  spleen  and  ill-nature,  my  dear, 
not  as  a  national,  but  a  personal  vice. 

CVtar.  As  such,  Sir,  i  always  understand^  and 
laugh  at  him. — Well,  of  all  my  swains,  he  u  the 
most  whimsical;  his  passion  is  to  turn  every  mor- 
tal into  ridicule ;  even  I,  the  object  of  his  flame, 
cannot  escape ;  for  while  hb  avanoe  courts  my  fiip> 
tone,  his  pnde  despises  and  sneers  at  my  birth. 

Sir  T.  That,  Chariotte,  is  only  to  show  Ua 
wit 

Char.  True,  Sir.^The  next  in  Cupid's  tiaia 
is  your  nephew,  guardian,  a  wild  Irish,  Prussian, 
haord-headed  soldier,  whose  militaiT  humour,  ana 
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IbtMliien  for  his  profeaiioii,  make  me  txnty  some- 
limM,  that  he  was  not  only  bora  in  n  sie^.  bat 
thtt  Bellonm  had  been  hia  nurae,  Man  his  achool- 
master,  and  the  Furies  hU  plaT-fellows ! 

iSlfr  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  O  l)r,  Charlotte,  how  can 
you  be  so  severe  upon  my  poor  nephew  1 

Char.  Upon  my  honour,  Sir  Tneodore,  I  don't 
mean  to  be  aevere,  for  I  like  hia  character  ex- 
tremely; ha,  hal 

Sir  T.  Well,  weO,  notwithstanding  your  mirth, 
Madam,  I  assure  you,  he  has  gained  the  highest 
esteem  in  his  prowssion.  But  what  can  you  ex- 
pect^ my  dear,  from  a  soldier,  a  mere  rouffh-hewn 
aoldier.  who,  at  the  ase  of  fifteen,  would  leave 
Irelanil,  his  friends,  and  every  other  pursuit,  to  go 
a  volunteer,  into  the  Prussian  service,  and  there 
he  has  lived  seventeen  years;  so  that  I  don*t  sup- 
pose he  has  six  ideas  out  of  his  own  profession. 
Garrisons  and  camps  have  been  the  courts  and 
acadmnies  that  have  formed  him;  but  he  ever  had, 
fifom  a  child,  a  kind  of  military  madness. 

Char,  Oj  I  am  in  love  with  his  warlike  humour, 
I  tmnk  it  highlv  entertaining. 

Sir  T.  Am  D0  haB  nci  made  any  direct  ad- 
dieases  to  you,  Chariotte,  let  me  inform  him  how 
improper  such  a  step  w(mld  be,  and  even  kt  vm 
leave  nim  out  of  our  scheme  to-night 


ment  in  the  concert.  One  cannot  possibly  do 
without  SirGallaghan  Brali— Bra— fifrali— Pi«y, 
guardian,  teach  me  to  pronounce  my  lover's  name. 

SirT.  Thou  art  a  mad  creature  fwell,  Madam, 
I  will  indulge  your  wicked  mirth.  His  name  is 
Callaghan  0'BmIh«han. 

Char.  O  shocking  I  Callaghan  O'Brallsgfaan ! 
why,  it  is  enough  to  choke  one;  and  is  as  difficult 
to  pfimounce  as  a  Wekh  pedi^iee.  Why,  if  the 
frtes  shouM  bring  us  together,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  hire  an  Irish  interpreter,  to  go  about  with  me, 
to  teach  the  people  to  pronounce  my  name;  ha, 
h/L,  hal 

iSiir  T.  Yon  may  laugh,  Madam,  but  he  is  as 
pnmd  of  that  name  as  any  of  your  loven  are  of 
their  titks.  I  suppose  they  all  mne  here. 

Char.  Certainly !  all  but  Squire  Groom. 

fi^  T.  O !  you  must  not  expect  him ;  he  is  at 
York ;  he  was  to  ride  his  great  match  there  yes- 
terday. He  will  not  be  tere,  you  may  be  sure. 
lipt  me  see : — ^what  is't  o'clock  1— almost  three. — 
Who's  therel 

Enter  a  Sbrtamt. 

Order  the  ooich  to  the  door. 

Serv.  "Tis  ready,  Sir. 

SIfr  r.  I  wiU  but  just  step  to  Lincoln's  Inn 
fiatt,  and  see  what  they  are  ooing  in  your  cause : 
<t  IS  to  be  ended  to-day.  By  the  time  I  return,  I 
suppose,  your  company  will  be  come.  A  good 
^morning  to  you,  Charlotte. 

Char.  Sir,  a  good  morninff . 

[Exit  Sir  Tbeodors. 

Mor.  [SSngg  Italian  wWumt.]  Sir  Theodore, 
yaat  humble  servant. 

Sir  T.  [Without.]  Mr.  Motdecai,  your  nust 


the 


Enter  a  SsRyiNT. 

Serv.  Mr.  Moidecai,  Madam. 

Char.  Bham  him  in.  [Exit  Skrtaxt. 


Mor.  [Ulthaut.]   I  me  your  coach  Is  at 
door,  Sir  Theodore,  you  dins  with  us,  I  hope. 

SirT.  [fl^Aou/ J  Certainly.  YoullfindMiM 
Chariotte  within.  Vour  servant. 

Mor.  [mthouL]  Youn,  Sir  Theodore. 

Enter  ^okdkcai.  tinging  an  Italian  air^  and 
addreuing  Ceablotte  fantaetieaUy. 

Char.  O  caro,  caro^  carinimo. 

Mor.  Voi  aeie  molto  cortege  !  anima  mia  I  hera 
let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  softest  adoration ;  and 
thus,  and  thus,  in  amorous  transport  breathe  my 
last  [Kia9e9  her  hand. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  hal  sofUy,  softly!  you  wouM 
not  sure  br^the  your  last  yet,  Mr.  Mordeoai. 

Mor.  Why,  no.  Madam,  I  would  live  a  little 
longer  for  your  sake.  [Botoing  very  low. 

Char.  Ha,  ba,  ha !  You  are  infinitely  polite— 
but  a  truce  with  your  gallantly — ^why,  you  are 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  1  think  i  never  saw  any 
thing  better  fancied  than  that  suit  of  yoiui|  Mir. 
Moraecai. 

JIfor.  Ha,  ha!  a — ^well  enough— just  as  iny 
tailor  fimcied — ha,  ha,  ha  1  do  vou  uke  it,  Madam  1 

Char.  Gtuite  elegant !  I  don't  know  any  one 
about  town  deserves  the  title  of  beau  better  th*ti 
Mr.  Moidecai. 

Mor.  O  dear  Madam,  you  are  very  obliging. 

Char.  I  think  you  are  called  Beau  Moidecai 
by  eveiy  body. 

Mor.  Yes,  Madam,  they  do  distinguish  me  bj 
that  title,  but  I  don't  think  I  merit  the  honour. 

Char.  No  body  more:  for  I  think  you  are  al- 
ways by  fiur  the  finest  man  in  town.  But  do  yoa 
know  that  I  have  heard  of  your  extnoidinaiy 
court  the  other  night,  at  tfie  opera,  to  Miss 
SprighUy  1 

Mor.  O  Heaven,  Madam,  how  can  you  be  so 
seyere?  that  the  woman  has  deagns,  I  stoad&stly 
believe ;  but  as  to  me— oh  I— 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  nay,  nay,  yon  must  not 
deny  it;  for  my  intelligenee  is  fifom  very  good 
hands. 

Mor.  Pray,  who  may  that  be  1 

Char,  Sir  Archy  Mac  SaioasuL 

Mor.  Oh,  shocunff  I  the  common  Pniqum  of 
the  town;  besides.  Madam,  you  know  he 'amy 
rival,  and  not  very  remarkable  for  veradty  in  hw 
narrations. 

OtoT.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  cannot  say  he's  a  reii- 
gioos  observer  of  truth,  but  his  humour  ahtaya 
makes  amends  for  his  invention.  You  moat  aUow 
he  has  humour,  Mr.  Mordecai 

Mor.  O  cuor  miol  how  can  yoa  think  sot 
bating  his  scandal,  dull,  dull  as  an  ahfeiaan,  aft« 
six  pounds  of  turtle,  four  bottles  of  port,  and 
twelve  pipes  of  tobacoo. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  O  surfeiting!  suiftitii^l 

Mor.  The  inaia.  indeed,  has  something  dnll — 
something  ridicuioas  in  him: — his  abominable 
Scots  accent,  his  grotesque  visage,  almost  buried 
in  snuff,  the  roll  of  his  eyes,  and  twist  of  his 
mouth,  nis  strange,  inhoouui  langh,  hw  tre- 
mendous periwig,  and  his  manner  aSogether,  in- 
deed, haa  something  so  caricatnrely  rkibfe  in  it, 
that,  ha.  ha^  hal  may  I  di&  madam,  if  I  don't  al- 
ways  take  himfor  a  mounteoaiik-doctor  at  a  Dutoh 
&ir. 

Chair.  Oh,  oh  I  what  a  pteton  has  he  drawn  I 
why  you're  as  seyeie  in  your  portraita  ay  Sir 
Aichy  himsel£ 
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Enter  a  Seat  ant. 


Serv.  Sir  A^chy  Mac  Sarcasm  is  below, 
Madam. 

C/iar.  Show  him  up.  [Exit  Servant. 

Mor,  Don't  you  think,  Madam,  he  is  a  horrid, 
foul  moathed,  uncouth  fellow  1  He  is  worse  to 
me,  Madam,  than  asafcetida,  or  a  tallow  chandler's 
shop,  in  the  dof|^-days ;  his  filthy  hiffh-dried  poisons 
me,  and  his  scandal  is  grosser  Uian  a  hackney 
news  writer's :  Madam,  he  is  as  much  despised  by 
his  own  countrymen,  as  by  the  rest  of  the  world. 
The  better  sort  of  Scotland  never  keep  him  in 
company ;  but  that  is  entre  nousj  entre  nous. 

Sir  A.  [Speaks  without.]  Randol,  bid  Sawney 
be  here  wr  the  chariot  at  aught  o'clock  exactly. 

Enter  Sir  Arcbt. — Mordecai  runs  up  to  em- 

brace  him. 

Shr  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  rav  chield  o*  drcomciskm, 

S'e  us  a  wag  of  thy  loof ;  bow  do  ye  do,  my  bonny 
ireishitel 

Mor.  Always  at  your  service.  Sir  Aichy : — he 
tttinks  worse  than  a  Scotch  snuff-box.        [Aside. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Mordecai,  I  see  ye  are  as  dili- 
gent in  the  service  o'  yeer  mistress,  as  in  the  ser- 
vice of  yeer  looking  glass,  for  yeer  bee  and  yeer 
thoughts  are  ay  turned  npo*^  the  fane  or  the 
t'ither. 

Mor.  And  I  see  your  wit,  Sir  Archy,  like  a  law- 
yer's tongue,  will  ever  retain  its  usual  politeness 
and  good  nature. 

Char.  [Coming  forward^  Ha,  ha,  ha!  dvil 
and  witty  on  both  sides.  Sir  Archy,  your  mort 
obedient.  (Courtesies. 

Sir  A.  Ten  thousand  pardons.  Madam,  I  did 
na  observe  ye;  I  houp  1  see  yeer  ladyship  weel; 
Ah  I  you  look  like  a  mveenity. 

[Boufing  awktpardly  and  low. 

Char.  Sir  Archy,  this  is  immensely  gallant. 

Sit  A.  Weel,  Madam,  I  see  my  friend  Mor- 
decai hero,  is  determined  to  bear  avm*  the  prize 
frae  us  a'  I  Ha,  ha,  ha !  he  is  tricked  out  in  a*  the 
oolours  o'  the  rainbow. 

Char.  Mr.  Mordecai  is  always  well  dressed, 
Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  Upon  honour,  he  is  as  fine  as  a  jay. 
Turn  about,  man,  turn  about,  let  us  view  yeer 
finery :  stap  alang,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes— he 
has  a  bonny  march  wi'  him :  vera  weel,  vera  ele- 
gant Ha,  ha,  ha!  guid  tronth.  I  think  I  never 
aaw  ft  toothrdrawer  better  dressea  in  a*  m^  life. 
[  Viewing  arui  admiring  h*s  dress. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mor.  You  are  very  polite,  Sir. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Anmy^  what  is  become  of  my 
Irish  lover,  your  friend,  Sir  Ghllaghan  1  I  hope  he 
dines  here. 

iSltr  A.  Ah,  ah!  guid  fiuth,  will  he!  I  hae 
brought  him  alang  w?  me. 

Char.  What !  u  he  in  the  housel 

Sir  A.  Ay,  in  this  vem  mansion.  Madam;  for 
ye  maun  ken,  that,  like  the  monareha  of  auld,  1 
never  travel  now  without  my  fool.. 

Char.  Then,  pray,  Sir  Archy,  exhibit  your 
fool. 

Mor.  Let's  have  a  dice  of  him. 

Sir  A.  Gently,  gently,  not  saefoat !  he  is  not  in 
light  older  yet. 

Char.  How  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A,  Madam,  as  we  oam'  hither,  1  eoonaelled 
to  wiile  a  love  epistle  toll  ye,  by  way  of  in- 
tndiictkm  tuU  his  coortshipl  heiswnr  ftbootit 


below  stairs,  and  in  ten  minutes  ye  maun  kM)k  to 
see  an  amorous  billet,  ac  as  has  na  been  penned 
sin  the  days  o'  Don  Gluixote ; — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha^  ha ! 

Char.  O  charmingl  I  shall  be  impatient  till  1 
see  his  passion  upon  paper. 

Sir  A.  Guid  mith.  Madam,  he  has  done  that 
already ;  for  he  has  composed  a  jaison,  that  he 
ca's  a  sonnet,  upon  his  bewitchiog  Charlotte,  as 
he  teroia  ye.  Mordecai,  ye  hae  heard  him  sud^  it. 

Mor.  I  beg  your  paxdon.  Sir  Archy,  I  nave 
heard  him  roar  it.  Madam,  we  had  him  last  ni^bt 
at  the  tavern,  and  made  him  give  it  to  us  in  an  Irish 
howl,  that  might  be  heard  irom  hence  lo  West 
Chester. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  hal  why  ye  hae  adeeviliah  deal 
o'  wit,  MordecaL 

Char.  Ha.  ha,  ha !  I  must  hear  this  song ! 

Mor.  Madam,  your  servant; — ^I  will  leave  Sir 
Archy  to  entertain  you  for  a  few  minutes. 

Char.  You  are  not  going,  Mr.  Mordecai  1 

Mor.  Madam,  I  am  only  going  down  staisB,  to 
see  if  Sir  Callaghan  is  disei^a^^ ;  and  if  he  be, 
to  have  a  laugh  at  him  before  dinner,  by  way  of  a 
whet — that's  all,  Madam,  only  by  way  of  a  whet 


[Ooing. 
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Sir  A.  But,  bark'e,  Mordecai,  not  a 
the  letter. 

Mor.  O,  never  fear  me.  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as  se- 
cret as  a  Buy.  [Exit. 

Sir  A.  What  a  fantastical  baboon  this  IsrelitB 
makes  o'  hinnel'.  The  fellow  is  the  mockery  of 
the  hale  nation. 

Char.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  he  is  entertain- 
ing. Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  O  yeBf  he  is  ridiculous,  therefore  vent 
useful  in  society, — for  wherever  ne  comes  thera 
must  be  laughter. — But  now.  Madam,  if  ye  please, 
a  word  or  twa  o'  our  ain  mattera;  ye  see  I  dinna 
pteter  ye  wi'  flames,  and  darts,  and  sighings,  and 


Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  all  the  world  allows  yon 
rinoerity,  which  is  the  most  valuablo  quality  a 
firiend  or  a  lover  can  possess. 

Sir  A.  Vera  true.  Madam,  thoDefora  I  cannot 
help  giving  ^^e  about  ye,  wha  ca'  UiemwlveB  yeer 
lovers. — Squire  Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  man  of 


honour,  and  my  vera  guid  friend,  but  he  is  a  beg^ 
gar,  a  beggar ;  andj  touching  this  MordecaL  tEe 
fellow  is  wealthy,  'tis  true;  yes,  jes,  heuiw^thy. 


',  a  beggar ;  andj  touching  this  MordecaL 

ow  is  wealthy,  'tis  true ;  yes,  jes,  he  ui  w^t^ 
but  he  is  a  reptile,  a  mere  repble !  and  as  to  t&i 
Irishman,  Sir  Callaghan  CBralfaq^n.  the  feUow 
is  weel  eneugh  to  laugh  at,  but  I  wadnae  ye  look 
about  ye  there,  for  ye  ken  that  yeer  suardian  is 
his  uncle;  and,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  there  is 
a  design  upon  yeer  fortune  in  that  quaiteri  depend 
upon  It    . 

Char.  Very  possible,  Sir  Arehv,  vecypcmbfe: 
for  a  woman's  fortune,  I  believe,  is  the  pondpai 
object  of  every  lover's  wiah. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  yeer  observation  is  rm  oitho- 
dox,  in  troth — as  to  Mordecai,  Sir  CaUaghan. 
Squire  Ghpoom,  and  sic  like  AUowe;  but  men  of 
honour !  men  of  honour.  Madam,  hae  other  panci- 
pies.  I  assure  ye,  lad^,  the  tenure  o'  my  awotioA 
IS  nae  for  yeer  pecttiuar,  but  for  the  mental  gnem 
o*  yeer  saul,  and  the  divine  parfeotiDns  o*  vaer  bo- 
dy, whioh  aie  indeed  to  ne  a  Pern  and  aMezioo. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Aichy,  yon  overwhelm  bbi. 
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fito*  A,  Madtm.  I  nedk  opo' Uie  ^rarity  o'  mine 
bflnoar:  beidife,  Madam,  gm  ye  marry  me,  jre 
wuU  many  a  man  of  aobiieiy  and  economy :  'tis 
trae,  I  am  not  in  the  higt^davo'  bkwd,  yet.  as  the 
poet  aingai  ftf  Aae  the  Yale  o^yean ;  not  like  yeer 
young  naaby  whuprtera,  that  gae  olf  like  a  aquib 
or  a  cracker,  on  a  rejoicing  night,  in  a  noiae  and 
m  8tandi,and  are  never  heard  o'  aifter. 

Char.  You  are  certainly  right,  Sir  Archy,  the 
yottng  feUowa  of  faahion  are  mere  triflea. 

Sir  A,  They  are  baublea.  Madam,  abaolote 
haublea  and  prodigala ;  therefore,  ye  ahoukl  pre- 
ponderate the  matter  weel,  before  ye  mak  yeer 
election.  Conaidar,  Madam,  there  la  nae  acant  o' 
wealth  or  honour  in  our  family.  Lady,  we  hae  in 
the  hooae  o'  Mac  Sarcaam,  twa  barona,  three  via- 
oounta,  aax  earia,  yae  matquiaate,  and  twa  dukea 
^besidea  baroneta  and  lairaa  out  of  a*  reckoning. 

CAar.  Ha.  ha,  ha  i 

Sir  A.  What  gaxa  ye  laugh,  Madam  1 

Char,  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir;  but — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
I  am  laughing  to— ha,  ha,  ha !  to  think  what  a — 
lia,  ha  i  a  number  of  noble  relatione  I  ahall  have. 

Bir  A.  Faith  wnU  ye,  Madam,  and  other  gueaa 
lamiliea  than  ye  hae  in  thia  part  o^  the  warld.  Oda- 
wunda,  Madam,  there  is  as  muckle  difference  be- 
twixt our  nobility  o'  the  north,  and  voura  o'  the 
aouth,  aa  there  ia  betwixt  a  hound  o'  blood  and  a 
munpeL 

(Mr,  Ha,  ha,  ha  t  Pmy  how  do  you  make  out 
that,  Sir  Arehyl 

Sir  A.  Why,  Madam,  in  Scotland,  a'  our  no- 
bility are  spranff  frae  monarcha,  warrion.  heroes, 
and  glorioua  achievementa ;  now,  here  i'  tn'  aouth, 
ye  an  a'  sprung  trae  augar  hogsheads,  rum  pun- 
eheona,  woo  pras,  hop  sacks,  iron  bars,  and  tar 
jacketa; — ^in  abort,  ye  are  a  oompoaition  o'  Jews, 
Turks,  and  refuma,  and  of  a'  the  commereial 
Tagranta  o'  the  laM  and  sear^a  sort  of  amphibioua 
breed  ye  are« 

Char,  Ha,  ha^  ha !  we  an  a  atmnge  mixture, 
indeed,  nothing  hke  ao  pure  and  noUe  aa  you  an 
In  the  north. 

Sir  A,  O  naething  like  it,  Madam,  naething 
fike  it— we  am  of  anither  kidney.  Now,  Madam, 
aa  ye  yourrel  am  nae  weel  propagated,  aa  ye  hae 
the  misfortune  to  be  a  child  o'  commerce,  ye  ahould 
endeayour  to  mak  ;|reer  eapouaals  intul  ane  o'  our 
ancient  noble  fonuliea  o'  the  north;  for  ye  maun 
ken,  Madam^  that  sic  an  alliance  wull  purify  yeer 
bkiod,  and  gie  ye  a  rank  and  oonaequenoe  m  the 
warld,  that  a*  yeer  pelf,  were  it  aa  muckle  aa  the 
hank  of  Edinburgh,  could  not  pumhaae  for  ye. 
.  Chair.  Very  true.  Sir  Archy.  Tery  true;  u|)on 
my  word,  your  advice  ia  fiienaly  and  impartial, 
and  I  will  think  of  it 

Elder  MoRDECit. 

Mot,  Hem  he  la !  he  is  coming.  Madam  1  he  ia 
but  iuat  giving  aome  orders  to  his  servant  about 
^  »fHSK^  And  post-horses. 

Char.  I  hope  he  is  not  floing  away. 

Mor.  Troth  he  is,  Madam;  he  is  impatient  to 
be  with  the  aimy  in  Germany. 

8iR  CiLLiGHAN  and  SsRTAMT  vUhxn. 

SirC.  la  Sir  Archy  Mae  Sareaam  and  the  lady 
thia  way,  do  you  aay,  young  manl 

Ser.  Yea,  Sir. 

Sir  C,  Then  HI  trooUe  yoa  with  no  finther 
oammony. 


Bnier  Sir  Cillaohan. 


Sir  C.  Madam,  I  am  your  moat  devoted  and 
most  obedient  humble  servant,  and  am  proud  to 
have  the  honour  of  kissing  your  iair  hand  this 
morning.  [Salutes  her. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan,  your  humble  servant — I 
am  sorry  to  hear  we  are  ukely  to  lose  you.  I  wae 
in  hopes  the  campaign  had  been  quite  over  in 
Germany  for  this  winter. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  it  waa  quite  over,  but  H 
beffun  affain :  a  true  ^nius  never  loves  to  quit  the 
field  till  he  has  left  hmiself  nothing  to  do;  for  then, 
you  know,  Madam,  ha  can  keep  it  with  more 
safety. 

Omnee.  fia,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Vera  true,  Sir,  vem  trae.  But,  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, juat  as  ye  entered  the  apartment,  the  lady 
waa  uiving  she  ahould  like  it  mightily,  gin  ye 
wouM  mvour  her  wi'  a  alight  narrative  o  the  &Bte 
transactions  and  battlea  in  Germany. 

Char.  If  Sir  Callaghan  would  be  ao  obliging. 

Sir  C.  O  dear  Madam,  don't  ax  me. 

Char.  Sir,  I  beg  pardon ;  I  would  not  peaa  any 
thing  that  I  tbongbt  might  be  disagreeable  to  yon. 

Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  it  is  not  for  that ;  but 
it  rebutea  a  man  of  honour  to  be  talking  to  bdiea 
of.  battles,  and  sieges,  and  skrimages — it  looka  like 
gaaconading  and  making  the  laniaron.*  Beaides, 
Madam,  I  give  you  my  honour,  there  ia  no  aoch 
thing  in  nature  as  making  a  true  deacription  of  a 
battle. 

Char.  How  80,  Sir  t 

Sir  C.  Why,  Madam,  there  ia  ao  much  doing 
every  where,  there  is  no  knowini^  what  ia  done 
any  where ;  for  every  man  haa  hia  own  part  to 
look  after,  which  ia  as  much  aa  he  can  do,  without 
minding  what  other  neople  are  about.  Then, 
Madam,  there  ia  such  arumming  and  trumpeting, 
firing  aiid  smoking,  fighting  and  rattling  vwery 
where~-end  auch  an  uproar  of  courage  and 
slaughter  in  every  man's  mind — and  such  a  de- 
ligh&ul  confusion  altogether,  that  yon  can  no  mora 

Sre  an  account  of  it  uan  you  can  of  the  scan  in 
e  aky. 

Sir  A.  Am  I  shall  answer  it,  I  think  it  a  vera, 
deacriptive  account  that  he  gi'ea  o'  a  battle. 

Char.  Admirable !  and  veiy  entertaining. 

Mor.  O  delightful ! 

Sir  A.  Mordecai,  aric  him  some  queationa — to 
him — ^to  him,  mun — hae  a  little  fun  wi'  him-> 
amoke  him,  amoke  him,  raUy  him,  mun,  rally 
him.  [WhvKpering. 

Mot.  Ill  do  it,  I'll  do  it^yes,  I  will  smoke  the 
captain. — ^Well,  and  pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  Ikow 
many  might  you  kill  in  a  battle  1 

Sir  C.  Sir. 

Mar.  I  say.  Sir,  how  many  might  you  have 
killed  in  any  one  battle  1 

SirC.  Kiin  Um]>-Why,  I  generally  kiU 
more  in  a  battle  than  a  cowanl  would  chooae  to 
look  upon,  or  than  an  impertinent  fellow  would 
be  able  to  eat — Ha! — are  you  answered,  Mr. 
Mordecai? 

Mor.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  I  am  answered.  He  ia  ft 
devilish  droll  fellow — ^vastly  queer. 

Sir  A.  Yea,  he  ia  vera  queer. — But  ye  were  vem 
sharp  upon  him. — Odswunds,  at  him  again,  ai 
him  agam — hae  another  cut  at  him. 

Mot.  Yea,  1  will  have  another  cot  ai  him. 

Sir  A.  Do,  do.r-He  wull  bring  himael  intuU  a 
damned  wempt  pieaently.  [Aside,. 
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Mor.  [Ocing  to  Sir  CaUagrhan,  and  aneering 
at  himA  He,  ne,  he !  but  hark'e,  Sir  Callaghan — 
he,  he,  ne !— give  me  leave  to  tisU  you  now,  if  1 
was  ti  general 

Six  C  You  a  gensnl !  Ikith  then,  you  would 
make  a  very  pretty  general!  [TVxrtw  Mordeeai 
about.]  Pray,  Madam,  look  at  the  general— ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sir  C.  O  my  dear  Mr.  Mordeeai,  be  advised, 
and  don't  prate  about  generaU :  it  is  a  very  hara 
trade  to  learn,  and  reqmres  bein^  in  the  field  late 
and  early — a  great  many  frosty  nights  and  scorch- 
ing days — to  be  able  to  eat  and  dnnk,  and  laugh 
and  rejoice,  with  danger  on  one  side  of  you,  and 
death  on  the  other — and  a  hundied  things  beside, 
that  you  know  no  more  of  than  I  do  of  being  a 
high  priest  of  a  synagogue ;  so  tuAd  your  tongue 
about  generals.  Mr.  l£)rdecai,  and  go  and  mind 
TOOT  lotteiT  tickets,  and  your  cent,  per  cent  in 
Change-afley. 

Omnes.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Ha,  na,  ha !  he  hath  tickled  w^  the  Is- 
relite — he  has  gi'en  it  the  Moabite  on  baith  sides 
o'  his  lugs. 

Char.^  But,  Sir  Callaghan,  sure  you  must  have 
been  in  imminent  danger  in  the  variety  of  actions 
you  have  gone  through. 

^r^  C.  Ho !  to  be  sure.  Madam,  who  would  be 
a  soldier  without  danger  1  Danger^  Madam,  is  a 
soldier's  greatest  glory,  and  death  his  best  reward. 

Mor.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that  is  an  excellent  bull! 
death  a  reward  I  Pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  no  offence 
I  hope,  how  do  you  make  death  l^ing  a  reward. 

Sir  Q.  How!  Why,  don't  you  know  thati 

Mor.  Not  I,  upon  honour. 

Sir  C.  Why,  a  soldier's  death,  in  the  field  of 
battle,  is  a  monument  of  fame,  that  makes  him  as 
much  alive  as  Ciesar,  or  Alexander,  or  any  dead 
hero  of  them  alL 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  Very  well  explained,  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  A.  Excellently  weel!  vera  logically,  and 
like  a  true  hero. 

Sir  C.  Whj^,  Madam,  when  the  history  of  the 
English  campaigns  in  America  comes  to  be  writ^ 
tan,  there  is  your  own  brave  young  general,  that 
died  the  other  da^  in  the  field  of  battle  before 
^oebec,  will  be  ahve  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

Char.  You  are  right,  Sir  Callaghan,  his  virtues, 
and  those  of  his  fellow  soldiers,  in  that  action — ay, 
and  of  those  that  planned  it  too,  will  be  remem- 
bered by  their  country,  while  Britain  or  British 
gratitude  has  a  being. 

Sir  A.  Oh !  the  Highlanders  did  guid  service 
in  that  action — ^they  cut  them,  and  slashed  them, 
and  whupt  them  about,  and  played  the  vera  deevil 
wi'  them.  Sir.  There  is  nae  sic  thing  as  standing 
a  Highlander's  Andrew  Feram;  they  will  slaughie 
aff  a  fellow's  head  at  ae  dash,  slap:  it  was  they 
that  did  the  business  at  Gtuebec. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  say  they  were  not  idle^  for  they 
are  tight  fellows.  Give  me  your  hand.  Sir  Archy; 
I  assure  you  your  countrymen  are  good  soldiers — 
ay,  and  so  are  ours  too. 

Char.  Well,  Sir  Callaghan,  I  assure  yon,  I  am 
(Uiarmed  with  your  heroism,  and  greatly  obliged 
to  you  for  your  account.— Come,  Mr.  MordecaL 
we  will  go  down  to  Sir  Theodore^  for  I  think  I 
heard  his  coach  stop. 

Mor.  Madam,  I  attend  you  with  pleasure ;  will 
yoa  ixMXHir  me  with  the  tip  of  your  ladyship's 


jyedding  finger  1    Sir  Callaghan,  your  servant; 
yours,  yours.  Look  here,  here ! 

[Exit,  leading  Charlotte, 

Sir  C.  I  find  he  is  a  very  impertinent  coxcomb, 
this  same  Beau  Mordeeai. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  Sir,  he  is  a  danmed  impudent 
rascal. 

Sir  C.  I  assure  you,  I  had  a  great  mind  to  be 
upon  the  qui  vive  with  him,  for  nis  jokes  and  his 
mockeries,  but  that  the  lady  was  by. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  is  a  curaed  impudent  feDow^* 
because  he  is  suflered  to  speak  tull  a  man  of  fiishion, 
at  Bath  and  Tunbridge,  and  other  public  places, 
the  rascal  always  obtrudes  himself  upon  you.  But 
Sir  Callaghan,  nae  ye  written  the  letter  to  the  lady  f 

Sir  C.  I  have  not. 

Sir  A.  How  happened  that,  mun  1 

iSSir  C.  Why,  upon  reflecting,  1  found  it  would 
not  be  consisting  with  the  decorums  of  a  man  of 
honour,  to  write  to  a  lady  in  the  way  of  matri- 
monial advances,  before  I  had  first  made  my 
afiections  known  to  her  guardian,  who  b,  yoa 
know^  ray  uncle;  so  I  have  inditea  the  letter  to 
him,  instead  of  the  lady,  which  is  the  same  thing, 
you  know. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha !  exactljr,  exactly,  for  so  ye  do 
but  write  about  it,  ye  ken,  it  matters  not  to  wham. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  that  is  what  I  thought  myself;  so 
here  it  ia.  [  Takes  out  a  letter,  reads.]  "  To  Sir 
Theodore  Goodchild"— 

Sir  A.  Ay,  let's  have  it — I  warrant  'tis  a  bonny 
epistle. 

Sir  C.  [Reads] 
"  Sir, 

"  As  I  have  the  honour  to  bear  the  character  of 
a  soldier,  and  to  call  Sir  Theodore  Goodchild 
uncle,  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  conshisting  vid  a 
man  of  honour  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel.'^ 

Sir  A.  That  is  an  excellent  remark,  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, an  excellent  remark,  and  vera  new. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  is  a  good  remark. 
[Reads.]  "  Therefore  I  thought  proper,  before  I 
proceeded  any  farther,  (for  I  have  done  nothing 
as  yeO  to  breik  my  mind  to  you.  before  I  engage 
the  afiections  of  the  young  lady." — You  see,  ait 
Archy,  I  intend  to  carry  the  place  like  a  souier, 
a  la  mUitairef  as  we  say  abroad,  for  I  make  my 
approaches  regulariy  to  the  breastwork^  before  I 
attempt  the  covered  way,  •  • 

.SSr  ii.  Excellent!  that's  excellent! 

Sir  C.  Yes,  I  think  it  wiU  do.  [Reads.]  "  For 
as  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  one  that  knows  my 
fiimily,  by  my  iiider's  side,  which  you  an  shensible 
is  as  oula  as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms,  and  oulder 
too— So  I  thought  it  would  be  fodish  to  stand  shilli 
shalli  any  lonmr,  but  come  to  the  point  at  once." 
You  see,  Sir  Archy.  I  ^ve  him  a  rub :  by  way  of 
a  hint  about  my  numly,  because  why,  do  you 
see.  Sir  Theodore  is  my  uncle,  only  by  my 
moder's  side,  which  is  a  little  upstart  fomily,  that 
came  in  vid  one  Strongbow  but  t'other  day — ^lord, 
not  above  six  or  seven  nundred  yean  ago;  where- 
as my  &inily,  by  my  fiider's  side,  ars  ul  the  true 
old  Milesians,  ana  related  to  the  O'Flahertys, 
and  O'Shocknesses,  and  the  MacLaughlans,  the 
O'Donnaghans,  O'Callaghans,  O'G^eogaghans. 
and  all  the  tick  blood  oftSe  nation— and  i  myself 
you  know,  am  an  O'Brallaghan,  which  is  the 
ouldest  of  them  all. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay,  ay!  I  believe  ycm  are 
of  an  ancient  fiunily,  Sir  Callaghan,  but  yoa  m 
out  in  ae  point. 
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Sir  a  What  is  that,  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A.  Whare  ye  said  ye  were  as  andent  as 
ony  fiimily  i'  the  three  kineaoms. 

£Str  C.  Faith,  den,  I  said  nothing  but  troth. 

Sir  A.  Hcx)t,  hoot,  hoot  awa,  mun,  hoot  awa, 
je  maunna  say  that:  what  the  de'il,  consider  our 
fiunilics  i'  the  north ;  why  ye  of  Ireland,  Sir,  are 
but  a  colony  fine  us,  an  outcast !  a  mere  outcast,  and 
as  such  ye  remain  tull  this  hour. 

Sir  C.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir  Archy,  that  is 
the  Scotch  account,  which,  you  know,  never  speaks 
truth,  because  it  is  always  partial ; — but  the  Irish 
history,  which  must  be  the  best,  because  it  was 
written  by  an  Irish  poet  of  my  own  family,  one 
Shemus  Thurlou^h  Shannafhan  O'Brallaghan, 
and  he  says,  in  his  chapter  of  genealogy,  th^  the 
Scots  are  all  Izishmen's  bastards. 

Sir  A,  Hoo,  Sir  1  bastards  I  do  ye  mak  as  tl- 
legeetemate.  iUegeetemate,  Sir ! 

Sir  C.  Faith  1  do— for  the  youngest  branch  of 
our  ftmily,  one  Mac  Fergus  O'Brallaghan,  ?ras 
the  veiY  man  that  went  Som  Carrickfcrgus,  and 
peopled  all  Scotland  with  his  own  hands ;  so  that 
my  dear  Sir  Archy,  you  must  be  bai^ards  or 
coune,  YOU  know. 

Sir  A.  Hark'e,  Sir  Callaghan,  though  yeer  ig- 
noranoe  and  vanity  would  mak  oonquerors  and 
raviahers  of  yeer  ancestors,  and  harlots  and  Sa- 
faines  o'  our  nuthen — leL  ye  shall  prove,  Sir,  that 
their  iasue  are  a*  the  children  of  honour. 

Sir  C.  Hark'e,  hark'e,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  that 
you  mentioned  about  ignorance  and  vanity  1 

Sir  A.  Sir.  I  denounce  ye  baith  ignorant  and 
vain,  and  mak  yeer  maiat  o't. 

Sir  C.  Faithi  Sir,  I  can  make  nothing  of  it ; 
for  they  are  words  I  don't  understand,  because 
they  are  what  no  jontlemon  is  used  to :  and  there- 
Ibre  you  must  unsay  them. 

Sir  A*  Hoo,  Sir!  eat  my  words  1  a  North 
Britain  eat  his  words  1 

Sir  C.  Indeed  you  ipust,  and  this  instant  eat 
them. 

Sir  A.  Ye  shall  first  eat  a  pioceo'this  weapon. 

[DratD$. 

Sir  C.  Poo,  poo:  Sir  Aichy,  put  up,  put  up— 
fhii  is  no  proper  piaoo  for  such  work ;  consider 
drawing  a  swofd  is  a  very  serious  piece  of  busi- 
umb,  and  ought  always  to  be  done  in  private :  we 
may  be  prevented  here;  but  if  you  are  for  a  little 
of  toat  fun,  oome  your  ways  to  the  right  spot,  my 
dear. 

Sir  A.  No  equivocation.  Sir!  dinna  ye  think 
ye  hae  gotten  Beau  Mordecai  to  cope  wi*.  De- 
fend yeocael,  for  by  the  sacred  honour  of  Saint 
Andrew,  ye  shall  na  responsible  for  making  us  il- 
legeeteoiate.  Sir,  iUegeetemate. 

Sir  C.  Then  by  tlie  sacred  crook  of  Saint  Pa- 
trick, you  are  a  very  foolish  man  to  ^rrel  about 
■och  a  trifle.  But  since  you  have  a  mind  for  a  tilt, 
have  at  yaii»  my  dear,  for  the  honour  of  the  sod. 
Oho !  my  ^wei !  never  fear  us,  you  are  as  welcome 
as  the  flowen  in  May.  [  They  fight. 

Enter  Chaslotte. 

Ckar,  Ol  bless  me.  gentlemen  1  What  are  you 
doingY  What  is  aU  th»  abouti 

fiS  C.  Madam,  it  is  about  Sir  Archy's  great 
gjtandmother.  £ 

Char,  His  great  grandmother  I 

Sir  a  Yes,  Madam,  be  is  angry  that  I  said 
floy  ancestor,  Fergus  O'Biallaghan,  was  a  gallant 
orhen* 


Char.  Orandmotlier!  pray,  Sir  Archy,  what 
is  the  meaning  of  all  this  1 

Sir  A.  Madam,  he  has  cast  an  aflfront  npoo  a 
(lale  nation. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  if  I  did,  it  was  more  than  I 
intended;  I  only  argued  out  of  the  history  of 
Ireland,  to  prove  USe  antiquity  of  the  O'Bral- 
laghans. 

Sir  A.  Weei,  Sir,  since  ye  say  ye  did  na  in- 
tend the  afiront,  I  am  satisfied. 

[PuU  up  hia  wword. 

Sir  C.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour ; — there  are  two 
things  I  am  always  afraid  of;  the  one  is  of  being 
affronted  myself,  and  the  other  of  afifhmting  an  j 
man. 

Sir  A,  Vera  wecl.  Sir,  vera  weel. 

Char.  That  is  a  prudent  and  a  very  generous 
maxim,  Sir  Calkghan.  Sir  Archy,  pray  let  me 
beg  that  this  business  may  end  here :  I  desire  yoa 
wul  embrace,  and  be  the  friends  you  were  before 
tiiis  mistake  happened. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  your  commands  are  absolute. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan — 

Sir  C.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul.  I 
assure  you,  Sir  Archy,  I  iiad  not  the  least  inten- 
tion of  affronting  or  quarrelling  with  you. 

\Offtr9  to  embrace. 

Sir  A.  [Starting  from  him  with  contempt.} 
Vera  weel.  Sir,  vera  weel. 

Sir  C.  Oh!  the  curse  of  Cromwell  upon  your 
proud  Scotch  stomach. 


are 
over. 


Char.  Weil,  gentlemen,  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa 
i  come  to  a  rignt  understanding — I  hope  'tis  all 


Sir  A.  I  am  satisfied,  Madam ;  there  ii  an  end 
o't  But  now.  Sir  Callaghan,  let  me  tell  ye  as  a 
friend,  ye  should  never  enter  intul  a  dispute  about 
literature,  history,  or  the  antiquity  of  fitmilJAa 
fne  ye  hae  gotten  sic  a  wicked,  awkward,  cufm 
jargon  upon  your  tongue,  that  ye  are  never  in* 
teelegeble  in  yeer  language. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  I  beg  your  paidon,  Sir 
Arrh^,  it  ui  you  that  have  got  such  a  cuned  tvrist 
of  a  fat  Scotch  brogue  about  the  middle  of  your 
own  tongue,  that  you  cant  understand  good 
English  when  I  spake  it  to  you. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  weef,  that  is  droll  eneugh, 
upon  honour — ye  are  as  guid  ss  a  feroe  or  a 
comedy ;  but  ye  are  out  agam.  Sir  CaJlaghan,  it  ia 
ye  that  hae  the  broffue,  ana  not  me;  for  a'  the 
warld  kens  I  speak  the  Sooth  Country  sae  weef, 
that  wherever  I  guiff,  I  am  ay  taken  for  an  Eng« 
lishman :  but  we  wiul  mak  judgment  by  the  lady, 
which  of  us  twa  has  the  brogue. 

Sir  C.  O,  with  all  my  heart  Pray,  Mwdam, 
have  I  the  broguel 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  not  in  the  least,  Sur  Cal- 
laghan, not  in  the  least. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  I  could  never  perceive  it 

Char.  Pray,  Sir  Archy,  drop  this  contenfion, 
or  we  may  cosnce  to  have  another  quanel — ^yoa 
both  speak  most  elegant  Enelish ;  neither  of  yoa 
have  the  brogue ;  neither.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Serv,  The  ladies  are  come,  "Mt^Au^^  and  Sir 
Theodore  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  I  will  wait  on  him.  \Ex%t  Sjsry.]  Gei^ 
tlemen,  your  servant; — yoo  will  come  to  ns ^ 

[ExU. 
Instantly,  Madam.  Weel,  Sir  CaHagfaaD^ 
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diimaleC  m  drap  the  design  o^  the  letter,  notwith- 
standing what  has  happened. 

Sir  C.  Aie  we  friends,  Sir  Archy  1 
Sir  A.  Pooh  I  upon  honour  am  I ;  it  was  a'  a 
mietak. 

Sir  C.  Then  give  me  your  hand ;  I  assure  you, 
Sir  Archj,  I  always  love  a  man  when  I  quarrel 
with  him,  after  I  am  friends. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

8erv.  Dinner  is  served,  gentlemen. 

Sir  A.  Come  alang  then,  Sir  CaUagban.  I  wull 
bring  ye  and  the  lady  thegether  after  dinner,  and 
then  we  shall  see  how  ye  wull  mak  yeer  advances 
in  love. 

Sir  C.  O  never  fear  me,  Sir  Archy — I  will  not 
stay  to  make  a  regular  siege  of  it,  but  will  take 
her  ^  once  with  a  coup  de  mairij  or  die  upon  the 
spot ;  ibr,  as  the  old  song  says.  Sir  Archy — 

[Singa  to  an  Irieh  tune. 

Yon  never  did  hear  of  an  Irishman's  fear. 
In  love,  or  in  battle,  in  love  or  in  battle : 
We  are  always  on  duty,  and  ready  for  oeauty, 
Though  cannons  do  rattle,  though  cannons  do 

lattle: 
By  day  and  by  niffbt,  we  love  and  we  fight, 
We're  honour's  defender,  we're  honour's  de- 
fender ; 
The  foe  and  the  fair  we  always  take  care 
To  make  them  surrender,  to  make  them  sur- 
render. [Exeunt, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.^Thesame. 

Enter  Sir  Archt  and  Charlotte. 

Sir  A.  Adswuntf,  Madam,  stap  intul  us  for  a 
moment,  ye  wull  crack  youisel  wi'  laughter ;  we 
hae  gotten  anither  fool  come  to  divert  us  unex- 
pect(»ly,  which  I  think  is  the  highest  finished 
mol  the  age  has  produced. 

Char.  Whom  do  you  mean.  Sir  Archy  1 
Sir  A.  Squire  Groom^  Madam ;  but  sic  a  figure, 
the  finest  ye  ever  beheld:  his  little  half  iKwts, 
black  cap,  jockey  dress,  and  a'  his  pontificalibus, 
just  as  be  nd  the  match  yesterday  at  York.  An- 
tiquty,  in  a'  its  records  o**  Greek  and  Roman  fol- 
ly, never  produced  a  senator,  visiting  his  mistress, 
in  so  complete  a  fool's  garb. 
.  Char,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ridiculous !  I  thought  1  had 
done  wondering  at  the  mirror  of  foUy;  out  he  is 
one  of  those  geniuses  that  never  appear  without 
surprising  the  world  with  some  new  stroke. 

Enter  Mordecai. 

JIfor.  O  Madam !  ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  expiring— 
such  a  scene  between  your  two  loverB,  Squire 
Groom,  and  Sir  Callaghan : — they  have  challenged 
each  otner. 

Char.  O  heavens,  I  hope  not 

^r  A.  Ha,  ha.  ha !  that 's  guid,  that 's  guid !  I 
thought  it  would  come  to  action;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
that^  clever — now  we  shall  hae  ane  o'  them 
penk'd ;  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

CJiar.  How  can  you  laugh,  Sir  Archy,  at  such 
a  shocking  drcumstanoe  1 

Mor.  Daat  be  frightened,  Madam,  ha,  ha,  ha !  ^ 
yoL.IL...2Z  31 


dont  be  frightened !  neither  of  them  will  be  killed, 
take  my  word  for  it — unless  it  be  with  claret,  for 
that 's  their  weapon. 

Char.  O,  Mr.  Mordecai,  how  could  you  startle 
one  sol 

Sir  A.  O I  am  sorry  for  Uiat — ^guid  fiiith,  I  was  in 
howps  they  had  a  mmd  to  show  their  prowess  be- 
fore their  mistress,  and  that  we  shoula  have  a  lit- 
tle Irish  or  Newmarket  blood  spilt;— but  what 
was  the  cause  o'  challenge,  Mordecai  1 

Afar.  Their  passion  for  this  lady.  Sir.  Squire 
Groom  challenged  Sir  Callaffhan  to  drink  your 
ladyship's  health  in  a  pint  bumper— which  the 
knight  ^llantly  accepted  in  an  instant,  and  re- 
turned the  challenge  in  a  quart — which  was  as 
ffallantly  received  and  swallowed  by  the  Squire, 
ha,  ha,  ha !  and  outbraved  by  a  fW»h  daring  of 
three  pints :  upon  which  I  thought  proper  to  de- 
camp ;  not  thinking  it  altogether  sale  to  be  near 
the  champions,  lest  I  shouEl  be  deluged  by  a  cas- 
cade of  claret 

Omnea.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  O  monstrous !  they  will  kill  themselves, 

Mor.  Never  fear,  Madam. 

Groom.  [Within  hallooing.]  Come  along,  Sir 
Callaghan  Brallaghan,  haux,  haux !  haik  forward, 
my  honeys. 

Mor.  Here  your  champion  comes,  Madam. 

Enter  SauiRE  Groom,  drunk. 

Groom.  Madam,  I  beg  a  million  of  pardons  for 
not  being  with  you  at  dinner — it  was  not  my 
&olt,  upon  my  honour— for  I  set  up  all  night  on 
purpose  to  set  out  betimes ;  but  about  one  o'clock 
last  night,  at  York,  as  we  were  all  damned  jolly, 
that  fool.  Sir  Roger  Bumper,  borrowed  my  watch 
to  set  his  by  it : — there  it  is->-Iook  at  it,  Madam,  it 
corrects  the  sun — they  all  stop  by  it  at  New- 
market;— and  so.  Madam,  as  i  was  telling  you, 
the  drunken  (>lockhead  put  mine  becK  two 
hours,  on  purpose  to  deceive  me— otherwise  I 
would  have  held  fifty  to  one  I  should  have  been 
here  to  a  second. 

Char.  O,  Sir^  there  needs  no  apology ;  but  how 
came  you  to  travel  in  that  extraordinary  dress  1 

Qroom.  A  bet,  a  bet.  Madam — I  rid  my  match 
in  this  very  dress,  yesterday.  So,  Jack  Buck.  Sir 
Roger  Bumper,  and  some  more  of  them,  laia  me 
an  hundred  each  that  I  would  not  ride  to  London, 
and  visit  you  in  it,  Madsm — ha.  ha !  don't  you 
think  I  have  touched  them,  Madam — ha  1 1  have 
taken  them  all  in — ha !  haven't  I,  Madam  1 

Omne».  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  You,  have,  indeed,  Sir;  pray  what  time 
do  you  allow  yourself  to  come  from  Voric  to  Lon- 
don 1 

Groom.  Ha !  time  1  Why,  har  a  neck,  a  leg,  or 
an  arm.  sixteen  hours,  seventeen  minutes,  and 
thirW-three  seconda— sometimes  three  or  four  se- 
condfs  under,  that  is,  to  the  Stone's  end,  not  to  my 
own  house. 

Sir  A.  No,  no,  not  tull  yeer  ain  house,  that 
would  be  o'er  muckle. 

Groom.  No,  no,  only  to  the  Stone's  end ;  but 
then  I  have  my  own  backs,  steel  to  the  bottom, 
all  blood — stickers  and  lappers,  every  inch,  my 
dear — that  will  come  through  if  they  have  but  one 
leg  out  of  the  four.  1  never  keep  any  thing, 
Audam,  that  is  not  bottom — game,  game  to  the 
last ;  ay,  ay,  you  will  find  every  thing  uiat  belongs 
to  me,  game,  Madam. 
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A,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  weel  Mid,  iquir»— yes,  yes, 
lie  is  game,  game  to  the  bottom.  There,  walk 
about,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes. — Ha!  what 
a  fine  figure ;  whv,  ye  an  so  fine  a  figure,  and  hae 
sae  guia  an  understanding  for  it,  it  is  a  pity  ye 
should  ever  do  ony  thing  a'  veer  life,  but  ride 
horse-races. — Dinna  ye  think  ^  is  a  cursed  idiot, 
Mordecai t  {Wkiaperinx  Mordecai, 

Mor,  XJd)1  he  is  well  enough  lor  a  squire; 
ha,  hat 

Groom.  Madam,  I  am  come  to  pay  my  respects 
to  you,  according  to  promise.    Well,  wmch  of*  us 
is  to  be  the  happy  man  ?  ^ou  know  I  love  you — 
may  I  never  wm  a  match  if  I  doa*t. 
.    Omne»,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

'    Char.  O,  Sir,  I  am  coovinoed  of  your  passkm 
— I  see  it  inyour  eyes. 

iSiKr  A.  Weel,  but,  squire,  ye  hae  gi*en  us  nae 
account  how  the  match  went. 

Char.  Pray,  what  was  the  match,  Sirl 

Groom,  Our  contribution.  Madam.  There  are 
•even  of  us  :-^ack  Buck — Lord  Brainless — Bob 
Rattle— {you  know  Bob,  Madam,  Bob 's  a  damned 
honest  feUow)— Sir  Harry  Idle— Dick  Riotr-Sir 
Roger  Bumper — and  myself.  We  put  in  five 
liUDdred  Srpiece,  all  to  nde  ourselves,  and  all  to 
carry  my  weight  The  odds  at  starting  were  six 
and  seven  to  lour  against  me,  the  field  round ;  and 
the  field,  ten,  fifteen,  and  twenty  to  one ;  for  you 
must  know,  Madam,  the  thine  I  was  to  have  rid 
was  let  down— do  yon  mind  i — was  let  down, 
Madsm,  in  his  exercise. 

Sir  A.  That  was  unlucky. 

Groom.  O,  damned  unlucky!  however,  we 
■tarted  ofi*  score,  by  Jupiter :  ana  for  the  first  half 
mile.  Madam,  you  might  nave  covered  us  with 
your  under  petticost  But  your  friend  Bob,  Msdam 
— ha,  ha !  I  shall  never  forget  it ;  poor  Bob  went  out 
of  the  course,  and  ran  over  two  attorneys,  an  ex- 
ciseman, and  a  little  beau  Jew,  Mordecai's  friend, 
Madam,  that  you  used  to  laufh  *at  so  immoder- 
ately at  Bath ;  a  little,  fine,  dirty  thing,  with  a 
chooc&te-coloured  phiz,  just  like  Mordecai's.  The 
people  were  in  hopes  he  had  killed  the  lawyers, 
out  were  damnably  disappointed,  when  they  found 
he  had  only  broke  a  leg  of  one,  and  the  back  of 
the  other. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  And  how  did  it  end,  Squirel  Wha 
wan  the  subscription  1 

Groom.  It  lay  between  Dick  Riot  and  me.  We 
were  neck  and  neck,  Madam,  for  three  miles, 
as  hard  as  we  could  lay  leg  to  ground — ^made 
running  every  inch ;  but,  at  the  first  loose,  I  felt 
lor  him,  found  I  had  the  foot — knew  my  bottom — 
pulled  up — ^pretended  to  dig  and  cut--all  fudge, 
all  fudge,  my  dear ;  gave  the  signal  to  pond,  to  lay 
it  on  thick — had  the  whip  hand  all  the  way — ^lay 
with  my  nose  in  his  fiank,  under  the  wind — thus, 
anug,  snug,  my  dear,  quite  in  hand ;  while  Riot 
was  digging  and  lapping,  right  and  left — but  it 
would  not  do,  my  dear,  against  foot,  bottom,  and 
head ;  so,  within  a  hundrra  yards  of  the  distance- 
post,  poor  Dick  knocked  up,  as  stiiTas  a  turnpike, 
and  left  me  to  canter  in  by  myself,  and  to  touch 
them  all  round  -,  for  I  took  all  the  odds,  split  me^ 
Ha!  Wasn't  I  right  1— Ha!  took  the  odds.  Ay, 
ay,  took  all  the  odds,  my  dear. 

Omnea.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  Weel,  it  is  wonderfu*  to  think  to  what 
a  pitch  of  excellence  our  nobility  are  arrived  at  in 
thie  art  of  sporting; — ^I  believe  we  excel  a*  the. 


nobility  in  Eoiopa  in  that 
jockeyship. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  1*11  tell  you  what  I  will  dot 
— I  vrill  start  a  hone,  ^ght  a  main,  hunt  a  pmA 
of  hounds,  ride  a  match,  or  a  fox  chsae,  drive  a  met 
of  horses,  or  h<^  a  toast,  with  any  nobleniaii  in 
Europe,  for  a  thousand  each — and  I  aaj  dooe 
first,  damn  me. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Wh^A  know  ye  wull,  and  I  wuB  guif 
yeer  halves.  Wh^r,  Madam,  the  squire  is  the 
keenest  sportsman  in  a'  Europe. — Madam,  there 
is  naething  comes  amiss  tull  him ;  he  wiul  fiah, 
or  fowL  or  hunt — he  hunts  every  thing :  every 
thing,  free  the  flea  i'  the  blanket  to  the  elenbanl 
i'  the  forest.  He  is  at  a' — a  perfect  Ninuwi  v* 
ye  not,  aquire  1 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Groom.  Yes,  damn  me,  I  am  a  Nimrad,  Msk- 
dam ;  at  all,  at  all— any  thinff,  any  thing.  Why,  I 
Fsn  a  snail  with  his  gnoe,  Die  other  £y,  for  five 
hundred — ^nothing  in  it — won  it  hoUow,  ebofve 
half  a  horn's  len^. 

Sir  A.  By  aboon  half  a  horn's  length  1  that  ivw 
hollow  indeed,  squire. 

Groom.  O,  devilish  hollow. 

Sir  A.  But  whare  is  Sir  CaDaghan  a'  tUi 
timel 

Groom.  O,  he's  with  Sir  Theodofe,  wl^  i- 
joking  him  about  his  drinking  bumpen  with 
and  his  passion  for  you,  Madam. 

Sir  A.  Ye  maun  ken 
I  hae  laid  a  scheme 


Len,  gentlemen,  this  bdy  ■twl 
to  hae  a  little  aport  wi'  Sir 


that 
and 


fierce  as  ony  hero  in  a  trsgedy. 

Groom,  Sir  Arehy,  I'llbe  as  silent  as  a  hoond 
at  fault. 

Sir  A.  Then  do  ye  retire,  Madam,  and  oome 
in  tull  him,  as  if  ye  cam  on  puipoae. — ^ili  folch 
him  in  an  instant. 

Char.  1  shall  be  ready,  Sir  Archy.         [Exii, 

Sir  A.  Get  ye  behind,  get  ye  behind,  gentle- 
men. IBxii. 

Groom.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  souat,  never  fear,  Sir 
Archy — an  Irishman  make  love !  I  ahould  be  glad 
to  hear  what  an  Irishman  can  say  when  he  makes 
love.  What  do  you  think  hell  say,  little  Shad* 
rachl  Do  you  think  he'll  make  hve  in  Irish. 

Mor.  Something  very  like  it,  1  dare  say,  squire. 
Let  us  retire,  here  they  come.  [Both  retire. 

Enter  Sir  Archt  and  Sir  Callagham. 

Sir  A.  Speak  bauldly,  man;  ye  kentheaold 
proverb,  *  Faint  heart ' 

Sir  C.  That  is  true '  never  won  fidr  lady.' 

— ^Yes,  I  think,  now  I  have  got  a  bumper  or  two, 
I  may  tell  her  my  passion,  and  bring  toe  point  to 
an  eclaircissement. 

Sir  A.  Ay,  that 's  right,  mun !  stick  to  that,  she 
wull  be  wi'  ye  in  a  twankling.  Yeer  servant,  I 
wish  ye  guid  success.  [Exit, 

Sir  C.  Sir  Archy,  your  servant !  WdS,  nofw 
whst  am  I  to  do  in  this  business  7  I  knoiw  it  is  a 
great  scandal  for  a  soldier  to  be  in  love  in  time  of 
war — I  strive  to  keep  her  out  of  my  miiK],  but 
can't;  the  more  I  strive  to  do  it,  the  moro  ahe 
comes  in.  I  am  upon  the  forlorn  hope  hera^  eo 
most  e'en  make  my  push  with  vigour  at  onoe. 


«•! 
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Char.  Sir  Canaffbaiir  your  servant 

Sir  C,  Madam,!  humbly  beg  your  pardon,  Ibr 
not  seeing  of  you  sooner:  but  I  waa  spaking  a 
soliloquy  to  myaelf,  about  your  ladyship,  and  that 
kept  me  from  observing  yoa. 

Char.  Sir  Theodore  told  me  you  wanted  to 
speak  to  me  upon  some  particular  business. 

SHr  C.  Why,  look  you.  Madam,  for  my  part,  I 
was  never  bom  or  brea  in  a  school  of  compliments, 
where th^ learn  fine  bows,  and  fine  speeches: 
but  in  an  academy,  where  heads  and  legs,  ana 
arms  and  bullets,  dance  country  dances  without 
the  owner's  leave;  iust  as  the  fortune  of  war  di- 
rects. Therefore,  Madam,  9II  that  I  can  say  to 
yon  is,  that  your  eyes  have  made  roe  a  prisoner 
of  war,  that  Cupid  has  made  a  ffarrison  of  my 
heart,  and  kept  me  to  devilish  hard  duty ;  and  if 
you  oon't  relieve  me,  I  shall  be  a  dead  man  before 
1  oome  to  action. 

Omnea.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  He  begins  vera  weel ;  he  has  got  intui 
the  heat  o^  the  battle  already.  [Aside. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Callagban,  among  all  your 
symptoms  of  bve,  you  have  foigot  to  mention  one 
that  I  am  told  is  very  elegant,  and  veij  powerful. 

Sir  C.  Pray,  what  is  that.  Madam  1 

Char,  A  song  that  I  hear  you  have  made,  and 
•et  yourself  in  tne  tnie  Irish  taste. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  own  I  have  been  guilty  of 
loituilng  the  Muses  in  the  shape  of  a  sons,  and  I 
hope  you  will  pardon  my  putting  your  ladyship's 
name  to  it. 

Ouir.  Upon  one  eonditian  I  will,  which  is, 
that  yoa  wiU  do  me  the  favour  to  let  me  hear  you 
tbigit 

Sir  C  0|  dear  Madam,  dont  ax  me;  it  is  a 
foolish  song,  a  mere  bagatelle. 

C^r.  Nay,  I  must  insist  upon  hearing  it,  as 
yoQ  expect  or  value  the  smiles,  or  fear  the  nowns, 
of  your  mistreaB;  hi  by  your  poetry  I  shall  judge 
of  your  passion. 

Sir  C,  Then,  Madam,  you  shall  have  it,  if  it 
were  ten  times  worse  hem,  hem ! — iai,  lal,  la ! 
hal  I  dont  know  how  I  shall  come  about  the 
light  side  of  my  voice. 

^  A.  Ay,  ay,  now  for  it,  now  ye  shall  hear 
BK  a  sang  as  has  nae  been  penned  sin  the  time 
tlwy  firat  clipped  the  wings  and  tails  o'  the  wild 

£Kr  C.  Now,  Madam,  I  tell  jaa  befinehand, 
yoa  most  not  expect  sudi  fine  singing  from  me, 
as  yon  hear  at  the  Opera;  for.  you  know,  we  Irishr 
men  am  not  cot  out  for  it,  like  the  Italians. 

Let  other  men  sing  of  their  goddesses  Ivight, 
That  darken  the  cby  and  emighten  the  night; 
I  sing  of  a  woman— but  such  flesh  and  blmd, 
A  toach  of  her  finger  would  do  your  heart  good, 

With  my  &1,  lal,  lal,  £c 


Ten  times  in  each  day  to  my  charmer  I  come, 

ission,  but  can't,  I'm  struci 


To  tell  her  my  passion, 

dumb: 

For  Cupid  he  seizes  my  heart  by  surprise, 
And  my  tongue  fidls  asleep  at  the  sight  of  her 

eyes. 

Her  fitHe  dog  Pompey^  my  rival,  I  see; 

81m  Umbs  and  hugs  hun,  hot  frowns  upon  me: 


Then  pr'ythee,  dear  Charlotte,  atmse  not  your 

charms. 
Instead  of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  arms. 

£Sr  A.  Come,  now  the  sang  is  over,  let  us  steal 
aff. 

Cfroom.  He  is  a  damned  droll  fellow! — *  In- 
stead of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  arms.'  [Aside. 

Sir  A.  Hush!  safUy,  dinna  let  him  see  us; 
steal  aff,  steal  aff— be  is  an  excellent  droll  feUow; 
a  deevelish  comical  chield. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Archt.  Gtroom,  and  MoRDECir. 

Char.  Well,  Sir  Callaghan,  your  poetry  is  ex- 
cellent ;  nothing  can  surpass  it  but  your  singing. 

iSSTr  C.  Looire,  Madam,  to  come  to  the  point : 
I  know  I  can't  talk  fine  courtship,  and  love,  and 
nonsense  like  other  men,  for  I  don't  speak  from 
my  tongue,  but  my  heart ;  so  that  if  you  can  take 
up  your  quarters  ror  life  with  a  man  of  honour,  a 
sincere  lover,  and  an  honest  Prussian  soldier, 
now  is  your  time,  I  am  your  man :  what  do  yoa 
say.  Madam?  Come,  speak  the  word  boldly,  and 
taxe  me  to  your  arms. 

Oiar.  H!a,  ha,  ha !  don't  be  so  violent.  Sir  Cal- 
laghan— but  say  a  lady  were  inclined  to  do  her- 
seLf  the  honour  of  going  before  a  priest  with  you^  I 
suppose  you  would  have  so  much  complaisance  fi>r 

Sour  mistress,  as  to  quit  your  trade  of  v?ar,  and 
ve  at  home  vnth  Imot,  were  she  to  request  it  of 
youl 

Sir  C.  Why,  look  you,  Madam,  I  wifl  deal 
vrith  yon  like  a  man  or  honour  in  that  point  too, 
and  let  you  into  a  secret.  I  have  receivedfthe  king 
my  master's  money  (and  a  bmve  king  he  is,  I  as- 
sure you)  for  above  seventeen  years,  when  I  had 
none  of  my  own ;  and  now  I  am  come  to  a  title  and 
fortune,  and  that  he  has  need  of  my  service,  I 
think  it  would  look  like  a  poltroon  to  leave  him; 
— ^no,  Madam,  it  is  a  rule  with  me  never  to  desert 
my  king,  or  my  friend,  in  distress. 

Char.  Your  sentiment  is  great,  I  confess :  I  like 
your  princi{to ;  they  are  noMe,  and  most  heroic, 
but  a  little  too  military  for  me— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[ExU. 
SirC.  What!  does  she  decline  the  Sattlel 


once,  ride  poet  to  Germany  to-morrow  morning, 
and  so  take  my  leave  in  a  passbn,  without  saying 
a  word.  [ExU. 

Enter  Sir  Arcby  and  Mordbcii« 

Mor.  Pr'ythee,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this, 
Sir  Archjl  the  house  seems  to  be  in  the  posses- 
sion of  bailiflb,  and  Sir  Theodore  looks  and  speaks 
as  if  an  earthquake  had  juit  happened. 

Sir  A.  Veer  conjecture  is  vera  right,  Mr.  Mor- 
deod,  'tis  a'  over  wi'  him — ^he  is  undone— a  beg- 
gar, and  so  is  the  girl. 

Mar.  You  astonish  me. 

Sir  A.  It  is  an  unexpected  business :  but  'tis  a 
fiust,  I  assure  ye;  here  ne  is  himsel,  poor  deevil, 
how  dismal  he  looks. 

Enter  Sib  Theodore  and  an  Attornbt. 

Sir  T.  You  aro  the  attorney  coneeined  for  the 
creditors,  Mr.  Atkins? 

Attor.  I  am,  Sir  Theodoce,  and  am  extionely 
sorry  for  the  accident 
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[acv 


'  Sh  T.lam  obliged  to  you,  Sir,  you  do  bat 
your  duty:  the  young  lady  is  that  way,  Sir ;  if  you 
will  step  to  her,  I'll  follow  you.  [ExU  Attor.]  I 
hope  you  will  excuse  mc,  Sir  Archy — this  is  a 
sodden  and  unhappy  affair ;  I  am  unfit  for  the 
company ;  I  must  go,  and  open  it  myself  to  poor 
Charlotte.  [ExU. 

Mor.  But  pray,  Sir  Archy,  what  has  occasion- 
ed all  thisl 

Sir  A.  Faith,  Mordecai,  I  dinna  ken  the  pai^ 
ticulan— but  it  seems — by  the  word  of  Sir  Theo- 
dore bimsel,  that  he  and  a  rich  merchant  in  Hol- 
land, his  partner,  and  joint  guardian  over  this 
girl,  are  baith  bankrupts,  and,  as  the  lawyer  that 
M  without  there  confirms,  hae  £uled  for  nboon  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds  mair  than  they  can 
answer 

Mor.  But  how  is  this  to  affect  the  youne  lady  1 

Sir  A.  Why,  Sir,  the  greatest  part  of  her  for- 
tune was  in  trade,  it  seems,  wi*  Sir  Theodore  and 
his  partner;  besides,  the  suit  in  Chancery,  that 
ahe  had  wi'  the  company,  for  aboon  forty  thousand 
pounds,  has  been  determined  against  her  this 
▼era  day,  io  that  they  are  a'  undone.  Beggars ! 
bM[gars! 

Alor.  I  understood  that  the  a£Ur  was  clearly 
in  her  favour. 

Sir  A,  O,  Sir,  ye  dinna  ken  the  law—the  law 
is  a  sort  of  hocuspocus  science,  that  smiles  in 
yeer  fkoe,  wliile  it  picks  yeer  pocket:  and  the  glo- 
rious uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to  the  pro- 
fessors than  the  justice  of  it^Here  the  paities 
oome,  and  seemingly  in  great  affliction. 

Enter  Sir  Theodore  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  be  patient,  moderate  your  sor- 
fow  *,  it  Hiay  not  be  so  terrible  as  your  apprehen- 
sions make  it;  pray,  bear  up. 

Sir  T.  For  myself  I  care  not.  But  that  you 
should  be  involved  in  my  ruin,  left  fortuneless, 
your  frir  expectation  of  a  noble  alliance  blasted! 
your  dignity  and  affluence  fidlen  to  scorn  and 
penury 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  so  bad,  Sir ;  I  will  not 
despair,  nor  shall  you, — for  though  the  law  has 
been  so  hard  against  me,  yet,  in  spite  of  all  its 
wiles  and  treachery,  a  competency  will  still  re- 
main, which  shall  be  devoted  to  mitigate  your  mis- 
fortunes.  Besides,  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  is  a 
man  of  honour,  and  on  his  promise  and  assistance 
I  will  rely. 

Sir  A.  Wull  ye  I  ye  may  as  weel  rely  upo' 
the  assistance  o'  the  philosopher's  stone ; — what 
the  deevil !  would  she  marry  me  to  mak  roe  tink- 
ler up  the  fortunes  o'  broken  citizens  % — But  ! 
wuU  speak  tull  them,  and  end  the  affair  at  ance. 
— I  am  concerned  to  see  ye  in  this  disorder,  Sir 
Theodore. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  if  all  the  vows  of  friend- 
ship, honour,  and  eternal  love,  which  you  have  so- 
often  made  me,  were  not  composed  of  idle  breath, 
and  deceitful  ceremony,  now  let  their  truth  be  seen. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  I  am  sorry  to  be  the  messenger 
o*  ill  tidings,  but «'  our  connection  is  at  an  end ; 
our  house  nae  heard  o'  my  addresses  tuU  you ;  and 
I  hae  had  letters  frae  the  dukes,  the  marquis,  and 
a'  the  dignitaries  o'  the  fomily,  remonstrating,  nay 
azpressly  prohibiting  my  contaminating  the  blood 
o'  Mac  Sarcasm  wi'  ony  tbing  sprung  free  a  hogs- 
nrad,  or  a  counting  house.  I  assure  ye,  my  pas- 
sion for  ye  is  mighty  strong,  Madam,  but  I  canna 
bring  di^gnoe  upon  an  honourable  fiimily. 


Char.  No  more— your  spology  is 
your  perfidy :  there  is  no  truth,  no  virtue,  in  omxi. 

Sir  A.  Guid  troth,  nor  in  woman  neither  that 
has  nae  fortune.  But  here  is  Mordecai — now, 
Madam — a  wandering  Isrelite,  a  casuatity — a  tattre 
casuality,  sprung  frae  annuities,  bulls,  bobUesi, 
bears,  and  lottery  tickets,  and  can  hae  nae  fiunily 
objections J-— he  is  passionately  fond  of  ye;  and 
tull  this  offspring!  ^^  accident  and  Mammon  I 
sign  my  interest  m  ye. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  yoa; 
— a — matrimony  is  a  subject  I  have  never  tho- 
rouffhly  considered,  and  1  must  take  some  time  to 
deliberate,  before  I  determine  upon  that  inextricabis 
business.  Besides,  Madam,  I  assure  you,  my  af- 
fiiirs  are  not  in  a  matrimonial  situation. 

Char.  No  apology,  Sir.  Begone— I  despise 
them  and  you. 

Enter  SauiRs  Groom. 

Groom.  Haux!  haux !  What's  the  matter 
herel  What  is  all  thisl  What,  are  we  all  ai 
foultl  Is  thb  true.  Sir  Theodore  1—1  hear  thai 
you  and  the  filly  have  both  run  on  the  wrong  aids 
of  the  post 

Sir  T.  It  is  too  true;  but,  I  hojpe,  Sir,  thai  will 
make  no  alteration  in  your  afiection. 

Groom.  Hark  ye,  Sir  Theodore,  1  alwaj^s  make 
my  match  aooonhng  to  the  weight  my  tmag  can 
carry.  When  I  ofiered  to  take  her  into  my  stable^ 
she  was  sound,  and  in  good  case  but  I  hear  her 
wind  b  touched ;  if  so,  1  would  not  back  her  fat  a 
shilling.  I'll  take  her  into  my  stud,  if  yoa  pleaao. 
— She  has  a  sood  fore  hand,  sets  both  her  ends 
well,  has  ffood  paces,  a  good  oeal  of  fashion,  some 
blood,  and  will  do  well  enough  to  breed  out  of^ 
but  she  cannot  carry  weight  sufficient  to  come 
through. — Matrimony,  Sir  Theodore,  is  a  cmaej 
long  course,  devilish  heavy,  and  sharp  tuminge; 
— it  wont  do— can't  come  through,  my  dear,  canl 
come  through. 

Sir  A.  1  think.  Squire,  ye  judge  vera  niody. 
Now,  in  my  thoughts,  the  best  thing  the  lady  can 
do  is  to  snap  the  Irishman. 

Mor.  Well  observed.  Sir  Archy. 

Groom.  Mac  Sarcasm  has  an  exoeOent  nose^ 
and  bits  off  a  foult  as  well  as  any  hound  I  ever 
followed. 

Sir  A.  It  would  be  a  deevilish  lucky  match  for 
her. — The  fellow  has  a  good  fortune,  is  a  great 
blockhead,  and  lo'es  her  vehemently;  three  am 
guid  qualhies  for  a  matrimonial  bubble,  as  a  lady 
m  her  dreumstances  would  wish.  Snap  him,  snap 
him.  Madam. 

Mor.  Hush!  He 's  here. 

Enter  Sir  C4LLAaHAN. 

Sir  A.  Ha!  my  guid  freend,  Sir  Calla^han,  I 
kiss  yeer  hand ;  1  hae  been  speaking  tuU  the  lady 
in  your  behalf,  wi'  a'  the  ekMuence  I  liae;  she  m 
enamour'd  o'  yeer  person,  and  ye  are  just  come  i' 
the  nick  to  receive  her  heart  and  her  band. 

Sir  C.  By  the  honour  of  a  soldier.  Madam,  I 
shall  think  that  a  greater  happiness  than  any  that 
fortune  can  bestow  upon  me. 

Sir  A.  Come,  come.  Madam,  true  love  is  im- 
patient, and  despises  ceremony ;  gi'  him  yeer  band 
at  ance. 

Char.  No,  Sir,  I  scorn  to  deceive  a  man  who 
offen  me  his  heart :  though  my  fortune  is  ruined, 
my  mind  is  untainted ;  even  povei^  ahall  not  per- 
Teit  it  to  principles  of  besaneaiL 
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SEr  C  Fntaiie  rainedl  Pmy.  Sir  Theodora, 
what  does  the  importeiice  of  ali  thk  lengnege 


Sir  T.  The  fud  meaning  b,  Sir  Callaffhan, 
thai,  in  the  dicoit  of  fbrtone'i  wheel,  the  bdy's 
station  is  revened ;  she  who^  aome  hours  ainoe, 
waa  on  the  Ugbeat  round,  u  now  degTBded  to  the 
loweat:  tfaia,  Sir,  haa  tamed -the  paasion  these 
gentkmm  proftand  ibr  her  into  aoom  and  xidi- 
eoie;  and  I  anppoae  will  cool  the  ftnrenqrof  yoars. 

sAr  C  SirTlieodore,  I  aMore  70a,  I  am  heav* 
tilr  slad  of  her  diatieaa. 

£&  T.  Sir! 

Sir  C.  When  ahe  was  oompnted  to  have  a 
hundred  thonaand  poonda,  I  loved  her  'tis  true, 
hot  it  was  with  fear  and  trembling,  like  a  man 
that  lovea  to  be  a  aoldier,  yet  ia  afrayjd  of  a  gnn ; 
becaoee  I  looked  upon  myaelf  as  an  unequal  match 
to  her;  but  now  ahe  ia  poor,  and  that  it  ia  in  my^ 
power  to  aerve  her,  I  find  something  warm  about 
mv  heait  here,  that  tells  me,  I  )ove  her  better  than 
when  ahe  waa  rich,  and  makea  me  beg  she  will 
take  my  life  thaa  inatant,  and  all  I  have,  into  hor 


Sir  T.  Generooa  indeed.  Sir  Callaghan. 

Skr  C.  Madam,  my  foitune  is  not  much,  but  it 
is  enough  to  maintain  a  couple  of  honest  hearta. 
and  have  aomething  to  spare  for  the  neoeaaitiea  <x 
m  friend;  which  ia  all  we  want,  and  all  thai  fer- 
tone  iajnoodfiir. 

Sir  T.  Here,  take  her,  Sir ;  she  isyoon ;  and, 
what  you  fiist  thought  her,  miatreaa  of  a  noble 
ftitune. 

Chnom,  What! 

JMbr.  How'sthisi  [Atide, 

"  Sir  A,  GentlylhushlaaftlytheisonlTUking 
liim  in — he  ia  taking  hun  in — the  bubble  ^b  Ml 

Sir  T.  And  had^ahe  mUlkma,  your  prindples 
deaerve  her;— 4he  haa  a  heart,  kmng  and  gener- 
oua  aa  your  own,  which  tout  inanly  virtue 
haa   suMlaed,  and   tempered  to  your  warmest 


fiEr  C.  Pray,  Sir  Theodore,  what  does  all  this 
neanl  Are  vou  in  jest,  or  in  earnest  1  By  my 
honour,  I  don't  know  how  to  believe  one  wora 
yon  say.  Fin*  ahe  haa  a  fortune,  then  ahe  haa 
no  ibitune— and  then  ahe  has  a  great  fortune 
againl  this  is  just  what  the  little  jackanapes  about 
town  call  humbugging  a  man. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  I  am  aerioua. 

Sir  C.  And  pray,  what  are  yoo,  AAadaml  Are 
you  in  aeiiona  too,  or  in  jokel 

Gutr,  Such  as  I  am,  Sir,  if  you  dare  venture 
upon  me  fer  life,  I  am  youra. 

Sir  C,  By  the  integrity  of  my  honour.  Madam, 
I  will  venture  upon  you  not  only  for  lire,  but  for 
death  too,  which  is  a  great  deal  longer  than  life, 
you  know. 

T.  I  hope,  nephew,  you  will  excuse  the 


deceit  of  my  feigned  banknpley,  and  the  pre- 
tended ruin  of  tlw  lady's  foftune;  it  was  a  schema 
devised  to  detect  the  illiberal,  selfish  views  of 
prodigals,  who  never  address  the  feir  but  as  the 
meroenaiy  lure  attracta — a  acheme  to  try  and  re- 
ward your  passbn^  which  hath  shown  itaelf  proof 
sgainst  the  time's  infection. 

Sir  C,  Faith  then,  it  was  no  bad  piece  of  ge- 
neraiahip  in  you.  But  now  she  has  surrendered 
herself  prisoner  of  war,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to 
lay  her  under  eontributioa— for  your  kiaaea  are 
lawful  plunder,  and  mine  by  the  lawa  of  love. 

Out,  O,  Sir  Callaghan,  yon  take  away  my 
breath. 

Sir  C.  O  you  are  a  dever  little  creature.  Upon 
my  honour,  ner  breath  is  as  sweet  as  the  sound  ef 
a  trumpet 

Chroom,  Why,  the  knowing  ones  are  all  taken 
in  here  double  distanced ;  aoundsl  she  haa  runa 
crimp  upon  us. 

Mor.  She  has  jtHed  us  confoundedly. 

Sir  A.  By  the  cross  of  St  Andrew  111  be  re- 
vensed;  for  1  ken  a  lad  o'  honourable  femily,  thai 
unaentands  the  ancient  classics  in  a'  their  per- 
fection, he  is  writinff  a  comedy,  and  he  ahall  in- 
sinnate  baith  their  cnaiacten  mtuQ  it 

Afor.  And  I  will  write  a  satire  opon  hsr,  in 
which  ahe  ahall  have  an  intrigue  with  a  hfe-giHid 
man,  and  an  open  ainger. 

Grootn,  I  can't  vrrite;  but  I  toll  yoa  what  111 
do,  111  poison  her  parrot,  and  cut  off  ha  aquirrel'a 
tail,  damn  me. 

fiKr  G  Hark  ye^  gentlemen,  I  hope  von  win  az 
my  lave  for  all  thi^-if  you  touch  a  hair  of  the 
parrot's  head,  or  a  hair  of  any  thing  that  heioQgs 
to  this  lady;  or,  if  yon  write  any  of  vour  non- 
aensical  comediea,  or  lampoona,  I  shall  be  after 
making  bold  to  make  a  few  remarks  <m  your  bo- 
dice;— ^hahl  I  have  an  excellent  pen  by  my  side, 
that  is  a  very  good  critic,  and  that  can  write  m 
very  legible  hand  upon  impertinent  authors. 

Sir  A.  Hoot  avra,  hoot  awa.  Sir  Callaghan, 
dinna  talk  in  that  idle  manner,  Sir — our  swoids 
are  as  sharp  and  as  responsible  as  the  swords.of 
other  men.  But  thisisnaetimeforsicinatten;ye 
hae  got  the  lady,  and  we  hae  got  the  vrullows — 
I  am  aoriy  for  the  little  Girgishite  here,  because 
he  hss  bespoke  his  nqptiai  chariot,  uid  a'  his 
liveries;— and  upon  honour,  J  am  vera  sorry  for 
my  vera  guid  friend  the  aqueire— the  lady 'a  fortune 
would  hae  been  vera  convenient  tuU  him,  for  I 
fency,  he  is  fetlock  deep  in  the  turf ;— -and  upon 
honour,  lam  sony  for  the  lady,  for  she  has  missed 
being  mstched  untnll  the  house  o'  Mac  Sarcasm, 
whidi  is  thejgreatest  loss  of  a'. 

Sir  T.  The  whole  busineBs  together  fe  some- 
thing like  the  catastrophe  of  a  sti^play;  where 
knaves  and  fools  are  disappointed,  imd  lumest  men 
rewarded.  [Exeunt  onm$». 
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tharotea  the  meat  bnetneai   yat  iu  leanea  ava  aald  and  dedaaalory,  and  Whitehead,  who  aaw 

ftaapthe  ehiU  iaTaaion  fhan  hia  own  fleenea. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOlVuB. 


Tcmii  nodfiuui,  King  of  Roue, Mr.Aiekm, 

HoBATiua^  a  RoBan  Senator, Mr.  fiarrm. 

Ponuos  HoBATiua,  hii  Sod, JWr.  Pcpe. 

Vaubuoi,  a  young  Patrician, Mr,  Daoie$. 

IfoftATTA,  daughlor  to  Hontiiii Mrt.  Merry. 

rialer  toVaioriiiB, Mrt.  Btmard. 

Citizana,  Guarda,  and  Attmdanti. 


PROLOGUE. 

BaiTONf,  to^fhl,  in  natife  pomp  we  cortttt 
iSroa  heroea  al^  finom idrtiioiia ancient  Rome; 
In  thaw  fiir  diatant  timea.  wliea  Romana  knew 
Tba  eweeta  of  yarded  fioerty,  like  you ; 
And,  aafe  firom  illa  which  foroe  or  faction  bringa, 
Saw  fteedom  xeign  beneath  the  amile  of  kinga. 

Yet  ttook  aneh  timea,  andaoch  plain  chiefii  aa 
thf<»t 
What  can  we Jllrame  a  poliah'd  age  to  pleaaef 

knowal 
apply; 
No  merit  theus  bat  pme  aimplkatj. 

Our  baid  haa  pU^d  a  moat  adventniocui  part, 
And  tan'd  upon  hmaelf  the  critk'a  ait: 


Stripped  each  Inzuriant  plmne  fitom  Fancy'B 

wings, 
And  torn  op  aimilea  ftom  -vnlgar  things: 
Nay,  eren  each  moral,  aentimental  stroke, 
Where  not  the  character  but  poet  apoke, 
He  lopp*d  aa  foreign  to  hia  chaste  design ; 
Nor  Bfimd  a  uaeleaa,  though  a  golden  line. 


These  are  his  arts ;  .if  these  cannot  atone 
For  all  thoae  nameleaa  errors  yet  unknown, 
I^  ahunnii^  fiuiha  which  nobler  bazds 

nut. 
He  wanta  the  force  to  strike  th'  attentive  pit, 
Be  juat,  and  tell  him  so ;  he  aaka  advice, 
Wulini^  to  leam,  and  would  not  aak  it  twice. 
Your  kmd  applanae  may  bid  him 

wazel 
Or  kinder  censure  teach  him  to  foibear 
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ACTL 


SCBNB  l^A  Bo9m  v^  Hobatiub'b  Bauk, 
A  SoLDiXR  cnmtt  the  Stage^  Houatia  fiUowing. 


Boratia.  Slay,  toldier.    Am  you  parted  from 
my  fiiber, 
Something  I  overheard  of  near  oonoeni, 
But  all  io^ierfectlv.    Said  you  not  Alba 
Was  on  the  bnnk  of  fiOe,  and  Rome  dete^- 

This  day  to  cnuh  her  haughty  lifal's  power, 
Or  perish  in  th'  atlemptl 

SiUd.  'Twae  io  reaolved 
Tlds  morning,  lady,  ere  I  left  the  camp. 
Our  heioes  are  tirea  out  with  lingering  war, 
And  halfiiinmeaning  fighL 

Htratia.  Alas!  Inoped 
Thb  kind  ramocee  which  tooeh'd  the  kindred 

And  made  their  ewords  ftil  h^^Hy  on  the  brBaets 
Of  foes  they  oould  not  hate,  mi^ht  have  produced 
A  milder  reaolulioiK    Then  this  day 
U  fix'd  lor  death  or  conquest  1    [m  &oim.]    To 

me  death, 
Whoever  conquen  1  [Aride,]  I  detain  ^ou,  Sir. 
Commend  me  to  my  brothen;  say,  I  wish 
But  whereibie  should  I  wish^    The  gods  will 

crown 
Their  Tiitues  with  the  just  snooeas  they  meri^*— 
Yet  let  me  ask  you,  Sir 
SUd.  My  dutr,  lady, 
Commands  me  nenoe.    Ere  this  they  have  en- 

8*8Bd; 
And  conquest's  self  would  lose  its  charms  to  me, 
Should  1  not  share  the  dangec. 

Am  the  Soldibr  goet  out,  Valssia  eniersj  vho 
lookt  fin/t  an  hivt^  and  then  on  Horatia. 

Valeria,  My  dear  Horatia,  wherefore  wilt  thou 

court 
The  means  to  be  unhappy  1    Still  inquiring, 
Still  more  to  be  undone.    I  heard  it  too : 
And  flew  to  find  thee,  ere  the  fatal  news 
Had  hurt  thy  ^uiet,  thai  thou  might'st  have 

leam'dit 
From  a  fiiend's  tongue,  and  dressed  in  gentler 

terms. 
Boratia.  Oh,  I  am  lost,  Valeria!  lost  to  virtue. 
Even  while  my  country's  fote,  the  fote  of  Rome, 
Hangs  on  the  conqueror's  sword,  this  breast  can 

leei 
A  softer  passion,  and  divide  its  cares. 
Alba  to  me  is  Rome.    Would'st  thou  believe  it  1 
I  vrould  have  sent,  by  him  thou  saw'st  departing, 
Kind  wishes  to  my  brothers:  but  my  tongue 
Denied  its  office,  and  this  rebel  heart 
Even  dreaded  their  suooess.    Oh,  Curiatius  1 
Why  art  thou  there,  or  why  an  enemy  1 

Valeria,  Forbear  this  sdf-reproach ;  he  is  thy 

husband, 
AndwhocanUamethy  feanl    If  fortune  make 

him 
A  while  thy  country's foe^she  cannot  cancel 
Vows  regiirter'd  above.    What  though  the  priest 
Had  not  confirm'd  it  at  the  sacred  attar ; 
Yet  were  your  hearts  united,  and  that  union 
Approved  by  each  consenting  parent's  choice. 
Your  brothers  loved  him  as  a  niend,  a  brother : 
Aad  all  the  ties  of  kiodnd  vieaded  fir  h»"» 


AndstiU  miMt  plead,  whatever  on  henet  teach 

us, 
Of  patriot  strength.    Our  country  may  dsrasnd 
We  should  be  wretched,  and  we  must  obey; 
But  never  can  require  us  not  to  feel 
Tluit  we  are  miserable :  nature  these 
Will  give  the  lie  to  virtue. 
Boralia,  True;  yet  sure 
A  Roman  virgin  should  be  more  than  woman. 
Are  we  not  eariy  taught  to  mock  at  pain. 
And  look  on  danger  with  undaunted  e^l 
But  what  are  dangyra,  what  the  ghastliest  film 
Of  death  itself  ^-Oh,  were  I  on^  bid 
To  rush  into  the  Tiber's  foaming  wave, 
Swollen  vrith   uncommon  flooib,  or   ftom  the 

height 
Of  yon  Tarpeian  lock,  whof»  giddy  steep 
Has  tum'd  me  pale  vrith  horror  at  the^swht, 
I'd  think  the  task  vrere  nothing!  but  to  Mai 
These  stranse  vidsutudes  of  torturing  pain, 
To  fear,  to  doubt,  and  to  despair  as  I  do 
Valeria,  And  why  despairl  Have  we  m  Idly 

leam'd 
The  noblest  lessons  of  our  iufont  da;^ 
Our  trust  abovel    Does  there  not  stiU  lemain 
The  wretch's  last  retreat,  the  gods.  Horatial 
'Tis  from  their  avrftd  wiUs  our  evils  wing. 
And  at  their  altars  may  we  find  relief 
Say,  shall  we  thither  ?— Look  not  thus  dejeeled, 
But  answer  me.    A  confidenee  in  them, 
Even  in  thb  crisis  of  our  fate,  will  calm 
Thy  troubled  soul,  and  fill  thy  breast  with  hofie. 
Boratia.  Talk  not  of  hope;  the  wrsteh  en 

yonder  plain. 
Who   hears  the  victor's  threats,  and  sees  his 

sword 
Impending  o'er  him.  feels  no  sorer  fete. 
Though  less  delay'd  than  mine.    What  should  I 

hope? 
That  Alba  conquer  1 — Cursed  be  every  thought 
Which  looks  that  way  I  The  shikks  of  o^ve 

matrons 
Sound  in  my  ears ! 

Valeria,  Forbear,  forbear,  Horatia  I 
Nor  firight  me  with  the  thought.    Roene  eaanoi 

fidl. 
Think  on  the  glorious  battles  she  has  fought  s 
Has  she   once   feii'd,  though   oft  ezposea  to 

danger; 
And  has  not  her  immortal  founder  promised 
That  she  should  rise  the  mistreesM  theworidi 
Horatia.  And  if  Rome  conquen,  then  Hoiaiia 

dies. 
Valeria.  Why  vrilt  thou  fonn  vain  images  of 

horror. 
Industrious  to  be  wretched  %    Is  it  then 
Become  impossible  that  Rome  should  triumph 
And  Curialius  livel    He  must,  he  diall; 
Protecting  ^ods  shall  spread  their  shielde  aroond 

mm. 
And  love  shall  combat  in  Horatia's  cause. 
^oroKo.  'Think'st  thou  so  meanly  of  him  T— 

No,  Valeria, 
EQs  soul 's  too  great  to  give  me  such  a  trial; 
Or  could  it  ever  come,  Ithink,  myself 
Thus  lost  in  love,  thus  abject  as  I  am, 
I  should  despise  the  slave  who  dared  survive 
His  country's  ruin.    Ye  immortal  powere  1 
I  love  his  fame  too  well,  his  sootless  henov 
At  least  I  hope  I  do,  to  vrish  nim  mine 
On  any  terms  which  he  nmst  blush  to  own. 
Hoiatius.  [With9uL\  What,  hoi  ViadiMM. 


966 


THE  ROMAN  FATHER. 


[ 


BonHa,  What  means  that  shoot  T— Might  we 

not  ask,  Valeria  1 
Didst  thoa  not  wish  me  to  the  temple  7 — Come, 
I  will  attend  thee  thither ;  the  kind  gods 
Perliaps  may  ease  this  throbhing  heart,  and 

spread 
At  least  a  temporarr  calm  within. 

Valeria.  Alas.  I^ratia,  tis  not  to  the  temple 
That  thou  wooldst  fly;  the  shout  alone  alaims 

thee. 
But  do  not  thus  anticipate  thy  iaie ; 
Why  shouldst  thou  learn  each  chance  of  varying 


Which  takes  a  thousand  turns,  and  shifts  the 


From  bad  to  good,  as  fortune  smiles  or  frowns  1 
Stay  but  an  hour  perhaps,  and  thou  shalt  know 
The  whole  at  one»— I'll  send— 111  fly  myself, 
To  ease  thy  doubts,  and  bring  thee  news  ofjoy. 
HoraHa,  Again,  and  nearer  too— }  must  attend 

thee. 
Vakria.  Haik! 'tis  thy  fttbei'BToice,  he  conies 
to  cheer  thee. 

EtUer  HoRiTiTB,  and  YiLERnTS. 

Honttas.  [BnUring.]  liews  ftom  the  camp, 
my  child! 
Saf«  you,  swoel  maid  I  [Steinf  Valieia. 

Your'Wher  brings  the tidin^jfer,  lOas ! 
I  am  no  wamor  now;  my  useless  age, 
Far  Oram  the  paths  of  honour  loiten  hen 
In  duggish  inactinty  at  home. 
Yet  I  remember 

Sbratia,  YouH  forgive  us,  Sir, 
If  with  impatience  we  expect  the  ti^ngs. 

BmUiiu.  Ifaadfoigot;  thethou|^tsofwfaat  I 


Engrossed  my  whole  attention. — Pray,  young  sol- 
dier, 
Belaleitforme;  you  beheld  the  scene, 
And  can  nport  it  justly. 
Valerius.  Gentle  lady, 
The  scene  was  piteous,  though  its  end  be  peace. 
AroMa.  Peaoel   O,  my  buttering  heart!  by 

what  kind  means  7 
VahriuB,  'Twere  tedious,  lady,  and  unneces- 
sary 
To  paint  the  disposition  of  the  field; 
Suflsoe  it,  we  were  arm'd,  anchfiont  to  ftvMBt 
The  adirene  lesions  heard  the  trmnpet's  sound : 
.But  vain  was  the  alarm,  for  motionless. 
And  wrapp'd  in  thought  they  stood:  the  kindred 

imohs 
Had  caught  each  other's  eye,  nor  dared  to  lift 
The   fatouup   spear   against  the   breast  they 

loved. 
Again  ih*  ahurm  was  given,  and  now  they  seem*d 
Preparing  to  engage,  when  once  again 
They  hung  theur  drooping  heads,  and  inward 

moom'd; 
Then  nearer  drew,  and  at  the  third  alarm, 
Casdng  their  swords  and  useless  shields  aside, 
Rush'd  to  each  other's  arms. 

Horatiue.  'Twas  so,  just  so, 
fThough  I  was  then  a  child,  yet  I  have  heard 
My  mother,  weeping,  oft  relate  the  story)^ 
Soft  pity  toueh'd  the  breasts  of  mighty  cmeis, 
Romans  and  Sabines,  when  the  matrons  rush'd 
Between  Aeir  meeting  armies,  and  opposed 
Their  helpless  infants,  and  their  heaving  breasts 
Tp  their  advaiMBx^  swords,  and  bade  th«n  there 


Sheathe  all  their  vengeance. — ^But  I  intarmpt 

you — 
Proceed,  Valerius,  they  wuuM  hear  th'  event. 
— And  yet,  methinks,  the  Albans--pray,  go  on. 
Valeritu.  Our  king,  Hostilius,  ftom  a  fMU^ 

mound 
Beheld  the  tender  interview,  and  join'd 
His  fitiendly  tears  with  theirs;  then  swift  ad- 
vanced. 
Even  to  the  thickest  press,  and  cried — ^Mj  fliendi^ 
If -thus  we  love,  why  are  we  enemies  ? 
Shall  stem  ambitiim,  rivalship  of  power, 
Subdue  the  soft  humanity  within  us  t 
Ajre  we  not  join'd  by  eveiy  tie  of  kindredl 
And  can  we  find  no  method  to  oonpoae 
These  jam  of  honour,  these  nice  prind^ea 
Of  virtue,  which  infest  the  noblest  nund  1 
EbraHuM.  Then  spoke  his  couutiy's  ftfhqrl 

this  transcends 
The  flight  of  earth-bom  kings,  whose  low  aiiifa&- 

tion 
But  tends  to  lajr  the  foee  of  nature  waite, 
And  blast  creation ! — ^How  Vfas  it  receivedl 
Vaieriua.  As  he  himsdf  could  wish,  wid&  eager 

transport* 
In  short,  the  Roman  and  the  Alban  ehiefr 
In  council  have  determin'd.  that  staiee  gloiy 
Must  have  her  victims,  ana  each  rival  state, 
Aspiring  to  dominion,  scorns  to  yield, 
From  either  army  shall  be  chose  three  championa 
To  %ht  the  cause  akme^  and  whate'er  state 
Shall  prove  superior,  their  acknowledged  power 
Shall  fix  th'  imperial  seat,  and  both  unite 
Beneath  one  common  bead. 

Boratia.  Kind  Heaven,  I  thank  thee ! 
Bkss'd  be  the  ftisndly  grief  that  toueh'd  their 

souls! 
Bless'd  be  Hostilius  for  the  generous  counsel ! 
Bless'd  be  the  meeting  d&ft!  and  bkss'd  tbe 

tongue. 
Which  brings  the  sentle  tidings ! 

Valeria.  Now,  Horatia, 
Your  idle  fears  are  o'er. 

Boratia.  Yet  one  remains. 
Who  are  the  champions  1  Are  they  yet  elected? 
Has  Rome    .  ■■ 

Valeriue.   The   Roman  ehiefr  now  meet  in 

council, 
And  ask  the  presence  of  the  sage  Horatins. 
Horatiua.  [4/ter  having'  seated  some  time  in 

ihoug'ht.'l 
But  still,  methfaikB,  I  fike  not  this,  to  trast 
The  Roman  cause  to  such  a  aheader  haxard — 

Three  combatants ! ^"tis  dangerous 

Horatia.  [Ina,^iffkt.]  Myfether! 
Baratvue.  I  mightTperhi^  prevent  it*— — 
Boratia.  Do  not.  Sir, 
Oppose  the  kind  decree. 

Valeriut.  Rest  satisfied. 
Sweet  lady,  'tis  so  solemnly  agreed  to. 
Not  even  Horatias'  advice  can  shake  it. 
Baratitu.  And  yet  'twere  well  to  end  these 

civil  hnnls: 
The  neighbouring  states  might  take  advantage 

of  them. 
— Would  I  were  young  again !  How  ekrious 
Were  death  in  such  a  cause ! — ^And  yet,  who 

knows 

Some  of  my  boys  may  be  selected  for  it 

Perhaps  may  conquer-—- Grant  me  that,  kind 

S^ds, 
And  close  my  eyes  in  transport  !•— Conie,  Yaleiii]% 
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ni  bwt  deopalsliflome  meowaiy  oidcfB, 

And  gtrait  atteod  thee. — ^Daughter,  if  tbou  lovest 

Thy   brolhen,   let   thy  prayen  be  pour'd   to 

Heaven, 
That  one  at  least  may  ahare  the  glorious  task. 

[ExU. 
ValeriuB,  Rome  cannot   trust   her   eause  to 
worthier  hands. 
They  hade  me  greet  you,  Lady.    [  7\>  Horatu. 
WeU,  Valeria, 

This  is  your  home,  I  find :  your  lovely  friend, 
And  you,  I  doubt  not,  have  indulged  stnuige 

fefurs, 
And  run  o'er  all  the  horrid  scenes  of  war. 

Valeria,  Th^pgh  we  an  women,  brother,  we 
am  Romans; 
Not  to  be  scared  with  shadows,  though  not  proof 
'Gainst  all  alarms,  when  real  danger  threatens. 
Horatio.  [  With  same  kesUatian.]  My  brothers, 

Sntle  Sir,  you  said  were  well, 
eir  noble  friends,  the  Cuiiatii  1 
The  tmce,  perhaps,  permitted  it 

Valeritu.  Yes,  Lady, 
I  left  them  jocund  in  your  brothers'  tent. 
Lake  fiienus,  whom  envious  storms  awhile  had 

parted, 
Jo3ring  to  meet  again. 
BonUia.  Sent  they  no  message  1 
Valeritu,  None,  fiur-one,  but  such   general 
salutation 
As  friends  would  bring  unhid. 
Horatia.  Said  Caius  nothing  1 
Valerius  Caius  1 

Horatio,  Ay.  Caius,  did  he  mention  me  1 
Vaienua.  'Twas  slightly,  if  he  did,  and  'scapes 
me  now    ' 
O  yes,  I  do  remember,  when  your  brother 
Ask'd  him,  in  jest,  if  he  had  ought  to  send, 
A  sigh's  soft  waftage,  or  the  teiuler  token 
Of  tresses  breeding  to  fantastic  ibims, 
To  soothe  a  love-sick  maid  (your  paidon,  lady) 
He  smiled,  and  cried,  Glory  's  the  soldier's  mis- 


fforoHa,  Sir,  youll  excuse  me--something  of 
importance 
My  fidher  may  have  business — Oh,  Valeria! 

[AMide  to  Valeria. 
Talk  to  thv  brother,  know  the  &tal  truth 
I  dread  to  hear,  and  let  me  learn  to  die, 
IfCuriatius  has  indeed  forgot  me.  [Exit, 

Valeriut.  She  seems  diwrder'd ! 

Valeria.  Has  she  not  cause  1 
Can  you  administer  the  baneftil  potion, 
And  wonder  at  th'  eifect  1 

ValeHuM,  You  talk  in  riddles  f 

Valeria,  They're  riddles,  brother,  vrfaioh  your 
heart  unfolds, 
Though  you  afibct  surprise.    Was  Cnriittius 
Indeea  so  eold  1  Poor  shallow  artifioe, 
The  trick  of  hopeless  kive  1  I  saw  it  plainly. 
Yet  what  could  you  propose  1  An  hour's  uneasf- 


To  poor  Horatiaf  for  be  sure  by  that  time 
She  sees  htm,  and  your"  deep-wrought  schemes 
are  air. 
VederHu.  What  could  I  do?  th»  pease  has 
ruin'd  me : 
While  war  continued,  I  had  tfteams  of  hojw: 
Some  lueky  dianoe  might  rid  me  of  my  nvai, 
And  time  efface  his  image  in  her  breast. 
But  me    '  ■  ■ 
Valeria.  Yes,  now  yim  nmst  lesolve  to  Most 
Vol.  II. ...  3  a 


Th'  advice  I  gave  you  first,  and  root  this  mmnm 
Entirdy  from  your  heart }  for  know  she  ootes^ 
Even  to  distraction  dotes  on  Curiatius ; 
And  every  fear  she  folt,  while  danger  threaten'df 
Will  now  endear  him  more. 

Valerius.  Cruel  Valeria, 
You  triumph  in  my  pain ! 

Valeria.  By  Heaven,  I  do  not; 
I  only  would  extirpate  every  thought 
Which  gives  you  pain,  nor  leave  one  foolish  wish 
For  hope  to  dally  with ;  when  friends  are  mad, 
'Tis  most  unkind  to  humour  their  distrPCtioR  { 
Harsh  means  are  necessary. 

Valerius,  Yet  we  first 
Should  tiy  the  gentler. 

Valeria,  Did  I  not?  Ye  powers! 
Did  I  not  soothe  your  griefs,  indulge  your  foiM^ 

ness, 
WhSaiB  the  least  prospect  of  success  remain'd) 
Did  I  not  press  you  still  to  urge  your  suit^ 
Intreat  you  daily  to  declaro  your  paasioii, 
Seek  out  unnumber'd  oppoitunities. 
And  lay  the  follies  of  my  sex  before  youl 

Valeriw.  Alas!  thou  know'st,  Valeria,  Wl^ 
man's  heart 
Was  never  won  by  tales  of  bleeding  love: 
'Tie  by  degrees  the  sly  enchanter  works 
Assuming  friendship^  name,  and  fits  the  soul 
For  soft  mipressions,  ere  the  filtering  tongue, 
And  guilty-blushing  cheek,  vrith  many  a  glanon 
Shot  madvertent,  tells  the  secret  flame. 

Valeria.  True,  these  are  arts  for  those  that  Ipfv 

at  leisure  i- 
You  had  no  time  for  tedious  stntagem ; 
A  dangerous  rival  press'd,  and  has  succeeded, 
Valeritta.  1  own  my  error — ^yet  once  mor^  Mk 

sirt  m»^ 
Nay,  turn  not  from  me,  by  my  soul  I  meant  not 
To  interrupt  their  loves. — Vet,  should  som^  |i> 

cidentj 
'Tis  not  impossible,  divide  their  hearts, 
I  might,  perhaps,  have  hope:  therefore  'till  mai^ 

riage 
Cuts  off  all  conmierce,  and  confirms  me  vrretcbed. 
Be  it  thy  task,  my  sister,  with  fond  stories, 
Sueh  as  our  ties  of  blood  may  countenanee, 
To  paint  thy  brother's  woith,  his  power  in  anm, 
His  favour  with  the  kkig,  but  most  of  all, 
That  certain  tenderness  of  soul  whidi  steals 
All  women's  hearts,  then  mention  many  a  fiihr, 
No  matter  whom,  that  sighs  to  call  you  sister. 
Valeria.  WeU,  weU,  away— Yet  tell  me,  em 

yon  go, 
How  did  this  lover  talk  of  his  HoratSal 

Valeriiie.  Why  will  you  mention  that  ungrate* 

ful  subject  1 
Think  what  you've  heard  me  breathe  a  thiMwmd 

times 
When  my  whole  soul  dissolved  in  tendemew; 
'Twas  rapture  all ;  what  loven  onlv  foel. 
Or  can  express  when  felt.     He  had  been  here, 
But  sudden  ordeni  from  the  camp  detain'd  him. 
Farewell,  Horatius  waits  me — ^but  remember, 
My  life,  nay,  more  than  life,  depends  on  you. 

[ExH, 
Valeria,  Peorjrouthi  he  knows  not  how  I  foe} 

his  anguish, 
Yet  dare  not  seem  to  pity  what  I  feeL 
How  shaU  I  act  betwixt  this  friend  and  brotherl 
Should  she  suspect  his  passion,  she  may  dodbl 
My  fiaendship  too;  and  yet  to  tell  it  her 
Were  to  betray  his  ca«ae.    No,  let  Biy  Imai 
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With  dM  flame  Uamekfli  cAOtion  fldU  proceed; 
To  each  inclining  moit  ae  moeC  difltma'd ; 
Be  jnet  to  both,  wd  leave  to  Heaven  the  leat 

[ExU. 

ACT  II. 

8CE?iB  /.— Gm^ntief. 

BrUer  Horatia  and  Valkria. 

Boratia.  Alaa,  how  easily  do  we  admit 
The  thing  we  wish  were  true !  }ret  flure,  Valeria, 
Thifl  seeming  negligence  of  Curiatiufl 
Betnys  a  secret  coldness  at  the  heart. 
May  not  long  absence,  or  the  chatms  of  war, 
Have  damp'd,  at  least,  if  not  eflaoed  his  paanon  1 
I  know  not  what  to  think. 

Valeria,  Think,  my  Horatia, 
That  Ton're  a  lover,  and  have  leam'd  the  art 
To  raise  vain  scruptes,  and  torment  vourself 
With  every  distant  hint  of  fimcied  ill. 
Your  Curiatins  still  remains  the  same. 
IM)  brother  idly  trifled  with  your  passion, 
Or  might,  perliaps,  nnheedingly  relate 
What  you  too  nearly  feel.    But  see,  your  father. 

Boraiia.   He  seems  transported;  sore   some 


iffht  nil 


news 


Hasbfought  mm  back  thus  eariv.  Oh,  mr  heart! 
I  long,  yet  dread  to  ask  him.    Speak,  Y  aleiia. 

Bnter  Horativs. 

Valeria.  YooVe  soon  retum'd,  my  knd. 

Horatitu.  Returned,  Valeria! 
My  life,  my  youth 's  retum'd,  I  tread  in  air ! — 
I  cannot  speak :  my  joy 's  too  great  for  utterance. 
Oh,  I eoura  weep! — my  sons,  my  sons  are  chosen 
Their  country's  combatants  j  not  one,  but  all ! 

Bbratia.  My  brothen,  said  you,  Sir  1 

HaraHtu.  All  three,  my  child. 
All  three  are  cham[Hons  in  the  cause  of  Rome. 
Oh,  happy  state  of  fethera  f  thus  to  feel 
New  warmth  revive,  and  springing  life  renew'd 
Even  on  the  margin  of  the  grave  I 

Valeria.  TheUme     « 
Ofcombat,  isitfix'dl 

£fera^titt.  Tlus  day,  this  hour 
Pisrhaps  decides  our  doom. 

Valeria.  And  is  it  known 
With  whom  they  must  engage  1 

Boratiue.  Not  yet,  Valeria ; 
But  vrith  impatienoe  we  expect  each  moment 
The  resolutions  of  the  Alban  senate. 
And  soon  may  they  arrive,  that  ere  we  quit 
Yon  hoitile  field,  the  chien  who  dared  oppose 
Rome's  rising  glories,  ma;|r  with  shame  confess 
The  gods  pr^ect  the  empire  tiMj  have  raised. 
Where  are  thy  smiles,  JSoratial  Whence  pro- 
ceeds 
This  sullen  ■lenoe,  when  my  thronging  joys 
Want  woids  to  speak  theml  Pr'ythee,  talk  of 

empire. 
Talk  of  those  darlings  of  my  soul,  thy  bro&enk 
Call  them  whatever  wild  feiiey  can  suggest. 
Their  oountnr's  pride,  the  boast  of  future  times, 
The  dear  defence,  the  guardian  gods  of  Rome ! — 
By  Heaven,  thou  stand^st  unmoved,  nor  feels  thy 

breast 
The  charms  of  glory,  the  eestatic  warmth 
Which   beams  new  life,  and   HAs  as 
heaven  I 

BaraHa.  My  graekios   father,  with  oarprise 
•ndtraniport 


I  heard  the  tldtngs,  as  hcoattes  your  daugfaler. 
And  lik^  your  daughter,  were  our  sex  alhyw'd 
The  noble  privilege  which  man  usurps, 
Could  die  vrith  pleasure  in  my  oountry's  eaose. 
But  yet,  permit  a  sister's  vreaJkness,  sir, 
To  feel  the  pangs  of  nature,  and  to  dread 
The  iate  of  those  she  loves,  however  glorioni. 
And  sure  they  cannot  all  survive  a  oonffict 
So  desperate  as  this. 

Boratiue.  Survive !  by  Heaven, 
I  coukl  not  hope  that  they  shouM  all  sorviveu 
No ;  let  them  felL    If  from  their  gtorious  deatbi 
Rome's  freedom  spring,  I  shall  be  nobly  paid 
For  every  sharpest  pang  the  parent  feels. 
Had  I  a  thousand  sons^  in  such  a  cause 
I  could  behold  them  bleeding  at  my  feel, 
And  thank  the  gods  with  tean  1 

Enter  Pcblius  HoRATins. 

Pub.  Myfether!  [Q^krif^foibieel. 

Boratiue.  Hence! 
Kneel  not  to  me    stand  off;  and  let  me  view 
At  distance^  and  with  reverential  awe, 
The  champion  of  my  country  I— >Oh,  my  boy  f 
That  I  should  live  to  thi»-^ny  soul  ^  too  ftul ; 
Let  this  and  this  speak  for  ma—Bless  thee,  blcfls 
thee !  lEmhraeing  Atm. 

But  wherefore  art  thou  absent  mm  the  camp  7 
Where  are  thy  btothen  1  Has  the  Alban  state 
Determined?  Is  the  time  of  combat  fix'd  1 

Ptib.  Think  not,  my  kird,  that  filial  reveieDoe, 
However  due,  had  drawn  me  from  the  field. 
Where  nobler  duty  calls ;  a  patriot's  soul 
Can  fbel  no  hnmUer  ties,  nor  knows  the  voice 
Of  kindred,  when  his  country  claims  his  aid. 
It  was  the  kinjjr'B  command  I  should  attend  you, 
Else  had  I  staid  'till  vnreaths  immorta]  graced 
My  brows,  and  made  thee  rrood  indeed  to  see 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  bending  for  thy  hlesong, 
Not  thine  Horatius,  but  the  son  of  luKue ! 

Boratiue.  Oh,  virtuous  pride  !--'Tis  bliss  too 
exquisite 
For  human  sense !— 4hus,  let  me  answer  thee. 

[Efnbracing  him  agidn. 
Where  are  my  other  boys  7 

Pub.  The]r  only  wait 
'Till  Alba's  kHteiing  chiefe  declare  her  champions, 
Our  fbture  victims.  Sir,  and  vrith  the  news 
Will  greet  their  father's  ear. 

Boratiue.  It  shall  not  need, 
Myselfwill  to  the  field.    Come,  let  us  haste, 
My  old  blood  boils,  and  my  tmnnltuous  spinta 
Pant  for  the  onset    O,  for  one  short  hour 
Of  vigorous  youth,  that  I  micht  share  the  toil 
Now  with  nay  boys,  and  bene  next  my  last! 

Boraiia,  My  brother! 

Pub.  My  Horatia !  ere  the  dews 
Of  evening  fell,  thou  shalt  with  tnuupoit  own 

me; 
Shalt  hold  thr  country's  saviour  in  thy  aims, 
Or  bathe  his  honest  bier  vrith  tean  ofjoy. 
Thy  k)ver  greets  thee,  and  oomplains  of  absence 
With  manr  a  sigh,  and  many  a  longiqg  look 
Sent  tow'ra  the  towen  of  Rome. 

Boratia.  Methinks,  a  lover 
Might  take  th'  advantage  of  the  tmee,  and  bear 
His  kind  complaints  himself,  not  trust  his  vowa 
Toother  tongues,  or  be  obliged  to  tcU 
The  passing  winds  his  passioii. 

Pub.  Dearest  sister, 
He  with  impatience  waits  the  lucky  moment 
Thai  aay  with  honour  bear  him  to  your  warn. 
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Didrt  thoa  but  henr  hovr  tondeily  he  talks, 
How  blunes  the  dall  delay  of  Alban  ooundla, 
And  chides  the  tingerin?  minotes  as  thi^  pass, 
*Till  fate  determines,  ana  the  tedious  chien 
Permit  his  absence,  thou  wonldst  pity  him. 
But  soon,  my  sister,  soon  shall  every  bar 
Which  thwarts  thy  happiness,  be  ikr  away. 
We  aie  no  longer  enemies  to  Alba, 
This  day  unites  us,  and  to-morrow's  sun 
May  hear  thy  vows,  and  make  my  friend  my 

brother. 
Horatius.  [Having-  talked  apart  with  Vale- 
RfA.]  'Tistnily  Roman. — Hero's  a  maid, 

Horatia, 
Laments  her  brother  lost  the  glorious  proof 
Of  dying  for  his  country. — Come,  my  son, 
Her  softness  will  infect  thee;  pr'vtheiB  leave  her. 
Hsraiia.  [Looking  Jlrsi  en  her  JiUhtr^  and 

then  tenderly  on  her  hrotheTA  Not  till 

my  soul  has  pour'd  its  wishes  for  Mm. 
Hear  me.  dnad  god  of  war,  protect  and  save 

nim  1  [Kneeling. 

For  thee,  and  thy  immortal  Rome,  he  nghts ! 
Dash  the  proud  spear  from  every  hostile  hand 
That  dare  oppose  him ;  may  each  Alban  chief 
Fly  from  his  presence,  or  his  vengeance  ieei  1 
And  when  in  triumph  he  returns  to  Rome, 

[Rieing. 
Hail  him,  ye  maids,  with  j^rateflil  songs  of  praise. 
And  scatter  all  the  blooming  spring  Mfore  nim ; 
CufMd  be  the  envious  brow  that  smihss  not  then, 
Cursed  be  the  wretch  that  wears  one  mark  of 

sorrow, 
Or  ffies  not  thus  with  open  arms  to  greet  him. 


thUer  TuLLns  Hostilius,  Valerius, 

Chtarde. 


and 


Videriue,  The  king,  my  lord,  approaches. 

HoToHua,  Ghnuaous  Sir, 
Whence  comes  this  oondeseanaion  1 

TuUua.  QooA  old  man ; 
Could  1  have  found  a  nobler  messenger, 
I  wouM  have  spared  myself  th'  unffrateftd  task 
Of  this  day  *s  embassy,  fbr  much  I  rear 
MynewB  will  want  a  wekx»me. 

Obratiue,  Mighty  king? 
Foigive  an  old  man's  warmth-^— They  have  not 


Made  choice  of  odier  oombatanti  t— ^My  sons, 
Must  they  not  fight  for  Rome  1 
TuUue.  Too  sure  they  must 
BoraHue.  Then  I  am  bless'd! 
7\ittiw.  But  that  they  must  engage. 
Will  hurt  thee  most,  when  thou  AiSt  know  with 
whom. 
BbraHue.  I  care  not  whom. 
TuUue.  Suppose  your  nearest  friendi, 
The  Curiatii,  were  the  Alban  chnce. 
Could  you  bear  thati  Could  you,  young  man, 

support 
A  conflict  there  1 

Pub.  I  could  perform  my  duty, 
Cheat  Sir,  though  even  a  brother  AogM  oppose 
me. 
TuOiu.  Thou  art  a  Roman !   Let  thy  king 

embrace  thee. 
Sbratiue.  And  let  thy  fkther  catch  thee  from 

his  arms. 
ToUusL  [7\>  PmiLnis.]  Know  then,  that  trial 
must  be  thinei    The  AJbans 
With  envy  saw  one  iandly  pradooe 


Three  ciiiefh,  to  whom  their  country  dared  til- 
trust 
The  Roman  canse,  and  Bcom*d  to  be  ouldona. 
Horatia.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed;  was  it  fbr 
this, 
For  this,  I  pny'd  I  [Swoone. 

Pub.  My  sister  1 
Fo^eria.  My  Horatia!      ' 
Heratiua.  Oh,  fooliah  giri,  to  shame  thy  father 
thus! 
Here,  bear  her  in. 

[Horatia  ir  oairried  in,  Valerius  and  Va- 
LERI  A/o2Ans. 
I  am  concerned,  my  sovereign, 
That  even  the  meanest  part  of  me  should  blast 
With  impioos  grief  a  cause  of  so  mnch  glory. 
But  let  the  virtue  of  my  boy  excuse  it. 

TuUue.  It  does  most  amply.    She  has  etnas 
fbr  sorrow. 
The  shock  was  sudden,  and  might  well  alarm 
A  firmer  bosom.    The  weak  sex  demand 
Our  pity,  not  our  tnger;  their  soft  breasts 
Are  nearer  toueh'd,  und  moie  exposed  to  sorrows 
Than  man's  exporter  sense.    Nor  let  us  Uame 
That  tenderness  which  smooths  our  nugbar  ttsr 

turss, 
And  softens  all  the  joys  of  social  life. 
We  leave  her  to  her  tean.    For  yoo,  young  sol- 
dier. 
You  must  prepare  for  combat.    Some  few  houn 
Are  all  that  are  ailow'd  you.    But  I  charge  yoa 
Tiy   well   your   heart,  and   strengthen  eveiy 

thought 
Of  patriot  in  you.    Think  how  dreadfhl  'tis 
To  plant  a  dagjoper  in  the  breast  yon  love ; 
To  spurn  the  ties  of  nature,  and  forget 
In  one  short  hour  whole  yean  of  virtuous  frienA- 

ship. 
Think  well  on  that. 

Pub.  I  do,  my  gracious  sovereign; 
And  think  the  more  I  dare  subdue  afieotioii, 
The  more  my  glory. 

ThiUue.  True;  but  yet  consider, 
Is  it  an  easy  task  to  change  afibctions  t 
In  the  dread  onset  can  your  meeting  eyes 
Forget  their  usual  intercourse,  and  wear 
At  once  the  firown  of  war  and  stem  defianee?  < 
Will  not  each  look  recall  the  fond  lemembranoe 
Of  childhood  past,  when  the  whole  open  soul 
Breathed  cordial  love,  and  plighted  many  a  vow 
Of  tenderest  import  1  Think  on  that,  yound  soI> 

dier, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  breast  be  still  unmoved  1 
Pub,  Think  not,  oh,  king,  howe'er  resolved  on 
combat, 
I  sit  so  loosely  to  the  bonds  of  nature, 
As  not  to  feel  their  force.    I  feel  it  strongly. 
I  love  the  Curiatii,  and  would  serve  them 
At  life's  expense:  but  here  a  nobler  cause 
Demands  my  sword :  for  all  connections  else, 
All  private  auties.are  subordinate 
To  what  we  owe  the  public.    Partial  ties 
Of  son  and  fether,  husband,  fUend,  or  brother, 
Owe  their  enjoyments  to  the  pubUe  safety, 
And  without  that  wero  vain.— Nor  ncMid 

Sir, 
Cast  off  humanity,  and  to  be  heroes 
Cease  to  be  men.    As  in  our  earliest  days, 
While  yet  we  leam'd  the  exercise  of  war, 
We  strove  together,  not  as  enemies, 

I  Yet  conscious  each  of  his  peculiar  wurtb, 
And  scorning  each  to  yield;  so  wiB  ii«  wnr 
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femft  wlHt  ildnH,  nol  wkh  hoilUe  nfaidi, 
Kol  med  with  nge.  but  enmloas  of  fione. 

Tittihw.  Now  f  dare  traak  thee;  go  and  teach 
IhrbroChen 
To  think  like  thee,  and  conquest  u  yotir  own. 
Tfale  » true  courage,  not  the  brutal  fi»«ce 
Of  Tulfcar  heroee,  but  the  firm  reaolve 
Of  tirCne  and  of  reason.    He  who  thinka 
WHhoot  thor  aid  to  ahine  in  deeds  of  anna, 
iBuilda  on  a  aandy  basiii  his  renown ; 
A  dream,  a  vapour,  or  an  ague  fit 
May  make  a  coward  of  him. — Cone,  Hoiatius, 
Thy  other  Sons  shall  meet  thee  at  the  camp, 
l^or  now  I  do  bethink  me,  'tis  not  fit 
They  shookl  behold  their  aister  thus  alafmU 
Haste,  aoklief ,  and  detain  them. 

[7\f  ont  qftke  guartU. 

ArmtiuM.  Chradons  Sir, 
Well  fi>llow  <m  the  instant. 

TSUhu.  ThenfiurewttlL 
When  neat  we  meet,  tis  Rome  and  Mberty  1 

l£Mt  with  guards. 

ArmHtUt  Cone,  let  me  aim  thee  fixr  the  ghm- 
oostoiL 
t  ham  k  awoid,  whose  Kghtninff  oft  has  blazed 
.Dreadfally  fatal  to  my  country  %  fiws ; 
Whose  tempered  edgtf   has  deft  their  haughty 


And  stain'd  with  life-blood  many  a  reeking  plain. 
This  ahalt  thou  bear  t  myself  will  gird  it  on. 
And  lead  thee  forth  to  death  or  vkitoiy.    [ChHnr. 
^■■■■And  yet,  my  Publius,  shall  I  own  my  weak- 
ness; 
Thovgh  I  detest  the  eaose  from  whemse  they 

t  feel  thy  listers  sorrows  like  a  father. 
fihe  was  my  soul's  deKgfat 

Pub.  And  may  remain  sa 
This  sudden  shock  has  but  alerm'd  her  virtue. 
Not  qiiite  subdued  its  fbne.    At  least,  mv  fiither, 
Timrs  lenient  hand  viil  teach  her  to  endure 
The  ills  of  chance,  and  reason  isonquer  love. 

BotaHu9»  Should  we  not  see  fanri 

Fub,  Br  no  means,  my  lord ; 
Vou  heanl  the  king's  commands  about  my  hto- 

AxA  we  have  neeiti  as  tender  sure  as  they. 
Afight  I  advise,  von  should  oonfme  her  doeely, 
Lest  she  infect  the  matrons  with  her  nief 
And  brmtf  a  stain  we  should  not  vrlsh  to  fix 
On  the  ^xratian  name. 

Boratvus.  It  shall  be  so. 
Well  think  no  mooEe  of  her.    ^Tb  glory  calls, 
And  hnmUer  paaaons  beat  alanns  m  vun. 

[ExU. 

HoBATnni  goii  tffy  BoBATtA  enitn  at  andker 

Door,  - 

&mtUiL  Where   is   my  brother1-^h,  my 
dearest  Publius, 
if  eW  you  loved  Horatia,  ever  felt 
That  tenderness  which  yon  have  seem'd  to  fed, 
Oh,  hear  her  nowl 
PrA,  What  wouldst  thou,  mr  Horatial 
Horatia,  I  know  not  what  1  Would — I'm  on 
theraek, 
De^Mdr  and  madness  tear  my  labobring  soul. 
•^And  yet,  my  brother,  stne  yon  mi^  relieve 
me. 
piik  Wm\  bywhatnMmel  ByHMir«n,I11 
X     diftto£it 


BoroHa.  Tonnlghldedlnetheoembat. 

Pub,  Ha! 

Horatia,  I  do  not 
Expect  it  from  thee.    IVythee,  took  more  kindjy. 
— And  yet,  is  the  request  so  v«ry  hard  1 
I  only  ask  thee  not  to  plunge  thy  sword 
Into  the  breast  thou  tov'st,  not  kill  thy  friend ; 
Is  that  so  hard  1—1  might  have  said  tny  brotner. 

Pub.  What  canst  uiou  meani    beware,  be- 
ware) Horatia  J 
Thou   know'st  I  dearly  tote   thee,  nay,  thou 

know'st 
I  lows  the  man  with  whom  I  must  engage. 
Yet  hast  thou  faintly  read  thy  brothers  soul. 
If  thou  canst  think  entreaties  have  the  power^ 
Though  ur|^  with  all  the  tenderness  of  tearn^ 
To  siuike  his  settled  purpose:  thev  may  make 
My  task  more  hard,  a^dmy  soul  bleed  vrithin  me^ 
But  cannot  toooh  my  viitue. 

a^roHa,  'Tisncft  viitue 
Which  contradicts  onr  nature,  'tis  the  lege 
Of  over-weening  pride.    Has  Rome  no  duun^ 

pioDs 
She  could  oppose  but-youl    Are  there  not  thoO' 

sands 
As  wana  fer  gloiy,  and  as  tried  in  aims, 
Who  might  mhout  a  crime  aspire  to  conqnesty 
Or  die  with  honest  fame  1 

Pub.  Away,  away  1 
Talk  to  thy  lover  thus.    But  tia  not  Cains 
Thou  wouldst  have  infamous. 

HdraOa.  Oh,  kill  me  not 
With  such  unkind  reproaches.    Yes,  I  own 
I  love  him,  mop» 

Pub.  Than  a  chaste  Roman  maid 
Should  dare  confess. 

Boratia.  Should  dare !  What  means  my  fanv 
therl 
I  had  my  fether's  sanction  on  my  love, 
And  duty  taught  me  first  to  feelite  power. 
— Should   dare  eonfeisl  Is  that   tin  dnadftd 

crimel 
Alas,  but  spare  him,  spare  thy  friend,  Horatiw, 
And  I  wiU  cast  him  from  my  breast  fiir  ever. 
WiU  that  oblige  thee  l--Only  let  him  die 
By  other  hands,  and  I  will  learn  to  hate  fcin*- 

Pti6.  Why  wikthon  talk  tfawmadlvl    Love 
himstillt 
And  if  we  fall  the  victims  of  our  country, 
(Which  Heaven  avert!)  wed,  and  enjoy  hhn 
fredy. 

Boratia.  Oh,  never,  avrer.   What,myconn> 
try's  bane  I 
The  muidenr  of  my  brothers !  may  the  gods 
Fust  tear  me,  blast  me,  scatter  me  en  winds, 
And  pour  out  each  unbeaid-of  vengeance  on  me ! 

Pub.  Do  not  tonnent  thysdf  &us  idly-«Go, 
Compose  Ihysd^  and  be  again  my  sister. 

H^-ettier  Horatius,  with  the  owonL 

BoratiuB.  This  sword  in  Veiili  fidd^- — What 
dost  thou  here  1 
Leave  hint,  I  chaige  thee,  giil*»-— Come,  eena, 

my  Publius, 
Let's  haste  where  du^  calls. 

Boratia.  What !  to  the  fidd  t 
He  must  not,  shall  not^ ;  here  will  I  hanff— 
Oh,  if  you  have  not  qmte  cast  off  alfeettonT 
If  you  detest  not  your  distracted  ■ster-'-«>-» 
Uoratiua.  Shame  of  thy  nne,  why  dost  thoP 
hang  npon  him  1 
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Woukftt  Umq  enliA  flteiiiat  inftmy 

On  him,  on  me,  and  all  ? 

Horatia.  Indeed  I  would  nolf 
I  know  1  aak  impoaBifaiUtiea; 
Yet  pit  J  me,  m j  &ther ! 

Pvb.  Pity  thee! 
Begone,  fond  wretch,  nor  um  mr  tempet  tht», 
By  HeaTen,  I  lo^e  tbee,  a«  a  brotner  ought 
Then  hear  my  last  reeotve:  If  Fate,  averae 
To  Rome  and  us,  determine  my  destruction, 
I  charge  thee  wed  thy  loTor ;  he  will  then 
Deeerve  thee  nobly.    Or,  if  kinder  tfode 
PropitioiM  hear  tfaie  prayers  of  iuppHant  Rome, 
Ana  he  ehoold  fidl  by  me,  I  then  expect 
No  weak  upbraidingB  for  a  lover's  death, 
But  SQeh  retaxna  as  shall  become  thy  burth, 
A  Aster's  thanks  fin  having  saved  bm  country. 

[BsU. 

JSoralia.  Yet  stay^-Yet  hear  me,  Publius— 
But  one  word. 

ttatcAku,  Forbear,  rash  girl,  thoult  tempt  thy 
fiither 
To  do  an  outrage  mitf  ht  periiaps  ifistraet  him. 

BoraHa,    Alas,    forgive   me,    Sir,    I'm  v 
wretched, 
Indeed  I  am-— Yet  I  will  strive  to  stop 
This  sweUiuff   grief,   and   bear  it   tike  your 

daughter. 
Do  but  forgive  me,  Sir. 

BaraiUu.  I  do,  I  do 

Go  in,  my  ehiU,  the  god^may  find  a  way 
To  make  thee  buappy  yet    But  on  thy  mity, 
Whate'er  reports  may  reach,  or  ieais  alarm  thee, 
I  charge  thee  come  not  to  the  field. 

BorcHa.  I  will  not. 
If  you  conunand  it.  Sir.    But  will  yon  then, 
As  far  as  cruel  honour  may  permit, 
Remember  that  your  poor  Horatia's  lift 
Hangs  on  this  dveadinl  oontest  1 

B^aHuB.  Lead  her  in.  [Exit  Horatia. 

[Looking  qfter  her.]  Spiteof  my  boasted  strengtii, 

her  griefo  munan  me. 
— ^But  let  her  firom  my  thoughts  I    The  patriot's 

brsast 
No  hopes,  no  fears,  hot  for  his  ooontiy  knows, 
And  in  her  danger  loses  private  woes.        [JBiit, 

ACTin. 
SCENE  I'-^Omtinutt, 

Valbrius  amd  Valeria  'meeting,^ 

Valerhu.   Now,  n^  Valeria,  where 's   the 
charming  she 
That  calls  me  to  herl  with  a  lover's  haste 
I  flj  to  execute  the  dear  command. 

Valeria.  'TSs  not  the  lover,  but  the  firiend  she 
wants, 
If  thou  dar'st  own  that  name. 

Valerhu.  The  friend,  my  sister ! 
There  's  more  than  friendsnip  in  a  lover's  breast, 
More  warm,  more  tender  is  tne  flame  he  foels. 

Valeria.  Alas  I  these  raptures  suit  not  her  dis- 


Shff  seeks  th'  indulgent  firiend,  whose  sober  sense, 
Free  firom  the  mists  of  passion,  might  direct 
Hsr  jarring  thoughts,  and  plead  her  doubtful 
cause, 
Valeriiu.  Am  I  that  firiendl  Oh,  did  she  turn 
herthouriit 
On  me  for  that  kmd  ofifioel 
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Valeria.  Yes,  Valerips. 
She  chose  ^ou  out  io  be  her  advocate 
To  Curiatius ;  'tis  the  only  hope 
She  now  dares  cherish ;  her  relentless  btother 
With  scorn  rejects  her  tears,  her  father  fiie^^ier 
And  only  you  remain  to  soothe  her  cares, 
And  save  ner  ere  she  sinks. 

Valeriiu.  Her  advocate  . 
To  Curiatius ! 

Valeria.  'Tis  to  him  she  sends  you. 
To  urge  her  suit,  and  win  him  from  tne  field. 
But  come,  her  sorrovra  vriil  more  strongly  plead 
Than  all  my  irrief  can  utter. 

Valeriiu.  To  my  rival ! 
To  Curiatius  plead  her  cause,  and  teach 
My  tongue  a  lesson  which  my  heart  abhors ! 
Impossible !  Valeria,  pr^ytfaee  say 
Thou  saw'st  me  not;  the  business  of  the  camp 
Confined  me  there.    Farewell.  [Ching, 

Valeria.  What  means  my  brother  1 
You  cannot  leave  her  now;  for  shame,  torn  back; 
b  this  the  virtue  of  a  Roman  youthi 
Oh,  by  these  tears !— — ^ 

Valeritu.  They  flow  in  vain,  Valeria : 
Nay,  and  thou  know'st  they  da    Oh,  earth  and 

heaven ! 
This  combat  was  the  means  my  happier  stars 
Found  oot  to  save  me  from  the  brink  of  mfai ; 
And  can  I  plead  against  it,  turn  nmmimin 
On  my  own  lifo  1 

Valeria.  Yet  thou  canst  murder  her 
Thou  dost  pretend  to  love ;  away  deceiver ! 
ril  seek  some  worthier  messeneer  toplead 
In  beauty's  cause ;  but  first  inform  Horatia, 
How  much  Valerius  is  the  friend  she  thought 
him.  [CMng. 

Valeritu.  Oh,  heavenai  stay,  sister;   *tis  an 
arduous  task. 

Valeria.  I  know  the  task  is  hard,  and  thought 
I  knew 
Thy  virtue  too. 

Valeritu.  I  must,  I  will  obey  thee. 
Lead  on. — ^Yet  pr'ythee,  for  a  moment  leave  me, 
'Till  I  can  recoOect  my  scattcr'd  thoughts, 
And  dare  to  be  unhappy. 

Valeria.  My  Valenus ! 
I  fly  to  ten  her  you  but  wait  her  pleasure.  [Exit. 

Valeriiu.  Yes,  I  will  undertake  this  hateful 
office; 
It  never  can  suoeeed^ — ^Yet  at  this  instant 
It  may  be  dangerous,  while  the  people  melt 
With  fond  oompassionw — ^No,  it  cannot  be ; 
His  resolution 's  fix'd,  and  virtuous  pride 
Forbids  an  alteration.    To  attiunpt  it 
Makes  her  my  friend,  and  may  anord  hereaiter 
A  thousand  tender  hours  to  move  my  suit. 
That  hope  determines  all.  •  [Exit, 

SCENE  II.^Anolher  Apartment, 

Enter  Horatia  and  VALERtA,  Horatia  with  a 
Searfin  her  Hand, 

Boratia.  Where  is  thy  brother?   Wherefiire 
stays  he  thus? 
Did  you  conjure  him  1  <fid  he  say  he'd  oonel 
I  have  no  brMhers  now,  and  fly  to  him 
As  my  last  refbge.    Did  he  seem  averse 
To  thy  entreaties  1  Are  all  brother's  sol 
Alas,  thou  toId*st  me  he  spake  kindly  to  theel 
'Tis  me,  tis  me  he  shuns:  I  am  the  wrstefa 
Whom  viitOB  dares  not  make  sfgnninlmcie  with. 


/ 


^ 


8M 


THE  ROMAN   FATHER. 


C 


Yet  fly  to  him  again,  entreat  him  hither; 
tf      Tell  him  for  thy  take  to  have  pity  on  me. 
Thou  art  no  enemy  to  Rome,  thou  hast 
No  AVtmn  husband  to  claim  half  thy  teara, 
^(i-make  humanity  a  crime. 

Valeria,  Bear  maid. 
Restrain  your  sorrows;  I've  already  told  you 
My  brother  will,  wit{i  transpoit,  execute 
Whatever  you  oomnumd. 

Boraiia.  Oh !  wherefoie  then 
Is  he  away  1    Each  moment  now  is  precious ; 
If  lost,  'tis  lost  for  ever,  and  if  gain'dj 
Long  scenes  of  lasting  peaoe^  and  smiling  yearn 
Of  happiness  unhopM  for,  wait  upon  it. 

VaUria.  I  will  again  go  seek  him;  pray,  be 
calm; 
Success  is  thine  if  it  depends  on  him.  [Exit. 

Horaiia.  Success!  alas,  perhaps  even  now  too 
late 
I  labour  to  preserve  him ;  the  dread  arm 
Of  vengeance  is  already  stretch'd  against  him, 
And  he  must  fail.    Yet  let  me  strive  to  save  him. 
Yes,  thou  dear  pledge,  design'd  for  happier  hours, 

[  Tb  the  mxnf. 
The  gift  of  nuptial  love,  thou  shalt  at  least 
Essay  thy  power. 
Oft  as  I  Runed  thy  web, 
He  sate  beside  me,  and  vronld  say  in  sport. 
This  present,  which  thy  love  destgns  lor  me, 
Shall  DC  the  fbture  bond  of  peace  betvrizt  us 
Bv  this  we'll  swear  a  bstinff  love,  by  this, 
Through  the  sweet  round  of  all  our  days  to 

oome, 
Ask,  what  thou  wilt,  and  Curiatius  grants  it 

0  I  shall  try  thee  nearhr  now,  dear  youth ; 
Glory  and  I  are  rivals  for  thy  heart, 
And  one  most  conquer. 

Enter  Valebtus  and  Valbria. 

Valtriua.  Save  you,  gracious  lady; 
On  the  first  message  which  my  sister  sent  roe 

1  had  been  here,  but  was  obliged  by  office, . 

*^   Ere  to  their  chainpions  each  resign'd  her  charge, 
To  ratifjT  the  league  twist  Rome  and  Alba. 

BoToHa.  Are  they  engaged  then  1 

Vcderiiu.  No,  not  yet  engaged ; 
Soft  pity  for  a  while  suspemls  the  onset ; 
The  sight  of  near  relations,  arm'd  in  fight 
Against  each  other,  touch'd  the  gutm  hearts ; 
And  senaton  on  each  side  have  proposed 
To  change  the  combatants. 

Boraiia,  My  blesslDgs  on  them  I 
Think  you  they  will  si^ceed  1 

Valerius.  The  chiefs  themselves 
Are  resolute  to  fi^ht. 

Horatio,  Insatiate  virtue ! 
I  must  not  to  the  field ;  I  am  confined 
A  priioner  here ;  or  sure  these  tears  would  move 
Their  flinty  breasts.— Is  Curiatius  too 
Resolved  on  death? — O,  Sir,  forgive  a  maid, 
Who  dares,  in  spite  of  modesty,  conftss 
Too  soft  a  passion.    Will  you  pardon  me, 
If  I  entreat  you  to  the  field  again, 
An  humble  suitor  ftom  the  veriest  wretch 
That  ever  knew  distress. 

VUeriu*.  Dear  lady,  speak ! 
What  would  you  I  sliould  do  1 

Horaiia,  O  bear  this  to  him. 

VaUriita.  To  whom  Y 

Boraiia.  To  Curiatius  bear  this  scarf : 
And  teD  him,  if  he  ever  truly  loved ; 
If  all  the  vows  ho  breathed  were  not  fidae  lores 


To  catch  th'  unwary  mtod— and  aura  thej 
not! 

0  lell  him  how  ha  may  with  honour  eeaae 
To  urge  his  cruel  right ;  the  senators 

Of  Rome  and  Alba  will  approve  such  mildncswj 
Tell  him  his  wife,  if  he  will  own  that  namif, 
Entreats  him  fiom  the  field ;  his  lost  Hoiatia 
Begs  on  her  trembling  knees  he  would  not  tempt 
A  certain  fate,  and  murder  her  he  loves. 
Tell  him,  if  he  consents,  she  fondly  swears, 
By  every  god  the  varying  world  adores, 
By  this  d^  pledge  of  vow'd  affection,  swears. 
To  know  no  brothers 4[nd  no  sire  but  him; 
With  him,  if  honour's  harsh  commands  roquhe 

it, 
She'll  wander  forth,  and  seek  some  distant  honoe. 
Nor  ever  think  of  Rome  or  Alba  more. 

Valeria,  Well,  well,  he  will.    Do  not  torment 
thyself. 
[HoRATiA  eatehe*  hold  qf  the  •earf^  ^tki^ 
she  looked  upon  attentively  ^ile  Va» 
LERiA  tpoke. 
HBratia.  Look  here,  Valeria,  where  my  nee- 
dle's art 
Has  drawn  a  Sabine  virgin,  drown'd  in  tears 
For  her  lost  country,  and  fbrsaken  friends ; 
While  by  her  side  the  youthftd  ravisher 
Looks  aident  love,  and  charms  her  griefs  away. 

1  am  that  maid  distress'd,  divided  so 
'Twizt  love  and  duty.    But  why  rave  I  thus  I 
Haste,  haste  to  Curiatius— and  yet  stayj 
Sure  I  have  something  more  to  say  to  mm : 

I  know  not  what  it  was. 

Valeriue.  CouU  I,  sweet  lady. 
But  paint  your  grief  with  half  the  force  I  feel  it, 
I  need  but  tell  it  him,  and  he  must  yiekl. 

Boraiia.  It  may  be  so.    Stay,  slay;  be  sura 
you  tell  him, 
If  he  rejects  my  suit,  no  power  on  earth 
Shall  force  me  to  his  arms.    I  wiU  devise 
I'll  die  and  be  revenged ! 
'  Valeria.  Away,  my  brother ! 
But,  oh,  for  pity,  do  your  oflfee  justly  I 

[Aside  to  Valerivs. 
Let  not  your  paasion  blind  your  reason  now; 
But  urge  your  eause  vrith  ardour. 

Valmue.  By  my  soul, 
I  will,  Valeria.    Her  distress  aJarms  me ; 
And  I  have  now  no  interest  but  ben.         [Exit, 

Valeria,  Come,  dearest  maid,  indulge  not  thus 
your  sorrows : 
I^pe  smiles  again,  and  the  sad  pompect  clears. 
Who  knows  th^  effect  your  message  may  produce  1 
The  milder  senators  ere  this  perhaps 
Have  moved  your  lover's  mind ;  and  if  he  doubts^ 
He 's  yours. 

Horaiia.  He  N;  gone — ^I  had  a  thousand  things — 
And  yet  Tm  glad  he 's  gone.    Think  you,  Va- 
leria, 
Your  brother  will  delay  t — ^They  may  engage 
Before  he  reaches  them. 

Valeria.  The  field 's  so  near, 
That  a  few  minutes  brings  him  to  the  place ; 
And  'tis  not  probable  the  senators 
So  soon  should  yield  a  cause  of  so  much  justice. 

Horatio.  Alas !  they  should  have  thoqght  on 
that  before. 
'Tis  now  too  late.    The  lion  when  he 's  roused 
Must  have  his  prey,  whose  den  we  might  hava 

pase'd 
In  safety  while  he  slept    To  draw  the  sword, 
And  fire  the  youthftil  warrior's  breast  to  snua 
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With  awftd  viaioitf  of  imUKMrtal  ftme, 
And  then  to  bid  him  sheathe  it.  and  forget 
He  ever  hoped  for  conquest  ana  renown — 
Vain,  Tain  attempt  I 

Valeria.  Yet  when  that  jast  attempt 
Is  seconded  by  love,  and  beauty's  tears 
Lend  their  soft  aid  to  melt  the  hero  down, 
What  may  we  not  expect  ? 

HaraHa,  My  dear  Valeria! 
Fain  would  I  hope  I  had  the  powet  to  move 
him. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horataa,  success  ir  yours 
already. 

Boratia.  Anq  yet,  should  I  succeed,  the  hard- 
gain'd  strife 
May  cham»  to  rob  me  of  my  future  peace. 
He  may  not  always  with  the  eyes  of  love 
liOok  on  that  fondness  which  has  stabb'd  his 

fame. 
He  may  regret  too  lato  the  sacrifice 
He  made  to  love,  and  a  fond  woman's  weakness; 
And  think  the  milder  joys  of  social  lifo 
But  iU  repay  him  for  the  mighty  loss 
Of  patriot  reputation ! 

Valeria.  Pray,  forbear ; 
And  search  not  thus  into  eventftil  time 
For  ills  to  come.    This  fatal  temper,  friend, 
Alive  to  feel,  and  curious  to  explore 
Each  <fi8tant  object  of  refined  mstress, 
Shuts  out  all  meai)s  of  happiness,  nor  leaves  it 
In  fortune's  power  to  save  yon  fWim  destruction. 
Like  some  distemper'd  wretoh,  your  wayward 

mind 
Rejects  all  nourishment,  or  turns  to  gall 
The  vetfj  balm  that  should  relieve  its  anguish. 
He  will  admire  thy  love,  which  could  persuade 

him 
To  give  up  glory  for  the  milder  triumph 
Of  heart-felt  ease  and  soft  humanity. 

BaraHa.  I  fidn  would  hope  so.    Yet  we  hear 
'    not  of  him. 
Your  brother,  much  I  fear,  has  sued  in  vain. 
CooM  we  not  send  to  urge  this  slow  express  t 
This  dread  uncertainty !  I  long  to  know 
My  life  or  death  at  onoe. 

Valeria.  The  wings  of  love 
Cuinot  fly  fester  than  my  brother's  seal 
Will  bear  him  from  your  service. 

Boratia.  I  believe  it, 
Yet  doubt  it  too.    My  sickly  mind  unites 
Strange  contradictions. 

Vcderia.  Shall  I  to  the  walls? 
I  may  fifom  thence  with  ease  survey  the  field, 
And  can  despatoh  a  messenger  each  moment. 
To  tell  thee  all  goes  well. 

Boratia,  My  best  Valeria! 
Fly  then ;  I  know  thy  heart  is  there  already. 
Thou  ait  a  Roman  maid ;  and  though  thy  mend- 
ship 
Detains  thee  here  with  one  who  scarce  deserves 
That  sacred  name,  art  anxious  for  thy  countiy. 
But  yet  for  charity  think  kindly  of  me; 
For  thou  shalt  find  by  the  event,  Valeria, 
I  am  a  Roman  too,  however  wretefaed. 
^      ,     ^  [ExiiYkVNLik, 

Am  I  a  Roman  then  ?    Ye  powers!  I  dare  not 
Resolve  the  fatal  ouestion  I  propose. 
If  dying  wouki  suffice,  I  were  a  Roman : 
But  to  stand  up  against  this  storm  ofpasaions, 
Transcends  a  woman's  weakness.    Huk  I  what 

ncasB? 
'Tie  news  fimn  Coriatius  !—Lof»,  I  thank  thee  1 


Enier  a  ScRyAMT. 


Well,  does  he  yield  1  Distract  me  not  with  »- 

lence. 
Say,  in  one  word— 

Serv.  Your  father 

Boratia.  What  of  him  1 
Would  he  not  let  him  yield  1  Oh,  cruel  father ! 

Serv.  Madam,  he  'snerc 

Boratia.  Whol 

Serv.  Borne  by  his  attendants. 

Boratia.  What  mean'st  thou  1 

Enter  Horatius,  led  in  by  hi»  Sbrvante. 

BaratiuB.  Lead  me  yet  a  little  onward ; 
I  shall  recover  str^ht. 

Boratia.  My  gracious  sire !       * 

Boraiiue.  Lend  me  thy  arm,  Horatiar~S(^* 
My  child. 
Be  not  surprised ;  an  old  man  must  expect 
These  little  shocks  of  nature;  they  are  hints 
To  warn  us  of  our  end. 

Boratia.  How  are  you,  Sir  1 

Boratiue.  Better,  much  better.    My  frail  body 
could  not 
Support  the  swdHng  tumult  of  my  soul. 

Horatia^^o  accident,  I  hope,  alarm'd,  you. 
My  brothen ••  [Sir ! 

Boratitt9.  Here,  go  to  the  field  again, 
You,  Cautus  and  Vmdicius.  and  observe 
Each  circumstance.    I  shall  be  glad  to  heur 
The  manner  of  the  fight. 

Boratia.  Are  they  engaged  1 

Boratitu.  They  are,  Uoratia.  But  first  let  me 
thank  thee 
For  staying  from  the  field.    I  would  have  seen 
The  fight  myself;  but  this  unlucky  illness 
Has  forced  me  to  retire.    Where  is  thy  friend? 

Enter  a  Servant,  who  g^ves  a  paper  to  HoRA- 
TiA,  and  retire^. 

What  paper's  that?   Why  dost  thou  tx«mble  so? 
Here,  let  me  open  it. 

[l\tkea  the  paper,  and  opene  it. 
From  Curiatius ! 
Boratia.  Oh,  keep  me  not  in  this  suspense,  my 
fetherf  ^^    ' 

Relieve  me  from  the  rack. 

Boratitu.  He  tells  thee  here. 
He  dare  not  do  an  action  that  would  make  him 
Unworthy  of  thy  kyve;  and  therefore     ' 

Boratia.  Dies! 

Well-«I  am  satisfied. 

Bortttiua.  I  see  by  this 
Thou  hast  endeavour'd  to  persuade  thy  lover 
To  quit  the  combat.    Couldst  thou  think,  Ho- 

ratia, 
He'd  sacrifice  his  country  to  a  woman  ? 
Boratia.  I  know  not  what   I  thought    He 
proves  too  plainly, 
What'er  It  Was,  I  was  deceived  in  him 
Whom  I  applied  to. 

Boratiue.  Do  not  think  so,  daughter ; 
Could  he  with  honour  have  declined  die  fight, 
I  should  myself  have  join'd  in  thy  request, 
And  forc'd  him  from  the  field.    But  think  my 
child,  '' 

Had  he  consented,  and  had  Alba's  cause, 
Supported  by  another  arm,  been  baffled. 
What  then  couTdst  thou  expect  ?    Would  he  not 


Hif  feoiish  ]m^  and  hate  tlwe  for  thy  ftndnewl 
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Nay,  think,  peiluipa,  tmm  tftifioB  in  thee 
To  a^granaize  thy  raoe^  and  lift  their  fame 
Triumphant  o*er  nis  ruin,  and  his  country*!. 
Think  weH  on  that,  and  reason  must  convince 

thee. 
Horatia.  [  WUdly.]  Alas !  had  reason  ever  yet 

the  power 
To  talk  down  ^ef,  or  hid  the  tortured  wretch 
Not  feel  his  anguish  1    'Tis  impossible.^ 
Could  reason  govern,  I  should  now  rejoice 
They  were  engaged,  and  count  the  tedious  mo- 
ments 
Till  conquest  smiled,  and  Rome  again  was  £ree. 
Could  reason  sovem,  I  should  beg  of  Heaven 
To  guide  my  brother's  swoid,  and  plunge  it  deep 
Even  in  the  hopom  of  the  man  I  love : 
I  should  forget  he  ever  won  my  soul, 
Foiget  'twas  your  eommand  thai  bade  me  bve 

him, 
Nay,  fly,  perhaps,  to  yon  detested  field, 
And  ^Mirn  with  scorn  his  mangled  body  from 

me. 
Horatiua.  Why  wilt  thou  talk  thus  1  IVythee, 

be  more  calm. 
I  can  forgive  thy  tears :  they  flow  flvm  nature ; 
And  couU  have  gladly  wish'd  the  Alban  state 
Had  found  us  other  enemies  to  vanquish. 
But  Heaven  has  willed  it,  and  Heaven's  will  be 

done! 
The  glorious  expectation  of  success 
Buoys  up  my  soul,  nor  lets  a  thought  intrude ' 
To  dash  my  proonaed  joys !  What  steady  valour 
Beams  from  their  eyes :  just  so,  if  fancy's  power 
May  form  conjecture  from  his  after-age, 
Rome's  founder  must  have  look'd,  when,  warm  in 

youth. 
And   flush'd   with   ftrtore  conquest,   forth   he 

maich'd 
Against  proud  Acron,  with  whose  bleeding  spoils 

'^^  grac'd  the  akar  of  Feretrian  Jove 

Metoinks  I  feel  recover'd :  I  might  venture 
Forth  to  the  field  again.  What,  ho!  Yolsoiniofl ! 
Attend  me  to  the  camp. 

Boraiia.  My  dearest  fktber, 
Let  me  entreat  you  stay ;  the  .tumult  there 
Will  disoompose  yoo,  and  a  quick  relapse 
May  prove  most  dangerous.    Ill  restrain  my 

tears. 
If  theyofiend  you. 

JOoroHv*.  Well.  Fll  foe  ftdvised. 
'Twere  now  too  iale;  ere  this  they  must  have 

eonaueied. 
And  hero 's  toe  happy  messenger  of  glozy. 

Enter  Yalsria. 

Valeria.  All 's  lost,  all 's  ruin'd !  fiwedom  is  no 

more! 
BomHut.  What  dost  thou  say  1 
Valeria.  That  Rome 's  subdued  by  Alba. 
JEbrcUiuB.  It  eannot  be.    Where  are  my  sons  *i 

All  dead  1 
Valeria.  Publius  is  still  alive— the  other  two 
Have  paid  the  fatal  debt  they  owed  their  country. 
Hbrathu.  Publius  alive  1    You  nrast  mistake, 
Yaleria. 
He  knows  his  du^  better. 
He  must  be  deadf  or' Rome  viotarious. 

Valeria,  Thousands,  as  wiall  as  I,  beheld  the 
CMnbat 
After  his  brothen'  death  he  stood  alone, 
And  aded  wnaders  ■g«f*fi*  three  nfftMlfiint*** 


Tin  foraed  at  last  Id  save  hioMelf  hr  ffigfal— 

BbnUiue.  By  flight  1  And  did  i»  soldiea  let 
him  pass! 
Oh,  I  am  ill  again ! — The  coward  villain. 

[  Tliromn^  himM^into  hie  chair. 

Boraiia,  Alas,  my  brotbenl 

BoraHua,  Weep  not  for  them,  girl. 
They've  died  a  death  which  kings  thjin>a«]TfT 

might  envy I 
And  whiht  they  lived  they  saw  their  oountry  fires. 

Oh,  had  I  perish'd  with  them ! But  for  liim 

Whose  impious  flight  dishonours  all  his  race. 
Tears  a  fond  father*s  heart,  and  tamely  barten 
For  poor  precarious  lifo  his  country's  ^ry. 
Weep,  weep  for  him,  and  let  me  join  my  tears ! 

Valeria.  What  could  he  do,  my  lora^  wJieii 
three  opposed  himt 

HoraHus.  Diet 
He  might  have  died.  Oh,  villain,  villain,  vUlaiii  I 
And  he  shall  die :  this  ana  shall  strifice 
The  fifo  he  dared  preserve  with  in&my. 

[Endeavouring  to  rise. 
What  means  this  Weakness  1  'Tis  imtimely  now, 
When  I  should  punish  an  ungrateful  boy. 
Was  this  his  boasted  wtue,  vvhich  could  charm 
His  cheated  sovereign,  and  brought  tean  of  joy 
To  rov  old  eyes  1 — So  young  a  hypocrite  I 
Oh,  shame,  shame,  shame  I 

Valeria.  Have  patience.  Sir;  all  Rome 
Bdield  his  valour,  and  approved  his  flight, 
Against  such  opposition. 

Boraiive,  TeU  not  me  1 
What 's  Rome  to  me  1    Rome  n»y  excuse  her 

traitor; 
But  I'm  the  guardian  of  my  house's  honour. 
And  I  will  punish.    Pray  ye,  lead  ma  forth ; 
I  would  have  air.    But  grant  me  strength,  kind 

To  do  this  act  of  justice,  and  I'll  own, 
Whate'er  'gainst  Rome  your  awfiil  wills  decree, 
You  still  are  just  and  merciful  to  me.     [Eseunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.-^A  Room  in  Horativs's  Mbuee. 

Enter  Horatius,  YALERiA^UfewJn^. 

fforatiue.  Away,  away/— I  foel  my  streqgth 
renew'd. 
And  I  will  hunt  the  villain  through  the  world: 
No  deserts  shall  conceal,  nor  dai&ess  hide  him. 
He  is  weU  skiU'd  in  flight;  but  he  shaU  find« 
'Tis  not  so  eas^  to  eiu£  the  vengeance 
Of  a  wrong'd  father's  aim,  as  to  escape 
His  adverury's  swoid. 

Valeria.-  Restrain  jour  noe 
But  for  a  moment.  Sir.    When  yon  shall  hear 
The  whole  unravell'd,  you  vnll  find  he  'a  iniN^ 
cent 

Boratiue.  It  cannot  be. 

Valeria.  And  see,  my  brother  comes. 
He  may  perhaps  relate    ■  ■ 

Boratitu.  I  will  not  hear  himj 
I  will  not  listen  to  my  shame  again. 

Enter  YALERms. 


Valeriue,  I  oome  with  kiod  condofenoe  fiua 
the  king. 
To  soothe  a  father's  grief,  and  to  express      ■. 
BmUiua.  I've  heud  it  all;  I  pnty  you  sijpmn 
n^hhisbif. 
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Iw&ntnotooBiolatioiL:  tisenmiffli 
They  perish'd  for  their  cotmtry.  fiut  the  third — 
Valerius.  True,  he  indeed  may  well  supply 
your  low, 
And  calls  for  all  your  fondness. 

HaraHiu.  All  my  ▼engeanoe : 
And  he  shall  have  it,  Sir. 

Valeriut.  What  means  my  lord  1 
Are  you  alone  displeased  with  what  he  has  done  1 
SdraHtu.  'Tis  I  alone,  I  find)  must  punish  it. 
Valeriut.  Vengeance! 
Punish,  my  lord !  What  fault  has  he  committed  t 
Boratiue.  Why  will  you  double  my  confusion 
thusi 
Is  flight  no  fault  1 

Valeriua.  In  such  a  caus^  as  his 
'Twas  glorious. 

Horatiue.  Glorious  !  Oh,  rare  sophistxy ! 
To  find  a  way  through  infamy  to  glory ! 

Valeriiu.  I  scarce  can  trust  my  senses — In- 
famy I 
What,  was  it  infiunous  to  save  his  country  1 
b  ait  a  crimel  Is  it  the  name  of  flight 
We  can't  forgive,  though  it's  adored  effect 
Restored  us  ul  to  freedom,  fame,  and  empire  1 
HoraHua.  What  fame,  what  freedom!    Who 

has  saved  hia  country  1 
Valeriua.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  done  it. 
Horatitu.  How,  when,  where  1 
Valerius.  Is't  possible !  Did  not  you  sayyou 

knewl 
Haratius,  I  care  not  what  I  knew — Oh,  tell 
me  all! 
b   Rome   still    free  1— Has    Alba  7— Has   my 

son? 

Tell  me 

Valerius.  Your  son,  my  lord,   has  slain  hss 

champions. 
BoroHus.  What,  Publius  1 
Valerius.  Ay,  Publius. 
HdraHiu.  On,  let  me  clasp  thee  to  me ! 
Were  there  not  three  remaining  1 

Valerius.  True,  there  were ; 
But  wounded  all. 

Horathis.  Your  •sister  here  had  told  us 
That  Rome  was  v&nquish'd,  that  my  sou  was 

fled 

Valtrias.  And  he  did  fly ;  but  'twas  that  flight 
preserved  us. 
All  Rome  as  well  as  she  has'been  deceived. 
EbraHus.  Let  me  again  embrace  thee — Come, 
relate  it 
Did  I  not  say,  Valeria,  that  my  boy 
Must  needs  be  dead,  or  Rome  victorious^ 
I  long  to  hear  the  manner — Well,  Valerius— 
vSerius.  Your  other  sons,  my  lord,  had  paid 
the  debt 
They  owed  to  Rome,  and  he  alone  remained 


^Gainst  three  opponents,  whose  united  strength, 

moed       '  '   ' 

force, 


Though  wounoed  each,  and  robb'd  of  half  their 


Was  still  too  great  for  his.    A  while  he  stood 
Their  fierce  assaults,  and  then  pretended  flight 
Only  to  tire  his  wounded  adversaries. 

Uoratius.  Pretended  flight,  and  this  succeeded, 
ha! 
Oh,  glorious  boy ! 

VaUHus.  'T  was  better  still,  my  lord ; 
For  all  pursued,  but  not  with  equal  8«!ed. 
Elach,  eaffCT  for  the  conquest,  press  d  to  reach 

mm; 
Nor  did  the  finft,  till  tww  too  lute,  pezceiye 

Vol.  a...  3  B  » 


His  fainter  brothers  panting  fiff  behind. 

Horatitu.  He  took  them  singly  then  1  An  easy 
conquest: 
*Twas  boy's  play  only. 

Valerius.  Never  did  I  see 
Such  universal  joy,  as  when  the  last 
Sunk  on  the  ground  beneath  Horatius'  sword  f 
Who  seem'd  a  while  to  parley  as  a  friend. 
And  would    have   given   hun   life,  but  Caios 
scorn'd  it 

Valeria.  Caius!  Oh,  poor  Horatia ! 

Haratius.  Peace,  I  charge  thee. 
Go,  dres9  thy  face  in  smiles,  and  bid  thy  friend 
Wake  to  new  transports.     Let  ambition  fire  her. 
What  is  a  lover  lost  1  There  'a  not  a  youth 
In  Rome,  but  will  adore  her.    Kin^  will  seek 
For  her  alliance  now,  and  misrhtiest  chiofiB 
Be  honour'd  by  her  smiles.  Will  they  not,  yoothrl 
.  .      *        i        \Exit  Y AhRRiA, 

Valerius.  Most  sure,  my  lora,  this  'day  has 
added  worth 
To  her  whose  merit  was  before  unequall'd. 

Horatiua.    How    could    I  doubt    his  virtue! 
Mighty  gods  I 
This  is  true  glory,  to  preserve  his  country, 
And  bid,  by  one  bmve  act,  the  Horatian  name 
In  fame's  eternal  volumes  be  enroll'd. 
Methinks  already  I  behold  his  triumph. 
Rome  gazes  on  mm  like  a  second  founder; 
The  wondcrin^^  eye  of  childhood  views  with  awe] 
The  new  divinity ;  and  trembling  age 
Crowds  eager  on  to  bless  him  ere  it  dies ! 
Ere  long,  perhaps,  they  will  raise  altars  to  him, 
And  even  with  nymns  and  sacrifice  adors 
The  virtue  I  suspected ! — Gracious  Heaven  I 
Where  is  hel  Let  me  fly,  and  at  his  foet 
Forget  the  father,  and  implore  a  pardon 
For  such  injustice. 

Valerius.  You  may  soon,  my  lord, 
In  his  embraces  lose  the  fond  remembrance ' 
Of  your  mistaken  rage.     The  king,  ere  this, 
Has  from  the  field  despatched  him;  he  but  staid 
Till  he  could  send  hun  home  with  some  slight 

honours 
Of  scattered  wreaths,  and  grateful  songs  of  praise. 
For,  till  to-morrow,  he  postpones  the  pomp 
Of  solemn  thanks,  and  sacnficeto  Heaven 
For  liberty  restored.     But  hark  I  that  shout 
Which  sounds  firom  far,  and  seems  the  mingled 

voice 
Of  thousands,  speaks  him  onward  on  his  waj. 

Haratius.   How    my    heart    dances! — ^Yet  I 
blush  to  meet  him. 
But  I  will  on.    Come,  come,  Horatia ;  leave 

J'Caliinjr  at  the  door, 
^  ,         etus  fly 

With  open  arms  to  greet  our  common  glory. 

[Exitw 

Enter  Horatia  and  Valeria. 

Horatia.  Yes,  I  will  go;  this   father's   haxd 
command 
Shall  be  obcy'd ;  and  I  will  meet  the  conqueror, 
But  not  in  smiles. 

Valerius.  Oh,  go  not,  gentle  lady  ! 
Might  I  advise 

Valeria.  Your  ^efe  arc  ypt  too  fresh. 
And  may  offend  him.    Do  not,  my  Horatia. 

Valerius.  Indeed  'twere  better  to  avoid  hii  pf4* 
sence; 
It  will  revive  yonr  sorowb,  and  ncall-'-*- 


( 

; 
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BmHtL  Sir,  ipHmd  I  taw  yoa  ImI  I  ww  a 


The  ftol  of  nalure,  a  fond  pfer  to  grief, 
Biade  iq>  of  oghe  and  team.    But  now  my  aoul 
Difdains  the  TOfy  thought  of  what  I  was ; 
'Tifl  grown  too  calloai  to  be  mored  with  toya. 
Obaenre  me  well;  am  I  not  noUj  changed 
i^Vom  my  aad  eyes?  or  heaves  my  breast  one 

sroanl 
No:  for  rdoabt  no  longer.    'Tis  not  grief, 
Tis  resolutioa  now,  and  fiz'd  despair. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  yon  strike  teocon 

throdgfamB; 
What  dfeBsdM  pnrpoae  hast  thoa  ftnn'dl  Oh, 

speaki 
FoleriiM.  Talk  gently  to  her.— Hear  me  yet, 

sweet  lady — 
Ton  miist  not  go ;  whatevsr  yon  xesolire, 
Then  is  a  sight  will  pieroe  yon  to  the  sooL 
Hbr^Ma,  What^ghtt 
ValeriuM.  Ahus  I  should  be  glad  to  hide  it; 
Ba^itl»-_ 

BbroMs.  Whall 

Vaieriut.  Your  brother  wests  in  triumph 
The  Tery  soarf  I  boie  to  Curiatius. 
Hontia.  L^^JT«  r>^>  I  tlu^  J^^  "^ 

If  I  should  fldter  now,  that  sight  would  rouse 
My  drooping  raffe,  and  swell  the  tempest  loote. 
— Bm  soft:  they  may  pieiveni  me;  my  wild 


Batimys  iny  puipoeew       IH  dissemble  with  them. 

[She  9U$  down. 
VakrhiB,  GBie  softens  now. 
Folerio.  How  do  yon,  my  Horatial 
BfraHa.  Alss,  my  fiiend,  tis  madness  wliich  I 


Sinoe  yea  persuade  me  then,  I  will  net  go, 
But  lem  me  lo  mmlf ;  I  would  sit  here ; 
Alone  in  silent  samiess  pour  my  tears, 
And  meditate  on  my  unneard-of  woes. 
YaMns.  [T\t  Valuta.]  'Twere  well  to  hu- 
mour thisb    But  may  she  not, 
If  left  alone,  do  outrage  on  hemlfl 

jkria.  I  have  prevented  that;  aha  has  not 
near  her 
One  instrument  of  deatt. 

Vdlefiu§.  Retire  we  then. 
Bui  oh,  not  fitf ,  fbr  now  I  fiMi  my  soul 
Still  more  perplex'd  with  kyve.    Who  knows. 

But  when  this  storm  of  grief  has  blown  its  fiD, 
She  may  grow  eafan,  and  listen  to  my  vows. 

[ExeutU  Yalbrius  and  Yaleria. 

J(fler  a  thari  sifenee,  Horatia  rieee,  and  coma 
^  Jbrvard, 


Yes,  they  sre  gone ;  and  now  be  firm, 

mysoull 
This  war  lean  elude  their  search.    The  heart, 
Which  diotes  like  mine,  must  break  to  be  at  ease. 
Just  now  I  thought,  had  Curiatiua  lived, 
I  could  have  diivien  him  from  my  breast  for  ever. 
But  death  has  canoell'd  all  my  wrongs  at  once. 
»— They  were  not  wrongs;  'tvras  virtue  which 

undid  us. 
And  virtue  shall  unite  us  in  the  grave. 
I  heard  them  say,  as  they  departed  hence. 
That  they  had  robb'd  me  of  all  means  of  deaA, 
Yak  thoughtl  they  knew  not  half  Horatia's 

purpose. 


Be  leiolule,  my  brother,  let  no 
Unmanly  fonmiess  mingle  with  thy  virtue, 
And  I  vriH  toudi  thee  iwazly.    Oh,  oome  on, 
'Tis  thou  alone  canst  give  fioratia  peace.  [Ejcii, 

ACT  Y. 
SCEyE  I— A  Street  qf  Borne. 

ChoruB  qf  YovTHs  and  Yiroins,  otnging  aaui 
oeattaing  Branehee  qf  Ook,  Flowero,  «fc. 

EnJter  Horatius,  leaning  on  the  4inn  ^Pun- 

lzos  horaticb. 

Chorus. 

Thus,  for  fiteedom  noUy  won, 

Rome  her  hasty  tribute  pouis; 
And  on  one  victorious  son 

Half  exhausts  her  Mooming  ebons. 

Youth. 

Scatter  here  the  laurel  crown, 

Emblem  of  immortal  praise! 
Wond*rous  youth  I  to  thy  renbvm 

Future  times  shall  altars  raise. 

YzROur. 

Beitter  here  the  myrtle  wreath, 
Thowh  the  bkiodleeB  victor's  due; 

Grateftu  thousands  saved  ftom  death 
Shall  devote  that  wreath  toyoo. 

Youth. 

Scatter  here  the  oaken  boqgh; 

Even  for  one  averted  iate. 
We  that  dvic  meed  bestow— 

He  saved  all  who  saved  the  state. 

Chorus. 
Thus,  for  fieedom,  <^. 


Thou  dost  foighe  me,  then,  my  dear- 
est boy, 
I  cannot  tell  thee  half  my  ecstasy. 
The  day  which  gave  thee  first  to  my  slad  hope* 

Was  miseiy  to  uoe Fm  mad  with  tiani^ofrt ! 

Why  are  jre  sUent  there  1  Again  renew 
Your  Bonffs  of  praise,  and  in  a  loader  strain 
Pour  forth  your  joy,  and  tell  the  listening  spheresi 
That  Rome  is  fieed  by  my  Horatius'  hand. 
jPu6.  No  more,  my  finends— ^You  mnat  pei^ 
mit  me,  Sir, 
To.oontradict  you  here.    Not  but  my  soul, 
Like  yeu,  is  open  to  the  charms  of  praise : 
There  is  no  joy  beyond  it,  when  the  mind 
Of  him  whooearB  it  can  vrith  honest  pride 
Confess  it  iust,  and  listen  to  its  music. 
But  now  tne  toils  I  have  sustained,  require 
Their  interval  of  rest,  and  eveiy  senae 
Is  diMLf  to  pleasure — Let  me  leave  you,  friends ; 
We're  near  our  home,  and  would  be  private  now : 
To-morrow  we'll  expect  your  kind  attendance 
To  share  our  joys,  and  waft  our  thanks  to 
Heaven. 

At  they  art  going  off^  Horatia  rvehee  m. 

Boratia.  Where  is  this  mighty  chiefl 

Boratitu.  My  daughter's  voice! 
I  bade  her  oome ;  she  lias  foigot  her  sonova^ 
And  is  again  my  child. 
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SbraHa,  b  tiKu  the  hero 
That  tranqples  natore'i  ties,  and  noUy  foan 
Above  the  dictates  of  humanity  1 
Let  me  observe  him  well. 

Pub,  What  means  my  sister  1 

Horatio.  Thy  sister  I  I  disclaim  the  impions 
title; 
Base  and  inhnman;  Giw  me  back  my  husband, 
Myliib,  my  soul,  mv  mnrder'd  Cuxiatras  1 

Pti6.  1^  perish'a  finr  his  comitry. 

BtratkL  Gracioiis  ffods ! 
Wast  not  enough  Uiat  thoa  hadst  mnrdeied 

fint  thoa  must  trimnph  in  thy  gnik,  and  wear 
Qis  bleeding  spoils  T--Oh,  let  me  tear  them  firam 

thee, 
Diink  the  detf  drops  that  issoed  fiom  his  woonds, 
Bdoie  dear  to  me  tnan  the  whole  tide  that  swells 
With  impipns  pride  &  hostile  brother's  heart 
HoraUiu.  Am  I  awake,  or  is  it  all  iUnsion ! 
Was  it  for  this  thoa  cam's!  1 

Pub,  Horatia,  hear  me. 
Tet  I  am  calm,  and  can  rarsiTe  thy  lolly; 
Would  I  could  call  it  by  noluundier  name. 
Bat  do  not  tempt  me  fiirther.    Go,  my  sister, 
Go  hide  thee  firom  the  world,  nor  let  a  Roman 
Know  with  what  insolence  tnou  dar'st  avow 
Thy  infiuny,  or  what  is  mora,  nay  shame. 
Bow  tamely  I  forgave  it.— Go,  Horatia. 
EbnUia.  I  will  not  go.— What,  have  I  toach'd 

thee,  then  1 
And  canst  thoa  foelT— Oh,  think  not  thoa  shalt 

Ipse 
Thyshanofangoish.    Ill  panme  thee  titill, 
Urge  thee  all  day  with  thy  annataral  crimes. 
Tear,  harrow  np  thy  breast;  and  then  at  night 
111  be  the  ftuy  that  shall  haunt  thy  dreams; 
Wake  thee  with  shrieks,  and  place  befora  thy 

sight 
TbTDumffled  fiiends  in  all  their  pomp  of  horror. 
Pvb»  Away  with  herl  tis  womanish  oooi- 


Think'stthoa  such  trifles  can  alarm  the  manl 
Whose  noUest  passion  le  his  eoantaj's  lovel-— 
Let  it  be  thine,  and  learn  to  bear  affietian. 
BoraHa.  Ciuse  <m  my  eoontry's  love,  the  tzkk 
ye  teach  OS 
To  make  as  slaves  beneath  the  mask  of  vixtoe; 
To  rob  as  of  each  soft  endearing  sense^ 
And  viohte  the  first  great  law  within  as. 
I  eoomthe  imploas  pasrion. 
*    Pub.  Have  a  earo; 
Thob'st  toQch'd  a  sung  which  may  awake  nj 


Hbralia.  [AMe.]  Then  it  shen  do  it 

Puft.  Oh,  if  thoa  dar'st  noihne 
That  sacred  tie  which  winds  aboot  iny  heart. 
By  Heaven  I  swear,  by  the  great  gods  who  rale 
Tne  ikte  of  empires.  His  not  this  fond  weakness 
Which  hange  open  me,  and  retards  my  justice, 
Nor  even  thy  sex,  which  shall  protect  thee  flom 
me.    [dumping  hit  hand  on  hU  noord. 

BmHuM.  Drag  ner  away— thoalt  make  me 
corse  thee,  giri 
Indeed  she 's  mad.  [Tb  PuBLius. 

HiffuHa.  Standoff  I  am  not  mad- — 
Nay,  draw  thy  sword :  I  do  defy  thee,  mnrderer. 
Barbarian,  Roman  t— Madl  The  name  of  Rome, 
Brakes  madmen  of  yoa  all ;  my  curses  on  it 
I  do  detest  its  impioos  poUcy. 
Bke,  lise,  ye  rtatce   (Oh,  that  mf  vcioe  cmild 


Yoor  tardy  wiith  I)  oonlbimd  Iti  adfiih  gnat- 
Rase  its  provu  wafls,  and  lay  its  towen  in  ashes  t 
Pub.  Illbearnomoie-^ 

Wramng  Ma  tward, 
BbraUiu.  Distractioa !— Force  her  off— " 
Horatia.  [Struggling,]  Coold  I  but  prove  the 
Helen  to  destroy 
This  cursed  unsocial  state,  Fd  die  with  tnae- 

port: 
Gaae  on  the  snreading  fires— 'till  the  last  pOe 
Sunk  in  the  biaie— then  mingle  with  its  rains. 
Pub.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  that 

[JBxU  t^ter  kgr. 
Thus  perish  all  the  o"<»ni^  of  Rome. 

[WUhM. 

Reenter  Valemxob, 

Vateriui,  Oh,horrorl  horrorl  exeerableaet; 
IftherobehtwinRome!  ifthen  be  justice. 
By  Rome,  and  all  its  gods,  thou  shalt  not  'scape. 

R&tnkr  Pdblius,  JhOowed  6y  Horatia 

tpoutuUd, 

Horatia.  Now  thou'st  indeed  been  Undi  and 
I  forgive  yon 
The  death  of  Curiatius ;  this  last  blow 
Has  canoell'd  all,  and  thou'rt  agun  my  brother. 

BoratiuM,  Heavens!  what  a  sight  1 
A  daughter  bleeding  by  a  brother^  hand  I 
Mychild!  mychila! 

Horatia.  What  means   this  tendemessl    I 
thought  to  see  yoa 
Infiamed  vrith  rage  acainst  a  worthlesi  wieleii 
Who  has  dishonmnr'a  ycNv  iHnstrioos  race^ 
And  stained  its  brightest  fione:  in  ptiy  looK  not 
Thus  kindly  on  me,  for  I  have  injmed  yoa. 

Horaiiuo.  Thou  hast  not,  giri: 
I  said  twas  madness,  bat  he  woold  not  hear  me. 

Haratia.  Oh,  wrong  him  not;  hie  act  was  lia- 
ble justioe, 
IfiAoedhimtothedeed;  for  know,  n^  ftthsr, 
It  was  not  madness,  but  the  firm  result 
Of  settled  reason,  and  deliberate  thoof^ 
I  was  resohed  on  death,  and  vritness.  Heavea, 
Fd  not  have  died  by  any  hand  bat  his. 
For  the  whole  roond  of  fiune  his  warth  ahaD 

Through  fbtaro  ages. 

Harattuo.  What  hast  thoa  said)    Wot  thoa 

so  bent  on  death  1 

Was  an  thy  rage  dissembled  1 

HoraHa.  Alas,  my  fidber  I 
All  but  my  love  was  fiJse ;  what  that  inspired 
I  utter'd  oeely. 

But  for  the  rest,  the  curses  which  I  pour'd 
On  heavennleAnded  Rome,  wero  merely  hires 
To  tempt  his  rage,  and  peiifeet  my  destruction. 
HeavenI  with  what  transpoct  I  beheld  him 

moved! 
How  my  heart  leaped  to  meet  the  welcome  point, 
Stain'd  with  the  liib-blood  of  my  Curiatius, 
CementiDg  thus  our  union  even  in  deatt. 

PubTslj  sirter,  live!  J  charge  thee  livi^  Ebn 
ratia! 
Oh,  thoa  hast  planted  daggers  hen. 

HmaHa.  Mybrotherl 
Can  yoo  ftighre  me  tool  then  I  am  hen^* 
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I  dared  not  hope  fyt  tliftt!  Ye  genCTe  ghosts 
That  rove  Elysium,  hear  the  sacred  sound ! 
My  fifther  and  my  orother  both  forgive  me ! 
I  have  again  their  sanction  on  my  love. 
Oh,  let  me  hasten  to  those  happier  climes, 
Where,  unmolested,  we  may  snare  our  joys, 
Nor  Rome,  nor  Alba,  shall  disturb  us  more. 

JDieg, 
>rtof 
my  age. 
Let  me  reflect ;  this  mom  I  had  three  children, 
No  happier  fiither  hail'd  the  sun's  uprising: 
Now,  I  nave  none,  for,  Publius,  thou  must  die : 
filood  calls  for  blood— ^  expiate  one  parricide, 
Justice  demands  another — Art  thou  ready  1 
Pvb.  Strike!  tis  th^  consummation   of  my 
wishes 
To  die,  and  by  your  hand. 

Horatius.  Oh,  blind  old  man ! 
Wouldflt  thou  lift  up  thy  sacrilegious  hand 
Affainst  the  chief,  the  gold  that  saved  thy  oountryl 
Tnere's  something  in  that  face  that  awes  my 

soul, 
Like  a  divinity.    Hence,  thou  vile  weapon, 
Disgrace  my  band  no  more. 

[Aery  of '^  Juatiee^  Jmtice}* vtUhauL 
What  noise  is  that  1 

Enter  YoLsciNros. 

VoU.  An  Rome,  my  lord,  has  taken  the  alann, 
and  crowds 
Of  citizens  enraged,  ara  posting  hither^ 
To  call  lor  justice  on  the  head  of  Pubhus. 
Horatius,  Ungrateful  men!  how  dare  theyl 
Let  them  come. 

BfUtr  TuLLUs,  Vaubrtub,  and  CItizenb. 

FUeKitf.  See,  Mow-dtizeoi,  see  wliere  the 
hes. 
The  bleedinff  victim. 

7\Uhu.  Sop,  unmanner'd  yonth  I 
Think'st  thou  we  know  not  wherefore  we  aze 

herel 
Seest  thou  yon  drooping  siro  1 
Ehratiut,  Permit  than,  Sir. 
THtUtu»  What  would  you,  Romans? 
Valerius.  We  are  come^  <uead  Sir, 
In  the  behalf  of  murder'd  umooenpe ; 
Moider'd  by  him,  the  maa-^^ 

EbraiiuB.  Whose  conquering  arm 
fiaa  saved  you   all   fiom  zuul    Ob,  ahnne! 

ahamel 
Has  Rome  no  gratitade  %  Doye  not  blush 
To  think  whom  your  insatiate  rage  porsuesl 
I>own,  down,  and  wonhip  hkn. 
IttOUizen.  Does  he  plead  for  hhnl 
9d  Citizen.  Does   he  forgive  his  danehtar*s 

deathi  ^ 

BaraHue.  Hedoes,^ 
And  gkmes  in  it--fflories  in  the  thought 
That  tliere  's  one  Romanleft  who  dares  be  nate- 

ful;  * 

If  yonare  wrons'd,  then  what  am  II    Most  I 
Be  taught  my  duty  by  th'  affected  tears 
Of  strangers  to  my  blood  1  Had  I  been  wrong'd, 
I  know  ft  father's  rifht,  and  had  not  ask'd 
This  ready-talking  Sir  to  bellow  for  me. 
And  mouth  my  wrongs  in  Roma 

Vakrnu.  Friends,  countrymen,   reffaid  not 
what  he  sayv; 


Stop,  stop  your  ears,  nor  hear  a  ihoitic  ftthor 
Thus  plead  against  his  child. 

Horatius.  He  does  belie  me. 
What  child  have  1 1    AJas!  I  have  but  one. 
And  him  you  would  tear  from  me. 

AU  Cilizens.  Hear  him !  hear  him  I 

Pub.  No;  let  me  speak.    Think'st  thoa, 
grateful  youth. 
To  hurt  my  quiet  1  I  am  hurt  bevond 
Thy  power  to  harm  me.    Death^  extremest  tor- 
tures 
Were  happiness  to  what  I  foel.    Yet  know. 
My  injuied  honour  bids  me  live ;  nay,  more, 
It  bids  me  even  descend  to  plead  for  ofe. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  woids  1    'Tis  not  to 
But  you,  my  countrymen,  to  you,  I  speak ; 
He  loved  the  maid. 

Ut  Citizen.  How!  loved  her 7 

Pub.  Fondly  loved  her ; 
And,  under  show  of  public  justice,  sereena 
A  private  passion,  and  a  mean  revenge. 
Think  you  I  loved  her  not  1  High  Saven  'a  mj 

witness 
How  tenderly  I  lov'd  her ;  and  the  pangp 
I  feel  this  moment,  could  you  see  my  heart, 
'Twould  prove  too  plainjy  I  am  still  her  brothiec. 

Xat  Citizen.  He  shall  be  saved. 
Yalerius  has  misled  us. 

All  CmzenB.  Save  him!  save  him! 

7\Jlu».  If  yet  a  doubt  remains, 
Behdd  that  virtuous  father,  who  ooold  boMi 
This  very  mom,  a  numerous  progeny. 
The  dear  supports  of  his  declining  a^ ; 
Then  read  the  sad  reverse  with  pitymg  eyco, 
And  tell  your  conscious  hearts  tb^  &^  for  yoq. 

Haratiua.  I  am  overpaid  by  that,  nor  <*-m»  I 
ought 
On  their  accounts ;  by  high  Heaven,  I  swear, 
Fd  rather  see  him  added  to  the  heap, 
That  Rome  enslaved. 

\at  Citizen,  Oh^  excellent  Horatius  I 

AU,  Citizen*.  Save  himl  save  him! 

TuUus,  Then  I  pronounce  him  fiee.     An^j 
now,  HoratiiHi, 
The  evening  of  thy  stocnnr  day  at  last 
Shall   dose  in  peace.    Heie  take  bim  to  thy 
breast 

SbroHua,  My  son,  my  cooqneror !  'twas  a  fttel 
stroke. 
But  shall  not  wound  our  peace.    This  kind 

brace 
Shan  spread  a  sweet  oblivion  o*er  onr  aorrom; 
Or,  if  in  after  times,  though  'tis  not  long 
That  I  shall  trouble   yon,  some   sad 

branoe^ 

Should  steal  asigh,  and  peevish  age  forget 
Its  resolution,  only  boldly  say 
Thou  sav'dst  the  state,  and  111  intraat  foighe- 


]>am  hence,  ye  Romans,  on  how  sure  a 
The  patriot  builds  his  happines; 
Grief^may  to  grief  in  endless  round  snooeed. 
And  nature  suffer  when  our  childiem  bleed; 
But  still  superior  must  that  hero  prove^ 
Whose  first,  best  passion,  is  his  coontiy's  low. 

[£ixgum/t 


EPILOGUE. 


Ladies,  hj  me  our  courteous  author  sends 
His  onmpliinffntB  to  all  his  ftmate  fiaemde, 


r^ 


EPILOGUE. 
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AndihaiikB  tbflm  ftook  hii  wnl  ftr  flnfary  bright 
Indulgent  tear  which  they  have  shed  to-night. 
Sorrow  in  Tirtue's  cause  proclaims  a  mind, 
And  gives  to  beauty  mces  more  refined. 
Oh,  who  could  bear  the  loveliest  form  of  art, 
A  cherub's  face,  without  a  feeling  heart ! 
*Tis  there  alone,  whatever  charms  we  boast, 
'Though  men  may  flatter,  and  though  men  may 
'Tis  there  alone  they  find  the  joy  sincere,  [toast, 
The  wife,  the  parent,  and  the  fnend  are  there. 
All  else,  the  veriest  rakes  themselves  must  own, 
Are  but  the  paltry  play-things  of  the  town ; 
The  painted  clouds,  which,  glittering,  tempt  toe 

chace. 
Then  melt  in  air,  and  mock  the  vain  embrace. 
Well  then;  the  private  virtues,  'tis  confessed. 
Are  the  soft  inmates  of  the  female  breast. 
But  then,  they  fill  so  full  that  crowded  space. 
That  the  poor  public  seldom  finds  a  place. 
And  I  suroect  there 's  many  a  feir  one  here, 
Who  pour  d  her  sonows  on  HoraUa's  bier ; 


That  still  retains  to  mBch  of  flesh  and  blood, 
She'd  fairly  hang  the  brother,  if  she  could. 
Why,  ladies,  to  be  sure,  if  that  be  all. 
At  your  tribunal  he  must  stand  or  fiJL 
Whate'er  his  country,  or  his  sire  decreed, 
You  are  his  judges  now,  and  he  must  plead. 
Like  other  culpnt  youths  he  wanted  grace; 
But  could  have  no  self-interest  in  the  case. 
Had  she  been  wife,  or  mistress,  or  a  friend, 
It  might  have  answer'd  some  convenient  end: 
Btit  a  niere  sbter,  whom  he  loved — to  take 
Her  life  away, — and  for  his  country's  saket 
Faith,  ladies,  you  may  pardon  him ;  indeed 
There 's  very  little  fear  the  crime  should  spread  * 
True  patriots  are  but  rare  among  the  men, 
And  really  miffht  be  useful  now  and  then* 
Then  do  not  cheek,  by  your  disapprobation, 
A  smrit  which  mignt  rule  the  British  nation, 
Ana  still  mijght  nlo— would  you  but  set  the 
ft*hioni 
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b  tkif  brilliut  MBMdjr  tten  ii  plenty  of  briglit  and  ■patkltof  cJitr«gmi>  ikh  m  wit  and  inugiBUioB  cam 
mnko  thMi ;  bat  then  it  wantiDg  oaa  pare  andperftet  nodelof  ■impto  natore,  and  that OBa,wlierav«r  it  ta  toka 
ftmnd,  ia,  Uke  Alaraam'e  lady,  in  the  **  Arabian  IWat,**  wortli  tlwm  alL 

Tha  poat  baa  provided  a  Tery  iplendid  and  roUiptttoui  aatcitainnient ;  bat  te  haa  invited  too  many  gneataftr 
Ma  table,  wiMie  tbey  bate  not  elbow-ioon  enoaghfbr  tbeir  eaw,  nor  opportanitiamfteietat  te  aU  to  take  adHuv 
In  the  eonvenation,  and  reepeetively  to  display  tbeir  Uienta.  It  it  not  the  emtatnimitU  emiqtu  that  Co^nvie 
MBdiea;  to  every  feeae  in  the  play  we  might  preflzjM«ta  Iff  niter.  He  ie  alio  a  detenniaed  leveller,  and  diatiibimaa 
hie  ftvowa,  with  democratle  indlflbrenee,  to  the  laequey  at  liberally  aa  to  the  hud.  He  eenrea  ont  wit,  how«*«r« 
as  the  pnrmr  eervee  oat  grog,  to  every  individoal  hie  meaaared  dole,  withoat  any  lagnid  to  hie  occaafona,  or  Ma 
eapadty  ofdifpoeing  of  it 

In  what  company  Bfr.  Oongreve  lived  whiM  be  wns  a  writer  of  ooondy,  we  eanaot  pretend  to  eay ;  wa  an  ioMW 
however,  with  whom  he  conwnted  in  hie  idle  daya:  bat  if  the  ladiei  of  fbihioa  in  hie  time  tnlkad  the  langnnga 
which  their  repreeentativea  talk  in  hia  oomediea,  they  wan  Intolerably  gram ;  aad  if  tbey  did  not,  he  ia  vapv- 
donaUy  libeUooa. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Thi  hwahmAnin  in  vain  venewa  hia  toil^ 
To  addvate  «ach  ymt  a  hnoffry  aoil; 
**'"""         '     "  '  anidfM 


And  fimdW  Iwpea  iir  lich  aniS  genaiDiia  froit, 
Wlmn  what  ahouU  feed  «1ib  trea  derovm  the 

loot; 
Th' vnbden  boQgba,  he  aaea,  bode  oertain  deaztb, 
Unleaa  tiananhnted  to  mora  tdodly  earth. 
80,  tim  noor  ninibanda  of  tim  atuML  idio  Ibond 
Their  labooiB  loat  upon  nnfprraal  gioand, 
Tbia  laat  and  only  remedy  fia¥B  proved; 
And  hope  new  ftoit  from  anciait  atocka  lemofttd. 
WeD  may  they  hop^  wlien  yon  ao  kindly  aid, 
Wett  pittit  a  aoil,  wbicb  yon  eo  ikh  ha^  madeL 


Aa  Nature  ga^e  the  worid  to  man'aflnt  afey 
So  from  your  bounty  we  receive  thia  atege ; 
The  freedom  man  waa  bom  to  yon Ve  walfflwd^ 
And  to  onr  worid  aoch  plenty  ^on  afiord, 
It  aeema  like  Eden,  finitfiil  of  ita  own  aoeand. 
But  ainoe  in  Phiadiaa  frail  fleah  gave  wmj. 
And  wlien  but  two  wera  made,  Dolh  went;Mtti|^} 
Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  frnlt  fiugivii 
If,  in  our  biser  fiomly .  we  grieve 
OIm  falling  Adam,  and  one  templed  Eve. 
We  who  remain  would  giatefalnr  VBp^f  t 
What  our  endeavoun  can,  and  uing  u»  ^^gr^ 
The  Ibat-fruit  ofibnng  of  a  Yiigin  play : 
We  hope  there 'a  ann£thing  t&t  may] 
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And  thoitth  of  bomely  fue  we  mke  tlie  feast, 

Yet  yoa  will  find  variety  at  least 

Then's  hciinour,  which  for  cheerfol  finends  we 

And  for  the  thinkinf^  party  there  *s  a  plot 
We've  something  too  to  gratify  ill-nature, 
(if  there  be  any  Dere)->and  that  is  satire. 
Thoogh  satire  scarce  dares  grin,  'tis  grown  so 

mild, 
Or  only  shows  its  teeth,  as  if  it  sndled. 
As  asses  thistles,  poets  mumble  wit 
And  dare  not  bite  for  fear  of  being  bit 
They  hold  their  pens,  as  swords  are  held  by  foob, 
And  are  afraid  to  use  their  own  edjgre-tools. 
Since  t|ie  Plain  Dealer's  scenes  ofmanly  rage, 
Not  one  has  dared  to  huh  this  crying  age. 
This  time,  the  poet  owns  the  bold  essay, 
Yet  hopes  there's  no  ill  manners  in  his  play : 
And  he  declares  by  me,  he  has  desigii'd 
Affinmt  to  none,  mit  firanUy  speil»  his  mind. 
And,  should  th'  ensuing  sdeoes  not  chance 

hit, 
He  ofiefs  but  this  one  excuse— twas  writ 
Before  your  late  enooiiiiigeawiit  of  wit 


to 


ACT  L 
SCENE L 

ValentiIib,  in  hi$  Ckaniber,  reading  j  JsufiMT 
waUUig.    SnertU  Books  upon  the  J\Me, 

VaL  Jeremy! 

Jer,  Sir. 

Vol,  Here,  take  away!  Ill  walk  a  turn,  and 
digest  what  I  have  read. 

Jer.  Yonll  grow  deidliah  fot  upon  this  paper 
diet.  l^^^'^dtf  and  taking  away  the  oooki. 

VaL  And  d'ye  hieart  go  yoa  to  breakfast — 
There's  a  page  doubled  down  in  Epictetus,  that 
is  a  feast  for  an  emperor. 

Jer.  Was  Epictetus  a  real  cook,  or  did  he  only 
write  receipts  1 

VcA.  Read,  read,  sufrah^  and  refine  your  appe- 
tite; learn  to  live'  upon  instruction ;  feast  your 
mind,  and  mortify  your  flesh.  Read,  and  take 
your  nourishment  in  at  your  eyes  \  shut  up  your 
mouth,  and  chew  the  cud  of  undentaading.  So 
Epictetus  advises. 

Jer.  O  Lord !  I  have  heard  much  of  him,  when 
I  waited  upon  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge.  Pray 
what  was  that  Epictetusi 

Vol.  A  very  nch  man— not  worth  a  groat 

Jer.  Humph !  and  so  he  has  made  a  very  fine 
feast,  where  uiere  is  nothing  to  be  eaten. 

Vol.  Yes. 

Jer.  Sir.  ^Fou're  a  gentleman,  and  probably  un- 
derhand tnis  fine  feeding :  butif  you  please^  I 
had  rather  be  at  board-wages.  Does  your  Epic- 
tetus, or  your  Seneca  here,  or  any  of  these  |nor 
rich  rogues,  teach  you  how  to  pay  your  debts  with- 
out money  1  WiU  they  shut  np  the  mouths  of 
vpur  crecutoiBl  Will  Flato  be  bail  for  youl  or 
Diogenes,  because  he  understands  confinement, 
and  lived  in  a  tub,  go  to  prison  for  you  1  'Slife, 
Sir.  what  do  you  mean,  to  mew  yourself  up  here 
witn  three  or  four  mus^  books,  in  oonunenoation 
of  starving  and  poverty. 


r<i2.'Why,  si^al^IllM«tf4o  moDOTyVoii 
it;  and  therefore  resolve  to  nil  at  all  that  have : 
and  in  that  I  but  follow  the  examples  of  the  wisest 
and  wittiest  men  in  all  agea— these  poeU  and 
philosophers,  whom  you  hate,  for  Just  such  an- 
other reason :  because  they  abound  in  sense,  and 
you  are  a  fool. 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  I  am  a  fool,  and  I  know  it:  and 
yet.  Heaven  help  me,  I'm  poor  enough  to  be  a 
wit — But  I  was  always  a  fool^  when  I  told  yoa 
what  your  expenses  would  bimg  you  to:  your 
coaches,  yovgr  liveries,  your  treats,  and  your  balls; 
your  being  in  fove  with  a  lady  that  did  not  care 
a  feithing  for  you  in  your  prosperity,  and  keeping 
company  with  wits,  that  cared  wt  nothing  but 
your  prosperity,  and  now  you  are  poor,  hate  you 
as  much  as  they  do  one  another. 

Vol.  Well !  and  now  I  am  poor,  I  have  an 
opportunity  to  be  revenged  on  them  all ;  111  pur->^ 
sue  Angelica  with  more  love  than  ever^  and 
appear  more  notoriously  her  admirer  in  this  re- 
straint, than  whim  I  openly  rivalled  the  rich  fops 
that  made  court  to  her.  So  ahall  my  poverty 
be  a  mortifieation  to  her  pride,  and  perbajps  make 
her  compassionate  the  love,  which  has  pnndpally 
reduced  my  fortune.  And  for  the  wils,  I'm  sure 
I  am  in  a  condition  to  be  even  with  them. 

Jer.  Nay,  your  condition  is  pretty  eien  with 
theiiB,  that 's  the  truth  on't 

Vol.  I'll  take  some  of  their  trade  out  of  their 

Jer.  Now  Heaven  of  mercy  continue  the  tax 
upon  paper ! — You  don't  mean  to  write  1 

raTYes,  I  do^  I'U  write  a  play. 

Jer.  Hem  (-—Sir,  if  you  please  to  give  me  a 
small  certifinte  of  three  lines^-Hmly  to  certify  to 
those  whom  it  may  concern,  That  the  bearer 
hereof,  Jeremy  Fetoh  by  name,  has  for  the  space 
of  seven  years  trul^  and  feithftilly  served  Valen- 
tine Leg^,  Esqiure;  and  that  be  ii  not  now 
turned  away  for  anjf  misdemeanour,  but  does 
vduntarily  dismiss  ms  master  from  any  future 
authority  over  him  ■ 

Vol.  No,  sinah;  you  ahall  live  with  me  stilL 

Jer.  Sir  it 's  impossible— —I  mav  die  with  you, 
starve  with  you,  or  be  damned  with  your  works : 
but  to  five,  even  three  days,  the  life  of  a  play,  I 
no  more  expect  it,  than  to  be  canoniiea  finr  a 
Muse  after  my  decease. 

Vol.  You  are  witty,  you  rogue;  I  shall  want 
your  help— I'll  have  you  learn  to  make  couplets, 
to  tag  the  ends  of  acts.  I^'ye  hear  1  get  the  maids 
to  crambo  in  an  evening,  and  learn  the  knack 
of  rhyming;  you  may  arrive  at  the  he^htof  a 
scMig.  set  by  an  unknown  hand,  or  a  chocolate- 
house  lampoon. 

Jer.  But,  Sir,  ii  this  the  way  to  recover  your 
fether's  fevour  1  Why  Sir  Sampson  will  be  irre- 
concilable. If  your  younger  brother  should  come 
from  sea,  he'd  never  look  upon  you  again.  You're 
undone,  Sir ;  you're  ruined :  vou  wont  dave  a 
friend  left,  if  vou  turn  poetr— Ah,  confound  that 
Will's  conee-house,  it  nas  ruined  more  young 
men  than  the  Royal  Oak  fottory  1— NoUiing 
thrives  that  belongs  to  it  The  man  of  the 
house  would  have  been  an  alderman  by  tins  time 
with  half  the  trade,  if  he  had  set  up  in  the  city. — 
For  my  part,  I  never  nt  at  the  door,  that  I  don't 
get  double  the  stomach  that  I  do  at  a  horse- 
race. The  air  upon  Banstead  Downs  is  nothing 
to  it  for  a  whetter ;  yet  I  never  see  it,  but  the 
iqiiit  of  femine  appeals  to  me— fomBtiniQs  like  a 
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Enter  Jeremy. 

Jer.  More  misfortunes,  Sir. 

Vol.  What,  another  dun  1 

Jer.  No,  Sir;  but  Mr.  Tattle  is  cone  to  wait 
tlprn  you. 

Vat.  Well,  I  cannot  help  it— yo«i  mtut  bring 
him  ap ;  he  knows  1  don't  go  abroad 

[Exit  Jeremy. 

Scand.  PWae  on  him !  Ill  be  gone. 

Vol.  No,  prythee  stay :  Tattle  and  you  ahoflld 
never  be  asunder ;  you  are  light  and  shadow,  and 
show  one  another.  He  is  perfectly  thy  reverse 
both  in  humour  and  understanding;  and  as  you 
aet  op  for  deBunation,  he  is  a  mender  of  reputations. 

Scajtd.  A  mender  of  reputations!  av,  Just  as  be 
is  a  keeper  of  secrets,  another  Thtne  that  he  sets 
up  for  in  the  same  manner.  For  the  rogue  will 
speak  aloud  in  the  posture  of  a  whisper ;  and  deny 
a  woman's  name,  while  he  gives  you  the  marks 
of  her  person.  He  will  forswear  receiving  a  letter 
hata  her,  and  at  the  same  time  show  you  her 
hand  in  tho  superscription :  and  yet,  perhaps,  he 
has  counteifeited  her  oand,  and  sworn  to  a  truth, 
but  he  hop(!S  not  to  be  believed ;  and  refuses  the 
mpatation  of  a  lady*s  fiif  our,  as  a  doctor  says  no 
to  a  bishopric,  only  that  it  may  be  granted  him. 
lb  short,  he  is  a  public  professor  of  secrecy,  end 
makes  proclamation  Hiat  he  holds  private  mtelti- 
genoe. — He  is  here. 

EtUer  Tattle, 

Tat.  Vakmtine,  good  morrow !  Scandal,  I  am 
yowB — that  is,  when  you  speak  well  of  me. 

Scand.  That  is,  when  I  am  youni;  lor  while  I 
am  my  own,  or  any  body's  else,  that  will  never 
happen. 

Tat.  H  >w  inhmnan ! 

Vol.  Why,  Tattle,  you  need  not  be  much  con- 
cerned at  ttoy  thing  he  savs:  for  to  converse  with 
Scandal,  is  to  play  at  Losing  Loedum ;  you  must 
lose  a  ffrxxl  name  to  him,  bek>re  you  can  win  it  for 
yourself. 

Tat.  But  how  barbarous  that  is,  and  how  un- 
fiiTtunate  for  him,  that  the  world  shall  think  the 
better  of  any  person  for  his  calumniation !  I  thank 
Heaven  it  has  always  been  a  part  of  my  character 
to  treat  the  reputations  of  others  very  tenderly,  ln> 
deed. 

8Dand.  Ay,  such  rotten  reputations  as  you 
have  to  denl  with  are  to  be  titeted  tenderly  in- 
deed. 

Vat.  Nay,  why  rotten  1  why  should  you  say 
lotten,  wheii  you  know  not  the  persons  of  whom 
you  speak  1    How  cruel  that  is ! 

Scand.  Not  know  themi  Why,  thou  never 
hadst  to  do  with  any  one  that  did  not  stink  to  all 
the  town. 

TVii.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  now  ^oa  make  a  jest 
of  it,  indeed.  For  there  is  nothmg  more  known 
than  that  nobody  knows  any  thing  of  that  nature 
of  me.  As  I  hope  to  be  sam,  Valenttne,  I  never 
exposed  a  WDm<in,  since  I  knew  what  woman  was. 

Vol.  And  yet  you  have  conversed  with  several  1 

Tat.  To  be  free  with  yon,  I  have — I  don't  care 
if  I  own  that — ^nay  more  (I'm  going  to  aay  a  bold 
word  now,)  I  never  oonid  meddle  with  a  womas 
that  had  to  do  with  any  body  else. 

Soand.  Howl 

Vtd.  Nay,fkitb,rtaiapttoMievehim~.exe0pt 
herhuaband  Tattle. 


Tat.  Oh,  that 

Scand.  What  think  yoa  of  that  nolile  oom- 
moner,  Mrs.  Drab  ? 

Tat.  Pooh,  I  kifow  Madam  Drab  has  bagged 
in  three  or  four  places,  that  I  said  this  and  that, 
and  writ  to  her,  and  (ttd  l  know  not  v^hat — hot 
upon  my  reputation,  she  did  me  wrong — wen, 
well,  that  was  malice — but  I  know  the  bottoaa 
of  it.  She  was  bribed  to  that  by  one  we  all 
know — a  man  too— ♦nly  to  bring  me  into  dii^graoe 
with  a  certain  woman  of  quality — 

SeoTid.  Whom  we  aUvnow. 

Tat.  No  matter  for  that — Yes,  yes,  eveiy 
body  knows — ^no  doubt  on*t,  every  bodv  knows 
my  secrets ! — But  I  soon  satisfied  the  la^  of  my 
mnooenee ;  for  I  told  her— Madam,  says  1,  there 
are  some  persons  who  make  it  their  biiMnnse  to 
tell  stories,  and  say  this  and  that  of  one  and  the 
other;  and,  says  1^  if  your 

Sinnd.  Grace! 

Tat.  O  Lord,  what  have  I 
tongue  1 

Vol.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Stand.  Why,  Tattle,  thou  hast  more  mma- 
dence  than  one  can  in  reason  expect:  I  shall 
have  an  esteem  for  thee — well,  ano,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
well,  fo  on,  and  what  did  you  say  to  her  grace  1 

Vol.  I  confess  this  is  something  extnoidi- 
nary. 

Tat.  Not  a  word  as  I  hope  to  be  savef ;  an 
errant  lap0U9  Ungum  I^-Cocm  let  ua  talk  of  some- 
thing else. 

Vol.  Wen,  but  how  did  ymi  acomt  yomaeir? 

Tat.  Pooh,  pooh,  nothing  at  all,  I  only  rallied 
with  you. — A  woman  of  ordinary  rank  was  a 
UtUe  jealous  of  me,  and  I  told  her  somethii^  or 
other — ^faith,  I  know^not  what. — Come,  let's  talk 
of  something  else.  [Burnt  ammg, 

Scand.  Hang  him,  let  him  alone;  he  baa  a 
mind  we  Khould  inquire. 

Tat.  Valentine,  I  supped  last  niaht  with  your 
mSstress.  and  her  uncle,  old  Foraai^it:  I  t^nk 
your  latni^r  lies  at  Foresight'a. 

Vat.  Yes. 

Tat.  Upon  my  soul,  Angelica  'a  a  fine  weman. 
— And  so  IS  Mrs.  Foresight,  and  her  sMter.  Mra. 
FmU. 

Scand.  Yes,  Mrs.  Frail  is  a  very  fine  woman  ; 
we  all  know  her. 

Tat.  Oh,  that  is  not  fidr. 

Scand.  Whatl 

Tat.  To  tell. 

Scand.  To  tell  whati  Why,  what  da  Toa 
know  of  Mra.  Frail? 

Tal.  Who,  -n  Upon  hoooar  I  doat  know 
whether  she  be  a  man  or  woman,  hot  fay  the 
smoothness  of  her  chin,  and  xxmndness  of  her 
hips. 

Scamd.  No! 

Tat.  No. 

Scand.  She  says  otherwfae. 

Tai.  Impossible! 

Scand.  Yes,  faith.    Aak  Valantiaa  ekn. 

Th/.  Why  then,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  I  believa 
a  woman  only  obliges  a  man  to  secrecy,  that  afae 
may  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  herseif. 

Scand.  No  doubt  on  it.  Wei],  but  has  ahe 
done  yen  wrong,  or  nol  Yon  have  had  faarl 
hal 

T\it.  Though  I  have  more  honour  than  to  tell 
first,  I  have  more  manners  thatiio  contradict  what 
a  lady  haa  dacbiad. 
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Seand,  Well,  you  own  it  1 

l^at.  1  am  strangely  surprised!  Yes,  ye9,  I 
cannot  deny  it,  if  she  taxes  me  with  it. 

Scand.  She'U  be  here  by  and  by ;  she  sees 
Valentine  every  morning. 

Tat,  How! 

VaL  She  does  me  the  fiivour — ^I  mean,  of  a  vimt 
iometimea.  I  did  not  think  ahe  had  granted, 
more  to  any  body. 

Scand.  Not  l^  fiuth.  Bat  Tattle  does  not  use 
to  belie  a  lady;  it  is  contrary  to  his  character. — 
How  one  may  Jm  deceived  in  a  woman,  Valentine. 

Tat,  Nay,  what  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  1 

Scand*  1  m  resojved  I'll  ask  her. 

Tot.  O  barbarooBl    Whj  did  you  not  tell 
tne — 
.  SdutuL  NOi  yoii  t<^  us. 

Ta^.  And  btd  me  aak  Valentine  ?. 

VcU,  What  did  I  say  1  I  hope  you  wont  bring 
me  to  oonfess  an  answer,  when  you  never  asked 
BM)  the  question  I  . 

Tat.  But,  gentlemen,  this  is  the  most  inhuman 
proceeding. — 

Vol.  ^y,  if  you  have  known  Scandal  thus 
long,  and  cannot  avoid  such  a  palpable  decoy  as 
this  was ;  the  ladies  have  a  Jdne  time  whose  repu- 
tations are  in  your  keeping. 

Enter  Jebjbmy, 

Jer.  Sir,  Mis.  Frail  has  sent  to  know  if  you 
«re  Stirling. 

Vol.  Show  her  up  when  shia  comes. 

[Exit  J^REMt; 

Ted.  m  be  gone. 

Vol.  Vou'U  meet  her.    > 

Tyu,  Is  there  not  a  ha^k  way  1 

Vol,  If  there  were,  you  have  more  discretion 
than  to  give  Scandal  such  an  advantage-  why, 
vour  running  away  will  prove  all  that  he  can  tell 
her. 

Tat.  Scandal,  you  will  not  be  so  ungenerous — 
O,  I  shall  lose  my  reputationt  of  secrecy  for  ever. — 
I  shall  never  be  received  but  upon  public  days ; ; 
and  my  visits  will  never  be  aainitted  bevotid  a 
drawing-room ;  I  shall  never  sec  a  bed-chamber 
agfin,  never  be  locked  in  a  doaet,  nor  run  behind 
a  screen,  or  under  a  table ;  never  be  distinguished 
among  the  waiting  women  by  the  name  o7 trusty 
Mr.  Tattle  more. You  will  not  be  so  cruel  1 

.  Vol.  Scandal  have  pity  on  him ;  he'll  yield  to 
any  conditiims.  - 

Tat.  Any,  any  tetttia. 

JStand,  Uomcj  (hen,  saerifico  half  a  doxen  wor 
man  of  good  mpotation  tome  presently. — Qome, 
where  are  you  amulkri — And  see  that  they  are 
women  of  quality  too,  tbofirit  quaUty. 

Tkit,  *Tu  very  haid.««-* Won't  a  baronet'a 
lady  pass  1      ** 

SckmL  No,  nothbig  under  a  right  honoura- 
Me< 

Tat.  O,  inhuman  i  Ycnt  don't  oxpiot  their 
nanaa  ?  «i         - 

Scand.  No,  their  titles  shall  serve. 

Tat.  Aba,  that  is  th^  aaQne  things*  P^Jt  «pare 
me  their  titles ;  VU  describe  Uieir  persons. 

Soand,  Well,  be^  then.  But  take  notioQ^  if 
you  aia  M  ill  a  painler,  that  I  cannot  know  the 
peraoa  by  your  |Nctoro  of  her,  jspii  must  be  cour 
oamoed,  liKa  atoia  had  paintem,  to  vvrite  thi^  name 
at  tfaa  bottoBi. 

7H  WeU,  fint  thmi«— 


Enter  Mas.  Frail. 


0  unfortunate !  she 's  come  already.  Will  you 
have  patience  till  another  time  1 — ^Tll  double  tJbe 
number. 

Scand.  Well,  on  that  condition — Take  heq^ 
you  don't  iail  me. 

Mrs.  P.  I  shall  get  a  fine  reputation,  by  cominfl 
to  see  fellows  in  a  morning  1  Scandal,  you  devi^ 
.  are  you  here  top  7  Oh,  ]Vu.  Tattle,  every  thing  is 
safe  witji  you,  we  know. 

Scand.  Tattle! 

Tat.  Mum O,  Madam,  you  do  me  too  much 

honour. 

Vol.  Well,  Ijad^Gralloper,  how  does  Angelical 

Mrs.  F.  Angelica  1 — Manners  ! 

VaL  What,  you  will  allow  an  absent  lover — 

Mrs.  P.  No,  I'll  allow  a  lover  present  with 
hia  mistress  to  be  particular — but  otherwise  I 
think  hia  paasion  ought  to  give  place  to  hia  man- 
ners. 

Vol.  But  what  if  he  has  more  pa^non  (ha^ 
manners. 

Mra^  P.  Then  let  him  marry  and  reform. 

Val.  Marriage  indeed  may  qualify  the  fury  of 
hia  paanonj  hut  it  veiy  rarefy  mends  a  man'a 
manners. 

Jkfrs.  P-,  You  are  the  most  mistaken  in  the 
world :  there  is  no  creature  perfectly  civil,  but  fi 
husband :  Ibr  in  a  little  time  na  grows  only  rude 
tp  his  wife ;  and  that  is  the  highest  good  breedimL 
for  it  begets  his  civility  to  other  people.  Wel^ 
I'll  tell  you  news;  but,  I  suppose,  you  heard  your 
brother  Benjamin  is  landed.  And  my  brother 
Foresight's  daughter  is  come  out  of  the  country — 

1  aasure  you,  ti^re  's  a  match  talked  of  by  the  old 
people. — Well,  if  be  be  but  as  great  a  sea  beast, 
aa  she  is  a  land  monster,  we  shall  have  a  moet 
amphibious  brced-7-the  progeny  will  be  all  otters : 
he  nas  been  bred  at  sea,  and  sne  has  nev^  been 
out  of  .the  coimtry. 

Val.  Plague  take  them !  their  conjunction  bodes 
me  no  good,  I'm  sure. 

Mrs.  P.  Now  you  talk  of  conjunction,  my 
brother  Foresight  has  cast  both  their  nativities, 
and  prognosticates  an  admiral  and  an  eminent 
juatioe  oftJiio  peace  to  be  the  issue  male  of  their 
two  bodies.  Tis  the  most  superstitious  old  iboL 
He  would  have  persuaded  me^  that  this  was  an 
iinloeky  day,  and  would  not  let  me  come  abroad ; 
but  I  invented  a  dream,,  and  sent  him  to  Artemi- 
dorus  for  interpretation,  and  so  stole  out  to  eofi 
you.  Weft,  and  what  will  you  give  me  nowl 
Come,  I  must  have  something. 

Val.  Step  into  the  next  room — and  I'll  give  you 
something. 

Searid.  Ay,  we'll  all  give  you  something. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  what  will  you  give  me  T 
-    Val.  Mine 's  a  secret. 

Mrs.  P.  I  thought  you  would  ^ve  me  some^ 
thing  that  would  be  a  trouble  to  you  to  keep. 

H^,  And  Scandal  shall  give  you  a  good  name, 

Mrs.  P.  Thi^t  'a  more  than  he  has  for  Mmsclf. 
And  what  will  you  give  me,  Mr.  Tattle  7 

Tat.  I)   My  soul,  Madam. 

Mrs.  P.  Pooh,  no,  I  thank  you,  I  have  enough 
to  do  to  take  care  of  my  own.  Well ;  but  PH 
come  and  see  you  one  of  tnese  mornings :  I  hel^; 
you  have  a  great  many  pictures. 

Tat.  1  have  a  pritty  good  dollection,  at  your 
service ; '  some  originals* 

Scand.  Hang  bim,  he  has  nothing  but  t^^ 
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BaKWM  and  the  TweNe  Cc«an,  paltry  copieB; 
and  the  Five  Senees,  ae  ill  ropieaented  aa  they 
aia  in  himself;  and  be  fainuelf  la  the  only  ofiginal 
yon  will  aee  there. 
Mn.  F.  Ay,  but  I  hear  he  has  a  cloaet  of  beaa- 


Scand.  Yes,  all  that  have  done  him  ftroius,  if 
yon  will  believe  him. 

Mra.  r.  Ay,  let  me  see  those,  Mr.  Tattle. 

7\U.  Oh,  Madam,  those  are  sacrad  to  love  and 
contemplation.  No  man  but  the  painter  and  my- 
self was  ever  blessed  with  the  sight. 

Mn.  F.  WeH,  but  a  woman— 

Tat.  Nor  woman,  till  she  consented  to  have 
her  picture  there  too— for  then  she  is  obliged  to 
keep  the  secret. 

Scand,  No,  no!  come  to  me  if  yooM  see  pic- 
tures. 

Afrs.  F.  Voo! 

Stand,  Yes,  fidth,  I  can  show  yoa  yoor  own 
pictare,  and  most  of  your  acquaintance,  to  the  life, 
and  as  like  as  at  KiieUei's. 

Mn.  F.  O  lying  creature!  Valentine,  does 
Dot  he  Be  1-^1  can't  believe  a  word  he  aaya. 

Vol,  No,  indeed  be  speaks  truth  now ;  fer,  as 
Tattle  has  pictures  of  all  that  have  mnted  him 
fiivDoraj  he  naa  the  pictures  of  all  tnat  have  re- 
Itased  bun— if  satires,  descriptions,  chancteiB,  and 
lampoons,  are  pictures. 

Aand.  Yes,  mine  are  most  in  black  and  white — 
and  yet  there  are  some  set  oat  in  their  true  colours, 
both  men  and  women.  I  can  show  you  pride, 
folly,  afibctation,  wantonness,  inconstancy,  covet- 
ousness,  dissimulation,  malice,  and  ignorance,  all 
in  one  piece.  Then  I  can  show  you  lying,  fop- 
pery, vanity,  cowardice,  bngseiy,  lechery ,lmpo- 
tenoe,  and  ugliness,  In  ancMher  piece;  and  yet 
one  of  these  is  a  celebrated  beauty,  and  t'other  a 
profiassed  beau.  I  have  paintings  too,  some  plear 
aant  enough. 

Mn.  F.  Come,  let's  hear  them. 

Seand.  Why,  I  have  a  beau  in  a  bagnio,  cup- 
ping fiir  a  oomolexion,  and  sweating  for  a  ahape. 

ScMid,  Then  I  have  a  lady  burning  bruidy  in 
a  cellar  with  a  hackney-coachman. 
illrt.  F  O  devil!  WeU  but  that  story  is  not 

trae. 

Seand.  I  have  some  hieroglyphics  too.  I  have  a 
lawyer  with  a  hundred  hands,  two  heada,  and  but 
one  foee;  a  divine,  with  two  noes  and  one  head; 
and  I  have  a  s(Mer,  with  his  brains  in  his  belly, 
and  his  heart  where  his  head  abould  be. 

Mn.  F.  And  no  head. 

8ea/nd.  No  head. 

Mn.  F.  Pooh,  this  is  all  invention.  Have  you 
Hot  a  (loet. 

Seand.  Yes,  I  have  a  poet,  weighing  words, 
and  aelling  piaiae  for  praise ;  and  a  critic  picking 
Us  pocket.  I  have  another  large  piece  too,  re- 
pvesenting  a  school,  where  there  are  nu^  P^oppr- 
ttooed  critics,  with  lonff  vrigs,  laced  ooats,^tetniirk 
ctavata,  and  iBirible  fooes ;  with  catcalls  in  their 
hands,  and  horn-books  about  their  necks.  I  have 
nianv  more  of  this  kind,  very  well  painted,  as  you 
ahalfsee. 

Mn.F'  Wen,  ni  come,  if  it  be  but  to  disprove 
yon. 

Bnitt  Jtasur* 

Jer.  Sir,  here's  the  steward  again  fioA  your 
ftlher. 


Vol.  lil  come  to  htm. ^Will  yon  give  me 

leave  1  FU  vrait  on  von  again  presently. 

Mn.  F.  No,  I'll  be  gone.  Come,  who  aqulrte 
me  to  the  Exchange  7  I  must  eaH  on  my  tiater 
Foresight  there. 

Seand.  f  will :  I  have  a  mind  to  tour  sister. 

Mn.  F.  Civil ! 

-  Tat.  I  vrill :  because  I  have  a  tendre  for  yodr 
ladyship. 

Mn.F.  That  %  somewhat  the  better  reason,  to 
my  opinion. 

Seand.  Well,  If  Tattle  entertains  yon,  I  ham 
the  better  opportunity  to  engage  your  sister. 

Vol.  Tell  Angelica  I  am  about  making  hard 
oonfitions,  to  corns  abroad,  and  be  at  liberty  to 
see  her. 

Seand.  Ill  rive  an  account  of  you  and  jour 
proceedings,  If  indiseretion  be  a  sign  of  lo^e^  yoa 
are  the  most  of  a  lover  of  any  body  that  I  kniovr. 
Yon  foney  that  parting  with  your  estate  will  he^ 
you  to  your  mistress  In  my  mind  he  is  atbonght- 
less  adventurer. 

Who  hopes  to  purchase  wealth  by  selling  land ; 
Or  win  a  inistiess  with  a  losing  hand. 

[Bseuni, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.—A  koom  in  Fobssight's  Bnuta, 
Enter  FoRBsioirr  and  Sbrtamt. 

For.  Hey-day !  What,  an  all  the  women  of 
my  fiunil^  abroad  1  Is  not  my  wife  come  home  1 
nor  my  sister  1  nor  my  daughter  1 

Sen.  No,  Sir. 

For.  Mercy  on  us!  vriuU  can  the  meaning  of 
it?  Sure  the  moon  is  in  all  her  fortitndea !  Limj 
niece  Angelica  at  home  1 

Serv.  Yes^  Sir. 

/^.  I  believe  yon  lie.  Sir. 

Stn.  Sir! 

For.  I  say  you  lie.  Sir.  It  is  imfXMsible  tbat 
any  thing  should  be  as  I  would  have  it;  for  I  was 
born,  Sir,  when  the  crab  waa  ascending;  and  all 
my  aflairs  go  backward. 

Serv.  I  can't  tell  indeed.  Sir. 

For.  No,  I  know  you  cant,  Sir.  But  I  can 
teD,  and  foietell,  Sir. 

Enter  Ncsss. 

Nurse,  where 's  your  young  miitreail 

Nuree.  Wee'stheartI  Iknownot:  thmVaiioiM 
of  them  coma  home  yet.  Poor  child.  I  wanrnnt 
she 's  fond  of  seeing  the  town  I^^Marry,  pnij 
Heaven  they  have  given  her  any  dinner  I—— 
Gk)od  lack-a-day,  ha,  ha.  hat  O  strange:  IV 
vow  and  swear  now,  ha,  ha,  ha!  marry  ana  did 
you  ever  see  the  like ! 

For.  Why,  how  now,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Nuroe.  Pray  Heaven  send  your  wcnahip  good 
Inck !  UMtfry,  and  amen,  with  aH  my  heait  1  lor 
you  have  put  on  one  stodring-vrith  the  wrong  aida 
outmrd. 

For.  Ha,  howl  Faith  and  troth  Tm  riad  of 
it;  and  so  I  have;  that  may  be  niod  rack  ia 
troth:  in  troth  it  may,  very  good  luck:  nay,  I 
have  nad  some  omens.  I  got  oot  of  bed  back- 
wards too  this  morning,  wtthool  pwrowtitiftm; 
pretty  good  that  toa  ButthenlatmnfaledooiniDw 
down  stairs,  and  met  a  weasel ;  badeaBensthoMtl 
Some  bad,  some  good;  oar  li«ea  aie  chaqoeved ; 
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miith  and  loifofw,  waul  and  pkmty,  night  and 
day,  make  up  our  time. — But,  in  troth,  I  am 
pMSaed  at  my  stocking — ^ver^  well  pleaeed  at  my 
•tocking !— Oh,  here 's  my  niece  I— ^Sinah.  go  tell 
Sir  Sampaon  Legend  1*11  wait  on  him  if  he 's  at 
kiaure.  'Tie  now  three  o'clock,  a  very  good  hour 
Ibf  boaneaa;  Mercury  governs  this  hour. 

[Exit  Sbbvant. 

JBnier  Anoblica. 

^n#r.  Is  it  not  a  good  hour  for  pleasure  too. 
nndel  Pray  lend  me  your  coach ;  mine  *b  out  or 
Older. 

Fkfr.  What,  would  you  be  gadding  too  7  Sure 
all  females  an  mad  to-day — ft  is  of  evil  portent, 
and  bodes  mischief  to  the  master  of  a  fiunily. — I 
vemember  an  old  prophecy  written  l^  Meesa- 
hakh  the  Arabian,  and  thoa  transkted  by  a 
nvwand  Buckinghamshire  bard. 

When  housewives  all  the  house  fbnake, 
And  kave  good  men  to  brew  and  bake, 
Withouten  guile,  then  be  it  said, 
^hat  house  doth  stand  upon  its  head; 
And  when  the  head  is  set  in  ground. 
No  mar^l  if  it  be  fruitful  found. 

f*niitful,  the  head  fruitful:  that  bodea  home; 
the  fruit  of  the  head  k  horns.  Dear  nieoe,  stay 
at  home  fig  by  the  head  of  the  house  k  meant 
the  hnaband ;  the  prophecy  needs  noezplanation. 

Ang.  Well,  but  I  can  neither  make  you  a 
eockoidj  unck,  by  goin^  ahsMd;  nor  secun  you 
fimm  being  one,  by  sta^ng  at  homa 

iFV.  Yes,  jea ;  whik  Uiere  's  one  woman  kit, 
the  prophecy  is  not  in  full  force. 

-Angr.  But  my  incUnationa  are  in  force.  I  have 
a  mind  to  go  abroad ;  and  if  you  wont  lend  me 
rem  coach,  I'll  take  a  hackney,  or  a  chair;  and 
leave  you  to  erect  a  scheme,  and  find  who  'a  in 
tonjunctkn  with  ]rour  wife.  Why  don't  you 
keep  her  at  home,  if  you're  jealous  of  her  when 
she^s  abroad  7  You  know  my  aunt  k  a  liule 
letrogade  (as  you  call  it)  in  her  nature.  Uncle, 
I'm  afraid  you  are  not  lord  of  the  aaoendant  I  ha, 
ha,hal 

#br.  WeUj  jill-flirt,  tou  are  vary  pertp— and 
ahvaya  tidkuhng  that  relestinl  sdenoe. 

Anip.  Nay,  unck,  don*t  be  angry — ^If  yon  ara, 
m  reap  up  all  your  ftke  prophecies,  ndkuloua 
dreams,  ana  idk  divinations.  I'll  swear,  you  are 
a  nuiaanoe  to  the  neighbourhood. — What  a  bustk 
did  jTou  keep  against  the  kst  inviaibk  eclipee,  ky- 
ing  in  provMon,asitwemforaskflel  What  a 
world  of  fire  and  candle,  matches  and  tinderbozes, 
did  you  porchaae  I-^ne  would  have  thought  we 
jvoe  ever  after  to  live  under  ground ;  or  at  kaat 
make  a  voyage  to  Greenland,  to  inhabit  then  all 
the  dark  season. 

^\fr,  Why,yoamakpeit8lutl 
I  .dfur.  WiU  you  knd  me  your  coach  7  or  FlI  go 
on.— Nay,  III  declase  how  you  prophesied  popeiy 
was  oonung,  only  bocauae  the  butler  had  mialaid 
aome  of  the  apostk  spoons,  and  thought  they 
were  loat  Away  went  religion  and  spoon-meat 
together! ^Imked,  unck,  111  indite  you  for  a 


F^.Btm,  huasy  1  was  then  ever  such  a  pio- 

vokingminxl 
Nune,  O  meraAil  fother,  how  she  talks  1 
An^.  Yes,  I  can  make  oath  of  your  nnkwful 

wktaght  piictkaa;  yoo  and  the  old  none  tharo. 
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Nunc.  Mairy,  Heaven  defend ! — I  at  midnight 
practices.  O  Lord,  what's  hero  to  dot — I  in 
unkvi^ul  doings  with  my  master's  worship! — 
Why,  did  you  ever  hear  the  like  now  1 — Sir,  did 
ever  I  do  any  thing  of  your  midnight  concerns — 
but  warm  your  bed,  and  tuck  you  up,  and  aet  the 
candle,  and  your  tobaooo-lioz,  and  your  urinal  by 
you,  and  now  and  then  rub  the  soles  of  your  feet  7 
—O  Lord .  1 1 

Ang.  Ves,  I  saw  you  together,  through  the 
key-hole  of  the  doeet,  one  night,  like  Saul  with 
the  witch  of  Binder,  turning  the  sieve  and  sheers, 
and  pricking  your  thumbs,  to  write  poor  innocent 
servants'  names  in  blood,  about  a  uttle  nutmeg- 
nater,  which  ahe  had  forgot  in  the  caudle-cup. — 
Nay,  1  know  something  worse,  if  I  would  speak 
of  ft! 

F\)r,  I  defy  you,  hussy ;  but  I'll  remember  this^ 
I'll  be  revenged  on  you,  cockatrice;  111  hamper 
you — ^You  have  your  fortune  in  your  own  handa 
—but  I'll  find  a  way  to  make  your  lover,  your 
prodigal  spendthrift  galknt,  Valentine,  pay  for 
all,  I  will. 

Ang,  Win  yon 7  I  care  not;  but  all  shall  out 
then. 

Fhr.  I  will  have  patience,  since  it  k  the  will  of 
the  stars  I  should  be  thus  tormented — thk  k  the 
effect  of  the  malicious  oonj  unctions  and  oppositkns 
in  the  third  house  of  my  nativity:  there  the  curse 
of  kindred  was  foretouL — But  I  vnll  have  my 
doors  locked  up — I'll  punish  you ;  not  a  man  shall 
enter  my  house. 

Ang.  Do,  uncle,  lock  them  up  quickly,  before 
my  aunt  comes  home— -youll  have  a  letter  for 
abmony  to-morrow  momwg! — But  let  me  begone 
first;  and  then  let  no  mankind  come  near  the 
house:  but  converte  with  spirits  and  the  celestial 
signs,  the  bull  and  the  ram,  and  the  goat.  Blesa 
me,  tnere  are  a  great  many  horned  brasts  among 
the  twelve  signs,  uncle  1  But  cuckolds  go  to 
heaven! 

F\tr.  But  there's  but  one  vbgin  among  the 
twelve  signs,  spit- fire  I  but  one  virgin ! 

Ang.  Nor  there  had  not  been  that  one,  if  she 
had  had  to  do  with  any  thing  but  astrokgers, 
unck !    That  makes  my  aunt  go  abroad. 

Ihr,  ELow  I  how  I  k  that  the  rrason  7  Come, 
yon  know  something ;  tell  me,  and  111  forgive  you ; 
do,  good  niece.— Come,  you  shall  have  vaj  coach 
and  norses — ^&ith  and  tioth,  you  shall — JJoea  my 
wife  complain?  Come,  I  know  women  tell  one 
another.— She  k  young  and  sanguine,  has  a  wan- 
ton, hazel  eye,  and  was  com  under  Gkmini,  whkh 
may  incline  her  to  society ;  she  has  a  mole  upon 
her  lip,  with  a  moist  palm,  and  an  open  liberality 
on  the  mount  of  Venua. 

Ang.  Ha,  .ha,  ha ! 

F'or.  Do  you  kogh7 — Well,  gentkwoman, 
I'll — ^But  come,  be  a  good  girl,  don't  perplex 
your  poor  unck !  Tell  me— won't  you  speak  7 
Odd,1U-  ^ 

Enter  BsByANT. 

Strv.  Sir  Sampaon  k  coming  down,  to  wait 
upon  yon.  Sir.  [Exit, 

Ang.  Good  b'ye,  uncle— Call  me  a  chair. — ^I'H  ^ 
find  out  my  aunt,  and  tell  her,  she  must  not  come 
home.  [Exit, 

F\>r.  I  am  ao  perpkxed  and  vexed,  I  am  not  fit 
to  receive  him ;  I  shall  scarce  recover  myself  be- 
forethe hour  be  past  Gk,  nurw;  tefl Sir  s^iT^ffffn 
Fm  ready  to  wait  on  him. 
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Hane,  Yes,  Sir.  [BxU. 

Fbr.  Well — why,  if  I  was  born  to  be  a  ciick- 
xHdf  there 's  no  more  lo  be  raid ! — He  is  here  al- 
ready. 

Enter  Bib  Sampson  Legekd,  wUh  a  paper. 

Sir  S.  Nor  no  more  to  be  done,  old  boy,  that  is 
plain — here  it  is,  I  have  it  in  my  hand,  old 
Ptolemy;  I'll  make  the  ungracious  piodif^l  know 
who  begat  him ;  I  will,  oldT^^ostrodamus.  What, 
I  warrant  my  son  thought  nothing  belonged  to  a 
fiither,  but  forgiveness  and  affection :  no  authority, 
BO  correction,  no  arbitrary  power — ^nothinff  to  be 
done,  but  for  him  to  offi*nd,  and  me  to  pardon !  I 
warrant  you,  if  he  danced  till  doomsday,  ho 
thought  I  was  to  pay  the  piper.  Well,  but  here 
it  is,  under  black  and  white,  signatum^  ng-Olatumj 
andj  deUberatum — that,  as  soon  as  my  son  Ben- 
jamin is  arrived,  he  is  to  make  over  to  him  his 
right  of  inheritance. — ^Where  is  my  daughter,  that 
Is  to  be — ^hal  old  Merlin  I  Body  of  me,  i*m  so 
glad  I'm  revenged  on  this  undutiful  rogue  1 

Fbr.  Odso,  fet  me  see;  let  me  see  the  paper. 
Ay,  here  it  is,  if  it  will  but  hold— I  wish  things 
were  done  and  the  conveyance  made. — When  was 
this  sisned  1  what  hour  1  Odso,  you  should  have 
consulted  me  for  the  time.  Well,  but  we'll  make 
haste. 

Sir  S.  Haste !  ay,  ay^  haste  enough ;  my  son 
Ben  will  be  in  town  to-night — I  have  ordered  my 
lawyer  to  draw  up  writings  of  settlements  and 
jointure — all  shall  be  done  to-night — ^No -matter 
for  the  time ;  pr'ythee,  brother  Foresight,  leave 
superstition. — Pox  o'  th'  time ;  there 's  no  time 
but  the  time  present ;  there 's  no  more  to  be  said 
of  what 's  past ;  and  all  that  is  to  come  will  happen. 
If  the  sun  shine  by  day,  and  the  stars  by  night — 
why,  we  shall  know  one  another's  faces  without 
the  help  of  a  candle;  and  that's  all  the  stars  arc 
good  for. 

Fhr.  How,  how.  Sir  Sampson?  that  alH — 
Give  me  leave  to  contradict  yoUj  and  tell  you,  you 
are  ignorant. 

i9tr  S.  I  tcU  you,  I  am  wise :  and  sapiena  do- 
minabiivT  astris  j  there 's  Latin  for  you  to  prove 
it,  and  an  awuroent  to  confound  your  Ephemeris. 
— Ignorant  t  1  tell  you  I  have  travelled,  old  Percu ; 
ana  know  the  globe.  I  have  seen  the  Antipodes, 
where  the  sun  rises  at  midnight,  and  sets  at  noon- 
•day. 

For.  But  I  tell  jou,  I  have  travelled,  and  tra- 
velled in  the  celestial  spheres ;  know  the  signs  and 
the  planets,  and  their  houses :  can  judge  of  motions 
"direct  and  retrograde,  of  sextiles,  quadrates^  trincs, 
mnd  oppositions ;  fiery  trigons,  and  aquatical  tri- 

Sns ;  know  whether  life  shall  be  4ong  or  short, 
ppy  or  unhappy ;  whether  diseases  are  curable 
cr  incurable ;  if  journeys  shall  be  prosperous,  un- 
^ertaldngs  successful,  or  goods  stolen  recovered :  £ 
luiow 

Sir  8.  I  know  the  leosth  of  the  emperor  of 
'China's  foot ;  have  kissed  the  great  Mogul's  slip- 
««?,  and  rid  a  hunting  upon  an  elephant  with  the 
'Cham  of  Tartary. — Fhave  made  a  cuckold  of  a 
iuilg ;  and  the  present  majesty  of  Bantam  is  the 
iflsue  of  these  loins. 

Por.  I  know  when  travellera  lie  or  speak  truth, 
trhen  they  don't  know  it  themselves.  « 

Sir  iSi.  I  have  known  an  astrologer  made  a  cuck- 
old in  the  twinkling  of  a  star ;  and  seen  a  conjurer, 
that  could  not  keep  the  devil  out  of  his  wifis^s  ciiele. 


For.  What,  does  he  twit  roe  with  my  wife  tool 
I  must  be  better  informed  of  this.  [A9%d€.\ — Do 
you  mean  my  wHe,  Sir  Sampson  1  Thoam  you 
made  a  cuckold  of  the  king  of  Bantans,  yetby  the 
))ody  of  the  sun — 

Sir  8.  By  the  horns  of  the  moon,  you  would 
say,  brother  Capricorn. 

F\>r.  Caprioom  in  your  teeth,  thou  modem 
MandevUle !  Ferdinand  Mendez  Pinto  was  but 
a  type  of  thee,  thou  HaT  of  tha  first  magnitodew 
Take  back  your  paper  of  inheritance ;  send  your 
son  to  sea  again.  I'll  wed  my  daughter  to  an 
Egyptian  mummy,  ers  she  shaU  incorporate  whh 
a  contemner  of  sctenoes,  and  a  defamer  of  vir* 
tue. 

Sir  S.  Body  o'  me,  I  have  gone  too  far-^I  most 
not  provoke  honest  Alhomazar. — An  Egyptimn 
mummy  is  an  illustrious  creature,  my  trasly  hiero- 
glyphic; and  may  have  significations  of  futurity 
about  him.  Odsbud,  I  would  ny  son  were  sa 
Egyptian  mummy  for  thy  sake.  What,  thou  art 
not  angry  for  a  jest,  my  good  Haly  1 — ^T  reverence 
the  sun,  moon,  and  stara  with  all  my  beait. — 
What!  I'U  make  thee 'a  present  of  a  mummy. 
Now  I  think  on't,  I  have  a  saoulder  of  an  Egyptian 
king,  that  I  purloined  from  one  of  the  pyramids, 
powdered  with  hieroglyphics ;  thou  shalt  have  it 
Drought  home  to  thy  hcMise,  afid  make  an  enter- 
tainment for  all  the  Philomaths,  end  students  in 
physic  and  astrology,  in  and  about  London. 

For.  But  what  do  you  know  of  my  wilfe,  Sir 
Sampson'? 

Sir  S.  Thy  wife  is  a  oonatellation  of  virtoee ; 
she  is  the  moon,  and  thou  art  the  man  in  the 
moon ;  she  is  more  illustrious  than  the  moon,  for 
she  has  her  chastity  without  her  inoootineiicy :  I 
was  but  in  jest 

Enier  Jersuy. 

How  nowl  who  sent  for  you,  ha  1  what  would 
yon  have  1 

For.  Nay,  if  yon  were  but  in  jest — ^Who  's  that 
felbw '{    I  donH  like  his  ph3rsk^iiomy. 

Sir  S.  [  Tb  Jeremy.]  My  son,  Sir  1  what  son, 
Sir?  my  son  Benjamin,  ha? 

Jer.  No,  Sir;  Mr.  Valentine,  my  master; — ^it 
is  the  first  time  he  has  been  ahroed  siooe  his  eon- 
finement,  and  fie  eomea  to  pay  Iris  doty  to  jroQ. 

Sir  S.  Well,  Sir. 

Ehtier  VALEMTmE. 

Jer.  He  is  here,  Sir. 

Vol.  Your  Messing,  Sir. 

;Siir  S.  Vou've  had  it  already,  Sir;  I  tl4nk  I 
sent  it  you  to-day  in  a  bill  of  four  thoaaand 
pounds. — ^A  great  deal  of  money,  biothar  Pooe- 
sight! 

For.  Ay,  indeed,  Sir  SampMO,  a  great  deal  of 
money  for  a  young  man ;  I  wonder  what  he  can 
do  with  it.' 

Sir  S.  So  do  T.— Haik  ye,  Valentine,  If  thne 
be  too  much,  refund  the  superfluity;  dost  htmw, 
boyi 

Vat.  Superfluity,  Sir!  it  will  seatee  nay  wy 
debts. — I  hope  you  will  have  more  indin|fBiiee, 
than  to  oblige  me  to  thoea  haid  conditions  which 
my  necessity  signed  to. 

SirS.  Sir!  how,  I  beseech  yon,  what  were 
you  pleased  to  intinate,  euiicernlng  nidulg^Qoe  1 

Vol.  Why,  Sir,  thatycm  noM  aoH  go  to  ttaa 
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extremity  of  tbe  eontfitioiB,  but  nkfum  me  at  least 
fiom  some  part. 

Sir  S.  O,  Sir,  I  tmdentaand  yon— that  'a  all, 

Vol.  Yes,  Sir,  all  that  I  presome  to  ask — Bat 
what  you,  out  of  fatherly  fondness,  will  be  pleased 
to  add,  will  be  doubly  welcome. 

Sir' S.  No  doubt 'of  it,  sweet  Sir;  but  your 
filial  piety  and  my  fatheriy  ibndnefH  would  fit  like 
two  tallies — Here's  a  rogue,  brother  Foresight, 
Biakes  a  barsain  under  hand  and  seal  in  the  mom* 
mg,  and.wottId  be  released  from  it  in  the  afternoon, 
here 's  conscience  and  honesty !  This  is  your  wit 
now,  this  is  the  moratity  of  your  wit !  You  an  tf 
wit,  and  have  been  a  beau,  and  may  be  a — Why, 
sirrah,  is  it  not  here  under  hand  and  seal  ? 
Can  you  deny  if? 

Vol.  Sir,  I  don't  deny  it. 

Sir  S.  Sirrah,  you'll  be  banged ;  I  shall  live  to 
see  you'go  up  Hofborn-hill. — Has  he  not  a  roffue's 
free  1 Speak,  brother ;  you  understand  physi- 

gnomy;— — of  all  my  boys  the  most  unlike  me. 
e  has  a  damned  Tyburn  face,  without  the  benefit 
of  the  clergy. 

S\)r.  Hum ! — truly,  I  don't  care  to  discourage 
a  young  man — be  has  a  violent  death  in  his  face; 
but  I  hope  no  danger  of  hanging. 

Vol.  Sir,  is  this  usas e  for  your  son  7 — For  that 
old  weather-htaded  fool,  I  know  how  to  laugh  at 
him;  but  you,  Sir — 

Sir  S.  You,  Sir;  and  you,  Sir. — Why,  who 
are  you,  Sir  1 

Vol.  Your  son.  Sir. 

Sir  S.  That 's  more  than  I  know.  Sir;  and  I 
believe  not 

Val.  Faith,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  S.  What  would  you  have  your  mother  a 
whore  t    Did  you  ever  near  the  likel 

Vol.  I  would  have  an  excuse  for  y6ur  barbarity 
and  unnatural  usage. 

Sir  S.  Ezcaso: — Impudence!  Why,  sirrah, 
mayn't  T  do  what  I  please  1  are  not  you  my  slave  t 
did  not  I  beget  you  7  and  might  not  I  have  chosen 
whether  I  would  have  begot  you  or  not  Who 
are  you  7  whence  came  you  1  what  brought  you 
into  the  world  1  how  came  vou  here,  Sir  1  here, 
with  that  audacious  &ce,  hah  1  Answer  me  that. 
Did  you  come  a  volunteer  into  the  world  7  or  did 
T,  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  press  you 
to  the  service  7 

Val.  I  know  no  more  why  I  came,  than  you  do 
why  you  called  me.  But  here  I  am ;  and  if  you 
don't  mean  to  provide  for  me,  I  desire  you  would 
leave  me  as  you  found  me. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart.  Come,  uncase,  strip, 
and  go  naked  out  of  the  world  as  you  came 
into  it. 

Val.  My  clothes  are  soon  put  ofT—but  you  must 
also  divest  me  of  my  reason,  thought,  passions, 
inclinations,  affections,  appetites,  senses,  and  the 
train  of  attendants  that  you  begot  along  with  me. 

Sir  S.  What  a  many-head«i  monster  have  I 
propagated ! 

Viu.  I  am,  of  myself,  a  plain,  easy,  simple  crea- 
ture ;  and  to  be  kept  at  small  expense :  but  the 
retinue  that  you  gave  me  are  craving  and  invinci- 
ble ;  they  are  so  many  devils  that  you  have  raised, 
and  will  have  employment. 

Sir  8.  Oons  wnat  had  I  to  do  to  get  children  7 
— can*t  a  private  man  be  bom  without  all  these 
followen?— Why  nothing  under  an  emperor  should 
be  bom  with  appetites—why,  at  this  rate,  a  fellow 


that  has  but  a  groat  in  his  pocket  nay  have  a 
stomach  capable  of  a  ten  shiliing  ordinary. 

Jer.  Nay,  that  'a  as  clear  as  tne  son ;  I'd  maka 
oath  of  it  before  any  justice  in  Middlesex. 

Sir  S.  Here 's  a  cormorant  too ! ^This  fel- 
low was  not  born  with  you  7 — I  did  not  beget  hSni^ 
did  17 

Jer.  By  the  provision  that 's  made  fbr  me,  yon 
might  have  begot  me  toa — Nay,  and  to  tell  your 
worship  another  troth,  I  believe  you  did ;  for  Ifind 
1  was  Doru  with  those  same  whoreson  appetites 
too  that  iny  master  speaks  of. 

Sir  &  Why,  look  you  there  now ! — 111  maii^ 
tain  it,  that,  by  the  rale  of  right  reason,  this  felkfw 
ought  to  have  been  bom  without  a  palate.*^-^ 
'Sneart,  what  should  he  do  with  a  distinguishing 
taste  7 — I  warrant  now.  he'd  rather  eat  a  pheasant 
than  a  piece  of  poor  Jolin — ^and  smell,  now;  wh7, 
I  warrant  he  can  smell,  and  loves  peifnmes  above 
a  stink — why,  there's  it;  and  music— don't  yea 
love  music,  scoundrel  7 

Jer.  Yes,  1  have  a  reasonable  good  ear.  Sir,  aa 
to  jiffgs  and  country  dances,  and  the  like;  I  don't 
much  matter  your  solos  or  sonatas: — they  give  ma 
the  spleen. 

Siir  iS.  The  spleen  7  ha,  ha,  ha  (  a  plague  con- 
found you  ! — Solos  or  sonatas  7  Oons.  whose 
son  are  you  7  how  were  you  engendered,  muck- 
worm 7 

Jer.  I  am,  by  my  father,  the  son  of  a  chairman ; 
my  mother  sold  oysters  in  winter,  and  cucnmbeis 
in  summer:  and  1  came  up  stain  into  the  world  y 
for  1  was  bom  in  a  celbr. 

I!\tr.  By  your  looks  you  shall  go  up  stain  out 
of  the  world,  too.  frieno. 

Sir  S.9  And  if  this  rogue  were  anatomized  now; 
and  dissected,  he  has  organs  of  digestion  and  con- 
coction, lai^e  enough  for  the  inside  of  a  cardinal ; 
this  eon  of  a  cucumber ! — These  things  are  unac- 
countable and  unreasonable. — Why  was  I  not  a 
bear,  that  my  cubs  might  have  lived  upon  suckiaif 
their  paws  7  Nature  nas  been  provident  onTy  to 
bean  and  spiden :  the  one  has  its  nutriment  in 
its  own  hands ;  the  other  spins  its  habitationa  out 
of  its  own  entrails. 

Val.  Fortune  was  provident  enough  to  supply 
all  the  necessities  of  my  nature,  if  1  lud  my  rigw 
inheritance. 

Sir  S  Again  I  Have  you  not  four  thousand 
pounds  7— If  I  had  it  again  I  would  not  give  thee 
a  groat. — What,  woulcMt  thou  have  me  turn  neli« 
can,  and  feed  thee  out  of  my  own  vital»-— -Oda» 

live  by  your  wits ^you  are  always  fond  of  tba 

wits. — iVow  let's  see  if  you  have  wit  enough  ta 
keep  yourself. — Your  brother  will  be  in  town  to- 
nignt,  or  to-morrow  OM>rning ;  and  then,  look  yoUi 
perform  covenants ;  and  so  your  friend  and  sei<* 
vant. — Come,  brother  Foresight. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Sampson  and  Foresight, 

Jer.  I  told  you  what  your  visit  would  come  to. 

Val.  'Tis  as  much  as  1  expected — I  did  not 
come  to  see  him:  1  came  to  see  Angelica;  but 
since  she  was  gone  abroad,  it  was  easily  turned 
another  way,  and  at  least  looked  well  on  my  side 
Whai  's  here  7  Mn.  Fo'resight  and  Mn.  Frail ! 
They  are  earnest— I'll  avoid  them. — ^Come  thia 
way,  and  go  and  inquire  when  Angelica  will  re- 
turn. [Exeuni* 

Enter  Mrs.  FoRfisiCHT  and  Mrs.  Frul. 

Mrs.  .F.  What  have  you  to  do  to  walch  ma. 
'SKie,  101  do  what  I  pieaie. 
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Mn.Far.  YouwiUI 

Mr:  P.  Ym,  mairy,  will  I. — A  great  piece  of 
faniinfMMi  to  fp>  to  Covent-ffudcQ,  to  fake  a  turn  Id 
a  hackaey-ooach  with  onrs  friend ! 

J^«.  Fvr,  Nay,  two  or  three  tuma,  IH  take  my 


Mt9.  F,  Well,  what  if  I  took  twenty— I  war> 
lant,  if  yoa  had  been  there  it  had  only  Men  inno- 
cent recreatbn! — Where's  the  comfinrt  of  this 
bfe,  if  we  can't  have  the  happineaa  of  convening 
where  we  like  % 

Afra.  For.  But  can't  you  convene  at  home  1 — 
I  own  it,  I  think  there  'a  no  happineaa  like  con- 
vening with  an  agreeable  man:  I  don't  quarrel 
at  that,  nor  I  don't  think  but  jrour  converaation 
waa  very  innocent.  But  the  plaoe  is  public ;  and 
to  be  seen  with  a  man  in  a  hackney-coach  is 
scandaloas.  What  if  anv  body  else  shoukl  have 
seen  you  aK^ht,  as  I  did  T — How  can  any  body 
be  happy,  while  thev  are  in  perj^etual  fear  of  being 
aeen  and  censured  1 — Besides,  it  would  not  only 
reflect  upon  you,  sister,  but  on  me ! 

Mn.  F.  Pooh,  here 's  a  clutter ! — Why  should 
it  reflect  upon  vonl — 1  don't  doubt  but  you  have 
thought  yourself  happy  in  a  hackney-coach  before 
nowT-'U  I  had  gone  to  Knightsbridge,  or  to 
Chelsea,  or  to  Spring-gaiden,  or  to  Barn-elms, 
with  a  man  ak)n»— something  might  have  been 
aaid. 

J#rs.  For.  Why,  was  I  ever  in  any  of  those 
places'? — What  do  yon  mean,  sister  1 

3ir:  F.  Was  I  f  what  do  you  mean  1 

Mr:  For.  You  have  been  at  a  worae  place. 

Mr:  F.  I  at  a  worw  place,  and  with  a  mani 

A#rt.  /v.  I  suppose  you  would  not  go  alone  to 
tha  World's-end. 

Mn.F.  The  Worid's-endl  What,  do  yoa 
nsan  to  banter  me  1 

Mr».  For.  Poor  innocent  1  yoa  don't  know 
that  there  is  a  pboe  called  the  Worid's-endl  I'll 
•wear,  yoa  can  keep  your  oountenaaoe  purely ; 
you'd  make  an  admirable  player ! 

Mr0.  F.  I'll  swear  yoa  faiave  a  great  deal  of 
eoofldeooe,  and  in  my  mind  too  much  for  the 


stage. 
Mr 


W.  For.  Very  wall,  that  will  appear  who  haa 
— You  never  were  at  the  Worid's-end  1 

ilfrs.  F.  No. 

Mr:  For.  You  deny  it  positively  to  my  fiice  ? 

Mn.  F.  Your  iace !  what 's  your  lace  f 

Mr§.  For.  No  matter  for  tliat;  it 's  as  good  a 
fiuxasyoure. 

Mrs.  F.  Not  by  a  dooen  yean'  wearing. — But 
I  do  deny  it  poeitivdy  to  your  face,  then. 

Mr9.  Pw.  I'll  albw  you  now  to  find  &ult  with 
my  &oe;  for  I'U  swear  your  impudence  has  put 
me  oat  of  countenance — But  look  ]^ou  here  now, 
— where  did  you  lose  this  gold  bodkin  1  Oh,  sister, 
idstert 

Mr».  F.  Mv  bodk'm ! 

Mrt.  For.  Nay^  'tis  youn,  look  at  it 

Mn.  F.  WeH,  tf  you  j^  to  that,  where  did  you 
find  this  bodkin  1—  Oh,  sister,  sister !— sister  every 
way! 

Mro.  For.  O,  devil  on't  I  that  I  could  not  dis- 
eover  her,  without  betnying  myself.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  F.  I  have  heard  gentlemen  say,  sister, 
that  one  should  take  great  care,  when  one  makes 
a  thrust  in  fencing,  not  to  lay  open  one's  self. 

Mr$.  For.  It  is  very  true,  sister.  Well,  since 
ail 's  out,  and,  as  you  say,  since  we  are  both 
wounded,  let  us  do  what  is  often  done  in  duels, 


tak«  care  of  one  another,  ajid  gnoir  better  finaodi 

than  before. 

Mn.  F.  With  all  my  heait     Oure  are  bat 
slight  flesh  wounds ;  and  if  vre  keep  them  fitoiB 
air,  not  at  all  dac^roua.    Well,  give  me  yoar 
hand,  in  token  of  sisterly  ascrecT  vSa  •flfeftiwi, 
Mn.  For.  Here  it  is,  with  all  my  heart 
Mrs.  F.   Well,  as  an  earnest  of  friendahio 

I  ^1 ¥*ll       •_*      ^  •-■  «         .       ■ 


ua  more  than  we  have  observed  one  another.  Yoo 
have  a  rich  huabaod,  and  are  provided  for :  I  am 
at  a  loss,  and  have  no  great  stock  either  of  fixtone 
or  reputation,  and  therefore  must  look  aharplj 
about  me.  Sir  Sampaon  has  a  soil  that  is  ex- 
pected to-night;  and  by  the  account  I  have  heard 
of  his  e«lucation,  can  be  no  conjurer.    The  estate 

is  to  be  made  over  to  him. Now,  if  I  could 

wheedle  him,  sister,  ha  1  you  understand  me  1 

Mrs.  For.  I  do ;  and  will  fadp  you,  to  the 
utmost  of  my  power. — And  I  can  tell  you  one 
thing  that  falls  out  luckily ;  my  awkward  daush- 
ter-in-law,  who,  you  know,  is  designed  to  be  tiia 
wife,  is  grown  fond  of  Mr.  Tattle ;  now  if  we 
can  improve  that,  and  make  her  have  an  avenioa 
for  the  booby,  it  may  go  a  great  way  towards  hia 
liking  you.  Here  tbey  come  together,  and  let  na 
oontnve  aome  way  to  leave  them  tpgether. 

EnUr  Tattle  and  Mibs  Prub. 

Mies  P.  Mother,  mother,  mother,  IooIl  yoa 
here. 

Mrs.  For.  Fy,  fy,  Min,  how  yoa  bawl! — 
Besides,  I  have  told  you,  yoa  moat  net  call  me 
mother. 

Miss  P.  What  must  I  call  yoa  then  1  are  yoa 
not  my  fother's  wifo  1 

Mn.  For.  Madam ;  you  must  aay  Madam.^* 
By  my  aoal,  I  shall  fiwcy  myself  old  indeed,  to 
have  this  great  girl  call  me  mother. — Well,  but, 
Miss,  what  are  you  ao  overjoyed  at  1 

Miss  P.  Look  yoa  here,  Madam,  then,  whet 
Mr.  Tattle  has  given  me. — Look  you  here,  cooan ; 
here's  a  snuff-lmx ;  nay,  there  'a  snuflfin't — here, 
will  you  have  any  t — Oh  good !  how  sweet  it  is ! — . 
Mr.  Tattle  is  all  over  sweet;  his  peruke  is  sweet, 
and  hia  gloves  are  sweet — and  his  handkeichief  is 
sweet,  pure  sweet,  sweeter  than  roses — ameU  him, 
mother — Madam,  I  mean. — He  gave  me  this  m»g 
for  a  kiss. 

Tai.  O  fy.  Miss,  you  must  not  kiss  and  teDL 

Miss  P.  Yes ;  I  may  tell  my  mother — and  he 
says  he'll  give  me  something  to  make  me  smell  so. 
On,  pray  lend  me  your  nandkerchief.--SmelL 
cousin ;  he  says  he'll  give  me  something  that  wiu 
make  my  smocks  smell  this  way. — Is  not  it  pure  1 
— It 's  tetter  than  lavender,  mun. — I'm  resolved  I 
wont  let  nurse  put  any  more  lavender  amoqg  my 
smocks — ha,  cousin  1 

Mrs.  F.  Fy,  Mire ;  amongst  your  linen  you 
must  say — you  must  never  say  sinock. 

Miss  P.  Why,  it  is  not  bawdy,  is  it,  cousin  1 

TcU.  Oh,  Madam!  you  are  too  severe  upon 
Miss :  you  must  not  find  fault  with  her  pretty 
simplicity;  it  becomes  her  strangely. — ^Pretty 
Miss,  don't  let  them  pereuade  you  out  of  your 
innocency. 

Mrs.  For.  Oh,  demn  yoo,  toad ! — I  wiah  you 
don't  penuade  her  out  of  her  innocency. 

TtU.  Who,  I,  Madam  1^0,  how  can  yoqz 
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bdyihip  have  lurh  a  thoQght7*-«ure  you  don*t 
know  me! 

Mrs.  F.  Ah,  devil,  bIv  devil ! — He 's  as  dose, 
nster,  as  a  confessor. — He  thinks  we  don't  observe 
him. 

Afra.  F\tr.  A  canning  cur !  how  soon  he  could 
find  out  a  fresh  harml^  creature — and  left  ua, 
sister,  presently. 

Tat.  Upon  reputation 

Mrs.  F.  They're  ail  so^  sister,  these  men — 
they  love-  to  have  the  spoiling  of  a  youn^  crea- 
ture ;  they  are  as  fond  of  it  as  of  l>einff  m  the 
first  fashion,  or  of  seeing  a  new  play  the  hrstday. 
— I  warrant  it  would  break  Mx.  Tattle's  heart,  to 
think  tliat  any  body  else  should  be  beforehand 
with  him ! 

Tat.  Oh,  Lord,  I  swear  I  would  not  for  the 
world — 

Mra.  F.  O,  hang  you!  who'll  beb'eve  youl — 
You'll  be  hanged  before  you'd  confess — we  know 
you — she's  very  pretty — Lord,  what  pure  red 
and  white ! — she  looks  so  wholesome ;— ne'er  stir, 
I  don't  know,  but  I  fancy  if  1  were  a  man — 

MU»  P.  How  you  love  to  jeer  one,  cousin. 

Mra.  For.  Hark'ee,  sister — by  my  soul,  the 
girl  is  spoiled  already — d'ye  think  she'll  ever 
endure  a  great  lubberly  tarpawlin  1 — Gad,  I  war- 
lant  you,  she  wont  let  him  come  near  her,  after 
Mr.  Tattle. 

Mra.  F.  On  ray  soul,  I'm  afraid  not — eh! 
filthy  creature,  that  smells  all  of  pitch  and  tar  1 — 
Devil  take  you,  you  confounded  toad — why  did 
you  see  her  before  she  was  married  ? 

Mra.  Fcrr.  Nay,  why  did  we  let  himl — My 
husband  will  hang  us — ^he*U  think  we  brought 
them  acquainted. 

Mra.  F.  Come,  faith,  let  us  be  gone — ^If  my 
brother  Foresight  should  find  us  with  them,  he'd 
think  so. 

Mra.  For.  So  he  would — but  then  the  leaving 
them  tosether  is  as  bad — and  he  's  such  a  sly 
devil,  he  II  never  miss  an  opportunity. 

Mra.  F.  i  don't  care ;  I  wont  be  seen  in  it. 

Mra.  For.  Well,  if  you  should,  Mr.  Tattle 
you'll  have  a  world  to  answer  for :  remember,  1 
wash  my  hands  of  it;  I'm  thoroughly  innocent. 
[Exeunt  Mrs.  Frail  and  Mas.  Foresight. 

Miaa  P.  What  makes  them  go  away,  Mr. 
Tattle  ?— What  do  they  mean,  do  you  know? 

Tat.  Yes,  my  dear — T  think  I  can  guess— but 
hang  me  if  I  know  the  reason  of  it. 

Miaa  P.  Come,  must  not  we  go  tool 

Tat.  No,  no;  theydon'^  mean  that. 

Miaa  P.  No!  what  theni  What  shall  you 
and  1  do  together  t 

^Tal.  I  must  make  love  to  you,  pretty  Miss ; 
will  you  let  me  make  love  to  you  1 

Miaa  P.  Yes,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  Frank,  egad,  at  least.  What  does  Mrs. 
Foresight  mean  by  this  civility  1  Is  it  to  make  a 
fool  of  me,  or  does  she  leave  us  together  out  of 
mod  moralitv,  and  do  as  she  would  be  done  by  1 
Egad  I'll  understand  it  so.  [Aaide. 

Miaa  P.  Well,  and  how  will  you  make  love  to 
me  1— Come,  I  long  to  have  you  begin, — ^Must  I 
make  love  tool    You  must  tell  me  how. 

Tat.  You  must  let  me  speak,  Miss;  you  must 
not  speak  first.  I  must  ask  you  questions,  and 
YOU  must  answer. 

ABaaP,  What,  ii  it  like  the  catechiam?  Come 
tken,  ask  me. 

7\tt.  D'ys  thine  9oaeani0v«  mat 
Vol* 


Miaa  P.  Yes. 

Tat.  Pooh,  yon  must  not  say  yen  already.  I 
sha'n't  care  a  farthing  for  you  then  in  a  twinkling. 

Miaa  P.  What  must  1  say  then  1 

Tat.  Why  you  must  say  no,  or  believe  not,  or 
you  can't  tell. 

Miaa  P.  Why,  roust  I  teU  a  lie  then  1 

Tat.  Yes,  if  you'd  be  well-bred.  All  well-bred 
persons  lie — Besides,  you  are  a  woman ;  you  must 
never  speak  what  you  think :  your  words  must 
contradict  your  thoughts;  but  your  actions  may 
contradict  your  words.     So,  when  I  ask  you,  if 

Jrou  can  love  me,  you  must  say  no :  but  you  must 
ove  me  too— If  1  tell  you  you  are  nandsome,  you 
must  deny  it,  and  say  I  flatter  you.  But  you  must 
think  yourself  noore  charming  than  I  sp^k  you — 
and  like  me  for  the  beauty  which  I  say  you  have, 
as  much  as  if  I  had  it  myself.  If  I  ask  you  to  kiss 
me,  you  must  be  ansry ;  but  you  must  not  refuse 
me;  if  I  ask  you  for  more,  you  must  be  more 
angry,  but  more  complying ;  and  as  soon  as  ever 
1  make  you  say,  you'U  cry  out,  you  must  be  sure 
to  hold  your  tongue. 

Miaa  P.  O  hard,  I  swear  this  is  pure  I  I  like  it 
better  than  our  old-fashioned  country  way  of  speak- 
ing one's  mind ! — And  must  not  you  lie  too  f 

Tat.  Hum? — Yes;  but  you  must  believe  I 
speak  truth. 

Miaa  P.  O  Gemini !  Well,  T  always  had  a  mat 
mind  to  tell  lies — but  they  frighted  me,  ana  said 
it  was  a  sin. 

Tat.  Well,  my  pretty  creature,  will  yon  make 
me  happy  by  givinff  me  a  kiss. 

Miaa  P.  No,  in&ed ;  I'm  angry  at  yon. 

[Runa  and  Jciaaea  him. 

Tat.  Hold,  hold,  that  *s  pretty  well— but  you 
should  not  have  given  it  rae,  but  nave  sufiezed  me 
to  have  taken  it 

Miaa  P.  Well,  well  do  it  again. 

7W.  With  all  my  beart-rNow,  then  my  little 
angel !  [Kissea  her. 

Miaa  P.  Pish ! 

Tat.  That 's  right   Again,  my  charmer  I 

[Kiaaea  her  again. 

Miaa  P.  O  fy?  nay,  now  I  csn't  abide  you. 

Tat.  Admirable !  That  was  as  well  ss  if  yoa 
had  been  bpm  and  bred  in  Covent-garden. — And 
wont  you  show  me  pretty  Miss,  where  your  bed- 
chamber is  ? 

Miaa  P.  No,  indeed  wont  I ;  but  111  run  thera^ 
and  hide  myself  from  yon  bdiind  the  curtains. 

Tat.  I'll  follow  you. 

Miaa  P.  Ah,  but  I  will  hold  the  door  with  both 
hands,  and  be  angry,  and  you  shall  push  me  down 
before  you  come  m. 

Tat.  No,  111  come  in  first,  and  push  yoa  down 
afterwards. 

Miaa  P.  Will  you  ?  then  TU  be  mora  angij 
and  more  complying. 

TW.  Then  ITI  make  you  erf  out 

Miaa  P.  O  but  you  sha'nl,  for  I'll  hold  my  tongue. 

Tat.  Oh  jny  dear  apt  schohur ! 

Miaa  P.  Wdl,  now  I'U  mn,  and  make  more 
haste  than  you. 

TW.  You  sban  not  fly  lo  foflt  at  111  panoe. 

[BxeunL 

ACT  m. 
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me !— Why  I  what  '•  become  of  the  child  ?~Why, 
JAisB  Foiedffbt ! — Sure  she  hat  locked  heiBelf  up 
m  her  chamber,  and  gone  to  sleep,  or  to  prayers  I 
— Miss,  Miss  t — I  hear  her. — Come  to  your  &ther. 
Open  the  door — Open  the  door,  Miss. — I  hear 
you  cry  busht. — O  Lord,  who 's  there  1  [Peepg.] 
—What's  here  to  do!— O  the  Father!  a  man 
with  her ! — Why,  Miss,  I  say :  here  *s  fine  doings 
towards! — O  Lord,  we're  all  undone [ — O  you 
young  harlot!  [Knocks.] — Ods!  wont  you  open 
the  door  1  Fil  come  in  the  back  way.  [Exit. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Miss  Prue. 

Misa  P.  O  Lord,  she 's  oomiDg— and  shell  tell 
my  fiither !    What  shall  I  do  now  1 

Tat.  Plague  take  her!  if  she  had  staid  two 
minutes  longer,  I  should  have  wished  lor  her  com- 
ing. 

AfUe  P.  O  dear,  what  shall  I  say ;  teU  me  Mr. 
Tattle,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Tat.  There  *s  no  occasion  for  a  lie ;  I  could 
B^ver  tell  a  lie  to  no  pnrpoee — But  since  we 
have  done  nothing,  we  must  say  nothing,  I 
think.  I  hear  her. — ^III  leave  you  together, 
and  come  offuyou  can. 

7iiru8t9  her  in  and  ehuie  the  door. 

Enter  Yalentinb,  Scandal,  and  Angelica. 

Ang.  You  cant  aocuse  me  of  inconstancy;  I 
never  told  you  that  I  loved  you. 

Vol.  But  I  can  accuse  you  of  uneeitainty,  for 
not  telliiur  me  whether  you  did  or  not. 

Ang.  You  mistake  indiflerenoe  for  unoertaintv ; 
I  never  had  concern  enough  to  ask  myself  the 
question. 

Sxind.  Nor  good-nature  enough  to  answer  him 
that  did  ask  tou;  I'll  say  that  for  you,  Madam. 

Ang,  Wnat,  are  you  setting  up  for  good- 
nature %    ' 

Stand.  On)j  for  the  aflSectation  of  it,  as  the 
women  do  for  lil-natuie. 

Ang.  Persuade  your  friend  that  it  ia  all  affec- 
tation. 

Scand.  I  ahall  receive  no  benefit  from  the  opin- 
ion, for  I  know  no  efllectual  difieience  between 
continued  affectation  and  reality. 

Tat.  [Coming  uf>.]  Scandal  are  you  in  private 
discourse  1   Any  thing  of  secrecy  1 

[Aside  to  Scandal. 

Scand.  Yes,  but  I  dare  trust  you.  We  were 
talking  of  Angeliea's  bve  to  Valentine ;  you  wont 
speak  of  it 

Tat.  No,  no,  not  a  syllable— I  know  that 's  a 
secret,  for  it  is  whispered  every  where. 

Seand.  Ua,  ha,  ha  I 

Ang.  What  is,  Mr.  Tattle  1  I  heard  you  aay 
something  was  whispered  every  where. 

Scand.  Your  k>ve  for  Yalentiiie. 

Ang.  How! 

Tat.  No,  Madam:  his  love  for  your  lad vship — 
Gad,  I  beg  your  pardon — ^for  I  never  heard  a  word 
of  your  lidyship's  passion  till  this  instant. 

Ang,  Af y  passion ! — And  who  told  you  of  my 
passion,  pray,  Sir  7 

Scand.  Why,  is  Che  devil  hi  you?  did  not  I  tell 
it  you  for  a  secret  1 

TtU.  Gad,  but  I  thought  she  might  have  been 
trusted  with  her  own  anairs. 

Scand.  U  that  your  disentioa  %  tKist  a  woman 
with  henelf  1 


Tat.  Yon  say  true;  I  beg  your  paidon.— It  _ 
impossible.  Madam,  for  me  to  imagine,  ^t  a  pefw 
son  of  vour  ladysnip's  wit  and  gallantry  could 
have  so  long  received  the  passionate  addresees  of 
the  accomplished  Valentine,  and  yet  remain  in- 
sensible :  therefore,  you  will  pardon  me,  if  from 
a  just  weight  of  his  merit  with  your  ladyBhlf/s 
good  judgment,  1  fonned  the  balance  of  a  recipro- 
cal aflection. 

Vol.  O  the  devil !  what  damned  costive  poet 
has  given  thee  this  lesson  of  fustian  to  get  by  role  t 

Ang.  I  dare  swear  you  wrong  him ;  it  is  his 
own — and  Mr.  Tattle  only  judges  of  the  saccess 
of  others,  from  the  effects  of  his  own  merit;  lor, 
certainly  Mr.  Tattle  was  never  denied  any  thing 
in  his  lifo. 

Tat.  O  Lord  I  yes,  indeed.  Madam,  aevenl 
times. 

Ang.  I  swear  I  don't  think  it  is  possible. 

7W.  Yes,  I  vow  and  swear  I  have.  Lordy 
Madam,  I'm  the  most  unfortunate  man  in  tbe 
world,  and  the  most  cruelly  used  bv  the  ladies. 

Ang.  Nay,  now  you're  ungrateinl. 

Tat.  No,  I  hope  not. — It  is  as  much  ingntttnde 
to  own  some  fovours^  as  to  conceal  otheiib 

Vol.  There,  now  it  is  ouL 

Ang.  I  don't  understand  you  now.  I  thooglit 
you  had  never  asked  any  thing  but  what  a  liuly 
might  modestly  ^nt,  and  you  confess. 

Scand.  So,  iaith,  your  business  is  done  heve ; 
now  you  may  go  brag  somewhere  else. 

Tat.  Brag!  O  Heavenal  Why,  M  I  name 
any  body? 

Ang.  No;  I  suppose  that  is  not  in  yoor 
power ;  but  you  would,  if  yon  conld,  no  iwnbt 
on't 

Tat.  Not  in  my  power.  Madam !— What  1  does 
your  ladyship  mean  that  I  have  no  woman's  re- 
putation in  mv  power  1 

Scand.  Why  you  wont  own  it,  wifl  you  7 

{Amde. 

Tat.  Faith,  Madam,  you  are  in  the  light ;  no 
more  I  have,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved ;  1  never  bad  it 
in  my  power  to  say  any  thing  to  a  lady's  preju- 
dice m  mv  life. — For,  I  have  been  the  most  nn- 
successful  creature  living  in  things  of  that  nature ; 
and  never  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  trusted  once 
with  a  lady's  secret,  not  once. 

Ansr.  Nol 

Vol.  Not  once,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 

Seand.  And  HI  answer  for  him:  for  Fm  aiive 
if  he  had,  he  would  have  told  mSb  I  find,  Madam, 
you  don't  know  Mr.  Tattle. 

Tat.  No.  indeed,  Madam,  yon  dont  know  me 
at  all,  I  find;  for  sure,  my  intm»te  friends  wooid 
have  known — 

Ang.  Then  it  seems  you  would  have  told,  if 
you  had  been  trusted. 

Tdt.  O,  Scandal,  that  was  too  for  put!— Never 
have  told  particulaia,  Madam.  Perhaps  I  might 
have  talked  as  of  a  third  peraon— or  jntiedooeaan 
amour  of  my  own,  in  converaation,  by  way  of 
novel ;  but  never  have  explained  paiticnina. 

Ang.  But  whence  comes  the  reputstion  of  BIc 
Tattle's  secrecy,  if  he  was  never  trusted  1 

Scand.  Why,  thence  it  ari8e&— The  tfaioff  is 
proverbially  spoken ;  but  may  be  applied  to  him — 
As  if  we  should  say  in  general  terma,  He  only 
is  secret,  who  never  was  trusted ;  a  satirica]  pnk 
verb  upon  our  sex. — ^There  is  another  uponyoon 
—as,  She  is  chaata,  who  was  never  aaked  tf» 
question. 
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FdL  A  eoa|ile  of  very  dvil  pioverbi,  truly. 
It  is  liaid  to  tell  whether  the  bdy  or  Mr. 
TaUle  be  the  more  obliged  to  yoa.  For  you 
fiwnd  her  virtue  upon  im  backwEidness  of  the 
men ;  and  fais  secrecy  upon  the  mutnut  of  the 
women. 

Tat.  Gad,  it  '•  very  tme,  Madam :  I  think  we 
are  obliged  to  acquit  ourselves. — And  for  my  part-^ 
but  your  ladyship  is  to  speak  finti 

Ang.  Am  1 1  Well  1  freeljr  confess.  I  have 
resisted  a  great  deal  of  temptation. 

Tat.  And  I  have  given  some  temptatk>n  that 
has  not  been  reeisted. 

Vat.  Good. 

Ang.  I  cite  Valentine  here,  to  declare  to 
the  court,  how  fruitlesa  he  has  found  his  en- 
deavours, and  to  confess  all  his  solicitations  and 
my  denials. 

Vol.  I  am  ready  to  plead,  Not  Gkiilty,  for  you ; 
and  Guilty,  for  myself. 

Seaitd.  So,  why  this  is  fiur !  here  'a  demonstra- 
tion, with  a  witness. 

Tat.  Well,  my  witneases  are  not  present — ^Yet, 
I  confess  I  have  had  favoun  from  persons;  but  a* 
the  &vonn  are  numberless,  so  the  persona  are 


Scand.  Pooh,  this  proves  nothinff. 

Tht.  Not  I  can  show  letters,  lockets, pictures^ 
and  rings ;  and  if  there  be  occasion  for  witnesses, 
I  can  summon  the  maids  at  the  chocolate-houses, 
all  the  portera  at  Pall  Mall  and  Covent-garden, 
the  door-keepers  at  the  playhouse,  the  drawers 
at  Locket's,  the  Rummer,  Spring-garden,  my 
own  landlady  and  valet  de  cnambre;  all  who 
shall  make  oath,  that  I  receive  more  letters  than 
the  secretary's  office;  and  that  1  have  more  vizor 
masks  to  inquire  for  me,  than  ever  went  to  see 
the  hermaphrodite,  or  the  naked  prince.  And  it 
IS  notorious,  that,  in  a  country  church,  once,  an 
inquiry  being  made  who  I  was,  it  was  answered, 
1  was  the  fimous  Tattle,  who  had  nuned  so  manjf 
women. 

Vol.  It  was  there,  I  suppose,  you  got  the  nick- 
name of  the  Great  Turk. 

Tat.  True;  I  was  called  Turk  Tattle,  all 
4yver  the  parish. — The  next  Sunday,  all  the  old 
women  kept  their  daughtera  at  home^  and  the 
parson,  had  not  half  his  congregation.  Ue 
would  have  brought  me  into  the  sptritual  court : 
but  I  was  revenged  upon  him,  ror  he  had  a 
handsome  daughter,  whom  I  initiated  into  the 
science.  But  1  repented  it  afterwarda;  for  it 
was  talked  of  in  town. — And  a  lady  of  quatity, 
that  shall  be  nameless,  in  a  raging  fit  of  jealousy, 
came  down  in  her  coach  and  six  horses,  and  ex- 
posed herself  upon  my  account.  Gad,  I  was  sorry 
lor  it  with  all  my  heail-^You  know  whom  I 
mean— you  know  where  we  raffled — 

Scand.  Mum,  Tattle! 

V<U.  'Sdeath,  are  you  not  ashamed  1 
Ang.   O  barbarous!  I  never  heard  so  inso- 
lent a  piece  of  vanity!— Fy,  Mr.  Tattle!— I'll 
swear  I  could  not  have  believed  it — ^Is  this  your 
secrecy? 

Tat.  Gad  so,  the  heat  of  my  story  carried 
me  beyond  my  discretion,  as  the  heat  of  the 
lady's  pBsrion  hurried  her  beyond  her  reputa- 
tion.— But  I  hope  you  don't  know  whom  I  mean; 
Ibr  there  were  a  sreat  many  ladies  raffled — ^Plague 
€11%  now  could  I  bite  off  my  tongue. 

Aand.  No,  don't;  for  mem  youll  tell  us  no 
mora.    Come   I'll  noommend  a  song  to  you, 


upon  the  hint  of  my  two  noyeibs:  end  I  see 
one  in  the  next  room  that  wul  sing  it 

[G^i|p  to  the  door. 

Tat.  For  Heaven's,  sake,  if  you  do  guess,  say 
nothiQg.    Ghid,  I'm  very  unfortunate ! 

Scand.  Piay  nng  the  first  song  in  the  last  new 
play. 

Song. 

A  nymph  and  a  swain  to  Apollo  once  pray'd, 
The  swain  had  been  jilted,  the  nymph  been 

betray'd : 
Their  intent  was  to  try  if  his  orado  knew  « 
E'er  a  nymph  that  was  chast^  or  a  swain  that 

was  true. 

« 

Apolk)  was  mute,  and  had  like  tlmve  been 
poseo, 

But  sagely  at  length  he  this  secret  disclosed : 

He  alone  wont  betray,  in  whom  none  will  con- 
fide; 

And  the  nymph  may  be  chaste  that  has  never 
been  tried. 

EtOct  Sir  Sampson,  Mrs.  Frail,  Miss  Prue, 

and  Servant. 

Sir  S.  Is  Ben  cornel  my  son  Ben  come  *i   Vm 

flad  on't— Where  is  he  1  I  long  to  see  him. 
Jow,  Mr§.  Frail,  you  shall  see  my  son  Ben — He  *s 
the  hopes  of  my  family — 1  ha'n't  seen  him  these 
three  years — I  warrant  he 's  grown ! — Call  him  in ; 
bid  him  make  haste  [Exit  Servant.]  I'm  ready  to 
cry  for  joy. 

Mrs.  F.  X<¥ow,  Miss,  you  shall  see  your  hus- 
band. 

AftM  P,  Pish,  he  shall  be  none  of  my  husband. 

[Aside  to  Frail. 

Mrs.F.  Hush!  Well,  he  shaVt !  leave  that  to 
me— ni  beckon  Mr.  Tattle  to  us. 

Ang.  Wont  you  stay  and  see  your  brothet  ? 

Vol,  We  are  the  twin  stare,  and  cannot  shine 
in  one  sphere ;  when  he  rises,  I  must  set — Besides, 
if  I  should  stay,  I  don't  know  but  my  father  in 
good-nature  may  press  me  to  the  immediate  sim- 
mg  the  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  estate;  and  rll 
defer  it  as  long  as  I  can. — Well ;  you'll  come  to  a 
resolution. 

Ang.  I  cannot.  Resolution  must  come  to  me, 
or  I  shall  never  have  one. 

Scand.  Come,  Valentine,  I'll  go  with  you;  I 
have  something  in  my  head,  to  communicate  to 
you.  f  Exeunt  Scandal  and  Valentine. 

Sir  S.  What  I  is  my  son  Valentine  gonel 
What !  is  he  sneaked  off,  and  would  not  see  his 
brother  1  There 's  an  unnatural  whelp !  there 's 
an  ill  natured  dog!  What !  were  you  here  too, 
Madam,  and  could  not  keep  him :  could  neither 
love,  nor  duty,  nor  natural  affection,  oblige  him  1 
Madam,  have  no  more  to  say  to  him ;  he  is  not 
worth  your  consideration.  The  rogue  has  not  a 
drachm  of  generous  love  about  him — all  interest, 
all  interest !  He 's  an  undone  scoundrel,  and  courts 
your  estate.  He  does  not  care  a  dent  for  your 
person. 

Ang.  I  am  pretty  even  with  him,  Sir  Sampson ; 
for,  ifever  I  could  have  liked  any  thing  in  him, 
it  shoukl  have  been  his  estate  too.  But  since 
that 's  gone,  the  bait 's  cfS,  and  the  naked  ho6k 
appean. 

Sir  8.  Well  spoken  1  and  yon  aie  a  wiser  wo- 
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than  I  thoqglift  yoa  wen ;  lor  nM»t  joans 
women  now  ft-days  are  to  be  tempted  with  a  naked 
hook.         • 

Ang.  If  I  many,  Sir  Sampaon,  I  am  for  a^ood 
eatate  with  any  man,  and  tor  any  man  with  a 
good  estate :  thierefore,  if  [  were  oUiged  to  make 
a  choice,  I  declare  I'd  rather  have  you  than  your 
aon. 

Sir  S.  Faith,  you  are  a  wise  woman ;  and  Vm 
glad  to  hear  you  ny  so.  1  was  afraid  you  were 
in  love  with  a  reprobate.  Odd,  I  was  aony  for 
you  with  all  my  heart.  Hang  him,  mongrel; 
east  him  off.  You  shall  see  the  rogue  show  him- 
self, and  make  love  to  some  desponding  Cadua  oi 
fourscore  for  sustenance.  Odo,  I  love  to  see  a 
young  spendthrift  forced  to  clioff  to  an  old  woman 
for  support,  like  ivy  round  dead  oak — &ith  I  do. 
I  love  to  see  them  hug  and  cotlen  together,  like 
down  upon  a  thistle. 

Enter  Ben  and  Sebyant. 

Ben.  Where's  father  1 

Serv.  There,  Sir ;  his  back  *s  toward  you. 

[Exit. 

Sir  S.  My  son  Ben !  Bless  thee,  my  dear  boy ! 
thou  art  heartily  welcome. 

Ben,  Thank  you,  father ;  and  Fm  glad  to  see 
you. 

^  Sir  S.  Vm  glad  to  see  thee.    Kiss  me,  boy ! 
kias  me  again  and  again,  dear  Ben. 

[Kinet  him. 
^  Ben.  So,  so,  enough,  fiither.    Mess,  I'd  rather 
kias  these  ffentlewomen. 

Sir  S.  And  so  thou  ahalt — Mrs.  Angelica,  my 
son  Ben. 

Ben.  If  you  please.  [Scdutee  her.] — ^Nay,  Mis- 
tress, I'm  not  for  dropping  anchor  here;  about 
ship.  [Kis9e»  Frail.]-— Nay,  and  you  too,  my 
fiufe  cock-boat.  [KiMes  Miss. 

Tat.  Sir,  you're  welcome  ashore. 

Ben.  Thank  vou,  thank  you  friend. 

Sir  S.  Thou  hast  been  many  a  weaiy  league, 
Ben,  since  I  saw  thee. 

Ben.  Ey,  ey,  been  1  been  far  enough,  and  that 
be  all.  Well,  father,  and  how  do  all  at  nome  1  how 
does  brother  Dick,  and  brother  Val  1 

Sir  S.  Dick  I  Dick  has  been  dead  these  two 
years.  I  writ  you  word,  when  you  were  at  Leg- 
norn. 

Ben.  Meas,  that  'a  true :  many,  I  had  forgot. 
Dick  is  dead,  as  you  say.— Well,  and  how,  I  luve 
a  many  questions  to  aak  you ;  well,  you  ben't  mar- 
ried agam,  father,  be  you  1 

Sir  S.  No,  I  intend  you  shall  many  Ben ;  1 
would  not  marry,  for  thy  sake. 


marry 

there 

your  hinderance :  e'en  marry,'a  God's  name,  an 

the  wind  set  that  way.    As  for  my  part,  mayhap 

I  have  no  mind  to  marry. 

Mr».  F.  That  woukl  be  pity,  such  a  handsome 
young  gentleman. 


you  why 

trimony.  I  love  to  roam  about,  from  port  to  port, 
and  from  land  to  land :  I  could  never  abide  to  be 
port^bound,  as  we  call  it.  Now,  a  man  that  is 
married  baa,  as  it  were  d'ye  see,  his  feet  in  the 


bBboes,  and  mayhap,  nayn^  gat  tbeoa  out  agnin 

when  he  would. 

Sir  S.  Ben  is  a  wag. 

Ben.  A  man  that  is  married,  d'ye  aee,  Is  no 
more  like  another  man,  than  a  galley-slave  Is  like 
one  of  us  free  sailors:  he  is  chained  to  an  oar  all 
his  life ;  and,  mayhap,  forced  to  tug'a  leaky  veaael 
into  the  bargain.  * 

Sir  S.  A  very  wag!  Ben  is  a  very  wag;  only 
a  little  rough ;  he  wants  a  little  polisning. 

Mrs.  F.  Not  at  all ;  I  like  his  hunuNir  mightily : 
it  is  plain  and  honest ;  I  should  like  such  a  humour 
in  a  husband  extremely. 

Ben.  Say  you  so,  and  I  should  like  such  a  hand- 
some ffentle woman  for  a  bed-fellow. — What  aaj 
yon.  Mistress !  would  you  like  going  to  aea  ?  Mea^ 

Sou  re  a  tight  veaael,  and  well  rigged,  an  yoo  wei« 
ut  as  well  manned. 

MrB.  P.  1  ehoukl  not  doubt  that,  if  yoo  wexe 
master  of  me. 

Ben.  But  111  tell  you  one  thing,  if  you  come  to 
sea  in  a  high  wind,  or  that,  lady — ^you  mayn't 
cany  so  much  sail  o'  your  head — Top  and  top- 
gallant, by  the  meas  1 
Nfra.  F.  No!  why  so? 
Ben.  Why,  if  you  do,  vou  may  run  the  risk  to 
be  ovezaet ;  and  then  you'U  carry  your  keeb  above 
water — he,  he,  he ! 

An^.  I  swear,  Mr.  Benjamin  is  the  greatest 
wag  in  nature,  an  absolute  sra-wit 

Sir  S.  Nay,  Ben  has  parts;  but  as  I  told  yna 
before,  they  want  a  Httle  polishing.  You  most 
not  take  any  thing  ill.  Madam. 

Ben,  No,  I  ho|>e  the  genttewoman  is  not 
angry :  I  mean  all  in  good  part:  for,  if  I  give  a 
yeSi.  I'll  take  a  jest ;  and  so  you  may  be  as  fim» 
witn  me. 

Ang.  I  thank  you.  Sir:  I  am  not  at  all  oflhid- 

cd. — But  I  think,  Sir  Sampson,  you  should  \eK^^ 

him  alone  with  his  mistress.   Mr.  Tattle,  we  must 

not  hinder  loven.  [Exit. 

Tat.  Well,  Miss,  I  have  your  proroiae. 

Mffuf^  to  Miss. 
Sir  S.  Mailam,  you  say  true. — Look  you,  Ben, 
this  is  your  mistress.     Come,  Mms,  you  must  not 
be  shame-faced ;  we*n  leave  you  together. 

Miss  P.  I  can't  abide  to  be  left  alone. — Mayn't 
my  cousin  stay  with  me  1 

Sir  S.  No.  no.    Come,  let's  away.  ^ 

Ben.  Look  you,  father,  mayhap  the  ytning 
woman  mayn't  take  a  liking  to  me. 

Sir  &  1  warrant  thee,  boy.  Come,  come,  we'll 
begone.     I'll  venture  that. 

[Exeunt  Sib  S^mpsok,  Tattle,  and  Mns. 
Fraii^ 
Ben.  Come,  mistress,  will  you  plea«e  to  sit 
down  1  For,  if  you  stand  a  stem  a  that*n,  we 
shall  never  grapple  together.  Come,  ril  hawl  a 
chair;  there,  an  you  please  to  sit,  and  I'll  ait  by 
you. 

AfisB  P.  You  need  not  sit  so  near;  if  you  have 
any  thing  to  say,  1  can  hear  you  farther  off;  I  ant 
deaf. 

Ben.  Why,  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  nor  I  ant 
dumb;  I  can  be  heard  as  far  as  another.  I'll 
heave  off,  to  please  you.  [Sits  Jarther  of.]  An 
we  were  a  league  asunder,  I'd  undertake  (o  hold 
discourse  with  you,  an  'twere  not  a  main  hi^h 
wind  indeed,  and  full  in  my  teeth.  Look  yuu  ;  i 
am  as  it  were,  bound  for  the  land  of  matrimony  : 
'tis  a  voyage,  d'ye  see,  that  was  none  of  my  s(.H>k> 
ing ;  I  was  commanded  by  father,  and  if  you  tike. 


1^1 


LOVE  FOR  LOVE. 


907 


mayhap  I  may  gteer  into  your  harbour.  How  say 
you,  Mistress  1  The  short  of  the  thing  is,  that,  if 
you  like  me,  and  I  like  you,  we  may  chance  to 
swinff  in  a  hammock  together. 

MtsB  P.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you,  Aor 
I  don't  care  to  speak  with  you  at  all. 

Ben.  Nol  I'm  sorry  fur  that.  But,  pray,  why 
are  you  so  scornful. 

Mi$9  P.  As  long  as  one  must  not  speak  one's 
mind,  one  had  better  not  speak  at  all,  I  think,  and 
truly  I  wont  tell  a  lie  for  the  matter. 

Ben,  Nay,  you  say  true  in  that ;  it 's  but  a  folly 
to  lie :  for  to  speak  one  thing,  and  to  think  just 
the  contrary  way,  is,  as  it  were,  to  look  one  way, 
and  to  row  another.  Now,  for  my  part,  d'ye  see, 
I'm  for  carrying  things  above  board ;  I'm  not  for 
keeping  any  thing  under  hatches— so  that  if  you 
ben  t  as  willing  as  I,  say  so,  there 's  no  bairm  done. 
Mayhap  vou  may  be  shame-faced ;  some  maidens 
though  they  love  a  man  well  enough,  yet  they 
don't  care  teU'n  so  to's  fiu».  If  that 's  the  case, 
why,  silence  gives  consent. 

Atis9  P.  But  I'm  sure  it  is  not  so ;  for  FIl  speak 
sooner  than  you  should  believe  that;  and  I'll  speak 
truth,  though  one  should  always  tell  a  lie  to  a  man ; 
and  I  don't  care,  let  my  father  do  what  he  will,  I'm 
too  bi^  to  be  whipped ;  so  I'll  tell  you  plainly,  T 
don't  Tike  you,  nor  love  you  at  all ;  nor  never  will, 
that 's  more.  So,  there 's  your  answer  for  you ; 
and  don't  trouble  me  no  more,  you  ugly  thin^. 

Ben.  Look  you  young  woman,  you  may  fearn 
to  give  good  words,  however.  I  spoke  you  &ir, 
d'ye  see,  and  civil.  As  for  your  love,  or  your 
likinff,  I  don't  value  it  of  a  rope's  end — and  may- 
hap 1  like  you  as  little  as  vou  do  me.  What  I 
said  was  in  obedience  to  father.  I  fear  a  whipping 
no  more  than  ^ou  do.  But  1  tell  you  one  thmg — 
if  yoQ  should  give  such  language  at  sea,  you'd  have 
a  cat-o-nine  tails  laid  across  your  shoulders.  Who 
are  youl  You  heard  t'other  handsome  young 
woman  speak  civilly  to  me,  of  her  own  accord. 
Whatever  you  think  of  yourself,  gad,  I  don't  think 
you  are  any  more  to  compare  to  her,  than  a  can 
of  small  beer  to  a  bowl  of  punch. 

Miss  P.  Well,  and  there 's  a  handsome  gentle- 
man, and  a  fine  gentlenun,  and  a  sweet  gentle- 
man, that  was  here,  that  loves  me,  and  I  love 
him :  and  if  he  sees  you  speak  to  me  any  more, 
he'll  thrash  your  jacket  for  you ;  he  will,  you  great 
sea-calf. 

Ben.  What!  do  yon  mean  that  fair-weather 
spark  that  was  here  just  nowl  Will  he  thrash 
my  jacket  1 — Let'n — ^Tet'n.  But  an  he  comes  near 
me,  mayhap  I  may  giv'n  a  salt  eel  for's  supper, - 
for  all  that  What  cfoes  fother  mean,  to  leave  me 
alone,  as  soon  as  I  come  home,  with  such  a  dirty 
dowdy  1 — Sea-calf!  I  an*t  half  calf  enough  to 
lick  your  chalked  face,  you  cheese-curd^  you. — 
Marry  thee !  I'll  marry  a  Lapland  witch  as  soon, 
and  live  upon  selling  contrary  winds,  and  wrecked 
vessels. 

AHm  p.  I  wont  be  called  names,  nor  I  wont 
be  abused  thos,  so  I  wont  If  I  were  a  man — 
r Cries.] — ^you  durst  not  talk  at  this  rate— -no,  you 
dnnt  not,  you  stinking  tar-barrel. 

JBnter  Mrs.  Forbsioht  and  Mrs.  Frail. 

Mn.  Far.  They  have  quarrelled  just  as  we 
wished. 

Ben.  Tar-barfell  LetyonrAweethearteaDme 
to,  if  he'll  take  your  part,  your  Tom  Essence,  and 
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I'll  ssy  something  to  him — ^111  face  his  musk 
doublet  for  him.  Ill  make  him  stink ;  he  sliall 
smell  more  like  a  weasel  than  a  civit  cat,  afore  I 
ha'  done  with  'en. 

Mt8.  Fbr.  Bless  me !  what 's  the  matter,  Miast 
What,  does  she  cry  1 — Mr.  Benjamin,  what  have 
you  done  to  her  1 

Ben.  Let  her  cry :  the  more  she  cries  the  less 
she'll — she  has  been  gathering  foul  weather  in  her 
mouth,  and  now  it  rams  out  at  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  For.  Come,  Miss,  come  along  with  me; 
and  tell  me,  poor  child. 

Mrs.  P.  Lord,  what  shall  we  do  7  There's  my 
brother  Foresight  and  Sir  Sampson  coming.  Sis- 
ter, do  you  take  Miss  down  into  the  parlour,  and 
ril  carry  Mr.  Benjamin  into  my  cnamber;  for 
they  must  not  know  that  they  are  fallen  out. 
ComOj  Sir,  will  you  venture  yourself  with  me. 

[Looking  kindly  on  him. 

Ben.  Venture  I  Mess,  and  that  I  will,  though 
it  were  to  sea  in  a  storm.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Sir  Sampson  and  Foresight. 

Sir  S.  I  left  them  together  here.  What,  are 
they  gonel  Ben  is  a  brisk  boy:  he  has  got  her 
into  a  comer—: — father's  own  son,  faith!  he'U 
touzle  her  and  mouzle  her.  The  rogue 's  sharp 
set  coming  from  sea.  If  he  should  not  stay  for 
saying  grace,  old  Foresight,  but  fall  to  without  the 
help  of  a  parson,  ha  1  Odd,  if  he  should,  I  could 
not  be  angry  with  him ;  'twould  be  but  like  me.  a 
chip  of  the  old  block.  Ha!  thou'rt  melanchohc, 
old  prognostication ;  as  melancholic  as  if  thou  badst 
spilled  the  salt,  or  pared  thy  nails  on  a  Sunday. 
Come  cheer  up,  look  about  thee:  look  up,  old 
star-gazer.  Now  is  he  poring  upon  the  ground 
for  a  crooked  pin,  or  an  old  norse-nail,  with  the 
head  towards  oim. 

F\>r.  Sir  Sampson,  we'll  have  the  wedding  to- 
morrow morning. 

Sirs.  With  all  mv  heart. 

For.  At  ten  o'clock ;  punctually  at  ten.  . 

Sir  S.  To  a  minute,  to  a  second ;  thou  shalt 
set  thy  watch ;  and  the  bridegroom  shall  observe 
its  motions;  they  shall  be  married  to  a  minute,  go 
to  bed  to  a  minute ;  and  when  the  alarm  strikes, 
they  shall  keep  time  like  the  figures  of  St  Dun^ 
Stan's  clock,  and  consummaium  eat  shall  ring  all 
over  the  parish. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr.  Scandal  desires  to  speak  with 
you  upon  earnest  business. 

For.  I  go  to  him ;  Sir  Sampson,  your  servant. 

[Exit. 

Sir  S.  What 's  the  matter,  friend  1 

Serv.  Sir,  'tis  about  your  son  Valentino ;  some- 
thing has  appeared  to  him  in  a  dream,  that  makes 
him  prophesy. 

Enter  Scandal. 

Scand.  Sir  Sampson,  sad  news. 

Fifr.  Bleas  us ! 

iSitr  S.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Scand.  Can't  you  guess  at  what  ought  to  afflict 
you  and  him,  and  all  of  us,  more  than  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  S.  I  don't  know  any  universal  grievance, 
but  a  new  tax,  or  the  k>ss  of  the  Canary  fleet — 
unless  Pbpsry  should  be  landed  in  the  west,  or  the 
French  fleet  were  at  anchor  at  Blackwall. 

Scand.  Nol  Undoubtedly,  Mr.  Foresight  knew 
all  this,  and  might  have  prevented  it 
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IW,  Tk  BO  MithqiMkA  1 

Scand.  No,  not  yel ;  no  whirlwind.  But  we 
don't  icnow  what  it  maj  come  to— but  it  has  had 
a  oonaequenoe  already  that  touchea  ua  all. 

Sir  S,  Why,  out  with  it. 

Scand.  Somethiog  haa  appeared  to  tout  aon 

Valentine he  's  gone  to  bed  very  ill. He 

apeaka  Uttle,  yet  ha  laya  he  haa  much  to  say. 
Aaka  ibr  hia  fitther  and  the  wlae  Foreai^ht ;  talka 
of  Raymond  LuUy,  and  the  ghoat  of  Lilly.  He 
kaa  aeoeta  to  impart,  I  aappoae  to  yoa.  I  can  get 
nothing  oat  of  him  but  righa.  He  deeirea  he  may 
oee  yoa  in  the  morning ;  hot  would  not  be  dis- 
torbed  to-night,  becauae  be  haa  aome  buainew  to 
4o  in  a  draam. 

Sir  &  What  have  I  to  do  with  hia  dieama  or 
hiadi^oationl— Thia  ia  a  trick  to  defer  aisning 
ttie  conveyance.  I  warrant  the  devil  will  tell  him 
in  a  dream,  that  he  muRt  not  part  with  hia  estate. 
Bai  rU  bring  him  a  paiaon  to  tell  him  that  the 
devil 's  a  liar — or,  if  that  wont  do,  I'U  bringa  law- 
yer, that  ahall  out-lie  the  devil;  and  io I'll  try 
whether  my  bkuJtguard  or  hia  ahiall  get  the  better 
of  the  day.  [Exit. 

Seand.  Alaa !  Mr.  Foreaight,  Fm  afraid  all  ii 
net  right. — You  are  a  wiae  man,  and  a  conaden- 
tiooa  man  ;  a  aearcber  into  obecurit^  and  futurity : 
and,  if  jou  commit  an  error,  it  is  with  a  great  deal 
of  cmiaideration,  and  dieeretion,  and  caution. 

F\)r.  Ah,  good  Mr.  Scandal. 

Seand.  Nay,  nay,  *tia  manifest ;  I  do  not  flatter 
you. — But  Sir  Sampson  ia  haaty,  verv  haaty — I'm 
afraid  he  b  not  ecrupulouf  enough,  Mr.  Foreaight. 
— He  has  been  wicked;  and  Heaven  ffrant  he 
may  naean  well  in  his  affair  with  you !— -You  are 
wiae,  and  ahould  not  be  overreached. 

/br.  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal — HitmanumeH  errart. 

Seand.  You  say  true,  man  will  err ;  mere  man 
will  err — ^but  you  are  aomething  more. — There 
have  been  wise  men ;  but  they  were  such  aa  you, 
—men  who  consulted  the  atari,  and  were  observers 
of  omena. — Sobmon  was  wise;  but  how 7  by  his 
judgment  in  astrology. — So  aays  Pineda,  in  his 
Chira  book  and  eighth  chanter. 

JF^fr.  You  are  learned,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  A  trifler — but  a  lover  of  art. — And  the 
wiae  men  of  the  eaat  owed  their  instructions  to  a 
«tar;  which  ia  rightly  obaerved  by  Gregory  the 
Great,  in  favour  of  astrology"!  And  Albert  us 
Magnna  makea  it  the  most  valuable  science— be- 
eaose,  aays  he,  it  teachea  ua  to  oonaider  the  cauaa- 
tion  of  causes,  in  the  cauaes  of  thinga. 

F\>r.  I  protest,  I  honour  you,  Mr.  Scandal. — I 
did  not  think  you  had  been  read  in  these  matters. 
— Few  young  men  are  inclined— — 

iSeaii^  I  thank  my  stars  that  have  inclined  me. 
But  I  fear  this  marriage  and  making  over  the 
ostate,  thia  transferring  of  a  rightful  inheritance, 
will  bring  jod^menta  upon  ua.  I  prophesy  it. 
Valentine  is  disturbed ;  what  can  be  the  cause  of 
that  1  and  Sir  Sampson  ia  harried  on  by  an  un- 

naual  violenoe 1  fear  be  doea  not  act  wholly 

from  himself;  and  I  think  he  does  not  look  aa  he 
need  to  do. 

F\>r.  He  was  alvraya  of  an  tmpetuoaa  natars. — 
But  aa  to  the  marriage,  I  have  consulted  the  stars; 
«nd  all  appearances  are  prosperous. 

Seand.  Come,  come.  Foresight;  let  not  the 
prospect  of  worldly  lucre  eatry  you  beyond  your 
judgment,  nor  against  your  con86ience.A.YoaarB 
not  aetiaSed  that  you  act  justly. 

.Pbr   How! 


Seand.  Yoa  an  not  M^dM,  I  My.— I  am  loth 
to  diaooufage  you— bat  it  ia  paipaUe  that  jon  ue 
not  satisfied. 

F\jr.  How  doea  it  appear,  Mr.  Scandal?  I 
think  I  am  very  well  aatiafied. 

Soand.  Either  you  aufier  yooraelf  to  deceive 
yourself,  or  yoa  do  not  know  vooraelC 

fhr.  Pray  explain  yoorselL 

Scand.  Do  you  aleep  well  o'  nighta. 

J^.  Very  well. 

Scand,  Are  you  certain  1   Yoa  do  not  iadk  ao. 

F\fr.  I  am  in  health.  I  think. 

Scand.  So  was  Valentine  thia  momiDg;  end 
looked  just  so. 

f\fr.  How  1  am  I  altered  any  way  t  I  doa*t 
perceive  it. 

Enter  Maa.  FoRsaiOHT. 

JIfrs.  JFbr.  Husband,  will  yoa  go  to  bed  1  H'u 
ten  o'clock.    Mr.  Scandal,  your  aervant. 

Scand.  Plague  on  her,  ahe  has  interrupted  my 
design — but  F  roost  work  ha  into  the  project. 
You  keep  eariy  boars,  Madam. 

Mr».  F\fr.  &ir.  Foreaight  ia  ri~*»nfll ;  we  ait 
up  after  him. 

For.  My  dear,  pray  lend  me  your  glaaa,  yoor 
httle  kwkinff-glasa. 

Scand.  Pray,  lend  it  hun.  Madam— 111  teD  yon 
the  reaaon — [She  gives  him  thegfiaat;  Scakdal 
and  the  whisper.] — My  passion  for  you  is  grown 
so  violent — that  I  am  no  longer  master  of  mysetf — 
I  was  interrupted  in  the  morning,  when  you  had 
charity  enouf  h  to  give  me  vour  attention ;  and  I 
had  hopes  of  finding  anotSer  opportunity  of  ex- 
pisininjs  myaelf  to  you — ^but  waa  diaappointed  all 
this  day ;  and  the  uneasiness  that  has  attended  me 
ever  since,  brings  me  now  hither  at  thia  anseaaone- 
ble  hour. 

Afrs.  Pot,  Was  there  ever  anch  impodenoe,  to 
make  love  to  me  before  my  hoabond^  feoe  ?  Ill 
swear,  I'll  tell  him. 

Scand.  Do.  I'U  die  a  martyr  rather  than  die- 
claim  my  passion.  But  come  a  little  feither  thb 
way ;  and  ['11  tell  you  what  project  1  had  to  get 
him^  out  of  the  way,  that  I  m^^bt  have  an  oppor> 
tunity  of  waiting  on  you. 

[  Whisper.    Foresioht  looking  in  the  giase. 

Far.  I  do  not  aee  any  rsvolution  here. — Me- 
thinks  1  look  with  a  acrene  and  benign  aapect, — 

Esle,  a  little  pale— but  the  roees  of  Uiese  cheeka 
ave  been  ^thcred  many  yean— Ha,  I  do  not 
like  that  su&en  flushing — gone  already ! — Hem, 
hem,  hem  1  faintish.  My  neart  ia  pretty  fQood ; 
yet  it  beata:  and  my  pulae,  ha! — 1  have  none— 
mercy  on  me! — hum) — Yea,  hiete  they  are. — 


Seand.  Ittakea:  purNie  it,  in  the  neme  of  love 
and  pleasure. 

Airt.  F\>r.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Foreaight  1 

Fbr.  Hum,  not  so  well  aa  1  thought  1  wna. 
Lend  me  your  hand. 

Seand.  Look  you  there  now. — ^Yoar  lady  anje 
your  sleep  has  been  unquiet  of  late. 

Fbr.  Very  Kkeljr. 

Afr$.  F\>r.  O,  mighty  restlesa  1  but  I  waa  alreid 
to  tell  him  ao. — He  iiaa  been  sabject  to  *«tir»»*|^ 
and  starting. 

Soand.  And  did  not  nee  to  be  ael 

Mr9,For,  Never,  never  j  till  within tlwMthiea 
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nights,  I  cannot  aaj  that  he  has  onoe  faroken  my 
net  rinoe  we  have  oeen  married. 

F^,  I  will  go  to  hed. 

Seand.  Do  00,  Mr.  Foresiffht.  and  aay  your 
prayers — he  looks  better  than  Ee  aid. 

Mra.  Far.  Norse,  nurse! 

JVr.  Do  you  think  so,  Scandal  1 

Scand.  Yes,  yes ;  I  hope  this  will  be  gone  by 
momiog ;  take  it  in  time. 

fVr.  I  hope  so. 

Enter  Nursb. 

3frt.  Fhr.  Nurse,  your  master  is  not  well;  put 
him  to  bed. 

Scand.  I  hope  yon  will  be  able  to  see  Valentine 
in  the  morning.  You  had  best  take  a  little  diar 
codium  and  cowslip  water,  and  lie  upon  your  back. 

Fbr.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Scandal;  1  will. — Nurse, 
let  me  have  a  watch-light,  and  lay  The  Crumbe 
^  Con\fort  by  me. 

Nurte.  Yes,  Sir.  \ExU, 

For.  And — ^hem,  hem !  I  am  very  &int. 

Scand.  No,  no,  you  look  much  better. 

For.  Hem,  hem  1  good  night  Mr.  Scandal. 

Seand.  GJood  night,  good  Mr.  Foresight.  I 
hope  Man  and  Venus  will  be  in  conjunctba-^— 
while  your  wife  and  I  are  together. 

Jfrs.  Fcfr.  Well;  and  wlwt  use  do  you  hope 
to  make  of  this  project  1  You  don't  think  that  you 
are  erer  like  to  succeed  in  your  design  upon  me  1 

Ssand.  Yes,  &ith,  I  do;  I  have  a  oetter  opinion 
both  of  you  and  myself  than  to  despair. 

3fr9.  For.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  toad  ? — 
Hark'ye,  devil :  do  you  think  any  woman  honest  1 

Seand.  Yes,  several,  very  honest — ^theyilchMt 
a  little  at  cards  sometimes;  but  that 's  nothing. 

Mrs.  For,  Pshaw !  but  virtuous,  I  mean  1 
^  Seand,  Yes,  fiuth,  I  believe  some  women  are 
virtuous  too ;  but  'tis  as  I  believe  some  men  are 
valiant,  through  fear — For  why  should  a  man 
court  danger,  or  a  woman  shun  pleasure? 

Mr».  For.  O  monstrous!  What  are  conscience 
and  honour  1 

Scand.  Why,  honour  is  a  public  enemy ;  and 
conscience  a  domestic  thief:  and  he  that  would 
secure  his  pleasure,  must  pay  a  tribute  to  one,  and 

E  halves  with  t'other.  As  for  honour,  that  you 
ve  secured :  for  you  have  purchased  a  perpetual 
opportunity  ror  pleasure. 

Mrs.  For.  An  opportunity  for  pleasure! 

Scand.  Ay,  your  husband ;  a  husband  is  an 
opoortunity  for  pleasure.  So  you  have  taken  care 
01  honour,  and  lis  the  least  I  can  do  to  take  care 
of  conscience. 

Mr$.  For.  And  so  you  think  we  are  fiiee  for 
one  another  t 

Seand.  Yes,  fidth,  I  think  so;  I  lore  to  speak 
my  mind. 

Mr$.  For.  'W^,  then  VU.  speak  my  mind. 
Now,  as  to  this  affiir  between  yon  and  me.  Here 
you  make  love  tome ;  why,  III  confess  it  does  not 
displease  me.  Your  person  is  well  enough,  and 
your  understanding  is  mA  amiss. 

Seand.  I  have  no  great  opinion  of  myself;  but 
I  think  I  am  neither  deformed,  nor  a  fool. 

Mro.  For.  But  you  have  a  villanous  character ; 
you  are  a  libertine  in  speech,  as  well  as  practice. 

ScaTid.  Come,  I'know  what  you  womd  say — 
you  think  it  more  dangerous  to  be  seen  in  oonver- 
aatioQ  with  me,  than  to  aDow  some  other  men  the 
iMt  feyour.    Yoa  mistake;  the  fiberty  I  take  in 


talking  is  purely  afleoted,  for  the  service  of  your 
sex.  lie  that  first  cries  out  stoj)  thief,  is  often  he 
that  stole  the  treasure.  1  am  a  juggler,  that  acts 
by  confederacy,  and  if  you  please,  we'll  put  a  trick 
upon  the  world. 

Mrs.  For.  Ay;  but  you  are  such  a  universal 
juggler — that  I'm  afinid  you  have  a  great  many 
confederates. 

Scand.  Faith,  I'm  sound. 

Mrs.  For.  O  fy  I — I'll  swear  you're  impudent. 

Seand.  I'U  swear  you're  handsome. 

Mrs.  For.  Piah,  you'd  tell  me  so,  though  yon 
did  not  think  so. 

Scand.  And  you'd  think  so,  though  I  did  not 
tell  you  so :  and  now  I  think  we  know  one  another 
pretty  well. 

Airs.  For.  O  Lord!  who 's  here  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Frail  and  Ben. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  love  to  speak  my  mind — ^Father 
has  nothing  to  do  with  me. — Nay,  I  can't  say  that 
neither ;  he  has  something  to  do  with  me :  but 
what  does  that  signify  1  If  so  be,  that  I  ben^ 
minded  to  be  steered  by  him :  'tis  as  thof  he  should 
strive  against  wind  and  tide. 

Mrs.  F.  Ay,  but  my  dear,  we  must  keep  it 
secret,  till  the  estate  be  settled ;  for,  you  know, 
marryinff  without  an  estate,  is  like  sailing  in  a  ship 
without  ballast 

Ben.  He,  he,  he !  why  that 's  true ;  just  so,  for 
all  the  world,  it  is  as  like  as  two  cable  ropes. 

Mrs.  F.  And  though  1  have  a  ^ood  portion ; 
you  know  one  would  not  venture  all  in  one  bottooL 

Ben.  Why  that's  true  again;  for  majhap  one 
bottom  may  spring  a  leak.  You  have  hit  it  indeed ; 
mess,  you  have  nicked  the  channel. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  but  if  you  should  forsake  ma 
after  all,  you'd  break  my  neart 

Ben.  Break  your  heart?  I'd  rather  the  Mary- 

F>ld  should  break  her  cable  in  a  storm,  as  well  as 
love  her?  You  don't  think  I'm  felse-hnrted.  A 
sailor  would  be  honest,  mayhap  he  has  never  a 
pennj  of  money  in  his  pocket,  f  may  not  have 
so  feir  a  fece  as  a  citizen  or  a  courtier ;  but,  for  all 
that,  I've  as  good  blood  in  my  veins,  and  a  heart 
as  sound  as  a  biscuit. 

Mrs.  F.  And  will  you  feve  me  alvrays? 

Ben.  Nay,  an  I  love  once,  I'll  stick  like  pitch : 
III  tell  you  that.  Come,  I'll  aing  you  a  aong  of 
a  sailor. 

Mrs.  F.  Hold,  there 's  my  sister ;  111  caQ  her 
to  hear  it. 

Mre.  For.  Well !  I  wont  go  to  bed  to  my  hus- 
band to-night ;  because  I'll  retire  to  my  own  chan^ 
her,  and  think  of  what  jrov  have  said. 

Scand.  Well  you'll  give  me  leave  to  wait  upon 
you  to  your  chamber^oor^  and  leave  you  my  last 
instrucoonsl 

Mrs.  For.  Hold,  here 's  my  sister  coming. 

Mrs.  F.  If  it  wont  interrupt  yoo,  Mr.  Ben 
will  entertain  you  with  a  song. 

Ben.  The  song  was  made  upon  one  of  our 
ship's  crew's  wife ;  our  boatswain  made  the  song : 
mayhap  you  know  her.  Sir.  Before  she  married 
she  was  called  Buxom  Joan  of  Deptford. 

Seand.  I  have  heard  of  her.  [Bur  sings. 

Ballad. 

A  soldier  and  a  satkir, 
A  tinker  and  a  taikr. 
Had  onoe  a  double  strife,  Sir, 
To  make  a  maid  a  wife,  6b. 
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[act  it. 


Whom  paiM  WM  Buxom  Joan, 
Pot  DOW  Um  time  was  euJod, 
When  iihe  no  more  intended 
To  lick  her  Hpe  at  men,  Sir, 
And  enaw  the  sheets  in  vain,  Sir, 

Ajoq  lie  o'  nights  alone. 

The  aoldier  swore  like  thunder, 
He  loved  her  more  than  plunder, 
And  show'd  her  many  a  scar,  Sir, 
That  he  had  brousht  from  for,  Sir, 

With  fighting  for  her  sake. 
The  tailor  thooght  to  please  her, 
With  ofTering  l^r  hia  measure, 
The  tinker  too  with  mettle 
Said  he  could  mend  her  kettle, 

And  stop  up  every  leak. 

But  while  these  three  were  prating, 
The  sailor  slily  waiting, 
Thought  if  it  came  about,  Sir 
That  they  shoukl  all  &I1  out,  Sir, 

He  then  might  play  liis  part : 
And  just  e'en  as  he  meant.  Sir, 
To  loggerheads  they  went.  Sir, 
And  then  be  let  flv  at  her, 
A  shot  'twixt  wind  and  water, 

That  won  the  fiiir  maid's  heart. 

Ben.  If  aome  of  our  crew  that  came  to  aee  me 
are  not  gone,  you  shall  aee  that  we  aailors  can 

danoe    sometimes,  aa  well  as  other  folks. 

[  WhutltB.]  1  warrant  that  brings  them,  if  they  be 
within  beanng. 

Erder  Seamen. 

Oh,  here  they  be ! — and  fiddles  along  with  them. 
Come,  my  lads,  let's  have  a  round,  an<l  I'll  make 
one.  [Dance.]  We're  merry  folks,  we  sailors;  we 
han't  much  to  care  for.  Thus  we  live  at  sea;  eat 
faiacnit,  and  drink  fiip ;  put  on  a  clean  shirt  once 
a  quarter—come  home,  and  lie  with  our  landladies 
once  a  year ;  get  rid  of  a  little  money,  and  then  put 
off  with  the  next  fair  wind.    How  d'ye  like  us '? 

Mr9.  P.  Oh,  you  ate  the  happiest,  merriest 
men  alive! 

A#rs.  Fktr.  Wehre  beholden  to  Mr.  Benjamin 
lor  thia  entertainment.— I  believe  it  is  late. 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  think  so,  you  had  best  goto 
bad.  For  my  part,  I  mean  to  toss  a  can,  and  re- 
member my  sweetheart,  befiire  I  turn  in ;  mayhap 
I  mar  dream  of  her  t 

Mr:  JF\fr.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  had  beat  go  to  bed, 
and  dream  too. 

Seand.  Why,  fiuth,  I  have  a  good  lively  ima- 
gination ;  and  can  dream  as  much  to  the  purpose 
aa  another.  But  dreaming  is  the  poor  retreat  of 
a  lazy,  hopeleaa,  and  impeifect  lover;  Us  the  last 
fftimpae  of  love  to  warn  out  sinners,  and  the  faint 
dawning  of  a  bliaa  to  wiahing  girls  and  growing 
boya. 

There  'a  nought  bat  willing,  waking  love  that 
can 

Make  bleas'd  the  ripen'd  maid  and  finished 
man.  [Exeunt. 

ACTIV. 

SCENE  Z— Vauemtinb's  LadgingM. 

Enter  Scandal  and  Jeremy. 

Seand.  Well,  is  yoor  maater  leadyl  does  he 
look  madly,  and  talk  madly? 

Jer.  Yea,  Sir;  yoa  need  make  no  great  doubt 
of  that:  he  that  waa  to  near  tmrrang  ^Mt  yeater- 


day  morning,  can't  he  much  to  aeek  in  playiuig 
the  madman  to-day. 

Scand.  Would  he  have  Angelica  acquainted 
with  the  design. 

Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  yet. — He  has  a  mind  lo  try 
whether  his  playing  the  madman  wont  make  bcr 
play  the  fool,  and  fall  in  love  with  him ;  or  at  Icaot 
own  that  she  has  loved  him  all  this  while,  mnd 
conceal4*<l  it. 

Scand.  I  saw  her  take  coach  juat  now  with  her 
maid ;  and  I  think  I  heard  her  bid  the  coachman 
drive  hither. 

Jer.  Like  enough.  Sir ;  for  I  told  Her  maid  thia 
mnming,  my  master  waa  run  stark  mad,  onlyibr 
love  of  her  mistress.  I  hear  a  coach  stop :  if  it 
shoald  be  she.  Sir,  I  believe  he  would  not  aee  her, 
till  he  hears  how  ahe  takea  it. 

Srand,  Well,  Til  try  her->'tia  ahe;  bon  abe 
comes. 

Enter  Akgblica. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  soppoae  jou  dont  think 
it  a  novelty,  to  see  a  woman  viait  a  man  at  hb 
own  lodi^ings  in  a  niornin£|  1 

Scand.  Not  upon  a  kind  occasion.  Madam. 
But,  when  a  lady  comea  tyrannically,  to  ineah  a 
ruined  lover,  and  make  manifest  the  cruel  triumpha 
of  her  beauty,  the  barbarity  of  it  aoinething  anr- 
prises  roe. 

Ang.  I  don't  like  ratlleiy  from  a  aarioua  face. — 
Pray  tell  n*e,what  is  the  matter? 

Jer.  No  strange  matter.  Madam ;  mv  master  *s 
mad,  that  'a  all.  I  suppose  your  ladyahip  has 
thought  him  so  a  great  wniJe. 

Ang.  How  dye  mean,  madl 

Jer.  Why,  faiih.  Madam,  he's  mad  for  want 
of  his  wits,  Just  as  he  was  poor  for  want  of  money. 
His  head  is  e'en  as  light  as  his  pockets;  and  any 
body  that  has  a  minti  to  a  bad  bargain,  cao*t  do 
better  than  to  beg  him  for  his  estate. 

Ang.  If  you  speak  truth,  your  endeavouring  at 
wit  is  very  unseasonable. 

Scand.  She 's  concern 'd,  and  loves  him  1  [Aside. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  can't  think  me  guilty 
of  so  much  inhumanity,  as  not  to  be  concerned 
for  a  man  1  must  own  myself  obliged  to. — Pray 
tell  me  the  truth. 

Scand.  Faith,  Madam,  1  wish  telJing  a  lie 
would  mend  the  matter.  But  this  is  no  new  efiect 
of  an  unsuccessfurpassion. 

Ang.  f  Aside.]  I  know  not  what  to  think  \  Yet 
1  should  he  vexed  to  have  a  trick  put  upon  me  I — 
May  I  not  see  him  ? 

Scand.  I'm  afraid  the  phyucian  is  not  willing 
you  should  see  him  yet — Jeremy,  go  in  and  in- 
quire. [Exit  Jeaemy. 

Ang.  Ha!  I  saw  him  wink  and  smile !  I  fancy  a 
trick. — I'll  try.  [Aside.] — I  would  diaguiM  to  all  the 
worid.  Sir,  a  failing  which  I  must  own  to  you  — T 
fear  my  happiness  depends  upon  the  recovery  of 
Valentine.  Therefore,  I  conjure  yon,  aa  you  are 
his  friend,  and  aa  you  have  compassion  on  one 
fearful  of  affliction,  to  tell  me  what  I  am  to  hope 
for — I  cannot  speak — But  you  may  tell  me,  lor 
you  know  what  I  would  ask. 

Scand.  So,  this  is  pretty  plain! — Be  not  too 
much  concerned,  Madam ;  I  nope  hia  condition 
is  not  desperate.  An  acknowledgment  of  love 
from  you,  perhaps,  may  work  a  cure,  aa  the  fear 
of  your  avernon  occasioned  hia  distemper. 

Ang.  Bay  you  n>1  nay,  than  Fm  convinced: 
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and  if  I  dont  pkY  trick  for  trick,  vobj  I  nerer 
tagte  the  pfciaipre  of  revenge!  [il«icfe.]~Ackiiow- 
lejgment  of  lofe  I  I  find  yon  have  miftaken  mj 
eompaerioD,  and  think  me  guilty  of  a  weakneM  I 
am  a  stranger  to.  Bat  I  have  too  much  ainoeritj 
to  deceive  yoa,  and  too  moch  charity  to  aoffer  him 
to  be  delomd  with  vain  hopes.  Good  nature  and 
homanity  oblige  me  to  be  concerned  for  him;  but 
to  fove,  ifl  neither  in  my  power  nor  inclination ; 
and  if  he  cant  be  cured  without  I  suck  the  poison 
fiom  his  wounds,  I'm  afraid  he  wont  recover  his 

uses  till  I  lose  mine. 

Seand.  He^,  brave  woman,  fiuth ! — ^Wont  you 

9  him  then,  if  he  denies  it  % 

Ang.  What  signiiies  a  madman's  desires  1  be- 
sides, twould  make  me  uneasy — If  1  don't  see  him, 
perhaps  my  concern  for  him  may  lessen — If  I 
fbmt  him,  'tis  no  more  than  he  has  done  by  him- 
self; and  now  the  surprise  is  over,  methinks  I'm 
not  so  soriy  as  I  was. 

Seand.  So,  laith,  good-nature  works  apace; 
Tou  w«e  confessing  jmit  now  an  obligation  to 
his  love. 

Ang.  But  I  have  considered  that  passions  are 
unieasonable  and  involuntary.  If  ne  loves,  he 
cant  help  it;  and  if  I  dont  love,  I  cannot  help  it ; 
no  more  than  he  can  help  his  being  a  man,  or 
I  my  being  a  woman;  or  no  more  than  I  can 
help  my  want  of  incHnatkm  to  stay  bnger  here. 

IBxU. 

SbojidL  Hmnph  I— An  admirable  composition. 


Enter  Jerekt. 

Jer,  What,  Is  she  gone,  Sirl 

Seand.  Gonel  why  she  was  never  here.  I 
dont  know  her  if  I  see  her,  nor  you  either. 

Jer.  Good  lack  t  what 's  the  matter  nowl  are 
any  more  of  us  to  bemad'}  Why,  Sir,  my  master 
kmg»  to  see  her;  and  is  ahnost  inad  in  good  ear- 
nest with  the  Joyful  news  of  her  being  here. 

Soand.  We  are  all  under  a  mistalu. — Ask  no 
^oestioos,  for  I  cant  resolve  you ;  but  111  inform 
your  master.  In  the  mean  time,  if  our  project 
eoeoeed  no  better  with  his  fother  than  it  does  with 
hii  mistress,  he  may  descend  firam  his  exaltation 
of  nMdnesB  mto  the  road  of  common  sense,  and  be 
content  only  to  be  made  a  fool  with  other  reasona- 
ble people.  I  hear  Sir  Sampson.  You  know 
youreiiel  111  to  your  master.  [Exit. 

EnierSn  Samp80N  and  Buce&am. 

SirS.  D'ye  see,  Mr. Buckram, here's  the  pi^per 
signed  with  his  own  hand. 

Bvek.  Grood,  Sir.  And  the  conveyance  is  ready 
drawn  in  this  box,  if  he  be  ready  to  sign  and 

SirS.  Ready!  he  must  be  ready:  his  sham 
aiekneas  sha'nt  excuse  him. — O,  here's  his 
eooondvel.— Sirrah,  where 's  your  master  1 

•An*.  Ah.  Sir,  he's  quite  gone. 

ShS.  Gone!  what,  he 'snot  dead  t 

Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  dead. 

Sir  &  What,  is  he  gone  out  of  townl  ran 
Awayl  ha!  has  he  tricked  me  1   Speak,  varlet 

Jer.  No,  no,  Sir ;  he 's  safe  enodgh.  Sir,  an  he 
were  but  as  sound,  poor  sentleman!  He  is  indeed 
here,  Sir,  and  not  here.  Sir. 

Sir  8.  Hey-dar,  rascal,  do  tou  banter  meT — 
Speak,  sirrah;  where  is  he ?  for  1  will  find  him. 

Jer.  WouU  you  oookl,  Sir:  for  he  has  lost 
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himself.— Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  almost  broke  my 
heart  about  hinih— I  cant  refrain  tean  when  I 
think  on  him,  Sir;  I'm  as  melancholy  for  him  as 
a  passing-bell.  Sir :  or  a  horse  in  a  pond. 

Sir  S.  ConfoQUO  your  similitudes,  Sir : — Speak 
to  be  underrtood :  and  tell  me  in  pbin  terms  what 
the  matter  is  with  him,  or  111  cr^k  your  fool's 
skull. 

Jer.  Ah,  you've  hit  it.  Sir ;  that 's  the  matter; 
his  skall's  cracked,  poor  gentleman!  he's  stark 
mad,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Mad ! 

Bttek.  What,  is  he  nan  eompoe  ? 

Jer.  Ctuite  non  compoa.  Sir. 

Buck.  Why,  then,  all 's  obliterated.  Sir  Samp- 
son. If  be  be  non  compos  mentis^  nis  act  and 
deed  will  be  of  no  effect ;  it  is  not  good  in  law. 

Sir  S.  I  wont  believe  it :  let  me  see  him,  Sir. — 
Mad  I  111  make  him  find  his  senses. 

Jer.  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him,  Sir ;  I'll  knock 
at  the  door. 

[€he»  to  the  scene j  vfhiek  opens  and  discovers 
Valentine  and  Scandal.     Valentine 

Tn  a  couch  disorderly  dressed. 
How  now  1  what 's  here  to  do 

Vol.  Ha!  who's  that  1  [StarHng, 

Seand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  softly,  Sir,  and 
gently :  dont  provoke  him. 

Vol.  Answer  me.  who's  thati  and  that? 

;Sltr  S*.  Gad.  does  ne  not  know  1  is  he  mischier- 
ous  1  I'll  speak  gently.*— Val,  Val,  dost  thou  not 
know  me,  boy  1  not  know  thy  own  fiither,  Val  1 
I  am  thy  own  fother;  and  this,  honest  Brief 
Buckram  the  lawyer. 

Val.  It  may  be  so— I  did  not  know  you — 
the  world  is  full. — There  are  people  that  we 
do  know,  and  people  that  we  do  not  know;  and 
yet  the  sun  shines  upon  all  alike. — There  are 
fiithers  that  have  many  children;  and  there 
are  children  that  have  many  fethers— 'tis  strange  t 
But  I  am  Honesty,  and  come  to  give  the  world 
the  he. 

Sir  S  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  him. 

Val.  Why  does  that  Wwyer  wear  black  7 — does 
he  cany  his  conscience  vritnout  side  1  Lawyer, 
what  art  thou  1  dost  thou  know  mel 

Buck.  O  Lord,  what  must  I  say?— —Yes, 
Sir. 

VaL  Thou  Hest;  for  I  am  Honesty.  'Tie 
hard  I  cannot  get  a  Uvefihood  amongst  you.  I 
have  been  sworn  out  of  Westminster  Hall  the 
first  day  of  every  term — Let  me  see — no  matter 
how  long — But  I'll  teU  tou  one  thing;  it  is  a 
quest'ion  that  vrould  puzzle  an  arithmetician,  if  1 
should  ask  him,  whether  the  Bible  saves  more 
souls  in  Westminster  Abbey,  or  damns  more  in 
Westminster  Hall  1 — ^For  my  part,  I  am  Honesty, 
and  can't  tell ;  I  have  very  few  acquaintance. 

Sir  S.  He  tallm  sensibly  in  his  madness — Has 
he  no  intervals? 

Jer.  Yerj  short.  Sir. 

Bvck.  Sir,  I  can  do  no  service  while  he 's  in 

this  condition.    Here 's  your  paper,  Sir. ^He 

may  do  me  a  miarhief  if  I  stay. The  con- 
veyance is  ready.  Sir,  if  he  recover  his  senses. 

[ExU. 

Sir  S  Hold,  hold,  dont  you  go  yet 

Seand.  You'd  better  kt  him  go.  Sir ;  and  send 
for  him  if  there  be  occasbn:  for  I  fanc^his  pre- 
sence provt^es  him  more. 

Val.  Is  the  lawyer  gonel  'Tis  well;  then  we 
may  drink  about  witfiyut  going  together  by  tho 
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ean.— HdKh bol  whato'doek  is iti   My  fether 
h«re!  your  bleiuag,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Herecovenl--BIe8Bthee,  Val!— How 
dost  thoa  do,  boy  1 

Vol.  Thaok  yoo,  Sir,  pretty  well. — I  have 
been  a  little  out  of  order.  Wont  you  please  to 
sit,  Sir  1 

Sir  S.  Ay,  boy. — Come,  thou  shalt  sit  by  me. 

Vol.  Sir,  'tis  my  duty  to  wait 

Sir  S.  No,  no:  come,  come,  sit  thee  down, 
honest  VaL  How  dost  thou  dol  let  me  feel  thy 
pulse— Oh,  pretty  well  now,  Val.  I  was  sorry  to 
see  thee  indisposed :  but  I  am  glad  thou  ait  better, 
honest  Val. 

VaL  I  thank  tou,  Sir. 

Ssand,  Miradel  the  monster  grows  kmng. 

[Andc. 

Sir  S  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  again,  Val.  It 
does  not  shake — I  believe  thou  canst  write,  Val. 

Ha,  boyl  thou  canst  write  my  name,  Vail 

Jeremy,  step  and  overtake  Mr.  Buckram  1    bid 
him  make  haste  back  with  the  conveyance,  quick. 

[ExU  Jeremy. 

Seand.  That  ever  I  should  suspect  such  a  hea- 
then of  any  remorse.  [AwU. 

Sir  S.  Dost  thou  know  this  paper,  Val  1  I  know 
Ibou'rt  honest,  and  will  perform  articles. 

[Sfunn  him  the  paptr,  but  holdt  U  out  qfltis 
reach, 

Val.  Pray  let  me  see  it.  Sir ;  you  hold  it  so 
hx  off,  that  1  can't  tell  whether  I  know  it  or  na 

Sir  S.  See  it,  boy  1  Ay,  ay,  why  thou  dost  see 
it — 'tis  thy  own  hand,  Vally.  Wny,  let  me  see, 
I  can  read  it  as  plain  as  can  be :  look  you  here — 
[Reads.]  T9ke  condition  of  this  obligation — Look 
you,  as  plain  as  can  be,  so  it  begins — And  then  at 
bottom— il#  tntnese  my  hand,  VALENTINE 
LEGEND,  in  great  letten.  Why,  'tis  as  plain 
as  the  nose  on  one's  face.  What  are  my  eyes 
better  than  thine  1  I  believe  I  can  read  it  nrther 
off  yet — ^let  me  see. 

[^retchM  hit  arm  aa  far  at  he  can. 

Vol,  Will  you  please  to  let  me  hold  it,  Sir? 

Sir  &  Ltit  thee  hold  it,  say'st  thou  1— Ay,  with 
an  my  heart — ^What  matter  is  it  who  holds  it  1 
What  need  any  body  hold  it.  I'll  put  it  in  my 
pocket,  Vail  and  then  nobody  need  hold  it  [Puts 
the  paper  in  his  pocket.]  There,  Val :  it  'a  safe 
enough,  boy. — But  thou  shalt  have  it  as  soon  as 
thoohast  set  thy  hand  to  another  paper,  little  VaL 

Enter  Jeremy  and  Bdcuum. 


no, 


VaL  What,  is  m^  bad  genius  here  again  ?  Oh, 

i,  'tis  the  lawyer  with  an  itching  palm ;  and  he 's 
oome  to  be  scratched. — My  nails  are  not  long 
enough. — Let  me  have  a  pair  of  red-hot  tongs 
quickly,  quickly ;  and  you  shall  see  me  act  St. 
Dunstan,  and  lead  the  devil  by  the  nose. 

Buck.  O  Lord,  let  me  be  gone  !  I'll  not  venture 
myself  with  a  madman.  [Runs  out. 

Val.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  need  not  run  so  fast. 
Honesty  will  not  overtake  you. — Ha,  ha,  ha! 
the  rogue  found  me  out  to  be  in  forma  pauperis 
presently. 

Sir  S.  What  a  vexation  is  here !  I  know  not 
what  to  do,  or  say,  or  which  way  to  ga 

Val.  Who 's  that,  that 's  out  of  his  way  1  lam 
Honesty,  and  can  set  hiin  right. — Hark'ee,  friend, 
the  straight  road  is  the  worst  way  you  can  go. — 
He  that  follows  his  nose  always,  will  very  often 
be  led  into  a  stink.    J'robatum  est. — But  what 


an  you  fori  leligkm  or  politics  1  There's  a 
couple  of  topics  for  you,  no  nx>re  like  one  another 
than  oil  and  vinegar :  and  yet  these  two  beaten 
together  by  a  rtte  caok,  maie  nace  for  the  whde 
nation. 

Sir  S.  What  the  devil  had  I  to  do,  ever  to  be- 
get sons  1  why  did  I  ever  many  1 

Val,  Because  thou  wert  a  monster,  old  boy. 
The  two  greatest  monsters  in  the  world  are  a  Boaa 
and  a  woman.    What 's  thy  oinnion  1 

Sir  S.  Why  my  opinion  is  that  these  two  mon- 
sters  joined  together  make  yet  a  greater ;  that 's  a 
man  and  his  wife. 

Val.  Ahsj  old  Truepenny!  say'st  thou  sol 
Thou  hast  nicked  it — ^But  it  is  wondezful  strange, 
Jeremy. 

Jer.  What  is  it,  Sir  7 

Val.  That  gray  heirs  should  cover  ajneen 
head — and  I  make  a  fool  of  my  father.  Wnat  '• 
herel  Erra  Pater,  or  a  bearded  SibyU  If 
Prophecy  comes,  Honesty  must  give  place. 

[Exeunt  Valentine  and  Jsbemy. 

Enter _  Foresioht,  Mrs.  Foresight,  and  Maa. 

Frail. 

F\)r,  What  says  hel  What  did  he  prophay  t 
Ha,  Sir  Sampson !  Bless  us !  how  are  we  f 

Sir  S.  Are  wel  Plajgue  on  your  prognostica- 
tions !  Why,  we  are  fools  as  we  used  to  be. — 
Zounds,  that  yon  could  not  foresee  that  tlie  mooii 
would  predominate,  and  my  son  be  mad! — Where 's 
your  oppositions,  your  Irines,  and  your  quadrates  1 
— What  did  your  Cardan  and  your  Ptoleroy  teD 
you  1  Your  Messahalah  and  your  Longpmoata- 
nus,  your  harmony  of  chiromancy  with  astrology ! 
Ah !  plague  on't,  that  I  who  know  the  worid,  and 
men  and  manners,  who  don't  believe  a  syllable  in 
the  sky  and  stars,  and  sun  and  almanacks,  and 
trash,  should  be  directed  by  a  dreamer,  an  omen 
hunter,  and  defer  business  in  expectation  of  a 
lucky  hour !  when,  there  never  was  a  lucky  hour 
after  the  first  opportunity.  l£xi<. 

JF^or.  Ah.   Sir  Sampson,  Heaven  help  your 

head  ! This  is  none  of  your  lucky  hcJir 

Nemo  omnibus  horis  sapit  I — What,  is  he  gone^ 
and  in  contempt  of  science  1  111  stars  and  uncon- 
vertible ignorance  attend  him ! 

Scand.  You  must  excuse  his  passion,  Mr. 
Foresight ;  for  he  has  been  heartily  vexed---Hia 
son  is  non  compos  mentis,  and  thereby  incspabfe 
of  making  any  conveyance  in  law ;  so  that  all  his 
measures  are  disappointed. 

For.  Ha !  say  you  so  1 

Mrs.  F.  What,  has  my  sea-lover  lost  his  anchor 
of  hope,  then)  [Aside  to  Mas.  Forbsiort. 

Mrs.  For.  O  sister,  what  will  you  do  with  him  1 

Mrs.  F.  Do  with  him  1  Send  him  to  sea  agaia 
in  the  next  foul  weather. — He 's  used  to  an  incon- 
stant element,  and  wont  be  surprised  to  see  the 
tide  turned. 

For.  Wherein  was  I  mistaken,  not  to  foresee 
thisi  [Cormders, 

Scand.  Madam,  you  and  I  can  tell  him  some- 
thing else  that  he  did  not  foresee,  and  moie  par- 
ticularly relating  to  his  own  fortune ! 

[Aside  to  Mrs.  Foresight. 

Mrs.  For.  What  do  you  mean  1  I  don't  under- 
stand you. 

Seand.  Hudi,  softly the  pleasures  of  last 

night,  my  dear ;  too  considerable  to  be  fiogot  ao 
soon. 
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Mn.  For,  Lait  niffht  I  and  trbat  would  your 
impadeoce  infer  from  last  night  1  Last  night  was 
like  the  night  before,  I  think. 

Scand.  ^Sdeathl  do  yon  make  no  difierence 
between  me  and  your  husband  1 

A#r«.  /^.  Not  much — lie*8  raperatitioini;  and 
your  mad,  in  my  opinion. 

Scand.  You  make  me  mad — ITon  are  not  seii- 
OUB  t — ^pray  recollect  yourself. 

Mrs.  Fbr.  O  yea,  now  I  remember,  you  were 
▼exy  impertinent  ana  impudent — ^and  would  have 
come  to  bed  to  roe. 

Scand.  And  did  not  1 

3^9.  For.  Did  not!  With  what  (ace  can  you 
aak  the  question  1 

Scand.  This  I  have  heard  of  before,  but  never 
believed.  I  have  been  told,  she  had  that  admira- 
ble quality  of  forgetting  to  a  man's  &ce  in  the 
morning,  that  she  had  lain  with  him  all  night; 
and  denying  that  she  had  done  favours,  with  more 
impudence  than  she  could  grant  them.  [Ande,}— 
Madam,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  and  honour 

Sra. — ^You  looK  pretty  well,  Mr.  Foresight.  How 
d  you  rest  last  night  1 

For.  Truly,  Mr.  Scandal,  I  was  taken  up  with 
broken  dreams,  and  distracted  visions,  that  I  re- 
member little  of. 

Scand.  'Twas  a  very  foisetting  night.  But 
would  you  not  talk  with  valentmel  Perhaps 
you  may  understand  him;  I  am  apt  to  believe 
there  is  something  mysterious  in  his  discourse, 
and  sometimes  rather  think  him  inspired  than 
mad. 

For.  You  speak  with  singular  good  judgment, 
Mr.  Scandalj  truly. — I  am  inclining  to  your 
Turkish  opimon  in  this  matter,  and  do  reverence 
a  man  whom  the  vulgar  think  mad.  Let  us  go 
to  him. 

Mrt.  F.  Sister,  do  you  ^o  with  them ;  IH  find 
out  my  lover,  and  give  him  his  discharge,  and 
come  to  you. — \Extunt  Scandal,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Foresight.]   On  my  conscience,  here  he  comes ! 

Enter  Ben. 

Ben.  All  mad,  I  think. — I  believe  all  the  Ca- 
lentures  of  the  sea  are  come  ashore,  for  my  part. 

Mrt.  F.  Mr.  Benjamin  in  choler ! 

Ben.  No,  I'm  pleased  well  enough,  now  I  have 
found  you. — Mess,  I  have  had  such  a  hurricane 
on  your  account  yonder. 

Mrt.  F.  My  account  1  Pray  what  *s  the  mat- 
terl 

^  Ben.  Why,  fether  came,  and  found  me  squab- 
bling with  yon  chitty-faced  thing,  as  he  would 
have  me  marry — so  he  asked  what  was  the  mat- 
ter.— He  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  way. — It  seems 
brother  Val  is  gone  mad,  and  so  that  put'n  into  a 
panion;  but  wnat,  did  I  know  that"?  what's  that 
to  me  I---S0  he  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  manner — 
and  I  answered  'en  as  surlily.  What  though  he 
be  my  &ther,  I  an't  bound  prentice  to  'en :  so, 
&ith  1  told*n  in  plain  terms,  if  I  were  minded  to 
marry,  I'd  many  to  please  myself,  not  him ; 
and  for  the  young  woman  that  he  provided  for 
me,  I  thought  it  more  fitting  for  her  to  learn  her 
sampler,  and  make  pies,  than  to  look  after  a  hus- 
bana ;  for  my  part,  1  was  none  of  her  man — T  had 
another  voyage  to  make,  let  him  take  it  as  he  will. 

Mrt.  F.  So,  then,  you  intend  to  go  to  sea  again  1 

Ben.  Nay,  nay,  my  mind  ran  upon  you — but 
I  would  not  tell  liim  so  much. — So  he  said,  he'd 


make  my  heart  ache ;  and  if  00  be  that  be  coubi 
get  a  woman  to  his  mind,  he'd  marry  himself. 
Gad,  says  I,  if  you  play  the  fool  and  marry  at 
these  yean,  there 's  more  danger  of  your  head's 
aching  than  my  heart ! — He  was  woundly  angry 
when  I  ffiv'en  that  wipe — he  hadn't  a  word  to  say ; 
and  so  ileft'n,  and  the  green  nrl  together;  may- 
hap  the  bee  may  bite,  and  he'U  marry  her  himaijf 
— with  all  my  heart ! 

Mrs.  F.  And  were  you  this  undntifbl  and 
graceless  wretch  to  your  fetherl 

Ben.  Then  why  was  he  graceless  firstT— If  I 
am  undutiful  and  graceless,  why  did  he  beget  me 
sol    I  did  not  beget  myself. 

Mrs.  F.  O  impiety  I  how  have  I  been  mis- 
taken! What  an  inhuman,  merciless  creature 
have  I  set  my  heart  upon  1  Oh,  1  am  happy  to 
have  discovered  the  shelves  and  quicksands  that 
lurk  beneath  that  faithless,  smiling  face ! 

Ben.  Hey-toss!  what 's  the  matter  now  1  why 
you  ben't  angry,  be  you'? 

Mrs.  i^.  O,  see  me  no  more^for  thou  wert  bom 
among  rocks,  suckled  by  whales,  cradled  in  a  tem- 
pest, and  whistled  to  by  winds ;  and  thou  art  come 
forth  with  fins  and  scales,  and  three  rows  of  teeth, 
a  most  outrageous  fish  of  prey. 

Ben.  O  Lord.  O  Lord,  she 's  mad,  poor  young 
woman  I  Love  nas  turned  her  senses :  her  brain 
is  quite  ovemt. — Well-a-day !  how  wall  X  do  to 
set  her  to  rights  1 

Mrs.  F.  No,  no,  I  am  not  mad,  monster ;  I  am 

ise  enough  to  find  you  out. — Hadst  thou  the 


wise 


impudence  to  aspire  at  being  a  husband,  with  that 
stubborn  and  disobedient  temper? — You,  that 
know  not  how  to  submit  to  a  fiither,  presume  to 
have  a  sufficient  stock  of  duty  to  undergo  a  wUel 
I  should  have  been  finely  foblied  indeed,  very  finely 
fobbed ! 

Ben.  Hark'ee,  forsooth !  if  so  be  that  you  are 
in  your  right  senses,  dVe  see^  for  aught  as  X  per- 
ceive, I'm  likely  to  be  finely  robbed — if  I  have  sot 
anger  here  upon  vour  account,  and  you  are  tacked 
about  already ! — What  d'ye  mean,  after  all  your 
fair  speeches,  and  stroking  my  cheeks,  and  kissing 
and  hugeing,  what  would  you  shear  ofiTso,  would 
you,  andleave  me  a-ground  1 

Mrs.  F.  No,  ru  leave  you  adrift,  and  go  which 
way  you  will. 

Ben.  What,  are  you  fiilse-hearted  then  1 

Mrs.  F.  Only  the  wind 's  changed. 

Ben.  More  shame  for  you  I — The  wind  *• 
changed !  It  is  an  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good. — 
Mayhap  I  have  a  good  riddance  on  you.  if  these 
be  your  tricks. — Wnat,  did  you  mean  all  tnis  while 
to  make  a  fool  of  me  1 

Mrs.  F.  Any  fool  but  a  husband. 

Ben.  Husband!  Grad,  I  would  not  be  your 
husband,  if  you  would  have  me,  now  I  know  your 
mind ;  thof  you  had  your  weight  in  gold  and  jew- 
els, and  thof  i  loved  you  never  so  well. 

Mrs,  F.  Why,  canst  thou  love,  Porpusl 

Ben.  No  matter  what  I  can  do;  dont  call 
names. — I  dont  love  you  so  well  as  to  bear  that, 
whatever  I  did. — I'm  glad  you  ahow  yourself, 
mistress :  let  them  marry  you  as  don't  know  yon. 
— Oad,  I  know  you  too  well,  by  sad  experience ; 
I  beheve  he  that  marries  you  will  go  to  sea  in  a 
hen-pecked  frigate. — I  believe  that,  young  woman ; 
and  mayhap  may  come  to  an  anchor  at  CuekoUVs 
Point ;  so  there's  a  dash  for  you,  take  it  aa  yoa 
will;  mayhap  yoa  may  noUo  after  me  when  1  wont 
come  to.  [BitiL 
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3«rv.  ^T  Ha,  ha,  ha!  no  doobt  on't.  [SXn^l 
"  My  true  love  is  gone  to  wa !" 

Enter  Maa.  Forebioht. 

O  nater,  had  yon  come  a  minute  sooner,  you  would 
have  seen  the  resolution  of  a  lover. — Honest  Tar 
and  I  are  parted ; — and  with  the  same  indilTerenoe 
that  we  met. — On  my  life,  I  am  half  vexed  at  the 
iosensihility  of  a  brute  I  despised. 

Mn,  For,  What,  then,  be  bore  it  moat  heioi- 
Gaily  1 

Mn,F.  Most  tyrannically — for  you  see  he  has 
got  the  start  of  me ;  and  I,  tlie  poor  foiaaken  maid, 
am  left  oomptaining  on  the  shore.  But  I'll  tell 
^ou  a  hint  that  he  has  ffiven  me.  Sir  Sampson 
IS  enraged,  and  talks  msperately  of  committing 
matrimony  himself.  If  he  has  a  mind  to  throw 
himself  away,  he  can*t  do  it  more  eflectually  than 
apon  me,  if  we  could  bring  it  about 

Mr%.  /Vr.  O  hang  him,  old  fox !  he 's  too  cun- 
ning; besides,  he  hiSes  both  you  and  me.  But  I 
have  a  prmect  in  my  head  for  you,  and  I  have 
gone  a  good  way  towards  it.  I  have  almost  made 
a  bargain  with  Jeremy,  Valentine's  man,  to  sell 
his  master  to  us. 

Mr9,P,  Sellhimt  how7 

Bin,  fV.  Valentine  raves  upon  Anoelica,  and 
took  me  for  her;  and,  Jeremy  says,  wiu  take  any 
body  for  her  that  he  imposes  on  hun.  Now  I  have 
praonsed  him  mountains^  if  in  one  of  his  mad  fits 
ne  will  bring  you  to  him  in  her  stead,  and  get  you 
married  together— and  put  to-bed  togethOT--and 
after  consunmiation,  giri,  there's  no  revoking. 
And  if  he  should  recover  his  senses,  he'll  be  fflad 
at  least  to  make  you  a  sood  settlement. — Here 
they  oome ;  stand  aside  a  little,  and  tell  me  how 
yon  like  the  design. 

jETnttr  Yalintinb,  Scandal,  Forssight,  and 

Jkbemt. 

fiband.  And  have  you  given  your  master  a  hint 
of  their  plot  upon  him  1  [TV  Jeremy. 

JtT.  Yes,  Sir;  he  says  hell  favour  it,  and  mia- 
take  her  for  Angelica. 

iSSMimi  It  may  make  us  sport. 

Pvr.  Mercy  on  us ! 

FoZ.  Husht— interrupt  me  not — ^111  whisperpre- 
diction  to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  prophesy. — ^I  tm 
Honesty,  and  can  teach  thy  tongue  a  new  trick. 
I  have  told  thee  what 's  past—Now  I'll  tell  what 's 
to  oome  I — Dost  thou  know  what  willl  happen  to- 
morrow 1— Answer  me  not— for  I  vrill  teU  thee. 
To-monow  knaves  will  thrive  through  craft,  and 
fools  through  fortune ;  and  Honesty  vrill  go  as  it 
did,  ftost-nipped  in  a  summer  suit.  Ask  me  ques- 
tions concerning  to-nK>rrow. 

iSbaiui.  Ask  nim,  Mr.  F<»esight. 

Fvr,  Pray  what  will  be  done  at  eourti 

Foi.  Scandal  vrill  tell  you— I  am  Honesty;  I 
never  eome  there. 

For,  Inthecttyl 

VcX,  Oh,  pnyers  will  be  said  in  empty  cburohes, 
at  the  usual  hours.  Yet  you  will  see  such  zealous 
foces  behind  counters,  as  if  religion  were  to  be 
sold  in  every  shop.  Oh !  things  will  go  methodi- 
eally  in  the  city.  The  clocks  will  strike  twelve 
at  noon,  and  the  homed  herd  buaz  in  the  Ex- 
change at  two.  Husbands  and  vrives  will  drive 
distinct  trades ;  and  care  and  pleasura  separately 
occupy  the  fomily.    Coffee-houses  will  be  fuU  of 


smoke  and  stntagauL  And  tha  cmpped  appno- 
tice  that  sweeps  his  master's  shop  in  the  morainig, 
msy  ten  to  one  dirty  his  sheets  befiue  night.  Bat 
there  are  two  things  that  you  will  see  very  strange ; 
which  are,  wanton  wives  vrith  their  legs  at  libeity^ 
and  tame  cuckolds  with  chains  about  their  necks. 
— But  hold,  I  must  examine  you  before  I  go  fur- 
ther;  you  look  suspiciously.  Areyouahumnd? 
Fin.  I  am  mamed. 

V<j1,  Poor  creature!  Is  your  wifo  of  Conrant- 
Garden  parish  1 
For.  No;  St  Martin  in  the  Fields. 
VnL  Alas,  poor  man !  his  eyes  are  sunk,  and 
his  hands  shrivelled ;  his  legs  dwindled,  and  \sm 
back  bowed.  Pray,  pray  for  a  metamorphosis.-* 
Change  thy  ahape,  snd  shake  off  age;  get  tbee 
Medea's  kettle,  and  be  boiled  anew;  come  forth. 
with  hibouriog,  callous  handa,  a  chine  of  steel,  ana 
AUas'  shooldors.  Let  Taliaootius  trim  the  calv«B 
of  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  thee  pedestals  to 
stand  erect  upon;  and  look  matrimony  in  the  &oe. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I  that  a  man  ahould  have  a  stooach 
to  a  wedding  aupper,  when  the  pigeons  oaghH 
rather  to  be  Sid  to  nis  foet  1  ha,  ha,  u ! 

For,  His  fiensy  is  veiy  hign  now,  Mi.  Scnik- 
daL 
Btarvdi,  I  befieve  it  is  a  spring  tide. 
For.  Very  likely  truly j  you  understand  these 
matters. — Mr.  ScandaL  I  shall  be  veiy  gbd  to 
confer  with  you  about  tneoe  things  which  lie  has 
uttered. — His  sayings  are  very  mysterious  and 
hienglyphical. 

Vol.  Why  would  Angelica  be  absent  finm  nj 
eyes  so  long  1 
Jer.  She 's  here,  Sir. 
Mr:  For.  Now,  sister. 
Mn.  F.  O  Lord,  what  moat  I  sayl 
Scand.  Humour  him.  Madam,  by  all  meana. 
VaL  When  is  shel    Oh,  I  see  herl— Sbe 
comes,  like  riches,  health,  and  liberty,  at  onoe^  to 
a  despairing,  starving,  and  ahandoned  wieCdL — 
O  welcome,  weh»me ! 
Mn.  F.  How  d'ye,  Sirl  can  Iserve  yon^ 
VaL  Hark'ee— I  have  a  secret  to  teQ  yoit— 
Endymlon  and  the  moon  ahall  meet  ua  upon 
Mount  Latmos,  and  well  be  married  in  the  <tad 
of  night — But  say  not  a  vrord. — Hymen  shall 
put  his  torch  into  a  dark  lantern,  that  if  may  be 
secret;  and  Juno  shall  give  her  peacock  jpopfyr- 
water,  that  he  may  fold  his  ogling  tall,  and  Ai^gos^s 
hundred  eyes  be  shut,  hal   Nobody  shall  know 
but  Jeremy. 

Mra.  F.  No.  no,  we'U  keep  it  secnt;  UahaH 
be  done  mnesently. 

VaL  The  sooner  the  better--Jeiemy,  ooms 
hither— closer— that  none  may  overhear  us. — 
Jeremy,  T  can  tell  yon  news.  Angelica  is  tnmed 
nun;  and  I  am  turned  friar:  and  yet  we'll  manj 
one  another  in  spite  of  the  pope.  C3et  me  a  oofvi 
and  beads,  that  I  may  |day  my  part — ^for  ahell 
meet  me  two  hours  hence  in  black  and  while,  and 
a  long  veil  to  cover  the  protect ;  and  we  woiA  see 
one  another's  faces,  till  we  nave  done  somedii^g  to 
be  ashamed  of-— and  then  we'll  blush  once  for  aU. 

Enter  Tattle  and  Anoelica. 


Jer.  ril  take  care, 

VaL  Whiaper. 

Ang.  Nay.  Mr.  Tattle,  if  you  make  lov«  to  me, 
you  spoil  my  design;  for  I  intend  to  make  you  nay 
confidant. 
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Sbtmd.  Hbur'i  thiir  Ttttt*  nOug  I0V6  to 

Tot,  Bat,  Bdbdun,  to  throw  •wftyyoorpecwii, 
mehapenonl  md  §qch  >  foftuae,  on  a  madman  I 

Ang,  I  never  loved  him  tiO  he  wia  mad;  hot 
dan*t  tell  any  body  mi. 

Tnu,  Tell,  Madam  1  alas,  yoa  don^  know  me. 
—I  have  much  ado  to  tell  your  ladyehip  how  long 
I  have  been  in  love  with  yon— 4mt,  enoonraged  by 
the  impoBribiBty  of  Valentine'e  makins  any  moie 
addnoMa  to  yon,  I  have  ventored  to  dedaie  the 
very  inmoet  paenoa  of  my  heart.  Oh,  Madam, 
look  upon  OS  both.  Thaie  yoa  lee  the  mine  of  a 
poor  oeeajed  cieatoie! — Here,  a  completo  lively 


figoie,  vnth  yooth  and  healtb^  and  all  h»  five 
■enaes,  in  penection.  Madam;  and  to  all  thia,  the 


Ang.  O,  fy  for  ahame,  hold  your  tongae.    A 
paaaionate  loter,  and  An  aenaea  In  perfoctaon! 
When  yoa  an  aa  mad  aa  Valentine,  TU  beliava 
yioaloveme;  and  the  maddaat  ahall  take  na. 
FoZ.  Itkcnoogfa.    Ha!  who'athoel 
Mn.F,  OLori,beroomingvriU8poilalL 

[ThJEMMMT. 

Jer,  No,  no.  Madam:  he  wont  know  her ;  if 
be  ahoold,  1  can  peraoade  him. 

Vol,  Scandal,  who  are  theeel  Foieigneral  if 
they  ave,  111  tell  yoa  what  I  think.— Get  away  aU 
the  OQoqpany  bat  Angeftca, that  I  maydiaoover 
ipy  deaign  to  her.  [whiapen, 

Seand.  IwilL — I  have  diaeovewd  aomethingof 
Tattle,  that  ia  of  a  jpieoe  vrith  Mra.  FndLlae 
eoarta  Ancelica|--ifwe  eooU  contrive  to  coople 
them  tagetber—Haik'eo—  [  WhStpen. 

Jlir9.y\n',  Be  wont  know  yoa,  coowi;  he 
knowa  nobodr. 

FW.  Bot  be  knowa  mora  than  any  body.— 
Oh,  niece,  he  knowa  thinca  peat  and  to  come,  and 
all  the  pnfoond  iBPMta  oftime. 

Tdi,  Look  yoa,Ar.  Foieaight;  it  ia  not  my 
way  to  make  many  wwda  of  mattera,  and  ao  1 
ahaVt  aay  much.  But  in  ahoit,  d*ye  aee,  I  vrill 
bold  yon  a  handled  poanda  now,  that  I  know  more 

Jbr.  How7  I  cannot  read  that  kBowla4ge  in 
yoor  iaoe^Mr.  Tattle.    Piay,  what  do  yoa  know  1 

Tai.  Why,  d'ye  think  HI  toU  yop,  Sir  1 

Aead  it  in  my  fooa  I  No,  Sir.  it  ia  vrritten  in  iny 
heart;  and  aafor  there,  Sir,  than  letten written  in 
jaioe  of  lemon,  for  no  five  can  fttch  it  oat  Fm 
no  blab,  Sir. 

VtU,  Acquaint  Jeremy  vrith  it :  he  may  eaaily 
bring  it  aboat.^They are vreloame,and  111  tail 
them  80  myaelC  [7\»  Scandal.1  What,  do  yoa 
k>ok  atiange  apoa  me  T— Then  I  maat  be  plain. 
[Onning  up  to  tkem,]  I  am  Uonealy,  andf  hate 
aa  old  aoqaaintanoe  witha  new  ftoe. 

[Scandal  goe»  atide  trith  Jbrbmt. 

7\U,  00  yoo  know  me,  Valentmel 

Vol  Yonl  Whoareyoal  I  hope  not 

jya,  I  am  Jack  Tattle,  yoor  friend. 

VbL  My  fitiandl  what  to  do7  I'm  no  mairied 
man,  and  thoa  canat  not  lie  vrith  my  wih,  I  am 
very  poor,  and  thoo  canat  not  bonow  money  of  me. 
Then  what  emptoyment  have  I  for  afriend  1 

Tat,  Ha  t  a  good  open  apeaker,  and  not  to  be 
traated  vrith  a  aacrat 

Ang,  Do  yoa  know  me,  Valentine  1 

VoL  Oh,  very  vrelL 

Antr.  Who  am  II 

Vaf.  Yoa'ro  a  woman— one  to  whom  Heaven 
gave  beaoty,  when  it  gvafled  roaea  on  a  brier. 


Yoa  an  the  roieelion  of  heaven  in  a  pood;  and 
he  that  leapa  at  you  ia  aunk.  Yoa  are  all  white; 
a  aheet  of^k>vely  apotleaa  paper,  when  yoo  were 
firat  bom;  but  you  are  to  be  acrawled  and  btotted 
by  eveiy  gooae'a  quilL  I  know  you ;  for  I  toved 
a  woman,  and  k>ved  her  ao  kmg.  that  I  found  out 
a  atrange  thing ;  I  foond  out  what  a  woman  waa 
good  for. 

Tat,  Ay,  pr'ythee,  what 'a  that  7 

Vol  Why,  to  keep  a  aecret 

Tat,  OLoidl 

Vol  O,  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  aeciet:  for 
though  abe  ahould  toll,  }wt  abe  ia  not  believed. 

7w.  Hah!  sood  again,  frith. 

VaL  I  woukfhave  mnic.— Sing  me  the  aong 
that  I  like. 

SONO. 

J  teB  thee,  C%armto*i,  ooold  I  time  retrieve, 
And  coold  again  Ugin  to  love  and  live. 
To  you  I  ahouM  my  earlieat  ofierii^  give; 
I  uiow  my  evea  wouM  lend  mv  fieart  to  yoa, 
And  I  ahoakl  all  my  vowa  and  oatha  Knew ; 
But,  to  be  plain,  I  never  woabl  be  true. 

For,  by  oar  weak  and  wearjr  troth.  I  find^ 
Love  hatea  to  omtre  in  a  point  aaaign'd ; 
But  nma  with  joy  the  dicle  of  the  mind : 
Then  never  let  ua  chain  what  ahoakl  be  ftee, 
Bot  for  rebef  of  either  aez.  agiee: 
Since  women  fove  to  chai^,  and  ao  do  we. 

No  move:  for  Fm  mehncholy.     I  Walka  muHnf, 

Jet,  [JsBBMT  ofui  Scandal  wAicper.]  nidol, 
Sir. 

iSfeosut  Mr.  Foveaight,  we  had  beat  leave  him. 
He  may  grow  oatmgeooa.  and  do  miachief 

fbr.  I  will  be  directed  by  yoo. 

Jer.  r  7b  Maa.  Frail.]  YooH  meet.  BAadam. 
— ^ITl  take  caro  eveiy  thing  ahall  be  ready. 

Afr9.  F,  Thoo  ahalt  do  what  thoo  vrilt;  in 
abort,  I  vriD  deny  thee  nothing. 

Tat,  Madam,  ahall  I  wait  open  yoal 

[TbANOBLICA. 

Ang,  No,  im  atoy  vrith  bun.— Mr.  Scandal  wiU 
protect  me.  Aunt,  Mr.  Tattle  deairea  yoo  woold 
give  him  leave  to  wait  upon  yoo. 

Tai,  Phgoe  on\tbero'a  no  comiqg  qff,  now 
ahe  baa  aaif  thafr— JMadam,  vriD  yoa  do  me  the 
honoorl 

Afra.  Fbr.  Mr.  Tattle  might  have  naed  leaa 
ceremony. 

[Exeunt  Maa.  Frail,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Forb- 
aioBT,  and  Tattle. 

SBond.  Jeremy,  foOow  Tattle.  IEsUJebmmy, 

Ang.  Mr.  ScandaL  I  only  atay  till  m  makl 
oomea,  and  becauae  I  nave  a  mind  to  be  lidf  of  Bfr. 

Seand.  Madam,  I  am  very  glad  that  I  <}?er^ 
beard  a  better  reaaon  which  yoo  gave  toBir.  Tat- 
tle; for  hia  impertinenee  forced  yoo  to  aeknow- 


ledga  a  kindneaa  for  Valentine,  which  yoo  denied 
to  all  hia  aufieringa  and  mr  aonratationa.  So  III 
leave  him  to  make  oae  of  the  dieeovery;  and  yoor 
ladyahip  to  the  free  confoaaion  of  yoor  mcKnationa. 

Ang.  O  Heavena  t  yoo  wont  Imve  me  ahme 
vrith  a  madman. 

Seand.  No,  Madam;  I  only  kave  a  madman 
to  hia  remedy.  [Exit, 

Vol.  Madam,  yoo  need  not  be  very  moch  afraid, 
for  I  hncf  I  begm  to  come  to  myaeUT. 

Ang,  Ay,  hot  if  I  dont  fit  yoo,  rU  be  hanged. 

[aAu. 
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Vai.  Too  aee  wliit  dbgri^ei  love  maket  ui 
mt  on.  QcdB  have  been  in  coanterfetted  shapes 
wr  the  ealiie  reason;  and  the  divine  pait  of  me, 
mj  mind,  has  worn  this  mask  of  madness,  and  this 
motley  livery,  only  as  the  slave  of  love,  and  menial 
OKature  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Mercy  on  me,  haw  he  taUci  I— Poor  Va- 
lentine! 

Vol,  Nay,  f^th,  now  let  us  understand  one 
another,  hypocrisy  apart.  The  comedy  draws  to- 
wards an  end ;  and  let  us  think  of  leaving  acting, 
and  be  ourselves;  and  since  you  have  loved  me, 
you  must  own,  I  have  at  length  deserved  you 
should  confess  it. 

Ang.  [Sighs.]  I  wouM  I  had  loved  tou!— for 
Heaven  knows,  1  pity  you ;  and.  could  I  liave  fore- 
seen the  bad  efiects,  I  would  nave  striven ;  but 
that's  too  late  I 

VaL  What  bad  eflectsl  what 's  too  bte  %-My 
wwnning  madness  has  deceived  my  father,  and  pro- 
cured me  time  to  think  of  means  to  reconcile  me 
to  him,  and  preserve  the  right  of  my  uiheritanoe 
to  his  estate;  which  otherwise,  by  articles,  I  must 
this  morning  hxte  resigned.  And  this  I  had  in- 
formed you  of  to-day.  Imt  you  were  gone  before  I 
knew  you  bad  been  nere. 

Aitg.  How  7  I  thought  your  love  of  me  had 
caused  this  transport  in  your  soul ;  which,  it  seems, 
you  only  counterfeited  for  mercenary  ends  and 
•ordid  intenat. 

Vol.  Nay,  now  ^ou  do  me  wrong ;  for,  if  any 
interest  was  considered,  it  was  yours ;  since  1 
thought  I  wanted  mors  than  love  to  make  me 
worthy  ofyou. 

^n^.  I'nen  you  thought  me  mercenary — ^But 
how  am  I  deluded  by  this  interval  of  sense,  to 
reason  with  a  madman  1 

Vol,  Oh,  *tis  barbarous  to  misunderstand  me 
kmger. 

Enter  JsREHtT. 

•^W.  Oh,  here's  a  reasonable  creature-^sure 
he  wifl  not  nave  the  impudence  to  persevere ! — 
Gome,  Jeremy,  acknowledge  your  trick,  and  con- 
fess your  master's  madness  coanterfrit. 

J&r,  Counterfeit,  Madam !  HI  maintain  him  to 
be  as  absolutely  and  substantially  mad,  as  any 
fiteeholder  in  Bedlam.  Nay,  he 's  ob  mad  as  any 
pRrieetor,  fanatic,  cfaymist,  lover,  or  poet  in  Europe. 

val.  Sirrah,  you  lie ;  I'm  not  mad. 

Ang,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  you  see  he  denies  it. 

Jer.  O  Lord,  Madam,  did  you  ever  know  any 
madman  mad  enough  to  own  it  1 

Vol.  Sot,  can't  you  apprehend? 

ilny.  Why,  he  talked  very  senribly  just  now. 

Jer.  Yes,  Madam  ;  he  has  intervals :  but  you 
tee  he  begins  to  look  wild  asain  now. 

Val.  Why,  you  thick-skuifed  rascal,  I  tell  you 
the  &roe  is  done,  and  Til  be  mad  no  longer. 

[Beats  him. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  is  he  mad  or  no,  Jeremy '] 

Jer.  Partly,  I  think.— For  he  docs  not  know  his 
own  mind  two  hours.  Tm  sure  I  left  him  just 
now  in  the  humour  to  be  mad:  and  I  think  I  have 
not  found  him  very  quiet  at  the  present.  [One 
knocks.]    Who's  there! 

Vol.  Go  see,  you  sot.  I'm  very  glad  that  I  can 
move  your  mirth,  though  not  your  compassion. 

At^.  I  did  not  think  yon  had  apprehension 
enough  to  be  exceptions;  but  madmen  snow  them- 
selves most  by  over-pretending  to  a  sound  under- 


standing, as  drulMi  men  do  hy  ovwaethig  no- 
briety.  I  was  half  inclining  to  believe  yon,  till  I 
afeddentally  touched  upon  your  tender  part.  But 
now  yon  faiave  restored  me  to  my  former  opinioo 
and  compassion. 

Jer.  sir,  your  lather  has  sent  to  know  if  yoa 
are  any  belter  yet. — Will  you  please  to  be  mad, 
Sir,  or  how  1 

Vol.  Stupidity  I  you  know  the  penalty  of  all 
I'm  worth,  most  pay  for  the  confession  of  mj 
senses.  I'm  mad,  and  will  be  mad,  to  evor  body 
hot  this  lady. 

Jgr.  So ;— just  the  very  back-side  of  truth.  But 
lying  is  a  figure  in  speech,  that  interlards  the 
greatest  part  of  my  eonvenntion. — Madam,  your 
bdyahip's  woman. 

Enter  Jenny. 

Ang.  Well,  have  yon  been  there  1— Come 
hither. 

JewMjf.  Yes,  Madam;  Sir  Sampson  wHl  wait 
upon  you  presently.  [Ande  to  Ano. 

Vol.  YouarenotleavincmeinthisunceitaintT? 

Ang.  WouM  any  thing  but  a  madman  cmnplam 
of  uneeitainty  1  Uncertainty  and  expectatian  are 
the  joys  of  life.  Security  is  an  insipid  thing ;  and 
the  overtaking  and  possessing  of  a  wish  discovers 
the  folly  of  the  chase.  Never  let  us  know  one 
another  better;  for  the  pleasure  of  a  masquerade 
is  done,  when  we  come  to  show  our  fooaa.  But 
I'll  tell  you  two  things  befora  I  leave  you ;  I  am 
not  the  fool  ]roo  take  me  for;  and  you  are  mad,  and 
don't  know  it     [Exeunt  ANOELtCA  and  Jennt. 

Val.  From  a  nddle  you  can  expect  nothing  but 
a  riddle.  There's  my  instmctinn  and  the  moral 
of  my  lesson. 

Jer.  What,  is  the  lady  gone  again.  Sir  1  I  hope 
yon  understood  one  another  before  she  vrenti 

Val.  Understood !  she  is  higider  to  be  understood 
than  a  piece  of  Egyptian  antiquity,  or  an  liiah 
manuscript;  yon  may  pore  till  voa  spoil  your  eyes, 
land  not  improve  your  knowledge. 

Jer.  I  have  heard  them  sav,  Sir,  they  read  hard 
Hebrew  books  backvrards.  May  be  you  begin  to 
read  at  the  vrrong  end ! 

Val.  They  say  so  of  a  witch's  prayer;  and 
dreams  and  Dutch  almanacks  are  to  be  understood 
by  contraries.  But  there  is  regularity  and  method 
in  that;  she  is  a  medal  without  a  iwerse  or  in- 
scription, for  indifforenoe  has  both  sides  afike. 
Yet  while  she  does  not  seem  to  hate  me,  I  w9| 
pursue  her,  snd  know  her  if  it  be  possible,  in  spite 
of  the  opinion  of  my  satirical  friend,  vrho  saya, 

That  women  are  like  tricks  by  slight  of  tiaiid, 

Whidi,  to  admire,  we  should  not  underatand. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 


.  SCENE  I.^A  Room  in  Foresigbt'is  iSmse. 
Enter  Angelica  and  Jbknt. 

;    Ang.  W^ere  is  Sir  Sampson  1  did  you  not  tell 
me  he  would  be  here  before  me  1 

Jenny.  He 's  at  the  great  glass  in  the  dining- 
room.  Madam,  setting  his  cravat  and  wig. 

Ang.-  How!  I'm  pad  on't — If  he  has  a  mind 
I  should  like  him,  it 's  a  sign  he  likes  me ;  and 
that 's  more  than  half  my  design. 

Jenny.  I  hear  him.  Madam. 

Ang.  Leave  me ;  and  d'ye  hear,  if  Valentine 
shoula  come  or  send,  I'm  not  to  be  spoken  with. 

[^jrif  Jbkkt. 
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Bnier  Sir  Sampbom. 


Sir  S.  I  have  not  been  honoured  with  thecom- 
iiian«]8  of  a  &ir  lady  a  great  while. — Odd,  Madam, 
jfou  have  revived  me — not  since  I  was  five  and 
thirty. 

Ang.  Why,  you  have  no  great  reason  to  com- 
filain,  Sir  Sampson ;  that  *s  not  long  ago. 

Sir  S.  But  It  is,  Madam,  a  very  great  while ; 
to  a  man  that  adoures  a  fine  woman  as  much  as 
I  do. 

Ang.  You're  an  absohite  courtier,  Sir  Sampson. 

Sir  S,  Not  at  all,  Madam.  You  wron^  me :  I 
am  not  so  old  neither,  to  be  a  bare  conrtier,  only 
a  man  of  words.  I  have  warm  blood  about  me 
yet,  and  can  serve  a  lady  any  way. — Come,  come, 
let. me  tell  you,  you  women  think  a  man  old  too 
soon,  faith  you  do.  Come,  don't  despise  nfty; 
odd,  fifty,  in  a  hale  constitution,  is  no  such  oon- 
^mptibie  age ! 

AnfiT.  Fifty  a  contemptible  age  !  not  at  all :  a 
nary  tasMonable  age,  I  think, — ;I  assure  you,  I 
know  very  considereble  beaus,  that  set  a  good  face 
upon  fifty. — ^Fifty !  I  have  seen  fifty  in  a  side  box, 
by  candle  light,  out-blossom  five  and  twenty. 

iStr  S.  Oiitsides,  outsides",  a  plague  take  them, 
mere  outsides.  Hang  your  side-box  beaus ;  no, 
I'm  none  of  those,  none  of  your  forced  trees,  that 
pfOtend  to  blossom  in  the  fall ;  and  bud  when  they 
should  bring  forth  fruit.  I  am  of  a  long-tivcd  race, 
imd  inherit  vigour.  None  of  my  ancestors  mar- 
ried till  fifty;  yet  they  begot  sons  and  daughters 
tiUfounoore.  I  amof  your  patriarchs;  I,  a  branch 
of  one  of  your  Antedtluvian  &milies,  follows  that 
the  flood  oould  not  wash  away.  Well,  Madam, 
what  are  your  oommands?  Has  any  young 
iQgue  affionted  you,  and  shall  I  cut  his  throat, 
or 

Ang,  No,  Sir  Sampcon,  I  have  no  quarrel  upon 
my  hands — I  have  more  occasion  for  your  oonauct 
than  your  courage  at  this  time.  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  I'm  weary  of  living  single,  and  want  a  hus- 
band. 

Sir  S.  Audit  is  pity  you  should ! — ^Would  she 
would  like  me !  then  I  should  hamper  my  young 
muea:  iaith,  she's  devilish  handsome!  [i4«u2e.J 
Madam,  you  deserve  a  good  husband !  and  'twere 
pity  you  shonld  be  thrown  away  upon  any  of 
these  young  idle  rogues  about  the  town.  There 's 
ne'er  a  young  fellow  worth  having^ — ^that  is  a  very 
young  fellow — Plague  on  them,  they  never  think 
beforehand — and  if  they  commit  matrimony,  'tis 
as  they  commit  murder;  out  .of  a  frolic ;  and  are 
ready  to  hang  themselves,  or  to  be  hanged  by  the 
law,  the  next  morning.    Have  a  care.  Madam. 

Antr.  Therefore  I  ask  your  advice,  Sir  Samp- 
son ;  1  have  fortune  enough  to  make  any  man 
easy  that  I  can  like ;  if  there  was  such  a  thing  as 
a  young  agreeable  man,  with  a  reasonable  stock 
of  good-natare  and  sense-  for  I  would  neither 
have  an  ab^lnte  wit,  nor  a  fooL 

Sir  S.  Yon  are  hard  to  please.  Madam :  to  find 
a  young  fellow  that  is  neilher  a  wit  in  his  own 
e;ye,  nor  a  fool  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  is  a  very 
ilard  task.  But,  fiiith,  you  apeak  very  discreetly  y 
for  I  hate  both  a  wit  and  a  fool. 

Aw.  She  that  marries  a  fool,  Sir  Sampson,  for- 
feits the  repalation  of  her  honesty  or  understand- 
ing; and  slie  that  marries  a  very  witty  m«b,  is  a 
slave  to  the  severity  and  insolent  oonauct  of  her 
husband.  '  1  should  like  a  man  of  wit  for  a  lover, 
hccawe  I  would  have  anch  a  one  in  mj  pQwer : 
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but  I  would  no  more  be  his  wife  than  his  enemy ; 
for  his  malice  is  not  a  more  terrible  consequence 
of  his  aversion,  than  his  jealousy  is  of  his  love. 

Sir  S.  None  of  old  Foresight's  Sibyls  ever 
uttered  such  a  truth.  You  have  won  my  ncart.  I 
hate  a  wit ;  I  had  a  son  that  was  spoiled  among 
them;  a  good  hopeful  lad,  till  he  learned  to  be  a 

wit and  might  have  risen  in  the  state. — But, 

a  plague  on't,  his  wit  ran  him  out  of  his  money, 
and  now  his  poverty  has  run  him  out  of  his  wits. 

Ang.  Sir  Sampson,  as  your  IViend,  I  must  tell 
ou,  you  are  very  much  abused  in  that  matter— 7 
e  's  no  more  mad  than  you  are. 

Sir  S.  How,  Madam  f  would  I  could  prove  it ! 

Ang.  I  can  tell  you  how  that  may  be  done — but 
it  is  a  thing  that  would  make  me  appear  to  be  too 
much  concerned  in  your  affairs. 

SirS.  1  believe  she  likes  me !  [Aside.] AJL 

Madam,  all  my  affairs  are  scarce  worthy  to  be  laia 
at  your  feet ;  and  1  wish,  Madam,  they  were  in  a 
better  state,  that  f  might  make  Boote  becoming 
oflfer  to  a  lady  of  jqpr  incomparable  beauty  and 
merit.— If  I  Kad  Peru  in  one  hand,  and  Mexico 
in  t'other,  and  the  eastern  empire  under  my  feet; 
it  would  make  me  only  a  more  glorious  victim,  to 
be  offered  at  the  shrine  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Bless  me,  Sir  Sampson,  what  'a  the  mat- 
ter! 

Sir  S,  Madam,  I  love  you — and  if  yon  would 
take  my  advice  in  a  husband 

Ang.  Hold,  hold,  Sir  Sampson,  I  asked  your 
advice  for  a  husband,  and  you  are  giving  me  your 
consent.  I  was  thinking  to  propose  something 
Hke  it  in  jest,  to  satisfy  you  atout  Valentine :  for 
if  a  match  w^re  seemingly  carried  on  between  yoa 
and  me,  it  would  oblige  mm  to  throw  o/f  his  dia- 
guiso  of  madness  in  apprehension  of  losing  me ; 
for,  you  know,  he  has  long  pretended  a  passion 
for  me. 

Sir  S.  Gad,  a  most  ingenious  contrivance — if 
we  were  to  go  through  with  it !  But  why  must 
the  match  only  be  seemingly  carried  on  1  Let  it 
be  a  real  contract  ^ 

Ang.  O  fy,  Sir  Sampson,  what  would  the  world 
•ayl 

Sir  S.  Say  1  They  would  say  you  were  a  wiia 
woman,  and  I  a  happy  man.  Madam,  TU  I0V9 
you  as  lonff  as  I  live;  and  leave  you  a  good  join- 
ture when  1  die. 

Ang.  Ay;  but  that  is  not  in  your  power,  Sir 
Sampson ;  for  when  Valentine  confesses  himself 
in  his  senses,  he  must  make  over  his  inheritance 
to  his  younger  brother. 

SirS.  You're  cunning;  a  wary  baggage.  Faith, 
I  like  you  the  better.  But,  I  warrant  you,  I  have 
a  proviso  in  the  obligation  in  fevour  of  myself.  I 
have  a  trick  to  turn  the  settlement  upon  the  issue 
male  of  our  bodies.  Let  us  find  children,  and  I'll 
find  an  estate. 

Ang.  Will  youl  Well,  do  you  find  the  estate, 
and  leave  the  other  to  me. 

Sir  S.  O  rogue !  but  I'll  trust  you.  And  will 
you  consent  1    Is  it  a  match  then  i 

Ang.  Let  me  consult  my  lawyer  concerning  this 
obligation )  and  if  I  find  what  you  propose  prac- 
ticable, I'll  give  you  my  answer. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart.  Come  in  with  me, 
and  ril  lend  you  the  bond.  You  shall  consult 
your  lawyer,  and  I'll  consult  a  parson.  I'm  a 
young  man;  and  111  make  it  appear — ^You're 
devilish  handsome.  Faith,  you're  very  handsome ; 
and  I'm  very  young,  and  very  lusty.    Ods,  hussy, 
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jottkaowhowtochooie;  and  to  do  I.  I  think 
weanTerfwellmet.  Ghe  me  your  hsnd ;  let  me 
Iqm  it:  'tis  m  waim  and  as  loA— ea  whatl  odd 
aa  t'other  hand  ;~GiYe  me  t'other  hand :  and  111 
momUe  them,  Ull  they  melt  in  my  month. 

An^f.  Hold,  Sir  Sampion — Yoa're  profiiae  of 
your  Tigoar  befoee  your  time.  YoaH  apend  yoor 
crtate  before  yon  come  to  iL 

Sbr  &  No,  no,  only  give  yon  a  rent  roll  of  my 
noaawaiona — Ah  1  bajnaffe ! — I  warrant  yon  lor  a 
fettle  Sampaoo.  Odu/Sampaon  is  a  veiy  good 
name  for  an  aUe  feUow.  Your  SampMina  were 
atioog  doOB  from  the  beginning. 

Ang.  Have  a  care,  am  don't  over-act  yonrjpait. 
If  yon  remember,  Sampaon,  the  atrongeat  or  the 
name,  PpUad  an  M  houae  over  hia  he^  at  laat 

Sir  &  Say  too  aol — Come,  let's  go  then:  I 

long  to  be  pnlhng  too. — Come  away Here 's 

aoniebody  ooning.  [EsewU. 

Bnier  Tattli  and  Juubmt. 

TW,  Is  that  not  she,  gone  oat  just  now  1 

Jer,  Ay,  Sir,  she 's  just  going  to  the  plaoe  of 
appointment  Ah^  Sir,  if  yon  are  not  veiy  frith- 
ral  and  doae  in  thw  bosineas,  yonll  certainly  be 
the  death  of  a  peiaon  that  has  a  moat  extnoidi- 
naiT  paaaon  for  yoor  honoor's  eenrioe. 

Tat,  Ay,who'athat1 

Jer.  Even  my  anwoithy  aelf.  Sir.  Sir,  I  have 
had  an  anwtite  to  be  fed  with  yoor  cnmrninda  a 
great  wlule— And  now.  Sb,  my  former  maater 
Savfaig  much  troubled  tne  founder  of  bis  under- 
■tandmg,  it  is  a  very  plauaible  occasion  for  me  to 
qnendi  my  thirst  at  tne  spring  of  your  bounty.  I 
toought  I  ooold  not  recommend  myself  better  to 
youTSir,  than  by  the  deliveiy  of  a  great  beauty 
and  fortune  into  your  arme,  whom  1  have  heara 
yon  sigh  for. 

T\U,  111  make  thy  fortune;  say  no  more.  Thou 
art  a  pretty  feDow,  and  canat  cany  a  message  to  a 
lady,  m  a  aoft  kmd  of  phxaae,  and  with  a  good 
persuadii^  accent. 

Jer,  Sir,  Ihavetheaeedaofifaetorie,andontofy 
In  mv  beao — ^1  have  been  at  Cambridge. 

Tol.  Ay:  tia  weU  enough  for  a  servant  to  be 
bred  at  a  umversity;  but  the  education  is  a  little 
too  pedantie  for  a  gentleman.  I  hope  you  an 
aecret  in  your  nature,  private,  cloae,  hal 

Jer,  O,  Sir,  for  that,  Sir,  'tia  my  chief  talent ; 
Pm  as  aecrrt  aa  the  head  of  Nilua. 

Tal.  Ayl  who 'a  he,  though;  a  privy-coon- 
adforl 

Jer.  O  ignofanoe !  [Aride,] — A  cunning  Egyp- 
tian.  Sir,  tnat  with  his  arms  could  overrun  the 
country,  yet  nobody  could  ever  find  out  his  head- 
^[uartera. 

7Vi/.  doae  dog!  a  good  debauchee,  I  warruit 
himl — ^Thetime  draws  nigh,  Jeremy:  Angelica 
will  be  veiled  like  a  nun ;  and  I  most  be  hooded 
Kkealriar:  ha,  Jeremy  1 

Jer,  Ay,  Sir,  hooded  fike  a  hawk,  to  sein  at 
first  siffht  upon  the  ouarry.  It  is  the  whim  of  my 
maatera  madness  to  oe  so  dressed ;  and  ahe  la  ao 
in  love  with  hiib,  shell  comply  with  any  thing  to 
pleaaehim.  Poor  lady  I  I'm  sure  shelThave  rea- 
aon  to  pray  for  me,  when  she  finds  what  a  haopy 
change  she  has  made,  between  a  madman  and  ao 
aeoompliahed  a  gentleman. 

Tat.  Ay,  fiu9i,  ao  ahe  will,  Jeremy  1  You're  a 
pM)d  friend  to  her,  poor  creature ! — ^t  swear  I  jb 
It  haidly  so  much  in  eonaideiatiaii  of  myself,  aa 
ooBipaarion  to  her. 


Jer.  Tia  an  aet  of  charily,  Sir,  to  aavta  n ... 
woman  with  thirty  thoomnd  potmda  firom  thmir 
ing  heraelf  away. 

Tat.  So  'tis  fidth;  I  aoigfat  have  aaved  aaveral 
othen  in  my  time ;  but  I  oouM  never  find  in  aaty 
heart  to  many  any  body  before. 

Jer.  Weil,  Sir,  111  go  and  tall  hermymMteff*« 
coming'^  and  meet  you  in  half  a  Quarter  at  aa 
hour,  with  your  di^guiae,  at  your  fodginga.  Yoa 
nn>ttelkali«lein^7;  ■h.waKdhtiuguM.thi 
tone  of  your  voice. 

Tat.  No,  no,  let  me  afone  for  a  eonnterfoit  Ffl 
be  ready  for  yon.  [BxU  Jeslemt. 

Enter  Miaa  Paus. 

MUe  P.  O,  Mr.  Tattle,  are  you  here!  I'm 
glad  I  have  found  you.  I  nave  been  kokintg  far 
you,  till  I'm  tired. 

Tat.  Opoz!  howahaUIgetridoftlmfoQiUi 
giri! 

Afist  P.  O.  I  have  great  newa,  I  can  tall  yam, 
mat  newa  I  mnat  not  many  the  aeaman  lawt'  ■■ 
My  fother  says  ao.  Why  wont  yon  be  ny  1iaa> 
band  1  Yon  say  you  kure  mal  anid  you  went  be 
my  huabandl  Aiid  I  know  yoa  may  be  asy  hna- 
band  now,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  OfyTMisBl  who  told  yon  aol 

MiM  p.  why,  my  fother ^I  told  him  tlmt 

yea  loved  jne. 

TV.  (ffy,  Mkat  why  did  yon  do  aol  and 
who  told  yon  aol 

AfSftP.  Whol    Whyyoudid;  dUnotymit 

Tat,  O,  that  vraa  yealeiday;  thai  waaagrcat 
while  ago.  I  have  been  adeep  since;  riepla  whale 
night,  sind  did  not  aomoehaadrsam  of  tne  matter. 

MmP.  Pahawl  O,  bnt  I  dreamt  that  it  vraa 
so,  though. 

Tat.  Ay,  but  yoor  fother  wil  taH  you  that 
dreama  come  hy  contmfiaa.  O  fj\  what,  ww 
most  not  kive  one  another  now.  IVhaw,  that 
would  be  a  foolish  thing  indeed  I  Fy,  ly,  yon'va 
a  woman  now,  and  muat  think  of  a  new  aaa 
every  morning,  and  forget  him  e«eiy  n^ght  No^ 
no,  to  marry  m  to  be  a  child  again,  and  play  with 
the  aame  rattle  ahrays ;  O  fy,  mnnyiqg  is  a  bad 
thingi 

Mitt  P.  WaB,  hut  dont  yuu  lofvo  maaa  wiril 
aa  yon  dkl  faMt  night,  theni 

nt.  No,  no,  you  wouid  net  bafu  me. 

JWsfP.  Nol   Yea.  hot  I  would,  though. 

Tat.  Pshaw,  but  I  tall  you,  tou  would  noL 
Yon  fojfget  yon  are  a  woman,  and  dea*t  know  yonr 
own  mind. 

MiMe P.  Bat  lien% my  folhsr,  and  ha  knoaia 
my  mind. 

Bnttr  Fouaioirr. 

F>ir.  O,  Mr.  Tattle,  yoor aervant,  yon  awaaloan 


man;  butmethinkaydurfevetomiydaqgiiler 
a  aecret  I  migfat  have  been  trarted  withT-Hir  had 
you  a  mind  to  try  if  1  oooU  diseomr  it  fay  my  ait  t 
—Hum,  lial  I  think  tfa«re  is  aomethiiMr  In  your 
physiognomy  that  has  >  w semHanr a  othar :  muk 
the  gin  ia  like  me. 

Tat,  And  soyoawoold  infor  that  yon  and  I 
are  atte^Whatdoea  the  oU  Brig  iManl  IH  ban- 
ter him  and  hMigh  at  him,  and  leave  hiuL  [Ands.] 
I  fon^  yoo  have  a  wrong  notkm  of  fooea. 

For.  Howl  whati  awmngnotkml  bowaol 

Tlit  la  the  way  of  artj  I  lum 
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fettniw,  not  obvious  to  ▼olffar  eyes,  that  axe  indi- 
cstioQ  of  a  sudden  tnrn  of  good  fortune,  in  the 
lotteiy  of  wives ;  and  promise  a  great  beauty  and 
great  fortune  reserved!  al<me  for  me,  by  a  private 
intrigue  of  destiny  kept  secret  from  the  piercing 
eye  of  penpicuity,  from  all  astiologeiB,  and  the 
stars  themselves. 

For.  How  1  I  will  make  it  appear,  that  what 
you  say  is  impossible. 

Tat.  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  am  in  haste — 

jF'ot.  For  what  f 

Tot.  To  be  married.  Sir ^married. 

For.  Ay,  but  pray  take  me  along  vrith  you.  Sir. 
•  Tat.  No,  Sir,  It  is  to  be  done  privately — I  never 
make  confidents. 

For.  Well ;  but  my  consent,  I  mean— You  wont 
marry  my  daughter  without  my  consent  1 

1^,  Who,  I  Sir  1  I  am  an  absolute  stranger 
to  you  and  your  daufhter.  Sir. 

/^.  Hey-dayl  What  time  ofthe  moon  is  this  1 

Tat.  Very  true,  Sir!  and  desire  to  continue  so. 
1  have  no  more  love  for  your  daughter,  than  1  have 
likeness  of  you :  and  I  have  a  secret  in  my  heart, 
which  you  would  be  elad  to  know,  and  sha'n't 
know :  and  yet  you  shall  know  it  too,  and  be  sorry 
for  it  afterwards. — Fd  have  you  know,  Sir,  that  I 
am  as  knowing  as  the  stars,  and  as  secret  as  the 
night.  And  rm  goinff  to  be  married  just  now, 
yet  did  not  know  of  it  naif  an  hour  ago;  and  the 
lady  stays  for  me,  and  does  not  know  of  it  yet. 
There's  a  mystery  for  jou.  1  know  you  love  to 
untie  difficulties.  Or  if  you  can't  solve  this,  stay 
here  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  I'll  come  and  explain 
it  to  you.  [Exit. 

Mis9  P.  O  father,  why  will  you  let  him  gol 
Wont  you  make  him  to  Ke  my  husband  1 

For.  Mercy  on  us,  what  do  these  lunacies  por- 
tend 1    AlasJ  he 's  mad,  stark  wild. 

Mi88  P.  What,  and  must  not  I  have  e'er  a  hus- 
band then  1  What,  must  I  go  to  bed  to  nurse  affain, 
and  be  a  child  as  lonff  as  she 's  an  old  woman  i  In- 
deed but  I  wont  For,  now  ray  mind  is  set  upon 
a  man,  I  will  have  a  man  some  way  ot  other.  Oh. 
methinks  I'm  sick  when  I  think  of  a  man ;  and  if 
1  can't  have  one,  I  would  ffo  to  sleep  all  my  life ; 
for  when  I'm  avvake,  it  muLes  me  wish  and  lone, 
and  I  don't  know  for  what — and  I'd  rather  be  u- 
ways  asleep,  than  dck  with  thinking. 

Jbr.  O  fearful !  I  think  the  Birrs  influenced 
too. — Hussy,  you  shall  have  a  rod. 

AfiM  P.  A  fiddle  of  a  rod !  I'll  have  a  husband ; 
and  if  you  wont  set  me  one,  I'll  get  one  for  myself 
I'll  marry  our  Robin  the  butler;  be  says  he  loves 
me :  and  he 's  a  handsome  man,  and  soall  be  my 
husband:  1  warrant  he'll  be  my  husband,  and 
thank  me  too;  for  he  told  me  so. 

Enter  Scandal,  Mrs.  Foresight,  and  Nurse. 

For.  Did  he  so  1  III  despatch  him  for  it  pre- 
sently !  R^ue ! — Oh,  Nurse  come  hither. 
Nurte.  What  is  your  worship's  pleasure  7 
For.  Here,  take  your  young  mistress,  and  lock 
her  up  presently,  tiU  forther  oitlers  from  me.  Not 
a  wonl,  hussy — Do  what  I  bid  you.  No  reply : 
away.  And  bid  Robin  make  ready  to  give  an 
am)unt  of  his  pl^te  and  linen,  d'ye  hear  1  Be  gone, 
when  I  bid  you. 

[Exeunt  Nurse  and  Miss  Prue. 
Mn.  For,  What 's  the  matter,  husband  7 

For.  'Tis  not  convenient  to  tell  you  now 

Mr.  Scandal,  Heaven  keep  us  all  in  our  senses! 
Vol.  a...  3  P  35 


I  fear  these  is  a  oontagkNiB  fieniy  abiwd.  Bow 
does  Valentine  1 

Scand.  O,  I  hope  he  wifl  do  well  again.  I  have 
a  messaffe  from  him  to  your  niece  Angelica. 

For.  I  think  she  has  not  returned  since  she 
went  abroad  with  Sir  Sampson.  Noise,  wli^aie 
you  not  gone  1 

Enter  Ben. 

Here 's  Mr.  Benjamin ;  hecanteUusif  hislathsir 
be  come  home. 

Ben.  Who?  Father?  Ay,  he's  oome  homs 
with  a  vengeance. 

Mr9.  For.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Ben.  Matter!  Why,  he's  mad. 

F\jr.  Mercy  on  us  1  I  was  afraid  of  this. 

Ben.  And  there 's  a  handsome  young  woman, 
she,  as  they  say,  brother  Val  went  mad  ibr,  she  '• 
mad  too,  I  think. 

F\n'.  O  iny  poor  niece!  my^poor  niece!  is  ahe 
gone  too  1   Well,  I  shall  run  mad  next. 

Mrs.  For,  Well,  but  how  mad?  how  d'ye 
mean? 

Ben.  Nay,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  guess — ^111  un- 
dertake to  make  a  voyage  to  Antiffua.— ^No,  I 
mayn't  say  so,  neither— but  I'll  sailas  for  as  L^- 
horn,  and  back  again,  before  you  shall  guess  at 
the  matter,  and  do  nothing  else.  Mess,  you  may 
take  in  all  the  pdnts  of  ti^  compass,  and  not  hit 
the  right. 

Mrs.  For,  Your  experiment  yriU  take  up  a  lit- 
tle too  much  time. 

Ben.  Why,  then,  I'll  tell  you  :  there's  a  new 
wedding  upon  the  stocks,  and  they  two  are  going 
to  be  roamed  to  rights. 

Scand.  Who? 

Ben.  Why,  fother,  and — ^the  young  woman;  I 
can't  hit  her  name. 

Scand.  Angelica? 

Ben.  Ay,  toe  same. 

Mrs.  For.  Sir  Sampson  and  Angelical  Im- 
possible ! 

Ben.  That  may  be — ^but  I'm  sore  it  is  as  I  teB 
yon. 

Scand.  'Sdeath,  it  is  a  jert.    I  can't  beKeve  it 

Ben.  Look  you,  friena;  it  n  nothing  to  me, 
whether  you  believe  it  or  no.  What  I  say  is  true, 
d'ye  see  ;  they  are  married,  or  Just  going  to  be 
married,  I  know  not  which. 

For.  Well,  but  they  are  not  mad,  that  is,  Dd 
lunatic? 

Ben.  I  don't  know  what  you  may  call  madness 
— but  she 's  mad  for  a  husband,  and  he 's  hom* 
mad,  I  think,  or  they'd  never  make  a  match  to* 
gether. — Here  they  come. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson,  Akoilica,  and  Bucerau. 

Sir  S  Where  is  this  old  soothsayer?  this  unde 
of  mine  elect? — Aha!  old  Foresight!  nndeFoie- 
sight !  wish  me  joy,  uncle  Foresight ;  double  joy, 
both  as  uncle  ana  astrologer :  here 's  a  conjunotimi 
that  was  not  foretold  in  all  your  Ephemeies  I  The 
brightest  star  in  the  Uue  firmament — im  shot  from 
above,  in  a  jelly  of  love,  and  so  forth ;  and  I'm  lord 
of  the  ascendant.  You're  an  oM  fellow,  Foreoffht, 
uncle,  I  mean ;  a  very  old  fellow,  uncle  Foresnnit ; 
and  yet  you  shall  live  to  dance  at  my  wedmng, 
faith  you  shall.  Well  have  the  mode  of  the 
spheres  for  thee,  old  Lilly,  that  we  will;  attdthoo 
soalt  lead  up  a  danoe  in  vie  iactoa. 
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Pbr.  rmthoiidsiitniekl   Yoa  tie  not  married 

to  my  nieoel 

Sir  S.  Not  abeolutdy  menied,  ande;  but  Tery 
near  it;  within  a  kias  of  tlie  matter,  aa  you  eee. 

lKis9e»  Angelica. 

Ang,  'Tie  very  true  indeed,  uncle ;  I  hope  you'U 
be  my  father,  and  ^ive  me. 

Sir  S.  That  he  shall,  or  I'll  bum  hia  globes.— 
He  ahall  be  thy  father:  Til  make  him  thy  father, 
and  thou  shalt  make  me  a  &ther,  and  1 11  make 
thee  a  mother ;  and  we'll  b«;et  sons  and  daugh- 
ters enough  to  put  the  weekly  bills  out  of  oounte- 


Scand,  Death  and  hell !   Where  *s  Valentine  1 

[Exit. 

Mra.  Por.  Thie  ia  so  surprising 

Sir  S.  How !  what  does  my  aunt  say  1  Sur- 
prising, aunt  1  not  at  all,  for  a  young  couple  to 
make  a  matcbin  winter ! — It 's  a  plot  to  undermine 
cold  weather,  and  destroy  that  usurper  of  a  bed 
called  a  warming-pan. 

Mra.  For.  I'm  glad  to  hear  you  have  so  much 
fire  in  you,  Sir  Sampson. 

Btn.  Mess,  I  fear  his  fire  's  little  better  than 
tinder;  maThap  it  will  only  serre  to  light  a  match 
ibr  aomebody  else.  The  young  woman 's  a  hand- 
aome  young  woman,  I  can't  deny  it ;  but  father,  if 
I  might  be  your  pilot  in  this  case,  you  should  not 
marry  her.  It  is  just  the  same  tninff  aa  if  so  be 
you  should  sail  as  &r  aa  the  Streighta  without 
provision. 

Sir  S.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  speak,  sirrah  1 
To  your  element,  fish ;  be  mute,  fish,  and  to  sea. 
Rule  your  helm,  sirrah ;  don't  direct  me. 

Btn,  Well,  well,  take  you  care  of  your  own 
helm ;  or  you  mayn  t  keep  your  new  yessel  steady. 

Sir  S.  W  by,  you  impudent  tarpawling !  sirrah. 
do  you  bring  your  forecaatle  jests  upon  your  fiither  1 
But  I  shall  be  eyen  with  you ;  I  wont  give  you  a 
ffroat.  M  r.  Buckram,  ia  the  conveyance  so  worded, 
Out  nothing  can  possibly  descend  to  this  scoun- 
drel ')  1  would  not  so  much  as  have  him  have  the 
prospect  of  an  estate,  though  there  were  no  way 
to  come  to  it,  but  by  the  north-east  passage. 

Buck.  Sir,  it  is  .drawn  according  to  your  diree- 
tiona;  there  b  not  the  least  part  of  the  law  un- 
etopped. 

Ben.  Lawyer,  I  believe  there 's  many  a  part 
and  leak  unstopped  in  your  conscience !  If  so  be 
ihat  one  had  a  pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we 
flhouU  diaoover  a  foul  hold.  They  say  a  witch 
will  sail  in  a  sieve — but  I  believe  tlie  devil  would 
not  yentore  aboard  your  conac&ence. — ^And  that 's 
fivyoo. 

Sir  &  Hold  your  tongue,  rixnh. — ^How  now  1 
who 's  here  1 

ErUer  Tattle  cmd  Mbe.  Frail. 

Mr9,P.  02siater,  the  moat  unlucky  accident ! 

Mra.  F&r.  What^s  the  matter  1 

Tai.  O,  the  two  moat  unfortunate  poor  crea- 
tures in  the  world  we  are. 

jFVr.  Bless  ua !  how  sol 

Mra.  F.  Ah,  Mr.  Tattle  and  1,  poor  Mr.  Tat- 
tle and  I  are — ^I  can't  speak  it  out 

Tat.  Nor  1— But  poor  Mra.  Frail  and  I  are— 

Mra.  F.  Married. 

For.  Married  1  How? 

Tai.  Suddenly— before  we  knew  where  we 
were— that  villam  Jeremy,  by  the  help  of  dia- 
goiaes,  tricked  ua  into  one  another. 


F\)r.  Why,  you  told  ma  juat  now,  y<m 
hence  in  haste  to  be  married  f 

Ang.  But.  I  believe  Mr.  TaUle  meant  the  &« 
your  to  me,  1  thank  him. 

Tat.  I  did,  aa  I  hope  to  be  saved.  Madam ;  my 

intentiona  were  good. But  this  ia  the  moat 

cruel  thing,  to  marry  one  doea  not  know  how,  nor 
why,  nor  wherefore.  The  devil  take  me,  if  ever  I 
was  so  much  concerned  at  any  thing  in  my  life. 

Ang.  'Tie  very  unhappy,  u  you  don't  cue  fat 
one  another. 

Tat.  The  leaat  in  the  world that  is,  for  my 

part,  I  apeak  for  mysel£  Gad,  I  never  had  the 
least  thought  of  senoos  kindness — I  never  fiksd 
any  body  less  in  my  life.  Poor  woman !  I'm  aony 
for  her  too;  for  I  have  no  reason  to  hate  her 
neither;  but  I  believe  I  shall  lead  her  a  damned 
sort  of  a  life. 

Mra.  For.  He  's  better  than  no  huaband  at  all 
though  he 's  a  coxcomb.  [  7\)  Fra 1 1,. 

Mrs^F.  [To  her.\  Ay,  ay,  it 'a  well  it 'a  no 
worse.  Nay,  for  my  part,  I  alvrays  deapiaed  Mr. 
Tattle  of  aU  things ;  nothing  but  his  being  mj 
husband  could  have  made  me  Kke  him  lesa. 

Tat.  Look  you  there,  I  thought  aa  much!—* 
Plague  on't,  I  wish  we  could  keep  it  secret ;  whj, 
I  don't  believe  any  of  thia  company  would  apeak 
of  it. 

^en.  If  you  suspect  me,  firiend,  I'll  go  oat  of 
the  room. 

Mra.  F.  But,  my  dear,  that 's  impossible;  the 
parson  and  that  rogue  Jeremy  will  publish  it. 

T\it.  Ay,  my  dear,  so  they  will,  aa  you  aajr. 

Ang.  O.  you'll  agree  very  well  in  a  little  time^ 
custom  will  make  it  easy  for  you. 

Tat.  Easy !  Plague  on't,  I  dont  believe  I  ahall 
sleep  to-night 

Sir  &  Sleep !  No,  why  you  would  not  sleep 
on  your  weddmg-night  1  I'm  an  otder  fellow  than 
you,  and  don't  mean  to  aleep.  ^ 

Ben.  Why,  there  'a  anotner  match  now,  aa  if 
a  couple  of  privateers  were  looking  for  a  priae, 
and  snould  fiul  foul  of  one  another.  I'm  sorry  fbz 
the  youns  man  with  all  my  heart  Look  yon, 
friend,  if  I  may  advise  you,  when  she  's  going — 
for  that  you  must  expect,  I  luive  experience  of 
her — when  she's  going,  let  her  go.  For  no 
matrimony  b  tough  enough  to  hold  her ;  uod  if 
she  can't  drag  her  anchor  along  with  her,  ahell 
break  her  cable,  I  can  tell  you  that.  Who  'a 
here?  themadmant 

Enter  Valbntine,  Scandal,  and  Jeru&t. 

Val.  No;  here's  the  fool;  and,  if  oocaaion  be^ 
I'll  give  it  under  my  hand. 

SirS.  How  now  1 

Val.  Sir,  I'm  come  to  acknowledge  my  enon, 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  S.  What,  have  yon  fonnd  yoar  aenaea  at 
last  then  1    In  good  time.  Sir. 

Vat.  You  were  abused.  Sir;  I  never  yras  dis- 
tracted. 

For.  How !  not  mad,  Mr.  Scandal  1 

Scand.  No,  really,  Sir;  I'm  hia  yritnesS|  it  was 
all  counterfeit. 

Val.  I  thought  I  had  zeaaona ^but  it  waa  m 

poor  contrivance:  the  efiect  has  Aown  it  soch. 

SirS  Contrivance!  what,  to  cheat  mel  to 
cheat  your  father  I  Sinah,  ooold  you  hope  to 
prosper  1 

Vol.  Indeed  I  thought,  Sir,  when  the  fiOhflg 
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eodeKVOimd  to  noda  the  loii,  it  was  a  naaoiiahle 
ntnm  of  nature. 

Sir  S.  Very  good,  Sir.  Mr.  Backiam,  are  you 
zeady  "i   Gome,  Sir,  will  ^ou  sign  and  leal  1 

Vol.  If  you  pleaiae,  Sir;  but  fint  I  would  ask 
this  lady  one  question. 

Sir  S.  Sir,  you  most  ask  me  leave  first 

That  lady !  No,  Sir,  yon  shall  ask  that  lady  no 
questions,  till  you  have  Mked  her  blessing,  Sir ; 
that  lady  is  to  be  my  wife. 

VaL  I  have  heard  as  much,  Sir;  but  I  would 
have  it  from  her  own  mouth. 

Sir  S.  That 's  as  much  as  to  say,  I  lie,  Sir ; 
and  you  don't  believe  what  I  sav. 

Vol.  Pardon  me,  Sir.  But  I  reflect  that  I  very 
lately  counterfeited  madness:  I  don't  know  but 
the  nplic  may  go  round. 

Sir  S.  Come,  satisfv  him,  answer  hizn.— — 
Come,  Mr.  Buckram,  the  pen  and  ink. 

Bniek,  Here  it  is,  Sir;  with  the  deed;  all  Is 
ready.  [ViL.  goes  to  Ang. 

Ang.  'Tis  true,  you  have  a  great  while  pre- 
tended love  to  me ;  nay,  what  if  you  were  sincere. 
Still,  you  must  pardon  me,  if  I  think  my  own  in- 
clinations have  a  better  nght  to  dispose  of  my 
person,  than  youm." 

Sir  S.  Are  you  answered  now,  Sirl 

Val.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Where 's  your  plot,  Sirl  and  your  con- 
trivance now,  Sir?  Will  you  sign,  Sir 7  Come, 
will  YOU  sign  and  seal  7 

Vol.  With  all  my  heart 

Seand.  'Sdeath,  you  are  not  mad  indeed  1  to 
ruin  yourself 

VaL  I  have  been  disappointed  of  my  only  hope; 
and  he  that  loses  hope  may  part  with  any  thing. 
I  never  valued  fortune,  but  as  it  was  subservient 
to  my  pleasure;  and  my  only  pleasure  was  to 
please  this  lady:  I  have  made  many  vain  attempts; 
and  find  at  last  that  nothing  but  m^  ruin  can 
effect  it,  which,  for  that  reason  1  will  sign  to.^-— 
Give  me  the  paper. 

Ang.  Qenerous  Valentine !  [Aside. 

Buck.  Here  is  the  deed,  Sir. 

Val.  But  where  is  the  bond,  by  which  I  am 
obliged  to  ngn  this? 

Bvek.  Sir  Sampson,  you  have  it 

Ang.  No,  I  have  it ;  and  111  use  it,  as  I  would 
every  thing  that  is  an  enemy  to  Valentine. 

[T)ear$  the  paper. 

Sir  &  Hownowt 

VaL  Hal 

Afi^.  Had  I  the  world  to  give  you,  it  could  not 
make  me  worthy  of  so  generous  and  ftithful  a 
pasBion.  Here 's  my  haiKl ;  my  heart  vras  always 
yours,  and  struggled  hard  to  make  this  utmost 
trial  of  your  virtue.  [  7\>  Val. 

Vai.  Between  p]9asure  and  amazement  I  am 
lost — but  on  my  knees  I  take  the  blessing. 

Sir  SL  Zounds,  what  is  the  meaning  ^thisl 

Ben.  Mess,  horn's  the  wind  changedunun.  Fa- 
ther, you  and  1  may  make  a  voyage  toffetner  now ! 

Artg.  Well  Sir  Sampeon,  since  I  nave  played 
you  a  trick,  I'll  advise  you  how  you  may  avoid 
such  another.  Leamto  beagoodBther,oryou1] 
never  get  a  second  vrife.  I  always  bvedVour  son, 
and  luted  your  unfoigiving  nature.  I  was  re- 
solved to  try  him  to  the  utmost;  1  have  tried  yon 
loo,  and  know  you  both.  You  have  not  more  fimlts 
than  he  has  virtues;  and  it  is  hardly  more  plea- 
suie  to  me  that  lean  make  him  and  myself  happy, 
than  that  I  can  puniBb  yoo. 


VaL  If  my  happiness  could  receive 
this  kind  surprise  would  make  it  double. 

Sir  S.  You're  a  crocodile. 

J^or.  Really,  Sir  Sampson,  this  is  a  sudden 
eclipse. 

Sir  S.  You're  an  illiterate  old  ibol,  and  I'm 
another. 

7Vi/.  If  the  gentleman  is  in  disorder  for  want 
of  a  wife,  I  can  spare  him  mine.  Oh,  are  yon 
there,  Sirl  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  my  happi- 
ness. [To  Jeremy. 

Jer.  Sir,  I  ask  you  ten  thousand  pardons :  it 
was  an  arrant  mistake.  You  see,  Sir,  my  master 
was  never  mad,  nor  any  thing  like  it — Then  how 
can  it  be  otherwise  1 

Val.  Tattle,  I  thank  you ;  you  would  have  in* 
terposed  between  me  and  heaven :  but  Providenoe 
laid  Pureatory  in  your  vray.  You  have,  but  justice. 

Scand.  I  hear  the  fiddles  that  Sic  Sampson  pro- 
vided for  his  own  wedding;  metninks  it  is  pi^ 
they  shouU  not  be  employed  when  the  match  is 
so  much  mended.  Valentine^  though  it  be  momh 
ing  we  may  have  a  dance. 

VaL  Any  thing,  my  friend ;  every  thing  that 
looks  like  joy  and  transport 

Scand.  Call  them,  Jeremy. 

Ang.  I  have  done  dissembling  now.  Valentine; 
and  if  that  coldness  which  1  Imve  always  worn 
before  you  should  turn  to  an  extreme  mndness, 
you  must  not  suspect  it 

Val.  VU  prevent  that  suspicion — ^for  I  intend 
to  doat  to  that  immoderate  dc^^ree.  that  your  fond- 
ness shall  never  distinguish  itself  enough  to  be 
taken  notice  oC  Ifever  you  seem  to  love  too  much, 
it  must  be  only  when  I  can't  love  enough. 

Ang.  Have  a  care  of  promises:  you  Know  you 
are  apt  to  run  more  in  debt  than  you  are  able  to  pay. 

VaL  Therefore  I  yield  myself  as  your  prisoner, 
and  make  your  best  on't . 

Seatid.  The  music  stays  for  you.  [A  dance. 
[  7V>  Ang.]  Well,  Madam,  you  have  done  exem- 
plary justice  in  punishing  an  inhuman  fiitber,  and 
rewaraing  a  fiathfol  lover :  but  there  -is  a  third 
good  work,  which  I  in  particular  must  thank  you 
for ;  I  was  an  infidel  to  your  sex,  and  you  have 
converted  mo  for  now  I  am  convinced  that  all 
women  are  not,  like  fortune,  blind  in  bestovring 
fiivours,  either  on  those  who  do  not  merit,  or  who 
do  not  want  them. 

Ang,  It  is  an  unreasonable  accusation,  that  yon 
lay  upon  our  sex.  You  tax  us  with  injustice, 
only  to  cover  your  own  want  of  merit  You  would 
all  have  the  reward  of  love ;  but  few  have  the  con- 
stancy to  stay  till  it  becomes  your  due.  Men  are 
generall}r  hypocrites  and  inndds;  they  pretend 
to  worsoip.  but  have  neither  zeal  nor  feith.  How 
few,  like  Valentine,  would  persevere  even  to  mar- 
tyroom,  and  sacrifice  their  interest  to  their  con- 
stancy I  In  admiring  me,  you  misplace  the  novelty. 

The  miracle  to-day  is  that  we  find 

A  lover  true ;  and  that  a  woman's  kind. 

[Exeunt  omneo. 


EPILOGUK 

SvitB  Providence  at  first  deflisn'd  thii  plaoe 
To  be  the  player's  refuge  in  distress; 
For  still,  in  every  stornL  they  all  run  hidier, 
As  to  a  ibod,  that  shields  them  firam  the  WMther. 
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EPILOGUE 


Bottfiiiikiiig  of  thii  ehanM  whkh  hit  beM  Oi, 
It's  like  what  I  have  heera  oor  poets  tell  us, 
For  when  behind  our  scenes  their  suits  en  pleed- 

To  hslp  their  lofve,  sometimes  thej  show  thar 

feeding ; 
And,  wanting  nedy  cash  to  pej  for  hesits, 
Thej  top  their  keiiiing  on  ns.  and  their  paita. 
Once  of  phikMopheis  thej  told  OS  stories, 
Whom,  as  I  think,  they  call'd«-Py— -Pytiiaipniee, 
I'm  son  'tis  some  each  Latin  name  they  give  them, 
And  we,  who  know  no  better,  most  beheve  them. 
Now  to  theee  men  (say  they  )  soch  soals  were  given. 
That,  afler  death,  nrer  went  to  hell  nor  heaven. 
Bat  hved,  I  know  not  how,  in  beasts ;  and  then. 
When  many  yean  wen  paas'd,  in  men  anin. 
Mf*h**^^*,  we  players  reeemUe  such  a  soul : 
That  does  from  bodies,  we  from  houses  stroU. 
Thus  Arialotfo's  soul,  of  old  that  was, 
Biay  now  be  damn'd  to  animate  an  ass ; 
Or  m  this  veir  house,  lor  ought  we  know, 
Is  doinf  painnil  penanoe  in  some  beau  ; 


And  thus  our  audience,  which  did 
To  shining  theatres^  to  see  our  sport. 
Now  find  us  toes'd  mto  a  tennis  court ! 
Theee  walls  but  t'other  day  were  fiO'd  with 
Of  roaring  gamesters,  and  your  damme  iqys  ; 
Then  bounding  balls  and  racketa  they 
paas'd; 

And  now  they  an  fill'd  with  jests,  and  iiightB^  and 

bonuiast! 
I  vow^  I  don't  much  like  this  transmigntion. 
Strolling  from  place  to  place,  bydfcnJation ; 
Grant  Bleaven,  we  doot  retun  to  our  first  station ! 
I  know  not  what  theee  think ;  but,  for  my  put, 
I  can't  reflect  without  an  aching  heart, 
How  we  shoukl  end  in,  our  original,  a  cart 
But  we  can't  lear,  since  yon'm  so  gixMl  to  saw  as. 
That  you  have  only  eet  us  up  to  leave  ns. 
Thus,  from  the  past,  we  hope  fat  future  gmoe, 

IbMfit 

And  eome  hen  know  I  have  a  beming  fine. 
Then  pmy  continue  this  your  kiiSbehaviouT ; 
For  a  dear  stage  wont  do,  without  your  fiivour. 
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HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM. 


REMARKa 

Amoxo  the  few  dramaa  of  our  early  writera  whkh  have  maintaiaed  their  ttation  on  the  etage,  this  amiuing 
comedy  bolda  a  dietinguiehed  plaoe ;  and  though  it  cannot  be  ranlced  with  the  Vif^mu  and  AlcktmiH  ot  Jonaon, 
or  with  a  few  otiien  of  the  old  maatera,  the  propriety  of  the  yerdict  which  has  established  its  reputation  cannot 
fiurly  be  disputed.  Its  plot  is  compUcated,  though  not  confliaed ;  its  characters  are  well  discriminated ;  its  man- 
ners, being  founded  rather  on  nature  than  on  any  particular  flishion  or  period,  are  calculated  to  be  understood 
and  to  please  in  all  countries  and  at  all  times.  Buch  is  the  general  character  of  the  performance,  which  cannot 
foil  to  create  an  interest,  and  to  raise  a  laugh,  whenever  it  is  represented  on  the  stage.  It  is  not,  however, 
-without  its  defects ;  and  much  as  we  may  feel  disposed  to  speak  in  iu  fovour,  candid  criticism  must  admit,  that 
neither  its  plot,  its  characters,  nor  its  manners,  are  foultless. 

Of  the  diction  of  this  comedy  it  may  be  remarked,  that  it  is  surprisingly  Inconsistent  with  itself,  and  evidently 
betokening  the  drama  to  have  been  the  work  of  two  masters.  The  two  flzst  acts,  and  above  half  of  the  third, 
are  written  in  the  easy  and  fomiliar  blank  verse,  which  was  so  generally  used  by  the  dramatic  writers  of  Eliza- 
beth's and  Jameses  time,  and  which  very  probably  may  be  preferred,  at  least  for  dramatic  purposes,  to  ptose. 
The  remainder  Is  of  a  totally  diilbrent  cast,  being  mere  prose,  monotonoos,  heavy,  and  inelegant  enough. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOMiE. 


DUKX  OP  FUEA&A. 

PmiucHio,  Governor  of  Bologna. 

Don  Jomr,  i  two  Spaniah  Qendemen  and 

Don  Fbjkdxriok,    S  comradea. 

Antonio,  an  oU  stoat  Gentleman,  kirtmiiui  to  Pe- 

truchiot. 
Tbbxb  Gkntudon,  fiiendfl  to  llie  Dnke. 
Thru  GnrnjuoBN,  fiiends  to  Petnichio^ 
Framouoo. 
mubioian. 
ANToiao*f  Boy. 


Ant^nt  I  ••'▼•ntiio  Don  John  and  Frederick. 
SraoEON. 

iB^  C0N8TANTZA,  sister  to  Potmchio,  and  Miitreas 

to  the  Duke. 
Kinswoman. 

Landlady  to  Don  John  and  Frederick 
So  C0N8TANTIA,  whore  to  Antonio. 
Bawd. 

MOTHBE-IN-LAW. 


PROLOGUR 


Op  aU  meh,  those  have  reason  lenat  to  eaie 
For  being  laoffh'd  at,  who  can  htugh  their  share : 
And  that 's  athiiiff  our  author 's  apt  to  nse, 
Upon  occasion,  when  no  man  can  choose. 
Soppoee  now  at  this  instant  one  of  yon 
Were  tickled  hy  a  fiwl,  what  would  you  dol 
'Tistento  one  you'd  laugh :  here 's  juirt  the  case; 
For  there  are  fools  that  tickle  with  their  ftce. 
Your  gay  fool  tickles  with  his  dress  and  motions, 
But  your  grave  fool  of  fools  with  silly  notions. 

3S* 


Is  it  not  then  unjust  that  fops  should  still 
Force  one  to  laugh,  and  then  take  laughing  ill  1 
Yet  since  perhaps  to  some  it  gives  ofloioe, 
That  men  are  tickled  at  the  want  of  sense; 
Our  author  thinks  he  takes  the  readiest  way 
To  show  all  he  has  laughed  at  here>->fiuir  play. 
Fur  if  ill-writing  be  a  H^y  thoivht. 
Correcting  ill  is  sure  a  greater  auh.  [first, 

Then,  ffaOants,  laivh :  out  choose  the  right  place 
For  ju&ing  UI  is  of  all  fiiults  the  worst 
•^  ^  *  413 
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[act  I. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Peteb  and  Anthony. 

Pei.  Would  we  were  remoyed  firom  this  town, 
Anthony, 
That  we  might  taste  lome  quiet;  for  mine  own 

Vm  almoet  melted  with  continual  trotting 

After  inquiries,  dreams,  and  revelations, 

Of  who  Knows  whom  or  where.    Serve  wenching 

soldiefi ! 
lit  serve  a  priest  in  Lent  first,  and  eat  bell-xopes. 

ArU.  Thou  art  the  forwardest  fix>I — 

Pet.  Why.  good  tame  Anthony, 
Tell  me  but  tnis ;  to  what  end  came  we  hither  7 

Ant.  To  wait  upon  our  masters. 

Pet.  But  how,  Anthony  1 
Answer  me  thatj  resolve  me  there,  good  An- 
thony. 

Ani,  To  serve  their  uses. 

Pet,  Show  your  UMs,  Anthony . 

Ant.  To  be  empby'd  in  any  thing. 

Pet,  No.  Anthony, 
Not  any  thing.  I  take  it^  nor  that  thing 
We  travel  to  oiscover,  hke  new  islands: 
A  salt  itch  serve  such  uses !  in  thinss  or  moment, 
Concerning  things  I  grant  ye,  not  tninffs  errant, 
BweeC  ladies'  things,  and  things  to  thau  the  sur- 
geon: 
In  no  such  things,  sweet  Anthony.     Put  case— 

Ant.  Come,  come,  all  will  be  mended :  this  In^ 
visible  woman, 
Of  infinite  shape  and  beauty, 
That  bred  all  tnis  trouble  to  no  purpose, 
They  are  determined  now  no  more  to  tlunk  on. 

Pet.  Were  there  ever 
Men  known  to  run  mad  with  report  before  1 
Or  wander  after  what  they  know  not  where 
To  find :  or  if  found,  how  to  enjoy  1   Are  men*s 

brains 
Made  now-ardays  with  malt,  that  their  aifisctions 
Are  never  sober;  but  like  drunken  people 
Founder  at  every  new  fame  1  I  do  believe 
That  men  in  love  are  ever  drunk,  as  dnmken 

men 
Aie  ever  loving. 

Ant.  Pr'ythee  be  thou  sobstf, 
And  know  that  they  are  none  of  those,  not  goiHy 
Of  the  least  vani^  of  k>ve:  only  a  doubt 
Fame  might  too  ftr  report,  or  rather  flatter 
The  graces  of  this  woman,  made  them  curious 
To  find  the  truth:  which  since  they  find  so 
Lock'd  up  from  their  searches,  thej  are  now  re- 
solved 
To  give  the  wonder  over. 

Pet.  Would  they  were  resolved 
To  give  me  some  new  shoes  too;  for  III  be  sworn 
These^  are  e*en  worn  out  to  the  reasonable  soles 
ui  their  good  wonhipe'  business:  and  some  sleep 
Would  not  do  much  amiss,  unless  they  mean 
To  make  a  bell-man  of  me.    Here  they  come. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John  and  Don  Frederick. 

John^  I  vrould  we  could  have  seen  her  though : 
for  sure 
She  mnst  be  some  rare  creature,  or  report  lies: 
All  men's  reports  too. 
^"nd.  I  could  weD  wish  I  had  seen  Coor 
ttaatia: 


But  since  she  is  so  conceai'd,  j^aoed  where 
No  knowledge  can  come  near  ner,  so  guarded 
As  'twere  impossible,  though  known,  to  reach  her, 
1  have  made  up  my  belief  ^ 

John.  Hanff  me  from  this  hour, 
If  I  more  think  upon  her: 
But  as  she  came  a  strange  report  unto  me. 
So  the  next  fame  shall  lose  her.  ^ 

Pred.  *Tia  the  next  way — 
But  whither  are  yoq  walkmgl  ' 

John.  My  old  round 
After  my  meat,  and  then  to  bed. 

Pred.  'Tis  healthful 

John.  Will  you  not  stirl 

Pred.  I  have  a  little  business. 

John.  I'd  lay  my  life,  this  lady  sdD 

Pred.  Then  you  would  lose  it 

John.  Pray  let's  walk  together. 

Pred.  Now  I  cannot. 

John.  1  have  something  to  impart. 

Pred.  An  hour  hence 
I  will  not  miss  to  meet  ye. 

John.  Where? 

Pred.  I'th' high  street: 
For,  not  to  Ue,  I  nave  a  few  devotions 
To  do  first,  then  I'm  yours. 

John.  Remember.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Petruchio,  Antonio,  and  two  Qentlb- 

MEN. 

Ant.  Cut  his  wind-pipe,  I  sey. 

U<  Geni.  Fy,  Antonio. 

Ant.  Or  knock  his  brains  out  first,  and  then 
forgive  him. 
If  you  do  thnist,  be  sure  it  be  to  the  hilte, 
A  surgeon  may  see  through  him. 

2c2  Gent.  You  are  too  violent 

\at  Gent.  Too  open,  indiscreet 

Petr.  Am  I  not  ruin'd  ? 
The  honour  of  my  house  crack'd?  my  Uood 

poison'd  1 
My  credit  and  my  name  1 

2(2  Gent.  Be  sure  it  be  so. 
Before  you  use  this  violence.    Let  not  doubt 
And  a  suspecting  anger  so  much  sway  ye, 
Your  wisdom  may  be  question'd. 

Ant.  I  sa^,  kill  him, 
And  then  dupute  the  cause  \  cut  off  what  may  be, 
And  what  ia^shall  be  safe. 

3c{  Gent.  Hang  up  a  true  man, 
Because  'tis  possOble  he  may  be  thievish: 
Alas  I  is  this  good  justice  1 

Petr.  I  know  as  certain 
As  day  must  come  again,  as  dear  as  truth, 
And  open  as  belief  can  lav  it  to  me. 
That  I  am  basely  wrong'd,  wrong'd  above  reeoi^- 

pence. 
Maliciously  abused,  blasted  for  ever 
In  name  and  honour,  lost  to  all  remembrance. 
But  what  is  smear'd  and  shamefbl:  I  must  kiU 

him; 
Necessity  compels  me. 

^  Gent.  But  think  better. 

Petr.  There 's  no  other  cure  left ;  yet  witneas 
with  me 
All  that  is  fair  in  man.  all  that  is  noble : 
I  am  not  greedy  for  this  life  I  seek  for, 
Nor  thirst  to  shed  man's  blood;  and  woukl  ^wen 
possible, 

m?1i  **  ^"^  ™y  •***''  ■*  "*"*  ^  tremhle 
T  ofiend  the  sacred  image  of  my  Maker, 
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My  Bwofd  shofoM  only  kin  his  cnmes:  no^  'tis      1 
Honour,  honour,  my  noble  friends,  that  idle  ho- 
nour 
That  all  the  world  now  worships,  not  Petruchio, 
Must  do  this  justice. 

Ant.  Let  it  once  be  done, 
And  'tis  no  matter,  whether  you  or  honour 
Or  both  be  accessary. 

Qd  GctU.  Do  you  weigh,  Petruchio, 
The  value  of  the  person,  power  and  greatness, 
And  what  this  spark  may  kindle  1 

Petr.  To  perrorm  it, 
Bo  much  I  am  tied  to  reputation, 
And  credit  of  my  house,  let  it  raise  wild-fires, 
And  storms  that  toss  me  into  everlasting  ruin, 
Yet  I  must  through;  if  ye  dare  side  me. 

Ant.  Dare! 

Petr.  V*  are  friends  indeed :  if  not ! 

2d  GctU.  Here 's  none  flies  from  you ; 
Do  it  in  what  dengn  you  please,  we'll  back  ye. 

Ist  Gent.  Is  the  cause  so  mortal  1  nothing  but 
his  life  1 

Petr.  Believe  me, 
A  less  ofience  had  been  the  desolation 
Of  a  whole  name. 

Ist  Gent.  No  other  way  to  purge  it) 

Petr.  There  is,  but  never  to  be  noped  for. 

2d  Gent.  Think  an  hour  more. 
And  if  then  you  find  no  safer  road  to  guide  ye, 
We'll  set  our  rests  too. 

Ant.  ^line  's  up  already. 
And  hang  him,  for  my  part,  goes  less  than  life. 

2d  Gent.  If  we  see  noble  cause,  'tis  like  oar 
swords 
May  be  as  free  and  forward  as  your  words. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  The  civil  order  of  this  city  Naples 
Makes  it  beloved  and  hononr'd  of  all  travellers, 
As  a  most  safe  retirement  in  all  troubles ; 
Beside  the  wholesome  seat  and  noble  temper 
Of  those  minds  that  inhabit  it,  safely  wise, 
And  to  all  strangers  courteous.    But  I  see 
My  admiration  has  drawn  night  upon  me. 
And  long[er  to  expect  my  friends  may  pull  me 
Into  suspicion  of  too  late  a  stirrer,^ 
Which  all  good  governments  are  jealous  of. 
ril  home,  and  thinlf  at  liberty :  yet  certain, 
'Tis  not  so  &r  night  as  I  thought;  for  see, 
A  feir  house  yet  stands  open,  ^et  all  about  it 
Are  close,  and  no  lights  stirring ;  there  may  be 

foul  play ; 
111  venture  to  look  in.    If  theie  be  knaves 
I  may  do  a  good  office. 

WUfUn.  Signior! 

John.  What!  How  is  this  1 

WUhin.  Signior  Fabritio! 

John,  m  go  nearer. 

Within,  Fabritio! 

John.  This  is  a  woman's  tongue;  here  may  be 
good  done. 

fVitfun.  Who  '•  there  1   Fabritio  1 

John.  Ay. 

Within.  Where  are  you? 

John.  Here. 

Within.  O,  come  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

John.  I  must  see  what  this  means. 

Enter  a  Woman  vilh  a  Chad, 

Worn.  1  have  starred  this  long  hour  hi  you; 
makenonoise, 


For  things  are  in  strange  trouble.  Here,beiecrBt. 
'Tis  worth  your  caze:  begone  now;  more  eyes 

watch  us 
Than  m^  be  for  our  safeties. 
John.  Hark  ye. 
Worn.  Peace ;  good  nicht. 
John.  She 's  gone,  and  I  am  loaden.    Fortune 

ferme! 
It  weighs  well  and  it  feels  well ;  it  may  chance 
To  be  some  pack  of  worth;  by  the  mass  'tis 

heavy! 
If  it  be  coin  or  jewels,  it  is  worth  welcoma. 
I'll  ne'er  refuse  a  fortune:  I  am  confident 
'Tis  of  no  common  price.    Now  to  my  lodging ; 
If  it  be  right  TU  bless  this  night.  iBseU, 

Enter  Don  Fjisderick, 

JVcd.  'Tis  strange. 
I  cannot  meet  him ;  sure  he  has  eneounter'd 
Some  light  of  love  or  other,  and  there  means 
To  play  at  Jn  and  in  for  this  night.    Well,  "Den 

John, 
If  you  do  spring  a  leak,  or  get  an  itch. 
Till  you  claw  ofif  your  curled  pate,  thank  your 

night-walks ; 
You  must  be  still  a  boot-haling.  One  round  mors, 
Though  it  be  late,  I'll  venture  to  discover  ye. 
I  do  not  like  your  out-leaps.  [EsU» 

Enter  Duke  arid  three  Qentljemen. 

Duke.  Welcome  to  town.    Are  ye  all  fit  1 

1st  Gent.  To  point.  Sir. 

Duke.  Where  are  the  horses  1 

2d  Gent.  Where  they  were  appointed. 

Duke,  Be  private:  and  whatsoever  fortUDS 
Offers  itself,  let  us  stand  sure. 

3d  Gent.  Fear  us  not. 
Ere  you  shall  be  endanger'd  or  deluded, 
We'll  make  a  black  nignt  on't. 

Duke.  No  more,  I  know  it; 
You  know  your  quarters. 

1st  Gent.  Will  you  go  alone,  Sirl 

Duke.  Ye  shall  not  be  fiur  from  me,  th»  lessl 
noise 
Shall  bring  ye  to  my  rescue. 

2d  Gent,  We  are  couxiseUU  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Don  John. 

John,  Was  ever  man  so  paid  for  being  curious  7 
Ever  so  bobb'd  for  searching  out  adventures, 
As  I  ami  Did  the  devil  lead  me  I  Must  I  needs 

be  peeping 
Into  men's  houses  where  I  had  no  businees, 
And  make  myself  a  mischief  1  'Tis  well  eanied  I 
I  must  take  other  men's  occasions  on  me. 
And  be  I  know  not  whom :  most  finely  handled  ( 
What  have  I  got  by  this  now?    What's  th» 

purchased 
A  piece  of  evening  arras-work,  a  child, 
Inaeed  an  infidel !  This  comes  of  peeping  t 
A  lump  got  out  of  laziness !    Good  white  bread^ 
Let's  have  no  bawling  with  ye.   'Sdeath,  have  I 
Elnown  wenches  thus  long,  all  the  ways  of 

wenches. 
Their  snares  and  subtleties !    Have  I  read  over 
All  their  school-learning,  dived  into  their  auiddits^ 
And  am  I  now  bumfiddled  with  a  bastard  1 
Fetch'd  over  with  a  eard  of  five,  and  in  my  old 

dajB, 
Affcer  ihe  dire  massacre  of  a  million 
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Of  nMUenhMuk,  CM^  th0 

Under  anotoer'fl  name,  to  make  the  matter 
Carry  more  weight  about  it  1    WeU,  Don  John, 
You  will  be  wiser  one  da^^,  when  ye'^  puichaaed 
A  bevy  of  thoee  butter  printa  together, 
With  aeazching  oat  concealed  iniquities, 
Without  commiarion.  Why  it  wou&d  never  grieve 


me. 


If  1  had_got  this  gingeibread ;  never  stmed  me. 
So  I  had  had  a  stidu  for  it;  't  had  been  justioe 
Then  to  have  kept  it:  but  to  raise  a  dairy, 
For  other  men's  adultery,  consume  myself  in 

caudles, 
And  scouring  work,  in  noises,  bells,  and  babies, 
Only  for  charity,«for  mere  I  thank  you, 
A  little  troubles  me:  the  least  touch  for  it, 
Had  but  my  breeches  got  it.  it  had  contented  me. 
Whose  e'er  it  is,  sore  it  had  a  wealthy  mother, 
For  *tis  well  clothed,  and  if  I  be  not  cosen'd, 
Well  lined  within.    To  leave  it  here  were  bar- 
barous. 
And  ten  to  one  would  kill  it;  a  worse  sin 
Than  his  that  got  it    Well,  I  will  dispose  on't, 
And  keep  it,  as  they  keep  death's  heads  in  rings, 
To  cry  mtmtnto  to  me — no  more  peeping. 
Now  all  the  danger  is  to  qualify  [live; 

The  good  old  aentlewoman  at  whose  house  we 
For  she  will  fiJiupon  me  with  a  catfchism 
Of  four  hours  lon^:  I  must  endure  all; 
For  I  win  know  this  mother.  Come,  good  wonder, 
Let  you  and  I  be  jogging;  your  starvsd  treble 
Win  waken  the  niite  watch  else.    AU  that  be 
Curious  nic^t-vralkers,  may  they  find  my  fee. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 

Fhwt.  Sure  he 's  gone  home : 
I  have  beaten  aU  the  puriieus, 
But  cannot  bolt  him.    If  he  be  a-bobbing, 
'Tie  not  my  care  can  cure  him :  to-morrow  morning 
I  shaU  have  further  knowledge  from  a  surgeon, 
Where  he  lies  moor'd  to  me^  his  leaks. 

Enter  let  Constamtia. 

Con.  I  am  ready: 
And  through  a  world  of  dangers  am  fbwn  to  ye. 
Be  Aill  of  haste  and  care,  we  are  undone  else. 
Where  are  your  people!    Which  way  must  we 

travel? 
For  Heaven's  sake  stay  not  here.  Sir. 

JVe<2.  What  may  this  povel 

Con,  Alas !  I  am  mistaken,  lost,  undone. 
For  ever  perished!    Sir,  for  Heaven's  salLe,teU 
Are  ye  a  gentleman  1  [me, 

FVetL  lam. 

Con,  Ofthisplacel 

J^Vecf.  No,  bain  in  Spain. 

Con.  As  ever  you  loved  honour, 
As  ever  your  desires  may  gain  their  end, 
Do  apoor  wretched  woman  but  this  benefit, 
For  rm  forced  to  trust  ye. 

F^reiL  Y'  have  charmed  me. 
Humanity  and  honour  bids  me  help  ye ; 
And  if  I  fail  your  trust 

Con.  The  time 's  too  dangerous 
To  stay  your  protestations :  1  believe  ye. 
Alas!  1  must  believe  ye.    From  this  place, 
Good,  noble  Sir,  remove  me  instantly. 
And  for  a  time,  where  nothing  but  yoinseUJ 
And  honest  oonveisalion  may  come  near  me, 
In  some  secure  phoe  settle  me.    What  I  am, 


And  why  thos  boldly  I  eommit  mj  credit 
Into  a  stranger's  hand,  the  foars  and  deogesm 

That  force  me  to  this  wild  coarse,  at  more  ' 
I  ahaU  reveal  unto  you. 

FVed.  Come,  be  hearty, 
He  must  strike  through  my  lift  that  tak< 
fipom  me. 


Enter  Petrucbio,  Antonio,  asul  two  Gbntx-k- 

MEN. 

Petr.  HewiUsureoomeiaxeyeanweUaniiedl 

Ant.  Never  foar  us : 
Here 's  that  wiU  make  'em  dance  without  a  fiddle. 

Petr.  We  are  to  look  for  no  weak  Iocs,  my 
Nor  unadvised  ones.  [Gneada^ 

Ant.  Best  gamesters  make  the  best  plaji 
We  shaU  fight  close  and  home  them. 

let  Oent.  Antonio. 
Yon  are  thought  too  oloodj. 

Ant.  Whyl    All  physicians 
And  penny  almanacs  allow  the  opening 
Of  veins  this  month.  Why  do  you  talk  of  bloody  1 
What  come  we  fori  to  fidl  to  cufi*8  for  apples! 
What,  would  you  make  the  cause  a  cudgei-qiiBT- 
rel? 

Petr.  Speak  softly,  gentle  cousin. 

Ant.  1  will  speak  truly. 
What  should  men  do,  allied  to  these  disgraces. 
Lick  o'er  his  enemy,  sit  down  and  danoe  him  i 

2d  Gent.  You  are  as  fitf  o'  th'  bow-hand  now. 

Ant.  And  cry,  [chikil 

That's  my  fine  boy;  thou  wilt  do  so  no  mare, 

Petr.  Here  are  no  such  cold  pities. 

Ant.  By  St  Jaques,  [Andrew, 

They  shall  not  find  me  one!    Here 's  old  tough 
A  special  firiend  of  mine,  and  he  but  hold, 
rU  strike  them  such  a  hcmpipel     Kvnfkn  I 

come  for. 
And  the  best  blood  I  Ught  on :  I  profess  it, 
Not  to  scare  costermongers.    If  I  lose  m  own, 
My  audit's  lost,  and  fiireweU  five-and-fi%. 

Petr.  Let's  talk  no  longer.    Place  younelves 
withsilenoe 
As  I  directed  ye ;  and  when  time  calls  us. 
As  ye  are  friends,  to  show  youmlves. 

Ant.  So  be  it  [EsewU. 

Enter  Don  John  and  hie  Landlady. 

Land.  Nay,  son.  if  this  be  your  ngaid — 

John.  Good  motner — 

Land.  Qood  me  no  goods— Yoor  OGorin  and 
yourself 
Are  weleome  to  me,  whilst  you  bear  3roarBelyes 
Like  honest  and  true  gentlemen.    Bring  hither 
To  my  house,  that  have  ever  been  reputed 
A  gentlewoman  of  a  decent  and  a  fior  carriage, 
And  V>  behaved  myself 

John.  I  know  you  have. 

Land.  Bring  hither,  as  X  say,  to  make  my  name 
Stink  in  my  neighbour's  nosmfs,  your  deybea. 
Your  brats  got  out  of  alligant  ana  broken  oatha, 
Your  linsey-woolsey  work,  your  hasty  puddings ! 
I  foster  up  your  filch'd  iniquities  I 
You'n  deceived  in  me,  Sir,  I  am  none 
Of  those  receivers. 

John.  Have  I  not  sworn  unto  yon, 
'Tib  none  ofmine,  and  show'd  you  how  I  fimlid  it  % 

Land.  Ye  found  an  easy  fool  that  let  you  set  it. 

Jo&n.  WiU  you  hear  me  1 

Land.  Oaths !  what  can  you  fbr  oaths  to  gain 
your  ends  J 
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When  ye  are  high  and  pampered  1    What  saint 

know  ye 1 
Or  what  religion,  but  your  purpoaed  lewdness, 
Is  to  be  look^  for  of  yet    Nay,  I  will  tell  ye— 
You  will  then  swear  like  acciued  cut^purses, 
As  fitr  off  truth  too ;  and  lie  beyond  all  falconen : 
I'm  sick  to  see  this  dealing. 

John.  Heaven  forbid,  mother. 

Land.  Nay,  I  am  very  sick. 

John.  Who  waits  there  1 

Pet.  [Within.]  Sir! 

John.  Bring  down  the  bottle  of  Canary  wine. 

Ijand.  Exceeding  sick,  Heaven  help  me ! 

John.  Haste  ye,  sirrah.  « 

I  must  e'en  make  herdmnk.  [Aaide.'l  Nay,  gen- 
tle mother — 

hand.  Now  fy  upon  ye !  was  it  fat  this  purpose 
You  ifllch'd  your  evening  walks  for  your  devo- 
tions 1 
For  this  pretended  holiness  1    No  weather, 
Not  before  day,  could  liold  you  ftom  the  matins. 
Were  these  your  bo-peep  prayers')  Y'ave  pray'd 

And  with  a  learned  zeal  have  watch'd  well  too; 

your  saint, 
It  seems,  was  pleased  as  well.  Still  sicker,  sicker ! 

Enter  Peter  vnth  a  bottle  qfvine. 

John.  There  is  no  talking  to  her  till  I  have 
drench'd  her. 
Give  me.     Here,  mother,  take  a  good  round 

draught. 
It  will  purge  spleen  fiom  your  spirits:  deeper, 
mother. 

Land.  Ay,  ay,  son ;  you  imagxns  this  will  mend 

John.  All,  i'  fkitb,  mother.  [all. 

Land.  I  confess  the  wine 
Will  do  his  part. 

John.  I'll  pledge  ye. 

Land.  But,  son  John — 

John.  I  kqpw  your  meaning,  mother;  touch  it 
once  more. 
Alas!  you  look  not  well,  take  a  round  draught, 
It  warms  the  blood  well,  and  restores  the  oMonr, 
And  then  we'll  talk  at  laige. 

Land,  A  dvil  gentleman  I 
A  stranger !  one  the  town  holds  a  good  regard  of! 

John.  Nay,  I  will  silehoe  thee  there. 

Land.  One  that  should  weigh  his  fidr  name ! 
--Oh,  a  stitch  I 

John.-  There 's  nothing  better  for  a  stitch,  good 
mother, 
Make  no  spare  of  it,  as  you  love  yoor  health: 
Mince  not  the  matter. 

Land.  As  I  said,  a  gentleman 
Lodger'd  in  my  house  f  Now  Heavea's  my  com- 
fbrt,  signlorf 

Jo^fk  I  kwked  for  this. 

Land.  I  did  not  think  .you  would  have  used 
me  thus; 
A  woman  of  my  credit,  one,  Heaven  knows, 
That  loves  you  but  too  tenderly. 

John.  Dear  mother, 
I  ever  found  your  kindness,  and  acknowledge  it. 

Land.  No,  no,  I  am  a  fool  to  counsel  ye.^ 
Where's  the  infant  1 
Come,  let's  see  your  workmanship. 

John.  None  of  mine,  mother: 
But  there  'tis,  and  a  lusty  one. 

Land.  Efeaven  bless  thee, 
Thou  hadst  a  hasty  making:  but  the  best  is, 
Tismany  a  good  man's  fortune    As  I  Im, 

Vol.  11.. ..3a 


Your  own  eyen,  iignior;  and  the  Mdier  I^ 
As  like  ye,  as  ye  had  spit  it. 

Jt^n.  I  am  glad  on't 

Land,  Bless  me !  what  things  are  thesel 

John.  I  thought  my  labour 
Was  not  all  lost :  'tis  goU,  and  these  are  jewels, 
Both  rich  and  right  I  hope. 

Land.  Well,  well,  son  John, 
I  see  y'ere  a  woodman,  and  can  chooee 
Your  deer,  though  it  be  i'  th'  dark;  all  your  dis- 
cretion 
f s  not  yet  lost ;  this  was  well  clapp'd  aboard ; 
Here  I  am  with  ye  now,  when,  as  they  say, 
Your  pleasure'comes  with  profit;  when  you  must 

needs  do,  » 

Do  where  you  may  be  done  to;  'tis  a  Wisdom 
Becomes  a  younff  man  vrell :  be  sure  of  one  thing, 
Lose  not  your  labour  and  your  time  together ; 
It  seasons  of  a  fool,  son :  tmie  is  precious, 
Work  wary  whyst  you  nave  it.    Since  you  must 
traffic  [nior; 

Sometimes  this  slippery  way,  take  sure  hola,  sig- 
Trade  with  no  Inoken  merchants;  make  your 

lading 
As  you  would  make  your  xest,  adventurously, 
But  with  advantafre  ever. 

John.  All  this  tune,  mother,  [nuFBCs. 

The  child  wants  looking  to,  wants  meat  and 

Land.  Now  blessing  o'  thy  heart,  it  shall  have 
And  instantly  111  seek  a  nurse  myself,  son.  fall; 
'Tis  a  sweet  child — Ah,  my  young  Spaniard  1 
Take  you  no  forther  care.  Sir. 

JbAn.  Yes,  of  these  jewels,  [yours, 

I  must  by  your  good  leave,  mother;  these  are 
To  make  your  care  the  stronger;  for  the  rest, 
111  find  a  master;  the  gold  m  bringiBg  up  cnt, 
I  freely  render  to  your  chaxge. 

Land.  No  more  words. 
Nor  no  more  children,  good  son,  as  yoa  love  me: 
This  may  do  well 

John.  1  shall  observe  your  morals. 
But  where  's  Don  Fredeiick,  mother  1 

Land.  Ten  to  one. 
About  the  like  adventure;  he  told  me^ 
He  was  to  find  yon  out 

John.  Why  should  he  stay  usi  J'^ot. 

There  may  be  some  ill  chance  in  it:  sleep  l  will 
Before  I  nave  found  hiuL    Nsw  this  woman  'a 

pleased, 
111  seek  my  fziend  oat,  and  my  care  is  eased. 

[Extmii, 

Enter  Pitxe  and  three  Gsntlemen. 

let  Cfeut.  Believe,  Sir,  tis  as  nosdhle  to  do  k, 
As  to  move  the  eitji  the  main  netion .. 
Swarm  throngh  the  streets  like  hornets,  and  witfi 

augun  * 

Able  to  nan  states,  no  safoty  left  ns, 
Nor  means  to  die  Hkt  men,  if  instantly 
You  draw  not  back  again. 

Duke.  May  he  be  drawn. 
And  quarter'd  too,  that  turns  now ;  were  I  snrer 
Of  death  than  tbou  art  o'  thy  fean,  and  with  death 
More  than  those  fears  are  toe  ■ 

Ist  Cfent.  Sir,  I  fear  not. 

Duke.  1  would  not  break  my  tow,  start  from 
my  honour, 
Because  I  may  find  danger;  wound  my  soul 
To  keep  my  body  safe. 

Ut  Cfent.  I  speak  not.  Sir, 
Out  of  a  baseness  to  ye.  ,}« 

i!>tt^.  No,  nordonoi  .i. 
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Ont  rfa  htmmm  Ui^m  xm.    What »  danger 
Mora  than  the  weaknefs  of  our  toprehenflbnal 
A  poor  cold  part  o'  th'  blood.    Who  takes  it  hold 
Cowaida  ana  wicked  livers ;  vafiant  miiida     [of  1 
Were  made  marten  of  it:  and  as  hearty  seamen 
In  desperate  storms  stem  with  a  little  rudder 
The  tumbling  ruins  of  the  ocean ; 
So  with  their  cause  and  swords  do  they  do  dangers. 
Say  we  were  sure  to  die  all  in  this  venture, 
As  I  am  confident  against  it;  is  there  any 
Amongst  us  of  so  fiit  a  sense,  so  pamneWd, 
Would  choose  luxuriously  to  lie  a>bra, 
And  purge  away  his  spirits;  send  his  soul  oat 
In  sugar-sops  and  sirups  1    Give  me  dying 
As  d^ng  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  enemy ; 
Parting  with  mankind,  by  a  man  that 's  manly  1 
Let  them  be  all  the  world,  and  bring  along 
Cain's  envy  with  them,  1  will  on. 

2c2  Gent.  You  may,  Sir, 
But  with  what  safety  1 

l§i  Gent.  Since  'tis  come  to  dying, 
You  shall   perceive,  Sir,  that  here   be  those 

amongst  us, 
Can  die  as  decently  as  other  men, 
And  with  as  little  ceremony.    On,  bim?e  &. 

Duke.  That 's  spoken  heartily. 

Ui  Gent.  And  he  that  flinches, 
May  he  die  lousy  in  a  ditch. 

Duke.  No  more  dying. 
There 's  no  such  danger  in't.    What 's  o'clock  1 

9d  Gent.  Somewhat  above  your  hour. 

Duke.  Away  then  quickly, 
Make  no  noise,  and  no  trouble  will  attend  oe. 

[Bxeitni. 

JSnter  Fubdbbicc  and  Antbokt  with  a  Candle. 

Fred.  Give  me  the  candle;  ><>,«>  yoa  out  that 

Ant.  What  have  we  now  to  do  1  [way. 

FVed,  And  on  your  life,  strrah, 
£jet  none  come  near  the  dioor  without  my  know- 
No,  not  my  landlady,  nor  my  friend.         [ledge : 

Ant.  'Tis  done,  Sir. 

FVed.  Nor  any  serioua  buainesi  that  ooncems 

Ant.  Is  the  wind  there  againi  [me. 

Fred,  Be  gone. 

Ant.  I  am.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Fred,  Now  enter  without  ~ 


Enter  let  Constantia  wUkajeitd. 

And,  noble  lady, 

That  safety  and  civility  ye  wish  fiw 
Shall  truly  here  attend  you ;  no  rude  tongue 
Nor  nxigh  behaviour  knows  this  place ;  no  wishes, 
Beyond  the  moderation  of  a  man, 
Daire  enter  hen.    Your  own  dadres  and  inno- 
cence, 
Join'd  to  my  vow'd  obedienoe,  shall  protect  ye. 

Con.  Ye  an  truly  noMe,     « 
And  worth  a  woman's  trust:  let  it  become  me: 
(I  do  beseech  you,  Sir)  for  all  yoor  kindness, 
To  render  witn  my  thanks  this  worthless  trifle— 
I  may  be  longer  trouUesome. 

Fred.  FairoflieM  P*47> 

Are  still  their  own  rewards:    Heaven  bless  me, 
From  setting  civil  coutesies.    May  it  pleaae  ye, 
If  ye  will  foroe  a  favour  to  oblige  me, 
Draw  but  thai  dowl  aside,  to  satisfy  me 
For  what  good  angel  I  am  engaged. 

Con,  ItshaUbe; 
For  I  am  truly  confident  ye  an  honest 
The  piece  is  searce  worth  locJungoa. 
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Fred,  Tmst  me. 
The  abstract  of  all  beauty,  sonl  of  sweetnees  I 
Defend  me,  honest  thoughts,  1  shall  grow  wild  < 
What  eyes  are  there !  rather  what  little  heavens. 
To  stir  men's  contemplation !  What  a  Paradue 
Runs  through  each  pert  she  has !  Good  blood,  lie 

temperate! 
I  must  look  off:  too  excellent  an  obwot 
Confounds  the  sense  that  sees  it.    NoUe  ladj. 
If  there  be  any  further  service  to  cast  on  me. 
Let  it  be  worth  my  life,  so  much  1  honour  ye. 
Or  the  engagements  of  whole  fiunilies. 

Con,  Your  service  is  too  liberal,  worthy  Ki; 
Thus  far  I  shall  entreat — 

Fred.  Command  me,  lady : 
You  may  make  your  power  too  poor. 

Con.  That  presently, 
With  all  convenient  haste,  you  will  ntin 
Unto  the  street  you  found  me  in. 

Fred.  'Tie  done. 

Con.  There  if  ^on  find  a  gentleman 
With  iotce  and  violence,  do  a  man's  office, 
And  drawyour  swonl  to  reeeue  him. 

Fred,  He's  safe, 
Be  what  he  will,  and  let  his  foes  be  devils, 
Arm'd  with  your  beauty  I  shall  conjure  them. 
Retire,  this  key  will  guide  ye :  ail  things  norcesaiy 
Are  there  before  ye. 

Con.  All  my  pimyen  go  with  ye.  [Bxii. 

Fred.  Ye  clap  on  proof  upon  me.  Men  say,  gcAd 
Does  all,  engages  all,  works  throuffh  all  dangem. 
Now  I  say,  beauty  can  do  more.  The  king'a  ex- 
chequer, 
Nor  all  his  wealthy  Indies,  could  not  draw  me 
Through  half  those  miseries  this  pieoe  of  nleaeme 
Mjght  make  me  leap  into :  we  are  all  uke  mee^ 

charts, 
All  our  endeavoun  and  our  motions 
(As  they  do  to  the  north^  still  point  at  beauty. 
Still  at  the  fairert;  for  a  nandsome  woman, 
(Setting  my  soul  aside)  it  should  go  hard 
But  I  will  strain  my  body ;  yet  to  ner, 
Unleqp  it  be  her  own  free  gratitiide. 
Hopes,  ye  shall  die,  and  thou,  tongue,  lot  within 

me, 
En  I  infinnge  my  ftith.    Now  to  my  reeeae. 

IBxU. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.^Bnter  Duke,  pmued  hy  Pstbu- 
CHID,  Antonio,  and  that  Fmetkn. 

Duke.  You  will  not  all  oppress  mel 

Ant.  Kill  him  i'  the  wanton  eye : 
Let  me  come  to  him. 

Duke.  Then  you  shaU  boy  me  dearly. 

Petr.  Say  you  so,  Sir  1 

Ant.  I  say,  cut  his  wezand,  spoil  his  peeping; 
Have  at  your  love-sick  heart,  Sir. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Sun  *tis  fighting  I 
My  friend  may  be  et^piged,    E*y,  gentlemen, 
Tnis  is  unmanly  odds. 

.    [DuKE/alUi'DoYijQVHbettrideekimu 
Ant.  Vu  stop  your  mouth,  Sir. 
John.  Nay,  then  have  at  thee  fieely. 
Then 's  a  plumb.  Sir,  to  satisfy  your  kmgiv. 
Petr.  Away;  I  hope  I  have  sped  IdmlaBTO 


We  jdMdl  b0  •nkngear'd.    Whan 'a  Antonio  1 
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Afit.  I  mint  have  one  tbmst  more,  Sir. 

John.  Come  up  to  me. 

AaI.  a  mischief  eonfoand  your  fingen. 

Petr.  How  is  it  1 

Ani.  Well: 
He  has  given  me  my  quiehu  eet;  t  felt  him 
In  my  small  guts;  1  m  sure  he 's  fees'd  me; 
This  comes  of  siding  with  yoo. 

2d  Oenl.  Can  you  go,  Sir? 

Anf.  I  shall  go,  man,  and  my  head  were  off; 
Never  talk  of  going. 

Petr.  Come,  all  shall  he  well  then. 
I  hear  more  rescue  coming.   [  lyampUng  tDUhtn. 

Enter  the  Ddk£*8  faction. 

Ant.  Let's  turn  hack  then ; 
My  skull 's  undoven  yet,  let  me  kill. 

Petr,  Away,  for  Heaven's  sake,  with  him. 

[Exit  eum  aviit. 

John.  How  is  it  ? 

Duke.  Well,  Sir, 
Only  a  little  staeger'd. 

Jjuke^9  fact:  l^'s  fnusoe  them. 

Duke.  JVo,  not  a  num,  I  chaige  ye.    Thanks, 
good  coat. 
Thou  hast  saved  me  a  shrewd  welcome :  'twas 

put  home, 
With  a  good  mind  too,  Fm  sure  on't. 

John.  Are  you  safe  thenl 

Duke.  My  thanks  to  yon,  hrave  Sir,  whose 
timely  valour 
And  manly  courtesy  came  to  my  rescu& 

John,  Ye  had  feul  play  oflfer'd  ye,  and  shame 
befel  him 
That  can  pass  by  oppression. 

Duke.  May  I  crave.  Sir, 
By  this  much  honour  more,  to  know  yonr  name. 
And  him  I  am  so  bound  to  1 

John.  For  the  bond.  Sir, 
'Tis  every  good  man's  tie:  to  know  me  fiirther. 
Will  little  profit  you ;  I  am  a  stranger, 
My  country  Spain,  my  name  Don  John,m  gen- 
tleman 
That  came  abroad  to  travel 

Diike.  1  have  beard,  Sir, 
Much  worthy  mention  of  ye,  yet  I  find 
Fame  short  of  wftftt  ye  are. 

John.  YoQ  are  pleased.  Sir, 
To  express  your  courtesy :  may  I  demand 
As  freely  what  jonx  are,  and  ^n^iat  mischance 
Cast  you  into  this  danger  1 

Duke.  For  this  present 
I  must  desire  your  pardon :  you  shall  know  me 
Ere  it  be  long.  Sir,  and  nobler  thanks, 
Than  now  my  will  can  render. 

John.  Your  will 's  yoor  own.  Sir. 

Duke.  What  is't  you  look  for.  Sir?  Have  yon 
lost  any  thmg  I 

John.  Only  my  hat  i'  th'  scufBe;  fare  these 
fellows 
Were  nightrsnaps. 

Duke.  No,  believe  me.  Sir :  pray  use  mine, 
For  'twill  be  hard  to  fina  your  own  now. 

John.  No,  Sir. 

Duke.  Indeed  you  shall ;  I  can  command  an- 
I  do  beseech  you  honour  me.  [other : 

John,  Weil,  Sir,  then  1  will, 
And  so  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Duke.  Within  theae  few  days 
I  hope  I  shall  be  happy  in  your  knowledge, 
TiQ  when  I  love  your  memofy.   [Exit  cum  9ui$,\ 


Enter  Vk^bjbuok* 


John.  I'myoura. 
This  is  some  noble  felow! 

F\-ed.  'Tis  his  tongue  sore. 
Don  John ! 

John,  Don  Frederick  t 

rred.  Y'  an  fcirly  met.  Sir! 
I  thought  ye  had  been  a  bat-fowling.    Pr*ythee 

tell  me, 
What  revelation  hast  thou  had  to-night, 
That  home  was  never  thought  on? 

John.  Revelations! 
Ill  tell  thee,  Frederick;  but  before  I  tell  thee, 
Settle  thy  undentanding. 

f^d.  'Tu  prepared.  Sir. 

John.  Why  then  mark  what  shidl  foDow 
This  night,  Frederick,  this  bawdy  night— 

JFYed.  I  thought  no  less. 

John.  This  Uind  niffht, 
What  dost  thou  think  1  haye  got? 

JPred.  The  pox,  it  may  be. 

John,  WoQld  'twere  no  worse:  ye  talk  of  re- 
velations, 
I  have  got  a  revelation  will  reveal  roe 
An  arrant  coxcomb  wUlst  I  live. 

FYed.  Whatist? 
Thou  hast  lost  nothing? 

John.  No,  I  have  got,  I  tell  thee. 

Pred.  What  hast  thou  got? 

John.  One  of  the  infentry,  a  child. 

Pred.  How! 

John.  A  chopping  child,  man. 

Pred.  Give  you  joy.  Sir. 

J^n,  A  lump  of  lewdneM,  Frederick;  that's 
the  truth  ont. 
This  town 's  abominable. 

Pred.  1  still  told  ye,  John, 
Your  whoring  must  come  home ;  I  counaell'd  ye: 
But  where  no  grace  ia 

John.  'Tie  none  of  mine.  man. 

Pred  Answer  the  parisn  so. 

John,  Cheated  in  troth 
(Peeping  into  a  house)  by  whom  I  know  not, 
Nor  where  to  find  the  plaice  again ;  no,  Frederick, 
'Tis  no  poor  one. 

That 's  my  best  comfort,  fbr  t  has  brought  about  it 
Enough  to  make  it  man. 

Pred,  Where  ist? 

John.  At  home. 

Pred,  A  saving  voyage;  but  what  will  you 
say,  Signior, 
To  him  that  searching  out  your  serfous  worship. 
Has  met  a  strange  fortune  f  « 

John.  How,  ^od  Frederick  ? 
A  militant  girl  to  this  boy  would  hit  it. 

Pred.  No,  mine 's  a  nobler  yenture :  what  do 
you  think,  Sir, 
Of  a  distressed  lady,  one  whoee  beanty 
Would  oversell  all  Italy  ? 

John.  Where  is  she? 

Pred.  A  woman  of  that  ran  behaviour, 
So  qualified,  as  admiration 
Dwells  round  about  her;  of  that  perfect  spirit— 

Johnf  Ay,  marry,  Sir. 

Pred.  That  admirable  carriage. 
That  sweetness  in  discourse ;  young  as  the  mom- 
Her  blushes  stainins  his.  [ing, 

John.  But  whereas  this  creature  1 
Show  me  but  that. 

Pred,  That 'sjJl  one;  she '■forthoooung, 
I  have  her  sure,  boy. 


THE  CHANCSa 


[▲or  n. 


John,  Hirk  m  FMMdk; 
What  truck  betwixt  my  infimtl 

rred.  Tii  too  light,  Sir ; 
Stick  to  your  charge,  good  Don  John ;  I  am  wdl. 

John.  But  is  there  such  a  wench  1 

Fred.  First  tell  me  this; 
Did  yon  not  lately,  as  you  walk'd  alonff, 
Discoverpeople  that  were  armed,  and  ukely 
To  do  ofience  1 

John.  Yes,  marry,  and  they  urged  it 
As  far  as  they  had  spirit 

Frtd.  Pray  go  forward.  ['em. 

Johfi,  A  gentleman  I  found  engaged  amongst 
It  seems  of  noble  breeding,  I'm  sure  brave  metal ; 
As  I  returned  to  look  you,  I  set  into  him, 
And  without  hurt.  1  thanlc  Heaven,  rescued  him. 

Fred.  My  work 's  done  then ; 
And  now  to  satisfy  you,  there  is  a  woman 
Oh,  John,  there  is  a  wooian-'— 

John.  Oh,  where  is  she  1 

Fred.  And  one  of  no  less  worth  than  I  told; 
And  which  is  more,  ftUen  under  my  protection. 

John,  I  am  j^ad  of  that;  forward,  iweet  Fre- 
derics 

Frtd.  And  which  is  more  than  that,  by  this 
night's  wandering; 
And  which  Is  most  of  all,  uie  is  at  home,  too.  Sir. 

John.  Come,  let's  begone  then. 

jFVecf.  Yes,  but  'tis  most  certain 
You  cannot  see  her,  John. 

John.  Whyl 

Fred.  She  has  sworn  me. 
That  none  else  shall  come  near  her;  not  my  mo- 
'Till  some  doubts  are  cleared.  [ther, 

John.  Not  look  upon  her  1    What  chamDer  is 
she  in  1 

Fred.  In  ours. 

John.  Let  us  go,  I  say  1 
A  woman's  oaths  are  wafers,  and  break  with 

making. 
They  must  for  modesty  a  little :  We  all  know  it. 

Fred.  No,  111  assure  ye,  Sir. 

John.  Not  see  her ! 
I  smell  an  oM  dog-trick  of  yours.  Well,  Frederick, 
Ye  talk'd  to  me  of  whoring ;  let's  have  fiUr  play, 
Square-dealing,  I  would  wish  ye. 

Fred.  Wbni  'tis  come 
(Which  I  know  never  will  be)  to  that  issue, 
Vour  spoon  shall  be  as  deep  as  mine,  Sir. 

John.  Tell  me, 
And  t^l  me  true,  is  the  cause  honourable, 
Or  for  your  ease  ? 

Fred.  By  all  our  friendship,  John, 
"Tis  honest  and  of  great  end. 

John,  I'm  answer'd ; 

leave  the  door  open 


But  let  me  see  her,  though ; 
As  you  go  in. 
Fred.  I  dare  not. 


John.  Not  wide  open. 
But  just  so  as  a  jealous  husband 
Would  level  at  his  wanton  wife  through. 

Frod.  That  ooDitesy, 
If  TOQ  desire  no  more,  and  keep  it  strictly, 
X  dan  a|ibrd  ^ :  come,  'tis  now  near  morning. 

[Bxeuni. 

Enter  Petek  and  Anthpnt. 

Pet.  Nay,  the  old  woman 's  gone  too. 

Ant.  She 's  a  caterwauling 
AmoQgpt  the  gutters.    But  conceive  me,  BsCer, 
Whan  oor  gMd  masters  should  be. 


Pet.  Where  they  should  be,  [thony — 

I  do  conceive;  but  wliere  they  are,  g^xxl  An- 

Ant.  Ay^  there  it  goes :  my  master 's  bo-peep 
with  me. 
With  his  sly  popping  in  and  out  a^in, 
Argued  a  cause—Hark  I  \LuU  mntnd*. 

Pet.  Whatl 

Ant.  Dost  not  hear  a  Intel 
Again! 

Pet.  Where  is'tl 

Ant.  Above,  in  my  master's  chamber. 

Pet.  There's  no  creature:  he  hath  the  key 
Man.  {himself. 

Ant.  This  is  his  lute,  let  him  have  it. 

[Sin^  within  a  litOe. 

Pet.  I  grant  je ;  but  who  strikes  it  1 

Ant.  An  admirable  voice  too,  bark  ye. 

Pet.  Anthony, 
Art  sure  we  are  at  home  7 

Ant.  Without  all  doubt,  Peter. 

Pet.  Then  this  must  be  the  devil. 

Ant.  "Let  it  be. 
Good  devil,  sing  again:  O  dainty  devil, 
Peter,  believe  it,  a  roost  delicate  devil. 
The  sweetest  devil 

Enter  Fkederick  and  Don  John. 

Fred.  If  you  would  leave  peeping. 

John.  I  cannot  by  no  means. 

Fred.  Then  come  in  softly; 
And  as  you  love  your  Ikith,  presume  no  fhrther 
Than  ye  have  promised. 

John.  .Baseo. 

Fred.  What  makes  you  up  so  early,  Sir  7 

John.  You,  Sir,  in  your  contemplations  1 

Pet.  O  pray  ye  peace,  Sir ! 

Fred.  Why  oeace,  Sir  7 

Pet.  Do  you  near  7 

John.  'Tis  your  lute :  she 's  playing  on^ 

Ant.  The  house  is  hannted,  Sir: 
For  this  we  have  heard  this  half  hour. 

Fred.  Ye  saw  nothing. 

Ant.  Not  I. 

Pet.  Nor  I,  Sir. 

Fred.  Get  your  breakftst  then, 
And  make  no  words  on't:  we'll 
If  it  be  one. 

Ant.  This  is  no  devil,  Peter  f 
Mum !  there  be  bats  abroad.  [Exeunt  ambo, 

Fred.  Stay,  now  she  sings. 

John.  An  angel's  voice,  PU  swear. 

Fred.  Why  Gk)st  thou  shrug  so  7 
Elither  allay  this  heat,  or,  as  1  live, 
I  will  not  trust  ye. 

John.  Pass,  I  warrant  ye.  [Exeunt, 


undertake  this 
[spirit. 


Enter  let  Gonstantia. 

Con.  To  curse  those  stars  that  men  say  go- 
vern ns. 
To  rail  at  fortune,  to  foil  out  with  my  fate. 
And  tax  the  general  worid,  will  help  me  nothing: 
Alas !  I  am  tM  same  still :  neither  are  they 
Subject  to  helps  or  hurts ;  our  own  desires 
Are  our  own  fates,  and  our  own  stars  all  our  for- 
tune; 
Which,  as  we  sway  'em,  so  abuse  or  bless  us. 

Enter  Frederick,  and  Don  Jobn  peeping, 

Fred.  Peace  to  your  meditations. 
John.  Pozuponve, 
*  Stand  out  of  the  light. 
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Con.  I  crwe  your  meicy. 
My  mind,  o'erchar^ed  wito 


Sir! 


made  me  tm 
mannerly. 

Pred.  Pray  ye  eet  that  mind  at  rest,  all  shall 
be  perrcct. 

John.  I  like  the  body  rare ;  a  handsome  body, 
A  wondrous  handsome  body:  would  she  would 

turn; 
See,  and  that  spiteful  puppy  be  not  got 
Between  me  and  my  light  again. 

JF^ed.  'Tie  done, 
As  all  that  you  command  shall  be : 
The  gentleman  is  safely  off  all  danger. 

Jokn.  Rare  creature ! 

Con.  How  shall  I  thank  ye,  Sir  1  how  satisiy  7 

FVed.  Speak  softly,  gentle  lady;  all's  rewarded. 
Now  does  ne  melt  like  marmalade. 

John.  Nay,  tia  certain,  [on. 

Thou  art  the  sweetest  woman  that  eyes  e'er  looked 

Fhvd.  Has  none  disturbed  ye  1 

Coti,  Not  any,  Sir,  nor  any  sound  came  near 
I  thank  your  care.  [me ; 

J'\ed.  'Tis  wcll- 

John.  I  would  fain  praj  now, 

But  the  de^,  and  that  flesh  there  o'  the  world 

What  are  we  made  to  suffer  1 

Pred.  He'll  enter 

Pull  in  your  head,  and  be  hang'd. 

John.  Hark  ye,  Frederick, 
I  have  brought  you  home  your  pack  saddle. 

JFVed.  Pox  upon  ye. 

Con.  Nay,  tet  him  enter— Fy,  my  lord  the  duke, 
Stand  peeping  at  y6ar  friends. 

Fred.  Ye  are  oozen'd,  lady, 
Here  is  no  duke. 

Con.  I  know  him  fiJl  well,  Signior. 

John.  Hold  thee  there,  wench. 

Fred.  This  mad-brain'd  fool  will  spttil  all. 

Con.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  come  in. 

John.  My  grace  1 
There  was  a  word  of  comfort 

Fred.  Shall  he  enter, 
Whoe'er  he  be  1 

John.  Well  fbUow'd,  Frederick. 
Con.  With  all  my  heart. 

Enter  Don  John, 

Fred.  Come  in  then. 

John.  Bless  ye,  lady. 

Fred.  Nay,  start  not ;  though  he  be  a  stranger 
to  ye, 
He 's  of  a  noble  strain,  my  kinsman,  lady. 
My  countryman,  and  fellow  traveller ; 
One  bed  contains  us  ever,  one  purse' f^eds  us^ 
And  one  faith  free  between  us:  do  not  fear  hun. 
He 's  truly  honest. 

John.  That's  a  lie. 

Fred.  And  trusty, 
Beyond  your  wishes:  valiant  to  deffend. 
And  modest  to  converse  with  as  your  blushes. 

John  Now  may  I  hang  myself:  this  commen- 
dation 
Has  broke  the  neck  of  all  my  hopes :  for  now. 
Must  I  cry,  no  forsooth,  and  ay  forsooth,  and 

surely. 
And  truly  as  I  live,  and  as  I  am  honest 
He's  don($  these  things  for  nonce  too;  fbrhe 
Like  a  most  envious  rascal  as  he  is,         [knows, 
I  am  not  honest 

This  way :  he  'as  watch'd  his  time 
But  I  shall  quit  him. 

Con,  Sir,  1  credit  ye. 
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Fred.  Go,  salute  her,  John. 

John.  Plafue  o'  your  commendations. 

Qm.  Sir,  I  shall  now  desire  to  be  a  trouble. 

John.  Never  to  me,  sweet  lady ;  thus  I  seal 
My  faith,  and  all  my  services. 

Con.  One  word,  Signior. 

John.  Now  'tis  impossiUe  I  should  be  honest 
What  pointo  she  at  ?  my  leg,  I  warrant ;  or 
My  well  knit  body:  sit  fast,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  *Twaa  given  him  by  that  gentleman 
You  took  such  care  of;  his  own  being  lost  i'  th' 
Bcuffie. 

Con.  With  much  joy  may  he  wear  it ;  'tis  a 
right  one, 
I  can  assure  ye,  gentlemen,  and  risht  bappy 
May  he  be  in  all  fights  for  that  noble  service. 

Fred.  Why  do  you  blush  1 

Con.  It  had  almost  cozen'd  me ; 
For,  not  to  lie  when  I  saw  that,  I  looked  for 
Another  owner  of  it ;  but  'tis  well. 

Fred.  Who 's  there  1  [Knocks  tpithin. 

Stand  ye  a  little  dose.    Come  in,  Sir. 

[ExU  COK. 

Enter  Anthony. 

Now  what 's  the  news  with  yon  ? 

Ant.  There  is  a  gentleman  without 
Would  speak  with  Don  John. 
John.  Who,  Sirl 

AnX.  I  do  not  know.  Sir ;  but  he  shows  a  man 
Of  no  mean  reckoning. 

Fred.  Let  him  show  his  name, 
And  then  return  a  little  wiser.  [Exit  Ant. 

How  do  you  like  her,  John  1 

John.  As  well  as  you,  Frederick, 
For  dl  I  am  honest ;  you  shall  find  it  too. 
Fred  Art  thou  not  honest  t 
John.  Art  thou  an  ass  1 
And  modest  as  her  blushes !     What  blockhead 
Would  e'er  have  popp'd  out  such  a  dry  apology 
For  his  dear  fViend  1  and  to  a  gentlewoman, 
A  woman  of  her  youth  and  dcucacy  1 
They  are  arguments  to  draw  them  to  abhor  us. 
An  nonest  moral  man !  'tis  for  a  constable : 
A  handsome  man.  a  wholesome  man,  a  tough  man, 
A  liberal  man,  a  likely  man,  a  man 
Made  up  like  Hercules,  unslack'd  with  service ; 
"The  same  to-night,  to-morrow  night,  the  next 
And  so  to  perpetuity  of  pleasures:  [nijght. 

These  had  been  things  to  hearken  to,  things 

catching ; 
But  you  have  sucn  a  spiced  consideration, 
Such  qualms  upon  your  worship's  conedcnce,- 
I  Such  chilblains  in  your  blood,  that  all  things 

pridL  ye. 
Which  nature  and  the  liberal  world  make  custom ; 
And  nothing  but  fair  honour,  O  sweet  honour, 
Hang  up  your  eunuch  honour.  That  I  was  trusty. 
And  valiant,  were  things  well  put  in ;  but  modest ! 
A  modest  gentleman !  O,  wit,  where  wast  thoul 
Fred.  1  am  sorry,  John. 
John.  My  lady's  gentlewoman 
Would  laugh  me  to  a  school-boy,  make  me  blush 
With  playing  with  my  cod-piece  point :  fy  on  thee, 
A  man  of  thy  discretion  ! 

Fred.  It  shall  be  mended ; 
And  henceforth  ye  shall  have  your  due. 
Enter  Anthony. 
John.  Ilookfor't    Hownow,  whoistt 
Ant.  A  gentleman  of  this  city. 
And  calls  himself  Petruchio. 
John.  I'll  attend  him.  ^ 
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Enter  Iti  CoNvr  an«a. 

Con.  How  did  he  call  bimeelfl 

Prcd.  Petnichio. 
Does  it  concern  ye  ought  1 

Con.  O,  eentieroen, 
The  hour  of  my  destructbn  is  come  on  me, 
I  am  discovered,  lost,  left  to  my  ruin- 
As  ever  ye  have  pity— ^ 

John.  Do  not  tear. 
Let  the  great  devil  come,  he  shall  come  through 
Lost  here,  and  we  about  ye !  [me  firrt ; 

J!^rtd.  Fall  before  us ! 

Con.  O  my  unfortunate  estate,  aU  angers 
Compared  to  his,  to  his 

JF^ed.  Let  his  and  all  men's, 
Whilst  we  have  power  and  life,  stand  up  for  Hea- 
ven's sake. 

Con,  I  have  offended  Heaven  too;  yet  Heaven 
knows — 

John.  We  are  all  evil : 
Yet  Heaven  fivbid  we  should  have  our  deserts. 
What  is  he? 

Con.  Too,  too  near  my  offence,  Sir: 
O,  he  will  cut  me  piece-moal. 

FVed.  'Tis  no  treason  1 

John.  Let  it  be  what  it  will?  if  he  cut  heie, 
m  find  him  cut  work. 

Fred.  He  must  buy  you  dear, 
With  more  than  common  lives. 

John.  Fear  not,  nor  weep  not : 
By  Heaven,  V\\  fire  the  town  before  j^  perish, 
And  then  the  more  the  merrier,  we'll  jog  with  ye. 

I^ed.  Come  in,  and  dry  your  eyes. 

John.  Pray,  no  more  weeping  : 
Spoil  a  sweet  face  for  nothing !   My  letom 
Stall  end  all  this,  I  warrant  ye. 

Con,  Heaven  grant  it  may.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Petruchio  teith  a  letter. 

Petr.  This  man  should  be  of  (Quality  and  worth 
Bt  Don  Alvaro's  letter^  fi>r  he  g[ives 
No  slight  recommendations  of  him: 
PU  e*en  make  use  of  him. 

Enter  Don  Johk. 

John,  Save  ye,  Sir.    I  am  sorry 
My  business  was  so  unmannerly,  to  make  ye 
Wait  thus  lon^  here. 

Petr.  Occasions  must  be  served.  Sir ; 
But  is  your  name  Don  John  1 

John.  It  IB,  Sir. 

Petr.  Then, 
First  for  your  own  brave  sake  T  must  embrace  ye : 
Next  for  the  credit  of  your  noble  friend, 
Hemanda  de  Alvaro,  make  ye  mine : 
Who  lays  lus  charge  upon  me  in  his  letter 
To  look  ye  out,  and 

Whilst  your  occasions  make  you  resident 
In  this  place,  to  supply  ye,  love  and  honour  ye. 

John.  Had  I  known  sooner— 
Which  noble  Sir.  [Sir, 

Vou'U  make  my  thanks  too  poor ;  I  wear  a  sword, 
And  have  a  service  to  be  still  disposed  of, 
As  Tou  shall  please  command  it. 

Petr.  That  manly  courtesy  is  half  my  busi- 
ness, Sir: 
And  to  be  short,  to  make  ye  know  I  honour  ye, 
And  in  all  points  believe  your  worth  like  oracle. 
This  day,  Petnichio,  [place, 

A  man  that  may  command  the  strength  of  this 
Hasard  the  boldest  spirits,  hath  made  dioioe 
Only  of  you,  and  in  a  noble  office. 


John.  Forward,  I  am  fine  to  iialertain  it. 

Petr,  Thus  then, 
I  do  beseech  ye  mark  me. 

John.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Petr.  Ferrara's  Duke,  would  I  might  call  him 
worthy, 
But  that  he  has  raaed  out  from  his  ftmily 
As  he  has  mine  with  infamy;  this  man, 
Rather  this  powerful  monster,  we  being  left 
But  two  of  all  our  house  to  stock  our  memories, 
My  sister  Constantia  and  myself  with  aits  and 

witchcrafts, 
Vows  and  such  oaths  Heaven  has  no  mercy  finr, 
Drew  to  dishonour  this  weak  maid  by  stealth. 
And  secrPt  passa^  I  knew  not  of. 
Oft  he  obtained  his  wishes,  oft  abused  her, 
I  am  ashamed  to  say  the  rest:  this  purchaaed, 
And  his  hot  blood  ulayed,  he  left  her, 
And  all  our  name  to  ruin. 

John.  This  was  ibul  play, 
And  ought  to  be  rewarded  so. 

Petr.  I  hope  so. 
He  BcafMBd  me  yestcr-night : 
Which  if  he  dare  again  adventure  for 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  what  commands  have  yon  to 
lay  on  me  ? 

Petr.  Only  thus ;  by  word  of  mouth  to  carry  him 
A  challenge  from  me,  that  so  (if  he  have  honour 

in  him) 
We  may  decide  all  differenoe  between  us. 

John.  Fair  and  noble. 
And  I  will  do  it  home.    When  shall  I  visit  yel 

Petr.  Please  you  this  afternoon,  I  will  rids 
with  you,^ 
For  at  the  castle,  six  miles  hence,  we  are  sure 
To  find  him. 

John.  I'll  be  ready. " 

Petr.  My  man  shall  wait  here, 
To  conduct  you  to  my  house. 

John.  I  shall  not  fail  ye.  [Exit  Pen. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Fred,  How  now? 

John.  All 's  well,  and  better  than  thou  couUbt 
expect,  for  this  wench  here  ia  certainly  no  maid: 
and  I  have  hope  she  is  the  same  that  our  two 
curious  coxcombs  have  been  so  long  a  hunting 
after. 

Fred.  Why  do  ye  hope  so  1 

John.  Why,  because  first  ^  is  no  maid,  and 
next  because  she  is  handsome:  there  are  two  rea- 
sons for  you :  now  do  you  find  out  a  third,  a  bet- 
ter, if  you  can.  For  take  this,  Frederick,  for  a 
certain  rule,  since  she  loves  the  spoit,  she'll  never 
jp  ve  it  over ;  and  therefore  (if  we  nave  good  luck) 
m  time  may  fall  to  our  share. 

Fred.  Very  pretty  reasons  indeed  1  But  I 
thought  you  naci  known  some  paiticulaia,  thst 
made  you  conclude  this  to  be  the  woman. 

John.  Yes,  I  know  her  name  is  Constantia. 

Fred.  That  now  is  something;  but  I  cannot 
believe  her  dishonest  for  all  this :  she  has  not  one 
kMse  thought  about  her. 

John.  It  s  no  matter,  she  's  loose  i*  th'  hilts,  bf 
Heaven.  There  has  been  stirring,  ftimbling  with 
men,  Frederick. 

Fred.  There  may  be  such  a  slip. 

John.  And  will  be,  Frederick,  while  the  old 

fame 's  a-foot.    I  foar  the  boy  too  will  prove  hen 
took  up. 

Fred.  Qood  dzciimstaiioes  may  com  aU  ^ 
yet 
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Jbhn.  There  thoa  lut'st  k,  Frederick.  Come, 
let's  walk  in,  and  comfort  her--that  die  is  here, 
ie  nothing  yet  suspected.  Anon,  I  shall  tell  thee 
why  her  brother  came,  (who,  by  this  light,  is  a 
noble  iellow)  and  what  honour  he  has  done  to  me, 
a  stranger,  in  calling  me  to  serve  him.  There  be 
irons  heating  for  some,  on  my  word,  Frederick. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 


SCENE L 

Enter  Landlady  and  Anthony. 

L/md.  Come,  Sir,  who  is  it  keeps  your  master 
company  1 

AfU.  I  say  to  you,  Don  John. 

Land.  I  say  what  woman  1 

Ant.  I  say  so  too. 

Land.  I  say  again,  I  will  know. 

Ant.  I  say  'tis  fit  yon  shoald. 

Land.  And  I  tell  thee  he  has  a  woman  here. 

Ant.  I  tell  thee  'tis  then  the  better  for  him. 

Land.  Was  ever  gentlewoman 
So  frumpt  up  with  a  fool  1  Well,  saucy  sirrah, 
I  will  know  who  it  is,  and  to  what  purpose 
I  pay  the  rent,  and  I  will  know  how  my  house 
Comes  by  tliese  inflammations.     If  this  geer  hold, 
Best  hang  a  sign-post  up,  to  the  signiors, 
Here  you  may  have  lewdness  at  livery. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Ant.  'Twould  be  a  great  ease  to  your  agou 

Pred.  How  now! 
What 's  the  matter,  landlady  1 

Land.  What 's  the  matter  I 
yie  use  me  decently  among  ye,  gentlemen. 

Fred.  Who  has  abused  her  1  You,  Sirl 

Land.  Odd 's  my  witness, 
I  will  not  be  thus  treated,  that  I  will  not 

Ant.  1  ffave  her  no  ill  language. 

Land.  Thou  liest  lewdly; 
Thou  took'at  me  up  at  every  word  I  spoke, 
As  I  had  been  a  maukin,  a  flirt  gillian: 
And  thou  think'st,  because  thou  canst  write  and 
Our  noses  must  be  under  thee.  [lead, 

JFred.  Dare  you  so,  sirrah  % 

Ant.  Let  but  the  truth  be  known,  Sir,  I  bo- 
seech  ye^ 
She  raves  of  wenches,  and  I  know  not  what,  Sir. 

Land.  Go  to,  thou  know'st  too  well,  thou  wick- 
Thou  instrument  of  evil.  [ed  varlet. 

Ant.  As  I  live.  Sir,  she  *s  ever  thus  'till  dinner. 

Fred.  Get  ye  m,  I'll  answer  ye  anon.  Sir. 

[Exit  Ant. 
Now  your  grief,  what  is'tl  for  I  can  fuess 

Land.  Ye  may,  with  shame  enough,  I 

If  there   was   shame    amongst    you — ^nothing 

thought  on, 
But  how  ye  mav  abuse  my  house :  not  satisfied 
With  bringing  home  your  bastards  to  undo  me, 
But  you  must  drill  your  whores  here  too;  my  pa- 
tience, 
Because  I  bear,  and  bear,  and  carry  all, 
And  as  they  say,  am  willing  to  groan  under, 
Must  be  your  make-sport  now. 

Fred.  No  more  of  these  words. 
Nor  no  more  murmurings,  lady :  for  you  know 
That  I  know  something.  I  did  suspect  your  anger, 
But  turn  it  presently  and  handsomely, 
And  bear  yourself  discreetly  to  this  wcuDaii, 
For  such  a  one  there  is  imbed. 

Land,  'Tie  weU,  Sir. 


Fred.  Leave  ofif  yoor  devil's  malzns  and  your 
melancholies. 
Or  we  shall  leave  our  lodgings. 
Land.  You  have  much  need 
To  use  the  va^rrant  ways,  and  too  much  profit 
Ye  had  that  mi^ght  content, 
(At  home  within  yourselves  too)  right  good  gen- 
tlemen. 
Wholesome,  and  ye  said  handsome.    But  you, 
Beast  that  I  was  to  believe  yc  ^jaUants, 

Fred.  Leave  your  suspicion ; 
For  as  I  live  there 's  no  such  tmng. 
Land.  Mine  honour; 
^  And  'twere  not  for  mine  honour 

I     Fred.  Come,  your  honour 

Your  house,  and  you  too,  if  you  dare  believe  me, 
Are  well  enough:  sleek  up  yourself,  leave  crying^ 
For  I  must  have  ye  entertain  this  lady 
With  all  civility,  she  well  deserves  it, 
Together  with  all  service :  I  dare  trust  ye, 
For  I  have  found  ye  faithful    When  you  know 
her,  [do  it. 

You  will  find  your  own  &ult ;  no  more  wonui,  but 
Land.  You  know  you  may  coomiand  me. 

Enter  Don  John, 

John.  Worshipful  lady, 
How  does  thy  velvet  scabbard  ?  by  this  hand. 
Thou  bwk'st  most  amiably.    Now  could  I  wil- 
lingly 
(And  twere  not  for  abusing  thy  Geneva  print 

there) 
Venture  my  bodY  with  thee 

Land  You'll  leave  this  roguery 
When  ye  come  to  my  years. 

John.  By  this  light, 
Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  jet ;  a  mere  girl. 

Thou  hast  not  half  thy  teeth 

Fred.  Pr'ythee,  John, 
Let  her  alone,  she  has  been  vez'd  already: 
She'll  grow  stark  mad,  man. 

John.  I  would  fiiin  see  her  mad. 
An  oh!  mad  woman — 
Fred.  Pr'ythee,  be  patient. 
John.  Is  hke  a  miller's  mare,  troubled  with 
She  makes  the  rarest  faces —  [tooth-ache : 

Fred.  Go,  and  do  it, 
And  do  not  mind  this  fellow. 

[Exit  Landlady,  and  eomee  back  again 
presently. 
John.  What,  again? 
Nay,  then  it  is  decreed ;  though  hills  were  set  on 

hills, 
And  seas  met  seas,  to  guard  thee,  I  would  through. 
Land.  Odd 's  my  witness,  if  you  ruffle  me/lll 
spoil  your  sweet  face  for  you,  that  I  will.  Go,  go 
to  the  door,  there's  a  gentlei^an  there  woiud 
speak  with  ye. 

John.  Upon  my  life,  Petruchio.  Good,  dear 
laikllady,  cany  him  into  the  diniqg-room,  and  111 
wait  upon  him  presently. 

Land.  Well,  Don  John,  the  time  will  come 
that  I  shall  be  even  with  you.  [Exit, 

John.  I  must  be  gone;  yet  if  my  project  hold, 
You  shall  not  stay  behind :  I'll  rather  trust 
A  cat  with  sweet  milk,  Frederick.    By  her  ikoe, 

Enter  W  Const amtia. 

I  ieel  her  foais  are  workiiig. 

Con,  Is  there  no  tray, 
I  do  beseech  ye,  think  yet,  to  diirert 
This  certain  daitgerl 
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Fred.  Tb  impoMlUe : 
Their  honoim  are  engaf^.  « 

Con.  Then  there  roust  he  murder, 
Which,  ffentlemen,  I  shd]  no  sooner  hear  of, 
Than  make  one  in't.  You  may,  if  you  please,  Sir, 
Make  all  ffo  less. 

John.  Ladj,  wer't  my  lywn  cause,  [trust, 

I  could  dispense;  hut  loaden  with  my  fnend's 
I  must  ffo  on,  though  general  massacres, 
As  much  I  fear — 

Con.  Do  you  hear,  Sirl  for  Heaven's  sake, 
Let  me  reauest  one  favour  of  you. 

Prod.  Yes,  any  thing. 

Con.  The  gentleman,  I  find,  is  too  resolute, 
Too  hot  and  fiery  for  the  cause :  as  ever 
You  did  a  virtuous  deed,  for  honour's  sake, 
Qo  with  him,  and  allay  him :  your  fair  temper, 
A  noble  disposition,  like  wish  d  showers, 
May  quencn  those  eating  fires,  that  would  spoil 
I  see  in  him  destruction.  [all  else. 

Fred.  I  will  do  it: 
And  'tis  a  wise  consideration. 
To  me  a  hounteous  favour.    Hark  ye,  John, 
I  will  go  with  ye. 

John.  No. 

Rred.  Indeed  I  will- 
Ye  go  upon  a  hazard — no  denial — 
For  as  1  live  HI  go. 

John.  Then  make  ve  ready. 
For  I  am  straight  on  horseback. 

Pred.  My  sword  on,  and 
I  am  as  ready  as  you.    What  my  best  labour. 
With  all  the  art  I  have,  can  work  upon  'em, 
Be  sure  of,  and  expect  a  foir  end ;  the  old  gentle- 
woman 
Shall  wait  npon  ye ;  she  is  discreet  and  secret ; 
Ye  may  trust  her  in  all  points. 

Con.  Ye  are  noble ; 
And  so  I  take  my  leave. 

John.  I  hope,  lady,  a  happy  issue  for  all  this. 

Con,   All  Heaven's  care  npon  ye,  and  my 
prayers. 

John.  So, 
Now  my  mind 's  at  rest. 

Frea.  Away,  tis  late,  John.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Antonio,  Surgeon,  and  a  Qbntleman. 

Oent.  What  symptoms  do  ye  find  in  him  1 

But.  None,  Sir,  oangerous,  if  he'd  be  ruled. 

Oent.  Why,  what  does  he  do  7 

8ar.^  Nothing  that  he  should.  First,  he  will 
let  no  liquor  down  but  vrine,  and  then  he  has  a 
fancy  that  he  must  be  dressed  always  to  the  tune 
of  John  Dory. 

Oent.  How,  to  the  tune  of  John  Dory  ? 

SuT.  Why,  he  will  have  fiddlers,  and  make 
tbera  play  and  sing  it  to  him  all  the  while. 

Gent.  An  odd  nncy,  indeed. 

Ant.  Give  me  some  wihe. 

Stir.  I  told  ve  so— Tis  death.  Sir. 

Ant.  'Tis  aliorw.  Sir.  Dost  thou  think  I  shall 
recover  with  the  help  of  barley-water  only  7 

Gent.  Fy,  Antonio,  you  must  be  governed. 

Ant.  Why,  Sir,  he  feeds  me  with  nothing  but 
rotten  roots  and  drowned  chickens,  stewed  peri- 
eraniums  and  pia-matcra ;  and  when  I  go  to  bed 
(hy  Heaven  'tis  true,  Sir^  he  rolls  me  up  in  lints, 
with  labels  at  'em,  that  I  am  just  the  man  i'  th' 
almanac,  my  head  and  face  is  in  Aries'  place. 

Sur.  Will  it  please  you  to  let  your  fnends  see 
you  opened. 

Ant,  Will  it  plesM  yon,  Sir,  Co  give  me  a  brim- 1 


mer  1  I  feel  my  body  open  enough  for  thsKl.     _  _ 
it  me,  or  Til  oie  upon  thy  hand,  and  spoil  thy 
custom. 

Sur.  How,  a  brimmer  7 

Ant.  Why,  look  ye.  Sir,  thus  I  am  used  stin :  I 
can  get  nothing  that  I  want.  In  how  loi^  tiins 
canst  thou  cure  me  7 

Sur.  In  forty  days. 

Ant.  I'll  have  a  dog  shall  lick  me  'vrhole  m 
twenty.    In  how  long  canst  thou  kill  me  1 

Sur.  Presently. 

Ant.  Do  it:  that's  the  shorter,  and  tliere  s 
more  delight  in  it. 

Gent.  You  must  have  patience. 

Ant.  Man,  I  must  have  business — this  Iboiish 
fellow  hinders  himself — I  have  a  doaen  rsacaJs  t» 
hurt  within  these  five  days.  Good  mmjk-mender, 
stop  me  up  with  parsely,  like  stufiSpd  beef^  and  lec 
me  walk  abroad. 

Sur.  You  shall  walk  shortly. 

Ant.  I  will  walk  presently.  Sir,  and  lea'w  jmm 
sallads  there,  your  green  salves,  and  your  oils ;  VU 
to  my  old  diet  agam,  strong  food,  and  rich,  wine, 
and  try  what  that  will  do. 

Sur.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  thou  art  the  maddest 
old  fellow  I  ever  met  witL 


Enter  let  Constantia  and  Landladt. 

Con.  I  have  told  ye  all  I  can,  and  more  than  yet 
Those  gentlemen  know  of  me.    But  are  they 
Such  strange  creatures,  say  you  1 

Z/and.  There 's  the  younger, 
Don  Juan,  the  errant'st  Jack  in  all  this  city : 
The  other  time  has  blasted,  yet  he  will  stoop. 

If  not  o'erflown,  and  freely,  on  the  quarry . 

Has  been  a  dragon  in  his  days.     But,  Tarmonk, 

Don  Jenken,  is  the  devil  himself— -the  dog  days 

The  most  incomprehensible  whore-master 

Twenty  a  night  is  nothing :  the  truth  is, 
Whose  chastity  he  chops  upon  he  cares  not. 
He  flies  at  all — bastards  upon  my  conscience, 
He  has  now  in  making  multitudes — Thelaat  night 
He  brought  home  one ;  I  pity  her  that  bore  it, 
But  we  are  all  weak  vessels.    Some  rich  woman 
(For  wise  I  dare  not  call  her)  was  the  molher. 
For  it  was  hung  vrith  jewds ;  the  bearii^  dotk 
No  less  than  crmison  velvet 

Con.  How! 

Ldnd.  'Tis  true,  lady. 

Con.  Was  it  a  boy  too? 

Land.  A  brave  boy;  deliberation. 
And  judgment  showVl  it's  getting,  as  111  ny  for 
He 's  as  well  placed  for  that  sport  (h^ 

Con.  May  I  see  iti 
For  there  is  a  neighbour  of  mine,  a  gentlewoman. 
Has  had  a  late  miwdiance,  which  willing^ 
I  would  know  farther  of;  now  if  you  pinae 
To  be  so  courteous  to  me. 

Land.  Ye  shall  see  it.  [know  'emi 

But  what  do  yon  think  of  these  men,  nowr  y^ 
Be  wiie, 

Ye  may  repent  too  late  else;  1  but  tell  ye 
For  your  own  good,  and  as  you  will  find  it,  lady. 

Con.  I  am  advised. 

Land.  No  more  words  then ;  do  that. 
And  instantly,  I  told  ye  of:  be  ready. 
Don  John,  I'll  fit  ye  for  your  frumps. 

Con.  It  shall  be. 
But  shall  I  see  this  child  7 

Land.  Within  this  half  hour. 
Let's  in,  and  think  better.  [Eietmi, 
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Snier  Pbtbucbio,  Dok  Jobn^  and  Frbdjbrick. 

John,  Sir,  he  u  wofth  your  knowledge,  and  a 
gcnUemaif 
rif  I  that. so  much  love  him  may  commend  him) 
That  '■  full  of  honour;  and  one,  if  foul  play 
Should  fall  upon  us  (for  which  fear  I  hroi^ht  him.) 
>Vill  not  fly  l)ack  for  fiUpe. 

JPetT.  Ye  much  honour  me, 
And  once  more  I  pronouuce  ye  both  mine. 

^td.  Stay,  what  troop 
Is  that  below  i'  th'  vallew  there  1 

John,  Hawking,  I  take  it. 

Ptir,  They  are  so;  'tis  the  duke,  tis  even  he, 
gentlemen. 
Sirrah,  draw  back  the  horses  till  we  call  ye. 
I  kuow  him  by  his  company. 

Frtd,  1  think  too, 
He  bends  up  this  way. 

Pttr,  So  ne  does. 

John.  Stand  you  still, 
"Within  that  covert^  till  I  call.  He  comes  forwud ; 
Here  will  I  wait  bmi.    To  yomr  places. 

Ptir.  I  need  no  more  instruct  ye. 

John,  Fear  me  not. 

[Exeunt  Petr.  and  Fkbd. 

Enter  Dukq  and  hia  faction. 

Duke.  Feed  the  hawks  up. 
Well  fly  no  more  to-day.    O,  my  bless'd  fbrtune. 
Have  f  80  fairly  met  the  mani 

John.  Ye  have,  Sir, 
And  him  ye  know  by  this. 

Duke,  sir,  all  the  honour, 
And  love 

John.  1  do  beseedi  ^ur  gi^use  stay  tbeie. 
Dismiss  your  tnun  a  kttle. 

Duke.  Walk  aside,  - 
And  out  of  hearing,  i  command  ye. 
Now,  Sir,  be  plain. 

John.  1  will,  and  short. 
Ye  have  wrong'd  a  gentleman  beyond  all  justice, 
Beyond  the  mediation  of  all  friends. 

Ihike.  The  man,  and  manner  of  wrong  1 

John.  Petmchio; 
The  wrong,  ye  have  dishonoured  his  sister. 

Duke.  Wow  stay  you^Sif , 
And  hear  me  a  little.    This  gentleman's 
Sister  that  you  named,  'tis  true,  1  have  long  loved; 
As  trae,  I  nave  enjoyed  her :  no  less  truth, 
I  have  a  child  by  her.    But  that  she,  or  be 
Or  any  of  that  fomily  are  tainted. 
Suffer  disgrace,  or  niin,  by  my  plsasures; 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  world  now. 
And  him  in  this  cause  when  he  pleases;  fiyr 

know,  Sir, 
She  is  my  wife,  eontraoted  before  Heaven, 
(A  witness  I  owe  more  tie  to  than  her  brother ;) 
Nor  will  I  (ly  from  that  name,  which  long  sinoe 
Had  had  the  church's  approbation. 
But  fbr  his  jealous  nature. 

John.  Your  pardon.  Sir;  I  am  ftiDy  satisfied. 

Duke.  Dear  Sir,  I  knew  I  should  convert  ye. 
Had  we  but  that  rough  man  here  now  to 

John.  And  ye  shaU,  Sir. 
What.  hoa,hoa! 

Puke.  I  hope  you  have  laid  no  ambush  1 

ErUer  Petaucbio, 

John,  Only  friends. 
Duke.  My  noble  brother,  wefcsoine. 
Come  put  your  anger  off  well  have  do  fiflhtiiiir. 


Unless  you  vnll  maintain  I  am  unworthy 
To  bear  that  name. 

Petr.  Do  you  speak  this  heartily  % 

Duke.  Upon  my  soul,  and  truly ;  the  first  priest 
Shall  put  ye  out  of  these  doubts. 

Petr.  Now  I  love  ye. 
And  I  beseech  ye,  pardon  my  suspicions; 
You  are  now  more  than  a  brother,  a  brave  friend 
too. 

John.  The  good  man's  ovBT-joy'd, 

Enter  Frederick. 

Pred.  How  now  goes  itt 
John.  Why,  the  man  has  hb  maxe  again,  aod 
all 's  well. 
The  duke  professes  freely  he 's  her  husband. 
JfVed.  'Tis  a  good  hearing. 
John.  Yes,  for  modest  gentlemen.-^!  must  m^ 
sent  ye. 
May  it  please  your  grace, 
To  number  thi9  brave  gentleman,  my  friend, 
And  noble  kinsman,  among  the  rest  of  your  seiw 
vants. 
Duke.  O  my  brave  friend  you  showier  your 
bounties  on  me. 
Amongst  my  best  thoughts,  Signior,  in  whidi 

number 
You  beins  worthily  diroosed  already, 
May  freew  place  your  friend. 
JF^red.  Your  grsce  does  me  a  great  deal  of  hor 

nour. 
Petr.  Why  this  is  wondrous  happy.  But  now, 
hrotner, 
Now  comes   the  bitter  to  oar  swee^«««»^oi^ 
stantia — 
Duke.  Why,  what  of  her  1 
Petr.  Nor  what,  nor  where,  do  I  know. 
Wing'd  with  her  fears,  last  night,  beyond  my 

knowledge. 
She  quit  my  house,  but  whether-*-** 
JVed.  Let  not  that— 
Duke.  No  more,  good  Sir,  I  have  heard  too 

much. 
Petr.  Nay,  sink  not, 
She  cannot  be  so  lost 

John.  Nor  shall  not,  gentlemen: 
Be  free  again,  the  lady 's  found.    Thai  ismile,  Sir, 
Shows  you  distrust  your  servant. 
Duke.  I  beseech  yo 
John,  Ye  shall  bialieve,  me;  by  my  sool  she'v 

safe.  « 

Duke.  Heaven  knows  I  would  believe,  Sir, 
J^ed.  Ye  may  safely. 

John.  And  under  noble  usage.  This  gentleman 
Met  her  in  all  her  doubcs  last  night,  and  tahi« 

guard 
(Her  ibais  being  stnmg  upon  her)  she  gave  her 
jMsrson,  [apcct, 

Who  Waited  on  hear  to  our  lodging:  where  all  iv» 
Civil  and  honest  service,  now  att<md  her, 
Petr.  Ye  may  believe  now. 
Duke,  Yes  I  do,  and  strongly. 
Well,  my  good  friends,  or  rather  my  good  angels, 
For  ye  have  both  preserved  me;  wben  these  vir- 

Die  m  your  friend^s  remembrance *         [toef 

John.  Good  your  grace, 
Jjom  no  more  time  m  compliments,  'tis  too  m^m 

dous; 
I  kn<rw  it  by  myself,  there  can  be  no  M 
To  his  that  hangs  upon  hia  hopoi, 
Petr.  He hashit 5,  *^ 
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F>td.  To  botM  agMntbMLibrtlite 

With  an  the  joyi  ye  wish  for. 
Peir,  Happy  gmtleiiieii.  [ 

Enter  FttAMCiaco  and  a  Mah. 

Fran.  This  is  the  maddest  nuschie^ne^er 
fiol  was  so  fobb'd  off  as  I  am-HDade  ridicaloos 
and  to  myself,  to  my  own  sss  trust  a  woman! 
Ill  trust  the  devU  fint,  for  he  dares  be  better  than 
his  word  sometimes.  Pray  tell  me,  in  what  ob- 
serranoe  have  I  ever  failed  herl 

Mm.  Nay,  yoa  can  tell  that  best  yqaiMif. 

Fran.  Let  me  consider — 

StUer  Don  Frbdkricx  and  John. 

Fred.  Let  them  talk,  well  go  on  belbie. 
FVan.  Where  didst  thoQ  meet  CoQstantia  and 
this  woman? 

/^Vv<i.  Constantial  What  are  these  fdlows  1 
Stay  by  all  means. 

Man.  Why,  Sir,  I  met  her  in  the  neat  street 
that  oomes  from  the  market-place,  jost  at  the 
tumine,  by  a  goldsmith's  shop. 
Frt^  Stand  stiU,  John. 
Fran,  Well,  Constonfia  has  spun  herself  a  &ir 
thread  now:  what  will  her  best  friends  think  of 
thisi 
Fred.  John,  I  smell  some  juggling,  John. 
John.  Yes,  Frederick,  I  fearitwiU  be  proved  so. 
Fran.  Bnt  what  should  the  reason  be,  dost 
think,  of  this  so  sudden  change  in  herl 
Fred.  'Tisshe. 

Man.  Why,  truly  I  suspect  she  has  been  en- 
tieed  to  it  by  a  stranger. 
JMin.  Did  you  mark  that,  Frederick  1 
Fran.  Stranger!  whol 
JMaii.  A  young  gentleman  that 's  newly  come 
to  town. 
Fred.  Mark  that  too. 
John.  Yes,  Sir. 
Fran.  Why  do  ye  thfaik  so? 
Mm.  I  heard  her  grave  conductress  tvrattle 
something,  as  they  went  along,  that  makes  me 
guess  it. 
John.  Tis  she,  Frederkk. 
Fred  But  who  that  he  is,  John? 
J^Vsn.  I  do  not  doubt  to  bolt  them  out,  for  they 
must  certainly  be  about  the  tovm.    Ha  I  no  more 
woidi.    Conte,  let's  be  gone. 

[Bseuni  Framgisco  and  Maw. 
Fred.  Well. 
John.  Very  well 
Fred.  Dncieetly. 
Jf^n.  Finely  curled. 
AVedL  Ye  have  no  more  of  these  trieksl 
John.  Ten  to  one,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  vrith  them 
if  ye  have. 
Fred.  Is  this  fair? 

John.  Was  it  in  yoo  a  ftiend*s  part  to  deal 
double  1    I  am  no  am,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  And,  Don  John,  it  shall  RpPMr  I  am  no 
fool :  disgrace  me  to  make  yomsof  thus  every 
woman's  courtesy :  'tis  bojrish,  ^  base. 

John.  'Tis  ftke;  I  privy  to  this  dog-trickl 
Clear  yourself,  for  I  know  well  enough  where 
the  wind  site:  or  as  I  have  a  Ufo— 

[  T^mpUng'  wUhin. 
Fred.  No  more:  they  are  coming;  show  no  dis- 
content, lefs  quietly  away.    If  she  be  at  home, 
our  jealousies  are  over;  if  not,  you  and  I  most 
have  a  fluther  parley,  John. 


John.  Yes,  Don  Frederick,  yv  BMnr  be 
shall.    But  where  are  theee  miowa  1 
we  have  hist  them  too  in  our  epleena,  fike 

Enter  Duke  and  Pbteuchio. 

Duke.  Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go  a  littfo  _ 
Suppose  you  have  all  mistresses,  and  mend 
Your  pace  aooordiofflr. 

John.  Sir,  I  aboiud  be  as  glad  of  a 
another  man. 

Fred.  Yes  o'  my  consdenoe  wooJ^t  tliou, 
of  any  other  nuurs  mistress  too.  that  Fll 
for. 

Enter  Antonio  and  hie  Mak. 

Ant.  WithallmygvMI 

Man.  The  trunk  broke  open,  and  aS  gwe. 

Ant.  And  the  mother  in  toe  plot  1 

Man.  And  the  mother  and  all. 

Ant.  And  the  devil  and  all;  theBogbtypoQEco 
with  them.  Belike  they  thought  I  was  no  mom 
of  this  world,  and  those  trifles  vrookl  not  d&stnzb 
my  conscience. 

JIfan.  Sure  they  thought,  Sir,  yon  wvnild  not 
live  to  disturb  them. 

Ant.  Well,  my  sweet  mistress,  IV  try  bow 
handsomely  your  ladyship  can  bang  upon  a  pair 
of  gallows:  there 's  your  masterpiece.  No  ima- 
gination where  they  should  be  1 

Man.  None,  Sir;  yet  vre  have  aeaiv^ied  all 
places  we  suspected;  I  believe  they  bav«  ^^.^i 
towards  the  poft. 

Ant.  Get  me  then  a  water-conjurer,  one  that 
can  raise  water-devils.  Ill  spoit  them  a  play  at 
duck  and  drake  with  my  money!  Get  me  a 
conjurer  I  say;  inquire  out  a  man  that  lets  oat 
devik. 

Man.  I  don't  know  where. 

Ant.  In  everv  street,  Tom  Fool ;  any  Uear-eyed 
people  with  red  heads  and  flat  noses  can  perform 
It.  Thou  shall  know  them  by  their  half  gowna, 
and  no  breeches.  Find  me  out  a  conjurer,  I  aav 
and  learn  his  nice,  bow  he  wiU  let  his  devila  out 
bytheday.  rilhavethemagalniftbey  be  above 
ground.  -r^  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Dou,  Pitkucbto,  FasbsBicx,  and  Jqhk. 

Petr.  Your  grace  is  welcome  now  to  Naples 
so  ye  are  all,  gentlemen.  ' 

John.  Don  Frederick,  will  you  step  in.  and 
give  the  ladr  notice  who  cones  to  vint  ner  1 

Petr,  Bia  her  make  haste;  we  come  to  see  no 
curious  wench,  a  night  gown  vrill  serve  our  turn. 
Here 's  one  that  knows  ner  nearer. 

Fred  I'll  tell  her  what  you  say,  Sv.      [Exii. 

Petr.  Now  will  the  sport  be  to  observe  ber  al- 
terations, how  betwixt  teu  and  joy  she  will  be- 
have heriielf. 

Duke.  Dear  brother,  I  most  entreat  Tmh— 

Petr,  I  conceive  your  mind,  Sir — ^t  vHIl  not 
chide  her. 

Enter  Fbedkrice  and  Peter. 

John.  How  DOW  1 

Fred.  You  may,  Sir;  not  to  abase  toot  |)a- 
tienee,  longer,  nor  hold  ye  oflf  with  tedioos  dr- 
cnmstances;  for  ye  must  jonow— - 

Petr.  Whatl 

Duke,  WhereissbB) 

Fred.  QoDe,8ir 
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ntihe.  Howl 

JPeir.  What  did  yoa  say,  Sirl 

I^Ved.  Gone;  bj  Heaven,  removed.  The  wo- 
man of  the  hooM  too. 

J^eir.  What,  that  reverend  old  woman  that 
tired  me  with  compliownts  1 

J*Yed,  The  very  eame. 

John,  WeO,  Don  Frederick. 

JP^nd,  Don  John,  It  ie  not  vrell.    But 

I*etr.  Gone! 

F\ed,  This  IbOow  can  latiafy  I  lie  not 

I^et.  A  little  after  my  master  was -departed, 
Sir,  with  this  gentleman,  my  fellow  and  mvaelf 
being  sent  on  business,  as  we  must  think  on 


'etr.  Hang  these  dicomstanoes,  they  always 
■erve  to  usher  in  ill  ends. 

John,  Now  I  could  eat  that  rogue,  I  am  so 
angry.    Grone  I 

Petr,  Gone! 

F^ndL  Directly  gone,  iled,  shifted ;  what  would 
yon  have  me  say  1 

Duk»,  Well,  gentlemen,  wrong  not  my  good 
opinion. 

F^rtd.  For  your  dukedom,  Sir,  I  wouhl  not  be 
a  knava 

John,  He  that  is,  a  rM  run  in  his  blood. 

Petr.  But,  hark  ye,  gentlemen,  are  yon  sure 
jon  had  her  nerel    Did  you  not  dream  this  ? 

Jokn,  Have  you  your  nose,  Sirl 

Petr,  Yes,  ffir. 

«/«An.  Then  we  had  her. 

Petr,  Since  ye  are  so  short,  believe  your  hav- 
ing her  shall  simer  more  construction. 

John,  Well,  Sir,  let  it  suffer. 

FYed.  How  to  convince  ye,  Sir,  I  can*t  ima- 

S'ne;  but  my  life  shall  justify  my  innocence,  or 
II  with  it. 

JhJte,  Thus  then-^finr  we  may  be  all  abused. 

PUr,  'Tis  possible. 

Duke.  Here  let's  part  until  to-morrow  this 
time;  we  to  our  way  to  clear  this  doubt,  and  you 
to  ^oun:  pawning  our  honoun  then  to  meet 
again;  when,  if  she  be  not  Ibund — 

y^ed.  We  stand  engaged  to  answer  any  wor- 
thy way  we  are  called  to. 

DvJee,  We  ask  no  more. 

Petr,  To-morrow  certain. 

John.  If  we  oQtfive  this  night,  Sir. 

\E3Beunt  DuKB  and  Pbtruchio. 

Fred.  Come,  i>on  John,  we  have  somewhat 
now  to  do.  ^^  

John,  I  am  sure  I  would  have.  "^ 

Fred.  If  she  be  not  found  we  must  fight. 

Jt^n.  I  am  glad  on't,  I  have  not  fou^t  a  great 
while. 

Fred.  If  we  die— 

John,  There's  so  much  money  saved  in 
lechery.  {ExeurU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE   I. 

Enter  %d  Constantia  and  Mother. 

Molh,  Hold,  Cons,  hold,  for  goodness  hold,  I 
am  in  that  desertion  of  spirit  for  want  of  breath, 
that  I  am  almost  reducea  to  the  necessity  of  not 
being  able  to  defend  myself  against  the  moonve- 
nienceofafidL 

SdCm.  Dear  moth«r,]0t  OB  go  a  little  fester  to 
Mcure  ooiselves  firam  Ajitonio:  for  my  part,  lam 


Ui  that  terrible  fright,  that  I  can  neither  think, 
speak,  nor  stand  still,  till  we  are  safe  a  ship-board, 
and  out  of  sight  of  the  shore. 

MUh.  Out  of  sight  o'  the  shore!  why  d'ye 
think  111  depatriatol 

3d  Con.  Depatriate!  what's  that t 

Ahth.  Why,  ye  fool  you,  leave  my  country: 
what,  will  you  never  learn  to  speak  out  of  the 
vulgar  roadi 

£i  Con.  O  Lord,  this  hard  word  will  undo  us. 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  if  it  were  to  save 
my  honour  (which  is  ten  thousand  times  dearer 
to  me  than  my  life)  I  would  not  be  guilty  of  so 
odious  a  thought. 

Sd  Can.  Pre]r,  mother,  since  your  honour  is  so 
dear  to  ye,  connder  that  if  we  are  taken,  both  it 
and  we  are  lost  for  ever. 

Moth.  Ay,  ffirl ;  but  what  will  the  world  say, 
if  they  shoula  hear  so  odious  a  thing  of  us,  as 
that  we  should  depatriate  1 

^  Com,  At.  there 's  it;  the  vroridi  why,  mo- 
ther, the  worla  does  not  care  a  pin  if  botti  yoa 
and  I  were  hanmd ;  and  that  we  shall  be  certain- 
ly.  ir.^MMU»tek«e  »,  far  ituming  •w^r  wMi 
msmld. 

Moth.  Pixitest,  1  care  not.  Ffl  ne'er  depart  from 
the  demarches  of  a  person  of  quality ;  ana  let  come 
what  will,  I  shall  rather  choose  to  submit  myself 
to  my  fete,  than  strive  to  prevent  it  by  anv  di^rt* 
ment  that  is  not  congruous,  in  every  <i^gree,  to 
the  steps  and  measures  of  a  strict  practitioner  of 
honour. 

^  Con.  WouU  not  this  make  one  stark  mad  1 
Her  style  is  not  more  out  of  the  way,  than  her 
manner  of  reasoning :  she  first  sells  me  to  an  uglv 
ok)  fellow ;  then  she  runs  away  with  me  and  all 
hii  gold,  and  now,  like  a  strict  praetiticmer  of  ho- 
nour, resolves  to  be  taken,  rather  than  depatriate, 
as  she  calls  it.  [Aeide, 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  Cons,  here 's  a 
tavern,  and  a  very  decent  sun:  I'D  in,  I  am  re- 
solved, though  by  it  I  should  run  a  risoo  of  never 
so  «|upendous  a  nature. 

2dC!on.  There's  no  ttopping  her.  What  shall 
Idol 

Moth.  Ill  send  for  my  kinswoman  and  some 
music  to  revive  me  a  little:  for  really.  Cons,  I  am 
reduced  to  that  sad  imbedlitv  by  the  injury  I 
have  done  my  poor  feet,  that  Vm  in  a  great  moer- 
titnde,  whether  they  will  have  liveUness  sufficient 
to  sup|K>rt  me  up  to  the  top  of  the  stain,  or  no. 

[BxU. 

2d  Con.  This  sinning  without  pleasure!  can- 
not endure :  to  have  always  remorse,  and  ne'er  do 
any  thing  that  should  cause  it,  is  intolerable.  If  I 
loved  money  too^  which  I  think  I  dont,  my  aio- 
ther  she  has  all  that:  I  have  nothing  to  eomfort  my- 
self with  but  Antonio's  stififbeard ;  and  that  alone, 
for  a  woman  of  my  years,  is  but  a  sorry  kind  of 
entertainment.  I  wonder  why  these  old  fbmhling 
fellows  should,  trouble  themselves  so  much,  Mily 
to  trouble  us  more.  They  can  do  nothing,  but 
put  us  in  mind  of  our  graves.  Well,  I'll  no  mote 
on't;  for  to  be  frightedwith death  and  damnation 
both  at  once  is  a  little  too  hard.  1  do  here  vow 
111  live  for  ever  chaste,  or  find  out  some  hand- 
some young  fellow  I  can  love ;  I  think  that 's  the 
better.  [Mother  looks  out  at  the  window* 

Moth,  Come  up,  Cons,  the  fiddles  are  hera 

2d  Con.  I  come— [AfofAer  goee  from  the  ifAa* 
dow.]  I  murt  be  gone,  thouffn  wmther  I  sanaot 
telL    These  fiddlys,  and  hei  Ssewrt  companioms. 
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^  1^  tfM^o;  /  tt»dj;  if  anyone  takes  ye  from  me,  kdy,  ni  s«^« 

•nmlof^  •"Itfrne  ft>«D-/luin  '«ive  to  take  from  me  too^l  was  soixig  to 

T^l^  WB^  &!^l!!n>oitohttwlmme  *em)  certain  things  of  mine,  that  1  y^ovkUl 

Akl  Mk^wTsS^  tfctSSi  untJpr  her  /  not  lose,  now  I  have  you  in  my  power,  for  &U  tbe 
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k  ta  W  i""^  [Com  vp  to  her  MoTaER. 


fei^S^iT  kTr«uiC  away  this  wench,  for  dl  he 
£ll£kWiJlmI3r ;  y^  meUrinks  he  should  be 
hsasstor  t^«*  so:  Mt  these  gnaTe  men  nre  never 
toochcd  npoB  such  occasions.  Mark  it  when  jon 
will»  aad  yooV  find  a  gni^a  man,  espedally  if  he 
pttfffnif  to  be  a  pracue  man,  will  do  ye  ibity 
&>ing«  withnot  ramorae,  that  wook)  startle  one  of 
iMSMd  MlowB  to  think  of  Because  they  are 
ftnlHtr  with  Heaven  in  their  prayers,  they  think 
tlisy  may  be  bold  with  it  in  any  thing;  now  we 
tbat  an  net  so  w«U  acquainted,  bear  greater  re> 
vmnce.  [Muwic  flawt  a6oM.l  What 's  here, 
VOSiD  and  women!  Would  I  nad  one  of  'em. 
[One  if  them  laofu  out  at  the  iidndcw.j  That  *• 
a  triiora ;  I  know  it  by  her  smile.  O  my  con- 
seianoe,  take  a  woman  masked  and  hooded,  na^ 
iMvend  all  over,  so  that  you  cannot  see  one  bit 
of  hw,  and  at  twelvescore  yards  distaaoe,if  she 
be  a  whore,  as  ten  to  one  she  is^  I  shall  know  it 
OeitafaUy ;  I  have  an  instinct  withm  me  ne*er  fails. 
tAnother  iotiu  out]  Ah,  rogue !  she 's  right  too, 
I'm  sure  on't. 

Moth.  [Above.]  Come,  come,  let's  dance  in 
t'other  room,  'tis  a  great  deal  better. 

John.  Say  you  so  *,  what  now  if  I  should  go  up 
and  dance  too  1  It 's  a  tavern ;  pox  o'  this  busi- 
ness: III  in,  I  am  resolved,  and  try  my  own  for- 
twie;  'tis  hard  luck  if  I  don'tget  one  of  'em. 
[A»  hegoeo  to  the  door,  9d  Conbtantia  entero. 
Bee  here 's  one  bolted  already.  Fair  lady,  whi- 
ther so  Ikst 

2d  Con,  I  don't  know.  Sir. 

John,  May  I  have  the  honour  to  wait  upon 
yoa% 

9d  Con.  Yes,  if  vou  please,  Sir. 

John.  Whither  f 

Sef  Con.  I  tell  you  I  don't  know. 

John.  She 's  very  quick.  Would  I  might  be 
to  happy  as  to  know  you,  lady. 

iki  Von.  I  daze  not  let  you  see  my  6oe,  Sir. 

John.  Why! 

%d  Con.  'Fat  fear  you  shouM  not  like  it,  and 
then  leave  me:  for  to  tell  ye  true,  I  have  at  this 
present  very-  great  need  of  you. 

John.  If  thou  hast  half  so  much  need  of  me,  as 
t  have  of  thee,  lady,  I'll  be  content  to  be  hanged 
Uuxuh. 

dcf  Cbfi.  It  ^1  a  proper  handsome  fellow  this,  If 
he'd  but  love  me  now,  I  would  never  seek  out 
ftnrther.  Sir,  I  am  young,  and  unexperienced  in 
the  world. 

John.  Nay,  if  thou'rt  young,  it  'a  no  great  mat- 
ter what  thy  fiuse  is. 

S(2  Con.  Perhaps  this  freedom  in  me  may  seem 
lAranffe;  but.  Sir,  in  short,  I'm  forced  to  fly  fh>m 
one  rhate;  if  I  should  meet  him,  will  you  here 
promise  he  shall  not  take  me  from  you. 

John.  Yes,  that  I  will  before  I  see  vour  fiu», 
yOOr  shape  has  ohanned  me  enough  for  that  al- 
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gons  in  Chiistendom. 

2<f  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  then  oondoct 
to  some  place,  where  I  may  be  secured  a.wliile 
from  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever. 

John.  By  all  the  hopes  I  have  to  find  thy  fiwx 
as  lovelv  as  thy  shape,  1  will. 

2d  Con.  Well,  Sir,  I  beKeve  ye ;  for  yon  liave 
an  honest  look. 

John.  'Slid!  I  am  afVaid  Don  Frederick  has 
been  giving  her  a  chander  of  me  toou  Come, 
pray  unmask.  ^ 

2d  Con.  Then  torn  away  your  foce ;  for  Ttn 
resolved  you  shall  not  see  a  bit  of  mine  till  I  have 
set  it  in  order;  and  then        * 

John,  What  7 

2d  Con.  Ill  strike  you  dead. 

John.  A  mettled  whore.  I  warrant  her : 
if  she  be  now  young,  and  nave  but  a  nose 
ikoe,  she'll  be  as  ^wd  as  bar  word.     I'm 
pantiiig  for  breath  already. 

2d  Con.  Now  stand  your  ground,  if  you  dare. 

John.  By  this  light  a  raze  creature !  ten  thou- 
sand times  handsomer  than  her  we  seek  for! 
This  can  be  sure  no  common  one :  pray  Heaven 
she  be  a  whore. 

2d  Con.  Well,  Sir,  what  say  you  now  1 

John.  Nothing;  I'm  so  amazed  I  am  not  able 
to  sneak.  I'd  b^  fall  to  presently,  thougk  it  be 
in  the  street,  for  foar  of  lasing  time.  Pr'ythce, 
my  dear  sweet  creature,  go  with  me  into  that  cor- 
ner, that  thou  and  I  may  talk  a  little  in  pgavale. 

2d  Con.  No,  Sir,  no  private  deaJing,  I  beseech 
you. 

John.  'Sheart  what  shall  I  do  1  I'm  out  of  my 
wits  for  her.  Hark  ye,  my  dear  soul,  can'st  thou 
love  me  1 

2d  Con.  If  I  could,  wliat  thent 

John.  Why  vou  know  what  then,  and  than 
should  I  be  the  happiest  man  alive. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  so  you  all  say,  till  yoo  have  your 
desires,  and  then  yon  leava  us. 

John.  But,  my  dear  heart,  f  am  not  made  like 
other  men :  I  never  can  love  heartily  tiil  Ihave 

2d  Con.  Qot  their  maidenhead;  but  suppose 
now  I  should  be  no  maid. 

John.  Pr'ythee  suppose  me  nothing,  but  let 
me  try. 

2d  Con,  Nay,  good  Sir,  hold. 

JbAn.  No  maid!  Wky,  so  moch  the  better, 
thou  art  then  the  more  experienced :  for  my  part, 
I  hate  a  bungler  at  any  thmf . 

2d  Con.  O  dear,  I  like  this  fellow  strangely. 
Hark  ye.  Sir,  I  am  not  worth  a  ^roat ;  but  though 
you  shoukl  not  be  so  neither,  if  you^H  but  love 
me,  I'll  follow  ye  all  the  world  over :  111  work  for 
ye,  beg  for  ye,  do  anjr  thing  for  ye,  so  youll  pro- 
mise to  do  nothing  with  any  body  else. 

John.  O  Heavens,  I'm  in  another  world,  this 
wench  sure  was  made  on  purpose  for  me,  c^e  is 
so  JQst  of  my  humour.  M^  dear  'tis  impossible 
for  me  to  say  how  much  I  will  do  for  thee,  or 
with  thee,  thou  sweet  bewitching  woman;  but 
let's  make  haste  home^  or  I  shaS  ne'er  be  able  to 
hold  out  till  I  come  thither.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Francisco. 

Pred.  And  art  thou  sure  it  was  CoHstantia, 
■a/st  thou,  that  lie  was  leading  1 
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FYan.  Am  I  mxn  I  HWy  &a%  Why,  1  ^welt 
fn  thfl  hoiu0  with  her;  how  can  I  choose  Imt 
knowherl 

JFhvd.  Bat  dkJstthott  flee  her  ftoel 

l^Van.  Lord,  Sir,  I  gaw  her  fabe  asplainly  as  I 
■ee  yours  just  now,  not  two  streets  ofiT 

JFnd.  Yes,  tis  even  so:  I  suspected  it  at  first, 
but  then  ho  forswore  it  with  that  confidence — 
IVeU,  Don  John,  it  these  be  your  practices,  you 
shall  have  no  more  a  friend  of  me.  Sir,  I  assure 
YOU.  Perhaps  though  he  met  her  by  chance,  and 
intends  to  carry  her  to  her  brother  vad  the  Duke. 

Enter  Don  John  and  2d  Constantia. 

A  little  time  will  show — God-so,  here  hols; 
I'll  fliep  behind  this  shop^  and  observe  what  he  says. 

*lohn.  Here  now  go  m,  and  make  me  for  ever 
happy. 

JP^red,  Dear  Don  John. 

John.  A  pox  o'  your  kindness.  How  the  devil 
oomes  he  here  inst  at  this  timel  Now  will  he 
Mik  me  forty  foolish  questions,  and  I  have  such  a 
mind  to  this  wench,  that  I  cannot  think  of  one 
excuse  for  my  hfo. 

JPVed.  Your  servant.  Sir:  pray,  ^o  's  that  you 
lock'd  in  just  now  at  tne  door  1 

John,  Why,  a  friend  of  mine  that 's  gone  up 
to  read  a  book. 

PVed.  A  book!  that's  a  quunt  one,  i'foith: 
pr'ythee,  Don  John,  what  Ubrary  hast  thou  been 
tmyinff  this  afternoon?  for  i'  the  morning,  to  my 
knowfedge,  thou  had'st  never  a  book  there,  ex- 
cept it  were  an  almanac,  and  that  was  none  of 
thy  own  neither. 

John.  No,  no,  it's  a  book  of  his  own,  he 
brought  along  with  him:  a  scholar  that's  given 
tonnding. 

FVed.  And  do  scholan,  Don  John,  wear  pet- 
ticoats now-a-daysl 

John,  Plague  on  him,  he  has  seen  her — ^Well, 
Don  Frederick,  thou  knowest  I  am  not  good  at 
lying:  'tis  a  womani  I  confess  it,  malie  your  best 
on't:  what  then? 

JFVvd  Why  then,  Don  John,  I  desire  youll  be 
pleased  to  let  me  see  her. 

•^fi.  Wh^,  fiuth,  Frederick,  I  should  not  be 
against  the  tmng,  but  ye  know  a  man  must  keep 
ms  word,  and  s£b  has  a  mind  to  be  priTate. 

JP^red.  But,  John,  you  may  remember  when  I 
met  a  lady  so  before,  this  very  selfsame  lady  too, 
that  1  got  leave  for  you  to  see  her,  John. 

John.  Why,  do  you  think  then  that  this  here 
is  Constantial 

i^d.  I  cannot  properly  say  I  think  it,  John, 
becanse  I  know  it;  tnis  follow  here  saw  her  as 
you  led  her  i'  th'  streets. 

John.  Well,  and  what  theni  Who  does  he 
say  it  is? 

Fred.  Ask  him,  Sir,  and  hell  tell  ye. 

Jf^n,  Sweet-heart,  dost  thou  know  this  lady? 

Fran.  I  think  I  should,  Sir;  I  have  Hved  long 
enough  in  the  house  to  know  her  sure. 

JbSn.  And  how  do  they  call  her,  pr'ythee  1 

Fran.  Gonstantia. 

John.  How!  Constantial 

jFVan.  Yes,  Sir,  the  woman's  name  is  Gon- 
stantia, that 's  flat 

JbAn.  Is  it  so,  Sir?  and  so  is  this  too. 

[Strikes  htm. 

Pran,  Oh,  oh !  [Runs  out. 

John,  Now,  sirrah,  you  may  safoiy  say  you 
have  not  bonie  folse  witness  for  nothing. 


Fred.  Fy^  Don  John,  why  do  vou  beat  the  poor 
fellow  for  cloing  his  duty,  and  telling  truth. 

John.  TelHng  truth!  thou  talkest  as  if  thou 
hadst  been  hiroa  to  bear  false  witness  too:  you 
are  a  veiy  fine  gentleman. 

Fred.  What  a  strange  confidence  he  has !  But 
is  there  no  shame  in  thee,  nor  any  consideration 
of  what  is  just  or  honest,  to  keep  a  woman  thus 
against  htfr  will,  that  thou  knowest  is  in  love  vnth 
another  man  too?  Dost  think  a  judgment  will 
not  follow  this? 

John.  Good,  dear  Frederick,  do  thou  keep  thy 
sentences  and  thy  rooraln  for  some  better  opportu- 
nity ;  this  here  is  not  a  fit  subject  for  them :  I  tell 
thee,  she  is  not  more  Gonstantia  than  thou  art. 

Fred.  Why  won't  you  let  me  see  her  then  ? 

John.  Because  I  can't:  besides,  she 's  not  for 
thy  turn. 

Fred.  How  so? 

John.  Why,  thy  genius  lies  another  way;  thou 
art  for  flames  and  darts,  and  those  fine  things: 
now  I  anT'for  the  old,  plain,  downright  way;  1 
am  not  so  curious,  Frederick,  as  thou  art. 

Fred.  Veiy  well.  Sir;  but  is  this  worthy  in 
you,  to  endeavour  to  debauch — - — 

John.  But  is  there  no  shame?  but  is  this  wor- 
thy ?  What  a  many  but  are  here  ?  If  I  should 
tell  thee  now  solemnly  thou  host  but  one  eye,  and 
give  thee  reasons  for  it,  wouldst  thou  believe  me  ? 

Fred.  I  think  hardly,  Sir,  against  my  own 
knowledge. 

John.  Then  why  dost  thou,  vrith  that  grave  face, 
go  about  to  persuade  me  against  mine?  You 
should  do  as  you  would  be  done  by,  Frederick. 

Fred.  Alia  so  I  will.  Sir,  in  this  very  particu- 
lar, since  there  's  no  other  remedj ;  I  shall  do  that 
for  the  Duke  and  Petruchio,  which  I  should  ex- 
pect from  them  upon  the  like  occasion :  in  short, 
to  Jet  you  see  I  am  as  sensible  of  my  honour  as 
you  can  be  careless  of  yours ;  I  must  tell  ye.  Sir, 
that  I'm  resolved  to  wait  upon  this  lady  to  them. 

John.  Are  ye  so.  Sir?  WTiy,  I  must  then, 
sweet  Sir,  tell  you  again,  I  am  resolved  ^ou  sha'nt. 
Ne'er  stare  nor  wonder ;  I  have  promised  to  pr^ 
serve  her  from  the  sight  of  any  one  v^atsoever, 
and  with  the  hazard  of  my  lifo  vrill  make  it  good: 
■but  that  you  may  not  think  I  mean  an  injury  to 
Petruchio,  or  the  Duke,  know,  Don  Fredenck, 
that  though  I  love  a  wench  perhaps  a  little  better, 
I  hate  to  do  a  thing  that 's  Dase  as  much  as  you 
do.  Once  more,  upon  my  honour,  this  is  not 
Gonstantia ;  let  tnat  satisfy  you. 

Fred,  All  that  will  not  6o- 

[Croesto  the  door. 

John,  No!  why  then  this  shall.  [Draws.] 
Gome  not  one  step  nearer,  for  if  thou  dost,  by 
Heaven,  it  is  thy  last. 

Fred.  This  is  an  insolence  beyond  the  temper 
of  a  man  to  suffer Thus  I  throw  off  thy  friend- 
ship ;  and  since  thy  folly  has  provoked  my  patience 
beyond  its  natural  bounds,  luiow  it  is  not  in  thy 
power  now  to  save  thyself 

John.  That 's  to  be  tried,  Sir,  though  by  your 
favour.  [Looks  up  to  the  window.]  Mistress 
What-you-call-em — pr'ythee  look  out  now  a  tittle, 
and  see  how  I'll  fight  for  thee. 

Fred.  Gome,  Sir,  are  you  ready. 

John.  O  lord,  Sir,  your  servant.  [Fight, 

Enter  Duke  and  Petruchio. 

Petr.  What 's  here,  fighting?  Let's  part  'em. 
How !  Don  Frederick  against  Don  John  1    How 
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came  /ou  to  fidl  ooi,  gentkmenl    What's  the 
cause  f 

Fred.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  yoor  quarrel,  and  not 
mine^  that  drew  thb  on  me }  I  saw  him  lock  Con- 
stantia  up  into  that  house,  and  I  dtwred  to  wait 
upon  her  to  you ;  that 's  the  cause. 

Duke.  O,  it  ma^  be  he  desiffned  to  lay  the  obli- 
gation upon  us  himself,  Sir.  We  are  beholden  to 
you  for  this  &vour  beyond  all  possibility  of    ■ 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  do  not  throw  away  your  thanks 
befim  you  know  whether  I  have  werved  them 
or  no.--Oh,  is  that  your  design  1  Sir,  you  must 
not  go  in  there  1 

rPETRDcnio  's  gving  to  the  door. 

Petr.  How,  dir,  not  go  in  1 

John.  No,  Sir,  nxMt  certainly,  not  go  in. 

PelT.  She 's  my  sister,  and  I  will  sp^  with  her. 

John.  If  she  were  your  mother,  Sir,  you  should 
not,  though  it  were  but  to  ask  your  Messing. 

Petr.  Since  von  are  so  positive,  I'll  try. 

John.  You  snail  find  me  a  man  of  my  word, 
Sir.  [Pight. 

Duke.  Nay, pny^gentlemen, hold,  let  me  com- 
pose this  matter.  Why  do  you  make  a  scruple 
of  letting  us  see  Constantia  1 

John,  Why,  Sir,  'twould  turn  a  man's  head 
found  to  bear  these  fellows  talk  so;  there  is  not 
one  word  true  of  all  that  he  has  said. 

Duke.  Then  you  do  not  know  where  Constan- 
ts isl 

John.  Not  I,  by  Heavens. 

JFVed,  O  monstrous  impudence !  Upon  my  life. 
Sir,  I  saw  him  shut  her  up  into  that  house,  and 
know  his  temper  so,  that  if  1  had  not  stopped 
him,  I  dare  swear  by  this  time  he  would  nave 
ravished  her. 

John.  Now  that  is  two  lies :  for  first,  he  did  not 
see  her :  and  next,  the  lady  I  let  in  is  not  to  be 
ravished,  she  is  so  willini^. 

Duke.  But  look  ye.  Sir,  this  doubt  may  easily 
be  cleared ;  let  either  Petruchio  or  I  but  see  her, 
and  if  she  be  not  Constantia,  we  engage  our  ho- 
nours (though  we  should  know  her)  never  to  dis- 
cover who  she  is. 

John.  Ay,  but  there 's  the  pmnt  now  that  I  can 
never  consent  to. 

Z>uAe.  Why  1 

John.  Because  I  gave  her  my  word  to  the  con- 
ttaiT. 

Duke.  And  did  you  never  break  your  vraid 
with  awomani 

John.  Never  before  I  lay  with  her;  and  that 's 
tlwcase  now. 

Petr.  Pish,  I  wont  be  kept  ofi*  thus  any  longer : 
Sir,  either  let  me  enter,  or  I'll  force  my  way. 

Pred.  No,  pray.  Sir,  let  that  be  my  office:  I 
will  be  revenged  on  him  for  having  betrayed  me 
t6  his  firiendship. 

[Pet.  and  Fred,  qfer  to  fight  toith  John. 

Duke.  Nay,  ye  shall  not  offer  him  foul  play 
neither.  Hold,  brother,  pray  a  word;  and  with 
yon  too,  Sbr. 

John.  Poz  on*t,  would  they  would  make  an 
end  of  tbJs  business,  that  I  misht  be  with  her 
again.  Haik  ye,  oentlemen,  Fu  make  ye  a  fidr 
proposition:  leave  <m  this  ceremony  among  your- 
selves, and  those  dismal  threats  against  me:  filip 
up,  cross  or  pile,  who  shall  begin  first,  and  111  do 
the  best  I  can  to  entertain  you  ul  one  aner  another. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Anl.  Now  do  my  fingers  itch  to  be  about 


body's  ean  for  the  kas  of  my  cold.  Ha!  what*« 
here  to  do,  swoids  drawn  1  I  most  make  one, 
though  it  cost  me  the  singing  often  John  Dorio's 
more.  Courage,  brave  boy.  111  stand  by  thee  mm 
long  as  thii  ton  here  lasts:  and  it  waa  onee  a 
good  one. 

Petr.  Who's  this?  Anionio!  O,  Sir,  ymi  mn 
welcome,  you  shall  be  even  judge  between  urn. 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  not  I,  Sit,  I  thank  je ;  rC 
make  work  for  othen  to  judge  of,  I'm  leaolved  U» 
fight. 

Petr.  But  we  wont  fight  vrith  you. 

Ant.  Then  put  up  your  swords,  or  by  this  hand 
I'll  lay  about  me. 

John.  WeU  said,  old  BUboa,  i'Auth. 

[T^hcy  put  up  their  swards. 

Petr.  Pray  hear  us,  though:  this  gentlemnn 
saw  him  lock  up  my  sister  into  that  oouae,  and 
he  refuses  to  let  us  see  her. 

Ant.  How,  fKend,  is  this  true  1 

John.  Nay,  good  Sir,  let  not  our  finendahip  be 
broken  before  it  is  well  made.  Look  ye,  g«iitl»- 
men,  to  show  ye  that  yon  are  ail  mJsUkwi,  and 
that  my  formal  friend  there  is  an  ass 

Fred.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

John.  I'll  give  you  my  consent  that  thb  gentfe- 
man  here  sudl  soe  bn,  if  his  infofmataon  can 
satisfy  you. 

Duke.  Yes,  yen ;  he  knows  her  very  weB. 

John.  Then,  Sir,  go  in  here,  if  yon  pleaee:  I 
dare  trust  him  with  her,  for  ne  is  too  old  to  do 
her  either  any  good  or  harm. 

Pred.  I  wonder  how  b^  gentleman  will  get 
ofi  from  all  this. 

John.  I  shall  be  even  with  yoo,  Sa^  anoCber 
time  for  all  your  grinning. 

Enter  a  SsRyANT. 

How  now !    Where  it  hel 

Serv.  He 's  run  out  of  the  back-door.  Sir. 

John.  How  so  % 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  he 's  run  after  the  gentlewo- 
man you  brought  in. 

John.  'Sdci^,  how  durst  you  let  her  out? 

Serv.  Why.  Sir,  I  knew  nothing. 

John.  No,  tnou  ignorant  rascal,  and  therafore 
ni  beat  something  into  thee.  [Beats  him. 

Fred.  What,  you  wont  kill  him  1 

John.  Nay,  come  not  near  me,  for  if  thou  dost, 
by  Heavens,  111  give  thee  as  modi ;  and  vrould 
do  so  however,  but  that  I  wont  kn  time  from 
looking  after  my  dear  sweet — a  pox  conofound  you 
all.  [Cfaw  m,  and  shute  the  door  qfter  him. 

Duke.  What,  he  has  shut  the  door. 

Fred.  It 's  no  matter;  m  lead  you  to  a  private 
back  way,  by  that  comer,  where  we  shall  meet 
him  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE L 

Enter  Antonio's  Sbrvint,  Constablb,  and 

Officers. 

Serv.  A  young  woman,  say'st  thou,  and  her 
mother? 

Man.  Yes,  just  now  come  to  the  house;  not  an 
hour  ago. 

Serv.  It  must  be  they :  here,  ftiend,  here 's  ibo- 
ney  for.  you ;  be  sure  you  take  'em,  and  111  lewwd 
you  better  when  yon  have  done. 
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Comt.  But,  iiMghboiir,  ho— >biip— ahall  I  now 
— -hup^-know  these  paztiea  1  lor  I  would— hup— 
execute  my  tiSEnee — ^hup— like— hnp--a  eober  per- 
•on. 

Man.  That 's  hard ;  but  yon  may  easily  know 
the  mother,  for  she  i»— hup— drunk. 

Con»i.  Nay-^hup— if  toe  be  drunk,  let — ^hnp 
— me  alone  to  maul  her;. for — ^hnp — ^I  abhor  a 
drunkanl — ^hup— let  it  be  man,  woman,  or — hup 
— child. 

Man.  Ay,  neighbour,  one  may  see  you  hate 
drinking,  indeed. 

Contt.  Why,  neighbour — ^hup-— did  ^rou  ever 
■ee  me  drunk  1  Answer  me  that  question:  did 
you  ever — ^hup — see  me  drunk  1 

Man.  No,  never,  never ;  come  away,  here 's  the 
house.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  \»t  Constamtia. 

Con.  Oh,  whither  shall  I  run  to  hide  myself: 
the  constable  has  seized  the  landlady,  and  I  am 
afraid  the  poor  child  too.  How  to  return  to  Don 
Frederick's  house  1  know  not;  and  if  I  knew  I 
durst  not,  after  those  things  the  landlady  has  told 
me  of  him.  If  I  £et  not  from  this  drunken  rab- 
ble, I  expose  my  honour;  and  if  1  fall  into  my 
brother^s  hands,  I  lose  my  life.  You  powers 
above,  look  down  and  help  me :  I  am  faulty,  I  con- 
fess :  but  greater  fiiults  have  often  met  with  lighter 
punishmento. 


Then  let  not  heavier  ]|ret  on  me  be  laid ; 
Be  what  I  will,  I'm  still  what  you  have 


made. 


Enter  Don  John. 


John.  Pm  almost  dead  with  running,  and  will 
be  so  quite,  but  I  will  overtake  her. 

Con.  Hold,  Don  John,  hold. 

John.  Who 's  that?  ha !  b  it  you,  my  dear  1 

Con.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  carry  me  firom 
hence,  or  I'm  utterly  done. 

John.  Phoo,  pox,  this  is  the  other:  now  could 
I  almost  beat  her,  for  but  making  me  the  proposi- 
tion. Madam,  there  are  some  coming,  that  will 
do  it  a  great  deal  better ;  but  I  am  in  such  haste, 
that  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam 

Om.  Nay,  pray,  Sir,  stay,  you  are  concerned 
in  this  as  well  as  I;  for  your  woman  is  taken. 

Jf^n.  Ha!  my  woman  1  [Goee  hack  to  her.^  I 
vow  to  gad,  Madam.  I  do  so  highly  honour  your 
ladyship,  that  I  would  venture  my  life  a  thousand 
times  to  do  you  service.    But  pray  where  is  she  1 

Con.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  taken  by  the  constable. 

John.  Constable  I  which  way  went  he  1 

[Raahly. 

Con.  I  cannot  tell ;  for  I  ran  out  into  the  streets 
just  as  as  he  had  seized  your  landlady. 

John.  Plague  o'  my  landlady,  I  meant  t'other 
woman. 

Can.  Other  woman.  Sir !  I  have  seen  no  other 
woman,  never  since  I  left  your  bouse. 
'    John.  S'heart,  what  have  I  been  doing  here 
then  all  this  wlmel    Madam,  your  most  hum- 
ble— 

Con.  Good  Sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  to  leave  me 
in  this  distress. 

John.  No,  no,  no,  Pm  only  eoing  a  little  way, 
and  will  be  back  W^  presentfy. 

Con.  But  pray,  Sir,  near  me,  I'm  in  that  dan- 

John,  No,  no,  no;  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam,  no 
danger  i'  th'  world.  liet  me  done,  I  warrant 
TML  [ExU. 


Con.  He  *s  gone,  and  I  a  lost,  wietdiad,  mise- 
rable creature,  for  ever. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  O.  there  she  is. 

Con.  Who's  this?  Antonio!  the  fiercest  ene- 
my I  have.  [ExU. 

Ant.  Are  you  so  nimble-fooied,  gentlewoman  1 
If  I  don't  overtake  you  for  all  this,  it  shall  go 
hard 

She'll  break  my  wind  with  a  pox  to  her: 

A  plague  confound  all  whores !  [ExU, 

Enter  Mother  to  2d  Constantu,  and  Kins- 
woman. 

Kins.  But,  Madam,  be  not  so  angiy;  perhaps 
she'll  come  a^ain. 

Moth.  O  kuiswoman,  never  speak  of  her  mcMe* 
for  she 's  an  odious  creature  to  leave  me  thus  r 
th'  lurch.  I  that  have  givoi  her  all  her  breeding, 
and  instructed  her  with  my  own  principles  of  edu- 
cation. 

Kins.  Iprotest,  Madam,  I  think  she's  a  penoQ 
that  knows  as  much  of  all  that  as 

Moth.  Knows,  kinswoman!  there's  ne'er  a 
woman  in  Italy,  of  thrice  her  years,  knows  so 
much  the  procedures  of  a  true  gallantry^  and  the 
infallible  principles  of  an  honourable  uiOMlship, 
as  she  does. 

Kins.  And  therefore.  Madam,  you  ought  to 
love  her. 

Moth.  No,  fyupon  her,  nothing  at  all,  as  I  am 
a  Christian.  When  once  a  person  fidls  m  ftmdar 
mentals,  she 's  at  a  period  with  me.  Besides,  with 
all  her  wit,  Constantia  is  but  a  fool,  and  calls  all 
^e  mignarderies  of  a  bonne  mieny  affectation. 

Kins.  Indeed,  I  must  confess,  she's  given  a 
little  too  much  to  the  careless  way. 

Moth.  Ay,  there  you  have  hit  it.  kinswoman ; 
the  careless  way  has  quite  undone  ner.  Will  ye 
believe  me.  kinswoman  ?  as  I  am  a  Christian,  I 
never  coula  make  her  do  this,  nor  cany  her  body 
thus,  but  just  when  my  eye  was  upon  her ;  as  soon 
as  ever  my  back  was  turned,  whip,  her  elbows 
were  quite  out  again ;  would  not  you  stare  now 
at  this. 

Kins.  Bless  me,  sweet  goodness  I  But.  pray, 
Madam,  how  came  Constantia  to  fall  out  with  your 
ladyship  1    Did  she  take  any  thing  ill  of  you  ? 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  I  can't  resolve  yoo, 
unless  it  were  that  I  led  the  dance  first ;  but  for 
that  she  must  excuse  me ;  I  know  she  dances  well, 
bnt  there  are  others  who  perhaps  understand  the 
right  swim  of  it  as  well  as  she : 

Enter  Don  Frederiok. 

And  though  I  love  Constantiar— 

F^d.  How 's  this?  Constantia ! 

Moth.  I  know  no  reason  why  I  should  be  de- 
barred the  privilege  of  showing  my  own  parts  too 
sometimes. 

FWed.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  that  other  woman 
is  she  Don  John  and  1  were  directed  to,  when  we 
came  first  to  town,  to  bring  us  acquainted  with 
Constantia.  I'll  try  to  get  some  intelligence  from 
her.    Pnay,  lady,  have  I  never  seen  you  before. 

Kms.  Yes,  Sir,  I  think  you  have,  with  another 
stranger,  a  friend  of  yonn,  one  oay  as  I  was 
coming  out  of  the  church. 

Fred.  I  am  right  then.  And  pray  who  weie 
you  talking  of? 

MMh,  Why,  Sir,  of  an  inoraaderato,  incon* 
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•UcrdblepKMiivthil  hM  al  onee  bothlorieitod 
the  honour  of  my  concenii  and  the  ooooem  of  her 
own  honour. 

JPred.  Very  fine  indeed!  and  b  thw  all  intend- 
ed for  the  beautiful  Constantta  1 

Moih.  O  fy  upon  her,  Sir  1  an  odioas  creature, 
aa  I'm  a  Chnstian,  no  beauty  at  all. 

fVed.  Why,  does  not  your  ladyship  think  her 
handfomel 

Moth.  Seriously,  Sir,  I  don't  think  she 's  ugly ; 
but  as  Pm  a  Christian,  my  position  is,  that  no 
true  beauty  can  be  lodged  in  that  creature,  who  is 
not  in  some  measure  buoved  up  with  a  just  sense 
of  what  is  incumbent  to  the  devoir  of  a  person  of 
quality. 

/Ved.  Thatposition,  Madam,  is  a  Kttio  severe: 
but  however  she  has  be«n  incumbent  formerly,  as 
your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  say;  now  that  sbe  's 
married  and  her  husfiand  owns  the  child,  she  is 
•uftidently  justified  for  all  she  has  done. 

Motk.  Sir,  I  must  blushingly  beff  leave  to  say 
you  are  there  in  an  error.  I  know  tnere  has  been 
passages  of  love  between  'em,  but  with  a  tempera- 
ment so  innocent  and  so  refined^  as  it  did  impose 
&  negative  upon  the  very  possibility  of  her  being 
withefaikl. 

Fred.  Sure,  she  is  not  well  acquainted  with 
her.  Pray,  Madam,  how  long  have  you  known 
Constantia  1 

Moih.  Long  enough,  I  think,  Sir,  for  I  had  the 
good  fortune,  or  rather  the  ill  one,  to  help  her  fint 
&  the  light  of  the  world. 

jFVied.  Now  cannot  I  discover  by  the  finffliess 
of  this  dialect,  whether  ahe  be  the  mother  or  the 
aiidwife !    I  had  better  ask  t'other  woman. 

Moih.  No,  Sir,  I  assure  ye,  mv  daughter  Coiw 
fltantia  has  never  had  a  child :  a  coild!  ha,  ha,  ha! 
O  goodness  save  us,  a  child ! 

Pred.  O,  then  she  is  the  mother,  and  it  seems 
Is  not  informed  of  the  matter.  Well,  Madam,  I 
•hall  not  dispute  this  with  you  any  further;  but 
give  ms  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter ;  for  her 
niend,  I  assure  ye,  is  in  great  impatience  to  see 
oer . 

Moih.  Friend.  Sir  1 1  know  none  she  has.  I^ 
cure  she  loaths  tne  very  sight  of  him. 

fVed.  Of  whom? 

Math.  Why,of  Antonio,  Sir,  he  that  yoa  were 
pleaeBd  to  say  had  got  my  daughter  with  chiU, 
J9ir*,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

F^red.  StiU  worse  and  worse. 
«hebe  content  with  not  letting 
her ;  but  most  also  resolve  obstmately  not  to  un- 
derstand me,  because  I  speak  plain  1  Why,  Ma- 
dam, I  cannot  express  myself  your  way,  therefore 
be  not  ofiTended  at  me  for  it.  I  tell  you  I  do  not 
know  Antonio,  nor  never  named  him  to  youl  I 
told  you  that  tne  duke  has  owned  Constantia  for 
his  wife,  that  her  brother  and  he  are  finenda,  and 
•re  both  now  in  search  after  her. 

Moth.  Then  as  I'm  a  Christian,  I  suspect  we 
have  both  been  equally  involved  in  the  miafortune 
of  a  mistake.  Sir,  I  am  in  the  dernier  confusion 
to  avow,  that  though  my  daughter  Constantia  has 
bean  liable  to  several  aodresses;  yet  she  never  has 
had  the  honour  to  be  produced  to  his  grace. 

fVed.  So  then  you  put  her  to  bed  to 

Moth,  Antonio,  Sir,  one  whom  my  ebb  of -for- 
tune forced  me  to  etiter  into  a  negotiation  with  in 
nforanoe  to  mv  daughter's  person;  but  as  11m  a 
Christian,  with  that  candour  in  the  action,  as  I  was 
JA  no  kind  denied  to  be  a  witness  of  the  thing. 


'Slifel  cannot 
me  undenrtitnd 


FYed.  So  Mur  tbe  thii«  k  ott.    Tba  ia  a 

damned  bawd,  and  I  as  daimaed  &  rogue  for  what 
1  did  to  Don  John ;  for  o'  m  y  oonaaeiioe,  this  m 
that  Constantia  the  feUow  told  me  of.  IH  make 
him  amendS)  whate'er  it  cost  me.  Ladj,  yoa 
must  give  me  leave  not  to  part  with  yon,  tifl  mi 
meet  with  j<our  daughter,  mr  somereaaona  I  anall 
tell  you  hereafter. 

Moth.  Sir,  I  am  so  highly  your  obligee  for  the 
manner  of  your  inquiries,  and  you  have  ^raunded 
your  detenoinationa  upon  so  jiHt  a  baas,  that  I 
shall  not  be  ashamed  to  own  mynlf  a  votaiy  to 
all  your  commands.  ISxetati. 

Enter  2d  Constantia. 

Qd  dm,.  So,  I'm  once  more  freed  from  Antonio: 
but  whither  to  go  now,  that 's  the  question :  no- 
thing troubles  me,  but  that  he  was  sent  up  by  CluU 
young  fellow,  for  1  liked  him  with  my  soul :  would 
be  hm  liked  me  so  too. 

Enter  Don  John  and  a  Shop-ckepeb. 

John.  Which  way  went  shel 

Shop.  Whol 

John.  The  woman. 

Shop,  Whatwoman.7 

John,  Why,  a  young  woman,  a  handynae  w»- 
man,  the  handsomest  woman  thou  erer  aaw'st  in 
thy  ofe ;  speak  quickly,  airrah,  or  thou  ahalt  speak 
no  more. 

Shop.  Why,  yonder's  a  woman:  what  a  devil 
ails  this  fellow.  [Exit. 

John.  O  m^  deat  soul,  take  mtj  on  me,  and 
give  me  commrt ;  for  Tm  e'en  «ad  for  want  of 
Owe. 

2d  Con.  O  you're  a  fine  gentleman  indeed,  to 
shut  me  up  in  your  house,  and  send  vw^h^  man 
tome. 

John.  Pny,  hear  me. 

2d  Con.  No,  I  will  never  hear  you  more  after 
such  an  injury :  what  would  ye  have  done,  if  I  >!**! 
been  kind  to  ye,  that  could  use  me  thus  beffore  1 

John.  By  m^  troth,  that 's  shrewdly  urged. 

2d  Con.  Besides,  you  basely  broke  your  wocd. 

John.  But  will  you  hear  nothing  1  nor  did  you 
hearnothlngl  I  had  three  men  upon  me  at  coce, 
and  had  I  not  oonsented  to  let  that  old  feUaw  m, 
who  came  to  my  rescue,  they  had  all  hroketi  m 
whether  I  would  or  no. 

2d  Con.  Faith  it  may  be  tt  was  ao^  fori  remenft- 
her  I  heard  a  noise :  out  surooae  it  was  not  ao, 
what  then?  Why  tLen  FU  Mfve  him  however. 
Hark  ye,  Sir,  I  ought  now  to  uae  you  very  aooz- 
vily.    But  I  can't  find  in  my  heart  to  do  it 

John.  Then  God'aUeasiBg  on  thy  heart  for  it. 

2d  Con.  But  a 

John.  What? 

2d  Con.  I  would  foin— 

John.  Ay,  so  woidd  I:  come,  let's  go. 

2d  Con.  I  would  fidn  know,  whether  yoa  can 
be  kind  to  me) 

John.  That  thou  ahalt  prewntly.  Come  away. 

2d  Con.  And  will  you  always  i 

John.  Always,  I  can't  say  so:  but  I  will  as  of- 
ten as  I  can. 

2d  Con.  Phoo!  I  mean  love  me. 

John.  Well,  I  mean  that  too. 

2d  Con.  Swear  then. 

John.  That  I  will,  vpaa  nxy  knees.  What 
ahallls^rl 

2d  Con.  Nay,  use  what  woida  yofu  please,  so 
they  be  but  hearty,  and  not  those  toat  are  apufesft 
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bfthe  yms^  fat  tiiat  obarm  asldom  prove»  for- 
tunate. 
Jchn»  I  tfWMjr  tbtm,  by  Uij  fair  aelf,  that  look- 


dost  leave  me,  I'll  leave  the  world  j  that  is,  kill 
in3r8el£ 

Jokn.  O  my  dear,  heavenly  creature! — [Kisses 
her.]  That  kiss  now  has  almost  put  me  into  a 
swoon.  For  Heaven's  sake,  let's  quickly  out  of 
the  streets  for  fear  of  another  scuffle.  I  aurst  en- 
counter a  whole  army  fbr  thy  sake,  but  yet,  me- 
thinks,  I  had  better  try  my  courage  another  way ; 
what  tfaink'st  thou  ? 

2d  Qm.  Well,  wellj  why  don't  you  then. 

At  they  are  going  outy  enter  Irf  Const  a  nth, 
ofndjttH  then  Antonio  seizes  upon  her, 

John.  Who 's  this  my  old  new  ftiend  has  got 
there  1 

Ant.  O !  have  I  caught  yon,  gentlewoman,  at 
last  1  Come,  nve  me  my  gold. 

let  Con,  I  nope  he  takes  me  for  another.  I 
wont  answer;  for  I  had  rather  he  should  take  me 
fbr  any  ^ne  than  who  I  am. 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  that  you  have  thereby 
the  hand  ? 

Ant.  A  person  of  honour,  Sir^  that  has  broke 
open  my  trunks,  and  run  away  with  all  my  sold; 
yei  rn  hold  ten  pounds  I'll  nave  it  whipped  out 
of  her  again, 

Hd  Cm,  Done,  111  hold  you  ten  pounds  of  that, 
now. 

Ant.  Ha  V  by  my  troth  you  have  reason ;  and, 
lady,  I  ask  your  pardon.  But  I'll  have  it  whip- 
peu  out  of  you,  then,  gossip. 

John.  Hold,  Sir,  you  must  not  meddle  with 
my  goods. 

Ant.  Your  goods  I  how  came  she  to  be  yours  1 
Vm  sure  I  bought  her  of  her  mother  for  five  hun- 
dred jzood  pieces  of^gold,  and  sho  was  a-bed  with 
me  aU  night  too.    I^ny  that,  if  you  dare. 

2cf  Con,  Well,  and  what  did  you  do  when  I 
was  a-bed  with  you  all  night  1  Confess  that,  if 
you  dare. 

Ant.  Umph !  say  yon  so  1 

1st  Con.  I'll  try  if  this  laoy  will  help  me,  for  I 
know  not  whither  else  to  ffo. 

Ant.  I  shall  be  ashamed  I  see  utterly,  except  I 
make  her  hold  her  peace.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your 
leave,  I  hope  you  will  allow  me  the  speech  of  one 
word  with  your  goods  here,  as  you  call  her:  'tu 
but  a  small  request. 

John,  Ay,  sir,  with  all  my  heart.  How,  Con- 
stantia!  Madam,  now  you  have  seen  that  lady, 
I  hope  you  will  i>ardon  the  haste  you  met  me  m 
a  little  while  a^;  if  I  committed  a  &ult  you  must 
thank  her  for  it 

1st  Con.  Sir,  if  you  will  for  her  sake  be  per- 
suaded to  protect  me  fiom  the  violence  of  my  Dro- 
ther,  I  shall  have  reason  to  thank  you  both. 

John,  Nay,  Madam,  now  that  I  am  in  my  wits 
again,  and  m;^  heart's  at  ease,  it  shall  go  very 
murd,  but  I  wdl  see  yours  so  too.  I  was  before 
distracted,  and  'tis  not  strange  the  love  of  her 
should  hinder  me  from  remembering  what  was 
doe  to  yoo,  since  it  made  me  forget  myself. 

1st  Con.  Sir,  I  do  know  too  well  the  power  of 
love,  by  my  own  experience,  not  to  pardon  all  the 
efiects  of  it  in  another. 
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Ant,  Well  then,  I  promise yoo^  if yoawiU bat 

help  me  to  my  gold  again  (I  mean  that  which  you 
ana  your  mother  stole  out  of  my  trunk),  that  I'U 
never  trouble  you  more. 

2d  Con.  A  match ;  and  ^  the  best  that  yoQ 
and  I  could  ever  make. 

John.  Pray,  Madam,  fear  nothing ;  by  my  love 
I'll  staqd  by  you,  and  see  that  your  orother  shall 
do  you  no  harm. 

2d  Con.  Hark  ye,  Sir,  a  word;  how  dare  you 
talk  of  love,  or  standing  by  any  lady  but  me,  ^1 

John.  By  my  troth  uat  was  a  mult;  but  I  did 
not  mean  in  your  way,  I  meant  it  only  dvilly. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  but  if  yon  are  so  very  civil  a  gen- 
tleman, we  Bball  not  be  long  frien<hi.  I  scorn  to 
share  your  love  with  any  one  whatsoever:  and  fyt 
my  part  Ym  resolved  either  to  have  all  or  nothine. 

John.  Well,  my  dear  little  rogUe,  thou  shut 
have  it  all  presently,  as  soon  ad  we  can  but  get 
rid  of  this  company. 

2d  Con.  Phoo ;  ye  are  always  abusing  me. 

Enter  Fbedbmcs  and  MOTBEft. 

JP^d.  Come,  now.  Madam,  let  not  us  speak 
one  word  more,  but  go  ouietly  about  our  business; 
not  but  that  I  think  it  tiie  greatest  pleasure  in  the 
world  to  hear  you  talk,  but 

Moih.  Do  you  indeed,  Sir  1  I  swear  then  goo^ 
wits  jump,  Sir;  for  I  have  thought  so  myself  tt 
very  great  while. 

Prcd.  You've  all  the  reason  imasinablcj.    O. 

Don  John,  I  ask  thy  pardon,  but  I  nope  I  shall 

make  thee  amends,  for  I  have  fbund  out  the  iim>> 

«ther,  and  she  has  promised  me  to  help  thee  to  thy 

mistress  again. 

John.  Sir,  you  may  save  your  labour,  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  and  I  am  fully  satisfied. 

I^Yed.  And  dost  thou  know  who  she  is  1 

John.  No,  faith,  I  never  asked  her  name.        "^ 

JFVed.  Why,  then,  I'll  make  thee  yet  more  sa- 
tisfied ;  this  lady  here  is  that  very  Constantia — 

John.  Ha !  tnou  hast  not  a  mind  to  be  knocked 
o'er  the  pate  too,  hast  thool 

jprcd.  No,  Sir,  nor  dare  you  do  it  neither:  but 
fbr  certain  this  is  that  very  self-same  Constantia 
that  thou  and  I  so  long  looked  after. 

John.  I  thought  she  was  something  more  than 
ordinary;  but  ^all  I  tell  thee  now  a  stranger 
thing  than  all  thisi 

jFVe^i.  What's  that  1 

John.  Why,  I  will  never'more  touch  any  other 
woman  fbr  her  sake. 

FVed.  Well,  I  submit ;  that  indeed  is  stranger. 

2d  Con.  Come,  mother,  deliver  your  purse;  I 
have  delivered  myself  up  to  this  young  fellow,  and 
the  bargain 's  made  with  that  old  fellow,  so  he 
may  have  his  sold  again,  that  all  shall  be  well. 

Moth.  As  rm  a  Christian,  Sir,  I  took  it  away 
only  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring  it  again :  for 
my  hard  fiite  having  not  bestowed  upon  me  a  zund 
which  might  capacitate  me  to  make  you  presents 
of  my  own,  I  hsid  no  way  left  for  the  exercise  of 
my  generosity  but  by  putting  myself  into  a  condi- 
tion of  giving  back  what  was  yours. 

Ant.  A  very  generous  design  indeed !  So  now 
111  e'en  turn  a  sober  person,  and  leave  off  this 
wenching,  and  this  fighting,  for  I  begin  to  find  it 
does  not  agree  with  me. 

FVed  Madam,  I'm  heartily  glad  to  meet  your 
ladyship  here :  we  have  been  in  very  great  disor- 
der since  we  saw  you.  What 's  here,  our  land- 
lady and  the  child  again ! 
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JMtr  DUD,  FmnroBf 0,  Md  Lamdladt  iMi 


Petr,  Yaf,  w«met  her  going  to  be  whipped,  in 
%  dnmkea  oomUble'e  hiuide  tiiat  took  ner  fox 
enothef*  ^^ 

John,  Why  then,  pny  let  her  e'en  be  taken 
and  whinped  fiv  henelf,  gir  on  mj  wotd  ehe  d»- 
•erreeit:^ 
^  Land*  Tee,  Fm  Miie  of  joor  good  wovd  at  any 


Iwi  Cbn.  Baik  ye,  dear  landkdy. 

hand.  O.  aweet  goddeae  1  ia  it  yoal  I  have 
been  in  eoch  a  peck  of  tnmblea  ainoe  I  aaw  you; 
they  took  me,  and  they  tumbled  me,  and  they 
hacued  me.  and  they  pulled  me,  and  they  called 
me  fiti^jMf  Jeasebel,  and  the  poor  tittle  babe  here 
did  ao  take  on.  Come  hither,  my  kird,  eome 
hither;  then  ie  Conatantia. 

Ut  Con.  For  Heaven'a  aake  peaoe ;  yonder  ia 
a^  brathv,  and  if  he  diaootera  me,  Fm  certainly 
nuned. 

IHiAe.  N<K  Madam,  there  ia  no  dangar. 

\oi  Con.  Were  there  a  thouaand  dangen  in 
tboee  9xam.  I  would  run  thua  to  meet  them. 

i>tifo.  O,  my  dear,  it  were  not  aafe  that  any 
should  be  here  preaent :  for  now  my  heart  ia  ao 
•'erpreeaed  with  joy,  that  I  ahould  acaroe  be  aUe 
to  defend  thee. 

Petr.  Siater,  Fm  ao  aahamsd  of  all  the  fiiulU 
which  ny  miatake  haa  made  me  guilty  of;  that  I 
know  not  how  to  aak  your  pardon  for  them. 

\ot  Con.  No,  brother,  the  &ult  waa  mine,  in 
miataking  you  ao  much,  aa  not  to  impart  the  whole 
truth  to  you  at  firat;  out  haring  begun  my  love 
without  your  oonaent,  I  never  diuat  acquaint  you 
with  the  progteaa  of  it 

Duke.  Cooie,  let  the  oonaummation  of  our  pre- 
aent joya  blot  out  the  memory  of  all  theae  paat 
miatakea. 

John.  And  when  ahall  we  oonaununate  our 
jopl 

arfOm.  Never: 
Well  find  oiA  waya  ahall  make  them  laat  for  ever. 


John.  Now  eee  the  oddi^  "tmM 
and  fiienda: 
Our  lofe  beginajuat  when  tifeefar 


EPILOGXTE. 


Pkrhapb  yon,  gttntlemen,  expect  to-dajy        .  . 

The  author  of  thia  fog  end  of  a  play, 

Acooiding  to  the  mmm  way  of  wit, 

Should  atiive  to  be  befim-hand  with  tbe  Fit; 

Bqgin  to  rail  at  you,  and  aubtly  too, 

Prrrent  th'  affront,  by  givinff  the  mat  blow. 

He  wanta  not  precedenta.  wnieh  often  eway. 

In  mattera  for  more  weig w  than  a  play. 

But  he.  no  grave  admirer  of  a  rule. 

Wont  DT  example  learn  to  play  the  fooL 

The  end  of  idaya  ahould  be  to  entertain. 

And  not  to  keep  the  auditoiB  in  pain. 

Giving  our  price,  and  for  what  tnah  we  pleaee,  "^ 

He  thmka  the  ptaty  being  done,  yo«  aihould  hn^« 


No  wit,  no  eeneOj  no  fteedom,  and  «  box, 
la  much  like  paymg  money  for  the  ato^ft. 
Bcaidea,  the  author  dreada  the  atrut  and  mien 
Of  new-praiaed  poeta ;  having  often  aeen 
Some  of  hie  fellowa,  who  have  writ  befon, 
When  Nel  haa  danced  her  jig,  ateal  to  the  door. 
Hear  the  pit  clap,  and  with  conceit  of  that. 
Swell,  and  beUeve  themaelvea  the  Lord  known 

what. 
Moat  writera,  now-ardaya,  are  grown  so  vain. 
That  once  approved,  they  write,  and  write  a|^uii. 
Tin  they  have  writ  away  the  fame  they  goL 
Our  fneoA  thia  way^  of  writing  fondea  not. 
And  hopea  you  will  not  tempt  hbn  vritn  joqr 

oraiae, 
To  rank  nimaelf  with  aome  that  write  newpiayv: 
For  he  knowa  waya  enough  to  be  undone, 
Without  the  help  of  poetry  for  one. 
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PROLOGUE. 

As  wlien  some  andeot  hospitable  seat, 
Wliera  plenty  oft  has  given  thitf  jovial  treat, 
Wheie  in  mH  bowls  each  welcome  guest  has 

drowned 
AH  sonowing  thought,  while  mirth  and  joy 

went  round: 
Is  by  WBOd  wanton  worthless  heir  destroyed, 
fts  onoe  fbll  rooms  grown  a  deserted  void ; 
With  sighs,  each  neighbour  views  the  mournful 

With  agltt,  each  roooDects  what  once  H  was. 

So  does  our  wretched  theatre  appear ; 
For  mirth  and  joy  onoe  kept  their  revels  here. 
Here  the  B^au-monde  in  crowda  repair  each  day, 
And  went  well  pleased  and  entertam'd  away. 
While  Oldiield  here  hath  chann'd  the  list^nmg 

And  WiQni 'adom'd,  and  Booth  hath  fill'd  the 
stagey 


Soft  eunuchs  warbled  in  suceesdeas  strain, 
And  tumblers  show'd  their  little  tricks  in  vaia. 
Those  boxes  still  the  brighter  dreies  were, 
Triumphant  toasts  received  their  homage  there. 

But  now,  alas  1  how  altered  is  our  case  1 
I  view  with  tears  this  poor  deserted  place. 
None  to  our  boxes  now  in  pity  stray, 
But  poet^  free  o'  th'  house,  and  beaux  who  never 

pay- 
No  longer  now,  we  see  our  crowded  door, 

Send  the  late  comer  back  again  at  four. 

At  seven  now  into  our  empty  mt 

Drops  firom  his  counter  some  old  prudent  dt, 

Contented  vrith  twelve  pennyworth  of  wit. 

Our  author  of  a  generous  soul  possessed. 

Hath  kindly  aim'd  to  succour  the  distressed, 

To-ni£ht  what  he  shall  ofler  in  our  cause 

Alreaoy  hath  been  blessed  with  your  applause. 

I  Yet  this,  his  muse  maturer  hath  reviseo, 
And  added  more  to  thati  which  once  so  mic& 
you  prized. 
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[act  I. 


We  foe.  not  mean  to  make  a  partial  friend, 
But  witaoat  prejndice  at  least  attend. 
If  we  are  dull,  een  oenauie,  but  we  trust, 
Satife  ean  ne'er  displease  you  when  'tis  just. 
Nor  ean  we  lear  a  brave,  a  generous  town, 
Will  join  to  crush  us,  wnen  we're  almost  down. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L-^Coveni  Garde/L 

Enter  Mrs.  Hic«mak  and  Lettice. 

Bin.H,  OhI  Mrs.  Lettice ;  is  it  you 'J  lam 
extremely  fflad  to  see  you ;  you  are  the  Veiy  per- 
son I  would  meet. 

Let.  I  am  much  at  your  service,  Madam. 

Mn.  B.  Oht  Madam;  I  know  very  well 
that;  and  at  every  one's  service.  I  dare  swear, 
that  will  pay  you  for  it :  but  all  the  service, 
Madam,  tnat  1  have  for  you,  is  to  carry  a  mes- 
aafe  to  yonr  master — I  dc«ire.  Madam,  that  you 
would  tell  him  from  me,  that  he  is  a  very  great 
^rittaini  and  that  X  entreat  him  never  more  to 
eome  near  my  doors,  for,  if  I  find  him  ^thin 
'«!%  I  will  turn  my  nieee  out  of  them. 

Let.  Tnfyf  Audam,  yon  muiA  send  this  by 


nuBsiingfr ;  bat,  prav,  what  has  my  mas- 
ter done,  to  deserve  it  should  be  sent  at  all  ? 

Mn,  H,  He  has  done  nothing  yet,  I  believe ; 
I  thank  Heaven,  and  my  own  prudence;  but 
I  know  what  he  would  do. 

Let,  He  would  do  nothing  but  what  becomes 
a  gentleman,  I  am  ccmfident. 

Mn.  B.  Oh !  I  dare  svfear,  Madam,  debauch- 
ing e^  young  lady,  is  acting  like  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman ;  but  I  shall  keep  my  niece  out  of  the 
hands  of  such  fine  gentlemen. 

Let.  You  wrong  my  master,  Madam,  cmeOy ; 
I  know  his  designs  on  your  niece  are  honourable. 

Mn.  B.  You  know! 

Let,  Yes,  Madam,  no  one  ka^wa  my  master's 
heart  better  than  I  do :  I  am.  sure,  were  his  de- 
aim  otherwiM,  I  would  not  be  accessary  to  them ; 
I  love  your  niece  too  much,  Madam,  to  carry  on 
an  amour,  in  which  she  should  be  a  loeer :  but  as 
I  know  that  my  master  is  heartily  in  love  with 
her,  and  that  she  is  heartily  in  love  /with  my 
master ;  ami  as  I  am  certain  they  will"  be  a  very 
hanvy  couple,  I  will,  not  leave  one  stone  unturned, 
to  onng  them  together. 

Jfiv.  B.  Rare  impudence  I  hussy,  I  have  an- 
other match  for  her,  she  shall  marry  Mr.  Old- 
eastle. 

Let.  O  then !  I  find  it  is  }rou  that  have  a  dis- 
l^nonrahle  design  on  your  niece. 

Mr».  B.  How,  saudness ! 

Let.  Yea,  Madami,  marrying  a  young  lady, 
who  is  in  love  with  a  young  fellow,  to  an  old  one, 
whom  she  hates,  is  the  surest  way  to  bring  about 
I  know  what,  that  can  possibly  be  taken. 

When  a  vix^  in  love  with  a  brisk  jolly  lad, 
You  match  to  a  spark  more  fit  for  her  oad, 
'Tis  as  pure,  and  as  sure,  and  secure  as  a  gun, 
The  young  lover's  business  is  happily  done : 
Thongjii  it  seems  to  her  anna  he  takes  the  wron|f 
rent. 
Tet  my  lifo  for  a  farthing, 
Pursuing 
"'  woouig, 


The  young  follow  finds,  though  he  goes  round 
flKout, 

It 's  only  to  oome 

The  nearest  way  home. 

Mn.  B  I  ean  bear  this  no  longer,     f  would 
advise  you.  Madam,  and  your  ixijii^ter  l|;c«th,  to 
keep  mm  ray  house^  pr  I  shall  %9!kp  mfaHures 
'you  wont  like.  [Esil, 

Let.  I  defy  you !  we  have  the  strongest  party  ; 
and  I  warrant  well  get  the  better  of  you.  But 
here  comes  the  young  lady  herself 

Enter  Chablotte. 

Char.  So,  Mrs.  Lettice! 

Let.  'Tis  pity  you  had  not  come  a  little  aooner. 
Madam ;  your  good  aunt  is  but  just  gone,  and  haa 
left  positive  ordeis  that  you  snould  make  man 
frequent  visits  at  our  house. 

Char.  Indeed! 

Let,  Yes.  Madam ;  for  she  has  forbid  my  mas- 
ter ever  visiting  at  yonrs,  and  I  know  it  will  be 
impossible  for  you  to  live  without  seeing  him. 

Char.  I  assure  you  I  do  you  think  me  so  food 
theni 

Let.  Do  I !  I  know  you  are ;  you  love  nothing 
else,  think  of  nothing  else  all  day ;  and,  if  you 
will  confess  the  truth,  I  dare  lay  a  vngei  tnat 
you  dream  of  nothing  else  aU  night. 

Char.  Then  to  show  you.  Madam,  how  well 
you  know  me  the  devil  take  mfr— if  you  am 
not  right 

Let.  Ah !  Madam,  to  a  woman  practised  in 
love,  like  me,  there  is  no  occasion  for  confoosion; 
for  my  part,  I  don't  want  words  to  assure  me 
of  what  the  eyes  tell  me.  O !  if  the  loven  would 
but  consult  the  eyes  of  their  mistresses,  we  should 
not  have  such  sighing,  languishing,  and  despair- 
ingi  as  we  have. 

What  need  he  trust  your  wnsds  -p^^  ^«»^ 

Yonr  soft  desires -draying^ 
When,  Oh !  he  reads  widun  your  eyes 
Your  tender  heart  complying. 

Your  tongue  may  cheat, 

And  with  deceit 
Your  softer  wishes  cover : 

But  Oh !  your  eyes 

Know  no  diagmse. 
Nor  ever  cheat  your  lover. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vol.  My  dearest  Charlettef  this  is  meeting 
my  wishes  indeed !  for  I  was  coming  to  wait  on 
you! 

Let  It 's  very  lucky  that  you  do  meet  her  here,' 
for  her  house  is  forbidden  ground,  you  bav«  seem 
your  lafft  of  that,  Mrs.  Highman  sweats. 

Vat.  Ha !  not  go  where  my  Charlotte  is  1  wlMUt 
danger  could  deter  me  1  what  ^Ufiiculty  urgent 
me  T  not  cannons,  nor  plagues,  nor  all  the  moat 
frightful  forms  of  death,  ahould  keepmefiromher 
aims. 

Char.  Nay,  by  what  I  can  find,  you  are  not  to 
put  yonr  valour  to  any  proof,  the  &n^  is  to  bq 
mine,  I  am  to  be  turned  out  of  doom,  if  ever  joa 
are  seen  in  them  again. 

Vol.  The  apprehensions  of  your  danger  wouMU 
indeed  put  it  to  the  seveieat  proof;  but  why  will 
my  deareat  Charlotte  oonlinue  in  th6  house  of 
one  who  threatens  to  turn  her  out  of  it  1  why- 
will  she  not  know  another  hmnie,  one^  whore  aim 
would  find  a  protector  from  every  luii4  of  dan- 
ger. 


1.1 


THE  INTRIQUING  CHAMBERMAID. 


487 


€9Utr.  Wm  ean  yoa  pxetend  to  love  me,  Va- 
lenthie,  and  aek  me  that  m  our  preflent  desperate 
ciiciimstaiicee  1 

Let,  Nay,  nay.  don't  accow  him  wiongfuny ; 
I  woa*t  indeed  maist,  that  he  givee  you  any 
gnat  instance  of  his  prudence  by  it ;  but  I'll 
swear,  it  is  a  very  strons  one  of  nis  love,  and 
such  an. instance,  as  when  a  man  has  once 
shown,  no  woman  of  any  honesty,  or  honour,  or 
giatitude,  can  refuse  Um  any  longer.  For  my 
part,  if  I  had  ever  found  a  lover  who  had  not 
wicked,  meroenaiy  views  upon  my  fortune,  I 
should  have  married  him,  whatever  he  had  been. 

Char.  Thy  fortune! 
.  Ijet.  My  fortune!  yee,  Madain,  my  fortune*  I 
was  worth  fift;^-6ix  pounds  before  I  put  it  into  the 
lottery ;  what  it  will  be  now,  I  can't  tell ;  but  you 
know,  somebody  must  get  tne  great  lot,  and  why 
notll 

Vtd.  Oh,  Charlotte !  would  you  had  the  same 
sentiments  with  me !  for,  by  iteavens  1  I  appre- 
hend no  danger  but  that  of  losing  you ;  and,  be- 
lieve me,  love  will  sufficiently  reward  us  for  all  the 
hazards  we  run  on  his  account. 

Let  bold  ambition  lie 

Within  the  warrior's  mind ; 
^alse  honours  let  him  buy. 

With  slaughter  of  maxHund : 
To  crowns  a  doubtful  right. 

Lay  thousands  in  their  srave : 
While  wretched  armiea  fi^t 

Which  master  shall  enslave. 

Love  took  my  heart  with  storm. 

Let  him  there  rule  alone, 
In  Charlotte's  charming  form. 

Still  fidtting  on  his  throne : 
How  will  my  soul  rejoice. 

At  his  commands  to  fly, 
If  spoken  in  that  voice. 

Or  look'd  firom  that  dear  eye ! 

To  universal  sway 

Love's  title  is  the  best ; 
Well,  shall  we  him  obey, 

Wno  makes  his  subjects  bless'd  ? 
If  Heaven  for  human  good 

Did  empire  first  design, 
Love  must  be  understood 

To  rule  by  right  divine. 

Let.  GKst,  hist!  get  you  both  about  your  bu- 
siness ;  Mr.  Oldcastle  is  just  turned  the  comer, 
and  if  he  shoidd  see  you  together,  you  are  un- 
dona  [Exeunt  Vilbktinb  and  Uharlotte.] 
Now  I  virill  banter  this  old  coxcomb  severely ; 
for  I  think  it  is  a  most  impertinent  thing  in  these 
old  fbmblers,  to  interpose  in  young  people's 
sport 

Enter  Oldcastle. 

OW.  Hem,  hem!"I  profess  it  is  a  very  severe 
easterly  wind,  and  if  it  was  not  to  see  a  mistress,  I 
believe  I  should  scarce  have  stirred  abroad  all 

JUt.  Mr.  Oldcastle,  your  very  humble  servant. 

Old,  Your  humble  servant.  Madam:  I  ask 
jour  pardon,  bat  I  profess  I  have  not  the  honour 
of  knowing  yeu. 

Let.  Men  of  your  figure.  Sir,  are  known  by 
moBe  than  they  are  themselyes  able  to  remember : 

37* 


I  am  a  poor  handmaid  of  a  yonmg  lady  of  yooc 
acquaintance,  Miss  Charlotte  Highman. 

Old.  Oh !  your  very  humble  servant,  Madam. 
I  hope  your  lady  is  well ! 

iJet.  Hum!  so,  so:  she  sent  me,  Sir,  of  a 
small  message  to  you. 

CHd.  I  am  the  nappiest  man  in  the  world. 

Let.  To  desire  a  particular  favour  of  you. 

Old.  She  honours  me  with  her  commands. 

Let.  She  be^  if  you  have  the  least  aflection 
for  her,  that  she  may  never  see  you  here  again. 

Old.  What,  what! 

Let.  She  is  a  very  well  bred,  civil,  goodnsr 
tured  lady,  and  does  not  care  to  send  a  rode 
message;  therefore  only  bids  me  tell  you,  she 
hates  you,  scorns  you,  detests  ^ou  more  than  any 
creature  upon  the  earth ;  that  if  you  are  resolved 
to  marry,  she  would  recommend  to  you  a  certain 
excellent  dry  nurse,  who  might  possibly  be 
brought  by  your  money  to  do  any  thing,  but  go 
to  bc^  with  you ;  and  lastly,  she  bids  me  tell  you, 
in  this  cold  weather,  never  to  go  to  bed  without  a 
good  warm  posset,  and  never  to  lie  withouti  at 
feast,  a  pair  of  flannel  shirts. 

Old.  Hold  your  impertinent,  saucy  ton^ae! 

Let.  Nay,  Sir,  dont  be  angry  with  me^  I  only 
deliver  my  message ;  and  that  too,  in  as  avil  and 
concise  a  manner  as  possible. 

Old.  Your  mistress  is  a  pert  young  hussy,  and 
I  shall  tell  her  mother  of  her. 

Let.  That  will  never  do;  you  had  better 
trust  to  her  good  nature ;  'tis  I  am  your  friend, 
and  if  we  can  get  over  three  little  obstacles,  1 
don't  despair  of  marrying  you  to  her  yet. 

OM.  What  are  those  obstacles  1 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  there  is  the  first  place,  your 
great  age,  you  are  at  least  some  sixty-six. 

Old.  It  %  a  lie;  I  want  several — months  of  it. 

Let.  If  you  did  not,  I  think  we  may  get  over 
this :  one  half  of  your  fortune  makes  a  very  suf- 
ficient amends  for  your  age. 

Old.  We  sha'n't  fall  out  about  that. 

Let.  Well,  Sir ;  then  there  is,  in  the  second 
place,  your  terrible,  ungenteel  air :  this  is  a  grand 
obstacle  with  her  who  is  dotingly  fond  of  every 
thing  that  is  fine  and  foppish :  ana  yet  I  think  we 
may  get  over  this  too,  by  the  other  half  of  your 
fortune — and  now  there  remains  but  one,  which, 
if  you  can  find  any  thing  to  set  aside,  I  believe 
I  maj  promise  you,  you  shall  have  her;  and 
that  IS,  Bir.  that  horrible  face  of  yours,  which  it 
is  impossible  for  any  one  to  see  without  being 
frightened. 

out.  Ye  impudent  baggage!  Ill  tell  your 
mistress,  I'll  have  you  turned  ofiT. 

Let.  That  will  be  well  repaying  me  indeed, 
for  all  the  services  I  have  done  you. 

Old.  Services! 

Let.  Services!  yes  Sir,  services,  and  to  let 
you  see  I  think  you  fit  for  a  husband,  I'll  have 
you  myself  I  who  can  be  more  proper  for  a  hus- 
band, thaq  a  man  of  your  age  ana  taste  7  for  I 
think  you  could  not  have  the  conscience  to  live 
above  a  year  or  a  year  and  a  half  at  most :  and  I 
think  a  good  plentiful  jointure  v^uld  make 
amends  for  one  s  enduring  you  as  lonff  as  that : 
provided  we  live  in  separate  parts  of  the  house, 
and  one  had  a  good  handsome  groom  of  the  cham- 
bers to  attend  one. 

When  a  lover  like  you, 
Does  a  woman  pursue, 
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fihe  nHMl  hate  HtUe  wit  in  her  bnin,  Sir; 

If  for  bettor  and  worM| 

6he  Ukcfl  not  the  puroe, 

Alas,  with  her  sighin|;  {loor  swain,  Sir  i 

Though  hugg'd  to  her  wishes, 

Amidst  empty  dishes. 
Much  hunger  her  stomach  may  prove,  Sir ; 

But  a  pocket  of  gold, 

As  fbll  as 'twill  hold. 

Will  stiU  find  her  food  for  her  love,  Sir. 

€)ld.  You  are  an  impertinent  impudent  bag- 
flaget  and  I  have  a  mmd  to  1  am  out  of 
areath  with  pawnon ;  and  I  ahail  not  recover  it 
ihb  half  hour.  [ExU. 

EnUr  RiJtsiT. 

Zjet,  A  'very  pretty  lover  for  a  young  lady  in- 
deed. 

JEtak.  Your  servant,  Mn.  Lettice :  what  have 
you  and  the  great  squire  Oldcastle  been  enter- 
taining one  another  with  1 

£Jkt.  With  his  passion  for  your  young  mis- 
tress, or  rather  her  passion  for  him.  1  have 
been  bantering  him  'till  he  is  in  such  a  rage  that 
I  actually  doubt  whether  he  will  not  beat  lier  or 

'DO. 

Rak,  Win  you  never  leave  off  your  frolics ; 
■inoe  we  must  pay  for  them.  You  have  put 
him  out  of  humour,  now  he  will  go  and  put  mv 
lady  out  of  humour ;  and  then  we  may  be  all 
beaten  for  aught  I  know. 

Let.  Well,  sirrah!  and  do  you  think  I  had 
not  rather  tvren^  such  as  you  should  be  beaten 
to  death,  than  my  master  should  be  robbed  of  his 


Rctk.  Your  humble  servant,  Madam,  you  need 
not  take  any  great  pains  to  convince  mc  of  your 
fondness  for  your  master.  I  believe  he  has 
Ipore  mistresses  than  what  are  in  our  house ;  but 
hang  it,  I  am  too  polite  to  be  jealous,  and  if  he 
hasdone  me  the  favour  with  you,  why,  perhaps 
I  may  return  it  one  day  with  somebody  else.  I 
am  not  the  first  gentleman  of  the  rHuty-coIounxl 
regiment  who  has  been  even  with  ms  master. 

iLeL  Not  with  such  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Valen- 
tSne.  Indeed,  with  your  little  pert  skipping 
beaux,  I  dont  know  what  mav  h&p)x;n.  Such 
masters  and  their  men,  are  onen  hoth  in  dress 
and  behaviour  so  very  like  one  another,  that  a 
woman  may  be  innocently  false,  and  mistake  the 
one  for  the  other.  Nay,  I  don't  know  whether 
such  a  ehange  as  you  mention  may  not  be  some- 
times  for  the  better. 

See  John  and  his  master  as  together  thev  pass. 
Or  see  them  admiring  themselves  in  a  glass : 
Each  cocks  fierce  hie  nat,  each  struts  and  looks 

Both  have  laoe  on  their  coat,  and  a  bag  to  their 

wig. 
Both  ewear  and  both  rattle,  both  game,  and  both 

drink,  [think. 

When  neither  can  write,  or  can  read,  or  e'er 
Say  then  where  the  difference  lies  if  you  can. 
Faith !  widows  you'd  give  it  on  the  side  of  the 


Rak.  BiMt,  my  dear  L^oe,  I  do  not  approve 
this  match  in  our  families.  ' 

Let.  Why  sol 

Rak.  You  know  how  desperate  his  circum- 
aie,  and  she  has  no  fortune. 


Let.  She  hath  indeed  no  foitiiiM  of  her  own; 
but  her  aunt  Highman  is  very  rich. 

Rak.  She  willbe  little  the  better  for^ 

Let.  Then  there 's  the  chance  of  both  h«r  bro- 
ther's death;  besides  an  unde  in  Yorksfatie, who 
hath  but  five  children  only,  one  of  which  hath 
never  had  the  small-poz:  nay,  there  axe  not 
above  sixteen  or  seventeen  between  her  and  aa 
Irish  barony. 

Rak.  Ay,  tliis  lady  would  make  a  fine  for- 
tune, after  two  or  three  good  plaguea.  In  ahort, 
I  find  there  is  but  tittle  hopes  on  our  ode,  and  if 
there  be  no  more  on  yours — 

Let.  Oh,  yes,  there  are  hopes  enough  on  ottm. 
There  is  hopes  of  mv  young  naaaters  growii^ 
better,  for  I  am  sure  there  is  no  nossibility  of  hia 
growing  worse.  Hopes  of  m^  old  master's  etar- 
uig  abroad.  Hopes  of  his  being  drowned  if  he 
attempts  coming  n<Mne.  Hopes  of  the  stars  fml^» 
ing— 

Rak.  Dear  Mrs.  Lettiee,  do  not  jest  with  maA 
serious  things,  as  hunger  and  thirst.  Do  yon 
seriously  think  that  all  your  master's  entertain- 
ments are  at  an  end  1 

Let.  So  far  from  it,  that  he  is  this  day  to  give 
a  grand  entertainment  to  your  mistiess,  and 
about  a  doien  more  gentlemen  and  ladies. 

Rak.  My  chops  begin  to  water.  I  find  your 
master  is  a  very  nonest  follow,  and  it  is  possible 
mav  hold  out  two  or  three  weeks  longer. 

Let.  You  are  mirtaken,  Sir,  there  wiH  be  no 
danger  of  his  giving  any  more  entertainments ; 
for  thdr  \b  a  certain  gentleman,  called  an  n]^44- 
sterer,  who,  the  moment  that  the  company  is 
gone,  is  to  make  his  entrance  into  the  house,  and 
carry  every  thing  out  on't. 

Rak.  A  very  good  way,  faith,  of  fumiriiingr 
a  house  to  receive  a  wife  in  ;  your  nuurter  has  set 
me  a  very  good  pattern  against  you  and  I  many, 
Mrs.  Lett  ice. 

Let,  Sauce-box !  do  think  m  have  you  1 

Rak.  Unless  I  can  provide  better  for  myself 

Let.  Well,  that  I  am  fond  of  thee  I  am  cer- 
tain, and  what  I  am  fond  of  I  can't  imagine; 
unless  it  be  thy  invincible  impudence. ' 

Rak.  Why,  faith,  I  think  I  have  the  impu- 
dence of  a  gentleman,  and  there  is  nothu^  bet- 
ter to  succcod  with  the  ladies. 

Rak.  When  modesty  sues  for  a  &vour. 

What  answers  the  politic  lass  ? 
Let.  That  she  mwhtily  hkes  his  behaviour. 

And  thinks  in  her  heart  he 's  an  aae; 

And  thinks^  &c. 
Rak.  But  when  bolder  impodenee  rushes. 

And  manfully  seizes  her  charms  % 
Let.  Lard !  you're  rude.  Sir,  she  dies,  then 
she  blushes, 

And  folds  the  brisk  youth  in  ber  ams. 

And  folds,  &c.  [Bxetmt. 

Enter  Yalentins  gnd  Trxck. 

Vat.  You  say  I  owe  yon  ^ve  hundred  povinds, 
principal  and  interest  ? 

TVtcA:.  Yes,  Sir^  you  vrill  please  to  cast  it  op 
yourself,  and  I  believe  our  aceounts  wiH  cones- 
pond. 

Vol.  ril  take  your  word  for  it,  Sir ;  and  if  yon 
please  to  let  me  nave  five  hundred  more,  I  shall 
owe  you  one  thousand. 

Trick.  Sir,  the  money  was  none  of  my  own 
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I  hid  it  flramanotberi  anditmuit  Iw  paid,  Sir,  he 
hath  called  it  in. 

Vol.  He  may  call  ae  long  aa  he  {deaaee]  but 
till  I  call  it  in,  it  will  ai^nify  not  much,  Sir.  I 
have  thought  of  an  expraient,  if  the  money  you 
knt  me  was  another'^  and  he  be  impatient  for  it ; 
Toii  may  pay  him  on :  lay  me  down  the  other  fiye 
hundred,  and  take  the  whole  debt  upon  yourself. 

'Priek.  I  am  quite  out  of  cash,  Sir,  or  you 
know  you  might  command  me;  and  therefore 
I  hope  you  will  not  put  off  the  payment  any 
lon£er. 

ro/.  I  am  extremely  busy  to-day,  and  beg  you 
would  can  another  time. 

TViek.  I  have  called  so  often  that  1  am  ^uite 
weary  of  calling ;  and  if  I  am  not  paid  within 
these  three  days,  I  shall  send  a  lawyer  for  my 
money and  so,  your  servant.  [Exit. 

Enter  Trusty. 

Vol.  So  honeat  Trusty,  what  sucoeaal 

lyuMty.  I  went  to  the  iewellers  with  the  rinc 
which  your  honour  told  me  ooet  a  hundrra 
pounds,  but  he  refVised  to  sive  me  any  more  than 
mty  for  it,  so  I  e'en  took' that. 

Vol.  Very  welL 

TYiuty.  As  for  the  old  silver  bowl  which 
jam  father  valued  at  fourscore  pounds,  Mr. 
Whiting  said,  there  was  so  much ,  reckoned 
for  the  fashion;  and  that  it  was  so  old  and 
ungenteel,  that  he  offered  me  but  twenty;  but 
I  knew  your  honour  wanted  money,  and  so  I 
took  it 
*    Vol.  Veiy  well. 

TVualy.  The  gold  repeating  watch  I  carried 
to  Uie  maker,  and  told  him  he  nad  received  fift^ 
odd  guinean  for  it,  two  years  ago ;  but  he  said  it 
was  much  the  worse  for  wearing ;  and  that  the 
nobility  and  gentry  run  so  much  into  pinchbeck, 
that  he  had  not  disposed  of  two  gold  watches 
this  month.  However,  he  said  he  would  give 
half;  and  I  thought  that  better  than  nothing,  so 
I  let  him  have  it. 

Vol.  Very  well. 

TYiuty.  fiut  this  waa  nothing  to  that  ro^e  in 
Monmouth  Street,  who  ofiered  me  but  sixteen 

Sunds  for  the  two  suits  of  fine  clothes,  that  I 
ra  swear  stood  your  honour  in  above  a  hun- 
dred pounds ;  I  flew  into  a  great  paasion  with 
him,  and  have  brought  them  Mck  again. 

Vol.  You  should  liave  taken  the  money. 

TVuaty.  One  piece  of  surprising  good  fortune 
was  the  savins  of  your  medals,  which  as  I  was 
Just  going  to  mspoee  of^  a  ^ntleman  whispered 
in  my  ^ar,  that  a  certain  kmght  that  would  oe  in 
town  in  a  fortnight,  would  give  six  times  as 
much  for  them. 

Vol.  A  fortnight  1  what  of  a  fortnight  1  a  foil- 
naght/a  an  age.  I  would  not  give  a  shiUiiig  for 
the  levereion  of  an  estate  so  long  to  come.  Here 
give  me  what  money  you  have  Drought,  and  go 
and  dispooe  of  the  rest  immediately. 

TSrtuty.  But,  Sir,  I  wish  your  honour  would 
oonaider :  for  my  part,  I  dread  my  old  master's 
eoming  home,  ana  yet  if  he  does  not,  what  yoa 
will  do  any  longer ,  JBeaven  knows. 

Vol  Doat  trouble  thyself  about  that ;  but  go 
execute  my  commands.  [Exit  Trubtt. 

Let  miaen  with  sorrow  to-day, 
Lay  up  for  to-mooow'a  aixiyi 


like  Tantalus  thirsty,  who  craves 
Drink,  up  to  his  chin  in  the  waves. 
But  fortune,  hke  women,  to-day  may  be  kind, 

And  yield  to  your  nund ; 
To-morrow  she  goes. 
And  on  othere  Iwetows 

The  blessing. 
The  lover  who  yields  to  the  fair  one's  delays^ 

Oft  loses  the  day ; 
Then  fly  to  her  arms. 

For  we  are  sure 
Of  her  charms 
When  possessing. 

Enter  Servant,  meeting  Valentine. 

<Sb*r.  Sir,  a  gentleman  in  mourning  desires  to 
sec  you. 

Vol.  Show  him  in.  [Exit  Sery.]  Would  my 
dear  Charlotte  were  here. 

Enter  Slap. 

Your  most  obedient  servant.  Sir ;  I  have  not  the 
honour  of  knowing  you,  Sir. 

SUip.  I  believe  you  do  not.  Sir ;  I  aak  pardon, 
but  I  have  a  amaUwrit  against  you. 

Vol.  A  writ  against  mc ! 

Slap.  Don't  be  uneasy,  Sir;  it  is  only  for  a 
trifle,  Sir,  about  two  hundred  pounds. 

Vol.  What  must  1  do.  Sir  1 

SUip.  Oh,  Sir !  whatever  you  please,  only  pay 
the  money,  or  give  bail,  which  you  please. 

Vol.  1  can  (K>  neither  of  them  this  instant,  and 
I  expect  company  every  moment.  I  suppose, 
Sir,  you  will  take  my  word  till  to-morrow  morn- 
ing 1 

Slap.  Oh,  yes.  Sir ;  with  all  my  heart.  If  you 
wUl  be  so  good  as  to  step  to  my  nouse  hard  by, 
you  shall  ro  extremely  well  uJsed,  and  111  take 
your  word. 

Vol.  Your  house !  'sdcath  you  rascal  t 

SZap.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  in  vain  to  bully. 

Vol,  Nay,  then ! who  'a  there  7 ^my 


vants.  [ErUer  Servants.}  Here,  kick  this  fellow 
down  stairs. 

Slap.  This  is  a  rescue,  remember  that a 

rescue.  Sir,  111  have  my  lord  chief  justice'^  war- 
rant [SLip  ia  forced  qfbythe  Servants, 


>    - 


Enter  Charlotte. 


Cfior.  Oh  Valentine !  what 's  the  matter  7  I 
am  frightened  to  death.  3worda  drawn !  oh  my 
heart !  you  are  not  hurt  1 

Vol.  By  none  but  you,  my  love ;  I  have  no 
wounds  but  those  you  can  cure. 

Char.  Heaven  be  prawed !  but  what  was  fhe 
occasion  of  this  bustle  1  •>" 

Vol.  Nothing,  my  dear,  but  a  couple  of  fencing- 
masters — I  happened  to  turn  about,  and  one  of 
them  cut  me  on  the  back,  that 's  all. 

Char.  You  see  the  dangers  I  run  on  your  ac- 
count, should  my  aunt  know  of  my  beine  here.  I 
shall  be  undone  for  ever.  Nay,  and  wdat  tne 
rest  of  the  company  will  think  wnen  they  see  mo 
here  before  them,  I  dread  to  imagine. 

VaL  You  know  you  have  it  in  your  power  to 
silence  the  tongues  of  the  world  whenever  yoa 

S lease :  and,  oh,  Charlotte !  I  wish  you  would  thia 
ay  consent  to  make  this  house  your  reputable 
home. 

Char.  Press  me  not,  Valentine ;  for  whatever 
be  the  consequence,  if  yon  should,!  fed  I  canaol 
deny  you. 
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Yiigina  wurf 
WcMikl  neW  misGAny, 
If  loTezB  would  take  a  deiuid  or  two : 
If  he  pursues  her  still, 
Can  she  revise  him  still, 
What  she  henplf  hath  a  mind  to  do  'J 
Vol.  Turtles,  ^ough  with  each  other  they  die, 
Shall  be  leas  constant  and  fond  than  I : 
For  April's  soft  showers. 
Nor  June's  sweet  flowers. 
In  softness  and  sweetness  with  thee 
can  vie. 
Char.  Turtles  though,  Ac  . 

Char,  Coold  I  be  aasuied  of  your  constancy; 
could  I  find  you  always  fond  and  endearing  as 
Aow :  beKere  me  it  would  not  be  in  the  power  of 
fcrtuae  to  make  me  miserable. 

Vol,  If  thou  can  place  any  confidence  in  vows, 
I  know  iKyt  how  to  bmd  myself  faster  to  you,  than 
I  have  done  already;  but  you  have  a  better, 
whidi  is  in  your  own  merit.  Believe  me,  Char- 
lotte, men  are  more  constant  than  you  imagine. 
He  that  marries  fiir  money,  is  constant  to  the 
love  of  his  wife's  money.  He  that  marries  for 
beauty,  is  commonly  constant,  while  that  beauty 
lasts,  and  a  love  that 's  fixed  on  merit  as  mine, 
wittDe  constant  while  that  endures. 

Char.  Wdl,  we  must  all  run  a  risk,  believe 
me ;  as  to  the  point  of  fortune,  it  is  the  least  of 
my  thoughts.  A  woman,  who  can  carry  her 
prudence  so  ikr  as  that,  cheats  you  when  she  pre- 
tends to  love.  Love  rogns  aJone  m  every  breast 
it  inhabits,  and  in  my  opinion  makes  us  amcnd« 
for  t^e  absence  of  Madam  Prudence,  and  all  her 

train. 

Vol.  Thou  dearest  giri,  this  night  shall  make 

me  thine. 

Come,  Chariotte,  let's  be  gay, 
Let's  enjoy  ourselves  to-day  *, 
To^monuw's  in  the  hands  of  the  powers, 
To-day  alone  is  ours. 

Let  ibols  for  wealth, 

Spend  time  and  health ; 

While  we,  more  happy,  try, 

In  each  soft  kiss, 

Transporting  bKss, 
Which  treasures  ne'er  can  buy. 
Oust.    Let  age  grave  lessons  preach, 

Yshdnst  what  she  cannot  reach ; 

Let  pnides  condemn,  what  they  es- 
teem, 

AH  fools  our  joys  impeach. 

Moih,    IMfbols,  &c. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE L 

Valsntihb  and  CoscpAinr,  seated  a»  after 

Dinner. 

VaL  Call  in  the  dancen.  I  hope,  ladies, 
Mod  naikure  wiU  make  you  as  kind  to  thkpart  of 
Qie  entextainment  as  it  hath  to  the  other. 

Marg.  Je  votes  falieite  de  voire  gout  ravis- 
§antf  Monsieur  Valeimnej  mais  allone  t  daneom 
nousmemee. 

Vol  Myfaiheranived,  say  youl 

Ut.  Yea,  1^,  and  will  be  toe  imtently. 

Vol,  Death  and  belli  what  ahaU  I  do,  l^ 


tieel    I  must  trust  to  tbe  oontavaaee  «f 
brain,  or  I'm  undone. 

Let.  WeU,  I  will  do  the  best  I  can  fi>r  joa 

in  the  mean  time  be  not  chagrined,  eoicy  

friends,  and  take  no  notice  of  iL  I  will  m 
doe  for  him,  and  meet  him  at  the  door, 
sure  to  keep  dose  garrison,  and  alter  I  am 
out,  open  the  doors  to  none. 

Vol,  Send  thee  good  luck,  my  best  wench. 
Come,  gentlemen  uid  ladies,  what  say  you,  aie 
you  for  cards  or  hazard  ) 

All.  Hazard,  hazard. 

Marg.  Hazard  \  ma  voix  eH  tot^oufe  four 
hazard! 

Enter  GtooDAix  and  Letticb. 

Chad.  This  cursed  stage-eoach  finom  Ports- 
mouth hath  fatigued  me  more  than  my  voyuv 
from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope :  but  luaven  be 
praised,  I  am  once  more  amved  within  sight  of 
my  own  doors.  I  cannot  help  thinking  hovr 
pleased  my  son  will  be  to  see  me  fetomea  a  ftdl 
year  sooner  than  my  intention. 

Let.  He  would  be  much  men  plefl«ed  to  liear 
yon  were  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  yet  [Asidlsw 

Good.  I  hope  I  shall  find  my  poor  boy  ait 
home,  I  dare  swear  he  will  die  with  joy  ta  see 
me.  . 

Let.  I  believe  he  is  half  dead  already;  but 
now  for  you  my  good  master.  [Aside.}  Blestf  me, 
what  do  I  see  1  an  apparition  1 

Good.  Lettice! 

Let.  Is  it  my  dear  master  Goodall  returned,  or 
is  it  the  devil  in  his  shape  1  Is  it  you,  Sir,  is  it 
positively  you  yourself  1 

Good.  Even  so.     How  do  you  do,  Lettioe  ? 

Let.  Much  at  your  honour's  service,  f  am 
heartily  fflad  to  see  ^owc  honour  in  such  good 
health.  Why,  the  air  of  the  Indies  hath  amed 
vastly  with  you.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  ouffht  to  have 
Ftayed  a  little  longer  there  for  the  sfdoe  of  your 
hetdth and  our  quiet,  [AiJnde. 

Good.  Well,  but  how  does  mysdn  dol  and 
how  hath  he  behaved  himself  in  my  absence  1  I 
hope  he  hath  taken  great  caie  of  my  afiairs. 

Let.  ril  answer  for  him/  he  hath  jput  your  af- 
fairs into  a  condition  that  will  suipnse  yon,  tako 
my  word  for  it. 

Good.  I  ]^arrant  yon,  he  k  every  day  in  tlM 
alley.  Stocks  have  gone  just  as  I  imagmed,  and 
if  he  followed  my  advice  be  must  have  immswed  a 
vast  sum  of  money. 

Let.  Not  a  &rthinff.  Sir. 

Good.  How,  how,  now ! 

Let.  Sir,  he  hath  paid  it  out  aa  &8t  aa  it  Came 
in. 

Good.  How! 

Let.  Put  it  out,  I  mean,  Sir,  to  int«fest,  to  in- 
terest, Sir ;  why,  our  house  hath  been  a  perfect 
fair  ever  since  you  went,  people  condng  ifor  mo- 
ney every  hour  of  the  day. 

Good.  That's  vei^wcll  done,  and  I  kmgto 
see  my  dear  boy;  [To  Lettick.]  knock  at  thio 
door. 

Let.  He  is  not  at  home,  Sir, — and  if  yua  lurm 
such  a  desire  to  see  him— 

Enter  Securitt. 

See.  Tour  iervant,  Mrs.  I>ttio& 

Let.  Your  servant,  Mr  Security— here  *b  a 
rogue  of  a  usurer,  who  hath  fiMmd  a  ^oiy  pauper 
time  to  ask  for  his  oumsy  m. 
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Sbc,  Do  yod  know,  Mn.  Lettice,  that  I  am 
weary  of  following  your  master  day  after  day, 
in  this  manner,  without  finding  him,  and  that, 
if  he  does  not  pay  me  to-day,  ishaU  sue  out  an 
execution'  direcdy.  A  thousand  pounds  are  a 
sum — 

Good.  What,  what,  what 's  this  I  hear  1 

Lei.  ril  explain  it  to  you,  by  and  by,  Sir. 

Oood.  Does  my  son  owe  you  a  thousand 
pounds'? 

Stx.  Your  son,  Sir ! 

Good.  Yes,  Sir,  this  woman's  young  master, 
who  liTes  at  that  house,  Mr.  Valentine  Goodall 
is  my  son. 

Sec.  Ye8,^ir,  he  does,  and  I  am  Teiy  glad  you 
are  returned  to  pay  it  me. 

Good.  There  go  two  words  though  to  that 
bargain. 

£et.  I  believe.  Sir,  you  will  do  it  with  a  great 
deal  of  joy,  wh^i  you  know  that  his  owing  this 
money,  is  purely  an  effect  of  his  good  conduct. 

Good.  Good  conduct !  owing  money  good  con- 
duct 1 

Lei.  Yes,  Sir,  he  hath  bought  a  house  of  the 
price  of  two  thousand  pounds,  which  eveiy  one 
says  is  worth  more  than  four,  and  this  he  could 
not  have  done  without  borrowing  this  thousand 
pound.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  I  and  he,  and  Trusty,  ran 
all  over  the  town  to  get  the  money,  that  he  might 
not  lose  so  good  a  baigain.  I  believe  there  will 
not  go  many  words  to  the  payment  on't  now. 

[Aside. 

Good.  I  am  overjoyed  at  my  son's  behaviour. 
— Sir,  you  need  give  yourself  no  pain  about  the 
money;  return  to-morrow  mormng,  and  you 
shall  receive  it. 

Sec.  Sir,  your  word  is  sufficient  for  a  much 
greater  sum,  and  I  am  your  very  humble  servant. 

[Exit. 

Good.  Well,  but  tell  me  a  little,  in  what  part 
of  the  town  hath  my  son  bought  this  house  1 

Let.  In  what  part  of  the  town  1 

Good.  Yes,  there  are,  you  know,  some  quar- 
ters better  than  others — as  for  example,  this 


Let.  Well,  and  it  is  in  this  diat  it  stands. 
Good.  Wnat,  not  the  great  house  yonder,  is 

Jaet.  No,  no  no,  do  you  see  that  house  yonder 
^where  the  windows  seem  to  have  bean  just 
cleaned? 

Good.  Yes. 

I^.  It  is  not  that— and  a  little  beyond,  you 
see  another  very  large  house,  higher  than  any 
other  in  the  square. 

Good.  I  do. 

Let.  But  it  is  not  that — ^take  particular  notice 
of  the  house  opposite  to  it,  a  veiy  handsome 
house,  is  it  not  1 

Good.  Yes,  indeed  it  it. 

Let,  That  is  not  the  houB»— but  you  may  see 
one  with  ffreat  gates  before  it,  almost  opposite  to 
another  that  fronts  a  street,  at  the  end  of  which 
stands  the  house  which  your  son  hath  bought 

Good.  There  is  no  good  house  in  that  street, 
as  I  remember,  but  Mrs.  Highman's. 

Let  That 's  the  very  house. 

Good.  That  is  a  veiyjgood  bai]gain,  indeed; 
bat  how  comes  a  woman  in  hercircumfltances  to 
iellherhouael 

Let.  It  is  impomble.  Sir,  to  aoooont  for  peo- 
ple's actions :  besides,  sne  is  out  of  her 

VoL.II..,.3K 


Cfood.  Out  of  her  senses  I 

Let.  Ves,  Sir,  her  faooily  hath  taken  out  a 
commission  of  lunacy  against  her  *  and  her  son. 
who  is  a  most  abandon^  prodigal,  hath  sold  idl 
she  had  for  half  its  value. 

Good.  Son !  why  she  was  not  married  when  I 
went  away. 

Let,  No,  Sir;  but  to  the  great  surprise  of 
every  one,  and  to  the  great  scandal  of  all  our  sex, 
there  appeared  all  of  a  sudden  a  very  lusty  young 
fellovl^  of  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  wnom  she 
owned  to  have  been  her  son,  and  that  his  father 
was  a  grenadier  in  the  first  regiment  of  guards. 

Good.  Oh,  monstrous! 

Let.  Ah,  Sir !  if  every  child  in  this  city  knew 
his  own  father ;  if  children  were  to  inherit  only 
the  estates  of  those  who  begot  them,  it  would 
cause  a  great  cofifusion  in  inheritances. 

Were  all  women's  secrets  known, 
Did  each  father  know  his  own. 
Many  a  son,  now  bred  to  trade. 
Then  had  shined  in  rich  brocaoe ; 

Many  cits 

Had  been  wits. 
In  estate,  though  not  in  sense ; 

Many  beaux, 

Birth -day  clothes, 
Had  not  worn  at  cits'  expense : 
For  did  our  women,  wise  indeed, 
Contrive  no  way  to  mend  the  breed, 
Our  sparks  sucn  pretty  masters  grow, 
So  spruce,  so  taper,  and  so  low, 

From  Britons  tall, 

Our  heroes  shall 

Be  Lilliputians  all. 

Good.  Well,  but  I  stand  here  talking  too  king; 
knock  at  the  door. 

Let.  What  shall  I  do  1  [AHde. 

Good.  You  seem  in  a  consternation'?  no  acci- 
dent hath  happened  to  my  son,  I  hope  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but 

Good.  But !  but  what  ?  hath  any  one  lubbed 
me  in  my  absence  1 

Let.  No,  Sir ;  not  absolutely  robbed  you,  Sir, 
—What  shall  I  say  1 

Good.  Explain  yourself,  speak. 

Let.  Oh,  Sir,  1  can  withhold  my  tears  no  k>ii- 

r. — Enter  not,  I  beseech  you.  Sir,  your  house, 
.^ir ;  your  dear  house,  that  you  ana  J,  and  my 
poor  young  master  loved  so  much,  within  these 
six  months. 

Good.  What  of  my  house  within  these  sur 
months ! 

Let.  Hath  been  haunted.  Sir,  with  the  most 
terrible  apparitions  that  were  ever  heard  or  be- 
held !  you  d  think  the  devil  himself  had  taken 
possession  of  it :  Nay,  I  believe  he  hath  too :  all 
the  wild  noises  in  the  universe,  the  squeaainff 
of  pigs,  the  grinding  of  knives,  the  whetting  of 
saws,  the  whiistling  of  winds,  the  roaring  of  seas, 
the  hooting  of  owls,  the  howlmg  of  wolves,  the 
braying  or  asses,  the  soualling  of  children,  and 
the  scolding  of  wives,  all  put  together,  make  not 
so  hideous  a  concert.  This  I  mysdf  have  heard ; 
nay,  and  I  have  seen  such  siffhts  I  one  with  about 
twenty  head.,  »d  a  bundiea  ejm,  and  mouth., 
and  noses  m  each. 

Good.  Heyday  I  the  wench  is  mad.  Stand 
from  before  the  door  I  I'll  see  whether  the  di^ 
vil  can  keep  me  out  firam  my  own  hoiMe. 
Haunted  indeed  I — 
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Lei.  Ba,  I  ha^  a  trkaaOMp  hi  pm^  and  yoa 

•bill  not  go  in.  ,         • 

Chad.  Ho!  not  go  into  my  own  hoiiMl 

Let.  No,  Sir,  nyt  till  the  devil  is  driven  out 

on't;  there  are  two  prieete  at  work  upon  him 

now.    Hark,  I  think  the  devik  an  dandng. 

Nay,  Sir,  you  may  listen  yourself,  and  get  in  too 

if  you  can.  [Laughing  uUhin. 

Chad.  Ha !  by  all  that  *»  gradous,  1  hear  a 


Let.  I  have  p^l*'»g  hot  hie  monatroaa  super- 
■tition  to  rdy  on.  [Skriek  loithin. 

Good.  Oh  Heavens  1  what  monstrotts  equal- 
ling is  Uiat  1 

Let.  Why.  Sir,  I  am  eurpriied  you  ihoold 
think  I  would  impose  upon  you.  I  assure  ypm 
your  house  is  haunted  by  a  whole  legion  of  devils. 
Your  whole  family  hatn  been  driven  out  of  U : 
and  this  was  one  reason  why  your  son  bought 
M^<^i^'»  Hiffhman's  house,  not  being  able  to  five 
any  longer  m  this. 

Good.  I  am  in  a  oold  sweat  I  what,  my  son 
left  this  house ! 

Let.  Oh !  Sir,  I  am  sure,  had  you  known  the 
terrors  we  underwent  for  a  whole  fortnight,  es- 
pecially poor  I,  Sir,  who  lay  every  night  fright- 
ened, with  Uie  sight  of  the  most  monstrous  larve 
things,  fearing  every  minute  what  they  would  do 
to 


Good.  Can  all  this  be  true,  or  are  you  impo- 
ring  on  me  1  I  have  indeed  heard  of  such  things 
as  apparitions,  on  just  causes,  and  believe  m 
them ;  but  why  they  should  haunt  my  house,  I 
can't  imagine. 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  they  tell  me,  before  jou  bocght 
the  house,  there  was  a  murder  comnutted  in  it 

Good.  I  must  inquire  into  all  these  things. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  I  must  send  this  portman- 
teau to  my  son's  new  house. 

Let.  No,  Sir,  that 's  a  little  improper  at  pie- 
sent 

Good.  What,  is  that  house  haunted  1  has  the 
devil  taken  poswssion  of  that  house  too  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but  Madam  Highman  hath  not 

SBt  quitted  possession  of  it  I  told  you  before, 
ir,  that  she  was  out  of  her  senses :  and  if  any 
one  does  but  mention  the  sale  of  her  iiouse  to  her, 
it  throws  her  into  the  most  violent  convulsions. 

Chod.  Well,  well,  I  shall  know  how  to  hu- 
mour her  madness. 

Let.  I  vrish,  Sir,  for  a  day  or  two— 

Good.  You  throw  me  out  of  all  manner  of  pa- 
tiMioe.  I  am  lesohed  I  will  go  thither  this  m- 
stant 

Let.  Here  she  is  henelf ;  bat,  pray  remember 
the  oonditfon  she  is  in,  and  don't  do  anything  to 
chagrin  her. 

Bnter  Mrs.  Hiobman. 

Mn.  &  What  do  I  seel  Mr.  Qoodall  re- 
turned 1 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  it  is  him:  but  alas  I  he  *8 
not  himseh^he 's  distracted;  nis  losses  in  his 
voyage  have  turned  his  hrain,  and  he  is  become 
a  oownngrht  lunatic. 

Mn.  A  I  am  heartily  coooomed  for  his  mis- 
fortune.   Poor  gentleman! 

Let.  If  he  should  speak  to  you  by  chance, 
havie  no  ragaxd  to  what  he  says :  we  are  going  to 
drat  him  up  in  a  madhouse,  wiUi  allexpedttioiL 

Mrs.  H.  [Aeide.]  He  hath  a  strange  wander- 
ing in  his  countenance. 


Good.  [iMie.1  How  raisefalily-die  k  allend  t 
she  hath  a  terrine  look  with  her  eyes. 

Mre.  H.  Mr.  Goodall,  your  veiy  hnmUe  aer- 
▼ant  I  am  glad  to  see  you  retunied,  tboogh  I 
am  Sony  for  your  misfortune. 

Good.  I  must  have  patience  and  trust  in  Hcsb- 
ven,  and  in  the  power  of  the  priests,  who 


now  endeavouring  to  lay  these  wicked  spiritSy 
with  which  my  house  is  haunted. 

Mre.  H.  EUs  house  haunted !  poor  man !  but  I 
must  not  contradict  him,  that  would  make  him 


Good.  In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Highman, 
should  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  would  let  nw  • 
der  my  portmanteau  to  your  house. 

Atn.  a.  My  house  is  at  your  service,  and  1 
desbe  you  would  use  it  in  the  same  manner  mm 
your  ovm. 

Good.  I  would  not,  Madam,  on  any  aoooont, 
insult  your  unfortunate  conditioii — ^Lettioe,  tbia 
lady  does  not  carry  any  marks  of  madness  aboot 
her. 

L^.  She  has  some  Indd  intervals,  Sir,  but  her 
fit  will  soon  icivm. 

Good.  I  am  extremelT  son^  for  your  nusfoi^ 
tune,  Mn.  Highman,  wnich  mdeedl,  had  I  not 
been  so  well  assured  of,  I  could  not  have  believed: 
but  I  have  known  sonte  in  your  way,  who,  du- 
ring the  intervals  of  their  fits,  have  talked  veij 
reasonably ;  therefore  give  me  leave  to  ask  yen 
the  cause  of  yom  fremy ;  for  I  rniuch  qnestioB, 
whether  this  commission  of  lunacy  tnat  has 
been  taken  out  against  you,  be  not  without  suf- 
ficient proof. 

Jfrt.  H,  A  mmmissinn  of  lonacy  against  me! 
mel 

Good.  Iiettioe,  I  see  she  is  worse  than  I  ima- 
gined. 

'  Mr».  H.  However,  if  you  axe  not  more  mis- 
chievous than  yon  at  present  seem,  I  think  It  is 
wrong  in  them  to  connne  you  in  a  madhouse. 

G^.  Confine  me !  ha,  ha.  ha !  this  is  turn- 
ing the  tables  upon  me,  indeed !  but,  Mrs.  High- 
man,  I  would  not  have  you  be  uneasy^at 
your  house  is  sold ;  at  least,  it  is  better  for  yen 
that  my  son  hath  bought  It,  than  another ;  for 
you  shall  have  an  apartment  in  it  still,  in  the 
same  manner  as  if  it  was  still  your  ovm,  and 
you  were  in  your  sensos. 

Mre.  H.  What's  all  thvl  as  if  I  was  still  in 
my  senses !  let  me  tell  yon,  Mr.  GSoodall,  yoo  arn 
a  poor  distracted  vrretch,  and  ought  to  have  an 
Mnrtment  in  a  dark  xoqol  and  dnn  itiaw. 

Good.  Since  you  have  come  to  that.  Madam,  I 
shall  show  you  the  nearest  way  out  <^doo9 ;  and 
I  gi^  yon  warning  to  take  away  your  thjnn, 
for  I  Shan  fill  all  the  rooms  with  goodi  witiOn 
these  few  days. 


or 


Enter  Slip,  Constable,  and  ilseistanls. 

SUtTp.  That's  the  door,  Mr.  Constable. 

Let.  What's  to  be  done  now,  IwundBrl 

Cone^.  Ojien  the  door,  in  the  king's 
I  shall  break  it  open. 

Good.  Who  are  you.  Sir,  in  the  dsvirs 
and  vHiat  do  vou  want  in  that  hoosel 

Sap.  Sir,  I  have  a  prisoner  there,  and  I  hacm 
my  knd  chief  justice's  warrant  againat  bin. 

Good,  ForwhatnyPySirl  arsyqp  a  jwtJBs  of 
thepsaoel 


UL 


I.] 


THE  INTRIGUING  CHAMBERMAID. 


8Uv.  I  am  one  of  his  majettr's  offioen,  Sb ; 
and  t  Qtt  day  I  arrested  Mr.  VaJentine  Goodall, 
who  Ihres  in  this  hoiue,  for  two  hundred  ponndfl, 
hifl  serranta  have  rescued  him,  and  I  naTe  a 
judge's  warrant  for  the  rescue. 

Good.  What  do  I  hearl  hut  hark'ee,  finend, 
that  house  that  you  are  going  to  break  open  is 
haunted ;  and  there  is  no  one  it,  but  a  couple  of 
l^iests,  who  are  laying  the  devil. 

SLtp.  I  warrant  you,  I  lay  the  devil  better 
than  all  the  priests  in  Europe.  Come,  Mr.  Con- 
stable, do  your  office,  I  have  no  time  to  lose :  Sir, 
I  have  several  other  writs  to  execute  before  night. 

Let.  I  have  defended  my  pass  as  long  as  I  can, 
and  now  1  think  it  is  no  oowaidioe  to  steal  <^. 

[BxU, 

Enter  Colonel  Blitff  and  Monsieur  la 

MlRfitUIS. 

Cd.  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  is  the  meaning 
of  this  riot  1  what  is  the  reason,  scoundrels,  that 
you  dare  disturb  gentlemen,  who  axe  getting  as 
drmak  as  lords  1 

sUip.  Sir,  we  have  authority  for  what  we  do. 

Col.  Damn  your  authority.  Sir  I  if  you  don't 
go  about  your  business,  I  snail  show  you  my 
anthority.  and  send  you  all  to  the  deviL 

8Um.  It  is  he !  I  nave  a  warrant  against  him 
too :  I  wish  it  was  in  my  pocket. 

Conat.  Mr.  Slap,  shall  we  knock  him  down  1 

Slap,  ffir,  I  desire  you  would  give  us  lea;ve  to 
enter  the  house  and  seize  our  prisoner. 

CoL  Not  I,  upon  my  honour,  Sir. 

Mens.  Que  vout  due  eette  bnUt  quelle  tUain 
Angioiel  quelle  poueeon  venire  blue?  aOone! 
Maneieur  U  Colonel !  aUone^frappona. 

Slap.  If  yon  oppose  us  any  longer,  I  shall  pro- 
ceed to  foroe. 

CcL  If  you  love  force,  FH  show  yofo.  the  way, 
you  doffs.  [CoL.  drhee  them  off. 

Crooa.  I  find  I  am  distracted,  I  am  stark  raving 
mad,  I  am  undone,  ruined !  cheated,  imposed  on  1 
but  pleue  Heaven,  111  go  see  what's  in  my 
house. 

CoL  Hold,  Sir,  you  must  not  enter  here. 

Good.  Not  enter  into  my  own  house,  Sir. 

Col.  No,  Six,  if  it  be  yours,  you  must  not  come 
witiun  it 

Mens.  Jl  nefaut  pae  entrer  ici. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  I  only  beg  to  speak  with 
the  master  of  the  house. 

CoL  Sir,  the  master  of  the  house  desires  to 
speak  with  no  such  fellows  as  you  are ;  you  are 
not  fit  company  fitt  any  of  the  gentlemen  in  this 
house. 

Good.  Sir,  the  master  of  this  house  is  my  son. 

Col.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant ; 
I  am  overjoyed  to  see  you  returned ;  nve  me 
leave,  Sir,  to  introduce  you  to  this  genOeman: 
Monsieur  la  Mariiuis  qoelque  chose,  le  pera  de 
Monsieur  Valentine. 

Mons.  Ah^  MonakiUT  qusje  euie  ravi  de  vouo 

VOKT. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient,  humble 
servant. 

CoL  Give  me  leave  to  teD  you,  Sir^  you  have 
the  honour  of  being  father  to  one  of  me  finest 
gendemen  of  the  age:  a  man  so  acconiplished,  so 
well  bred,  and  so  generous,  that  I  believe  he  ne- 
ver would  part  with  a  guest,  while  he  had  a 
•hilluig  in  Ins  uoeket  nor  indeed  while  he  coiid 


Good.  I  believe  it,  indeed,  Ba,  therefixra  you 
can't  wonder  if  I  am  impatient  to  see  him. 

CoL  Be  not  in  such  baste,  dear  Sir ;  I  want 
to  talk  with  you  about  your  afiairs ;  I  hope  you 
have  had  good  success  in  the  Indies;  have 
cheated  the  company  handsomely :  and  made  an 
immense  fortune. 

Good.  I  have  no  reason  to  compIaiiL 

CoL  I  am  glad  on't.  Sir,  and  so  wiU  your  son, 
I  dare  swear  :  and  let  me  tell  you,  it  wiU  be  very 
opportune,  he  began  to  want  it  You  can't  imar 
gme,  Sir,  what  a  fine  life  he  has  led  since  you 
went  away :  it  would  do  your  heart  good,  if  you 
was  but  to  know  what  an  equipage  he  has  kept, 
what  balls  and  entertainments  he  has  made :  he 
is  the  talk  of  the  whole  town,  Sir,  a  man  would 
work  with  pleasure  for  such  a  son :  he  is  a  fellow 
with  a  sou,  damn  me !  your  fortune  wont  be 
thrown  away  mm.  him,  for  get  as  much  as  you 
please,  my  life  he  spends  every  ferthina. 

Good.  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  me  see  tiiis  mira- 
cle of  a  son  of  mine. 

Col.  That  yon  should.  Sir,  long  ago,  but  real- 
ly. Sir,  the  house  is  a  Httle  out  of  oraer  at  pre- 
sent, there  is  but  one  room  ftimished  in  it ;  and 
Uiat  is  so  ftal^  of  company,  that  I  am  afiraid  there 
would  be  a  small  deneiency  of  chairs.  You  cant 
imagine,  Sir,  how  opportune  you  have  come; 
there  was  not  any  one  thing  left  in  the  house  to 
raise  any  money  upon. 

Good,  What,  all  my  pictures  gone  1 

Col.  He  sold  them  first  i  Sir,  he  was  obliged  to 
sell  them  for  the  delicacy  of  his  taste :  he  certain- 
ly is  the  modestest  young  fellow  in  the  world, 
and  has  complained  to  me  a  hundred  times  of  the 
indecent  liberty  painters  take  in  exposing  the 
breasts  and  limbs  of  women;  you  had  indeed, 
Sir,  a  very  scandalous  collection,  and  he  was  ne- 
ver easy  while  they  were  in  the  iiouse. 

£7n/er  ViLENTiNB. 

Vol.  My  father  returned,  oh,  let  me  throw 
myself  at  his  feet,  and  believe  me,  Sir,  I  am  at 
once  overjoyed  and  ashamed  to  see  your  face. 

Col.  I  toM  you.  Sir,  he  was  one  of  the  modest- 
est young  feUows  in  England. 

Good.  You.  may  very  well  be  ashamed;  but 
come  let  me  see  tne  inside  of  my  house ;  let  me 
see  that  both  sides  of  my  walls  are  standing. 

Vol.  Sir.  I  have  a  great  deal  of  company  vnth- 
in,  of  the  nrst-^hion,  and  beg  you  would  not 
expose  me  befere  them. 

Good.  Oh^  Sir !  I  am  their  venr  humble  ser- 
vant ;  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  all  the  persons 
of  fashion,  that  they  vtrilTso  generously  conde- 
scend to  eat  a  poor  citizen  out  of  house  and 
home. 

Col.  Harkye,  Yal,  shall  we  toss  this  old  fellow 
in  a  blanket  ? 

Vol.  Sir,  I  trust  in  your  good  nature  and  fer- 
giveness :  and  will  wait  on  you  in — 

Good.  Oh,  that  ever  I  should  live  to  see  this 
day. 

Mons.  Pardie  voUa  homme  extraordinaire. 

[Exeunt 

Enter  Lord  Pride,  Lord  Pdff,  4^. 

Lord  Pr,  I  told  you,  my  lord,  it  would  never 
hold  long :  when  once  tne  chariot  disappeared,  I 
tiiought  the  master  would  soon  follow. 

Lord  Pu.  I  helped  on  with  a  small  lift,  the 
other  day,  at  piquet 
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LardPr/IM  yoa  do  any  thing  oonnkr- 

Lord  Pu.  A  mere  trifle,  my  lofd :  it  would 
not  have  been  worth  mentioning,  if  it  had  been 
of  any  other ;  but  I  fancy  in  his  present  circum- 
itanoea  it  cut  pretty  deep. 

Lord  Pr.  Damn  me !  there  'i  a  pleasure  in 
raining  these  little  mechanical  rascals,  when  they 
presume  to  rival  the  extravagant  expenses  of  us 
men  of  quality. 

Lord  Fu.  That  ever  such  plebeian  scoundrels, 
who  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  should  pre- 
sume to  engage  with  us  men  of  quality,  who  are 
not! 

EnUr  Good  ALL,  Valentine,  Charlotte, 
Colonel,  and  Monsieur. 

Vol.  Gentlemen  and  ladies,  my  father  being 
just  arrived  from  the  Indies,  desires  to  make  one 
of  this  good  company. 

Good.  My  good  lords  (that  I  may  affront 
none,  by  calling  him  beneath  his  title)  I  am 
hif  hly  sensible  of  the  neat  honour  you  do  my- 
seu.  and  my  son,  by  fifiing  my  poor  house  with 
with  your  iu>ble  persons,  and  your  noble  persons 
with  my  poor  wine  and  provisons.  I  dare 
■wear  you  have  been  all  higiily  instrumental  in 
the  extravagances  of  my  son ;  for  which  I  am 
very  much  ouiged  to  you,  and  humbly  hope  that 
I  shall  never  see  him,  or  any  of  your  uoes  again. 

Lord  Pr.  Brother  Puff;  what  does  the  Mow 
7 

Xjord  Pu.  Curse  me,  if  I  know. 


t>im*wl 

herit  ^  -      . 

promise  myself  that  your  interest  wiU  help  him 

to  places  and  preferments  in  abundance. 

Lmd  Pr.  w,  any  thing  in  my  power,  he  may 
always  command. 

X^ordPu.  OriDine. 

Lord  Pr,  But  let  me  whisper  a  word  in  your 
ear. — ^Your  son  is  a  very  extravagant  fellow. 

Chod.  That 's  very  true,  Sir :  but  J  hope  ;^ou 
will  consider  that  you  have  asosted  him  in  it ; 
and  therefore  will  help  his  necessities  with  a 
brace  of  thousands. 

Lord  Pr.  I  don't  understand  yon,  Sir. 

Good.  Why  then.  Sir,  that  tou  may  under- 
stand me,  I  must  tell  you  in  plain  words,  that 
he  ovres  his  ruin  to  entertaining  such  fine  geu'- 
tiemen  as  yourself. 

LordPr,  Me,  Sir!  rat  met  I  would  have 
TOU  know,  I  think  I  do  you  too  much  honour 
In  entering  into  your  doors :  but  I  am  glad  you 
h»ye  taugEit  me  at  what  distance  to  keep  such 
mechanics  for  the  fiiture:  come,  Puff*,  let's  to 
the  Opera.  I  see,  if  a  man  hath  not  good  Mood 
in  his  vdns,  riches  wont  teach  him  to  behave 
like  a  gentleman. 

Lord  Pu.  Cannille! 

y^xtunt  Lord  Pride  and  Lord  Puff. 
'bodikins !  I  am  in  a  rage ;  that  ever 
a  fellow  should  upbraid  me  with  good  blood  in 
hii  veins,  when,  odsheart!  the  best  blood  in  his 
veins  hath  ran  through  m^  bottles. 

l8t  Lady.  My  Loni  Pnde,  and  my  Lord  Puff 
gone !  come,  my  dear,  the  assembly  is  broke  up ; 
let  us  make  haste  awayj  or  we  ahall  be  too  late 
for  any  other. 

^Lady.  With  all  my  heazt  fer  I  am  heartily 
ilekofthis. 


3d  Lady.  Come,  come,  come ;  away,  away ! 

[Exeunt  Ladies. 

Mons.  iUIoiw,  quUtons  It  hourgoin. 

Col.  Sir,  you  are  a  scrub :  and  if  I  had  not  a 
friendship  for  your  son;  I'd  show  you  how 
you  ought  to  treat  people  of  fashion. 

{Exeunt  Col.  and  Monsieur. 

Char.  Poor  Valentine !  how  tenderly  I  feel  his 
misfortunes ! 

Good.  Why  don't  you  follow  your  compan- 
ions, Sir  1 

VaL  Ah !  Sir,  I  am  so  sensible  of  what  I  have 
done,  that  I  could  fly  into  a  desert  from  the  ap- 
prehensions of  your  just  wrath ;  nay,  I  will,  iin- 
less  you  can  forgive  me. 

Good.  Who  are  you,  Madam,  that  stay  behind 
the  rest  of  your  company  1  there  Lb  no  more  mis- 
chief to  be  done  here,  so  there  is  no  more  busi- 
ness for  a  fine  lady. 

Char.  Sir,  I  stay  to  intreat  you  to  for^v« 
your  poor  unhappy  son,  who  will  otherwise  sink 
under  the  weight  of  your  disfdeasure. 

Good.  Ah,  Madam,  if  that  be  all  the  bumnesa, 

fou  may  leave  this  house  as  you  plesjse ;  for  him 
am  determined  to  turn  directly  out  on't. 
Char.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  determined  to  go  with 
him.  Be  comforted,  Valentuie,  I  have  some  for- 
tune which  my  aunt  cannot  prevent  me  from, 
and  it  will  make  us  happy,  for  a  while  at  least ; 
and  I  prefer  a  year,  a  month,  a  day,  with  the 
man  I  love,  to  a  whole  stupid  age  without  him. 

Vol.  O  my  dear  love  |  and  i  prefer  an  hour 
with  thee,  to  all  that  Heaven  can  give  me.  Oh ! 
I  am  so  bleased,  that  fortune  cannot  make  me 
miserable. 

Thus  when  the  tempest  high, 

Roars  dreadAil  from  above, 
The  constant  turtles  fly 

Together  to  the  grove : 
Elach  spreads  its  tender  wings, 

And  hovers  o'er  its  mate ; 
They  kiss,  they  coo,  and  sing, 

And  love  in  spite  of  fate. 

My  tender  heart  me  long  beguiled, 

I  now  first  my  psssions  pro^'ed ; 
EUd  fortune  on  you  ever  smiled, 

I'd  known  not  how  I  loved. 
Base  passions,  like  base  metals,  oold. 

With  true  may  seem  the  same', 
__      But  would  you  know  true  love  and  gold, 

Still  try  them  in  the  flame. 

Enter  Oldcastlb,  and  Mrs.  Higbman. 

Old.  Here,  Madam,  now  you  may  trust  your 
own  eyes,  if  you  wont  believe  mine. 

Mr9.  H.  what  do  I  see  1  tay  niece  in  the  very 
arms  of  her  betrayer,  and  his  father  an  abettor 
of  the  injustice  l-~Sir,  give  me  leave  to  tell  you, 
your  mauness  is  a  poor  excuse  for  this  behaviour. 

Good.  Madam,  1  ask  your  pardon  for  wluLt  I 
said  to  you  to-day.  I  was  imposed  on  by  a  vile 
wretch,  who,  I  dare  swear,  misrepresented  each 
of  us  to  the  other.  I  assure  you,  I  am  not  mad, 
nor  do  I  believe  you  sa 

Mra.  H.  Thou  vile  wretch,  thou  dishonour  of 
thy  femily !  how  dost  thou  dare  to  appear  before 
my  fecel 

Char.  Madam,  I  have  done  nothing  to  be 
aahamed  of;  and  I  dare  appear  befoie  any  one's 
fece. 


9 


1.1 


THE  INTRIGUING  CHAMBERMAID. 


446 


Good.  Im  this  young  ladj  a  relation  of  youn^ 

3fn.  H.  She  was,  before  your  eon  had  accom- 
pliflhed  hia  base  designs  on  her. 

Char.  Madam,  yon  injure  him ;  his  designs  on 
me  have  been  still  honourable,  nor  bath  he  said 
any  thins  which  the  most  virtuous  ears  might 
not  have  neard. 

Vol.  To-morrow  shall  silence  your  suspicions 
on  that  head. 

Mn.  H.  What,  Mr.  Goodall,  do  you  forgive 
your  son's  eztravaffanoe  1 

Qood.  Is  this  lao^  your  heiress  1 

Mn.  H.  I  once  mtended  her  so. 

Qood.  Why  then,  Madam,  I  like  her  generous 
oassion  for  my  eon  so  much,  that  if  you  will  give 
ner  a  fortune  equal  to  what  I  shall  settle  on 
him,  I  shall  not  prevent  their  happiness. 

Mn.  A  Wont  you  1  and  I  see  she  is  so  en- 
tirely his,  in  her  heart,  that  since  he  hath  not 
dared  to  think  dishonourably  of  her,  I  shall  do 
all  in  my  power  to  make  it  a  bargain. 

VaL  Eternal  blessincs  on  you  Doth !  now,  my 
Charlotte,  I  am  blessea  indeed. 


(Hd.  And  pray,  Madam,  what 's  to  become  of 
mel 

Mn.  H.  That,  Sir,  I  cannot  possibly  tell ;  you 
know  I  was  your  friend ;  but  my  niece  thought 
fit  to  dispose  of  herself  another  way. 

Old.  Your  niece  has  behaved  like  a  bodi- 
kins !  I  am  in  a  passion  *,  and  for  her  sake,  Fll 
never  make  love  to  any  woman  again,  I  am  re- 
solved. ySxU  in  a  pet. 

Mrs.  H.  No  imprudent  resolution. 

Ctood.  I  hope,  Valentine,  you  will  make  tho 
only  return  in  your  power  to  my  paternal  tender- 
ness in  forgiving  you ;  and  let  the  misery  you  so 
narrowly  escap^,  from  your  former  extravagan* 
ces,  be  a  wammg  to  you  for  Ae  future. 

VaL  Sir,  was  my  gratitude  to  your  ^^reat  good- 
ness insufficient  to  reclaim  me,  1  am  m  no  dan- 
ger of  engaging  in  vice,  whereby  this  lady  might 
be  a  sufferer. 

Single,  Td  suffer  fiite's  severest  dart 
Unmoved ;  but  who  can  bear  the  double  smart, 
When  sorrow  preys  upon  the  fidr  one's  heart 
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BY  MR.  DRYDEN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


mtUKTLAinB. 

Mako  Airroinr,. ....ifr.  Smutk. 

Vbntidiiji, Mr.  Patmer. 

DoLABBLLA, ifr.  BrertUm. 

AlexaSp Mr.  Wkiifidi, 

SnuLPioN.Priertoflna, Jfr.  JB^Mley. 

Ci^aorATKA,  QoMo  of  Egypt, Mn,  Sft 

OoTATiA,  Antony's  wift, Mn. 

ScBifi. — ^Alexandria. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L—  The  Demple  qf  IHt, 
SnuPiON,  Mtbii,  PrietU  qf  Iris,  discovered. 


Pofftenta  and  prodigies  are  grown  ao  fre- 
quent, [Nile 
That  they  have  loat  their  name.    Oor  fruitftil 
Flow'd  en  the  wonted  season,  with  a  torrent 
So  vnexpeoted,  and  so  wond'rous  fieree, 
That  the  wild  deluge  overtook  the  haste 
Ev^n  of  the  hinds  that  watch'd  it    Men  and 


Were  borne  above  the  tops  of  trees,  that  grew 
On  th'  ntmost  maivtn  of  the  water-mark. 
Then,  with  so  swift  an  ebb,  the  flood  drove  back- 

WBld, 

It  slipped  from  underneath  the  scaly  heid : 
Here  monstrous  PhoooB  panted  on  the  abore : 
Fonaken  dolphins  there,  with  their  broad  tails, 
Lay  Isshing  tne  departing  waves :  hard  by  them, 
Sea  horses  flound*nng  in  the  slimy  mud, 
Toas*d  op  their  heads,  and  dash'd  the  ouxe  about 


Enter  Albxis,  behhid  them. 

Mffr,  Avuit  these  omens,  Heaven. 
6er,  Last  night,  between  the  hours  of  twelve 
and  one, 


In  a  lone  isle  o'  the  temple  while  I  walk'd, 
A  whirlwind  rose,  that  with  a  violent  blasts 
Shook  all  the  dome :  the  doors  around  aaedepp'd: 
The  iron  wicket,  that  defends  the  vault. 
Where  the  b>nff  nee  of  Ptolemies  is  laid. 
Burst  open,  and  disdoeed  the  mkhty  dead. 
From  out  each  monument,  in  order  placed, 
An  armed  ghost  starts  up ;  the  boy-king  last 
RearM  his  inglorious  head.    A  peal  of  gioana 
Then  follow'd,  and  a  lamentable  voioe 
Cried,  E^pt  is  no  more.    My  bkiod  ran  back. 
My  shaking  knees  against  each  other  knocked 
On  the  cold  pavement  down  I  fell  entnnoed. 
And  so  unfinish'd  left  the  horrid  scene ! 

Alex,  And  dream'd  ye  this  1  or,  did  invent  the 
■^(ny  1  [Showmg^  hiwteeff. 

To  frighten  our  Egyptian  boys  withal, 
And  tndn  them' up  betimes  in  fear  of  ptieatifeoodl 

Ser.  My  knd,  I  saw  you  not. 
Nor  meant  my  words  abiould  leiteh  your  eus;  bat 

what 
I  uttered  was  most  true. 

Alex.  A  foolish  dream, 
Bred  from  the  fumes  of  indigested  fensli^ 
And  holv  luxury. 

Ser,  I  know  mv  duty: 
This  goes  no  fertner. 

Alex,  'TianotfititshoQkl: 
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Ncft  would  the  thnet  nofvr  btat  it  were  it  true, 
All  ■outhem  from  yon  hilb,  the  Roman  camp 
Hann  o'er  vm,  black  and  threatening,  like  a  etonn 
Joit  neaking  on  our  lieade. 

Ser.  'Tie  strange  that  Antony,  for  aome  days 
Haa  not  beheM  the  fiue  of  Cleopatre,  [p>>^ 

But  here  in  Ins*  temple  lives  retired, 
And  makes  his  heart  a  prey  to  bhu^  despair. 

Alex.  'Tie  true ;  ana  we  much  fear  ne  hopes 
b^  absence 
To  cure  his  mind  of  love. 

Ser,  How  stands  the  queen  aflected  7 

Alex.  Oh!  she  dotes, 
She  dotes.  Serapbn,  on  tliis  vanquish'd  man, 
And  winds  herself  about  his  mighty  ruins ; 
Whom,  would  she  yet  forsake,  yet  yield  him  up, 
This  hunted  prey  to  his  pursuers  tmnds, 

She  might  preserve  us  all :  but  'tis  in  vain ' 

Tliis  cbanffes  my  designs,  this  blasts  my  ooun- 


And  makes  me  use  all  means  to  keep  him  here. 
Whom  I  could  wish  divided  from  her  arms. 
Far  as  the  earth's  deep  centre.    Well,  you  know 
The  state  of  things :  no  more  of  your  ill  omens, 
And  black  pognostics ;  labour  to  confirm 
The  people^s  hearts. 

Enier  Ventidius,  talking  tuide  with  a 
Gentleman. 

fib-.  These  Romans  win  o'erhear  us. 
But  who 's  that  stranger  1  By  his  warlike  port, 
His  fierce  demeanour,  and  erected  look, 
He  *8  (^  no  vulgar  note. 

Alex.  Oh,  tu  Ventidius, 
Our  emperor's  great  lieutenant  in  the  east, 
Who  fixrt  show'd  Rome  that  Parthia  could  be 

oonquer'd. 
When  Antony  returned  from  Syria  last, 
He  left  this  man  to  guard  the  Rioman  mmtiers. 

Ser.  You  seem  to  Know  him  well. 

Alex.  Too  well.    I  saw  him  in  Cidlia  first, 
When  Cleopatra  there  met  Antony ; 
A  mortal  foe  he  was  to  us,  and  Ecrpt, 
But  let  me  witness  to  the  worth  I  hate, 
A  braver  Roman  never  drew  a  sword. 
Firm  to  his  prince,  but  as  a  friend,  not  slave 
He  ne'er  was  of  his  pleasures ;  but  presides 
O'er  all  his  cooler  hmin,  and  morning  counsels : 
In  short,  the  plainness,  fierceness,  rugged  viitoe^ 
Of  an  old  true-staropM  Roman  lives  m  him. 
His  coming  bodes  I  know  not  what  of  ill 
To  our  aflairs.    Withdraw  to  mark  him  better ; 
And  111  acquaint  you  why  I  sought  you  here. 
And  what's  our  present  woriL 

[VsNTiDiasl  vith  the  other,  eomta  forward. 

Vent.  Not  see  nim.  say  you  t 
I  say,  I  must  and  will 

Oent.  He  has  commanded. 
On  pain  of  death,  noae  ahoald  approach  his  pre- 


Vent.  I  bring  him  news,  will  laise  his  dnton^ 
ing  spirits, 
Give  him  new  life. 

Oent.  He  sees  not  Cleopatn. 

Vent.  WouU  he  had  never  seen  her. 

Oent.  He  eats  not,  drinks  not,  sleeps  not,  haa 
no  use 
Of  any  thing,  but  thought;  or  if  he  talks, 
'Tis  to  hifflwl^  and  thra  tis  perfect  raving: 
Then  he  defies  the  world,  and  bids  it  pass. 
Sometimes  he  gnaws  his  lip,  and  curses  kwd 
The  boj  Octanas;  then  he  diaws  his  mouth 


Into  a  soomfid  smile,  and  criea,  Take  all, 
The  world 's  not  worth  my  care. 

Vent.  Just,  just  his  nature. 
Virtue 's  his  path ;  but  sometimes  'tis  too  narrow 
For  bis  vast  soul ;  and  then  he  starts  out  wide. 
And  bounds  into  a  vice  that  bean  him  far 
From  bis  firat  course,  and  plungea  him  in  ills: 
He  must  not  thus  be  lost. 

[Alex,  and  Priests  ernnefo/rward, 

Aiex.  You  have  your  full  instnictions ;  now 
advance; 
Proclaim  your  orden  loudly. 

Ser.  Romans,  Egyptians,  hear  the  queen's  com- 
mand. 
Thus  Cleopatra  bids :  let  labour  cease ; 
To  pomp  and  triumphs  give  this  hap[^  day, 
That  gave  the  work!  a  lord ;  'tis  Antony's. 
Live  Antony ;  and  Cleopatra  live. 
Be  this  the  general  voice  sent  up  to  Heaven, 
And  every  public  place  repeat  this  echo. 

Vent.  Fine  pageantry  I  [AHde, 

Ser.  Set  out  before  your  doors 
The  images  of  all  your  sleeping  fetheia. 
With  laurels  crown'd  ]  with  laurels  wreath  your 

posto, 
And  straw  with  flowers  the  pavement;  let  the 

priest 
Do  present  sacrifice,  pour  out  the  wine. 
And  can  the  gods  to  join  with  you  in  gladness. 

Vent.  Curse  on  the  tongue  that  bids  this  geoe- 
lal  joy. 
Can  they  be  friends  of  Antony^ho  revel 
When  Antony 's  in  danger  1    Hide  for  shame, 
You  Romans,  your  great  grendsires'  images, 
For  fear  their  souls  shotUd  animate  their  marbles, 
To  blush  at  their  degenerate  progeny. 

Alex.  A  love  whidi  knows  no  bounds  to  Aa« 
tony, 
Would  mark  the  day  with  honoun;  when  aO 

heaven 
Labour'd  for  him,  when  each  propitious  star 
Stood  wakeful  in  his  orb,  to  watca  that  hour. 
And  shed  his  better  influence.    Her  own  nrth- 
Our  queen  neglected,  like  a  vulgar  fete,        [^ 
That  passed  (wscureiy  by. 

Vent.  WouU  it  had  slept, 
IMvided  &x  from  his,  till  some  remote 
And  future  age  had  call'd  it  out,  to  zuin 
Some  other  prince,  not  him. 

Alex.  Your  emperor, 
Though  pown  unkind,  would  be  mom  gentle^ 

T'  upbraid  my  queen,  for  loving  him  too  welL 
Vent.  I  teO  thee,  eunuch,  she  has  quite  vif 

mann'd  him; 
Can  any  Roman  see,  and  know  him  now, 
Thus  alter'd  from  the  knrd  of  half  mankind. 
Unbent,  unsinew'd,  made  a  woman's  toy. 
Shrunk  from  the  vast  extent  of  all  his  honoan, 
And  cramp'd  within  a  comer  of  the  worid ! 
O  Antony ! 

Thou  bravest  soMier,  and  thou  best  of  fiiends ! 
Bounteous  as  nature ;  next  to  nature's  god  1 
CouMst  thou  but  make  new  worlds,  so  would'al 

thou  give  them, 
As  bounty  w^re  thy  being.    Rough  in  battle. 
As  the  fint  Romans,  wh^  they  went  to  war; 
Yet  after  victory,  more  pitifhl, 
Than  aU  their  praying  idigins  left  at  home ! 
AUx.  Would  youoottld  add  to  thoae moral 

log  viztoea, 
Hia  tmth  to  her  who  lovea  him. 
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VerU.  Would  IooqU  not. 
BiA  wherefore  waite  I  precioM  hoan  whh  thee  1 
Thoo  ut  her  dmrling  auecblef,  her  chief  engine, 
Antony's  other  Ikte.    Go  tell  thy  queen, 
Ventkuoe  ie  arrived,  to  end  her  chermi. 
Let  yoar  Egyptian  timbrele  fflay  done; 
Nor  mix  eOeminate  aounda  with  Roman  tnuppeta. 
Yon  dare  not  fight  for  Antony :  go  pray,   '^ 
And  keep  yoor  oowaid'i  holy  day  in  templea. 

[Eseuni  Albx.  oiuI  Sir. 

J^nier  anoiher  Gentlem  Air  qfM.  AnJbmjfB. 

%i,  Qenl.  The  empemr  appfoachea,  and  com- 
mands. 
On  pain  of  deattti  that  none  pnaome  to  atay. 
\H,  Oent,  I  dare  not  diaobey  him. 

[Going  out  wUh  the  other. 
Vent.  Wen,  I  dare. 
But  111  obeerre  him  firrt  unseen,  and  find 
Which  way  his  humour  drivea :  the  rest  Til  ven- 
ture. 

Enter  Antony,  waUting  leith  a  diaiurbed  motion. 

Ant.  They  tell  me,  tis  my  birth^lay,  and  111 
keep  it 
With  double  pomp  of  aadneaa. 
'TIS  what  the  day  deaervea,  which  gave   me 

breath. 

Why  was  I  raised  the  meteor  of  the  worid, 
Hung  in  the  skies,  and  blazing  as  I  traveli'd. 
Till  all  my  firea  were  spent,  and  then  cast  down- 

waid 
To  be  trode  out  by  Casar  1 

Vent.  [Ande.]  On  my  aoul 
'Tis  mournful,  wondrous  mournful  t 

Ant.  Count  thy  gains. 
Now,  Antony,  wooldst  thou  be  bom  for  this ! 
Glutton  of  fortune,  thy  devouring  youth 
Haa  starved  thy  wantmg  age. 

Vent  [Aride.]  How  aorrow  ahakes  him ! 
So  now  the  tempest  tears  him  up  br  th'  roots, 
And  on  the  ground  extends  the  noble  ruin. 

Ant  [BdvinfT  thrown    kimoelf  dawn.]    Lie 
there,  Uiou  shadow  of  an  emperor : 
The  place  thou  preasest  on  thy  mother  earth 
la  all  thy  empire  now :  now  it  eontaina  thee : 
Some  lew  days  hence,  and  then  twill  be  too  laige. 
When  thou'rt  contracted  in  thy  narrow  urn, 
Shrunk  to  a  few  cold  ashes ;  then  Octevia, 
(For  Cleopatra  will  not  fiye  to  see  it) 
Octam  then  will  ^ve  thee  all  her  own. 
And  bear  thee  in  her  vridow'd  hand  to  Caaar. 
GKve  me  some  music;  k)ok  that  it  be  sad. 
rU  soothe  my  mebincholy,  *till  I  swell, 
And  burst  myself  vrith  sighing —      [Soft  mueie. 
'Tis  somewhat  to  my  humour.    Sta^,  l&ncy 
I'm  now  tom'd  wil(^  a  commoner  of  nature ; 
Of  all  forsaken,  and  forsaking  all ; 
live  in  a  shady  foiest's  sylvan  scene, 
Stretch'd  at  my  length  beneath  some  blasted  oak, 
I  lean  my  head  upon  the  mossy  bark, 
And  look  just  of  a  piece,  as  I  gnw  from  it : 
My  uneomb'd  locks,  matted  like  misletoe, 
Hang  o'er  my  hoary  fiice ;  and  murm'ring  brook 
Runa  at  my  mot- 
ion/. I  must  disturb  him. — ^I  can  hold  no 
longer.  rSf<tii(i«  befiire  him. 

Ant  [Starting  vp.]  Art  tAou  Ventidius  1 
Vent.  Axe  yon  Ajitony  1 
Tm  liker  vrhat  I  was,  than  yon  to  him 
Ilaftyoulaat 

A$U,  I  wouU  be  pnvate.    Leave  me. 


Vent.  Sb,  I  love  yon, 
And  therefore  vrill  not  leave  yoo. 

Ant.  WiU  not  leave  me! 
Where  have  you  learnt  that  answer  1  Who  am  1 1 

Vent.  My  emperor;    the   man   I  kyve 
Heaven* 
If  I  aaid  more,  I  think  'twere  acaroe  a  mn : 
You're  all  that 's  good,  and  godlike. 

AtU.  All  that 's  wretched. 
You  will  not  leave  me  then  T 

Vent.  'Twaa  too  presuming 
To  say  1  wouki  not :  but  I  dare  not  leave  yoa; 
And  'ttt  unkind  in  you  to  chide  me  hence 
So  aoon,  when  I  so  iar  have  come  to  aee  yoa. 

Ant.  Now  thou  hast  aeen  me,  ait  thou 
fiedl 
For,  if  a  friend,  thou  hast  beheU  enoii^; 
And,  if  a  foe,  too  much. 

VeiU.  Look  emperor,  this  ia  no  coounon 

[Weepingm 
I  have  not  viept  thia  forty  3fetn ;  but  now 
My  mother  comes  afreah  into  my  eyea ; 
I  cannot  help  her  softness. 

Ant.  Bv  Heaven  he  weepa,  poor  good  M  moig 
he  weeps  1 
Sure  there 's  contagion  in  the  tears  of  firiende ; 
See  I  have  caught  it  too.     Believe  me,  *tis  not 
For  my  ovm  gnefr,  but  thine— — nay,  folher 

Vent.  Emperor  I 

Ant.  Emperor!  Whythat'sthestjleofvictoiy. 
The  com^uering  sokiier,  red  with  niuelt  wotindi^ 
Salutes  his  general  ao :  but  never  more 
Shall  that  sound  reach  my 

Vent.  I  warrant  yon. 

Ant.  Actium,  Actium  t  O 

Vent.  It  sits  too  near  you. 

Ant.  Here  ■       *  - 
And  in  m; 
The  hag  tnai  nties  my 

Vent,  put  with  it !  eive  it  vent 

Ant.  Urge  not  my  shame 
I  kMt  a  batUe. 

Vent.  So  has  Julius  done. 

Ant.  Thou  favour'st  me,  and  neak'at  not  half 
thou  think*at ; 
For  Julius  fought  it  out,  and  kist  it  fiilrly  : 
But  Antony 

Vent.  Nay,  stop  not 

Ant.  Antony, 
(Well,  thou  wilt  have  it)  like  a  coward,  fled, 
Ffed  while  his  soldiers  foughtl  fled  first,  Ven- 
tidius. 
Thou  long'st  to  curse  me,  and  I  pve  thee  leave. 
I  have  been  a  man,  Ventidios. 

Vent.  Yes,  and  a  brave  one ;  but— — 

Ant.  I  know  thy  meaning. 
But  I  have  k)st  my  reason/bave  disgraced 
The  name  of  aoldier,  with  inglorious  eaae. 
Help  me,  soldier, 

To  curse  this  madman,  this  industrious  fool. 
Who  laboor'd  to  be  wretched.  Pr'ythee  curse  me. 

Vent.  No. 

Ant.  Whyl 

Vent  You  are  too  sensible  alread;|r 
Of  what  you  have  done :  too  conacioos  of  yoor 

nulings. 
And  like  a  aoorpion,  whipp'd  by  others  fixat 
To  fury,  sting  yourself  in  mad  revenge. 
I  would  bring  balm  and  |>our  into  your  \ 
Cure  your  distemper'd  mind^  and  heal  youz 
tunea. 

Ant.  I  know  tbon  wnuldit 


»  aicB  loo  near  you. 

lere,  here  it  lies ;  a  lump  of  lead  by  dayi 
DV  anort  distracted,  nightly  dumbeis, 
that  rides  my  dreama 
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Vent.  I  wiU. 

Ant.  Sure  thou  dream'st,  Ventidios! 
Vent.  No;  'tis  yoa  dream;  yoa  deep  away 
your  houra 
In  desperate  sloth,  mucaird  philoeopfay. 
Up,  up,  Ibr  bonour's  sake;  twelve  legions  w^t 

you, 
And  long  to  call  you  chief.    By  painful  journeys, 
I  led  them,  patient  both  of  heat  and  hunger. 
Down  from  the  Parthian  marches,  to  the  IN  ile. 
•Twill  do  you  good  to  see  their  sun-burnt  ftces. 
Their  scarr'd  cheeks,  and  chopp*d  hands;  there 's 

virtue  in  them. 
They'll  sell  thoee  mangled  limbs  at  dearer  rates 
Than  yon  trim  bands  can  buy. 
Ant.  Where  left  you  them  1 
Vent.  I  said  in  Dower  S3rria. 
Ant.  firing  them  hither; 
There  piay  be  life  in  these. 
Vent,  They  will  not  come. 
Ant.  Why  didst  thou  mock  my  hopes  wkh 
pfooted  aids. 
To  double  my  despair  1  theyVe  mntinow. 

Vent.  Most  firm  and  loyal. 
They  said  they  would  not  fight  for  Cleopatra. 
Ant.  What  wast  they  said  1 
Vent.  They  said  they  would  not  fight  for  Cleo- 

patra. 

Why  should  they  fight,  indeed,  to  make  her  con- 
quer, [doms, 
And  make  you  more  a  slave  1  to  gain  you  king- 
Which  for  a  kiss,  at  your  next  mmnight  feast, 
You'll  sell  to  her  1 

Ant.  Ventidius,  I  allow  your  tongue  finee  license 
On  all  my  other  fiiults:  but,  jon  your  life, 
No  word  of  Cleopatra ;  she  deserves 
More  worlds  than  I  can  lose. 
Vent.  Behold,  you  powers. 
To  whom  you  have  entrusted  human  kind  ? 
ISee  Europe,  Afric,  Asta,  put  in  balance ; 
And  all  weigh'd  down  by  one  light,  worthless 
woman  1 
Ant.  You  grow  presumptuous. 
Vent.  I  take  the  privilege  of  plain  love  to  s|^eak. 
Ant.  Plain  love  I  pUiin  arrogance,  plain  inso* 
lenoet 
Thy  men  are  cowaids;  thou,  an  envious  traitor; 
Who  under  seeming  honesty  hath  vented 
The  burden  of  thy  rank  o'eraowin^  gall. 

0  that  thow  wert  my  equal ;  mat  m  arms 
As  the  first  Cawar  was,  that  I  might  kiO  thee 
Without  stain  to  my  honour  t 

Vent.  Yoa  ma^  kill  me. 
You  have  done  more  already ;  call'd  me  traitor. 

Ant.  Aitthoanotonel 

Vent.  For  showing  you  yourself. 
Which  none  else  durst  have  done.    But  had  I 

been 
That  name,  which  I  disdain  to  speak  again, 

1  needed  not  have  sought  your  abject  fortunes, 
CeiDo  to  partake  your  fete;  to  die  with  you. 
What  hinder'd  me  to  have  led  my  conqoering 

eagles 
To  fill  Octavia's  bands  1 1  oould  have  been 
A  traitor  then,  a  glorioas,  happy  traitor. 
And  not  have  been  so  cali'd. 

Ant.  Forgive  ine,  soUier  $ 
I've  been  too  passionate. 

Vent.  You  thought  me  felse ; 
Thought  my  old  age  betny!d  you.    Kill  me.  Sir ; 
Pmy  kill  me ;  yet,  you  need  not,  your  unkindnesB 
Has  left  your  awoni  no  work. 

VoL,lL...3L  38* 


Ant.  I  did  not  think  so ; 
I  said  it  in  my  rage :  pr'ytnee  foigive  me. 
Why  didst  thou  tempt  my  anger,  by  discovery 
Of  what  I  would  not  hear. 

Vent.  No  prince  but  you 
Could  merit  tnat  sincerity  I  used, 
Nor  durst  another  man  luive  ventured  it. 


Ant.  But  Cleopatra- 
Dear  it 


now. 


Gh>  on ;  for  I  can 

Vent.  No  more. 

Ant.  Thou  darest  not  tmst  my  passion ;  but 
thou  may 'st : 
Thou  only  bvest.  the  rest  have  flatter'd  me. 

Vent.  Heaven's  blessing  on  your  heart,  for 
that  kind  word. 
May  I  believe  you  love  me  1  speak  again. 

Ant.  Indeed  I  do.    Speak  this,  tms,  and  this. 

[Bugging  him. 
Thy  praises  were  unjust;  but  Fll  deserve  'em. 
And  yet  mend  all.    IX>  with  me  what  thou  wilt ; 
Lead  me  to  victory,  thou  know'st  the  way. 

Vent.  And,  wiU  you  leave  this 

Ant.  Pr'ytheedo  not  curse  heat. 
And  I  will  leave  her;  though,  Heaven  knows,  1 

love 
Beyond  life,  conquest,  empire,  aB,  but  honour ; 
But  I  will  leave  her. 

Vent.  That 's  my  royal  master,  ' 
And  shall  we  fight  1 

Ant.  I  warrant  theo,  old  solifier^ 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  once  again  m  iron. 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  old  troops,  that  beat 
The  Parthians,  cry  aloud.  Come  follow  me. 

Vent.  Oh,  now  I  hear  my  emperor!  in  that 
word 
Oetavius  fell.    Grods,  let  me  see  that  day, 
And,  if  I  have  ten  years  behind,  take  aA ; 
TH  thank  you  for  the  exchange. 

Ant.  Oh,  thou  hast  fired  me !  my  soul 's  op  la 
arms, 
And  man's  each  part  about  me.    Once  again 
That  noUe  eagerness  insight  has  seized  me  { 
That  eagerness  with  which  I  darted  upward 
To  Cassius'  camp.    In  vain  the  steepy  hill 
Opposed  my  way ;  in  vain  a  war  of  speajs 
Sung  rouna  my  head,  and  planted  all  my  shield ; 
I  won  Uie  trenches,  while  my  foremost  men 
Lagg'd  on  the  plain  bekiw. 

ren/.  Ye  gods,  ye  gods, 
For  BQch  amiher  nonourf 

Ant.  Come  on,  my  soldier : 
Our  hearts  and  arms  aw  still  the  aama.    I  long 
Once  more  to  meet  our  foesj  that  tfaoa  and  I,  . 
Like  time  and  death,  marehing  before  our  troopi^ 
May  taste  fete  to  'em;  mow  tMm  out  a  paarage, 
And  enterinff  where  the    fersmost   squadrons 

yield. 
Begin  the  noble  harvest  of  the  field.       [Exeunt 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L-^A  Grand  Saloan, 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Iras,  and  Alexas, 

Oso.  What  shall  I  do;  or  whither  shaU  I 
tumi 
Ventidias  has  o'eroome,  and  he  will  go. 
Alts.  He  goes  to  fight  for  you. 
dso.  Then  he  would  see  me,  ere  he  went  tQ 
fight 
Flatter  me  not :  if  ooee  he  goes,  he 's  kat, 
And  aJl  my  hopes  destroyU 
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Alex.  Don  this  weak  jpftMon 
Become  a  mighty  queen  i 

Geo.  I  am  no  queen. 
Is  this  to  be  a  queen,  to  be  besieged 
By  yon  insulting  Roman,  and  to  wait 
Each  hour  the  victor's  chain  1  these  ills  are  amall ; 
For  Antony  is  lost,  and  I  can  mourn 
For  nothing  ^Ise  but  him.    Now  come,  OcCaviua, 
I  have  no  more  to  lose :  prepare  thy  bands ; 
I'm  fit  to  be  a  captive :  Antony 
Has  taught  my  mind  the  fortune  of  a  slave. 

Iras,  Call  reason  to  assist  you. 

Cleo.  I  have  none, 
And  none  would  have;  my  love's  a  noble  mad- 
ness, [sorrow 
Which  shows  the  cauae  deservap  it    Moderate 
Fits  vulgar  love^  and  for  a  vulgar  man  : 
But  I  have  loved  with  such  transcendent  paanoo, 
I  soar'd,  at  first,  quite  out  of  reason's  view. 
And  now  am  lost  above  it. 

Enter  CBARHfOif. 

Now,  what  news,  mj  Channion  1 

Will  he  be  kind  1  and  will  he  not  fonake  me  1 

Am  I  to  die  or  live  1 

Ckar,  I  found  him,  Madam-^^- 

Geo,  A  long  speech  preparing  1 
If  thou  bring'st  comfort,  haste,  and  give  it  me, 
For  never  was  more  nc«d. 

Inu,  I  know  he  loves  ^on. 

Glee.  Had  he  been  kind,  her  eyes  had  told 
me  so, 
Before  her  tongue  could  speak  it :  now  she  aindirw. 
To  soften  what  he  said ;  but  give  me  death, 
Just  as  he  sent  it,  Charmion,  undisguised, 
And  in  the  wonls  he  spoke. 

Char.  I  found  him  tnen 
Incompassed  round;  I  think,  with  iron  statuea, 
So  mute,  so  motionless  his  soldiers  stood, 
While  awfully  he  cast  his  eyes  about, 
And  every  leader's  hopes  and  fears  survey'd : 
Methougot  he   look'd   resolved,  and   yet    not 

When  he  beheki  me  stmggttng  in  the  cmwd, 
He  btttsh'd.  and  bade  make  way« 

Alex.  Tliere  's  comfoct  yet. 

Giar.  Yentidius  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  my  pa^ 
sage 
SeverelT,  as  he  meant  to  ficown  me  back, 
And  BwlMily  gave  place.    I  tdd  my  measage 
J«Mt  as  you  j^VB,  broken  and  disordered ; 
I  nomber'd  m  it  all  yoor  ai^ha  and  tean ; 
And  whife  I  moved  your  mtifulfeqaest. 
That  you  but  only  tegg'u  a  last  farewell^ 
Ha  febch'd  an  inward  groan,  and  every  tmie 
I  named  you,  sigh'd,  as  if  his  heart  were  breaking, 
But  shunn'd  my  eyes,  and  guiltily  look'd  down. 
He  seem'd  not  now  tnat  awful  Antony 
YHio  shook  an  arm'd  assembly  with  ma  nod ; 
But  making  fhow  as  he  would  rub  his  eyes, 
DisgQised  and  blott^  out  a  &Iling  tear. 

Ueo,  Did  he  then  weep  1    And  was  I  wottfa  a 
tearl 
If  what  thou  hast  to  say  be  not  as  pleasinff, 
Tell  me  no  more,  bat  let  me  die  contented. 

Char.  He  bid  me  say,  Be  knew  himself  so 
well, 
He  could  deny  yoa  nothing  if  he  saw  yon^ 
And  therefore — 

CVm.  Thou  would'st  say  he  would  not  see  me. 


(3utr.  And  therefore  b^gg'd  yoa  not  to  use  at 
power 
Which  he  ooold  ill  resist;  yet  be shoold  ever 
Respect  you  as  he  oqght.  '" 

Geo.  Is  that  a  word 
For  Antony  to  use  to  Cleopatra  1 
Oh,  that  faint  word  reapect !  how  I  disdam  it  t 
Disdain  myself  for  loving  after  it  I 

il/ex.  Vou  misjudge;  [a^hi; 

Von '  see  through  lovi^  and  that  deludes  your 
But  I  who  bear  my  reason  undisturb'd. 
Can  see  this  Antony,  this  dreaded  man, 
A  fearful  slave,  who  fain  would  run  away 
And  shuns  his  master's  eyes ;  if  you  puisoe  him. 
My  life  on't,  he  still  drapi  a  chain  along, 
That  needs  must  dog  his  flight, 

Geo.  Could  I  believe  thee 

ALex.  By  eveiy  drcumstance  I  know  he  loveei 
True,  he 's  hard  press'd,  by  interest  and  hy  1k>- 

nour; 
Yet  he  but  doubts,  and  parlies,  and  caats  oat 
Many  a  long  look  for  succour. 

Geo.  He  sends  word. 
He  fean  to  see  my  foce. 

Alex.  And  woiud  you  more  1 
He  shows  his  weakness  who  dedines  the  conibat ; 
And  you  must  urge  your   fortune.    Coold  he 

speak 
More  plainly  1   To  my  ears,  the  message  soanda^ 
Come  to  my  rescue,  Cleopatra,  come; 
Come,  free  me  from  Yentidius;  firom  my  tyrant; 
See  me,  and  give  me  a  pretence  to  leave  him. 

[A  marek, 
I  hear  the  trumpeta.    This  way  he  must  pass. 
Please  you,  retire  a  While ;  111  work  him  ust. 
That  he  may  bend  nx>re  easy. 

Geo.  You  shall  rule  me; 
But  all,  I  fear,  in  vain. 

[ExU  with  Char,  and  laia. 

Alex.  I  fear  so  too ;  [bdd  : 

Though  I  concealed  my  thoughts,  to  mske  her 
But  'tis  our  utmost  mcana,  aniffete  befriend  it 

[  Withdraws.    A  march  till  aa  are  on. 

Enter  Ltctors  itith  Fasces;  one  hearing  the 
Eagle ;  then  enter  Antomt  and  Ycntidius, 
foUovfed  6y  otfier  Commanders, 

Ant.  Octavius  is  the  minion  of  blind  chance; 
But  holds  from  virtue  nothii^. 

Vent.  Has  he  courage  1 

Ant.  But  just  enough  to  aeaaon  bjm  hotn 
oowavd. 
Oh,  'tis  the  coldest  youth  upon  a  char^; 
The  most  deliberate  lighter !  If  he  ventona, 
^Am  in  Ilyria  once  they  say  he  dU, 
To  storm  a  town)  'tis  when  he  cannot  chooae, 
When  all  the  world  have  fixed  their  eyea  npeai 

him; 
And  then  he  Uvea  on  Chat  for  seven  yean  uhee  ; 
Bat  at  a  clcae  revenge  be  never  feilsw 

Vent.  I  heard  you  chaUengM  him. 

Ant.  I  did,  Yentidtaa. 
What  think'stthoawaa  his  anawerl    'Twaa  bq 

tame 

He  said  he  had  more  ways  than  one  to  die: 
I  had  not. 

Vent.  Poor. 

Ant,  He  has  more  ways  than  one : 
Bot  he  woald  chooae  them  all  before  that    _ 

Vent,  He  first  wwrid  ehoan  an  ague 
fever. 
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Ant.  No  it  most  be  an  tfua,  qot  a  fever : 
He  has  iK>t  wannth  enough  to  die  by  that 

Vent.  Or  old  age  and  a  bed. 

Ant.  Ay,  there  's  his  choice. 
He  would  Uve,  like  a  lamp,  to  the  last  wink, 
And  crawl  upon  the  otmoflt  verge  of  life. 

0  I^ercules !  Why  should  a  man  like  this, 
Who  dares  not  trust  his  fate  for  one  great  action. 
Be  all  the  care  of  Heaven  1    Why  ahoidd  he 

ferdit 
O'er  fourscore  thousand  men,.of  whom  each  oHe 
Is  braver  than  himeelft 

VerU,  Sir,  we  lose  time :  the  troops  are  moont- 

edaU. 
Ani.  Then  give  the  word  to  match. 

1  long^  to  leave  this  prison  of  a  town, 
To  jom  thy  legions;  and,  in  open  neld. 

Once  more  to  show  my  nee.    Lead,  hqt  delivezer. 

Enter  Albxa& 

Alex.  Great  emperor, 
In  nughty  arms  renown'd  above  mankind. 
But  in  soft  pity  to  th'  oppressed,  a  god  ; 
This  message  sends  the  mournfol  Uleopatra 
To  her  departing  lord. 

Vent.  Smooth  sycophant  I 

Alex.  A  thousand  wishes,  and  ten  thousand 
pravers, 
Millions  of  bleesings  wait  you  to  the  wan; 
Millions  of  sighs  and  teari  she  sends  you  too. 
And  would  have  sent 
As  many  parting  kisses  to  your  lips ; 
But  those  she  frars  have  wearied  you  already. 
'  Vent.  [Aside.]  False  ciooodile  1 

Alex.  And  yet  she  begs  not  now,  you  wonU 
not  l»ftve  her, 
That  were  a  wish  too  mighty  for  her  hopes. 
And  loo  presuming  (for  tiki  low  fortune,  ana  yooi 

ebbing  love) 
That  were  a  wish  for  her  most  prosperous  days, 
Her  Uooming  beauty,  and  your  growing  kindness. 

Ant  [Aside,]  Well,  I  must  man  it  out— What 
would  the  queen  1 

Akx.  First  to  these  noUe  warrionL  who  attend 
Your  daring  ooonge  in  the  chase  of  nune,   . 
(Too  daring  and  too  dangerous  for  her  quiet) 
ehe  humbly  zeoommends  all  she  holds  dear, 
AH  her  own  cares  and  ieais,  the  care  of  yon. 

VenL  Yes,  witness  Actimn. 

Ant.  Let  lum  speak,  Ventidius. 

Akx,  You,  when  his  matchless  valour  bean 
him  forward^ 
With  ardour  too  herwo,  on  his  foes. 
Fall  down,  as  she  would  do,  before  his  feet; 
Lie  in  his  way,  and  stop  the  pfUhs  of  death ; 
Tell  him,  this  god  is  not  invulnerable, 
That  absent  Cleopatm  bleeds  in  him ; 
And,  that  you  may  remember  her  petition. 
She  be0i  you  wear  these  trifles,  as  a  pewn, 
Which  4t  your  wish'd  return,  she  wiU  redeem 

[Cfives  jewels. 
With  all  the  wealth  of  iEgypt. 
Thia,  to  the  great  Ventidius  she  presents, 
Whom  she  can  never  count  her  enemy, 
Because  he  loves  her  lord. 

Vent.  Tell  her.  111  none  ont; 
Fm  not  asham'd  of  honest  poverty; 
Not  all  the  diamonds  of  the  eastcan  bribe 
Ventidius  firom  his  &ith.    I  hope  to  see 
Theae  and  the  rest  of  all  her  sparkling  slon. 
Where  they  abali  laqfe  deaervuigly  be  placed. 


Ant.  And  who  must  wear  them  then  1 
Vent.  The  wronged  Octavia. 

Ant.  You  might  have  spared  that  word. 

Vent.  And  she  that  brioe. 

Ant.  But  I  have  no  remembrance. 

Alex.  Yes  a  dear  one ; 
Your  slave,  the  queen 

Ant.  My  mistress. 

Alex.  Then  your  mistreaa. 
Your  mistress  would,  she  says,  have  sent  her  soul, 
But  that  you  had  long  since ;  she  humbly  be^ 
This  ruby  bracefet,  set  with  bleeding  hearts, 
(The  emblems  of  her  own)  mi^  bind  your  arm. 

Vent.  Now,  my  best  lord,  in  honour's  name  I 
ask  vou, 
For  manhood's  sake,  and  for  yoas  own  dear 
Touch  not  thoee  poison'd  gifts,  bit^Jt 

Infected  by  the  sender ;  touch  Uiem  not : 
Myriads  m  bluest  plagues  lie  underneatn  'em, 
And  more  than  aconite  has  dipp'd  the  silk. 

Ant.  Nay  now  you  grow  too  cynifcaid  Vao- 
tidius; 
A  lady's  favour  may  be  worn  with  hoiiqiiT. 
What,  to  refuse  her  bracelet !  On  n^  son), 
When  I  Ue  pensive  in  my  tent  alone, 
'Twill  pass  the  wakeful  Sours  of  winter  nights, 
To  tell  theae  pretty  beads  upon  my  arm. 
To  count  for  eveiy  one  a  soft  embrace, 
A  meking  kiss  at  such  and  such  a  time; 
And  now  and  then  the  fury  of  her  love, 
When— — «nd  what  harm  *s  in  thisi 

Alex.  None,  none,  my  lord. 
Bat  what 's  to  her,  that  now  tis  past  for  ever. 

Ant  [Going  to  tie  it.]    We  eoldiem  are  ao 
awkward Help  me  to  tie  it 

AUx.  In  fiiith,  my  lord,  we  oourtien  too  aie 
awkward 
In  these  afbirs :  so  are  all  men  indeed ; 
But  shall  I  qwak  1 

Ant,  Yes,  freely. 

Alex.  Then,  my  lord,  fiiir  hands  alone 
Are  fit  to  tie  it ;  she  who  sent  it  can. 

Vent.  Hell  1  death  I  this  eunuch  pander  ruins 
you. 
You  will  not  see  herl 

[AitEXAB  whimpers  an  Attendant. 

Ant.  But  to  take  my  leave. 

Vent.  Than  I  have  waah'd  an  Ethiop.    Y'«ie 
undone 1 
Vara  in  the  toils !  y'are  taken !  y'aie  destioy'd ! 
Her  eyes  do  Cesar's  work. 

Ant.  You  fear  too  soon. 
I  am  constant  to  myself  1  I  know  my  strength ; 
And  ^et  she  shall  not  think  me  barbarous  neither, 
Bom  in  the  depths  of  Afric ;  I'm  a  Roman, 
Bred  to  the  rulea  of  soft  humanity. 
A  guest,  and  kindly  used,  should  oid  fiirewell. 

Vent.  You  do  not  know 
How  weak  you  are  to  her ;  how  much  an  in&nt ; 
You  are  not  proof  against  asmile  or  glaitt» ; 
A  sigh  will  quite  disarm  you. 

Ant.  See,  she  oomea !  [j^u; 

Now,  you  shall  find  your  error.    Grods,  I  thantL 
You  form'd  the  danger  greater  than  it  was, 
And  now  'tis  near,  ^  lessen'd. 

Vent.  Mark  the  end  yet. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Cbarmion,  and  Iras. 

Ant.  Wellj  Madam^  we  are  met 
Cleo.  Is  this  a  meetuig  1 
Then  we  most  part  I 
Ant.  We  must 
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Oeo,  Wlio  Miys  wv  mint  7 

Ant.  Oar  own  hard  &tM. 

deo.  We  mske  those  &tn  oonelvM. 

AtU,  Yea,  we  have  made  them ;  we  have  loved 
each  other, 
Unto  oar  rautoa]  ruin.  [vious  ejee ; 

Cleo.  The  gods  have  seen  my  joys  with  en- 
And  ail  the  world, 

TAs  'twere  the  business  of  mankind  to  part  as) 
Is  arm'd  against  my  love;  even  you  yourself 
Join  with  the  rest :  you,  yoa  are  armM  against  me. 

Ant,  I  will  be  jostified  in  all  I  do 
To  late  posterity,  and  therefore,  hear  me ; 
If  1  mix  a  lie 

With  any  truth,  reproach  me  free^  with  it ; 
Else,  favour  me  with  sUenoe. 

deo.  You  commitnd  me, 
And  I  am  dumb. 

Vent.  I  like  this  well ;  be  shows  authoiity. 

AtU.  That  I  derive  my  ruin 
Ffoiu  yon  aion^'-    * 

Geo.  O  Heavens !  I  ruin  you  I 

Ant.  You  promised  your   nlence,    mnd    you 
£ie  I  have  scarce  begun.  [break  it, 

Cleo.  Well,  I  obey  yoa. 

Ant.  When  I  belield  you  Dnt,  it  was  in  Egypt, 
£rB  Caaar  saw  yoar  eyes ;  you  gave  me  love, 
And  were  too  young  to  know  it :  that  I  settled 
Your  &ther  on  hb  tnrone,  was  lor  your  sake ; 
I  left  th'  acknowledgment  for  time  to  ripen. 
Cesar  stepp'd  in,  and  with  a  greedy  hand 
Pluck'd  the  green  fruit,  ere  the  first  blush  of  red, 
Yet  cleaving  to  the  bough.    He  was  my  lord,' 
And  was,  beside,  too  grMt  for  me  to  rival. 
But  I  deserved  you  finC,  though  he  enjoy'd  you. 
When,  after,  I  beheld  you  in  Cilida, 
An  enemy  to  Rome,  I  pardoned  you. 

Geo.  I  cleared  myself — >- 

AnL  Again  vou  hreak  your- promise. 
I  loved  you  still,  and  took  your  weak  excuses. 
Took  you  into  my  bosom,  stain'd  by  CaBsar, 
And  not  half  mine :  I  went  to  Egypt  with  you, 
And  hid  me  from  the  business  otthe  world. 
Shut  out  inquiring  nations  from  my  sight, 
To  give  whole  years  to  you. 

l^nt.  Yes,  to  your  shame  bet  spoken.  [Atide. 

Ant.  How  I  loved. 
Witness  ye  days  ana  nights,  and  all  ye  hours, 
That  danced  away  with  down  upon  your  feet, 
As  an  your  business  were  to  count  my  pasaon  * 
One  day  pass'd  by,  and  nothing  saw  but  love ; 
Another  came,  and  still  'twas  only  love ; 
The  suns  were  wearied  out  with  lodiing  on, 
And  I  untired  with  loving. 
I  saw  you  every  day,  anoall  the  day, 
And  every  day  was  still  but  as  the  first; 
So  esger  was  I  still  to  see  you  more. 
,     Vent.  'Tis  all  too  true. 

Ant,  Fulvia,  my  wifo,  grew  jealous, 
As  she,  indeed,  had  reason,  raised  a  war 
In  Italy  to  call  me  back. 

Vent.  But  yet 
You. went  not. 

Ant»  While  within  yoor  arms  I  lay, 
The  world  fell  mouldering  from  my  hands  esch 
hour,  [for't. 

And  left  me  scarce  a  grasp,  I  thank  your  love 

Vent.  Well  push'd !  that  last  was  home. 

Geo.  Yet  may  I  speak? 

Ant.  If  I  have  urged  a  fidsehood,  yes :  eke,  not. 
Your  silence  says  I  have  not    Fulvia  died ; 
(Paxdon,  you  gods,  with  my  unkindness  died,) 


To  set  the  woiU  at  peaoe,  I  toolc 

This  Cvsar^s  sister ;  in  her  pride 

And  flower  of  beauty  did  I  wed  Cj  ^  , 

Whom,  Mushing,  i  must  praise,  xkMtimcMMgtk    I  letl 

her: 
You  cali'd ;  ray  love  obeyed  the  _ 
This  raised  the  Roman  arms; 


yours 
I  would  have  fought  by  land,  where  I 
You  hinderM  it ;  ^et,  when  1  fou^liC 
Poraook  me  fightmg ;  mnd,  O  stain  " 

0  lasting  shame !  Iknew  not  that 
But  fled  to  follow  you. 

Vent.  What  haste  ahe  made  to 
pie  sails; 
And  to  •Pp^v  nu^ifioent  in  flight. 
Drew  half^our  strength  away. 

Ant.  AR  this  you  caused. 

And,  would  you  multiply  more  ruiiui 

This  honest  man,  my  tost,  my  only  friend^ 
Has  gathered  up  the  shipwredc  of  my  Ibfto 
Twelve  legions  I  have  left,  my  last  recmita. 
And  you  nave  watch'd  the  news,  and  baADgjaar 

eyes 
To  seize  them  too.    If  you  have  ought  to  axivwez. 
Now  speak,  you  have  free  leave. 

Alex.  She  stands  confounded : 
Despair  is  in  her  ejres.  lAtide. 

Vent.  Now  lay  a  aigh  i'  th*  way,  to  atop  his 
passage: 
Prepare  a  tear,  and  bid  it  for  his  leeiona : 
'Tis  like  they  shall  be  sold. 

Geo.  How  shall  I  plead  my  cause,  when  you, 
my  judge. 
Already  have  oondemn*d  me  1  Shall  I  ^ 
The  love  you  bore  me  fiu*  my  advocatel 
That  now  is  tum'd  against  me,  that  desUoya  lue ; 
For  love  once  post,  is  at  the  best  fevgotten. 
But  oftener  sours  to  hate :  'twill  please  my  Jdfd 
To  ndn  me,  and,  therefore.  Til  be  guilty. 
But,  could  I  once  have  thought  n  would  have 

{leased  you. 
That  you  would  pry,  with  narrow,  aeaicfaing  eyas 
Into  my  faults,  severe  to  my  destractioa, 
And  watching  all  advantagies  with  care. 
That  serve  to  make  me  wretcbedt    Speak,  toy 

lord. 
For  I  end  here.    Though  I  deserve  this  usage, 
Was H  Uke  you  to giveitl 

Ant.  O,  you  wrong  me, 
To  think  I  sought  this  parting,  or  desired 
T'  accuse  you  more  than  what  will  clear  myself, 
And  justily  this  breach. 

Geo.  Thus  low  I  thank  you  : 
And  since  my  innocence  will  not  oflend, 

1  shall  not  blush  to  own  it 

Vent.  After  this 
I  think  she'll  blush  at  nothing. 

Geo.  You  seem  grieved, 
(And  therein  you  are  kind)  that  Cesar  first 
Knjoy'd  my  love,  though  you  deserved  it  better. 
For  had  I  first  been  yours,  it  would  have  saved 
My  second  choice;  Inever  had  been  his, 
And  ne'er  had  been  but  yours.    But  Cesar  iSnt 
You  say  possessed  my  love.    Not  so,  my  loid  : 
He  first  posaess'd  my  person,  you  my  love; 
Cesar  loved  me ;  but  I  loved  Antony. 

Vent.  O,  syren !  syren ! 
Yet  giant  that  III  the  love  she  boasts  were  tne, 
Has  she  not  ruin'd  youl  I  still  urge  that, 
The  fatal  consequence. 

Cleo.  The  oonseqaence  i] 
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For  I  dare  chaUetige  bim,  my  greatest  fee, 
To  say  it  was  desun'd ;  'tis  true,  I  loved  you, 
And  kept  you  fiur  uom  an  uneasy  wife, 
Such  Fulvia  was. 

Yes.  but  he'il  say,  you  left  Octavia  for  me : 
Ana  can  you  blame  me  to  leceive  that  love, 
Which  quitted  such  desert  for  worthless  me  1 
How  often  have  I  wished  some  other  Cesar, 
Great  as  the  first,  and  as  the  second  young. 
Would  court  my  love,  to  be  refused  for  you ! 

Vent.  Words,  words!  but  Actium,  Sir,  re- 
membcRT  Actium. 

Oeo,  Evenlhere,  I  dare  his  malice.    True,  I 
coumell'd 
To  fight  at  sea ;  but  I  betray'd  you  not. 
1  fled,  but  not  to  the  enemy.    'Twas  fear : 
Would  I  had  been  a  man,  not  to  have  fear'd, 
For  none  would  then  have  envied  me  your  fnend- 

ship, 
Who  envy  me  your  love. 

Ant.  We're  both  unhappy ; 
If  nothiiigebe,  yet  our  ill  fortune  narts  us. 
Speak  I  Would  you  have  me  perisn  by  my  stay  1 

Geo.  If  as  a  niend  you  ask  my  judgment,  go; 
If  as  a  lover,  stay.    Ifyou  must  perish— 
'TtB  a  hard  word;  but  stay. 

Vent.  See  now  the  ewcts  of  her  so  boasted 
tove! 
She  strives  to  drag  yon  down  to  ruin  vrith  her ; 
But  couM  she  scape  vrithout  you,  O  how  soon 
Would  she  let  go  her  hold,  and  haste  to  shore. 
And  never  look  behind. 

Qeo.  Then  judge  my  love  by  this; 

[Gives  Ant.  a  letter. 
Could  I  have  borne 
A  life  or  death,  a  happineM  or  wo, 
Fnm  yours  divided,  tnis  had  |(iven  me  means. 

Ant.  By  Hercules  I  the  vmtinff  of  Octavius ! 
See,  see,  veutidins !  Here  he  omrs  Egjrpt, 
And  joins  all  Syria  to  it,  as  a  present. 
So,  in  requital,  she  forsakes  my  fortune. 
And  joins  her  arms  with  his. 

Qeo.  And  yet  you  leave  me  I 
You  leave  me,  Antony j  and  yet  I  love  you. 
Indeed  I  do :  I  have  lefused  a  kingdom, 
That'satrifle; 

For  I  would  put  vrith  life,  vrith  an^  tiling. 
But  only  you.  O  let  me  die  but  with  you ! 
Is  that  a  nard  r^uest? 

Ant.  Next  living  with  yoo,  ' 
'Tis  all  that  Heaven  can  give. 
I    Qeo,  No ;  you  shall  go ;  your  interest  calls  you 

hence; 
Yes;  your  dear  interest  pulls  too  strong  for  these 
Weak  arms  to  hold  you  here 

[TYtfceehia  hand. 
Go;  leave  mO)  soldier; 

(For  you're  no  mors  a  lover :)  leave  me  dving ; 
Fush  me  all  pale  and  panting  from  your  bosom, 
And  when  your  march  begins,  let  one  run  after. 
Breathless  almost  for  joy,  and  ciy .  she  ^s  dead ! 
The  soldier's  shout ;  you  then  perhaps  may  aigh. 
And  muster  all  your  Roman  gravity ; 
Ventidins  chides,  and  straight  your  brow  dears 
As  I  had  never  bera.  [up. 

Ant,  GhMis,  'tis  too  much !  too  much  for  man  to 
bear. 

Oeo.  What  is't  for  me  then, 
A  weak,  fefsakea  woman,  and  a  kyver  1 
Here  let  me  breathe  my  last:  envy  me  not 
This  minute  in  your  arms,  111  die 
And  end  your  tnnble. 


Ant,  Die! — Rather  let  me  perish!    Looeen'd 
nature 
Leap  firom  its  hinges,  sink  the  props  of  heaven, 
And  fell  the  skies  to  crush  the  nether  worid. 
My  eyes  I  my  soul !  my  ail  \—^  [Embraces  her. 
But,  could  she  scape  without  me,  with  what  haste 
Would  she  let  slip  her  hold  and  make  to  shore. 
And  never  look  behind ! 
Down  on  thy  knees,  blasphemer  as  thou  art. 
And  attk  forgiveness  of  wrong'd  innocence. 

Vent,  ru  rather  die,  than  take  it.    Will  you 

Ant.  Gto  I  whither  1    Gfo  from  all  that 's  ezce^ 
lent! 
GKve  to  your  boy,  your  Ciesar, 
This  rattle  of  a  globe  to  play  withal. 
This  gew-gaw  world,  and  put  him  cheaply  oflf: 
111  not  be  pleased  with  less  than  Cleopatra. 

Qeo.  She 's  wholly  yours.    My  heart 's  so  full 
of  joy, 
That  I  shall  do  some  wild  extravagance 
Of  love  in  public ;  and  the  foolish  world. 
Which  knows  not  tenderness,  vrill  think  me  mad. 

Vent.  O  women,  women,  women !  all  the  gods 
Have  not  such  power  of  doing  good  to  man ; 
As  you  of  doing  harm.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Our  men  are  arm'd. 
Unbar  the  gate  that  looks  to  Cssar's  camp; 
I  would  revenge  the  treachery  he  meant  me ; 
And  long  security  makes  conquest  easy. 
I'm  eager  to  return  before  I  go ; 
For  allthe  pleasures  I  have  known,  beat  thick 
On  my  remembrance.    How  I  long  for  night ; 
That  both  the  sweeto  of  mutual  love  may  try. 
And  triumph  once  o*er  CsBsar  ere  we  die. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE L 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  Tras,  Albxas, 
and  Train  i  Antony  ani^Romana, 

Cleopatra  erowna  Antony. 

Ant.  My  brighter  Venus ! 

Qeo,  O  my  greater  Man! 

Ant.  Thou  join'st  us  well  my  love. 
There 's  no  satiety  of  love  in  tbiiee ; 
Enjoy 'd,  thou  still  ait  new; perpetual  spring 
Is  m  thy  arms ;  the  ripen'd  fruit  but  felb. 
And  blossoms  risft  to  fill  its  empty  place, 
And  I  grow  rich  by  giving. 

Enter  Yentidius,  and  stands  aparL 

Alex.  O  now  the  danger 's  past ;  your  general 
comeflj^ 
He  joins  not  m  your  joys,  nor  minds  your  tri- 
umphs: 
But  vrith  contracted  brows,  looks  frowning  on 
As  envying  your  success. 
Ant.  Now,  on  my  soul  be  fotta  me,  truly  loves 
me; 
He  never  flatter'd  me  in  any  vice, 
But  awea  me  with  his  virtue :  even  this  miniito 
Methinks  he  has  a  right  of  cniding  me. 
Lead  to  the  temple;  PH  avoid  his  pvesenoe. 
It  checks  too  strong  upon  me.    {Exeunt  the  rut, 
[As  Antony  is  going,  YnrviDiva  pulls 
him  by  the  robe. 
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Vent.  Emperor! 

AiU.  'TU  the  old  aigament ;  I  pr'ythee  spare 
me.  {hooking  back. 

Vent.  But  tbie  one  heenng,  enifienir. 

Ant.  Let  go 
My  robe  1  or,  by  my  &tber  Hercules 

Vent.  By  Hercules'*  ietber— that  s  yet  meter, 
I  bring  you  sooMwhat  yoa  would  wish  to  aoow. 

Ani,  Thoa  see'st  we  are  ebserrod ;  attend  me 
here, 
And  I'll  return.  [BxU. 

Vent.  Vm  waneing  in  his  &voQr,  yet  I  love 
htm; 
I  love  this  man  who  runs  to  meet  his  niin ! 
And  sure  the  gods,  like  me  are  fimd  of  him : 
His  ▼irtoes  lie  so  mingled  with  his  crimes, 
As  would  eonfound  tlwir  chuioe  to  punish  one, 
And  not  reward  the  other. 

Enter  Antoxt. 

Ant.  We  can  conquer, 
YoQ  see,  without  your  aid. 
We  ha?e  dislodged  their  troops, 
Five  thousand  Romans,  with  thmr  iaoes  upwaid, 
lie  breathlMs  on  the  plain. 

Vent.  'Tie  vfdl :  and  he 
Who  lost  them,  could  have  spared  tei»  thouaand 

more. 
Yet  if,  by  this  advantage,  you  could  gain 
An  easier  peace,  while  Casar  doubts  the  chance 

Ant.  O  think  not  on*t,  Ventidius ! 
The  boy  pursues  my  rujn ;  he'll  no  peace  I 

Vent.  Have  you  no  friend 
In  aU  his  army,  who  has  power  to  move  him ; 
Meceanas,  or  Ajprippa,  might  do  much. 

AAt.  Prav  think  again. 
Why  dost  thou  drive  me  from  myself,  to  search 
For  foreign  aids ;  to  hunt  my  memory, 
And  range  all  o'er  a  wild  and  barren  place 
To  find  a  friend  1  the  wretched  have  no  friends- 
Yet  I  had  one,  the  bravest  youth  of  Rome, 
Whom  Cesar  foves  beyond  the  love  of  women. 

Vent.  Him  would  I  see !  that  man  of  all  the 
world!    • 
Just  such  a  one  we  want 

Ant.  He  loved  me  toa 
I  was  his  sodi ;  he  lived  not  but  in  me ; 
We  were  so  ctaesd  vrfthin  each  other's  brBssts, 
The  rivets  were  not  found  that  join'd  ns  first. 
I  need  not  tell  his  name:  'twas  jDolabeUa. 

Vent.  He 's  now  in  Caaar's  camp. 

Ant.  No  matter  where, 
Since  be 's  no  longer  mine.    He  took  unkindly 
That  I  forbade  him  Cleopatra's  sight ; 
Because  I  fear'd  be  loved  her. 
Would  ha  wen  here. 

Vent.  Would  you  believe  he  loved  youl 
I  read  your  answer  in  your  eyes  yoa  would. 
Not  to  conceal  it  longer,  he  is  sent 
A  messenger  ftom  CSesar's  camp^  with  letters. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. 

Vent.  I'll  bring  aim  instantly. 
[Exit  Ventidius,  and  re-entere  immedi- 
ately Vith  DOLABBLLA. 

Ant.  'Tia  he  himseU;  himself;  by  holy  friend- 
ship !  [Rune  to  embrace  him. 
Art  thoa  letum'd  at  last,  my  better  half! 
Coma  give  me  all  myaelf ! 

DoL  I  must  be  silent,  for  my  soul  is  busy 
About  a  Aobler  vrorit.    She 's  new  oooae  home ! 


Like  a  long  absent  man,  and  wanden  o'er 
Each  room,  a  stranger  to  her  own,  to  look 
IfaUbesafe. 

AtU.  Thou  hast  what 's  left  of  me: 
But,  O  my  0olabeUa ! 
Thou  hast  beheld  me  other  than  I  am 
Hast  thou  seen  my  morning  chamber  fiU'd 
With  ■oepter'd  slaves,  who  waited  to  sslute  me'l 
With  eastern  monarcns,  who  forgpt  the  sun 
To  worship  my  uprising  ?  MenisJ  kings 
Stood  silent  in  my  presence,  watch'd  my  eyee, 
And,  at  my  least  command,  all  staitsd  out, 
Like  racers  to  the  goal. 

DoL  Slaves  to  your  fortune.      •>« 

Ant.  Fortune    is    Cssar's   nowj    and  what 
am  II 

Vent.  What  have  you  made  youraelf;  I  will 
not  flatter. 

Ant.  Is  this  friendly  done  7 

Vol.  Yes,  when  his  end  is  so,  I  must  join  with 
him; 
Indeed  I  must,  and  yet  you  must  not  chide: 
Why  am  I  elw  your  friend  1 

Ant,  Take  heed,  voung  man. 
How  thou  upbraid  st  my  bve  ?  the  queen  has 

eyes  . , 

And  thou  too  haat  a  soul !  Canst  thou  remember 
When,  Bwell'd  with  hatred,  thou  belwld'st  her 

fint, 
As  aoceasa^  to  thy  brother's  death  1 

Dol.  Spare  my  remembnmce  1  'twas  a  guilty 
day. 
And  still  the  blush  hangs  hem. 

Ant.  To  clear  herseli; 
For  sending  him  no  aid,  ahe  came  from  E^pt, 
Her  galley  down  the  silver  Sydnos  row'd, 
The  tacklinff  silk,   the  streamers  waved  with 


gol 
tle^ 


The  gentle  winds  were  lodged  in  purple  oail : 
Her  nymphs,  like  nereids,  round  iMar  couch  were 

placed; 
Where  she,  another  sea-born  Venus,  lay. 
Dol.  No  more  i  I  wouU  aoi  hear  it  I 
Ant.  Oh,  yoo  must  I 
She  lay,  and  lean'd  her  cheek  npon  her  hand, 
And  cast  a  look  so  languishinfly  sweet, 
As  if,  secuitt  of  all  behoMer^  heuia. 
Neglecting  she  could  take  them!  ooys  like  co- 

^s, 
Stood   fiinninff  with  their  painted  winga,  the 

wincu 
That  pUy'd  about  her  face :  but  if  she 
A  darting  glory  seem'd  to  blaze  abroad: 
That  men's  desiring  e;|res  were  nevtc  wearied. 
But  hong  upon  the  object  1  To  soft  ^tes 
The  silver  oais  kept  time;  and  while  they  play'd. 
The  hearing  gave  new  pleaaum  to  thft  agm, 
And  both  to  thought.    'Twas  Heaven,  or  eoone- 

what  more ! 
For  she  so  charm'd  all  beaita,  that  ^szinc  crowda 
Stood  panting  on  the  ahore,  and  wanted  oteath 
To  give  their  vreloome  voice  : 
Then,  Dolabella,  where  was  then  Ihv  aonl  1 
Was  not  tl^  fury  quite  disarm'd  wilk  woulei  1 
And  whisper  in  my  ear,  oh,  tell  her  not 
That  I  aocuaed  her  of  my  brother's  death ! 
DoL  And  should  my  weakness  be  a  plea  for 

yours  1 
Mine  was  an  age  when  love  ml|^t  be  axctmed. 

Yours- 

Vent.  Speak  boldly. 
Yours,  he  would  say,  m  you  «Vrftnipg  9§t, 
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iDu  ({  would  not  iMe  00  hanh  a  word) 
t  bfuiplain  dotage. 
nt.  Ha! 

loL  'Twafl  urged  too  home, 
yet  the  lom  was  private  that  I  made ; 
*a8  but  myself  I  lost :  i  lost  no  legions ; 
d  no  world  to  lose,  no  people*s  love. 
nt.  This  from  a  frientJ  1 
Jol.  Yes,  Antony,  a  true  one ; 
lend  so  tender,  that  each  word  I  speak 
B  my  own  heart,  before  it  reach  your  ear. 
dge  me  not  less  kind  because  I  chide : 
?flBsar  I  excuse  you. 
U.  O  ye  gods ! 

i  I  then  hved  to  be  excused  to  Csear ! 
i.  As  to  your  equal. 
i.  Well,  he  *s  hot  my  equal : 
ie  I  wear  this,  he  never  shall  be  more. 
i.  I  brin^  conditions  fiom  him. 
^.  Are  they  noble  1 
links  thou  shottldst  not  bring  them 
*      yet  ho 
1  of  deep  dissembling;  knows  no  honour 
ked  from  his  interest 

I  fit,  indeed,  to  buy,  not  conquer  kingdoms. 
nt.  Then,  granting  this, 
Jt  power  was  theirs  who  wrought  so  bard  a 

temper 
lonourabte  terms  ^ 

tt.  It  was  my  DohbeHa,  or  some  god. 
d.  Not  I ;  nor  yet  Meceanas,  nor  Agrippe; 
r  were  your  enemies ;  and  I  a  friend 
weak  alone ;  yet  'twas  a  Roman  deed. 
it.  'Twas  like  a  Roman  done ;  show  me  that 

man 
» has  preserved  my  life,  my  love,  my  honour ; 
he  but  see  his  face. 
91/.  That  task  is  mine. 
Heaven,  thou  know'st  how  pleasing. 

[Exit  Vent. 
>r.  Youll  remember 
rhom  you  stand  obliged  1 
U.  When  I  fowet  it, 

hou  unkind,  and  that 's  my  greatest  curse. . 
4uebn  shall  thank  him  too. 
'3^.  I  fear  she  will  not 
Bt.  But  she  shall  do*t.    The  queen,  my  Dola- 
^       bella! 

I  thoa  not  still  some  grudgings  of  thy  fever  1 
inf.  I  would  not  see  her  lost. 
ht.  When  T  forsake  her, 
te  me,  my  better  stars  j  for  she  has  truth 
ond  her  beauty.     Ceeaar  tempted  her, 
DO  less  price  than  kingdoms,  to  betray  me ; 
•  she  resisted  all ;  and  yet  thou  chid'st  me 
lovinff  her  too  well.    Could  I  do  so  1 
hi.  Yes ;  there 's  my  reason. 

^e-enter  Ventidius  irt7^  Octavia,  leading 
Antony*s  two  little  Daughtera. 

int.  Where  1—OcUWa  there ! 

[Starting  hack. 
7'ent.  What,  is  she  poison  to  you  1  a  diseaae? 
>k  on  her ;  view  her  well,  and  those  she  brings, 
e  they  all  strangers  to  your  eyes  1  Has  nattnie 
*  secret  call,  no  whisper  they  are  yours  1 
Dot.  For  shame,  my  lord,  ir  not  for  love,  receive 

them 
Ith  kinder  eyes.    If  you  confess  a  man, 
^  them,  embrace  them,  bid  tliem  welcome  to 
you. 


.411^  I  Btood  aUMoed  to  think  hem  they  ewna 

hither. 

Vent.  I  sent  for  them;  I  fairoagfat  them  iDi  un- 
known 
To  Cleopatra's  gnaids. 

Dot.  Yet  are  you -cold? 

Oct.  Thus  bug  I  have  attended  for  nty  wel- 
come; 
Which,  as  a  stranger,  sure  I  might  expect. 
Who  am  17  ■ 

Ant.  Caesar's  sister. 

Oct.  That 's  unkind  ! 
Had  I  been  nothing  more  than  Caesar's  sister, 
Know,  I  had  stiU  remain'd  in  Cesar's  camp; 
But  your  Octavia,  your  much  iniuied  wife, 
The  banished  from  your  bed,  driven  fvomyour 

house ; 
In  spite  of  Cffisar's  sister,  still  is  youn. 
'Tis  true,  I  have  a  heart  disdains  your  coldneas. 
And  prompts  me  not  to  seek  wnat  you  should 

otier; 
But  a  wife's  virtue  still  surmounts  that  pride ; 
I  come  to  claim  you  as  my  own ;  to  show 
My  duty  first,  to  ask,  nay  beg,  your  kindness ; 
Your  hand,  my  lord ;  'tis  mine,  and  I  will  have  it 

Vent.  Do  take  it ;  thou  deaerv'st  it. 

Dot,  On  my  soul,  and  so  sha  does. 

Ant.  I  fear  Octavia,  you  have  b^g'd  my  life. 

Oct.  Begg'dit,  m^iordl 

Ant.  Yes,  begg'd  it,  mjr  ambassadress ; 
Poorly  and  baady  begg'd  it  of  your  brother. 

Oct.  Poorly  and  baMly,  I  could  never  b^ ; 
Nor  could  my  brother  grant. 

AtU.  Shall  I,  who,  to  my  kneeling  slave,  could 
say, 
Rise  up  and  be  a  king :  shall  I  fiiU  down 
And  cry,  forgive  me,  Cesar  1 
No;  that  word, 
Forgive,  would  choke  me  up, 
And  die  upon  my  tongue. 

Dot.  You  shall  not  need  it. 

Ant.  1  will  not  need  it.    Come,  yoo've  all  be- 
tray'd  me, 
My  wife  has  bought  me,  with  her  prayers  and 

tears; 
In  eveiY  peevish  mood  she  will  upbraid 
The  liie  she  gave.    If  I  but  look  awry, 
She  cries  TU  tell  my  brother. 

Oct.  My  hard  fortune 
Subjects  me  still  to  your  unkind  mistakes. 
But  the  conditions  I  have  brought  are  such 
You  need  not  blush  to  take.    1  lote  your  honeur^ 
Because  'tis  mine.     It  never  shall  be  said 
Octavia's  husband  was  her  brother's  slava 
Sir,  y6Q  are  ftee ;  liee  even  from  her  you  loathe ; 
For,  though  my  bwtliei  bargains  for  your  love. 
Makes  me  the  price  and  cement  ofyour  peace^ 
I  have  a  soul  like  yours,  I  cannot  take 
Your  love  as  alms,  nor  beg  what  I  deserve. 
Ill  tell  my  brother  we  are  recondied ; 
He  shall  draw  back  his  troops,  and  yoa  shall 

march 
To  rule  the  east :  I  may  be  dropp'd  at  AtKens ; 
No  matter  where,  I  never  will  complain, 
But  only  keep  the  barren  name  of  wife, 
And  rid  you  of  the  trouble. 

Vent.  Was  ever  such  a  strife  of  sullen  honour  f 
Both  scorn  to  be  obliged. 

Dot.  Oh  t  she  has  tooeh'd  him  in  the  tendoest 
part 
See  how  he  reddena  with  despight  and  ahatte 
To  be  out-dona  in  genarasityr 
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Ani.  Octavk,  I  bsve  hatid  ^on,  and  rnuit 
pniM 
The  gTMtiiMi  of  ycNiT  fOol ; 
Bat  cannot  yield  to  what  joa  have  pfopoaed: 
For  I  can  ne'er  be  oonqnerd  but  by  love ; 
And  jou  do  all  for  duty.    Yoo  would  iree  me, 
And  would  be  dropp'd  at  Athena;  waa*t  not  aol 

Oei.  It  was,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Then  I  moat  be  oblised, 
To  one  who  bvea  me  not ;  who  to  heraelf, 
May  call  me  thankleaa  and  nngialefiil  man. 
I'll  not  endure  it :  no. 

Vent.  Fro  glad  it  pinchea  there. 

Oct,  WouU  you  triumph  o'er  poor  Octavk'a 
nitoef 
That  pride  waa  all  I  had  to  bear  me  up; 
That  you  might  think  you  owed  me  fix  your 

file, 
And  owed  it  to  my  dutr,  not  my  kwa. 

AnL  Thevafore  you  love  nw  not 

Od.  Therefore,  my  knd, 
I  ahould  not  tove  you. 

AfU,  Therefore  von  would  leave  me. 

Ooi,  And  theseioce  I  ahould  leave  yoa— If  I 
could. 

Dol.  Her  aoul  'a  too  great,  after  auch  injuriea, 
To  lay  ahe  bvea :  and  yet  ahe  leta  you  aee  iL 
fier  modesty  and  ailenoe  plead  her  cauae. 

Ant.  O  Dolabella!  which  way  ahaU  I  tumi 
I  find  a  lecret  yielding  in  my  aoul: 
But  Cleopatra,  who  would  die  with  me, 
Must  ahe  be  ieft  1  Pity  pleads  for  Octavia, 
But  does  it  not  plead  more  for  Cleopatra  1 

Vent,  Justice  and  pity  both  plead  for  OeU- 
via; 
For  Cleonatra,  neither. 
One  would  be  ruin'd  with  yon ;  but  ahe  firat 
Had  ruin'd  you ;  the  other  you  have  ruin'd. 
And  yet  she  would  pteaer^e  you. 
In  every  thing  their  merits  are  uneqoaL 

Ant.  O  my  diatiaoted  aoul  I 

Oct.  Sweet  Heaven,  oompooe  it 
Come^  come,  my  lord,  if  I  can  pardon  you, 
Methinka  yon  ahonld  accept  it    Look  on  these; 
Are  they  not  youra  1  Or  atand  they  thus  ne- 

As  they  are  minel  Gb  to  him.  children,  go^ 
Kneel  to  him,  take  him  by  tne  hand,  apeak  to 

him; 
You,  Agrippina,  hang  upon  hia  arras, 
And  you,  Anfeonia,  cfaap  about  hia  waist : 
|f  he  will  shake  you  ofi^  if  he  will  daah  you 
Against  the  pavement,  you  must  bear  it,  children ; 
For  you  axe  mine,  and  I  waa  bom  to  aufier. 

[Children  tro  to  ?Umf  fc. 

Vent.  Waa  ever  aightae  moving  I  Emperor  f 

PoL  Friend! 

Oct.  Huaband! 

Both  Child.  Father! 

ArU.  I  am  vanqniah'd :  take  me, 
Oetavk ;  take  me,  children ;  share  me  all. 

[Bmbraeing. 
I've  been  a  thiiftleas  debtor  to  your  ibves. 
And  run  out  much  in  riot,  from  your  stock ; 
But  all  ahall  be  amended. 

Oct.  Obleas'dhour! 

Vol.  O  happy  change ! 

Vent.  My  joy  stops  at  my  tongue ! 

Ant  [T\>  Oct.]  This  is  thy  triumph :  lead  me 
where  thou  wilt, 
£!ven  to  thv  brother's  camp. 

Oct.  All  there  are  yours.    .  .    . 


Enter  Auuua  kaelitjf, 
Alex.  The    queen,   my   misCiesiii^    Sir,    mod 


Ant.  "fis  past    Octavia,  yon  ahaO  atay  Chia 
night; 
To-morrow,  Cassar  and  we  are  one. 
[Exitf  leading  Oct.;  Dol.  and  the  Children. 
fMow. 
Vent,  Tnere  'a  news  for  yoQ ;  Run,  my  offia> 
ous  eunuch, 
Be  sure  to  be  the  first :  haste  fiirwud : 
Haste,  my  dear  eunuca,  haste.  \Bseuni, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^A  fiUoen. 
Enter  AxctOiKj  and  Dolabella. 

DoL  Why  woqid  you  shift  it  firom  yoonelf  on 
mel 
Can  you  not  tell  her  you  nrast  paitl 

Ant.  I  cannot. 
I  could  pull  out  an  eye,  and  bid  it  go. 
And  t'other  ahould  not  weejpL    O  DolabeUa, 
How  many  deaths  are  in  this  word  depart  I 
I  dare  not  trust  my  tongue  to  tell  her  so : 
One  look  of  hers  wonla  thaw  me  into  tean, 
And  I  ahould  melt  till  I  were  lost  again. 

Dol.  Then  let  Ventidius; 
He 's  rough  by  nature. 

Ant.  Oh!  he'll  speak  too  harshly; 
He'll  kill  her  with  the  newa :  thou,  only  thou. 

Dol.  Nature  has  caat  me  in  ao  aoft  a  mould, 

That ^I  ahoukJ  speak 

So  ftintly :  with  sucn  lear  to  grieve  her  heart, 
She'd  not  oelieve  it  earnest 

Ant.  Therefore ;  thei 
Thou  only,  thou  art  fit :  thinlt  thyself  me. 
And  when  thou  apeak'at  (but  let  it  firat  be  loQg) 
Take  ofifthe  edge  from  every  aharper  sound, 
And  let  our  parting  be  aa  gently  made 
Aa  other  tovea  bc^.    Wut  thou  do  this  1 

DoL  What  you  have  said,  ao  ainks  iato 
aoul, 
That,  if  I  muat  apeak,  I  aball  speak  just  so. 

AtU.  1  leave  you  then  to  your  asd  Caak, 
weO. 
I  aent  her  word  to  meet  you. 

[Goee  to  the  door,  eo^^  bacJk. 
I  finsotj 

Let  her  be  toU.  Ill  make  her  peace  with  miiie  : 
Her  crown  ana  dignity  shall  be  preserved, 
If  I  have  power  with  Cesar— —O  be  auie 
To  think  on  that 

Dol.  Fear  not,  I  will  remember. 

Ant.  And  tell  her,  too,  how  much  I  vraa  eoti- 
strain'd; 
I  did  not  this  but  with  eztremeat  fi>rce. 
Desire  her  not  to  hate  my  memory, 
For  I  still  cherish  hers ;— — -insist  on  that 

Dol.  Trust  me.  111  not  forget  it 

Ant.  Then  that  'a  all. 

[  Cfoee  and  retttrus  again. 
Wilt  thou  forgive  my  fondneas  this  once  move? 
Tell  her,  though  we  shall  never  meet  again, 
If  i  should  hear  she  took  another  love. 
The  news  would  break  my  heart — ^Now  I  moat  go ; 
For  every  time  I  have  returned  I  feel 
My  soul  more  tender ;  and  my  next  command 
Would  be  to  bid  her  stay,  and  ruin  both.    [BtU, 
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DoL  Men  are  bat  children  of  a  laT^r  growth, 
Our  appetites  as  apt  to  change  aa  theirs, 
And  rail  as  cravine  too,  and  foil  as  vain;        g 
And  yet  the  soul,  shnt  up  in  her  dark  roomj 
Viewing  so  clear  abroad,  at  home  sees  nothing ; 
But,  like  a  mole  in  earth,  busy  and  blind, 
Works  all  her  folly  up,  and  casts  it  outward 
To  the  world's  open  view :  thus  I  discover'd, 
And  blamed  the  love  of  ruined  Antony: 
Yet  wish  that  I  wen  he,  to  be  so  ruin'd. 

Enter  Ventidius  above, 

Verii.  Afene,  and  talking  to  himself!  conoem'd 
too! 
Perhaps  my  guess  is  riffht ;  he  loved  her  once. 
And  may  pursue  it  still. 

Dol.  O  fiiendship !  friendship  t 
in  canst  thou  answer  this ;  ana  reason,  worse : 
Un&ithfol  in  th'  attempt  j  hopeless  to  win ; 
And,  if  I  win,  undone.    Mere  madness  alL 
And,  yet  th'  occasion  fair.    What  injury 
To  him,  to  wear  the  lobe  which  he  throws  byl 

Vent.  None,  none  at  alL    This  happens  as  I 
wish, 
To  rain  her  yet  moie  with  Antony: 

Enter  Cleo.  vUh  Albx.  Cbab.  and  Ibis,  an 

the  other  aide. 

DoL  She  comes  t  what  chazma  have  sonow  on 
thatiaoe! 
Sonow  seems  pleased  to  dwdl  with  so  much 


Tet  nofw  and  then,  a  melancholy  smile 
Breaks  loose,  like  nght'ning  in  a  winter's  night, 
And  shows  a  moment's  day. 

Vent.  If  she  should  love  him  too  I  her  ennuch 
there! 
That  pore'pisoe  bodes  ill  weather.    Diaw,  draw 

nearer. 
Sweet  devil,  that  I  may  hear. 

Alex,  Believe  me ;  try 

[Dol.  goes  over  to  Chab.  and  Ibis. 

To  make  him  jealous ;  jealousy  is  like 

A  polish'd  glass  held  to  the  lips  when  life 's  in 

doubt :  [show  it. 

If  there  be  breath,  twill  catch  the  damp  and 

Oeo.  I  grant  yon  jealousy 's  a  proof  of  k^, 
But  'tis  a  weak  and  unavaibng  medicine ; 

Akx,  'TIS  your  last  remedy, and  strongest  too: 
And  then  this  DohfaeOa,  who  so  fit 
To  practise  on  1  he's  handsome,  valiant,  votiDg, 
Ana  looks  as  he  were  laid  for  nature's  bait. 
To  catch  weak  women's  eyes. 
He  stands  already  more  than  half  suspected 
Of  k>ving  yon :  the  least  kind  word  or  glance, 
YoQ  give  this  youth,  will  kindle  him  with  love: 
Then  like  a  burning  vessel  set  adrift, 
Youll  send  him  down  amain  befine  the  wind, 
To  fin  the  heart  of  jealous  Antony. 
.    Oeo,  Can  I  do  thisl    Ah,  no;  mytove'sso 

true. 
That  I  can  neither  hide  it  where  it  ii^ 
Nor  show  it  where  it  is  not. 

Alex.  Force  yoorself 
Th'  event  will  be,  your  lover  will  retain 
Doubly  desinMis  to  possess  the  good 
Whkh  once  he  fear'd  to  k)se. 

CZeo.  I  must  attempt  it : 
Bat  oh !  with  what  imet ! 

[Exit  Albx.  ehe  comes  tip  to  Dol. 

VoL.a,..3M         39 


Vent,  So  now  the  scene  draws  near  \  they're 
in  my  reach. 

Cleo.  [  To  Dol.]  Discoursing  with  my  women! 
might  not  I 
Share  in  your  entertainment  1 

Char.  You  have  been 
The  subject  of  it,  Madam. 

Qto,  How  I  and  how ! 

hroM.  Such  praises  of  your  beauty  1 

(Xeo.  Mere  poetry. 
Your  Roman  wits,  your  Gallus  and  Tibulelus, 
Have  taught  you  this  from  Cvtheris  and  Delia.^ 

Dot.  Tnose  Roman  wits  nave  never  been  xa 

Cytheris  and  Delia  else  had  been  unsung : 

I,  who  have  seen ^had  I  been  bom  a  poet, 

Should  choose  a  nobler  name. 

Oeo.  You  flatter  mej 
But  'tis  your  nation's  vice ;  all  of  your  country 
Are  flatterers,  and  all  fidse.    Your  friend 's  like 

you. 
I'm  sure  he  sent  you  not  to  speak  these  words. 

Dot.  No.  Madam ;  yet  he  sent  me 

CZeo.  Well,  he  sent  you-^— • 

Dot.  Of  a  less  pleasing  errand.  -  " 

Geo.  How  less  pleasing  7  ^  - 

Less  to  yourself,  or  me  1 

D6L  Madam,  to  both; 
For  you  most  moum,  and  I  must  grieve   to 
cause  it. 

Oeo.  You  Chamaon  and  your  fellow,  stand  at 
distance. 
Hold  up,  my  spirits.  \Ande.'\  Well,  now 

your  moumfm  matter ; 
For  Fm  prepared,  perhaps  can  guess  it,  too. 

Dot,  I  wish  you  would;  fiv  'tis  a  thankleM 
office 
To  ten  ill  news:  and  I,  of  all  your  sex, 
Most  fear  displeasing  you. 

Oeo.  Ofall  your  sex, 
I  soonest  woula  forgive  you,  if  you  should. 

Vent.  Most  delionte  advances!  woman!  wo- 
man! 
Dear,  damn'd,  inconstant  sex! 

CZeo.  In  the  first  place, 
I  am  to  be  forsaken ;  is't  not  so  1 

DoL  I  wish  I  could  not  answer  to  that  question. 

CZeo.  Then  pass  it  o'er,  because  it  troubles  you : 
Next,  I'm  to  lose  my  kingdom ^FUewell, 

Ti*  ■■■■111  A 

figjrpc 
Yet,  is  there  any  more  1 

D€L  Madam,  I  fear 
Your  too  deep  sense  of  grief,  has  tuin'd  your 


Oeo.  No,  no,  Fm  not  run  mad;  I  can  bear  ft^ 
tune; 
And  love  may  be  expell*^  by  other  k>ve, 
As  poisons  are  by  poisons. 
^Youo'i   ■ 


DU. 


eijoy  me,  Madam, 


To  find  your  griefii  so  moderately  borne. 
You've  heard  the  worst ;  all  are  not  felse  like  hiOL 
Oeo.  No ;  Heaven  forbid  they  should. 
Dol.  Some  men  are  constant. 
CZeo.  And  constancy  deserves  reward,  that's 

certain. 
Dol.  Deserves  it  not;  but  give  it  leave  to  hope. 
Vent.  I'll  swear  thou  hast  my  leave.    I  have 
enough.  [ExH, 

Dol.  I  came  prepared. 
To  tell  you  heavy  news :  news,  which  I  thought 
Would  fright  the  blood  imm  your  pale  cheeks  to 
tear; 
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But  joQ  hafv  mrt  It  with  a  ctMerfalneM 
That  makes  my  task  more  easy;  and  my  toDgne, 
Which  on  another's  message  was  employ'd, 
Woiikl  gladly  speak  its  own. 

Oeo.  Hold,  Dobbella. 
Fint  tell  me,  were  you  chosen  by  my  lord  ? 
Or  sought  yon  this  employment  1 

DoL  He  pkk'd  me  out ;  and  as  his  bosom-fiiend, 
He  chaiged  me  with  his  words. 

Cleo.  The  message  then 
I  koaw  was  tender,  and  each  accent  smooth, 
To  moUify  that  rag^  word  Depart.       fwords ; 
k  Dot.  On !  yoQ  mistake ;  he  chose  the  narshest 
He  coin'd  his  &oe  in  the  severest  stamp, 
And  fniy  shook  his  &bric  like  an  eartnqnake  ;^ 
fia  heaved  Ibr  vent,  and  burst  like  bellowing 

^tna. 
In  sounds  scarce  human,  "  Hence,  away  for  ever ; 
Let  her  begone,  the  blot  of  my  renown, 
And  bane  of  all  hopes. 

[AR  the  time  Iff  thU  speech  Cleopatra  teems 

more  and  more  concemedf  tiU  she  sinks 

quite  down. 

Let  her  be  driven  as  £ir  as  men  can  think 

Fnmiman*soommerce;  shell  poison  to  the  centre." 

Oeo.  Oh,  I  can  bear  no  more.  [FairUs. 

DoL  Help,  help !    O  wretch !  cursed,  cursed  t 

What  have  I  done!  [wretch! 

Char,  Heaven  be  praised, 
Bha  comes  sgain.  [loathed  bein^, 

Cfao.  Why  have  you  brought  me  back  to  this 
Th'  abode  of  frlsehood,  violated  vows, 
Andinjufedk>ve1  For  pity,  let  me  ^; 
For,  if  there  be  a  place  of  long  reptose, 
Fm  sua  I  want  it    Unlund,  unkind. 
Doi.  Believe  me  'tis  against  myself  I  speak, 

[Kneeling, 
That  sura  deserves  belief;  I  injured  him : 
My  Aiend  ne'er  spoke  those  words.    Oh,  nad  you 

seen 
How  often  he  came  back,  and  everv  time 
With  something  more  obliging  and  more  kind, 
To  add  to  what  he  said :  what  dear  fiirewells, 
How  almost  vanqutsh'd  by  his  love  he  parted, 
And  lean'd  to  what  unviriUingly  he  left  \ 
htmtat  as  I  was,  for  k>ve  of  vou, 
f  DiA  what  can  you  not  do,  who  made  me  hha  I) 
I  Isrged  that  Ue ;  for  whose  forffiveness  kneels 
This  self-aocused,  self-punishea  criminal. 
(    Geo.  With  how  much  ease  believe  we  what 

we  wish  1 
Rise,  Dolabella ;  if  ynu  have  been  guilty, 
I  have  contributiBd,  and  too  much  wve 
Has  made  me  guiltjr  too. 
The  advance  of  kindness  whkh  I  made,  was 

foign'd, 
To  call  back  fleeting  love  by  jeabusy ; 
But  twould  not  last    Oh !  rather  let  me  lose, 
Than  so  ignobly  trifle  with  his  heart. 
Del,  I  mid  your  breast  fenced  round  firom  hu- 
man reach. 
Transparent  as  a  rock  of  solid  crystal ; 
Seen  through  but  never  pierced. 

Qeo.  Could  you  not  be|r 
An  hour's  admittance  to  his  private  ear, 
Before  we  part  1  for  I  have  fiur  to  go, 
fir  death  be  for,  and  never  must  return. 

Ventidius,  fcUh  OcTAYiA  behind. 

Vent,  From  whence  you  may  discover — O, 
sweet,  sweet ! 
Would  you  indeedl  the  pretty  hand  in  earnest  1 


Dot.  I  will,  for  this  reward.  [Takee  her  haneL 
Draw  it  not  back. 


'Tis  all  I  e'er  will  beg. 

Vent.  They  turn  upon  us. 
Seem  not  to  have  observed  them,  and  go  on. 

[fievenier. 

Dol.  Saw  you  the  emperor,  Ventidius  f 

Vent.  No. 
I  sought  him;  but  I  heard  that  he  was  private. 
None  with  him,  but  Hipparchus  his  freedman. 

DoL  Know  you  his  business  ? 

Vent.  Giving  him  instructions, 
And  letters  to  his  brother  Ctesar. 

DoL  Well,  he  must  be  found. 

[ExU  Dol,  and  C2.EOL 

Oct.  Most  glorious  impudence ! 

Vent.  She  UMk'd,  methought, 
And  she  would  say,  take  your  old  man,  Octavia, 
Thank  you,  I'm  better  here. 
Well,  but  what  use 
Make  we  of  this  discovery  1 

Oct,  Let  it  die. 

Vent.  I  pity  Dolabella ;  but  she  *b  dangeioas : 
And,  Antony 

Must  needs  nave  some  remains  of  passion  stiD, 
Which  may  ferment  into  a  worse  relapse 
If  now  not  fully  cured. But  see  he  ooimea — 

JEnttr  Antony. 

Ant.  Octavia,  I  was  looking  for  yoo,  my  love : 
What,  are  your  lettem  ready  T I  have  given 
My  last  instructions. 

Oct.  Mine,  my  lord,  are  written. 

[Drawing  him  tuide. 

Ant.  Ventidius! 

Vent.  My  lord  1 

Ant.  A  word  in  private. 
When  saw  you  Dolabella  7 

Vent.  Now,  my  lord. 
He  parted  hence,  and  Cleopatra  with  him. 

Ant.  Speak  sofUy.    Twas  by  niy  command 
To  bear  my  last  farewelL  [he  m&it. 

Vent  It  look'd.  indeed,  [AUnuL 

Like  your  farewell. 

AnL  More  softljf ..My  foreweH ! 

What  secret  meaning  have  you  in  those  woids 
Of  ray  farewell  1  He  did  it  by  my  order. 

Vent.  Then  he  obey'd  your  order,  I  sqppgne  % 

{Aloud, 
You  bid  him  do  it  with  aQ  gentlenssia^ 
All  kindness  and  all — love. 

Ant.  How  she  moum'd  \ 
The  poor  forsaken  creature  I  [p>i^g 

Vent.  She  took  it  as  she  ought*,  i^e  bore  yoor 
As  she  did  Cesar's,  as  she  would  another's^ 
Were  a  new  love  to  come. 

Ant.  Thou  dost  belie  her:  [Aland, 

Most  basely,  most  maliciously  belie  her. 

Vent.  I  thought  not  to  displease  you;  I  have 

Oct.  You  seem  disturb'd,  my  lord.  [done. 

[Coming  iff>. 

Ant.  A  very  trifle. 
Retire,  my  love. 

Vent.  It  was  indeed  a  trifle. 
He  sent 

Ant.  No  more.  Look  how  thou  disobey'st  me ; 
Thy  life  shall  answer  it  [AngrUy, 

Oct.  Then 'tis  no  trifle. 

Vent  [To  Oct.]  'Tis  Ie»,  a  wy  nothing: 
you  too  saw  it, 
As  well  as  I,  and  therefoze  'tis  no  seciet* 

Ant,  She  saw  it  I 
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Vent.  Ye8:8lie«iwyociiif(I>olabeI]»— 

Ant,  Young  Ddabella— >— 

Vent,  Young,  I  think  him  yonng, 
And  handsome  too ;  and  so  do  others  think  him. 
But  what  of  thati  He  went  by  your  command, 
Indeed  'tis  probable,  with  some  kind  message ; 
For  she  received  it  graciously :  she  smiled : 
And  then  he  grew  &miliar  with  her  hand, 
Squeezed  it,  and  worried  it  with  ravenous  kisses ; 
She  blush'd,  and  sigh'd,  and  smiled,  and  blush'd 
At  last  took  occasion  to  talk  solUy.  [again ; 

And  then  she  cried  aloud^  That  constancy 
Should  be  rewarded — This  I  aaw  and  heard. 

Ant.  What  woman  was  it,  whom  you  heard 
So  playful  with  my  friend  1  [and  saw 

Not  Cleopatra  1 

Vent.  Even  she,  my  lord ! 

Ant.  Mv  Cleopatra  1 

Vent.  Your  Cleopatra ; 
Dolabella's  Cleopatra. 
£very  man's  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  'Tifl  false. 
I  know  'Us  false,  and  see  the  plot  belwixt  you. 

Vent.  What  has  my  age  deserved,  tHat  you 
should  think 
1  would  abuse  your  eare  with  perjury  1 
If  Heaven  be  true,  she 's  false. 

Ant.  Though  Heaven  and  earth 
Should  witness  it,  I'll  not  believe  her  tainted. 

Vent.  I'll  bring  you  then  a  witness 
Fiom  hell  to  prove  her  so.    Nay,  go  not  back : 
[Seeing  Alcxab  juet  entering^  and  etartmg 
back. 
For  stay  YOU  must  and  shall. 

Alex,  what  means  my  lordl 

Vent.  To  make  yoa  oo  what  most  you  hate ; 
speak  truth. 

Alex.  My  noble  loid. 

Vent.  My  most  Uhutrious  pander, 
No  fine  set  speech,  no  cadence,  no  tum'd  periods, 
But  a  plain  home-spun  truth,  is  what  I  ask : 
I  did,  myself,  o'erfaear  your  gneen  make  love 
To  Uolabella.     Speak ;  for  I  will  know; 
By  your  oonfeasion,  what  more  past  betwixt  them  *, 
How  near  the  buiineas  draws  to  your  employ- 
And  when  the  happy  hour.  [P^*^^  > 

Ant.  Speak  truth,  Alexaa,  whether  it  oflend 
Or  plnw  Ventidins,  care  not.    Justify 
Thy  injured  queen  from  malice.    Dare  his  worst 

Akx.  As  nr  as  love  may  plead  for  woman's 
frailty 
iTrsnd  by  desert  and  greatness  of  the  lover ;    . 
So  rar,  divine  Octavia,  may  my  queen 
Stand  even  excused  to  you  for  bving  him, 
Who  is  your  lord :  so  far  from  breve  Yentidius, 
May  her  past  actions  hope  a  ftir  report. 

Ant.  "Tis  well  and  truly  spoken ;  mark,  Ven- 
tidius.  [passion 

Alex.  To  you,  most  noble  emperor,  her  strong 
Stands  not  excused,  but  wholly  justified. 
Her  beauty's  charms  alone,  without  her  crown, 
From  Ind  and  Meroe  drew  the  distant  vows 
Of  sighing  kings ;  and  at  her  feet  were  laid 
The  sceptres  of  the  earth,  exposed  on  heaps. 
To  choose  where  she  would  reign; 
She  thought  a  Roman  only  could  deserve  her ; 
And,  of  all  Romans,  only  Antony. 
And^  to  be  less  than  wife  to  you,  disdain'd 
Their  lawful  passion. 

Ant.  'Tis  but  truth. 

Aks.  And  yet  though  love,  and  your  unmfttch'd 
deaeity 


Have  dravm  her  flrom  the  due  regard  of  hoiioar 
At  last.  Heaven  open'd  her  unwuling  eyes 
To  see  the  wrongs  she  ofler'd  fair  Octavia, 
Whose  holy  bed  she  lawlessly  usurp'd. 
The  sad  efi'ects  of  this  unprosperous  war, 
Confirm'd  those  pious  thoughts. 

Vent.  [Aside.]  Oh,  wheel  you  there  1 
Observe  him  now ;  the  man  begins  to  mend. 
And  talk  substantial  reason.     Fear  not,  eunuclL 
The  emperor  has  riven  thee  leave  to  speak. 

AUx.  Else  had  1  never  dared  t'  oflend  his  eaiw 
With  what  the  Tast  necessity  has  uiged 
On  my  forsaken  mistress ;  yet  I  must  not 
Presume  to  say  her  heart  is  wholly  alter'd. 

Ant.  No,  dare  not  for  thy  life,  I  charge  thee, 
Not  pronounce  that  fatal  word.  [dare 

Oct.  Must  I  bear  thisi    Good  Heaven  afifoid 
me  patience !  [Ande, 

Vent.  On,  sweet  eunuch;  my  dear  half  m^, 

Alex.  Yet  Dolabella  [proceed. 

Has  loved  her  long ;  he,  next  my  god-like  lord, 
Deserves  her  best ;  and  should  she  meet  his  pa** 

sion. 
Rejected,  as  she  is,  by  him  she  loved 

Ant,  Henoe,  from  my  sight,  for  I  can  bear  no 
more! 
Let  furies  drag  thee  quick  to  hell  I  each  torturing 

Do  thou  employ,  till  Cleopatra  comes, 
Then  join  tnou  too,  and  help'  to  torture  bar. 

Oct.  'Tis  not  well!     • 
Indeed,  my  lord,  'tis  much  unkind  to  me. 
To  show  this  passion,  this  extreme  conoenunent, 
For  an  abandon'd,  faithless  prostitute. 

Ant.  Octavia,  leave  me  1  lam  much  disoiider'd  I 
Leave  me,  I  say ! 

Oct.  M}rlofd! 

Ant.  I  bid  you  leave  me. 

Oct.  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  never  to  return. 
My  lord,  my  lord,  love  will  not  always  last, 
When  urged  with  long  unkindneas  and  disdain. 
Take  her  again  whom  vou  prefer  to  me : 
She  stays  but  to  be  call  d.    Poor  cozen'u  man : 
Let  a  feign'd  parting  give  her  back  your  heart. 
Which  a  feij^n'd  love  nrst  got ;  for  injured  me, 
Though  my  just  sense  of  wrongs  forbid  my  stay, 
My  duty  shall  be  youn. 
To  the  dear  pledges  of  our  former  love. 
My  tenderness  and  care  shall  be  tranmrr'd. 
And  they  shall  cheer  by  turns  my  widow'd 

nights! 
So  take  my  last  farewell !  for  I  despair 
To  have  you  whole,  and  soom  to  take  yon  half. 

[Exit. 

Vent.  I  combat  Heaven,  which  blasts  my  best 
designs ! 
My  last  attempt  must  be  to  wm  her  back; 
But,  oh !  I  fear  in  vain.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Why  was  I  framed  with  this  plam,  ho- 
nest heart,  [ness. 
Which  knows  not  to  disguise  its  griefs  and  weak- 
But  bears  its  workings  outward  to  the  worid  T 
I  should  have  kept  the  mighty  anguish  in, 
And  forced  a  smile  at  Cleopatra's  felsehood : 
Octavia  had  believed  it,  and  had  staid. 
But  I  am  made  a  shallow-forded  stream. 
Seen  to  the  bottom ;  all  m^  clearness  scom'd, 
And  all  my  fiiults  exposed— See  where  he  comei. 

Enter  Dolibelli. 

Who  has  profaned  the  sacred  name  of  fiknd, 
And  worn  it  into  vilene« ! 
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With  how  iecnn  a  biow,  and  speckwa  tana 

He  gildi  tbe  secret  ▼illain !  miie  that  face 

Was  meant  for  honesty ;  but  Heaven  mismatch*d 

And  fomish'd  treason  out  with  nature's  pomp, 

To  make  its  work  more  easy. 

Well,  Dolabella,  yovt  perform'd  my  message  % 

DoL  I  did  unwillingly. 

Ant.  Unwillingly! 
Was  it  so  hard  for  you  to  bear  oar  parting  1 
Vou  should  have  wish'd  it 

DU.  Whyl 

^fi^  Because  you  love  me. 
And  she  received  my  message,  with  as  true, 
With  as  unfeigned  a  sorrow,  as  you  brought  it  1 

Dot.  She  loves  you  even  to  madness. 

Ant.  Ohl  I  know  it 
Yoi^  DolabeUa,  do  not  better  know 
How  much  she  loves  me.    And  should  I 
Forsake  this  beauty,  this  all  perfect  creature  1 

Dot.  I  could  not,  were  she  mine. 

Ant.  And  yet  you  first 
Peiraaded  me.    How  come  you  altered  since  1 

Dei.  I  said  at  first  I  was  not  fit  to  go : 
I  couM  not  hear  her  sighs,  and  see  h^  tears, 
But  pity  must  [irevail :  and  so,  perhaps, 
It  may  again  with  vou ;  for  I  have  promised 
That  she  should  taae  her  last  fiuewell :  and,  see, 
Bhe  ooom  to  claim  my  word. 

Enter  Cleopatiu. 

Ant.  False  Dolabella  I 

Dot.  What 's  &lse,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Why,  Dolabella'^s  fidse, 
And  Cleopatra 's  fidse ;  both  false  and  faithless. 
Draw  near,  you  well-join'd  vrickedness,  you  ser- 
pents 
Whom  1  nave  in  my  kindly  bosom  warm'd, 
Till  I  am  stung  to  death. 

LkL  My  lord,  have  I 
Deserved  to  be  thus  used  1 

Oeo.  Can  Heaven  prepare 
A  newer  torment    Can  it  find  a  corse 
Beyond  our  sepamtion  1 

Ant,  Yes,  if  fate 
Be  just,  much  greater : 
Two,  two  such  I 

Oh  1  there  *s  no  further  n^me,  two  such — to  me, 
To  me,  who  lock'd  my  soul  within  your  breasts, 
Had  no  desires,  no  joys,  no  life  but  you ; 
A  friend  and  mistress, 

Was  what  the  world  coukl  give.    O  Cleopatra! 
O  DolabeUa!  how  could  you  betny 
This  tender  heart,  which  with  an  infant  fimd- 

ness 
Lay  lulled  betvrizt  your  bosoms,  and  there  slept 
Secure  of  injured  faith  ? 

DoL,  If  she  has  wrong'd  you. 
Heaven,  hell,  and  you  revenge  it 

Ant.  If  she  has  vrrong'd  me  I 
Ventidius  heard  it ; 
Octavia  saw  it. 

Oeo,  They  are  enemies. 

Ant,  Alexas  is  not  so;  he,  he  confessed  it; 
He,  who,  next  to  hell,  best  knew  it,  he  avow'd  it 
Why  do  I  seek  a  proof  beyond  yourself  1 

[  To  DoL. 
You  whom  I  sent  to  bear  my  last  farewell, 
Returned  to  plead  her  stay. 

DoL  What  shall  I  answer  1 
If  to  have  loved  be  guilt,  then  I  have  sinn'd ; 


But  if  to  have  iiqpented  of  that  Wve 
Can  wash  away  my  crime,  I  have  repented. 
Yet,  if  I  have  <mended  past  forgiveness, 
Let  her  not  suffer:  she  is  innocent. 

Ant.  Thincobwebart  of  falsehood, 
Seen,  and  broke  tbroagh  at  first 

Dol.  Forgive  your  mistress. 

CUo.  Forgive  your  friend. 

Ant.  I  can  forgive 
A  foe ;  but  not  a  mistress,  and  a  friend : 
Treason  is  there  in  its  most  horrid  shape, 
Where  trust  is  greatest.    Til  hear  no  moie ; 
Hence  from  niy  sight,  for  ever. 

Cleo.  Howl  for  ever! 
I  cannot  go  one  moment  from  your  sight, 
And  must  I  go  for  ever  1 
My  joys,  my  only  joys  are  centered  here ; 
What  place  have  I  to  go  to  1  my  own  kingdom  1 
That  I  have  lost  for  you ;  or  to  the  Romans  ? 
They  hate  me  for  your  sake.    Or  must  I  waiir 

der 
The  wide  world  o'er,  a  helpless,  banish'd  w«>- 
manl 


Banished  fat  love  of  ^ou :  banish'd  from  yon; 
Ay,  there 's  the  banishment !  Oh  I  hear  me ; 


hear 


me. 


With  strictest  justice ;  for  I  beg  no  fovoor  ;- 
And  if  I  have  ofiended  you,  then  kill  me, 
But  do  not  banish  me. 

Ant.  I  must  not  hear  you. 
I  have  a  fool  within  me  takes  your  part ; 
But  honour  stops  my  ears.    I  am  not  to  be 
moved. 

GEeo.  Then  we  most  parti  Farewell,  nrycrael 
lord. 
Th'  appearance  is  against  me ;  and  I  go, 
Unjustified,  for  ever  from  your  sight 
How  I  have  loved,  you  know ;  how  yet  J  love, 
My  only  comfort  is,  I  know  myself: 
I  love  you  more,  even  now  you  are  unkind, 
Than  when  you  loved  me  most ;  so  well,  so  tnily, 
I'll  never  strive  against  it ;  but  die  pleased 
To  think  yon  once  were  mine. 

Ant.  Good  Heaven,  they  weep  at  parting. 
Must  I  weep  too  1  That  calls  them  innocent. 
I  must  not  weep ;  and  yet  I  must,  to  think 
That  I  must  not  forgive 


Live ;  but  live  wretched,  'tis  but  iost  you  shoald. 
Who  made  me  so :  live  from  each  other's  si|^ht : 
Let  me  not  hear  you  meet    Set  all  the  earth. 
And  all  the  seas,  betwixt  your  snnder'd  loves : 
View  nothing  common  but  the  sun  and  skies : 
Now,  all  take  several  ways ; 

And  each  your  own  sad  &te  with  onne  de- 
plore; 

That  you  were  false,  and  I  could  trust  no  more. 

[BxcwU  acpcrui^. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^The  Temple, 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charuion,  and  IitAs. 

Cleo.  I  could  tear  out  these  eyes  tluit  gain'd 
his  heart, 
And  had  not  power  to  keep  it    Ob,  the  CQxse 
Of  doling  on,  even  when  1  find  it  dotege ! 
Bear  witness,  gods,  you  heard  him  bid  me  «». 
You,  whom  he  roock'd  vnth  imprecating  vows 
Of  promised  faith I'll  die,  I  will  not  1,0,1^  ^ 
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Enter  Ajjolab. 


Alt  thoa  thove,  tmitor !        Oh, 

ok  for  a  little  bnath,  to  vent  my  nge. 

^x.  Yes,  I  deaerw  it,  for  my  ill-limed  trath. 

Cbo.  I  woald  ntioa 
More  calmly  with  yoa.    Did  yoa  not  o'ermle, 
And  force  my  plain,  direct,  and  open  love, 
Into  these  crooked  paths  of  jealousy  1 
Now,  what's  th' event*)  Octavia  is  removed; 
Bat  CleoMtn  banish'd. 

Alex.  Believe  me,  Madam,  Antony  is  yoan. 
His  heart  was  never  lost;  but  started  off 
To  jealousjr,  love's  last  retreat  and  covert  ^ 
Where  it  ues  hid  in  shades,  watchful  in  sdenoe, 
And  listening  for  the  sound  that  calls  it  back. 
Some  other,  an^  man,  'tis  so  advanced, 
May  perfect  this  unfinish'd  work,  which  I 
(Unhappy  only  to  myself)  have  left 
00  easy  to  his  hand. 

Oeo.'  Jjook  well  thou  do't ;  else 

Alex.  £lse,  what  your  simioe  thxeateDS— An- 
tony 
Is  moonted  up  the  Pharos:  from  whose  turret, 
He  stands  surveying  our  Elgyptain  galkys, 
Engaged  with  Cnaar's  fleet,  now  deattt,  or  oon- 

qoest; 
If  the  first  happen,  fiile  acquits  my  promise, 
If  we  o'eicome,  the  conqueror  is  yours. 

[A  diataiU  thout  ^oUkin, 

Oiar,  Have  comfort,  Madam :   Did  you  mark 
that  shout  1         [Soctmd  »h4nU  nearer, 

Ira».  Hark,  they  redouble  it 

ASex.  'Tis  from  the  port 
The  kudness  shows  it  near.    Good  iiBwa,  kind 


Snter  Sbrapiom. 

Ser,  Where,  whete 's the qneeni 
O  horror,  horror, 

Egypt  has  been,  the  latest  hour  is  come. 
Tm  queen  of  nations  from  her  ancient  seat 
Is  sunk  for  ever  in  the  dark  abyss. 
Time  has  unroU'd  her  glories  to  the  last, 
And  now  ck)sed  up  the  volume. 

CUo.  Be  more  plain :  ""^  '"' 

Bay,  whence  thou  cam'st,  (thoo^  fiite  ie  in  thy 


Which  frmn  thy  haggazd  eyes  kwk  wildly  oot^ 
And  threatens  ere  tnou  speak'st) 

Ser,  1  came  from  Phans, 
From  viewing  Qipare  me  and  imagine  it) 
Our  land's  last  nope,  your  navy 

Qeo.  YanquiahU 

Ser.  No. 
Tlwy  fought  not. 

Cleo,  Then  they  fled. 
'   Ser,  Not  that.    I  saw, 
With  Antony  your  well  appointed  fleet 
Bow  out ;  and  thrice  he  waved  his  hand  on  high, 
And  thrice  with  cheerful  cries  they  shouted  back. 
The  well-timed  oars. 

Now  dipp'd  from  every  bark,  now  smoothly  run 
To  meet  the  foe,  and  soon,  indeed,  they  met, 
But  not  as  foes.    In  few  we  saw  their  caps 
On  either  side  thrown  up,  the  Egyptian  ffalleys. 
Received  like  friends,  pass'd  through,  ana  foil  be- 

hind  ^ 

The  Roman  rear,  and  now,  they  aU  oome  for- 
ward, 
And  ride  within  the  port 
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CUo.  Enough,  Reiapfan ; 
Vye  heard  my  doooL    This 

gods: 

When  I  lost  Antony,  your  work  was  done. 
Where's  my  lonll  How  bean  he  this  last  bkuwl 

Ser,  Hisfuiy  cannot  be  expressed  by  words; 
Thrice  he  attempted  headlong  to  have  nllen 
Full  on  his  ibes,  and  aun'd  at  Cosar's  galley; 
Withhek),  he  raves  on  you,  odes,  he 's  betxay'd. 
ShouJd  he  now  find  you^-— 

Alex,  Shun  him,  seek  your  Mfety, 
Till  you  can  dear  your  inimcrome. 

Oeo,  111  stay. 

Alex,  You  must  not;  haste  yoa  to  the  nonn- 
ment, 
While  I  make  speed  to  Otmt. 

Oeo.  Cesar  I  No, 
I  have  no  business  with  him. 

Alex,  I  can  work  him. 
To  spare  your  life,  and  wt  this  madman  perish. 

Oeo,  Base,  fowning  wretch  1  wouldst  thoa  be- 
tray him  tool 
Hence  from  m^  riffht,  I  wiB  not  bear  a  taitor ; 
'Twas  thy  design  Drought  all  this  ruin  on  oa. 
Serapion,  thou  art  honest;  counsel  me; 
But  nsste,  each  moment 's  predoos. 

Ser,  Retire;  you  must  not  yet  see  Antony, 
He  who  b^gan  this  mischief, 
'Tie  joit  he  tempt  the  daiwer :  let  him  dear  yoQ; 
And,  since  he  oner'd  you  ms  servile  tongue, 
To  gain  a  poor  precarious  life  from  Casar, 
Let  nim  expose  that  iawning  efoqoenoe, 
And  speak  to  Antonr. 

Akx.  O  Heavens  I  I  daie  not : 
I  meet  my  certain  death. 

Oeo,  Slave,  thou  deserv'st  it 
Not  ihat  I  fear  my  knd  will  I  avoid  him; 
I  know  him  noble:  When  lie  baniah'd  ine, 
And  thought  me  felse,  he  soom'd  to  take  my  life: 
But  rU  be  justiff'd,  and  then  die  vrith  him. 

Alex.  O  pity  me,  and  let  me  follow  yoa. 

CSeo.  To  death,  if  thou  stir  hence.    Speak,  if 
thoo  canst, 
Now  for  thy  life,  which  basdy  thoo  wooldst  save. 
While  mine  I  priie  at  this.    Come,  good  Sera- 
pion. 
[Exeunt  Clbo.  Sir.  Cbjju  and  Ibas. 

Alex.  Oh!  that  I  less  could  fear  to  kae  tUa 


Which  like  a  snow-ball  in  my  oowaid  hand, 
The  mora  'tis  gnsp'd,  the  fiister  mdts  away. 
Poor  reason!  What  a  wretched  aid  art  thoa 
For  still,  in  spite  of  thee, 
These  two  long  lovers,  sool  and  body,  dread 
Thdr  final  separation.  Let  me  think : 
What  can  I  say,  to  save  myself  from  deathi 
No  matter  what  becomes  of  Cleopatra. 

Ant,  Which  wayl  Wheret  [WUhin. 

Vent.  This  leads  to  th' monoment 

[Witkhi. 

Alex,  Ah  met    I  hear  him:  yet  I'm  unpre- 
pared. 
My  gift  oc  lying's  gone; 
Andthis  court  devfl,  which  I  so  oft  have  raised. 
Forsakes  me  at  my  need.    I  dare  not  stay : 
Yet  cannot  go  far  hence.  {BxiL 

Enter  Axronrr  <md  Yentidius. 


Ant,  O  happy  Caau !  thoa  hast  men  to  lead. 
Think  not  tie  thoo  hast  conquer'd  Antony; 
Bat  Rome  has  oonqner'd  Egypt    I'm  betiay'd. 


ALL  FOB  LOVB. 


[Mfrm 


Veni.  The  natioa  ki  cne  iiiiiv«i«l  tnltor;  «id 
thdr  queen 
The  TeiT  spirit  and  extract  of  them  all. 

AnL  U  then  jret  left 
A  poaaibUity  of  aid  and  TakMnr  1 
k  wan  one  sod  nnawom  to  my  dertrootioD  1 
For,  if  theie  M, 

Methinka  I  eannot  fall  beneath  the  &l6 
Of  B«eh  a  boy  aa  Ccaar. 

Veni.  There  yet  remain 
Three  legiona  in  the  town.    The  laat  aaaaalt 
Lopp'd  off  the  reit    If  death  be  your  design, 
As  1  must  wish  it  now,  these  are  sufficient 
To  Baka  a  heap  about  ua  of  dead  files ; 
An  honest  pile  fiir  burial. 

Ant.  They're  enough. 
We'll  not  divide  our  stars ;  but  aide  by  side 
Fight  emulous,  and  with  malicious  eyes 
Surrey  each  other's  acts. 

VenL  Now  you  shall  aee  I  love  you.    By  my 
ftwhounof  Hfe,  * 

I  am  80  pleased  with  this  brave  Roman  ikte, 
That  1  would  not  be  Cesar  to  outlive  yon. 
Whan  we  put  off  this  iiesh  and  mount  together, 
It  ahall  be  shown  to  all  th'  ethereal  crowd, 
Lo^  this  is  he  who  died  with  Antony. 

Ani,  Who  knows  but  we  may  pieiee  fhnmgh 
all  their  troopa, 
Aad  iMfih  my  veterans  yet  1    'TIS  worth  the 
tempting. 

Bnter  Albzab,  trembling. 

Vent  See,  aee,  that  villain! 
See  how  he  has  set  his  count'nanoe  lor  deeeit ; 
And  promises  a  lie.  before  he  apaaks  1 
Let  me  despatch  him  first  [Drawing: 

AtU.  Hold :  he's  not  worth  your  kilfing.    On 
thy  tie, 
(Which  thou  m*y'st  keep  becaoae  I  aooin  to 

take  it) 
No  ayllabfe  to  j  iMtify  thy  queen ; 
Save  thy  base  tongue  its  office. 

Akx.  Sir.  she 's  gone. 
Whflie  ahe  ahall  never  be  moleirted  moie 
By  love  or  you. 

Ani.  FledtoherDolabeUa! 
Die,  tnitor,  I  revoke  my  pfomise,  die. 

IChing  io  km  him. 

Ales.  O  hold,  ahe  is  not  lied. 

iln^  She  is.    My  eyen 
Are  open  to  her  fiJnhood.    My  whde  life 
Haa  been  a  golden  dream  of  love  and  friendship : 
But  now  I  wake,  Fm  like  a  merchant,  roused 
From  soft  repose,  to  see  his  vessel  sinldng. 
And  all  his  wealth  cast  o'er.    Ungrateful  wo- 

manl 
Who  foHow'd  me,  but  as  the  swallow  summer. 
But,  now  my  winter  comes,  she  spreads  ner 

wings. 
And  seeks  the  spring  of  Casar. 

Alex.  Think  not  so: 
Her  fi)rtunes  have,  in  all  things,  mix'd  with 

yours. 
Had  she  betray'd  her  naval  force  to  Rome, 
How  eaaUy  might  she  have  gone  to  Cesar 
Secure  by  such  a  bribe ! 

Veni.  Shesentitfirrt, 
To  be  more  welcome  after. 

Ant.  'Tie  too  plain; 
Else  would  she  have  appear'd  to  dear  henclf. 

Ales,  She  coukl  not  bear 


To  be  aocuaed  by  yon ;  but  shut  beiadC 
Within  her  monument :  look'd  down  and  aigh'd : 
While,  from  her  unchanged  lace,  the  silent  team 
Dropp'd,  as  they  had  not  leave,  but  stole  tbeif 

parting. 
Some  unaistinguish'd  woids  she  inlr  munnur*d ; 
At  last  she  raised  her  eyes,  and  witn  soch  looks 
As  dying  Lticrece  cast 

Ani.  My  heart  forbodes 

Vent.  Groon. 

AUx.  She  snatch'd  her  poniard. 
And,  ere  we  could  prevent  the  fatal  blow. 
Plunged  it  within  her  breast :  then  Cum'd  to  me  ; 
Gro,  beeir  my  lord,  said  she,  my  last  frrewell, 
And  ask  him,  if  ne  yet  suspect  my  faith. 
More  she  was  saying,  but  aeath  ruah'd  betwixt 
She  half  pTonouncra  your  name  with  her  last 

breatlL 
And  buried  halt  within  her. 

Vent.  Heaven  be  praised. 

AjU.  Then  ait  tlvni  innocent,  my  poor  dear 
k>ve1 
And  ait  thou  dead  1 
Ob,  those  two  words!  their  sound  should  be  £- 

vided: 
Hadst  thou  been  ftlse,  and  died :  or  hadit  Uioa 

lived. 
And  hadst  been  true — But  innoeenoe  and  death ! 
This  shows  not  well  above.    Then  what  am  II 
The  murderer  of  this  truth,  this  innoeenoe ! 
Thoughts  cannot  form  themselves  in  words  ao 

horrid 
As  can  expreas  my  guilt ! 

Veni.  Is't  come  to  this  1    The  goda  haw  been 
toogradoua, 
And  thus  you  thank  them  for^ 

Ant.  [To  ALfix.]  Why  stay'st  thou  Iwiel 
Thou  art  not  worthy  to  behoM  what  now 
Becomes  a  Roman  emperor  to  perfimn. 

[BxUAtJBL. 

Vent.  Would   ahe  had  £ed  a  little  eoooer 
though, 
Before  Oetavia  went ;  yoa  migbt  have  treated ; 
Now  'twill  look  taoM,  and  would  not  be  received. 
Come,  rouse  youmlf,  and  let'a  die  warm  toffethar. 

Ant.  O  Ventidius! 
What  should  I  fight  for  nowl    My  queen  is 

dead. 
I  was  but  great  for  her :  my  power,  mr  empire, 
Were  but  my  merrfaandiaB  to  buy  her  love; 
And  oonqoer'd  kinga,  my  fodcin.    Now  sfae  *m 

dead 
Let  Cesar  take  the  world. 

Vent.  Woukl  you  be  taken  Y 

Ani.  Yes,  I  would  be  taken ; 
But  as  a  Roman  ought,  dead,  my  Ventidius. 

Vent.  Choose  }rour  oeath ; 
For  I  have  seen  him  in  such  various  shapes, 
I  care  not  which  I  take :  I'm  only  troubled, 
The  life  I  bear  is  worn  to  such  a  rag^ 
'Tifl  scarce  worth  givin(|[.    I  could  wish,  indeed, 
We  threw  it  from  us  with  a  better  graoe ; 
That  like  two  lions  taken  in  the  toib, 
We  might  at  least  thrust  out  our  paws  and 

wound 
The  hunters  that  endose  us. 

Ant.  Thou  hast  loved  me, 
And  foin  I  would  reward  thee.    I  most  die; 
Kill  me,  and  take  the  merit  of  my  death 
To  make  thee  friends  with  Cnsar. 

Vent.  Thank  your  kindness. 
You  said  I  k)ved  you ;  and,  ia  reeoB^eiiee!, 


I.] 


ALL  FOR  LOVE. 


463 


You  bid  me  turn  a  tnitoff  1    Oidlthink 

Yoa  would  haTo  cuaed  me  thus  I  that  1  ahoold  die 

With  a  hard  thought  of  you  I 

Ant.  Forgive  me,  Roman. 
Since  I  have  h€«rd  of  Cleopatra's  death, 
My  reason  bean  no  rule  upon  my  tongue, 
But  lets  my  thoughts  break  all  at  rant&m  oat 
Vre  thought  better;  do  not  deny  me  twice. 

Vent,  Dj  Heaven  I  will  not, 
Let  it  not  be  t'  outlive  yoo. 

Ant,  Kill  me  first, 
And  then  die  thou :  for  'tia  bat  just  then  senre 
Thy  iiiend  before  thyaelfl 

vent.  Give  me  your  hand— 
We  soon  shall  meet  again.    Now,  &reweU,  em- 
peror. [Embrace. 
Methinks  that  word's  too  cold  to  be  my  last : 
Since  death  sweeps  all   distinctions,  feurewell, 
firiend. 

That 'sail 

I  will  not  make  a  businees  of  a  trifle 

And  yet  I  can  not  look  on  you  and  kill  yoo. 

Fray  turn  your  face. 

Ant.  I  do :  Strike  home,  be  sure. 

Vent.  Home,  as  my  sword  inll  reach. 

[Stabe  himself. 

Ant.  O  thou  mistakest  t 
That  wound  was  none  of  thine ;  give  it  me  back. 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  my  death. 

Vent.  I  do  indeed ; 
Bat,  think,  tis  the  first  time  I  e'er  deceived  you*, 
If  that  may  ])leid  my  paidon.    And,  you  gods, 
Forgive  me,  if  you  will,  for  I  die  peijuzed, 
Rather  than  kill  my  friend.  [Dies, 

Ant.  Farewell  I  ever  my  leader,  even  in  death  1 
My  queen  and  thou  have  got  the  start  of  me : 
And  I'm  the  lag  of  honour. — Gone  so  soon  I 
Is  death  no  more  1  'Tis  not  worth  him 
My  further  thought;  for  death,  for  ought  I  know. 
Is  but  to  think  no  more. 

Here 's  to  be  satisfied.  [PaUe  on  hia  ttDord. 

I*ve  mtss'd  my  heart        O  unperforming  hand  I 
Thou  never  oovJdst  have  err'd  in  a  worse  time. 

[Trampling  toithin. 
Some  perhaps  from  Cesar !  I'll  mend    . 
My  work,  ere  they  can  reach  me. 

[Riaee  upon  JUa  kneee. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  and  Ibas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  my  lord  1  where  is  he^ 
My  fean  were  propliets !  I  am  come  too  late ! 
O  that  accursed  Alexas  I  [Rims  to  him. 

Ant.  Art  thou  livinffl 
Or  am  I  dead  before  1  knew,  and  thoa 
The  first  kind  ghost  that  meets  me^ 

Oeo.  How  is  it  with  yon  1 

Ant.  'Tis  as  with  a  man 
Removing  in  a  hurry ;  all  pack'd  up, 
But  one  deaf  iewel  that  his  haste  forgot ; 
And  he,  for  thai  returns  upon  the  spur : 
So  I  oome  back  lor  thee.  '' 

Geo.  Too  k>ng,  ye  Heavens,  yoa  have  been 
cruel  to  me ! 

0  now  be  kind,  and  give  me  back 
His  fleeting  life. 

Ant.  It  vrill  not  be,  my  love : 

1  keep  my  soul  by  force. 
Say  but  thoa  art  not  fiJse. 

€3eo.  'Tis  now  too  late 
To  say  Fm  true :  III  prove  it,  and  die  with  yoa. 
Unknown  to  me.  Alexas  feign'd  my  death, 
Which,  when  I  knew,  I  baSed  to  prevent 


This  fiUal  oonsequenoe.    My  fleet  helmy'd 
Both  you  and  me. 

Ant.  And  DolabeUa-— ^ 

Cleo.  Scarce  esteem'd  before  he   bved;  bat 
hated  now. 

Ant.  Enough  1  my  life 's  not  kmg  enoo^  for 
more. 
Thou  sa/st  thou  wilt  come  after ;  I  believe  thee ; 
For  I  can  now  believe  whate'er  thou  say'st, 
That  we  may  part  mone  kindly. 

Qeo.  I  will  come : 
Doabt  not,  mj^  lifo»  IfU  come,  and  ooickly  too  I 
Cssar  shall  triumph  o'er  no  part  cm  thee. 

Ant.  But  gricTe  not,  while  thoa  stay'st, 
My  last  disastrous  times; 
Think  we  have  had  a  eUmt  and  gforioos  day; 
And  Heaven  did  kind^  to  deby  tlw  storm 
Just  till  our  close  of  evening.    Ten  years  k>ve, 
And  not  a  moment  lost,  but  all  improved. 
To  th'  utmost  joys  1  What  ages  have  we  lived  I 
And  now  to  die  each  other's  I  and  so  dying, 
While  hand  in  hand  we  walk  in  sroves  below, 
Whole  troops  of  lovers'  ghosts  sEsll  flock  about 

us. 
And  all  the  train  be  ours. 

Cleo.  Your  words  are  like  the  notes  of  dying 
svnms. 
Too  sweet  to  last.    Were  thero  so  many  hoois 
For  your  unkindness,  and  not  one  for  loveY 

Ant.  No,  not  a  minute— this  one  kiss — ^moie 
worth 
Than  all  I  leave  to  Cssar [Dies. 

Geo.  O  tell  me  so  again  I 
My  lord !  my  lord  I  speak,  if  you  yet  have  being  I 
Sigh  to  me  if  you  cannot  speak  I  or  cast 
One  look:  do  any  thing  that  shows  you  live. 

Iras.  He 's  gone  too  far  to  hear  you. 

Char.  Remember,  Madam, 
He  charged  you  not  to  grieve. 

Cleo.  And  I'll  obey  hun. 
I  have  not  loved  a  Roman^  not  io  know 
What  should  become  his  wife — ^his  wife,  my 

Chaimion! 
For  'tis  to  that  high  title  I  aspire ; 
And  now  I'll  not  die  less. 

Iras.  Will  you  then  die  1 

Geo.  Why  shouldst  thou  make  that  ooeation'? 
Fly  both,  and  bring  the  cure  of  all  our  iUs. 

Iras.  The  aspicis,  Madam  1 

Geo.  Must  I  bid  you  twicel 

[Exeunt  Char,  and  Iras. 
'Tis  sweet  to  die,  when  they  would  force  life  on 

me. 
To  rush  into  the  dark  abode  of  death. 
And  meet  my  love. 
O  welcome,  welcome. 

Enter  Cbar.  and  Iras,  with  the  aspieks,  ^ 

Cleo.  Weloome  thou  kind  deceiver  t 

[Puts  aside  the  leaves. 
Thou  best  of  thieves ;  who  with  an  easy  key. 
Dost  open  life,  and  unperoeived  by  us. 
Even  steals  us  from  ourselves. 

Ser.  [WUhin.\  The  queen,  when  is  she? 
The  town  is  yielded,  Cesar 's  at  the  sates. 
Geo.  He  comes  too  late  t'  invade  the  rights  of 
death. 
Haste,  haste,  my  firiend,  and  roose  the  serpent's 
fuij. 

J'Jnlds  out  her  arm,  and  draUDS  it  badk, 
iesh 
1  Wouldst  thou  conspire  with  Cosor,  to  betray  me, 
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[act  ▼. 


AftthMiMrtnoiitoriBiiMl  IH  ibiee  thee  tot, 

And  not  be  eent  by  him, 

But  facing  mjwdt,  wj  eool  to  Anton  j. 

[fiftoiM  her  arm  bloody. 
Take  henoe ;  the  work  ie  done. 

Ser.  [Within.]  Break  ope  the  door, 
And  gaud  the  taitor  welL 

[Theyappiy  the  a&pkko, 
Cbo.  Aheady,  death,  1  feel  thee  in  mj  veina ; 
loD  with  anch  a  will  to  find  my  loid, 
That  we  ahall  qoickly  meet 
A  heavy  ttmnboeai  cnepa  throiigh  eveiy  Bmb^ 
And  now  'tie  at  m^  head :  my  ejrebda'ndl. 
And  my  dear  love  ia  vaniah'd  in  a  miat  1 
Caaar,  thy  wont. 

Ifowpait  na,  if  tnoa  euMt  [Dim. 

[Inia  HiJtt  down  ai  herfeei  and  dieas 

Cbasmiom  MUmdo  hMnd  her  cheir  a» 


Bnter  Snupiow,  ftfo^PniKara,  Alkzab  bound 
and 


SUL  Prieat.  Behold,  Seimiiao,  what  hftnock 
deethhaamadef 

Str,  TwwM  what  I  fear'd. 
See  how  the  loven  lie  in  state  together, 
Aa  they  were  giving  law  to  half  mankind. 
Th'  impiearion  of  a  amiie  left  in  her  feoe, 
Showa  aha  died  ploMod  iriOx  hhn  fiir^riMn 

lived. 
And  went  lo  charm  him  in  another  woiid. 
Caaar's  ioat  entering;  grief  haa  now  no  learam, 
Seenra  tnat  villainj  aa  our  pledge  of  aafety. 
To  graoa  the  Imperial  trinmph.  Sfe^,hleMM] 
Secoie  from  human  chance,  long  agea  oat, 
While  all  the  aloima  of  fiite  ^o*er  yoor  tcanbr 

And  feme  to  late  poaterity  alMdl  tell, 

No  knea  lived  ao  gnat,  or  died  ao  welL 


[pnir, 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY   SIR  JOHN   VANBRUGR 


.    REMARK& 


THoyoB  it  ia  not  en»Y  to  find  acenes  better  written,  or  characters  more  bajipily  drawn  tban  some  in  this 
cimedy,  yet,  it  is  impoMible  to  bestow  unqualified  praise  upon  it  as  a  whole.  It  seems  to  be  a  production  that 
did  not  put  the  aut^r  to  the  piaius  of  much  reflection ;  for  though  it  displays  great  spirit,  humour,  and  vivacity, 
it  does  not  bear  the  marks  of  care :  neiiher  does  the  muse  of  Vanbrugh  wear  a  very  cleanly  sock  on  this  occa- 
sion, for  he  has  not  scrupled  to  pay  oourt  to  the  bad  taste  of  the  time  in  which  he  wrote.  He  has  shown' vice 
without  punishing  it,  and  profligacy  without  reforming  it.  There  is  not  an  honest  man,  or  modest  woman  in 
his  whole  Dramatis  Peraoaic ;  it  is  not  easy  to  name  tlut  description  of  criminality  which  has  not  a  representa- 
tive  in  these  aeeaes.  Eaicals  tliat  deserve  the  gallows,  and  imputes  that  should  be  sent  to  Bridewell,  are  the 
CMipany  which  the  spectator  must  condescend  to  keep,  and  wlmse  sentiments  the  reader  must  be  coniont  to  put 
M'with.  Ue  dips  into  the  lowest  ranks,  and  shows  the  worst  side  of  haman  nature.  Few  dramas  can  be  found 
■D  generally  satirical ;  for  whilst  lie  professed(y  lashes  the  citizens  without  mercy,  he  takes  every  opportunity 
of  hooking  in  hia  allusions  to  the  higher  orders  of  society  with  unsparing  asperity. 

The  city  wives  and  the  city  husbands  are  exact  duplicates,  each  of  the  other.  The  Author,  with  all  his  art  and 
eontrivance,  squeexes  little  more  than  two  hundred  pounds  out  of  the  pockets  of  their  husbands;  and,  in  despair 
to  make  them  better,  leaves  them  so  much  the  worse  by  howmueh  they  are  the  moreoonfirmed  in  their  iniquity; 
and  when  Araminta  observes  to  Clarissa,  that  **  she  supposes  they  are  to  go  on  with'^tbcir  dears  as  they  used  to 
do/*  Clarissa  answers,  **Just  in  the  same  track,*'  and  then  concludes  the  play  with  a  comforting  remark  for  all 
intriguing  wives—-**  that  every  thing  geu  well  oat  of  a  broil  but  a  husband."  With  this  remark  the  curtain 
drops;  and  the  audience,  delivered  from  the  ennpaAy  of  rogues  and  wholes,  may  go  hoBie  to  tiMir  flimilieSt  uid 
meditate  upon  the  conversation  they  have  beat  admitted  to. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Gbipe. 
MoNcrTMP. 
Dick 
Brasb. 

ClJF. 

JnsAioif. 


ClAMHA 

Akamikta. 

CORINNA. 

fuppanta, 
Mrs.  Aml,kt. 
Mrs.  CLoaarr. 


SccNK— Loodon. 


PROLOGUE. 

TO  BE  aPOKEN  BT  A  SHABBY  POET. 

'ts  Gods !  what  crime  had  my  poor  father  dene, 
That  you  should  make  a  poet  of  his  son  1 
Or  is't  for  some  gneat  services  of  hia, 

Y'are  pleased  to  compliment  his  hoy ^with 

this  1       [Showing  hia  crown  of  UnireL 
VCIL.H.  ...3N 


The  honour,  I  mnit  needs  oonfess,  is  {pneat, 
If  with  his  crown,  you'd  tell  him  where  to  eat 

'Tis  well But  I  have  more  complaints — look 

here  1  [Showing  his  ragged  6oai. 

Hark  ye :  D'ye  think  this  suit  good  winter  wear  % 
In  a  cold  morning ;  whu !  at  a  ford's  gate. 
How  vou  have  let  the  porter  let  me  wait ! 
You*lI  say,  perhaps,  you  knew  Vd  get  no  harm, 
You'd  given  me  nre  enoiifgh  to  keep  me  wwm. 
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Ab- 


A  wofU  of  Mmriwi  to  that  flra  we  owe: 
Without  it,  I'd  ne^r  make  this  princely  ihow, 
I  have  a  brother  too,  now  in  my  nght, 

[Looking  behind  the 
A  basy  man  amongit  ue  here  to-night; 
Your  ^re  haa  made  him  play  a  thousand  pranks, 
For  which,  no  douKt,  you  re  had  his  daily  thanks; 
He  's  thank'd  you  first,  for  all  hk  decent  plays, 
Where  he  so  liick'd  it,  when  he  writ  for  praue. 
Next  for  his  mecklling  with  some  folks  in  Mack, 
And  brint^ng — souse— —a  priest  upon  his  back ; 
For  building  houses  here  t'obHge  toe  peers, 
And  fetching  all  the  house  about  his  ears; 
For  a  new  play  he'as  now  thought  fit  to  write, 
To  soothe  the  town — which  they — ^will  damn  to- 
night, 
These  benefits  arc  such,  no  man  can  doubt 
But  he'll  go  on,  and  src  your  fancy  out, 
Till  for  reward  of  all  Ids  noble  deeds. 
At  last  like  other  sprightly  folks  he  speeds : 
Has  this  great  recompense  fix'd  on  his  brow 
At  famed  Tamassos :  has  your  leave  to  bow 
And  walk  about  the  streets    equipped — as  I  am 
now. 


ACT  I. 


SCSNB  L'^Cofneml  Qoirden* 


Mbs.  AiCLrp  oiMi  Mas.  Cloooit, 


^m.  Q«od  morrow,  neighbour  I  good  morrow, 
neighbour  Cloggit  How  does  ail  at  your  house 
this  morning  1 

Oo^.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  A»l«t,  thank 
you  kmdiy ;  how  do  you  do,  I  pray  1 

if  m.  At  the  old  rate,  neighbour,  poor  and  ho- 
nest ;  these  are  hard  times,  good  ladL 

dog.  If  thsy  are  haid  with  you,  what  are  they 
with  us  1  You  have  a  good  trade  going;  all  the 
great  folks  in  town  help  you  off  with  your  mer- 
chandise. 

Am.  Yes,  they  do  help  us  off  with  tham  in- 
deed; they  buy  all. 

Oog.  And  pay— 

Am.  For  some. 

Qog.  Well,  *tis  a  thousand  pities,  Mrs.  Amlet, 
they  are  not  as  ready  at  one  as  they  are  at  t'other ; 
for,  not  to  wrong  them,  they  give  very  good  rates. 

Am.  Oh,  for  that,  let's  do  them  justice,  neigh- 
bour; they  never  make  two  words  upon  the  price ; 
all  they  hayzglc  about  is  the  day  of  payment. 

Qog.  There 's  all  the  dispute,  as  you  say. 

Am.  But  that 's  a  wicked  one.  For  my  part, 
neighbour,  I'm  just  tired  off  my  legs  with  trotting 
after  them;  brides,  it  eats  out  all  our  profit 
Would  you  believe  it,  Mrs.  Clonit,  T  have  worn 
out  four  pair  of  pattens  with  following  my  old 
Lady  Youthful  for  one  set  of  false  teeth,  and  but 
three  pots  of  paint 

Oog.  Look  you  there  now ! 

Am.  If  they  would  but  once  let  me  get  enough 
by  tham,  to  keep  a  coach  to  cany  me  a  dunning 
tmr  th«n,  there  would  be  some  oonseiffnM  in  it , 


Oog.  Ay,  that  were  •omcthing.  But  now  you 
talk  of  copacienoe,  Mrs.  Amlet,  bow  do  you  speed 
amflkigst  your  city  customers  % 

Am.  My  city  customem !  Now,  by  my  troth, 
neighbour,  between  the  city  and  the  court  (with 

nverenoe  be  it  spoken,)  there's  not   a to 

choose.  My  ladies,  in  the  city,  in  tunes  P^^t, 
were  as  full  of  gold  as  they  were  of  rdigion,  and 
as  punctual  in  their  payments  as  they  weie  in 
their  prayers ;  but  since  they  have  set  their  minds 
upon  quality,  adieu  one!  adieu  t'other!  their  mo- 
ney and  their  consdenoes  are  ffone.  Heaven  knows 
where.  There  is  not  a  goldsmith's  wife  to  be 
found  in  town,  but 's  as  heardhearted  as  an  an- 
cient judge,  and  as  poOT  as  a  towering  dulchese. 

Ctog.  But  what  the  murrain  have  they  to  do 
with  quality  t  Why  don't  their  husbands  make 
them  mind  their  shops  1 

Am.  Their  husbands!  their  husbands,  say'sA 
thou,  woman  1  Alack,  alack,  they  mind  their  hus- 
bands, neighbour,  no  more  than  they  do  a  sermon ! 

Clog.  Good  lack-a-day,  that  women  bom  of 
sober  parents  should  be  prone  to  follow  iU  exam- 
ples I  But,  now  we  talk  of  quality,  when  did  yoa 
bear  of  your  son  Richard,  Mn.  Amlet  1  Mj 
dauff btep  Flipp  says  she  met  him  t'other  day,  in  a 
laced  coat,  with  three  fine  ladies,  his  footman  at 
his  heels,  and  as  gay  as  a  brideffroouL 

Am.  Is  it  possililel  Ah,  the  rogue!  WelL 
neighbour,  alPs  well  that  ends  wdtt;  bat  Daek 
wiu  be  hanged. 

Oog.  That  were  pity. 

Am.  Pity,  indeed;  for  he's  a  hopeftd 
man  to  look  on;  but  he  leads  a  life  "Wi 
where  he  has  it^  Heaven  knows;  but  they  say,  he 
pays  his  dub  with  the  beM  of  thMn.  1  have  seen 
him  but  onoe  these  three  months,  neigldxior,  and 
then  the  variet  wanted  money;  but  I  bid  him 
maroh,  and  march  he  did,  to  some  purpose;  for,  in 
less  than  an  hour  back  oomes  my  gentteman  into 
the  houae,  walks  to  and  firo  in  tlie  room,  with  hia 
wig  over  bis  shoukler,  his  hat  on  one  side,  whiei- 
ling  a  minuet,  and  tossing  a  purse  of  gold  froiB 
one  hand  to  t'other,  with  no  more  respect.  Hea- 
ven bless  us !  than  if  it  had  been  an  orange.  Sir* 
rah,  says  I,  where  have  you  got  that  ?  He  answcn 
me  never  a  word,  but  sets  his  arms  a-kimbo^  cocks 
his  saucy  hat  in  my  fooe,  turns  about  upon  his 

ungraciouB  heel,  as  much  as  to  say,  kiss  

and  I've  never  set  eye  on  him  since. 

Oog.  Look  you  there  now  I  To  see  what  tiie 
youth  of  this  age  oome  to! 

Am.  See  what  they  will  oome  to,  neigtiboiir. 
Heaven  shield,  I  say ;  hut  Dick 's  upon  the  galk^ 
Well,  I  must  bid  you  gdod  morrow;  I'm  goii^ 
where  I  doubt  I  shall  meet  but  a  sorry  welcome. 

Oog.  To  get  in  some  old  debt,  111  warrant  yoa  1 

Am.  Neither  better  nor  wonq. 

Clog.  From  a  lady  of  quality  1 

Am.  No.  she 's  but  a  scrivener's  ynfy\  bat  she 
lives  as  well,  and  pays  as  ill,  as  the  stateliest  coan- 
tess  of  them  aU.  [Exeunt  teveral  leo^. 

•  BnUr  Brass. 

Bran.  Well,  surely,  through  the  worid*s  wida 
extent,  there  never  appeared  so  impudent  a  fel&ow 
as  my  school-fdlow.  Dick.    To  j^aas  himself  upon 
the  town  for  a  gentleman,  drop  into  all  the  besi 
company  with  an  eas¥  air,  as  if  his  natnral  ele- 
nwnt  w«re  in  the  sphers  of  quality;  wlicn  iIm 
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atgoe  bad  a  kelU»dnim  to  hk  ftther,  who  was 
hanged  for  robbing  a  church ;  and  has  a  pedlar  to 
hia  moihetr^ho  caniea  her  shop  under  oer  arm. 
Bui  heie  he  oomee. 

Enter  Dick. 

Diek.  Well,  Bran,  what  newsl  Haat  thoa 
fp^^n  my  letter  to  FUppantal 

BroM,  I'm  just  come;  I  ha'n't  knoek'd  at  the 
door  yet  But  I've  a  damned  piece  of  news  for 
you. 

Didc.  As  howl 

Bra$9.  We  must  quit  this  country. 

Diek.  We'll  be  han^  first 

Bra»9.  So  you  will  if  you  stay. 

Dick,  Why,  what's  the  matter  1 

Bram.  There 's  a  storm  a  coming. 

Diek.  From  whence  1 

Bram,  Fnm  the  worst  point  in  the  compass, 
ihe  law 

Dick.  The  law!  Why,  what  have  I  to  do  with 
the  law  1 

Bram.  Nothing;  and  therefore  it  has  some- 
thing^ to  do  with  you. 

Dick.  Elxplain. 

Bram.  You  know  you  cheated  a  young  fellow 
at  piquet  t'other  day  of  the  money  he  had  to  raise 
hit  company. 

Dick.  Well,  what  then*? 

Bram.  Why,  he 's  sorry  he  lost  it 

Dick.  Who  doubto  that 

Bram.  Ay,  but  that 's  not  all ;  he's  such  a  fool 
to  think  of  complaining  on't. 

Dick.  Then  I  must  be  wise  to  stop  his  mouth. 

Bram.  Howl 

Dick.  Give  him  a  little  back ;  if  that  wont  do, 
strangle  him. 

Byxim.  You  are  very  quick  in  your  methods. 
^  Dick,' Men.  must  be  so  that  will  despatch  bu- 


Bram,  Hark  you;  colonel,  your  father  died 
in'sbed. 

Dick.  He  might  have  done,'if  he  had  not  been 
a  fool. 

Bram,  Why,  he  robbed  a  church. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  he  foigot  to  make  sure  of  the 
sexton. 

Bram.  Are  not  you  a  great  rogue  1 

Dick.  Or  I  should  wear  wone  clothes. 

Bram.  EUurk  you ;  I  would  advise  you  to  change 
yourhfo. 

Dink.  And  turn  ballad  singer. 

Bram.  »Not  so  neither. 
.   Diek.  What  then  1 

Bram.  Wliy,  if  you  can  get  this  young  wench, 
Inform  and  live  honest 

Didc.  That's  the  way  to  be  starved. 

Bram.  No,  she  has  money  enough  to  boy  you 
a  good  place,  and  pay  me  into  the  bargain,  for 
helping  oer  to  so  good  a  match.  You  have  but 
this  throw  left  to  save  you ;  for  you  are  not  igno- 
rant, youngster,  that  your  morals  begin  to  be 
pretty  well  jLnowh  about  tovm ;  have  a  care  your 
noble  Irirth,  aiid  your  honourable  relations  are  not 
discovered  too ;  were  needs  but  that  to  have  you 
tossed  in  a  blanket,  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
first  company  of  ladles  you  intrude  into ;  and  then, 
like  a  dutiful  son,  you  may  daggle  about  with 
your  mother,  and  sell  paint;  she 's  old  and  weak, 
and  wants  somebody  to  carry  her  goods  after  her. 


How  fike  a  dog  will  you  kiok,  with  a  pab  of  plod 
shoes,  your  hair  oropped  up  to  your  ears,  and  a 
band-faoz  under  your  arm ! 

Dick.  Why  fiuth.  Brass,  I  think  thou  art  in  the 
right  on't;  I  must  fix  my  afiairs  quickly,  or  Ma- 
dam Fortune  will  be  playing  some  of  her  bitch 
tricks  with  me:  therefore  ril  tell  thee  what  we'll 
do:  we'll  punue  this  old  rogue's  daughter  hcartr 
ily ;  we'll  cheat  his  fiunily  to  purpose,  and  they 
shul  atone  for  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Bram.  Have  at  her  then.  I'll  about  your  bu- 
siness presently. 

Diek.  "  One  kiss — and"  success  attend  thee. 

[ExU  Dick. 

Bram.  A  great  rogue ^Well,  I  say  nothing. 

But  when  I  nave  got  the  thing  into  a  good  pos- 
ture, he  shall  sign  and  seal,  or  I'll  have  nim 
tumbled  out  of  the  house  like  a  cheese.  Now  for 
Flippanta.  [He  knoekt. 

Enter  Flippakta. 

Flip,  Who's  that  ^  Brass! 

Bram.  Flippanta! 

FUp.  What  want  you,  rogue's  foeel 

Bram.  Is  your  mistress  dressed  1 

Flip.  What,  already  1    Is  the  fellow  dnmk  1 . 

Bram.  Why,  vrith  respect  to  her  looking-glass, 
it  *s  almost  two. 

Flip.  What  then,  fool  1 

Bram.  Why,  then  it 's  time  for  the  mistrsss  of 
the  house  to  come  down  and  look  after  her  fami^. 

FlvD.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  an  owl.  Those  that 
go  to  bed  at  night  may  rise  in  the  morning ;  we 
uat  go  to  bed  m  the  morning  rise  in  the  after- 
noon. 

Bram.  When  does  she  make  her  visits  then. 

Flip.  By  candle  light ;  it  helps  off  a  muddy 
coitiplexion;  we  women  hate  inquisitive  sunshine. 
But  do  you  know  that  my  lady  is  going  to  turn 
good  housewife  t 

Bram.  What,  is  she  going  to  die  1 

FUp.  Die! 

Bram.  Why,  that 's  the  only  way  to  save  mo- 
ney for  her  family. 

Flip.  No|  but  she  has  thought  of  a  project  to 
save  chair-hire. 

Bram.  As  hoir  1 

FVp,  Why,  aH  the  company  Am  used  to  keep 
abroad,  she  now  intends  shall  meet  her  at  her  own 
house.  Your  master  has  advised  her  to  set  up  a 
basset-table. 

Bram.  Nay,  if  he  advised  her  to  it,  it 's  right. 
But  has  she  acquainted  her  husband  with  it  yetl 

^«p.  What  to  do?  When  the  company  meet, 
he'll  see  them. 


Bram.  Nay  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  hell  know 
it  soon  enough. 

J^^.  WeU,  I  must  begone;  have  yon  any  bu- 
sioess  with  my  lady '? 

Bram.  Yes,  as  ambassador  from  Araminta,  I 
iiave  a  letter  for  her. 

Flip.  Give  it  me. 

Bram.  Hold— —and,  as  first  miniver  of  state 
to  the  colonel,  I  have  an  afiair  to  communicate  to 
thee. 

Flip.  What  is  iti    auick. 

Bram.  Why— he 's  in  love. 

Flip.  Withwhati 

Bram.  A  woman  '  and  her  moner  together. 

i^«p.  Who  is  she  1 
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Brom.  CdHiuia. 

Flip.  What  wotdd  lie  be  a(  t 

Braat.  At  her  if  «he  'b  at  leLrare. 

Plip,  Which  way  1  ' 

Bran.  Honourably — He  haa  ordered  me  to  de- 
mand her  of  thee  in  marriage. 

Flip,  Of  me! 

Brass.  Why,  when  a  man  of  quality  has  a 
mind  to  a  city-fortune,  wouldat  have  him  apply 
lo  her  father  and  mother  1 

Flip.  No. 

Brass.  No,  ao  I  think;  men  of  our  end  of  the 
town  are  better  bred  than  to  uie  ceremony. — 
With  a  lonff  periwig  we  strike  the  lady ;  with  a 
you-know-what  we  aoften  the  maid;  and  when 
the  parson  haa  done  his  job,  we  open  the  affair  to 
the  family.  Will  you  slip  this  letter  into  her 
jNrayer  book,  mv  little  queen  1  It 's  a  very  pa»- 
donate  one ;  it  9  sealed  with  a  heart  and  da^er; 
Tou  may  see  by  thai  what  he  intends  to  do  with 
himself; 

Flip.  Are  there  any  venes  in  it  1  If  not|  I 
wont  touch  it 

Brass.  Not  one  woid  in  prose;  it 's  dated  in 
ihyme.  [She  takes  it. 

Flip.  Weill  but— have  you  brought  nothing 
^lael 

Brass.  Gad  forgive  me!  Vm  the  fi>igetfullest 
dog.  I  have  a  letter  for  you  too— here — 'tis  in  a 
purse — bat  it  s  in  prose — you  wont  touch  it. 

Flip.  Yes,  hang  it,  it  is  not  good  to  be  too 
dainty. 

Brass.  How  useful  a  virtue  is  humility! — 
Well,  child,  we  shall  have  an  answer  to-morrow, 
■ha' n't  we  1 

Mip.  I  can't  promise  you  that;  ibr  our  young 
gentlewoman  is  not  so  often  in  my  way  as  she 
would  be.  £U*.r  father  Cwho  is  a  citizen  from  the 
foot  to  the  forehead  of  him)  lets  her  seldom  con- 
verse with  her  mother-in-law  and  me,  for  fear  she 
should  learn  the  ain  of  a  woman  of  quality.  But 
ril  take  the  first  occasion — See,  there 's  my  lady ; 
ga  in,  and  deliver  your  letter  to  her.        [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.^A  Parlour. 

JfolsrOiaHUBAi  JbUowsd  hy  Flippanta  and 

Bjuss. 

Gar.  No  messages  this  morning  fiom  any 
b«ly,  FKppantal  Lakd,  how  dull  that  is!— Oh, 
them's  Brass!  I  did  not  see  thee,  BraM.  What 
news  dost  thou  bring  1 

Brass.  Only  a  letter  f^om  Araminta,  Madam. 

Oar.  Give  it  me — Open  it  for  me,  Flippanta ; 
I  am  so  lainr  to-day.  [Sits  down. 

Bnm.  [  To  Flip.]  Be  warn  now  you  deliver  my 
master's  as  carefully  as  I  do  this. 

FUp.  Tkm'i  trouble  thyself;  I'm  no  novice. 

Clar.  [To  Brass;]  'Tis  well;  there  needs  no 
answer,  since  she'll  be  here  so  soon. 

Brass.  Your  ladyship  has  no  foither  com- 
mands then  ? 

CLar.  Not  at  this  time,  honest  Brass Flip- 
panta !                                              [ExU  Brass. 

Flip.  Madam. 

Oar.  My  husband 's  in  love. 

Flip.  Inbvel 

Oar,  With  Araminta. 

FUp.  Impossihlel 


Oar.  This  letter  fhMn  her  it  to  pv«  me  an 
count  of  it. 

F\ip.  Methinks  you  are  net  very  rnneh  ahurmed. 

Oor.  No;  thou  know'st  I  am  not  much  lor> 
tured  with  jealousy. 

Flip.  Nay,  you  are  much  in  the  right  ont. 
Madam ;  for  jealousy  's  a  city  passion ;  'tis  a  thing 
unknown  amoncst  people  of  quality. 

Oar.  Fy !  A  woman  must  indeed  be  of  a  me- 
chanic mould,  who  is  either  troubled  or  pleased 
with  any  thing  her  husband  can  do  to  her. 
Pr'ythee,  mention  him  no  more ;  'tis  the  dullest 
theme! 

Flip.  'Tis  splenetic  indeed.  Bat  when  onoe 
vou  open  your  basset-table,  I  hope  that  will  put 
nim  out  of  your  head. 

Oar  Alas,  Flippanta,  I  begin  to  grow  weaxy 
even  of  the  thought  of  that  too ! 

F^ip.  How  so  1 

Oar.  Why,  I  have  thought  ont  a  day  and  a 
night  already,  and  four  and  twenty  hours,  thoa 
know'st,  is  enough  to  make  one  weary  of  any  thing. 

F^ip.  Now,  bv  my  conscience,  you  have  itkore 
woman  in  yon  tnan  aH  your  sex  togetiicr. — ^You 
never  know  what  you  would  have. 

Oar.  Thou  mistakest  the  thing  quite.  I  alwavs 
know  what  I  lack,  but  I  am  never  pleased  with 
what  I  have.  The  want  of  a  thing  is  perplexing 
enough,  but  the  possession  of  it  is  intoleranle. 

Flip.  Well,  I  don't  know  what  vou  are  made 
of,  but  other  women  would  think  themselves 
blessed  in  your  case :  handsome,  witty,  loved  by 
every  body,  and  of  so  happy  a  composure,  to  care 
a  fig  for  nobody.  You  have  no  one  passion  hnt 
that  of  your  pleasures,  and  you  have  in  me  a  ser- 
vant devoted  to  all  your  desires,  let  them  be  as 
extravagant  as  they  will.  Yet  all  this  is  notlung ; 
you  can  still  be  out  of  humour. 

Oar.  Alas,  I  have  too  much  cause  !    . 

Flip,  Why,  what  have  you  to  complain  of  1 

Oar.  Alas,  I  have  more  subjects  for  spleen 
than  one !  Is  it  not  a  most  horrible  thing  that  I 
should  be  but  a  scriveners  wife? — Gome,  don't 
flatter  me — don^t  you  think  nature  designed  me 
for  something  plus  elevee? 

Flip.  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  but  on  t'odier  sjde, 
methinks,  you  ought  to  be  in  some  measure  con- 
tent, since  you  uve  like  a  woman  of  quality, 
though  you  are  none. 

Oar.  Oh,  fy!  the.veiy  qmntessenoe  of  it  ia 
wanting. 

Flip.  What'sthati 

Oar.  Why,  I  dare  abuse  nobody :  Vm.  afriud  to 
afiront  people,  though  I  don't  like  their  faces :  or 
to  ruin  their  reputations,  though  they  pique  me 
to  it,  by  taking  ever  so  much  pains  to  preserve 
them :  I  dare  not  raise  a  lie  of  a  man,  though  he 
neglects  to  make  love  to  me ;  nor  report  a  woman 
to  be  a  fool,  though  she 's  handsomer  than  I  am. 
In  short,  I  dare  not  so  much  as  bid  my  footman 
kick  the  people  out  of  doors,  though  they  come  to 
ask  me  for  what  I  owe  them. 

Flip.  All  this  ia  very  hard  indeed. 

Clar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  the  perquisites  of  quaBty 
are  of  an  unspeakable  value ! 

Flip.  They  are  of  some  use,  I  must  confess : 
but  we  must  not  expect  to  have  every  thine. — 
You  have  wit  and  beauty,  and  a  fool  to  your  nua- 
band. — Come,  come,  Madam,  that 's  a  good  por- 
tion for  one. 

Oar.  Alas!  what  signifies  beauty  and  wit 
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wlien  one  6aMB  neiOier  JiK  tfas  men,  nor  abuw 
the  women  1  'Tis  a  sad  thing,  Flippanta,  when 
wit*8  confined,  'tis  worse  than  the  nsing  of  the 
lights',  I  have  been  sometiiDes  almost  choked  with 
scandal,  and  durst  not  cough  it  up,  for  want  of 
being  a  countess. 

JFHip.  Poor  lady! 

Clar.  Oh.  liberty  is  a  fine  thinff,  Flippanta: 
it 's  a  ^at  nelp  in  conversation  to  have  leave  to 
say  what  one  wtfl.  I  have  jseen  a  woman  of 
quality  who  has  not  had  one  grain  of  wit,  enter- 
tain a  whole  company  the  most  agreeably  in  the 
world,  only  with  ner  malice.  But  'tis  in  vain  to 
rejMne ;  I  can't  mend  my  condition  till  m^  hus- 
band dies;  so  FH  say  no  more  on^t,  but  think  of 
making  the  most  of  the  state  I  am  in. 

Piip.  That 's  your  best  way.  Madam;  and  in 
order  to  it,  pray  consider  how  you'll  get  some 
leady-money  to*set  your  basset-table  a-going ;  ibr 
that 's  necessary. 

Oar.  Thou  say'st  true :  but  what  trick  I  shall 
play  my  husband  to  get  some,  I  don't  know;  for 
ray  pretence  of  losing  my  diamond  necklace  has 
put  the  man  into  such  a  passion,  I'm  afraid  he 
wont  hear  reason. 

FVp.  No  matter;  he  begins  to  think  'tis  lost  in 
earnest ;  so  I  ikncy  you  may  venture  to  sell  it,  and 
raise  money  that  way. 

Gar.  Tnat  can't  be;  for  he  has  left  odious 
notes  with  all  the  goldsmiths  in  town. 

F^ip.  Well,  we  must  pawn  it  then. 

Ctar.  I*m  quite  tired  with  dealing  with  those 
pawn-broken. 

Flip.  I'm  afVaid  youll  continue  the  trade  a 
great  while  for  all  that.  [Aside. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jee.  Madam,  there's  the  woman  below  that 
sells  paint  and  pjatches,  iron  bodice,  false  teeth, 
and  all  sorts  of  things  to  the  ladies ;  I  can't  think 
of  her  name. 

Flip.  'Tis  Mrs.  Amlet ;  she  wants  money. 

Clar.  Well,  I  ha'n't  enough  for  myself;  it 's  an 
unreasonable  thing  she  should  think  I  have  any 
for  her. 

Flip.  She 's  a  troublesome  jade. 

Gar.  So  are  all  people  that  come  a  dunning. 

Flip.  What  will  you  do  with  herl 

Gar.  I  have  just  now  thought  on't.  She 's  very 
rich ;  that  woman  is,  Flippanta;  I'll  borrow  some 
money  of  her. 

jFTtp.  Borrow!    Sure  you  jest,  Madam. 

Gar.  No,  I'm  in  earnest ;  I  give  thee  commis- 
sion to  do  it  for  me. 

Ffip.  Me! 

Gar.  Why  dost  thou  stare,  and  look  so  un- 
gainly 1    Don't  I  speak  to  be  understood  1 

Flip.  Yes,  I  nnoerrtand  you  well  enough ;  but 
Mrs.  Amlet — 

Gar.  But  Mrs.  Amlet  must  lend  me  some  mo- 
ney; vdiere  shall  I  have  any  to  pay  her  elsel 

Flip.  That 's  true ;  I  never  thought  of  that, 
truly.    But  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Gar.  How  do  you  do  1  How  do  you  do,  Mrs. 
Amlet  1  I  ha'n't  seen  you  these  thousand  years ; 
and  yet  I  believe  I'm  down  in  your  books. 

Am.  Oh,  Madam,  I  don't  come  for  that,  alack  I 

Flip,  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Amlet. 
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Am.  Good  moifow,  Mn.  FttppuMsu 

Gar.  How  much  am  I  indeMed  to  yot^  Mn. 
Amlet  1 

Am.  Nay,  if  your  ladyship  desires  to  see  your 
bill,  I  believe  1  may  have  it  about  me — There, 
Madam,  if  it  ben't  too  much  fatigue  to  you  to  lodK 
it  over. 

Gar.  Let  me  see  it;  for  I  hate  to  be  in  debt — 
where  I  am  obliged  to  pay.  [AsideA — [Reads.! 
"  Imprimia,  for  bolstering  out  the  Countess  of 
Crump's  left  hip." Oh,  fy !  this  does  not  bo- 
long  to  me. 

Am.  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon ;  I  mistook 
indeed :  'tis  a  countess's  bill  I  have  writ  out  to  lit^ 
tie  purpose.  I  fumbhed  her  two  years  ago  with 
three  pair  of  hips,  and  am  not  paid  for  them  yet. 
But  some  are  better  customers  than  some.  There 's 
your  ladyship's  bill,  Madam. 

Clar.  {Reads.]  "  For  the  idea  of  a  new-invented 
commode." — Ay,  this  may  be  mine ;  but  'tis  of  a 
preposterous  length.  Do  you  think  I  can  waste 
time  to  read  every  article,  Mrs.  Amlet  1  I'd  as 
lief  read  a  sermon. 

Am.  Alack-a-day,  there 's  no  need  of  fatiguing 
yourself  at  that  rate :  <;ast  an  eye  only,  if  your  ho- 
nour pleases,  upon  the  sum  total. 

Gar.  Total,  fifty-six  pounds — and  odd  things. 

Flip.  But  nx  and  fifty  pounds  I 

Am,.  Nay,  another  body  would  have  made  it 
twice  as  much ;  but  there 's  a  blessing  goes  along 
with  a  moderate  profit. 

Gar.  Flippanta,  go  to  my  cashier,  let  him  give 
you  six  and  fifty  pounds.  Make  haste. — Iwnt 
you  hear  mel  Six  and  fifty  pounds.  Is  it  so 
difficult  to  be  comprehended  1 

Flip.  No,  Madam, — I — I  comprehend  six  and 
fifty  pounds,  but — 

Clar.  But  go  fetch  it  then. 

Flip.  What  she  means  I  don't  know— but  I 
shall,  I  suppose,  before  I  bring  her  the  money. 

[Aside— kxit. 

Clar.  [Setting  her  hair  in  a  pocket-glass] — 
The  trade  you  follow  gives  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Alack-a-day  I  a  world  of  pain.  Madam 

and  yet  there 's  small  profit  as  your  honour  sees 
by  your  bill. 

Clar.  Poor  woman !— Sometimes  you  have 
great  losses,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  I  have  two  thousand  pounds  owing  me, 
of  which  I  shall  never  get  ten  shillings. 

Gar.  Poor  woman ! — You  have  a  great  charge 
of  children,  Mrs.  Amlet '? 

Am.  Only  one  wicked  rogue,  Madam,  who,  I 
think,  will  break  my  heart 

Clar..  Poor  woman ! 

Am.  He'll  be  hanged.  Madam:  that  will  be  the 
end  of  him.  Where  he  gets  it.  Heaven  knows ; 
but  he 's  always  shaking  his  heels  with  the  ladies ; 
and  his  elbows  with  the  lords.  He 's  as  fine  as  a 
prince,  and  as  gim  as  the  best  of  them.  But  the 
ungracious  rogue  tells  all  he  comes  near  that  his 
his  mother  is  dead,  and  I  am  but  his  nurse. 

Gar.  Poor  woman  I 

Am.  Alas!  Madam,  he's  like  the  rest  of  the 
world — Every  body 's  for  appearing  to  be  more 
than  they  are,  and  that  ruins  all. 

Gar.  Well,  Mrs.  Amlet,  you'll  excuse  me.:  I 
have  a  little  business.  Flippanta  will  bring  you 
your  money  presently.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Amlet.  {ExiL 

Am.  I  return  yournonour  many  thanks — ^Ah. 
there 's  a  good  lady !  not  so  much  as  feed  her  bid 
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— — >Tf  the  TMt  wen  lilw  Iwr,  I  thoald  toon  hmre 
money  enough  to  go  m  fine  ■•  Dick  himielf. 

Enier  Dick. 

^  •  

Dick,  Sure  Flippanta  must  have  given  my  let^ 
ter  by  this  time,  i  long  to  know  how  it  has  been 
received.  [Aside. 

Am.  Mieerioorde !  what  do  I  seel 
Dick.  Fiends  and  hags! — the  witch,  my  mo- 
ther! 

Am.  Nay,  'tis  he — Ah,  my  poor  Dick,  what 

ut  thou  doing  here  1 

Dick.  What  a  misibrtone !  [Aside. 

Am.  Good  Lard,  how  thou  art  bravely  upcked  I 

— But  it 's  all  one ;   I'm  thy  mother  still ;  and 

though  thou  art  a  wicked  child,  nature  will  nnetk ; 

I  love  thee  still Ah,  Dick  I  my  poor  Dick ! 

[Rmhracing  him. 
Dick.  Blood  and  thunder ! — ^Will  you  rum  me  1 

[Breaking from  her. 
Am.   Ah,  the  blasphemous   rogue,   how  he 
•wears  I 
DuJc.  You  destroy  all  my  hopes. 
Am.  Will  your  mother  s  kiss  destroy  you,  var- 
let !    Thou  art  an  ungracious  Urd.   itneel  down, 
and  ask  my  blessing,  sirrah. 
Dick.  I)eath  and  furies  I 

Am.  Ah,  he's  a  proper  young  man! See 

what  a  shape  he  has Ah,  poor  child ! 

[Runninjr  to  embrace  him,  he  atiil  aroidinsr  her. 
Dick.  Qons,  keep  off!  the  woman's  mad.    If 
any  body  comes,  my  fortune 's  lost 

Am.  What  fortune,  ha?  Speak,  Graceless— 
Ah,  Dick,  thou'lt  be  hanged,  Dick. 

Dick  Good,  dear  mother,  don't  call  me  Dick 
here. 

Am.  Not  call  thee  Dick  ?— Is  it  not  thy  name  1— 
What  shall  I  call  thee  1— Mr.  Amletl— Hal- 
Art  not  thou  a  presumptuous  rascal  1— Hark  you, 
■irrah;  I  hear  of  your  tricks;  you  disown  roe  for 
your  mother,  and  say  I  am  but  your  nurse. — Is 
not  this  true  1 

Didc.  No :  I  love  you,  I  respect  you,  [  Takiruc  her 
hand.]  I  am  all  duty.  But  if  you  discover  me  nere, 
yon  ruin  the  fairest  prospect  that  man  ever  had. 

Am.  What  prospect  1— Ha  I— Come,  this  is- a 
lie,  now. 

Dick.  No,  my  honourod  parent,  what  I  say  is 
tme ;  Fm  about  a  great  fortune.     I'll  bring  jrou 
home  a  daughter^in-Iaw  in  a  coach  and  sit  hones, 
if  youll  but  be  quiet    I  can't  tell  more  now. 
Am.  Is  it  possible  1 
Dick.  'Tis  true,  by  Jupiter. 

Am.  Mv  dear  lad 

Dick.  For  Heaven^B  sake — 

Am.  But  tell  me,  Dick 

Dick.  I'll  follow  you  home  in  a  moment,  and 
tell  you  all. 
Apt.  What  a  shape  is  there ! 
Dick.  Pray,  mother,  go. 
Am^  I  must  receive  some  money  here  first, 
which  shall  go  for  thy  wedding-ndinner. 

Dick.  Here's   somebody  coming 'Sdeath 

Bhell  betraj  me  I  ' 


T. 


Enter  Flippanta. 

[He  makes  signs  to  his  mother. 
Good  morrow,  dear  Flippanta,  how  do  all  the 
ladies  within  1 

F%ip.  At  your  service,  colonel :  as  far  ot  least 
u  my  interest  goes. 


Am.  CoiooBl! ^Look ymsL,  now,  how  IMclc  '• 

respected.  [Aside. 

Dick.  Waiting  for  thee,  Flippanta,  I  was  mak- 
ing acquaintance  with  this  old  gentlewoman  bei«. 

Am.  The  pretty  lad!    He 's  as  impudent  as  a 

"""-  [Aside. 

^  ^ick.  Who  is  this  good  woman,  Flippanta  1 

Mip.  A  gin  of  air  trades;  an  old  daggling 
cheat,  that  bobbles  about  from  house  to  house,  to 
bubble  the  ladies  of  their  money.  I  have  a  m^ii 
business  of  yours  in  my  pocket,  coloneL 

Dick.  An  answer  to  my  letter  1 

Flip.  So  quick  indeed  1  No,  it's  your  latter 
itself. 

Dick.  Hast  thou  not  given  it  then  yet  1 

Flip.  I  han't  had  an  opfwrtunity ;  but  'twont  be 
long  nrst     Wont  you  go  in  and  see  my  lady  1 

Dick.  Yes,  I'll  go  male  her  a  short  visit  But, 
dear  Flippanta,  don't  foiget  j  my  life  and  finrtniMi 
are  in  your  hands. 

Flip.  Never  fear;  I'll  take  care  of  them. 

Am.  How  he  traps  them !    L.et  Dick  alone. 

[Aside. 

Dick.  [To  his  Jldother.]  Your ' servant,  good 
Madam.  [E^ii. 

Am.  Your  honour 's  most  devoted. A  pret^ 

ty,  civil,  well-bred  gentleman  this^  Mrs.  Flip- 
panta.  ^Pray  whom  may  he  be  ? 

Mip.  A  man  of  great  note — Colonel  Shapelj. 

Am.  Is  it  possible  1 1  have  heard  much  of 

him,  indeed,  but  never  saw  him  before.     One 

may  see  quality  in  every  limb  of  him He 's  a 

fine  man,  truly. 

F^ip.  1  think  you  are  in  love  with  him.  Mrs. 
Amlet 

Am.  Alas,  those  days  are  done  vwth  me  f  hot  if 
I  were  as  fair  as  I  was  onoe,  and  had  as  much 
money  as  soine  folks.  Colonel  Shapely  should  not 
catch  cold  for  want  of  a  bed-fellow.  I  love  your 
men  of  rank;  they  have  something  in  their  air 
does  so  distinguish  them  from  the  rascality. 

Flip.  People  of  quality  are  fine  things  indeed, 
Mrs.  Amlet,  if  they  had  but  a  little  more  money :   " 
but  for  want  of  that  they  are  forced  to  do  things 

their  great  souls  are  ashamed  of For  ezampta, 

here 's  my  lady— she  owes  you  but  six  and  fifty- 
pounds. 

Am.  Well! 

Flip.  Well,  and  she  has  it  not  by  her  to  pay 
you. 

Am.  How  can  that  be  1 

Flip.  I  don't  know;  her  cash-keeper 's  out  of 
humour ;  he  says  he  has  no  money. 

Ayn.  What  a  presumptuous  uooe  of  vermm  Is 
a  cash-keeper  1     Tell  his  lady  he  has  no  money ! 

Now,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  you  may  see  his  ban 

are  full,  by  his  being  so  saucy. 

Flip.  If  they  are,  there 's  no  help  for  it ;  hell  do 
what  he  pleases,  till  he  comes  to  make  up  his 
yearly  accounts. 

Am.  But  Madam  plavBsometimea— so,  when 
she  has  good  fortune,  she  may  pay  roe  oat  of  hex 
winnings. 

Flip.  Oh,  ne'er  think  of  that,  Mre.  Amlet;  if 
she  had  won  a  thousand  pounds,  she'd  rather  die 
in  a  gaol,  than  pay  ofl^  a  farthing  with  it.  Pfay- 
money,  Mra.  Amlet,  amongst  people  of  quality  is 

a  sacred  thing,  and  not  to  be  profiuned ;  'tis *— 

crated  to  their  pleasures;  'twould  be  sacrij 
pay  their  debts  with  it 

Am.  Why,  what  shall  we  do,  then  1  For  i 
ha'n't  one  penny  to  buy  bread. 
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jF^p.  Ill  fen  yoa— ft  just  now  eomet  m  mj 
head — I  know  my  lady  has  a  little  occasion  for 
money  at  this  time : — so  if  you  lend  her  a  hundred 
pounds,  d'ye  see — then  she*  may  pay  you  your  six 
and  fifty  out  of  it. 

Am.  Sure,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  yon  think  to  make 
a  fool  of  me  1 

PUp.  No,  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do ^You 

shall  nave  a  diamond  necklace  in  pawn. 

Am.  O  ho,  a  pawn !  That 's  another  case^ 
and  when  must  she  have  the  money  1 

Mip.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Am.  Say  no  more.  Bring  the  necklace  to  my 
house ;  it  shall  be  ready  for  you. 

JFHip.'  Ill  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 

Am.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

Plip.  Adiea,  Mrs.  Anuet. [^^  Amlet.J 

So        this  ready  money  wul  make  us  all 

happy ^this  spring  will  set  our  basset-table 

a-eoing,  and  that 's  a  wheel  will  turn  twenty 
others.  My  lady 's  young  and  handsome ;  she*Ll 
have  a  dozen  intrigues  upon  her  hands,  befine 
she  has  been  twice  at  her  prayers.  So  much  the 
better;  the  more  the  grist  the  richer  the  nnller; 
sure  never  wench  got  into  so  hopeful  a  place; 
here's  a  fortune  to  be  sold,  a  mistress  to  be  de- 
bauched, and  a  master  to  be  ruin^i  If  I  don't 
tether  my  nest,  and  ffet  a  good  husband,  I  de- 
serve to  die  both  a  maid  and  a  beggar.        [ExU, 


ACT  11. 

SCENE  /.—Mr.  Gripe's  Bbwe. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Dick. 

Ctar.  What  in  the  name  of  dnlnets  is  the  mat* 
ter  with  you,  colonel  1  You  are  as  studious  as  a 
eracked  chymist. 

Dick.  My  head,  Madam,  is  ftaU  of  your  hus- 
band. 

CZar.  The  worst  fVimitmre  for  a  head  in  the 
universe. 

Dick.  I  am  thinking  of  his  paasioa  for  your 
fHend  Araminta. 

CZar.  Passion !-~— Dear  colonel,  give  it  a  hem 
violent  name. 

J^n^er  Brass. 

Diek.  Well,  Sir,  what  want  youl 

Bra»9,  The  affair  I  told  you  of  goes  ill.  [Th 
Dick  aside,}  There 's  an  action  oiit. 

Diek,  The  devil  there  is! 

Oar.  What  news  brfaigs  Brass  1 

Diek.  Befbre  Gad  I  can^t  tell»  Madam:  the  doff 
will  never  speak  out  My  Lora  What-d'ye-calE 
him  waits  for  me  at  my  kdging;  is  not  that  it7 

Brase.  Yes,  Sir. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon. 

Oar.  Your  servant,  Sir.  (Ejceuni  Dick  and 
Brass.]  Jessamin  ?  [She  eUa  down. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jee.  Madam. 

Oar.  Where 's  Corinnal  CaB  her  to  me,  if 
her  father  ha'n't  locked  her  up :  I  want  her  cpm- 
pMiy. 

Je».  Madam,  her  guitar-master  is  with  her. 
Oar,  Pshaw !  she  a  always  taken  up  with  her 


impertinent  gQitar^man.  CUppaata  stays  an  age 
with  that  old  fool,  Mrs.  Amlet:  and  Araminta,  m- 
fore  she  can  come  abroad,  is  so  long  in  placing 
her  coquette-patch,  that  I  must  be  a  year  without 
company.  How  insupportable  is  a  moment's  un- 
easiness to  a  woman  of^spirit  and  pleasure ! 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Oh,  art  thou  come  at  iasti  Pr'ythee,  Flippanta, 
learn  to  move  a  little  quicker ;  thou  knowest  how 
impatient  I  am. 

flip.  Yes,  when  you  expect  money ;  if  you  had 
sent  me  to  buy  a  prayer-book,  you'd  have  thought 
I  had  fiown. 

Clar.  Well,  hast  thou  brought  me  any,  after  alii 

Mip.  Yes,  I  have  broi]^ht  some.  There: 
r  Giving  her  a  purse. "]  the  okl  hag  has  struck  off 
ner  bill,  the  rest  is  in  that  purse. 

Clar.  'Tis  well:  but  take  car»,  Flippanta,  my 
husband  don't  suspect  any  thing  of  this :  'twould 
vex  him,  and  I  don't  love  to  nuike  him  uneasy : 
so  I  would  spare  him  these  little  sort  of  troubles, 
by  keepine  tnem  from  his  knowledge. 

Flip.  See  the  tenderness  she  has  fbr  him,  and 
yet  he 's  always  a  complaining  of  you. 

Oar.  'Tis  the  nature  of  mem,  Flippanta:  a 
husband  is  a  growling  animal. 

Flip.  How  exactly  vou  define  them ! 

Clar.  Oh,  I  know  them,  Flippanta:  though  1 
confess  my  poor  wretch  diverts  me  sometmies 
with  his  Ul  humours.  I  wish  he  would  quarrel 
with  me  to-day  a  little  to  pass  away  the  time,  ftr 
I  find  myself  m  a  violent  spleen. 

Fkip.  Why,  if  you  please  to  drop  yourself  in 
his  way,  six  to  four  but  he  scolds  one  rubber  with 
ycNL 

Oar.  Ay,  but  thou  knowest  he 's  as  nnoertain 
as  the  wind ;  and  if,  instead  of  quarrelling  with 
me,  he  should  grow  fond,  he'd  make  me  as  ack 
as  a  dog. 

FUp.  If  he 's  kind  yon  must  provoke  him:  if 
he  kisses  you,  spit  in  ms  fiuse. 

Oar.  Alas !  when  men  are  in  the  kissing  iSt 
(like  lap-dogs)  they  take  that  for  a  favour. 

Flip.  Nay,  then  I  dont  know  what  youll  do 
with  him. 

Oar.  I'll  e'en  do  nothing  at  all  with  him.— 
Flippanta. 

Flip.  Madam. 

Oar.  My  cardinal  and  gloves,  and  a  ooach  to 
the  door. 

FUp.  Why,  whither  are  you  g^ingl 

Oar.  I  can't  tell  yet ;  but  I  woiud  go  qpend 
some  mom^,  since  I  nave  it. 

Flip.  Why,  yon  want  nothing  that  I  know  of. 

Oar.  How  awkward  an  objection  now  is  that 
ai*  if  a  woman  of  education  bousht  thin^ 
because  she  wanted  them !  duality  fjways  dis- 
tinguishes itself;  and  therefore  as  the  mechanks 
people  buy  things,  because  they  have  occasion  foor 
them,  you  see  women  of  rank  always  buy  things, 
because  they  have  not  occasion  for  them.  Now 
there,  Flippanta,  you  see  the  difference  bet^veen 
a  woman  Uiat  has  breedingj  and  one  that  has 
none.    Oh,  ho,  here 's  Araminta  come  at  last. 

Enter  Araminta; 

Lard,  what  a  tedious  while  you  have  let  me  ex- 
pect you!  I  was  afiraid  you  were  not  well:  how 
do  yon  do  to-day  1 
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Ara.  AsiMDMawmiwicufcdo,  tlMihMiiot 
■fept  all  nifltit 

PUp.  A^thinlu,  Madun,  yen  are  pntty  well 
Mrake,  however. 

Arm.  Oh,  'tis  not  a  little  thing  will  make  a  wo- 
man of  mr  ^rite  look  drowsy. 

Oar.  But  pr'ythee,  what  was't  disturbed  you  1 

Ara.  Not  your  husband,  don't  trouble  yourself; 
at  least  I  am  not  in  lore  with  him  yet. 

Clar.  Well  remembeied 1  had  quite  foigot 

that  matter.  I  wish  you  mnch  joy;  you  have 
made  a  noble  conquest  indeed. 

Ara.  But  now  I  have  aubdoed  the  coantry, 
pray  is  it  worth  mj  keeping  1  You  know  the 
ground,  you  have  tned  it. 

Oar.  A  barren  soil,  Heaven  can  tell. 

Ara.  Yet  if  it  were  well  cultivate,  it  would 

KMliiee  something,  to  my  knowledge.  Do  you 
ow  'tid  in  my  power  to  ruin  JLhis  poor  thing  of 
yours  1    His  whole  estate  is  at  my  service. 

f^ip.  Cods-fish,  strike  him.  Madam,  and  let  my 
lady  go  your  halves.  There 's  no  sin  in  pltmder- 
ing  a  husband,  so  his  wife  has  share  of  the  booty. 

Ara.  Whenever  ahe  gives  me  her  oiders,  I 
ahaU  be  very  ready  to  obey  them. 

Clar.  Why,  as  odd  a  thing  as  soah  a  ptoject 
may  seem,  Araminta,  I  believe  I  shall  have  a  lit- 
tle serious  discoume  with  jrou  ^about  it.  But 
pr'ythee,  tell  me  how  you  have  passed  the  night ; 
for  I  am  sure  your  mind  has  been  roving  upon 
•ome  pretty  thing  or  other. 

Ara.  Why,  I  nave  been  studying  all  the  ways 
my  brain  could  produee  to  plague  my  husband. 

Clar.  No  wonder  indeed  you  look  so  fresh  this 
mominff,  after  the  satisfaction  of  such  pleasing 
Ideas  an  nlf  ht. 

Ara.  Why,  can  a  woman  do  less  than  study 
mischief,  when  she  has  tumbled  and  tossed  her- 
•elf  into  a  burning  fever,  for  want  of  sleep,  and 
aees  a  fellow  lie  snoring  by  her,  stock-still,  in  a 
fine  breathing  sweat  1 

Clair.  Now  see  the  di/ftrence  of  women's  tem- 
pers :  if  my  dear  would  make  but  one  nap  of  his 
whole  Kfe,  and  only  waken  to  make  his  will,  I 
should  be  the  happiest  wife  in  the  univerae.  But 
we'll  discourse  more  of  these  matters  as  we  go,  for 
I  must  make  a  tour  amon^  the  shops. 

Ata.  I  have  a  eoaeh  waits  at  the  door^well 
talk  of  them  as  we  rattle  along. 

Oar.  The  best  place  in  nature  fer  yon  know 
a  haeknej'Ooaeh  is  a  natural  enemy  to  a  huriiand. 

[Exeunt  Clar.  and  Ara. 

FUp.  What  a  pretty  little  pair  of  amiable  p«. 
tens  are  there  gpm  to  koU  a  council  of  war  to- 

S ether !  Poor  buds !  what  would  Aey  do  with 
tieir  time,  if  the  pla^ng  tiieir  husbands  did  not 
help  them  to  employment !  Well,  if  idleness  be 
the  root  of  all  evil,  then  matrimony 's  good  ibr 

something fer  it  sets  many  a  poor  woman  to 

work.  But  here  comes  Miss.  I  hope  I  shall 
help  her  into  the  holy  state  ere  long.  And  when 
she 's  once  there,  if  she  don't -play  her  part  as  well 
as  the  best  of  them,  I'm  mistaken.  Ha'n't  I  lost 
the  letter  I'm  to  give  her  1  No,  here  'tis :  so 
now  we  shall  see  how  pure  nature  will  wotk  with 
her,  for  art  she  knows  none  yet. 

.En^er  CoRiNNA. 

Cor.  What  dose  my  mother-in-law  want  with 
me,  Plippantal  They  tell  me,  the  was  asking 
fer  me. 


FUp,  She's  just  gont  out ;  so  I  aoppoae  ^twa« 

no  great  business. 

Cor.  Then  I'll  flo  into  mj  chamber  again. 

Flip.  Nay,  hold  a  tittle,  if  vou  please.  I  have 
some  business  with  you  myself^  of  moire  oonoem 
than  what  she  had  to  say  to  you. 

Cor.  Make  haste  then,  for  you  know  my  father 
wont  let  me  keep  you  company :  he  says,  yonll 
spoil  mc. 

Flip.  1  spoil  you !  He 's  an  unworthy  man  to 
give  you  such  iU  impressions  of  a  woman  of  my 
Honour. 

Cor.  Nay,  never  take  it  to  heart,  Plippanta; 
for  I  don't  believe  a  word  he  says.  Bgt  he  does 
so  plague  me  with  his  continual  scolding,  rm 
almost  weary  of  my  life. 


n^.  Why,  what  is't  he  finds  fault  with  ? 
Cor.  Nay,  1  don't  know,  fer  I  never  mind  J 


him 


when  he  has  babbled  for  two  hours  together, 
thinks  I  have  heard  a  mill  going,  that  'a  aU 


It 


does  not  at  all  chance  my  opinion,  Flippant^ — it 
only  makes  myhead.ache. 

Flip.  Nay,  if  you  can  bear  it  so^  you  are  not  to 
be  pitied  so  mocn  as  I  thought. 

Cbr.  Not  pitied !  Why,  is  it  not  a  miserable 
thing,  such  a  youns  creature  as  I  am  shcHild  be 
kept  in  perpetual  sditudc,  with  no  other  company 
but  a  psjoel  of  old  fumhling  masten,  to  tcacn  me 
geography,  arithmetic,  phOosophy,  and  a  thou- 
sand useless  things  1  F^ne  entertainment,  indeed, 
for  a  young  maid  at  sixteen!  Methinks  one's 
time  might  he  better  emplojred. 

Flip.  Those  things  wili  improve  your  wit. 

Cor.  Fiddle  faddlel  ha'n't  I  wit  enough  al- 
ready 1  My  mother-in-law  has  learned  none  ofthis 
trumpery  .and  Is  not  she  as  happy  as  the  day  is  longi 

Flip.  Then  you  envy  her,  1  find. 

Cor.  And  well  I  ma^r.  Dees  she  not  do  what 
she  has  a  mind  to,  in  spite  of  her  husband's  teeth ! 

F^ip.  Look  you  there  now:  fAMcfe.]  if  she  has 
not  already  conceived  that  as  toe  supreme  hleas- 
ing  of  life ! 

Car.  I'll  tall  tou  what,  Flippanta:  if  my  mo- 
ther-in-law would  but  stand  by  me  a  little,  tatd 
enconrafra  n^,  and  let  me  keep  her  company,  I'd 
rebel  against  my  father  to-morrow,  and  throw  ell 
my  books  in  the  fire.  Why  he  can't  touch  a  ffxoat 
of  my  portion,  do  you' know  that,  FUppantal 

JF^ip.  So— ^  shall  spoil  her. [Aside.} — 

Pray  Heaven  the  giil  doo^  debauch  me. 

Cor.  Look  you :  in  short,  Le  may  think  what 
he  pleases,  he  may  think  knaiadf  wise;  but 
thoughts  are  firee,  and  1  may  think  in  my  tsum. 
I'm  but  a  gill,  'tk  true,  and  a  feol  too,  if  you  be- 
lieve him ;  but  let  him  know,  a  fooliiii  nil  may 
make  a  wise  man's  heart  ache;  so  he  had  as  good 
be  quiet~-«~Now  Ub  out 

Fiip.  y eiy  well,  I  love  to  see  a  young  women 
have  spirit ;  it 's  a  sign  ahe'U  come  to  somethingr. 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta,  if  ^ou  would  but  cnooo- 
rage  me,  you'd  nnd  me  quite  another  thing.  I'm 
a  devilish  girl  in  the  bottom;  I  wish  you'iTbat  let 
me  make  one  amongst  you. 

Flip.  That  never  can  be,  till  you  are  married. 

^Come,  examine  your  strength  a  little.     Do 

you  think  you  durst  venture  upon  a  husband  1 

Cor.  A  husband!    Why  a if  yon  would 

but  encourage  me — Come,  FUf^MUita.  be  a  trae 
friend  now.  I'll  give  you  advice,  when  I  bsve 
got  a  little  more  experience.  Do  you,  in  your 
very  conseienoe  and  aool,  think  I  vta.  did  enongk 
to  M  manifld. 
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fl^.  Old  enough'!  Why  y<m  &fe  ^xteen,  are 
joa  not  1 

Cot.  Sixteen!  I  am  nxte«n,  two  months^  and 
odd  dajflLwoman.    I  keep  an  exact  account. 

Plip.  The  deuce  yon  afe ! 

Cor.  Why  do  you  then  truly  and  smcerely 
think  I  am  old  enough? 

PUp.  I  do,  upon  my  fkith,  chiW. 

Cor.  Why  then,  to  deal  as  fairiy  wiA  you, 
Ffippanta,  as  you  do  with  me,  I  hate  thought  so 
any  time  these  three  years. 

Mip.  Now  I  find  you  have  more  wit  than  ever 
I  thought  you  had;  and  to  show  you  what  an 
ppinion  I  have  of  your  discretion,  111  show  you  a 
thing  I  thought  to  have  thrown  into  the  fire. 

Cor.  What  is  it,  for  Jupiter*8  sake  1 

I^ip.  Something  will  make  your  heart  chuck 
within  you. 

Cor.  My  dear  Flippanta  I 

nip.  What  do  you  think  it  is? 

Cor.  I  don't  know,  nor  I  don't  caie— -but  Tm 
mad  to  have  it. 

mp.  It  *8  a  four  cornered  thing 

Cor.  What,  like  a  cardinal's  cap  1 

Klip.  No,  'tia  worth  a  whole  conclave  of  them. 
How  do  you  like  iti  [Showing  the  letter. 

Cor.  Oh,  lard,  a  letter ! — Is  there  ever  a  token 
init7 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  precious  one  too.  There's  a 
handsome  young  gentleman's  heart. 

Cor.  A  liandsome  young  gentleman's  heart  1 
Nay,  then  it 's  time  to  look  grave.  [Aside. 

Flip.  There. 

Cor.  I  sha'n't  touch  it. 

Flip.  What 's  the  matter  now  1 

Cor.  I  sha'n't  receive  it. 

Flip.  Sure  you  jest. 

Cor.  You'll  find  I  don't.  I  understand  nwself 
better  than  to  take  letters,  when  I  dont  know 
who  they  are  from. 

Flip.  I'm  afraid  I  commended  yoiir  wit  too 
soon. 

Cot.  'Tjs  all  one— I  sha'n't  touch  It,  unless  I 
know  who  it  comes  from. 

Flip.  Heyndiav !  open  it,  and  youll  see. 

Cor.  Indeed  Ishall  not. 

FUp.  Well theA  I  must  return  it  where  I 

had  it— - 

Cor.  That  wont  serve  your  turn,  Madam;  my 
fiither  must  have  an  account  of  this. 

FUp*  Sore  you  are  not  in  earnest  1 

Orr.  You'llfind  I  am. 

Flip,  So^  here's  fine  work! This  'tis  to 

deal  with  alls  befiire  they  come  to  know  the  dis- 
tinction ofsezes. 

Cor.  Confess  who  you  had  it  from,  and  per- 
haps, for  this  once,  I  ma3rn't  tell  my  fatner. 

FU^.  Why  then  since  it  must  out,  'twas  the 
colonel:  but  why  are  you  so  scrupulous.  Madam 7 

Car.  Because,  if  it  had  come  fix)m  any  body 
else— -I  would  not  have  given  a  fiurthing  for  it. 

[  TiDitching  it  eagerly  out  qf  her  hand. 

Fli^.  Ah,  my  dear  little  rogue,  IKissing  her.] 
ytm  frightened  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Cor.  Let  me  lead  it,  let  me  read  it,  let  me  read 
it,  )et  me  tcmI  it,  I  say.  Um,  um,  um — Cupid's 
— ^um,  um,  um, — Darts,  um,  um,  um, — Beauty, — 
llDLp-CliMms^ — ^um^  um,  um, — ^Angel, — um, — 
Goddess,— «m,  [Kieaing  the  letUr.]  um,  um,  um, 
—truest  Lover, — lun,  unoi,— «temal  Constaaey, — 
mn,  nm,  um^ — Cruel,  um,  um,  um, — ^Raclig, — 
um,  um,  um, — Tortuieif, — ^nm,  um, — ^fifty  Dag-« 


gerB,-~uni,  wn,  mi,-— ^lecdinf  Heaitj— Wu,  ««s, 
— <iead  Man. — Very  well,  a  mightjr  civil  letter,  I 

Kromise  yon;  bM  one  smutty  word  in  it:  111  go 
>ck it upm my  comb-box. 

Flip.  Well-*— 4fut  what  does  he  say  to  yea 

Cor.  Not  a  word  of  news,  Flippanta;  lis  all 
about  business. 

Flip.  Does  he  not  tell  you  he 's  m  love  with  yoQ. 

Cor.  Ay,  but  he  told  me  that  before. 

Flip.  How  sol    He  never  spoke  to  you. 

Cor.  He  sent  me  word  by  his  eyes. 

IVp.  Did  he  so !  Mighty  well ;  I  thought  you 
had  been  to  leam  that  language. 

Cor.  Oh,  but  you  thought  wron^,  Flippanta 

^What,  because  F  don't  go  a  visiting,  and  see 

the  world,  you  think  I  know  nothing.  But  you 
should  consider,  Flippanta,  that  the  more  one 's 
alone,  the  more  one  thinks ;  and  'tis  thinking  that 
improves  a  girl.  I'll  have  you  to  know,  when  I 
was  younger  than  I  am  now,  by  more  than  111 
boast  of,  I  thought  of  things  would  have  made  you 
stare  again. 

Flip.  WeD,  since  you  are  so  well  versed  in 
your  business,  I  suppose  I  need  not  inform  you, 
that  if  you  don't  wnte  your  gallant  an  answer — 
he'll  die. 

Cor.  Nay,  now,  Ffippanta,  I  confess  you  tell 
me  something  I  did  not  know  before.  Do  you 
speak  in  serious  sadness  7  Are  men  given  to  die 
if  their  mistresses  are  sour  to  them. 

Flip.  TJm' ^^I  can't  say  they  all  die        No,  I 

can't  say  they  do ;  but  truly,  I  believe  it  would  go 
veiy  hard  with  the  coloneL 

Cor.  Lard,  I  would  not  have  my  hands  in  blood 
for  thousands;  and,  therefore,  Ffippanta— if 
you'll  encourage  me 

Flip.  Oh,  by  all  means  on  answer. 

Cor.  WeU,  since  you  say  it  then.  111  e'en  in 
and  do  it,  though  l.protest  to  you,  (lest  you  should 
think  me  too  forward  now)  he 's  the  only  man 
that  wears  a  beard  I'd  ink  my  fingers  for.  May 
be,  if  I  many  him,  in  a  year  or  two  s  time  I  mavn  t 
be  so  nice.     [Aside.  [Exit  Cor. 

Flip.  Now  Heaven  give  him  ioy ;  ne  's  like  ta 
have  a  rare  wifi}  o'  thee.    But  wnere  there 's  mo- 
ney, a  man  has  a  plaster  to  his  sore.    They  have 
a  blessed  time  on't  who  mao'iy  fbr  love.    See  !~ 
here  comes  an  example-^ — Araminta's  dread  lofd.. 

Enter  Monettrap. 

Aftm.  Ah,  Flippanta  I  How  do  you  do,  good" 
Ffippanta  7    How  do  you  do  7 

Flip.  Thank  you,  »ir,  well,  at  your  service.. 

Mon.  And  how  docs  the  good  family,  your  mas- 
ter, and  your  fair  mistress  T   Are  they  at  home  1 

FUp.  Neither  of  them ;  my  master  has  been 
gone  out  these  two  hours,  and  my  lady  is  just 
gone  with  your  wiie. 

Mon.  Well,  I  wont  say  I  have  lost  my  labour, 
however,  as  long  as  1  have  met  with  you,  Flip- 
panta; for  I  have  wished  a  great  while  for  an  op- 
porturdty  to  talk  with  you  a  fittle. — Vou  wont 
take  it  amiss,  if  I  should  ask  you  a  few  questions  t 

nip.  Provided  you  leave  me  to  my  fiberty  in 
my  answers.  What's  this  Cot-quean  going  to 
pry  into  now.  [Aside, 

Nbn,  Pr'ythee,  good  Flippanta,  how  do  your 
master  and  mistress  live  together  7 

Flip.  Live!  Why — Uke  man  and  wife,  ge- 
nerally out  of  humour,  quarrel  often,  seldom  agree, 
compuun  of  one  another;  and  perhaps,  havehoth 
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b  Aoit,  Ik  M  iMMh  M  1»  at  jwr 


■^ 


3ibn.  Qood  laek!  Bvl  wImm  MJe  an  joa 
genenUy  of  1 

i^jp.  O  th«  right  dde  alwaja^  OBJ  lady's.— 
And  if  youll  hft<?e  me  give  yoa  my  onnion  of 
tlieee  matten,  Sir,  I  do  not  think  a  hoaband  can 
•wr  be  in  the  right 

Man,  Hal 

.nip.  Little,  peeking,  eneiaqg,  sneaking, 
covetous  things. 

Mbn,  Ha! 

Mip.  Fit  for  nothing  hot  tailofs  and  diy  nurses. 

Man.  Ha! 

Fl^.  A  doff  in  a  manger,  snariing  and  biting, 
to  starve  gentmnen  with  good  stonwyhs, 

Mon.  Ha! 

f^ip.  A  sentiy  upon  pleasoie,  sent  to  be  a 
plague  on  loven,  and  damn  poor  women  beftve 
theur  time. 

Mm.  A  husband  is  indeed 

F^ip.  Sir,  I  say  be  is  nothins — a  beetle  without 
wings,  a  windmill  without  saib,  a  ship  in  acalm. 

Flip.  A  quack  whhoot  di^gi. 

Mon.  Haf 

FUp.  A  lawyer  without  knavwiy. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Ftip.  A  courtier  without  flattery. 

Mm.  Ha! 

FTip.  A  king  without  an  army;  or,  a  people 
with  one — Have  I  drawn  him,  Sirl 

Man.  Why  truly,  Flippanta,  I  can't  deny  but 
there  an  some  general  lines  of  resemUanoe.  But, 
you  know  there  may  be  exceptions. 

f^ip.  Hark  you,  Sir.  shall  I  deal  plainlv  with 
youl  Had  I  got  a  husband,  I  vrould  put  him  in 
mind,  that  he  was  married  as  well  as  I.    [Sing». 

fhr  vere  I  (he  thing  catPd  a  wife. 

And  my  fool  grew  too  fond  qfhi»  power^ 

He  9houU[look  Uke  an  om  aWhia  life 
f\tr  a  prank  that  Td  play  him  &  on  hour. 

Tol  k)l  la  ra  tal  toL  Ac— Do  yon  observe  that, 
Sirl 

Mm.  I  do;  and  think  you  would  be  in  the 

;ht  on't    But  pr'ythee,  why  dost  not  give  this 

vice  to  thy  mistress  1 

IHp.  For  fear  it  should  go  round  to  your  wife, 
Sir,  for  you  know  they  are  play-leUows. 

Mm.  Oh,  there  is  no  danger  of  my  wift ;  she 
knows  Vm  none  of  those  husbands. 

JF^ip.  Are  you  sure  she  knows  Uiat,  Sir  1 

Afon.  Fin  sure  she  ought  to  know  it,  Flippanta, 
for  really  I  have  but  four  fiinlts  in  the  worla. 

J!T.tp.  And  pray  what  may  they  hel 

Mm.  Why,  Vm  a  little  aloveniy,  I  shift  but 
onoe  a  week. 

JPl>ip.  Foughl 

MoTu  I  am  somrtimes  out  of  humour. 

Flip.  Provoking! 

Mon.  I  don't  give  her  so  much  money  a^  she'd 
have. 

f^ip.  Insolent  1 

Mon.  And  Sr-perhaps,  I  mayn't  be  quite  so 
young  as  I  was. 

FUp.  The  devil! 

Mm.  Oh,  but  then  .eonrider  how  tb  on  her 
aide,  FUppanta.  She  ruins  me  with  washing,  is 
always  out  of  humoor,  ever  wanting  money,  and 
will  never  be  older. 
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Ffkt.  Thai  last  aiikle,  I 
fittle  hard  upon  yoa. 

Mm,  Ah,  Flippanta!  didst  theu  hut  knoiw  the 
daily  provocations  I  have,  thou'dst  be  the  fint  to 
excuse  my  foults.  But  now  I  think  on't^— Thoo 
ait  none  of  my  fricod,  thou  dost  not  love  me  at 
all;  no,  not  at  all' 

Flip.  And  whither  is  this  little  rgproach 
to  lead  us  nowl 

Mon.  You  have  power  over  your  ftir 
Flippanta. 

Flip.  Sir! 

Mon.  But  what  then  1  you  hate  me. 

F*lip.  I  underrtand  yon  not. 

Mon.  There's  not  a  moment's  trouble  ha 
na^hty  husband  gives  her,  hut  I  fod  it  toou 

FUp.  I  don't  know  what  you  mesn. 

Mon^  If  she  did  but  know  whst  part  I  take  ia 
her 


Ffip.  Mighty  obeeure. 
Mm.  WeU{  111  say  no  mora; 
F^ip.  All  Hebrew. 

Mon.  Ifthouwouldstbuttdlheront. 
Ffip.  Still  darker  and  darker. 
Mm.  I  should  not  be  ungiatefbL 
Flip.  Ah,  now  I  beffin  to  understand  yon. 
Mon.  Flippanta — there 's  my  purse. 
Fl^.  Say  no  more;  now  you  explain. 
You  are  in  love. 
Mon.  Bitteriy — and  I  do  swear  by  all  the 


FVp.  Hold — Spare  them  for  another  time,  yoa 
stand  in  no  need  of  them  now.  A  usurer,  that 
P|arts  with  his  parse,  gives  sufficient  proof  of  hie 
sincerity. 

Mm.  I  hate  mr  vrife,  FHppanta. 

Ffip.  That  we'll  take  upon  your  bare  wuid. 

Mon.  She 's  the  devil,  Flippcmta. 

FUp.  You  like  your  neighbour's  better. 

Mon.  Oh,  an  angel ! 

Flip.  What  pky  it  is  the  law  dent  aOow 
truckmg! 

Mon.  Ifitdid,FlippanU! 

Flip.  But  since  it  don't,  Sir — ^fceep  the  xeine 
upon  vour  passion:  dont  let  your  flame  rage  toe 
high,  lest  my  lady  ahould  be  crud,  and  it  shooU 
dry  you  op  to  a  nrammy. 

Mm.  'Tis  impoasibw  she  can  be  so  baihanms 
to  let  me  die.  Alas^  Flippanta,  a  very  small  met- 
ter  would  save  my  life. 

Fl^.  Then  y'are  dead ^for  we  women  never 

grant  any  thing  to  a  man  who  will  be  safHified 
with  a  little. 

Mon.  Dear  FSppantiu  that  was  only  my  me. 
desty ;  but  sinoe  youll  have  it  out — ^I  am  a  Tery 
dra|ran ;  and  so  your  lady  will  find — if  ever  she 

thimc  fit  to  be ^Now,  I  hope  youll  stand  nay 

friend. 

Flip.  Well,  Sir,  as  far  as  my  credit  goee,  it 
•hall  DO  employed  inyour  service. 

Mm.  My  best  FlipDanta--^ten  her— Fm  all 
hers— ten  ner— niy  boar's  here— tefl  her— mj 
soul's  hers — and  tell  ner— my  estate's  heia. 
Lard  have  mercy  upon  me,  bow  Tm  m  love  t 

Fl^.  Poor  man!  what  a  sweat  he ^iit!  But 
hark — ^I  hear  my  master ;  fiar  Heaven's  saloa  eon- 
pose  youzself  a  nttle.  yoo  are  in  sudi  a  fit,  o*  aqr 
conscience  hell  smdl  you  out. 

Mon.  Ah,  dear,  Pm  fai  such  an  emotion,  I  dam 
not  be  seen:  put  me  in  this  closet  fiv  a  moment. 

JTtp.  Closet,  man!  it's  too  little;  your  kvv« 
would  i^lle  you.    Go  air  yooiself  in  the  gmsdea 
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a  fitUe.  yoa  have  need  cin\  P&ith.  [ShemUa  him 
out.]  A  rare  adventure,  bj  my  troth.  This  will 
be  curious  news  to  the  wives.  Fartune  has  now 
put  their  husbands  into  their  hands,  and  I  think 
thej  are  too  sharp  to  neglect  its  &voun. 

Enter  Grips. 

Gripe.  Oh,  here's  the  right  hand;  the  leat  of 
tlie  body  can't  be  fiur  ofT  Where's  my  wife, 
housewife  1 

F^ip.  An  admirable  question!  Why,  she's 
gone  abroad,  Sir. 

Oripe.  Abroad,  abroad,  abroad  already! — 
Why,  she  uses  to  be  stewing  in  her  bed  three 
hours  after  this  time,  as  late  as 'tis.  What  makes 
hergadding  so  soon  7 

Flip.  Business,  I  suppose. 

Gripe.  Business!  she  nas  a  pretty  head  for  bu- 
siness, truly:  Oh,  ho,  let  her  ehanffe  her  way  of 
living,  or  III  make  her  change  a  light  heart  rar  a 
heavy  one. 

FUp.  And  why  would  y<ni  have  her  change 
her  wav  of  tiving.  Sir  ?  You  see  it  mees  wtth 
her.    She  never  looked  better  in  her  life. 

Chripe.  Don't  tell  me  of  her  looks,  I  have  done 
with  ber  looks  long  once.  But  I'll  make  her 
change  her  life,  or 

FRp.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wont. 

Gripe.  Why,  what  shall  hinder  me,  insolence  1 

F^ip.  That  which  hinden  most  husbands; 
eontradiction. 

Gripe.  Suppose  I  resohe  I  wont  be  contia- 
dietedl 

Flip.  Suppose  she  resolves  ^ou  shall. 

Chipe.  A  wife's  resohition  is  not  good  by  law. 

Flip.  Nor  a  husband's  by  custom. 

Gnpe.  I  tell  thee  I  will  not  bear  it. 

Flip.  I  teU  you.  Sir,  you  will  bear  it. 

Gripe.  Oons,  I  have  borne  it  three  yean  al- 
rei^. 

Flip.  By  that  you  see  it  is  but  giving  your 
mind  to  It  i 

Gfripe.  Myndndtoit!  Death  and  the  devil ! 
My  nundtoitl 

Flip.  Look  jBj  Sir,  you  may  swear  and  damn, 
andean  the  furies  to  assist  you ;  but  till  you  apply 
the  remedy  to  the  right  place,  youll  never  cure 
the  disease.  You  fency  you  have  got  an  extravar 
gant  wife,  is't  not  so  1 

Gripe.  Pr'ythee,  change  me  that  word  fancy, 
and  it  is  so. 

Flk>.  Why  there's  it.  Men  are  strangely 
troubCad  with  the  vapours  of  late.  You'll  won- 
der now,  if  I  tell  yon,  you  have  the  most  reason- 
able wife  in  town ;  and  that  all  the  disoiden  you 
think  you  see  in  her,  are  only  here,  here,  here,  in 
your  own  head.  \T%umping^  hie  forehead. 

Gripe.  She  Is  then,  m  thy  opinion,  a  reason- 
able woman? 

Flip.  By  my  faith  I  think  so. 

Gripe.  I  shall  run  mad— —Name  me  an  ex- 
travagance in  the  world  she  is  not  guilty  of. 

Flip.  Name,  me  an  extravagance  in  the  world 
she  is  guilty  ot 

Gripe.  Come  tfien:  does  she  not  pot  the  whole 
iMnise  in  disorderl 

Flip.  Not  that  I  know  of,  for  she  never  comes 
Into  it  but  to  sleep. 

Gripe.  'Tie  very  welL    Does  she  employ  any 
one  momeiit  of  her  life  in  the  govenuDflot  of  her 
1 


'  FUp.  She  is  BO  sabmisBiye  a  wife,  die  leaves  it 
entirely  to  you. 

Gripe.  Admirable  I  Does  not  she  spend  more 
money  in  coach-hire  and  chair-hire,  than  would 
maintain  six  childreni 

FHp.  She 's  too  nice  of  your  credit  to  be  seen 
danfhng  in  the  streets. 

Oripe.  Good !  Do  I  set  eye  on  her  sometimes 
in  a  week  togetherl 

FHp.  That,  Sir,  is  because  you  are  never  stir- 
ring at  the  same  time;  you  keep  odd  houn;  you 
are  always  going  to  bed  when  she's  rising;  and 
rising  just  when  she's  coming  to  bed. 

wipe.  Yes.  truly,  night  into  day,  and  day  into 
night,  bawdy-house  play,  that's  her  trade;  but 
these  are  trines.  Has  she  not  lost  her  diamond 
necklace  ?    Aif swer  me  to  that,  trapes. 

Flip.  Yes ;  and  has  sent  ss  many  tears  after  it, 
as  if  it  had  bem  her  husband. 

Gripe.  Ah ! the  devil  take  her ;  but  enough. 

'Tie  reeolved,  and  I  will  put  a  stop  to  the  course 
of  her  tife,  and  so  she  shall  know  the  first  time  I 
meet  with  her;  [A8ide.'\  which,  though  we  an 
man  and  wife,  and  lie  under  one  roof,  'tis  very 
possible  may  not  be  this  fortnight   [ExiiGui^%. 

FHp.  Nay,  thou  hast  a  blessed  tmie  on't^  that 
must  be  confessed.  What  a  miserable  devil  is'a 
husband !  Insupportable  to  himself,  and  a  plague 
to  every  ihinff  aixmt  him.-^Their  wives  do  by 
them  as  children  do  by  dogs,  tease  and  provoke 
them  till  they  make  them  so  peevish,  they  snarl 
and  bite  at  every  thing  that  comes  in  their  reach. 
This  wretch  here  is  grown  perverse  to  that  de- 
gree, he 's  for  hk  wife  keeping  at  home,  and  mak- 
mg  hell  of  his  house,  so  he  may  be  the  devil  in  it. 
to  torment  her.  How  nig{|arolj^  soever  he  is  of 
all  things  he  possesses,  he  is  wilUng  to  purchase 
her  misery  at  the  expense  of  his  own  peace.  But 
he'd  as  good  be  still,  fbr  hell  miss  of  his  aim.  If 
I  know  ber  (which  I  think  I  do,)  shell  set  his 
blood  in  soeh  a  ferment,  it  shall  lnd>ble  out  at 
every  pore  of  him;  whilst  hen  is  so  quiet  in  her 
veins  ner  pulse  shall  go  like  a  pendulum.  [Exit, 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  /.— Mas.  Amlbt's  Haum. 

Enter  DiOK. 

Dick.  Where's  this  old  woman  1— A-hey.— 
What  the  devil,  nobody  at  home!  Ha!  her 
strong  box!— And  the  key  in't!  'tis  sa  Now 
fortune  be  my  friend.  What  the  deuce — Not  a 
penny  of  mone^  in  cash !— Nor  a  checker  note ! — 
Nor  a  bank-bill — [Seardtee  the  eireng  frox.] — 
Nor  a  crooked  stick! — ^Nor  a — mum — there's 
something — A  diamond  neeklaoe,  by  all  the  gods  I 
'Oons,  the  old  vroman — Zest. 

[Oape  the  necklace  in  hie  pocket,  then  rune 
and  aeke  her  bleeeing. 


Enter  Mas.  Amlbt. 

^ — "Pm,  mother,  pray  to,  &e. 

Am.  Is  it  posribla!  Di(^  upon  his  humble 
knee.  Ah,  my  dear  child  !t-May  Heaven  be 
good  unto  thee. 

XMcA:  Vm  come,  my  dear  mother,  to  pay  my 
doty  to  ym,  and  to  asa  your  consent ' 

Am.  What  a  ahape  li  tbeiel 


«m 


Diok  T>»  atk  ypn  caiKMnl,  I  m^,  to  many  a 
gnat  ibitane;  for  what  is  riches  in  this  world 
withoat  a  UessiBgl  And  how  ean  theve  ba  a 
blasiing  withtNit  leapect  and  dniy  to  parants. 

Am.  What  a  nose  he  has ! 

Diek.  And  therefore  it  bein^  the  duty  of  eyeiy 
good  child  not  to  dispose  of  himself  in  maniage 
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Am.  Now  the  Lord  lore  thee  [Ki^nng  him,] 
«»4br  thoQ  art  a  goodly  yoong  man.  Well  Dick 
«--and  how  goes  it  with  the  lady  T  Are  her  eyes 
apento  thychannsl  Does  she  aee  what's  for 
her  own  good  1  Is  she  sensible  of  the  blessings 
then  hast  in  store  for  horl  Hal  Is  all  sorel 
Hast  thon  broke  a  piece  of  money  with  faerl 
Speak,  bird,  do:  dont  be  modest,  and  bide  thy 
k>ve  from  thy  mother,  foy  Vm  an  indulgent  parent. 

Diek,  Nothing  nnJer  Heaven  can  prevent  my 
good  fortune,  but  its  being  discovena  I  am  your 


Am.  Then  thon  art  still  ashamed  of  thy  natn- 
yal  mother— -Graoeleas !  Why,  I'm  no  whore, 
sirrah. 

Diek.  I  know  ycu  am  noi— A  whme  ^  Bleas 
OS  all! 

Am.  No;  my  repokatjon's  as  good  as  the  best 
af  'em;  and  thongn  I'm  old,  I'm  chaste,  you  raa- 
cal,  you. 

Dick.  Lord,  that  is  not  the  thing  we  IsUl  oC; 
mother;  but 

Am.  I  think,  as  the  world  goes,  thsy  may  be 
pnMid  of  maitying  their  dangfater  into  »  vartuous 
nmily. 

Dick.  *OoDa,  Tartoa  is  not  the  case 

Am.  Where  she  may  have  a  good  example  be- 
fore her  eyes. 

Diek.  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lonl  I 

Am.  Vm  a  woman  that  don't  so  muoh  aa  ea- 
oourage  an  incontinent  look  towards  me. 

dA.  I  tsUyoo,  'sdeath,  I  teU  yon 

Am.  If  a  man  should  make  an  unctyil  motion 
to  me«  I'd  spit  in  his  lascivious  foee;  and  all  this 
you  may  tell  them,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Death  azid  furiea !  the  woman 's  out  of 
her— 

Am.  Don't  you  awear,  you  rascal  yon,  dont 
you  swear;  we  shall  have  thee  damned  at  last, 
and  then  I  shall  be  disgraced. 

Dick.  Why  then,  in  cold  blood  hear  me  speak 
to  you :  I  tell  you  it 's  a  city^fortune  Vm  about,  she 
cares  not  a  fiff  for  your  virtue,  she'll  hear  of  no- 
thing, but  qudity ;  she  has  qoanelled  with  one  of 
her  friends  for  having  a  better  complexion,  and  is 
IMolved  she'll  marry,  to  take  pUoe  of  her. 

Am,  What  a  cheny  hp  is  there! 

Diek.  Therefore,  good  dear  mother,  now  have 
ft  care  and  don't  discover  me;  for  if  you  do,  all's 

Am.  Dear,  dear,  hnw  thy  fair  bride  vrill  be  de- 
lighted ;  ffo,  get  thee  gone,  go :  go  fetch  her  home, 
go  fetch  nernome;  IHI  give  her  a  sack  posset,  and 
a  pillow  of  down  she  uiall  lay  her  head  upon. 
Gro,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick.  Take  care  then  of  the  main  chance,  my 
dear  mother;  remember,  if  you  discover  me     ■ 

Am.  Go,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Diok  You  promise  me  then. 

Am,  March. 

Dick.  But  swear  to  mo  ■ 

Aik,  Begone,  orrah. 

Diek.  Well,  I'll  rely  upon  you— But  one  )us> 
before  I  go.      [KiMm  hen*  Aeafiily,  and  tuw  off. 


Am.  Now  the  lioid  love  thee;  for  thoa  ait  % 
conifottaUe  young  vdkou  [Sxil. 


SCE?fE  /Z— Ojupe's  JJouse. 
Enter  Cobinna  and  Flippanta. 

Oor.  But  hark  yon,  Flippaata,  if  yon  dcmt 
think  he  loves  me  oearty,  don't  give  him  my  h^ 
ter,  after  all. 

Flip.  Let  roe  alone. 

Cor.  When  he  has  read  it,  let  him  give  it  yon 
again. 

JFmp,  Don't  trouUa  yoursel£ 

Cor.  And  not  a  word  of  the  podding  to  my 
mother-in-law. 

Mip.  Enough. 

Cor.  When  we  come  to  lovn  one  another  to  the 
purpose  she  shall  know  alL 

Flip.  Ay,  then  'twill  be  time  enongh. 

Cor.  But  remember  'tis  you  makes  me  do  all 
this  now,  so  if  any  nuschief  comes  on*t,  'tis  yoa 
must  answer  for't. 

Mip.  Ill  be  your.secority. 

Cbr.  I'm  young,  and  know  nothing  of  the  mat- 
ter ;  but  you  nave  experience,  so  it 's  yonr  business 
to  conduct  me  safe. 

Flip.  Poor  innocence  I 

Or.  But  tell  me  in  serious  sadness,  FUppanIn, 
docs  he  love  me  with  the  very  soul  of  him  1 

FUp.  I  have  t<dd  you  so  a  hundred  times,  nai 
yet  you  are  not  satisfied. 

Cor.  But  methinks,  Fd  fain  have  him  tell  me  so 
himself 

^tp.  Have  patience,  and  it  shall  be  done. 

Cor.  Why,  paticDce  is  a  virtue;  that  we  mnat 
all  confeoa  But,  I  fonc^,  the  sooner  it 's  done 
the  better,  FUppanta. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam,  yonder 's  your  geography-nmaiev 
waiting  for  vou. 

Cor.  Ah,  now  I  am  tired  with  these  old  fumbling 
fellows,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Well,  don*t  let  him  break  your  hearty  yoQ 
shall  Be  rid  of  them  all  ere  long. 

Cor.  Nay,  'tis  not  the  study,  I  am  so  weary  o€, 
Flippanta,  'tis  the  odious  thing  'hat  teaches  jne. 
Were  the  colond  my  master,!  fency  I  could  take 
pleasure  in  learning  every  thing  he  could  show  iiMn. 

Flip.  And  he  can  show  you  a  great  deal,  I  can 
tell  y€>a  that  But  get  you  gone  m,  here 's  aomo- 
body  coming ;  we  must  not  be  seen  together. 

Ott.  I  wSl,  I  will,  I  wiU Ob,  the  dear  co- 
lonel! [RunniM^of. 

Enter  Mbs.  Amlkt. 

F^ip.  O,  ho,  it's  JMrs.  Anriet^-^What  bnogs 
you  so  soon  to  us  again,  Mrs.  Amlet  7 

Am.  Ah.  my  dear  Mm.  Flippanta,  I'm  ia.  « 
fbrious  fright 

Flip.  Why,  what 's  come  to  yon  *? 

Am.  Ah!  mercy  on  im  ail  Madam%  dia- 
mond necklace— 

JF^ip.  What  of  that  1 

Am.  Are  you  sure  you  left  it  in  my  faoose  t 

Flip,  Sure  I  left  it !  a  very  pretty  <|ac0tioB,  tnily . 

Am.  Nay,  don't  be  angry ;  ai^  noting  in  Mih* 
dam  of  it,  I  beseech  you  I  it  will  be  fooxid 
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ifk1»He«v«B'igood^vflL  At  least.  *tb  I  rnVBt 
bear  the  loss  onH.  'Tis  my  rogue  of  a  bob  has 
laid  hii  bhdlime  finffere  ont. 

FHp.  Your  son,  Mra.  Amletl — do  you  breed 
jour  children  up  to  such  tiicks  as  these,  then  *l 

Am.  What  shall  I  say  to  you,  Mrs.  Flippanta  7 
— Can  I  help  itl  He  has  been  a  rogue  from  his 
cradle,  Dick  has.  But  he  has  his  deserts  too. 
And  now  it  comes  in  my  head,  mayhap  he  may 
have  no  ill  design  in  this  neither. 

Flip.  No  ill  design,  woman!  He's  a  pretty 
fellow,  if  he  can  steal  a  diamond  necklace  with  a 
good  one. 

Am.  You  dont  know  him,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  so 
well  as  I  that  bore  him.  Dick's  a  logue,  'tis 
tnie,  but-^mam — 

Flip.  What  does  the  woman  meani 

Am.  Hark  you,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  is  not  here  a 
young  flentlewoman  in  your  noose  that  wants  a 

Mip.  Why  do  you  ask  1 

Am.  By  way  of  conveTsatlon  only^  it  does  not 
cooeem  me;  but  when  she  marries,  I  may  chance 
to  danee  at  the  wedding.  Remember,  I  tell  you 
so ;  I,  who  am  but  Mrs.  Amlet. 

FUp.  You  dance  at  her  wedding ! — ^You ! 

Am.  Yes,  I,  I;  but  don't  trouUe  Madam  about 
her  necklace:  perhaps  it  may*nt  go  out  of  the  fa- 
mily.— ^Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta.  [Exit. 

FHp.  What — what — ^what  does  the  woman 
lAeanl  MadI  what  a  hcKige-podge  of  a  story 's 
here  1  The  necklace.  lostr~and  hear  son  Dick — 
and  a  fortune  to  marry— *and  she  shall  dance  at 
Um  wedding — and — --She  does  not  intend,  I 
hope,  to  propose  a  match  between  her  son  Dick 
and  Cormna  1  By  my  consdenee  I  belieye  she 
does.    An  old  beldam! 

Enter  Brass. 

Bran.  Well,  hussy,  how  stand  our  affairs? 
Has  miss  writ  us  an  answer  yet  1  My  master 's 
yeiy  impatient  yonder. 

PUd.  And  why  the  deuce  does  he  not  come 
himself  1  Why  does  he  send  such  idle  fellows  as 
these  of  his  errands  1  Here  I  had  her  alone  just 
now:  he  wont  have  such  an  opportunity  again 
this  month,  i  can  tell  him  that. 

Bran.  So  much  the  worse  for  him;  'tis  his  bu- 
siness.  But  now,  my  dear,  let  thee  and  I  talk 

a  fittle  of  our  own :  I  grow  most  damnably  in  love 
with  thee ;  dost  hear  Uiat  1 

F^p.  Phu!  thou  art  always  timing  things 
wrong:  my  head  is  Aill,  at  present,  of  more  int- 
portant  things  than  love. 

BroM.  Then  it's  fbll  of  important  things  in- 
deed :  dost  want  a  privj  counsellor  1 

JFVp.  I  want  an  assistant. 

JBross.  To  do  what  t 

F^>.  Mischief. 

Bram.  Tm  thy  man— touch. 

Flip.  But  before  I  venture  to  let  thee  into  my 
project,  pr'ythee  tell  me  whether  thou  findest  a 
natoral  disposition  to  ruia  a  husband,  to  oblige 
his  wife  1 

Bragg.  Is  she  handsome  % 

Flip.  Yes. 
^  Brau.  Why  then  my  disposition 's  aft  het  str- 


Ftip.  Well,  ffo  cany  this  epistle  fipom  Mias  to 
thy  master;  and  when  thou  comest  back,  IV  tdl 
thee  thy  buedness. 

Brass.  Til  know  it  befere  I  go,  if  you  please. 

Flip*  Thy  master  waits  for  an  answer. 

Brass.  I'd  rather  he  should  wait  than  I. 

Flip.  V/hy  then,  in  short,  Araminta's  husband 
is  in  love  with  my  lady. 

Brass.  Yeatj  weH,  child,  we  have  a  Rowland 
for  her  Oliver:  thy  lady's  husband  is  in  love  with 
Araminta. 

Flip.  Who  told  you  that,  rirrahl 

Brass.  'Tis  a  negotiation  I  am  charged  with^ 
pert.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  I  did  business  for  half 
the  town  1  1  have  managed  master  Qripe's  little 
affairs  for  him  these  ten  years,  you  slut  you. 

Flip.  Hark  thee.  Brass,  tHe  game^  in  our 
hands,  if  we  can  but  play  the  cards. 

Brass.  Pique  and  repniue,  ^ou  jade  you,  if  tha , 
wives  will  feU  into  good  intelligence. 

FHp.  het  them  alone ;  I'lf  answer  for  them 


they  don't  slip  the  occasion. — See^  hera  they 
come.  They  fittle  think  what  a  pieee  of  good 
news  we  have  for  them: 


Flip.  She 's  beholden  to  thee. 

Brass.  Not  she  alone,  neither-*-thereibre  don't 
ki  her  gnMr  yain  upon't;  fer  I  have  three  or  fdni 
affairs  of  that  kind  going  at  this  time. 


Enter  Clarissa  and  Araminta. 

Oar.  Jessamin!  Here,  bOy,  carry  up  these 
things  into  my  dressing-room,  and  break  as  many 
of  tl^m  by  the  way  as  yon  can,  be  sure.— ^Oh, 
art  thou  there.  Brass  I    What  news'? 

Brass.  Madam,  I  cmly  called  in  as  I  was  going 

by.- But  some  little  propositions  Mrs.  Plip- 

panta  has  been  startiofg,  have  ke^  me  hero  to 
ofler  your  ladyship  my  humble  service. 

Clar.  What  propositions  1 

Brass.  Shell  acquaint  you.  Madam. 

Ara.  Is  thero  any  thing  new,  Flippanta  1 

Flip.  Yes,  and  pretty  too. 

Oar.  That  follows  of  course  .but  let's  hove 
it  quick. 

Flip.  Why,  Madam,  you  have  made  a  con- 
quest. 

Clar.  Tluwv ^butofwhoml    Gtuick. 

riip.  Of  Mr.  Moneytrap,  that's  alL 

Ara.  My  husband  1 

Flip.  Yes,  your  husband,  Madam :  you  thooght 
fit  to  corrupt  ours,  so  now  we  are  even  with  yon. 

Ara.  Sure  thou  art  in  jest,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Serious  as  my  devotions. 

Brass.  And  the  cross  intrigue,  ladiee,  is  what 
our  brains  have  been  at  work  about. 

.dra.  My  dear!  [7b  Clarissa. 

Oar.  My  life! 

ilra.  My  angel  I 

Clar.  My  soul !  [Hw^^inf^  one  mnother, 

Ara.  Tm  stars  have  done  tnia. 

CUtr.  The  pretty  little  twinklcrs. 

Flip.  And  what  will  you  do  for  them  now? 

Oar.  What  gratefVd  creatures  ought;  Aaw 
them  we  don't  despise  their  favours. 

Ara.  But  is  not  this  a  wager  between  these  two 
blockheads? 

Oar.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  to  go  the 
winner's  hahres. 

Ara.  Then  'tis  the  nnst  fbrtunafte  thing  thai 
ever  could  have  happened. 

Oar,  All  your  last  night's  ideas,  Axaminti, 
were  trifles  to  it 

Ara.  Brass,  my  dear,  will  be  usefbl  to  lis. 

Brass.  At  your  service,  Madam. 

Clar.  Flippanta  will  be  neoessaiy,  my  lift. 

Flip,  She  waits  your  commands,  MadaBb 
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Afu.  Votmrvtaif  theii,  I  feooanend  my hu*- 
tend  to  thee,  Flippanta,  and  make  it  my  eanieit 
raqueflt  thou  wont  leave  him  one  half-crown. 

FVip.  Ill  do  all  I  can  to  obey  you^  Madam. 

Bnuw.  [  Tb  CbAR.l  If  your  ladyship  would  give 
me  the  same  kind  oruen  for  yoon 

dor.  Oh,  if  thou  spaxeat  him,  Braaa,  I*m  thy 
enemy  till  I  die. 

BrmM.  'Tie  enough,  Madam:  TU  be  aQre  to 

£'  m  yoQ  a  reasonable  aeoount  of  him.  Bot  how 
you  intend  we  shall  proceed,  ladies  1— Must 
we  storm  the  purse  at  once,  or  break  ground  in 
ibrm,  and  car^  it  by  little  uid  little  1 

Gar,  Storm,  dear  Brass,  storm;  ever  whilst 
yon  live,  stomu 

Ara.  Oh,  by  all  means ^Must  it  not  be  so, 

FVppantal 

riiv.  In  four  and  twenty  houis,  two  hundred 
pounds  arpieoe,  that 's  mt  sentence. 

Bnu9.  very  well.  But,  ladies,  youll  give  me 
Isa^  to  put  Tou  in  mind  of  some  little  expense  in 
flavours,  Hwill  be  necessary  yon  are  at,  to  these 
nonest  gentlcmCTi. 

ilra.  Favours,  Brass! 

BroM.  Vm a— —some  small  matters.  Ma- 
dam, I  doubt  must  be. 

dar.  Now,  that's  a  vile  article  Araminta;  for 
that  thing  Toiir  husband  is  so  like  mine — 

#Vp.  rhu !  there 's  a  scruple  indeed !  Pray, 
Madam,  don't  be  so  sqtieamisn ;  though  the  meat 
be  a  Kttle  flat,  we'll  find  you  savoury  sauoe  to  it. 

Oar.  This  wench  is  so  mad 

FUp.  Why,  what,  in  the  name  of  Lucifor,  is 
it  you  have  to  do  that 's  so  terriUel 

BroM.  A  civil  look  only. 

Ara.  There 's  no  great  naim  in  tliat 

Flip.  An  obtiging  woid. 

Gar.  That  one  may  afltird  them. 

Btam.  A  little  smiw^  a^ropo9. 

Ara.  That 's  but  ^vmg  one's  self  an  air. 

Hip.  Receive  a  httie  letter  perhaps. 

Oar.  Women  of  quality  do  that  from  fifty 
odious  follows. 

Bran.  Sufier  (may  be)  a  squeeie  by  the  hand. 

Ara.  One 's  so  used  to  that  one  does  not  foel  it. 


Or  if  a  kiss  would  do't 

Oar.  I'd  die  first 

BroM.  Indeed,  ladies,  I  doubt  Will  be  neoes- 
aaiTto 

Oar.  Get  their  wretehed  money,  without  pay- 
ingso  dear  for  it. 

rUp.  Well,  just  as  you  please  for  that,  my  Up 
dies — But  I  suppose  you'll  play  upon  the  square 
with  your  fovour,  and  not  pique  yourselves  upon 
being  one  more  grateftil  than^  another. 

BroM.  And  state  a  fair  account  of  receipts  uid 
cBsbursements. 

Ara.  Thai.  I  think,  should  be  indeed. 

Oar.  WitA  all  my  heart,  and  Brass  shall  be 
o«r  book-keeper.  So,  get  thee  to  work,  man,  as 
hM  as  thou  canst;  but  not  a  word  of  all  this  to 
thy  master. 

Bnat.  I'll  observe  my  order,  Madam.    [Exit. 

Gar.  Ill  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  him  my- 
fltlf  ;  hell  be  violently  delighted  with  it.— 'Tis  the 
best  man  in  the  world,  Araminta:  he'll  bring  us 
IMB  company  to-morrow ;  all  sorts  of  gamesten ; 
and  thou  sludt  see,  my  husband  will  oe  such  a 
beast  to  be  out  of  humour  at  it. 

Ara.  The  monster!  But,  hush!  here's  my 
Mr  approaching:  pr'ythoe,  let's  leave  him  to 
FHppaata. 


FUp.  Ay,  pray  do;  FH  bring  yon  a  good  ae- 
oount of  him,  nf  warrant  you. 

Oar.  Despatch,  then ;  for  the  basseUtaUe  'e  m 
haste.  {Exeunt  Clarissa  and  Aramikta. 

Flvp.  So;  now  have  at  him.    Here  he  eooiea 

We'll  tiy  if  we  can  pillage  the  usurer,  as  he 

does  other  folks. 

Enter  Mokettrap. 

Man.  Well,  my  ptetty  Flippaota,  is  thy  mis- 
tiesscome  homef 

Flip.  Yes,  Sir. 

Man.  And  where  is  she,  pr'ythee  1 

Flip.  Gone  abroad.  Sir. 

JIfoa.  How  dost  mean  1 

Flip.  I  meant  right.  Sir — My  lady  will  come 
home  and  go  afaroadten  times  in  an  hour,  when 
she  is  eith^  in  very  good  humour  or  veiy  bad. 

Man.  Good-lack!    But  I'll  warrant,  in 
ral,  'tis  her  naughty  husband  that  makes  her 

uneasy  to  her But  hast  thou  said  a  littler 

thing  to  her,  chicken,  for  an  expiring  lover,  hal 

jnip.  Said! — ^Yes,  I  have  said;  much  good 
may  it  do  me  1 

ifon.  Well,  and  bowl 

Flip.  And  how. And  how  do  you  think 

yon  wouM  have  me  do't  1  And  you  have  soch  a 
way  with  yon,  one  can  reftise  you  nothing. — ^Bot 
I  have  brought  myself  into  a  fine  bufltncas  by  JL 

Men.  Good-lack ! — But  I  hope,  Flippanta — 

JFTtp.  Yes,  your  hopes  vriU  do  mnca,  when  I 
am  turned  out  of  doors. 

Man.  Was  she,  then,  terrible  aiwry  1 

Flip.  Oh,  had  you  seen  how  she  flew,  when 
she  saw  where  I  was  pointing!  for  you  must 
know,  I  went  round  the  bush,  and  nMmd  the 
bush,  before  I  came  to  the  matter. 

Man.  Nay,  'tis  a  ticklish  point,  that  muefc  be 
owned. 

/Yip.  On  my  word  is  it — ^I mean,  wherea  imdj 
is  tnuy  viitoous;  for  that's  our  ease^  you  amat 
know. 

Men.  A  very  dangenms  case,  indeed. 

FUp.  But  I  can  teu  yon  one  thing-ndiehaa  an 
inclination  to  you ! 

Man.  Is  it  possible  1 

Flip.  Yes.  and  I  told  her  80,  at  last 

Man.  Well,  and  what  did  she  answer  theel 

Flip.  81ap---and  bid  me  bring  it  to  you  ibr  a 
token.  [  Giving  him  a  slap  am.  thefaee. 

Man.  And  you  have  lost  none  ont  by  the  wnryr, 
with  a  pox  t'ye.  [Asfde. 

FUp.  Now  this,  I  think,  kMks  the  beet  in  th* 
world. 

Men.  Yea;  but  it  reaUv  feek  a  btde  oddly. 

Flip.  Why  yon  must  know,  ladies  have  dififer- 
ent  ways  of  expressing  their  kindneas,  aooopfing 
to  the  humour  they  are  in.  If  she  had  been  in  a 
ffood  one,  it  bad  been  a  kiss.  Bot  as  long  aa  aha 
nas  sent  you  something  your  afiaha  go  welL 

Man.  Why,  truh  I  am  a  Uttie  ignonnt  in  the 
mysterious  paths  of  love;  so  I  must  be  guided  by 
tliee.  But  pr'ythee,  take  her  in  a  good  huntoar 
next  token  she  sends  me. 

Flip.  Ah— Goodhamourl 

Man.  What's  the  matter  1 

Flip.  Poor  lady! 

Mm.  Ha! 

Flip,  If  I  durst  tell  all 

Mm.  What  theni 

F%io.  Yon  would  not  expect  to  ase  hn 
agooa  while. 


ILj 


THE  CONFEDERACY. 


«79 


ble 


Mim,  Whj,  I  pnyl 
^  fHp,  I  most  own  I  did  take  tn 
tiiiM  to  talk  of  love-mMton  to  her. 

Man.  Why,  what  *«  the  matter  1 

fHp.  Nothinff. 

Mon.  Nay,  pr jtbee,  tell  me. 

Flip.  I  dare  not. 

Man.  You  mnat  indeed. 

Flip.  Why,  when  women  are  in  difficidties, 
how  can  they  think  of  pleasure  1 

Mon,  Why,  what  difficalti0«  can  the  be  in  1 

Flip.  Nay,  I  do  but  eueaa,  after  all ;  fiir  ahe  has 
that  grandeur  of  eoul,  she'd  die  before  she'd  telL 

Mon.  What  dost  thou  suspect  1 

Flip.  Why,  what  should  one  suspect,  where  a 
husband  loves  nothing  but  the  getting  of  money, 
and  a  wife  nothing  but  spending  on'tl 

Mon.  So  she  wants  that  same  theni 

Flip.  I  say  no  sueh  thing:  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter:  pray,  make  no  wron^  interpretation 
of  what  I  say ;  my  lady  wants  nothing  that  I  know 
of.  *Tis  true,  she  has  had  ill  luck  at  cards  of 
late ;  1  believe  she  has  not  won  onoe  this  m6nth, 
but  what  of  that  1 

JMm.  Ha! 

Flip.  'Tis  true,  I  know  her  spirit's  that,  she'd 
see  her  husband  hanged,  before  she'd  ask  him  for 
afitrthing. 

Mon.  na! 

Fliip.  And  then  I  know  him  again;  he'd  see 
her  diown'd,  before  he'd  give  her  a  farthing :  but 
that  'a  a  help  to  your  alTau',  yon  know. 

Mon.  'Tis  so  indeed. 

Flip.  Ah ^Well,  HI  say  nothing;  but  if  she 

had  none  of  those  things  to  mt  her 

Mon.  Why,  leally,  Flippantar— 

Flip.  I  know  what  you  are  ^ing  to  say  now; 
you  are  going  to  oflbr  your  semoe,  but  twont  do ; 
you  have  a  mind  to  pby  the  gallant  now,  but  it 
must  not  be;  you  want  to  be  sbowiiw  your  libe- 
xaKty,  but  twont  be  allowed ;  youll  bip  pressing 
me  to  offer  itj  and  she'll  be  in  a  rage.  We  shefi 
have  the  devil  to  do. 

Mon,  Ton  mistake  me,  FBppaiit»)  I  was  only 
going  tosay — 

Flip.  Ay,  I  know  whtX  you  wen  going  to  say 
well  enouni;  but  I  tdl  you  it  will  never  do  so. 
If  one  oomd  find  out  some  way  now— — ay^— — 
ietmeese 

Mon.  Indeed  I  hope 

Flip,  Pray,  be  omet— — >no— but  Fm  tlunking 


-ni  ten  you 


III  suMce  that,  though— — ^Let  us  con- 
sider— ^If  one  oouM  find  out  a  vray  to— "lis  the 
nicest  point  in  the  world  to  briiw  about;  shell 
never  touch  it,  if  she  knows  finom  whence  it  comes. 

Mon,  Shall  I  try  if  I  can  reason  heor  husband 
out  of  tvrenty  pounds,  to  make  her  easy  the  rest 
ofherlifol 

Flip,  Twenty  pounds,  man !  Why,yoasha]l 
see  h«r  set  that  upon  a  card.  Oh,  she  has  a  great 
soul  f  Besides,  ir  hsr  husband  shiould  oblige  her, 
it  might,  in  time,  take  off  her  aversion  to  him, 
and,  Dy  eonsequenoe,  her  inclinatian  to  you.  No^ 
bo;  it  must  never  come  that  vray. 

Mon,  What  shall  we  do  theni 

Flip.  HoM  still ^I  have  it- 

what  yon  shall  do. 

Flip.  You  shaH  make  her  a-^wHttiiim    of 
tsiD  hundred  pounds. 
Mon,  Ha! — a  restitution ! 
J^  Y«syes,tMthehMkiflitthoaght]nthel 


worid.  Madam  often  plays,  yon  know;  and 
folks  who  do  so,  meet  now  ana  then  wtth  sharp- 
en.   Now  you  shall  be  a  sharper. 

Mon.  A  sharper ! 

Fli».  Ay,  ay,  a  sharper;  and  having  cheated 
her  or  two  hundred  pounds,  shall  be  troubled  in 
mind,  and  send  it  her  back  again.  You  compre- 
hend me  1 

Mon.  Yes,  I — ^I  comprehend;  but— a— wont 
she  suspect,  if  it  be  so  much? 

Flip.  No,  no;  the  more  the  better. 

Mon.  Two  hundred  pounds! 

Flip.  Yes,  two  hundred  pounds--— -Or — lei 
me  see  so  even  a  sum  may  look  a  little  suspi- 
cious  av^let  it  be  two  hundred  and  thirty : 

that  odd  thirty  will  make  it  look  so  natural,  tae 
devil  wont  find  it  out. 

Mmn,.  Ha! 

Flip.  Pounds,  too,  look  I  dont  know  how: 
ffuineas,  I  fiincy,  were  better — ^Ay — guineas— it 
shall  be  guineas.  You  are  of  that  mind,  are  you 
notl 

Mm.  tJm — a  guinea,  you  know,  FUppanta,  is— > 

'FHp.  A  thoomnd  times  genteeler;  you  are  cep* 
tainly  in  the  right  on't;  it  shall  be  as  you  say- 
two  hundred  and  thirty  guineas. 

Man.  Ho-^-^Well,  if  it  most  be  guineas— 
Let's  see — two  hundred  guineas 

Fliit,  And  thirty;  two  hundred  and  thirty.  If 
you  Biistake  the  sum,  you  spoil  all.  So,  go  p«t 
them  in  a  purse,  while  it 's  fresh  in  your  head, 
and  send  them  to  me  with  a  penitential  letter,  de- 
siring 111  do  you  the  fiivour  toreetore  them  to  her. 

Mm.  Two  hundred  and  thirty  pounds  in  a  bag! 

Flip.  Guineas,  I  say,  suineas. 

Mon.  Ay,  guineas;  ttiat's  true.  But,  FUp- 
panta, if  she  don't  know  they  come  firom  me,  then 
I  give  my  money  for  nothing,  you  know. 

Flip,  Phttl  leave  that  to  me:  I'll  manage  the 
stodL  for  you ;  I'll  makeit  produce  something,  111 
warrant  yon. 

Mon.  Wen,  Flippanta,  'tis  a  great  sum  indeed ; 
but  I'U  go  try  what  I  can  do  for  her.  You  say, 
two  hundred  guineas  in  a  pursel 

FHp.  And  thirty  if  the  man 's  in  his  senses. 

Man.  And  thir^,  'tis  true;  I  alvrays  foiget 
that  thirty.  [EsU. 

FHp.  So  get  thee  gooet  thou  ait  a  rare  leUow, 
i'fiOtlVT— Biaae-it  ?  thee,  kt  notl 

JMer  Brass. 

Braoo.  It  is,  huswifo.  How  go  matters!  I 
staid  tiU  this  gentleman  vras  gone.  Hast  done 
any  thins  towards  our  common  pursed 

FVp.  I  think  I  have ;  he 's  gang  to  make  ns  a 
restitution  of  two  or  three  hundred  pounds. 

BroM.  Arestitutkm! Good. 

Flip,  A  new  vray,  sirrah,  to  make  a  lady  take 
a  present  without  putting  her  to  the  bloih. 

Bt^oo.  'Tie  very  well,  mighty  wett  indeed. 


Pr'jfthee,  where's  thy  master?    Let  me  try  if  I 
canpersnade  him  to  be  troubled  in  mind  too. 

Flip.  Not  so  hasty;  he's  gone  into  his  closet 
to  preipaie  himself  for  a  quanel  I  have  advised 
him  \o-. — ^with  his  wife. « 

BroM.  Whattodol 

FUp,  Why,  to  make  her  stay  at  home,  now  she 
has  resolved  to  do  it  beforehand.  You  must  know, 
sirrah,  we  Intend  to  make  a  merit  of  our  ~ 
table,  and  get  a  good  pretence  for  the  many 
paniom  we  intend  to  fill  his  house  with. 
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,  ipva,  tniij;  thj  hinband 
win  be  ft  ^VVy  man. 

nip.  Hold  yoor  tongiiB,  yon  Ibol  you— See, 
here  oomes  your  master. 

BroMM.  He 's  weioomeu 

Bnier  Dick. 


Didc.  Mj  dear  FHppanta,  hovr  many  thanks 
have  I  to  pay  thee ! 

Flip.  Do  yoa  like  her  style  7 

Dick.  The  kindest  little  rogue !  there 's  nothing 
bat  she  gives  me  leave  to  hope.  I  am  the  hap- 
piMt  man  the  world  has  in  its  care. 

pup.  Not  so  happy  as  you  think  lor,  neither, 
perhaps;  von  have  a  rival,  Sir,  I  can  tell  yoo  that. 

Dick.  A  rival ! 

F^ip.  Yes,  and  a  dangerous  one  too. 

IHm.  Who,  in  the  name  of  terror  1 

FUp.  A  devilish  fellow,  one  iVlr.  Amlet. 

Diek.  Amlet !    I  know  iu>  such  man. 

Ftip.  You  know  the  man's  mother,  though; 
Tou  met  her  here,  and  are  in  her  favour,  I  can 
tell  you.  If  he  wont  yoa  in  yoar  mistress,  you 
shall  e'en  marry  her,  and  disinherit  htm. 

Dick.  If  I  have  no  other  rival  than  Mr.  Amlet, 
I  believe  I  sha'n't  be  much  disturbed  in  my 
amour. — But  can't  I  see  Corinnal 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  she  has  always  some  of 
her  masters  with  her.  But  111  go  and  spe  if  she 
ean  spare  yoa  a  moment,  and  bring  you  wonl. 

[B9U. 

Diek.  I  wish  my  old  hobbling  mother  ha'n  t  been 
blabbing  something  here  she  should  not  do. 

Brass.  Fear  nothing;  all's  sail  on  that  sde 
wt — But  how  speaks  yoong  mistTess's  epistle  1 
soft  and  tender  1 

Dick.  As  pen  can  write. 

BroM.  So  you  think  all  goes  well  therel 

Diek.  As  my  heart  oould  wish. 

Brtu9.  You  are  sure  on^l 

Dkk.  Sareont. 

Bimm.  Why,  then,  ceremony  aaide.^Puftliu' 
on.  hiB  hat.] — --Yoa  and  I  must  have  a  Dttle  tatt, 
Mr.  Amlet. 

Dick.  Ah,  Brass,  what  art  thoa  going  to  do? 
wontmin  mel 

Bram.  Look  yoa,  Dick,  few  words.  You  are 
in  a  smooth  way  of  making  yooribftane;  I  hope 
all  will  roll  on.  But  how  do  vou  intend  matters 
shall  pass  'twixt  yoo  and  me  m  this  business  1 

Dick.  Death  and  furies !  What  a  time  dost 
thou  take  to  talk  onti 

Br^m.  Good  words,  or  I  betray  you.  They 
have  already  heard  of  one  Mr.  Amlet  m  the  houM. 

IMeA.  Here's  a  son  of  a  whore!  [Aside. 

Bram.  In  short,  look  smooth,  and  be  a  good 
prince.  I  am  j^xt  valet,  *tis  trae;  your  Ibotnian 
•omelhnes,  wfaich  I'm  enrased  at ;  but  j^a  have 
always  had  the  ascendant,  I  confess.  When  ire 
were  school-fellows,  you  made  me  carry  your 
booke,  make  your  ezereise,  own  your  vogoeries, 
and  sometimes  take  a  whipping  fer  yoa.  When 
*re  were  fellow-*prentKes,  though  I  was  ymnr  se- 
nior, yott  made  me  open  the  shop,  clean  my  mas- 
ter's shoes,  cut  Ust  at  dinner,  and  eat  all  theerost. 
In  our  sins  too,  you  still  kept  me  mider :  you  soar- 
ed up  to  aidalteiy  wHh  our  mistress,  while  I  was 
a*  humble  fenucationwMh the Budd.  Nay,inoar 
JpuiiahmMits  yoa  ^1  made  good  year  post;  for 
^when  onee  upon  a  time  I  was  aentenosd  to  be  but 
whipped,  I  eaimet  tey  b«t  yoa  were 


to  be  hanged.  So  that  in  aH  timea,  I  moat  €od> 
fees,  your  inclinations  have  bean  greater  and 
nobler  than  mine. — However.  I- cannot  connenC 
that  you  should  at  once  fix  fi>rt«ne  fer  life,  •&<!  I 
dwell  in  my  humilities  for  the  rest  of  my  days. 

Dick.  Hark  thee,  Brass :  if  I  do  not  most  imbly 
by  thee,  I'm  a  dog. 

Bran.  And  wneni 

Diek,  As  soon  as  ever  I  am  married. 

Brass.  Ah,  the  pox  take  theef 

Dkk.  Then  vou  mistrust  me  1 

Brass.  I  do,  by  my  faith.  Look  yoa.  Sir,  some 
folks  we  mistrust,  because  vre  dont  know  them 
— -othen  we  mistrust,  because  we  do  know 
them-^—and  for  one  of  these  reasons,  1  desirv 
there  may  be  a  bargain  before-hand.  If  not, 
[Raising  his  voice.]  kwk  ye,  Dick  Amkib^-^^- 

Dick.  Soft,  my  dear  friend  and  ooronanioo- 

The  dog  will  rmn  me.  [Atide.]— Bay,  what  is 
it  will  content  thee. 

Brass.  O  ho! 

Diok.  But  how  canst  thou  be  siach  a  baibarian  1 

Brass.  I  learned  it  at  AJgiera. 

Dick.  Come,  make  thy  Turkish  demand,  then. 

Brass.  You  know  you  gave  me  a  bank-bill  this 
morning  to  receive  for  yon. 

Dink.  I  did  so^  of  fifty  Doonds,  'tis  thine.  So^ 
now  thou  art  satisfied,  all  s  fixed. 

Brass.  It  is  not,  indeed.  There 's  a  dUm^^mi 
necklace  you  robbed  your  mother  of  e'en  now. 

Diek.  Ah,  you  Jewl 

Brass.  Nowonla 

Dick.  M]r  dear  Brass ! 

Bram.  I  insist. 

Dick.  My  okl  ftiend. 

Brass.  Dick  Amlet,  [Raising  hio '99ie^'\  I  in- 


Diek.  Ah,  the  cormorant  { — ^Well,  *tis  thiae: 
but  thoa'it  never  thrive  with  it 

Bram.  When  I  find  it  b^ins  to  do  me  mm- 
chief  I'll  give  it  you  again.  But  I  most  hvv»  a 
wedding^suit 

Dick.  Well. 

Brass.  Some  good  hMS. 

Didc.  ThouBha't* 

Braes.  A  stock  of  linen. 

Didc  Enoo^l 

Brass.  Not  yet-^>-a  silver  swonl. 

Dick.  Well,  thou  sha't  have  that  tea    Ki 
thou  hast  eveiy  thing. 

Braes.  God  foivive  ne,  I  foigot  a  lin^  or  ., 
nembranoe;  I  woald  noi  fafget  all  these  &vool. 
for  the  world.  A  sparkling  duanood  wiA  be  aU 
ways  playing  in  my  «ye,  and  pot  me  in  mind  of 
them. 

Didc.  This  anoonscaonable  rogoe!  \Aa6deA 
Well,  rUbespMkoiia  for  thee.  ^ 

Braes.  Brilliant. 

Diek.  It  sh^.  But  if  the  thiiq^  don't  aoooeed 
after  all  I 

Braee.  I'm  a  man  of  honour,  and  restore.  And 
so,  the  treaty  being  finished,  i  strike  my  fm%  oC 
dttfianes,  and  fall  into  my  aespeets  again. 

[TtMrngeffhimkat. 


Blxp.  I  have  made  you  wait  a  little  i>nt  i 
eoald  net  help  it.  Hh  MgraphT-maater  in  Init 
just  sons;  he  has  been  diowing  her  PtUHsn  Pn^ 
genets  mareh  into  Italy. 

Diek.  Pr^^thee»latlDaeQlDD  to  hei;  Td 
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lier  a  part  of  tlie  worid  lie  has  never  shown  her 
yet. 

Flip,  So  I  tdd  her,  yoa  mnet  know;  and  she 
said,  uie  could  like  to  travel  in  good  company. 
So,  if  you'll  slip  up  those  back  stairs,  you  shall 
try  if  Tou  can  agree  upon  the  journey. 

Dick.  My  dear  FUppanta  I 

F^ip,  None  of  your  dear  acknowledgments,  I 
beseech  you;  but  up  stain  as  hard  as  you  can 
drive. 

Dick.  Tm  ffone.  XExit. 

JFUp.  And  do  yon  follow  him,  Jack-ardandy, 
and  see  he  is  not  surprised. 

Bran.  I  thou^t  that  was  your  poet,  Mrs. 
Useful — But  if  you'll  come  and  keep  me  in  hu- 
mour, I  don't  care  if  i  share  the  duty  with  you. 

f^p.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  follow  him;  I  have 
somewhat  else  to  do. 

Bra»a.  The  jade 's  so  absolute,  there  *s  no  con- 
testing with  her.  •  One  kiss,  though,  to  keep  the 
sentiiMl  warm.    [Givea  her  a  long  mw.]  So 

[Exit  Brass. 

Fl^ip,  A  nasty  rogue!  [Wiping  her  mouth.'] 
Bnt^  let  me  see;  what  have  I  to  do  now^  This 
restitution  will  be  hare  quickly,  I  suppose ;  in  the 
mean  time,  FIl  go  know  if  my  lady  is  ready  for 
the  quarrel  yet.  Master,  yonder,  is  so  fuU  on't, 
he's  ready  to  burst;  but  well  give  him  vent  by 
and  by,  with  a  witness.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L-^Bin^B  Bouae. 
>  Enter  Cohinma,  Dick,  and  Brass. 

Bra$9.  Dont  fear;  111  give  yon  timely  notice. 

[Groes  to  ihit  door. 

Dick.  Come,  you  must  consent,  you  shall  con- 
sent  ^How  can  you  leave  me  thus  upon  the 

rackl  A  man  whio  loves  you  to  that  excess  that 
Idol 

Cor.  Nay,  that  you  k>ve  me.  Sir,  that  I'm  satis- 
fied in:  for  you  haVe  sworn  you  do:  and  I^  so 
pleaw  with  it,  I'd  fain  have  you  do  so  as  long  as 
you  live ;  so  vre  must  never  marry. 

Dick.  Notin8rry,mydearl  Why,  what 'soar, 
love  good  for,  if  we  don't  many  1 

Cm-.  Ah!— I'm  afraid  it  wiU  be  good  for  little 
if  we  do. 

Dick.  Why  do  TOU  think  sol 

Cor.  Because  I  hear  my  fother  and  mother, 
and  my  uncle  and  aunt,  and  Araminta  and  her 
husband,  and  twenty  other  married  folks,  say  so 
from  morning  to  nignt 

Dick.  Oh,  that's  because  they  are  bad  hus- 
bands and  bad  wives ;  but  in  our  case  there  will 
be  a  good  hushuid  and  a  good  vnfe,  and  so  we 
shall  love  for  ever. 

Cor.  Why,  there  may  be  something  in  that, 
truly;  and  Tm  always  willing  to  hebr  reason,  as  a 
reasonable  young  woman  ought  to  do.  But  are 
you  sure,  ^,  tlwugh  we  are  very  good  now,  we 
shall  be  so  when  we  come  to  be  better  araiuainted. 

Dick.  I  can  answer  for  myself,  at  least. 

Cor.  I  wish  you  could  answer  for  me  too.  You 
see  I  sm  a  plain-dealer.  Sir;  I  hope  you  don't  like 
me  the  worse  for  it. 

Dick.  Oh,  by  no  means— 'tis  a  sign  of  admifa- 
Ue  morals;  and  I  hope,  since  you  practise  it  your- 
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sdf,  youH  approve  of  it  in  ;^oiiDr  lover.  In  mm 
WON,  therefore,  for  tis  in  vain  to  minoe  the  mat- 
ter, my  resolution's  fixed,  and  the  world  cant 
stagger  me :  I  many— or  I  die. 

Cor.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  much  ado  to  believe 
you :  the  disease  of  love  is  seldom  so  violent. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  have  two  diseases  to  end  my 
miseries ;  if  the  first  don't  do  it,  the  Utter  ithaU 

[Drawing  his  stpord.] one 's  in  my  heart, 

t'other 's  in  my  scabbard. 

Cor.  Not  for  a  diadem. — [Catching  hold  qf 
him.] — Ah,  put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Dtck.  How  absolute  is  your  command!— <^ 
[Dropping  his  aicord.]  A  word,  you  see,  disarms 
me. 

Cor.  What  a  power  I  have  over  him!  [Aside.^ 
— The  wondrous  deeds  of  love! ^Pray,  Sir,  let 


should  have  been  envied  by  all  the  great  ladies  in 
the  town.  [Aside* 

Dick,  Well,  Madam,  have  I  then  yonr  nronusel 
You'll  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind. 

Cor.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you:  but  I 
believe  I  had  as  good  promise;  mr  I  find  I  shall 
certainly  do  it. 

Dick.  Then  let  us  seal  the  contract,  thus     ■ 

[Kisses  her. 

Cor.  Urn — He  has  almost  taken  away  my 
breath-^He  kisses  purely.  [Aside, 

Dick,  Hark — somebody  comes. 

Brass.  [Peeping  in.]  Gar  there— 4fae  enemy^-s 
No,  hold,  y 'are sale;  'tis  Flippanta. 

[Enter  Flippanta, 

PUp.  Come,  have  you  agreed  the  maHerl  If 
not,  you  must  end  it  anotter  time ;  for  your  foc 
ther 's  in  motion:  so,  pray  kiss  and  part 


Cor.  That's  sweet  and  sour.  [They  kid.} 
Adieu  t'ye.  Sir.       [Exeunt  Dick  ciid  Cobikna. 

Enter  Clarissa. 

Oar.  Have  you  told  him  I'm  at  hiune,  Ffip- 
pantol 

FVp.  Yes.  Madam. 

Oar.  And  that  I'll  see  himi 

flip.  Yes,  that  too.  But  here 's  news  for  yon ; 
I  have  just  now  received  the  restitution. 

Gar.  That 's  killing  pleasure.  And  how  much 
has  he  restored  mel 

Flip.  Two  hundred  and  thirty. 

Clar.  Wretched  rogue!  But  retreat;  yoqr 
master 's  coming  to  <|uarrel. 

Ffip.  Ill  be  within  call,  if  matters  ran  high. 

\E»U. 

Enter  Gripe. 

Cfripe.  O  ho ! — are  you  there,  'ifaith  1  Madam, 
your  humble  servant ;  I'm  veiy  glad  to  see  you  at 
nome;  I  thought  I  should  never  have  had  that 
honour  again. 

Clar.  Good  morrow,  my  dear:  how  d'ye  dol 
flippanta  says  you  are  out  of  humour,  and  that 
vou  nave  a  mind  to  quarrel  with  me.  Is  it  true, 
na? — —I  have  a  terrible  pain  in  my  head ;  I  give 
you  notice  on't  beforehand. 

Qr^.  And  how  the  pox  should  it  W^  other* 
wise  1    It  is  a  wonder  yoa  are  not  detuF-ee  a' 


THE  CONF£DEAACT. 


[ 


ym/M  TOQ  ymn\  [Jjleif.}— with  the  Ulb  yoa 
le*d.  Are  yoa  not  aehamedl  And  do  yoa  not 
bioihto 

Oar.  My  deer  efaild,  yom  crack  my  brain. 
Soften  the  Itarshneee  of  3roiir  voice :  say  what  thou 
won't,  bat  let  it  be  in  an  ameable  tone. 

Cfripe.  Tone,  Madam!  don't  teU  me  of  a 
tone 

Oar.  Oh,  if  yon  will  qnanel,  do  it  with  temper- 
ance; kt  it  be  all  in  cool  blood,  eren  and  emooth, 
m  if  yon  were  not  moved  with  what  you  said : 
and  then  111  hear  yoa,aB  if  Iwera  not  moved 
with  it  neither. 

€/ripe.  Had  ever  man  meh  need  of  patknee! 
Madam,  BAadam,  I  must  tell  yon,  Madan^— • 

Oar.  Another  key,  or  111  walk  off. 

GripB*  Don  »  provwe  me. 

CEar.  Rial!  yoa  be  kmig,  my  dear,  in  your  re- 


Chipe.  Yes,  Madam,  and  very  km^. 

€^lar.  If  TOO  vrould  (^aarrel  in  abregie,  I  shoold 
have  a  woTiid  of  obligation  to  you. 

Oripe.  What  I  have  to  say,  forsooth,  is  not  to 
be  expressed  in  abregie ;  my  complaints  are  too 
nnmeioos. 

Oar.  Complainls?ofwhat,m^dear1  Havel 
ever  givenyou  subject  of  complaint,  my  liftl 

Orlpe.  Oh,  pox !  my  dear,  and  my  life !  I  de- 
rire  none  of  your  tendrea. 

Oar.  Howl  find  fkuk  with  my  kindness,  and 
ny  expressions  of  affection  and  respect !  The 
world  will  guess  by  this,  what  the  rest  of  your 
eomplaints  may  be.  1  must  tell  you,  I'm  scan- 
dalixed  at  your  procedure. 

Oripe.  I  must  tell  you,  I  am  running  mad  with 
yoors. 

Oar.  Ah,  how  insupportable  are  the  humours 
of  some  husbands !  so  fuH  o£  fiincies,  and  so  un- 
governable !  What  have  you  in  the  world  to  du»- 
turb  you  1 

Oripe.  What  have  I  to  disturb  me  1  I  have 
yoo,  death,  and  the  devil ! 

Oar.  Ah,  merciful  Heaven,  how  he  swears ! — 
Yon  should  never  accustom  yourself  to  such  words 
as  these ;  indeed,  my  dear,  you  should  not  \  your 
mouth's  always  full  of  them. 

Oripe.  Blood  and  thunder,  Madam,—— 

Oar.  Ah,  he'll  fetch  the  house  dov^n!  Do 
you  know  you  make  me  tremble  for  you ! — ^Flip- 
panta !     Who 's  there  ?    FUppanto ! 

Gripe.  Here 's  a  provoking  devil  ibr  you  I 

JErn^er  Flippant  a. 

FVp.  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove,  is  the  mat- 
ter?   You  raise  the  neighbourhood. 

Oar.  Whf,  here 's  your  master  in  a  most  vio- 
lent ftiss,  ana  no  moitaJ  soul  can  tell  for  what 

Oripe.  Not  tell  for  what  1 

Oar.  No,  my  life.  I  have  begged  him  to  tell 
me  his  griefii,  Flippanta;  and  then  he  swears; 
good  lord,  how  he  does  swear  1 

Oripe.  Ah,  you  wicked  jade !  Ah,  you  wicked 
Jade! 

Oar.  Do  you  hear  him,  Flippanta  1  Do  you 
hear  him? 

Flip.  Pray,  Sir,  let  us  know  a  little  what  puto 
you  in  all  tins  fhry  1 

Qar.^  Pr'vthee,  stand  near  me,  Flippanta: 
there 's  an  odd  froth  about  his  mouth,  looks  as  if 
his  poor  head  were  going  wrong;  I'm  afraid  he'll 
bke. 


Oriioe.  The  widoad  WMHn,  Flipp«Dtel  His 
wicked  woman ! ' 

Oar.  Can  any  body  wonder  I  abnt  mr  €fwn. 
house,  when  he  treats  me  at  this  rate  in  it? 

Gripe.  At  this  rate !  Why,  in  the  doyii's 
name 

Oar.  Do  you  hear  him  acainl 

Flip.  Come,  a  little  moteatioD,  Sr,  and  tiy 
what  that  will  produce. 

Gri^  Hang  her!  'tis  all  a pietenoe  to  justify 
her  ffoug  abroad. 

Oar.  A  pretenoe,  a  pretenoe !  Do  yu«  hear 
how  black  a  charge  he  loads  me  with  1  CfaaoEigeB 
me  with  a  pretence!  Is  this  the  retom  Ibr  all 
my  downn(^  open  actions  t  Yob  know,  mj 
dear,  I  soom  pretences;  whene'er  I  go  afanad,  it 
is  withoot  pretence. 

Gripe.  Give  me  patience. 

Flip.  Yon  have  a  great  deal,  Sir. 

Oar.  And  yet  he 's  never  content,  Flippanla.  "^ 

Chipe.  What  shall  I  dol 

Oar.  What  a  reasonable  man  would  do ;  own 
yourself  in  the  wrong,  and  be  qmet — ^Here's 
Flippanta  has  understanding,  and  I  have  nwde- 
ration ;  Vm  willing  to  make  her  judge  of  oor  de- 
ferences. 

FHip.  Yon  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour.  Ma- 
dam: but  I  tell  you  beforehand,  I  shall  be  a  little 
on  master's  side. 

Oripe.  Right;  Flippanta  has  sense.  Cooie, 
let  her  decide.  Have  I  not  reason  to  be  in  a  pae- 
sion7    Tell  me  that. 

Oar.  You  must  ted  her  for  what,  my  lile. 

Oripe.  Why  for  the  trade  you  drive,  my  aonl. 

^«p.  Look  you.  Sir,  pray  take  things  nght ;  I 
know  Madam  does  fret  you  a  little  now  ana  then, 
that 's  true ;  but,  in  the  main  she  is  the  softest, 
sweetest,  gentlest  lady  breathing. — Let  her  but 
live  entirely  to  her  own  fency,  and  she'U  never 
say  a  word  to  yon  frx>m  morning  to  night 

Orvoe.  'Oons!  let  her  but  stay  at  home,  and  ahe 
shall  oo  what  she  will — in  reason,  that  is. 

Flip.  D'ye  hear  that.  Madam  1  Nay,  now  I 
must  be  on  master's  nde :  you  see  how  ne  lovca 
you :  he  desires  only  your  company. — Pray  ^ive 
him  that  satisfection,  or  I  must  prooounee  agamst 
you. 

Oar.  Well,  I  agree.  Then  kaowest  I  don't 
Jove  to  grieve  him  :let  him  be  always  in  goed  ku- 
mour,  and  I'll  be  always  at  home. 

Mip.  Look  you  there,  Sir,  what  would  jroa 
have  more  1 

Orine.  Well,  let  \m  keep  her  woid,  and  III 
have  done  quarreUing. 

Oar.  I  must  not,  however,  so  fer  kae  the  merit 
of  my  consent,  as  to  let  yon  think  I'm  weair  of 
going  abroad,  my  dear :  what  I  do,  b  purety  to 
oblige  you ;  which,  that  I  may  be  able  to  pwibrm, 
without  a  relapse,  FH  invent  what  ways  1  can  to 
make  my  prison  suppoitable  to  me. 

Flip.  Her  prison!  pretty  lunl!  her  .prison  I 
don't  that  word  melt  you,  Sirl 

(Sripe.  I  must  confess  I  (Md  not  expect  to  find 
her  so  reasonaUe. 

Flin.  Oh,  Sir,  soon  or  late  wives  eome  into 
good  humour.;  husbands  must  only  have  a  fittle 
patience  to  wait  for  it. 

Oar.  The  innocent  little  diveisione,  dear,  thjut 
I  shaU  content  myself  with,  will  be  chiefty  plaj 
and  company. 

Gripe.  On,  I'll  find  yon  employment,  yoor  time 
sha'n't  lie  upon  3roar  hands;  thcnigh,  if  yoa  hwee 
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aaiDd  Ibr  fiidi  aeoomnkm  as  Br- -let  me 
Aramintft,  for  example ;  why,  I  aha'n't  be  againet 
her  beiiiff  with  jou  mHn  morning  till  night 

Oar.  YOQ  ean*t  oblige  me  more,  tie  the  best 
woman  in  the  world. 

Oripe.  bnotahel 

Clar.  Then,  my  ^ar,  to  make  our  home  plea- 
■ant,  well  have  eoneerte  of  miuic  fumetimea. 

Oripe.  Morie,  in  my  honaej 

Qsr.  Yes,  my  child,  we  must  have  music,  or 
die  house  will  be  so  dtdl^  I  shall  get  the  spleen, 
and  be  going  abroad  again. 

J^l^.  Nay,  she  has  so  much  complaisance  for 
yoo.  Sir,  you  can't  dispute  such  things  with  her. 

Cfripe,  Ay,  but  if  Iliave  music— 

Gar.  Ay,  but  Sir,  I  must  have  music 

f^ip.  Not  every  day.  Madam  don*t  mean. 

Oar.  No,  bless  me,  no ;  but  three  concerts  a 
week :  three  days  more  well  play  after  dinner  at 
ombre,  piquet,  basset,  and  so  rorto,  and  close  the 
evening  vnth  a  handsome  supper  and  a  ball. 

Onpe.  AbaU! 

Oar.  Then,  my  love,  you  know  there  is  but 
one  day  more  upon  our  hands,  and  that  shall  be 
the  day  of  conversation :  we'll  read  verses  talk  of 
hooks,  invent  modes,  tell  lies,  Scandalize  our 
friends,  be  pert  upon  relision ;  and,  in  short,  em- 
ploy every  moment  of  it,  m  some  pretty  witty  ex- 
ercise or  other. 

F^ip,  What  order  you  see  *tis  she  purposes  to 
live  in !    A  most  wonoerftd  regularity ! 

€hipe.  Regularity  with  a  pox [Atide. 

Oar.  And  tus  this  kind  of  lifej  so  soft,  so 
smooth,  so  agreeable,  must  needs  invite  a  vast  dc«l 
of  company  to  partake  of  it,  *twiU  be  necessary  to 
have  me  deceacj^  of  a  porter  at  our  door,  you  know. 

Oripe.  A  porter*-«  scrivener  have  a  porter, 
Madam! 

Oar.  Positively,  a  porter. 

€hipe.  Why,  no  scrivener  since  Adam  ever 
had  a  porter,  woman! 

Oar.  You  will  therefore  be  renowned  in  story 
Ibr havingthe  first,  my  lifo. 

Cfripe.  jFlippanta ! 
'   jRijp.  Hang  it,  Sir,  never  dispute  a  trifle;  if 
you  vex  her,  perhaps  she'll  insist  upon  a  Swiss. 

[Aside  to  Gripe. 

Oripe.  But  Madam- 
Oar.  But,  Sir,  a  porter,  positively,  a  porter: 
without  that  the  treaty's  null,  andlgo  abroad 
this  mousnt. 

Iffip.  Come^  Sir,  never  lose  to  advantageous  a 
peace  for  amtifhl  porter. 

Oripe,  Why,  I  shall  be  hooted  at,  die  boys  will 
Ihtow  stones  at  my  porter.  Besides,  where  shall 
I  have  money  for  all  this  expensel 

Oar,  My  dear,  who  asks  you  for  any?  Don't 
1»  in  a  frignt,  chicken. 

(jfripe.  Dont  be  in  a  finght,  Madam!  but 
where,  I  say 

Fl^,  Madam  plays,  Sir^  think  on  that ;  women 
that  play  have  inexhaustible  mines,  and  wives 
who  receive  least  money  from  their  husbands,  are 
many  times  those  who  spend  the  most 

Oar,  So,  my  dear,  let  what  Flippanta  says 
content  you.  Go,  my  lifo,  trouble  yourself  with 
nothiiig,  but  let  me  do  just  as  I  please,  and  all 
will  be  well.  I'm  going  into  my  closet,  to  consi- 
der of  some  more  things  to  enable  me  to  give  you 
the  pleasure  of  my  company  at  home,  without 
inalmig  it  too  great  a  miseiy  to  a  yieldinff  wifo. 

[SsU  Claribsa. 


F^jf.  Bfirrar  of  goodneasl  Pattern  to  all 
Well,  sure,  &,  you  are  the  happiest  of 
all  husbands. 

Oripe.  Yes — and  a  miserable  dog  for  all  that 
too,  periiaps. 

FTip.  Why,  what  can  you  ask  more  than  tluB 
matchless  compliance  1 

Oripe.  I  don't  know  what  I  can  ask,  and  yet 
I'm  not  satisfied  with  what  I  have  neither ;  ttie 
devil  mixes  in  it  all,  I  think;  complaisant  or  per* 
verse,  it  feels  just  as  it  did. 

Flip.  Why,  then  your  uneasinesB  is  onl]^  a 
disease.  Sir ;  perhaps,  a  little  bleeding  and  purging 
would  reheve  you. 

Clar.  \WUhin.}  Ffippanto! 

F^ip.  Madam  oalls.  1  come,  Madam.  Coms^ 
be  merry,  be  merry.  Sir,  von  have  cause,  take  my 
word  for't. Poor  devil.  [Aside.    Exit. 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  that,  I  don't  know  that: 
but  this  I  do  know,  that  an  honest  man,  who  has 
married  a  jade,  whether  she 's  pleased  to  spend 
her  time  at  home,  or  abroad,  had  better  have  oved 
a  bachelor. 

Enter  Brass. 

BroMB.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  mighty  glad  I  have  fovind 
you. 

Oripe.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  pr'ytheel 

BrtUB.  Can  nobody  hear  us  1 

Oripe,  No,  no,  speak  quickly. 

Bran.  You  ha'nt  seen  Araminta,  since  the 
last  letter  I  carried  her  from  yon  1 

Oripe.  Not  I:  I  go  prudently;  I  dont  piess 
things  like  your  young  nrebrand  lovers. 

Braes.  But  seriouuy,  Sir,  are  you  v< 
in  love  vrith  herl 

Chripe.  As  mortal  man  has  been. 

Brass. '  I  'm  sorry  for't.  ' 

Oripe.  Why  so,  dear  Brass  1 

Brass.  If  you  were  never  to  see  her  more  nowl 
Suppose  such  a  thmg,  d'you  think  'twould  break 
your  heart  1 

Oripe.  Oh! 

Brass.  Nay,  now  I  see  you  love  her;  would 
you  did  not. 

Oripe.  My  dear  friend. 

Brass,  I'm  in  your  interest  deep:  you  see  it 

Oripe.  I  do;  but  speak,  what  nusaaUe  story 
hast  thou  for  me  1 

Brass,  I  had  rather  the  devil  had,  phn 
flown  away  vrith  yon  ^uick,  than  to  see  you  m 
much  in  love  as  I  perceive  you  are,  nhifp 

Oripe.  Since  wnatT— 4io. 

Brass.  Araminta,  Sir 

Oripe.  Deadi 

Brass.  No. 

Oripe,  Howtheni 

Brass,  Worse. 

OHpe,  Out  witht 

Brass,  Broke. 

Gripe.  Broke! 

Brass.  She  is,  poor  lady  I  in  the  most  mifortu- 
nate  situation  of  aflairs.  But  I  have  said  too  much. 

Gripe.  No,  no,  'tis  very  sad,  but  let's  hear  it 

Brass.  Sir,  she  charged  me  on  my  life  never  to 
mention  it  toyou,  of  allmen  living. 

Gripe.  Why,  who  shouldst  thou  tell  It  to,  but 
to  the  best  of  hor  friends  1 

Brass.  Ay,  why,  there 's  it  now,  it 's  gmng  just 
as  I  fancied.  Now  vrill  I  be  hanind  if  you  an 
not  enough  in  love  to  be  engaging  in  thk 
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Vat  I  noil  lefl  joo,  Bb,  that  m  mach  conoern  as 
I  have  for  that  moat  excellent,  beautiftd,  agree- 
able, diatieawdi  unfortunate  lady,  Pm  too  much 
yoax  fiiend  and  aervant,  ever  to  let  it  be  said,  'twas 

the  means  of  your  being  ruined  -for  a  woman 

by  letting  you  know  m  esteemed  you  more  than 
any  other  man  upon  earth. 

Gripe.  Ruined!  what  dost  thou  mean ^ 
!    Bram.  Mean!     Why,  I  mean  that  women 
always  ruin  those  that  love  them,  that's  the  rule. 

Gripe,  The  rule! 

Braee.  Yes,  the  rule:  why,  would  you  have 
them  ruin  those  that  don'tl  How  shall  they 
faring  that  abouti 

Chive.  But  is  there  a  necessity  then  they 
flhnula  ruin  somebody ! 

Bram.  Yes,  marry  is  there;  how  would  you 
have  them  support  their  expense  else?  Why, 
Sir,  you  cant  oonoeive  now — ^you  cant  conceive 
what  Araminta's  privy-pone  requiree.  Only  her 
Igpivy-nirss,  Sir!  why,  what  do  vou  imagine 
now  ane  gave  me  for  the  last  letter  I  carried  her 
ftum  youl  'Tis  true,  twas  from  a  man  she 
liked,  else,  perhaps  I  had  had  my  bones  broke. 
But  what  do  you  think  vhe  gave  me  1 

Gripe,  Why^  mayhap— —a  shilling. 

Btate.  A  cumea,  Sir,  a  guinea.  You  see  by 
that  how  fona  she  was  ont^  dy  the  by.  But  then, 
8ir,  her  ooafch-hireL  her  chau^nire,  her  pin-money, 
her  day-money}  ner  china,  and  her  charity — 
would  eoDsume  peen :  a  great  soul,  a  very  great 
■oul!  but  what's  the  end  of  all  thisi 

Gripe.  Hal 

jffroM.  Why,  ITl  tall  you  what  theendis— a 
Bunneryl 

Gripe.  A  nunnery. 

Bras$.  A  nunnery ^In  short,  she  is  at  last 

reduced  to  that  extremity,  and  attacked  with  such 
a  battalion  of  duns,  that  rather  than  tell  her  bus- 
band  rwho  vou  know,  is  such  a  dog,  he'd  let  her 
go  if  she  dia,^  she  has  eVn  determined  to  turn 
Papist,  and  bid  the  world  adieu  for  lifo. 

Gripe.  Oh,  terrible  I  a  Papist ! 

Braee,  Yes,  nj^hen  a  handsome  woman  has 
fafuu|ht  herMlf  mto  difficulties,  the  devil  cant 
help  ner  out  of— —To  a  nunneiy,  that 's  another 
rule,  Sir. 

Gripe.  But,  but  but,  p^ythee.  Brass,  but 

Urasa  But  all  toe  buts  in  the  workl,  Sir,  wont 
fltc^  her';  she 's  a  woman  of  a  noble  resolution. 
So.  Sir,  your  humble  aermnt;  I  pity  her,  I  pity 
you.  Turtle  and  mate;  but  the  fotes  will  have  It 
so,  all's  packed  up,  and  I  am  now  going  to  call 
her  a  ooadi,  for  she  rssolves  to  slip  off  without 
aayinff  aword:  and  the  next  visit  she  receives 
lirom  ntf  friends  will  be  through  a  melancholy 
grate  with  a  veil  instead  of  a  top-knot.     {Going. 

Gripe.  It  must  not  be,  by  the  Powers,  it  must 
not;  soe  was  made  for  the  world,  and  toe  world 
WIS  made  for  her. 

Braae.  And  yet  you  mo,  Sir,  how  small  a  share 
she  has  on't 

<iFr^.  Poor  woman  t    Is  there  no  way  to  save 
vherl 

Bnue.  Sav«  her!  No:  how  can  she  be  saved  1 
Why,  she  owes  abofa  five  hundred  pounds. 

GHpe.  Oh! 

Braae.  Five  hundred  pounds.  Sir ;  she  is  like 

to  bs  saved  indeed ! -Not  but  that  I  know  them 

in  this  town  would  give  me  one  of  the  five,  if  I 
wouU  pefsuade  her  to  accept  of  the  other  four: 
hot  she  had  forbid  me  mwntk>ning  it  to  any  soul 


living;  and  I  have  Jisobeysd  her  only  to  yoa  |  aiid 

so— 111  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Chripe.  Hold  dost  think,  my  poor  Bnaa,  one 
nught  not  order  it  so,  as  to  compound  thooe  debts 
for ^for twelve  pence  in  the  pound  1 

Bran.  Sir,  d'ye  hearl  I  have  alreadj  tiied 
them  with  ten  shillings,  and  not  a  vogue  vrill 
prick  up  his  ear  at  it.  Though,  after  all,  for 
three  hundred  pounds,  all  in  glittering  ffold,  I 
couki  set  their  chops  a  watering.  But  where 's 
that  to  bQ  had  with  honour?  There 'a  the  thii^ 
Sir        I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Hold,  once  more :  I  have  a  note  in  my 
closet  of  two  hundred,  ay — and  6!Sky,  I'll  go  and 
give  it  her  myself 

BrasM.  You  will ;  very  genteel  truly.  Go,  alap 
dash^  and  ofler  a  woman  of  her  scruples  mcxiey ! 
bolt  m  her  fooe ;  why  you  might  as  well  ofler  lier 
a  scorpion,  and  she  wouM  aa  soon  touch  it. 

Gripe.  Shall  I  carry  it  to  her  creditan  then, 
and  treat  with  them. 

Braee.  Ay,  that's  a  rare  thought. 

Gripe.  Is  not  it,  Brass  1 

Braea.  Only  one  little  ineonvenienoe  by  the 
way. 

Gripe.  As  howl 

Braaa.  That  they  are  your  wife's  cnditon  as 
well  as  hen ;  and,  periiaps,  it  might  not  be  aho- 
gether  so  well  to  see  yoU  clearing  the  d^ita  of 
your  neighbour's  wifo,  and  leaving  thoae  of  your 
own  unpaid. 

Gripe.  Why,  that 's  true  now. 

Braaa.  I  am  vrise,  you  see,  Sir. 

Chripe.  Thou  art:  and  I  am  but  a  youQg  lover: 
but  what  shall  we  do  theni 

Braaa.  Why,  I  am  thinking,  that  if  y<Ni  give 
me  the  note,  do  you  see ;  and  that  I  pramiae  to 
give  you  an  account  of  it 

Gripe.  Ay,  but  look  you,  Brass 

Braaa.   But  look  you! Why  what,  d'ye 

think  I  am  a  pickpocket !    D'ye  thmk  I  intend  to 
run  away  with  your  notel  your  Pidtry  note. 

Gripe.  I  dont  say  so— I  say  oiuy,  that  in  case — 

Braaa.  Case,  Sir !  there 's  no  case  but  the  case 
I  have  put  you ;  and  linoe  you  heap  cases  upon 
cases,  where  there  is  but  tliree  hunidred  raacally 
pounds  in  the  case— I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Chripe.  Pr'vthee,  dont  m  so  tesly.  Come,  no 
more  words,  follow  me  to  my  doset,  and  III  give 
thee  the  money. 

Braaa.  A  terrible  eSRai  jtm  make  indeed  I  j^oa 
are  so  much  in  love,  your  wits  are  all  upon  tho 
wing,  just  agoing:  and  for  three  bandied  pounds 
you  put  a  stop  to  their  flight  Six,  your  wifta  are 
wortn  that,  or  your  wits  are.  worth  nolUng.  Come 
away. 

Gripe.  Well,  say  no  more,  thou  alu^^he  satis- 
fied. 


Didc 


Enter  HiCML 


/2e-efifer  Brabs. 


Braaa.  Well,  & ! 

Dick.  'Tis  not  well,  ?ir;  tis  vcty  iO,  Sir:  we 
shall  be  all  blown  up. 

Braaa.  What,  with  pride  and  plenty  1 

Dick.  No,  Sir,  with  an  officious  slut  that  will 
spoU  all.  In  short,  Flippanta  has  been  telling  her 
mistress  and  Araminta  of  my  peanon  te  tba 
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yooitf  genllswDaMn ;  and  tnljr  to  obfigeme  (81^ 
posed  no  ill  miAch  by  the  bv,)  they  are  leeohred 
to  propoee  it  immediately  to  her  fiither. 

irasB,  That 's  the  devil !  we  shall  oome  to  pa< 


pera  and  paichmenta,  jjointures  and  BetUements, 
velationa  meet  on  both  ndea;  that 'a  the  devil ! 

pHek.  I  intended  this  very  day  to  propoee  to 
Flippanta  the  carrying  her  off;  and  1  am  sure  the 

wooM  have  tucked  op  her  ooafai 


younff  I 

and  have  marched 

BroMB.  Ay.  with  the  body  and  the  soul  of  her. 


JoroMt.  AYt  wiu  me  Dooy  ana  cue  soul  ot  ner. 
IHek.  Whjf  then,  what  damned  luck  is  thisl 
BroBB.  'Tis  your  damned  luck,  not  mine:  I 
have  always  seen  it  in  your  ugly  phb,  in  spite  of 

Jour  powdered  periwig— Pox  take  ye — ^he'U  be 
am^  at  last.    Why  dcn't  you  try  to  get  her  off 
yetf 

Dick,  I  have  no  money,  you  dog;  you  kziow 
you  have  stripped  me  of  every  penny. 

Bram.  Gome,  damn  it,  I'U  venture  one  cargo 
SBOve  upon  your  rotten  bottom;  but  if  ever  I  see 
one  glance  of  your  hempen  fortune  again.  I'm  off 
of  jour  partnershtp  fat  ever.— I  ahall  never 
thrive  with  him. 

IHck.  An  impudent  rogue  t  but  he 's  in  poeoca 
aiOBofniy  estate,  sol  must  bear  with  him.  [Aside. 

Br<u8.  Weil,  come,  1*11  raise  a  hundred  pounds 
lor  your  use,  i:^on  my  wife's  jewels  here:  [Pu^ 
lirut  out  the  nedUace.j  her  necklace  shall  pawn 

JMek.  Remember,  though,  that  if  things  fidl,  I 
am  to  have  the  necklaine  againi  you  now  you 
•gieedtothat 

BroM.  Yes;  and  if  I  make  it  good  yoall  be  the 
better  for^:  if  not,  I  ahall:  so  you  see  where  the 

inae  winptnch. 

Dick,  Why,  you  baxbareus  dog,  you  wont  offer 


No  words  now;  about  your  bosinesB. 
mareh.  Gh>  stay  for  me  at  the  next  tavern:  ril 
go  to  Fhppanta,  and  try  what  I  can  do  for  you. 

Dick,  WeU,  111  go,  but  don't  think  to— —Oh, 
pox,  £Hr [Exit, 

BrasB,  Will  you  begone  1 — A  pret^  title  you'd 
have  to  sue  me  upon  trol}^,  if  I  should  have  amind 
to  stand  upon  the  defensive;^  as  perhaps  I  mar.  I 
have  done  the  rascal  service  enough  to  lull  my 
conscience  upont,  I  am  sure;  but  tis  time  enongn 

ftr  that.    Let  me  wtm First,  111  go  to  Fhp- 

panta,  and  put  aaU^  to  this  ftmily-way  of  match- 
making—then  sell  our  necklace  for  what  ready 
DKMiey^twill  produce ;  and  by  this  time  to-morrow, 
1  hope,  we  shall  be  in  possession  of— t'other^jewel, 

here  j  a  precious  jewel,  as  she 's  set  in  gou: 

I  beheve  for  the  stone  itself^  we  may  piut  with  it 
■gain  to  a  fiiend— &r  a  tester.  [Exit, 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— Gripe's  JSnue. 

Enter  Bham  and  Flippaxtta. 

Brats.  Wen,  you  agree  Fm  in  the  right,  dont 
yoal 

Flip,  I  don^  know:  if  your  master  has  the 
estate  he  talks  of;  why  not  do  it  all  aboveboardl 
Well,  though  i  am  not  much  of  his  mind,  Fm 
much  in  his  interest,  and  will  thereforo  endeavour 
tosenRB  him  in  hie  own  way. 
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Brtue,  That's  kindly  said,  my  child,  and  I  be- 
lieve I  shall  reward  thee,  one  of  these  days,  with 
as  pn^etty  a  fellow  to  thy  husband  for^,  as 

pTip.  Hold  your  prating,  Jack-a-dandy,  and 
leave  me  to  my  business. 

BroM,  I  obey — Adieu —    [Kisseeher,    Exit, 

FUp,  Rascal! 

Enter  CoKDXHA, 

Cor,  Ah,  Flippantal  Fm  ready  to  sink  down; 
my  legs  tremble  under  me,  mj  dear  Flippy. 

Flip,  And  what 'a  the  affair  1 

Clar,  My  father 's  there  within^  with  my  mo- 
ther and  Araminto;  I  never  saw  him  in  so  good  a 
humour  in  my  life. 

Flip.  And  ii  that  it  that  frightens  you  sol 

Cor.  Ah,  FUppanto!  they  are  just  going  to 
apeak  to  him  about  my  marrying  the  colonel. 

Flip,  Are  they  sol  So  much  the  worse: 
they're  too  hasty. 

Cor,  Oh,  no,  net  a  bit;  I  slipped  out  on  pur- 
pose, you  must  know,  to  give  them  an  oppatixh 
nity;  would  twere  done  already ! 

i^ip.  I  tdl  you,  no:  get  you  in  again  imnid- 
diatoly,  and  nrevent  it 

Cor,  My  dear,  dear,  I  am  not  able;  I  never 
was  in  such  a  way  before. 

Flip,  Never  in  a  way  to  be  married  before,  ha  1 
Is  not  that  it  1 

Oof*.  Ah,  hnd !  if  I  am  thus  before  I  come  to'L 

Ffippanta,  what  shaU  I  be  upon  the  veiy  spot! 

Do  but  feel  with  what  a  thumpaty  thump  it  goes. 

[Putting  her  hand  to  her  heart, 

Ftip,  Nay,  it  does  make  a  filthy  bustle,  that's 
the  truth  on't,  chUd.  But  I  believe  I  shall  make 
it  leap  another  vray,  when  I  tell  you,  Fm  cruelly 
afiraia  your  fether  wont  consent,  after  all. 

Cor,  Why,  he  won't  be  the  death  of  me,  win 
hel 

Ffip.  I  don't  know:  old  folks  are  cruel;  but 
well  have  a  trick  for  him.  Brass  and  I  have  been 
consulting  mwn  the  matter,  and  agreed  upon  a 
surer  way  of^doing  it,  in  spite  of  his  teeth. 

Cor,  Ay,  marry.  Sir,  that  vrere  something. 

Flm,  But  then  he  must  not  know  a  wmd  of 
any  thinir  towards  it. 

Cor,  No,  no. 

Flip,  So,  get  you  in  immediately— 

Cbr.  One,  two,  three,  and  away.  [Running  qfi 

FVp.  And  prevent  your  mother's  speaking  onrt. 

Cor,  But  is  t'other  way  sore,  FlippanUT 

FHp,  Fear  nothing,  twill  only  depend  upon 
you. 

Cbr.  Nay  then  Oh,  ho,  ho,  ho,  how  _pure 
that  is!  [Exit. 

F^o.  Poor  child !  we  may  do  what  we  vrill 
with  ner,  as  6r  as  marrying  her  goes:  when 
that 's  over,  'tis  possible  she  may  not  nrove  alto- 
gether so  tractable.  But  who 'shore  1  My  sharp- 
er, I  tbinL    Yes. 


Enter  Monsttrap. 


Had  the  restitution  been 


yw  go 
,hal 


Was  she 


Men,  Well,  my  best  friend,  how  go  matters  1 

adtherestituti 
pleased  with  it  1 

FUp.  Yes,  truly;  that  is,  she  was  pleased  to 
see  there  was  so  honest  a  man  in  this  ' 
age. 

Mon.  WeD,bata— doesaheknowthattwasi 
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a  little  Knt  or  a  hint,  and — and  ao^whT,  and  ao 
alie  began  to  pvt  on  a  aoit  of  a  aerere,  naughty, 
iwtfrad,  angTf,  forginng  air.  But,  aoft;  here 
ahe  cornea:  youll  lee  h^  yon  etand  with  her 
ptwoitly:  hot  don*t  be  afirakL    ConrageL 

.Snier  Claubsa. 

Tk  no  anall  piece  of  good  fcrtmie,  Madam,  to 
find  yon  at  home:  I  h«fo  often  endeavomed  it  in 
▼ain. 

Qmr.  Twaa  then  miknown  to  me;  for,  if  I 
ooold  often  neeive  the  Tiaita  of  so  good  a  friend  at 
home,  I  ahould  be  more  reaaonably  blamed  lor 
beitvaonmdb  abroad. 

Iwn.  Madam,  yon  mate  me 

Oar,  You  an  the  man  of  the  wortd  whoee 
company  I  think  is  moat  to  be  denied.  I  don't 
compliment  yon  when  I  tell  yon  eo,  I  aaenre  yon. 

ilM.  AUa,  Madam  I  your  pocw,  humble  aer- 


Qar.  My  poor  homUe  aerrant,  (however  with 
•n  HnB  eatetm  I  have  for  him,)  etanda  aoapected 
with  me  ibr  a  vile  trick  I  doubt  he  has  plaj«d  me 
-^vhioh,  if  I  could  prove  upon  him,  Vm  aftaid  I 
ahould  puniah  him  very  aeverehr. 

JIfen.  I  hope,  Madam,  youH  believie  I'm  not 
capable  of-^— 

Oar.  Look  you,  kwk  you,  yon  aie  capable  of 
wh«tav«r  yum  ploase;  you  have  a  great  deal  of 
wit,  a&d  know  how  to  give  a  nice  and  gallant 
torn  to  eveft  thing ;  but  if  you  will  have  me  con- 
ttnoe  your  niend,  you  must  leave  me  in  some  un- 
certainty in  this  matter. 

Mm,  I  do  then  protest  to  yon,  Madam,  that — 

Ctar.  Conte,  protest  nothing  about  it  ;«l  am  but 
loo  penetrating,  as  you  may  perceive;  but  we 
aometimes  ahut  our  eyes  rather  than  break  with 
our.  ftiends ;  for  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  troth 
of  this  buriness  would  make  me  very  aerionsly 

Ann.  "Us  very  certain.  Madam,  that->»- 

Chr.  Come,  say  no  moro  on*t,  I  beseech  you, 
for  I  am  in  a  good  deal  of  heat  while  I  but  think 
on't:  ifyoull  walk  in,  I  vnll  follow  you  presently. 

JIfon.  Your  goodness,  Madam,  is 

Mip,  No  fine  speeches,  youll  spoil  all. 

JIfofi.  Thou  art  a  most  ineompsnble  person. 

F%ip.  Na^,  it  goea  rarely;  but  get  you  in,  and 
m  say  a  httle  something  to  my  bay  for  yon, 
white  ahe's  warm. 

ilfon.  But.  B*t,  Flippanta,  how  long  dost  think 
diemay  holnoutl 

^tip.  Phu,  not  a  twelvemonth. 

infofl.  Boo* 

FVp.  Away,  I  si^.  [Ftuhing  him  out. 

CZar.  Is  he  gone?  What  a  wretch  it  is !  He 
never  vras  quite  such  a  beast  before. 

Flip,  Poor  mortal :  his  money 's  finely  laid  oot, 
truly. 

CUrr,  I  suppose  there  may  have  been  much 
such  another  scene  withinj  oetween  Araminta 
and  my  dear:  but  I  left  lum  so  nnsnpportably 
brisk,  lis  imposeible  he  can  have  parted  vridi  any 
moncr:  Fm  afhdd  Brass  has  not  succeeded  as 
thou  hast  done,  Flippanta. 

FHp.  By  mj  ftdth,  but  he  hu,  and  belter  too; 
he  presents  his  humble  duty  to  Araminta,  and 
has  aent  her*-this.  [Showing  the  note. 

Oar,  AUIlfiommykvcfortwohundiedaiidj 


WQQld  not  part 


fifty  pooids.    The  mMMlerl  he 

with  ten,  to  sav«  hie  lawftil  wifo  fimrn  e 

torment. 

Flip.  Never  complain  of  hia  avarice,  ""^i^w, 
M  long  as  you  have  his  mmey. 

Oar,  But  is  he  not  a  beast,  Flippantal  Ma- 
thinks  the  restitution  feoked  better  by  half. 

FHp.  Madasn,  the  man's  beast  cnoogli,  thai H 
certain :  but  which  way  will  yon  go  to  receive  hit 
beastly  money;  for  I  must  not  t^ppmr  with  faii 
notel 

Oor.  That  'a  true ;  why,  send  for  Mrs.  Amlet; 
that's  a  mighty  useftil  woman,  that  Mrs.  Amlet. 

fVp.  Marrr,  is  she;  we  should  haw  ben 
basely  puzilea  how  to  dispose  of  the  "*M^fcHft 
vrithout  her,  'twould  have  been  dangeioaa  ottBg- 
ing  it  to  sale. 

Oar.  It  would  so;  for  I  know  your  master  has 
been  laving  out  for't  amongst  the  goldsnutfae.  But 
I  stay  here  too  long :  I  miHt  in  m.  eoqusite  it  a 
little  more  to  my  lover— A  raminta  will  get 
on  me  else. 

Jlip.  And  111  go  send  for  Mn.  Andet. 


SCENE  Il-^Opmu,  and  ditctfen  AnAimm, 
CoRiNNi,  Grips,  and  Monktt&ap,  ai  a  Tb»> 
ToMe,  very  gay  and  ktugking, 

Clabibsa  eomea  in  to  thewt, 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  hal 

Man,  Mighty  well !   Oh,  mighty  weD,  indeed ! 

Oar.  Save  yon,  save  you,  gcnd  folks;  yon  are 
all  in  a  rare  humour,  methinks. 

Ornte.  Why,  what  should  we  he  otherwisi 
fijr,  Madam  7 

Oar.  Nay,  I  dont  know,  not  I,  my  dear;  but 
I  ha'nt  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  you  so  smoe 
our  honey-moon  was  over,  I  think. 

Oripe.  Why,  to  tdl  yon  the  truth,  my  dear, 
'tis  the  joy  of  seeing  you  at  liome.-~[iriB«»  ker.\ 
— ^Yon  tee  what  charma  you  have,  when  yen  art 
pleased  to  make  use  of  them. 

ArtL  Very  gallant,  truly, 

CZor.  Nay,  and  what  'a  more,  yon  must  know, 
he's  never  to  be  otherwise  henoeftrwards;  we 
have  come  to  an  agreement  about  it 

Mon.  Why,  here's  my  love  and  I  have  beeo 
upon  just  soen  another  treaty  toa 

Ara.  Well,  sue  there's  some  very  pameoikd 
star  rules  at  present  Pray  Heavoi  oontiawe  Hm 
reiffn! 

Afon,  Pray  do  yen  cuntmue  its  leign,  TCtt 
ladiea,  for  tis  all  in  your  power. 

[Leering  at  Claviwa. 

Chri'pe.  "Mj  neighbour  Money^iilp  says  trae :  at 
least  riloonKSB  frankly, — [OggHng  Aslauimt  a."] 
— *tis  in  one  lady's  power  to  make  me  the  best 
humoured  man  on  earth. 

Mon,  And  111  ansvrer  for  another,  that  has  the 
same  over  me.  [OggUng  Clarissa. 

Oar.  'Tis  mighty-  fine,  gentlemen,  nugbi^ 
civil  husbands,  indeea. 

Grvpe.  Nay,  what  I  say 's  true,  and  ao  trne, 
that  all  quarrels  being  now  at  an  end,  I  am  wil- 
ling if  you  please  to  dispense  with  all  that  fine 
company  we  talked  of  tx^^y,  be  oootent  widi  the 
fiiendly  oonveisalion  of  our  two  good  ncigUioave 
here,  and  s]Knd  all  my  toying  Eoan  aJonn  wrillk 
my  sweet  wife. 

Mon,  Why,  truly,  I  think  maiw,  if  thecB  ^ood 
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^romeo  pleased,  we  nJglit  make  up  the  prettiest 
little  neighbourly  company,  between  our  two  fa- 
mifies,  and  aet  a  defiuioe  to  all  the  impertinent 
people  in  the  world. 

Clar.  The  rascals!  [Ande. 

Ara.  Indeed  I  doubt  you'd  soon  grow  weary, 
if  we  prrew  fond. 

Cfrme.  Never,  never:  for  our  wives  have  wit, 
neidiDour,  and  that  never  palls. 

Clar,  And  our  husbands  have  generointy,  Aiar 
minta,  and  that  seldom  palls. 

Or^.  So,  that's  a  wipe  for  me,  now ^be- 
cause I  did  not  rave  her  a  new  year's  gifk,  last 
time :  but  be  good,  and  FU  think  or  some  tea-cups 
ftr  you — ^next  year. 

Jkfon.  And  perhaps  I  may  not  forget  a  floi,  or 
tm  good  a  thing num,  huzzy. 

Clar.  Well,  upon  these  encouragements,  Ara- 
Bunta,  well  tir  now  good  vire  can  be. 

Cfripe.  Well,  this  ^oes  most  rarely.  Poor  Mo> 
neytn^ !  he  little  thinks  what  makes  his  wife  so 
easy  in  his  company.  [Aside. 

mn.  I  can  out  pity  poor  neighbour  Ghipe. 
LATd,  laid,  what  a  fiwl  does  his  wm  and  I  make 
•fhim!  [Aside. 

CXar,  Are  not  those  two  wretched  rogues,  Ara- 
minta  1  [Ande  to  Ar  amint  a. 

Ana.  They  are,  indised.      [Aside  to  Clarissa. 

Enter  Jibssamin. 

Jes,  Sir,  here's  Mr.  Clip,  the  goldsmith,  de- 
nies to  speak  with  you. 

€hripe.  Cods  so,  perhaps  some  news  of  your 
necklaoe^y  dear. 

Clar,  That  would  be  news,  indeed. 

€hr^.  Let  him  come  in.        [Exit  jEaaAUW, 

Enter  Mr.  Clip. 


Mr.  Cfip,  your  servant,  I'm  glad  to  see  yon :  how 
do  you  ool 

CHp.  At  your  service,  Sir,  very  welL  Your 
servant,  Madam  Gripe. 

Clar,  Horrid  fellow !  [Aside. 

Cfripe.  Wen,  Mr.  Clip,  no  news  yet  of  my 
wife's  necklace  1 

Clip.  If  you  please  to  let  me  speak  with  you  in 
the  next  room,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Gripe.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart.  Shut  the  door 
after  us. — [Tiliey  eomefwrwards  and  the  scene 
shuts  behind  /Aem.}-^WeIl,  any  news? 

Clip.  Look  you,  Sir,  here 's  a  necklace  brought 
me  to  sell,  at  least  very  like  that  you  described  to 
me. 

Gripe.  Let's  seet — ^Victoria!  the  very  same. 
Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  C^p—{Kis9es  him.J — But  who 
brought  ityou : — ^You  should  have  seized  him. 

CRp.  'Twas  a  young  fellow  that  I  know:  I 
can't  tell  whether  ne  may  be  guilty,  though  it  is 
like  enough.  But  he  has  onfy  left  it  me  now,  to 
show  a  brother  of  our  trade,  and  will  call  upon  me 
again  presently. 

Cfr^.  Wheedle  him  luther,  dear  Mr.  Clip. 
Here  *&  my^  neighbour  Monejrtrap  in  the  house ) 
he 's  a  justice,  and  will  commit  him  presently. 

C3tj>.  'Tis  enough. 

Enter  Brass. 

Gripe.  Oh.  my  friend  Brass! 

Brass,  Hold,  ISr ^I  think  that's  a  gentle- 


man I  am  kicking  for.    Mr.  Clip»Oh,  Toor  ser^ 

vant What,  are   you   acquainted   nerel — I' 

have  just  been  at  your  shop. 

Clip.  1  only  stepped  here  to  show  Mr.  Gripe 
the  necklace  you  left. 

Brass.  Why,  Sir,  do  you  understand  jeweSst 
[To  Gripe.] — I  thought  you  only  dealt  m  sold. 
Bui  I  smoke  the  matter— hark  you,  a  worn  in 
your  ear — ^you  are  going  to  play  tbie  gallant  again, 
and  make  apurchue  on't  for  Arammta — ^ha,  ha  I 

Cfripe.  Where  had  you  the  necklace  1 

Brass.  Look  you,  d«i't  trotrtth)  yourself  about 
that;  it 's  in  commission  vnth  me,  and  I  can  help 
you  to  a  pennyworth  on't 

Cfripe.  A  pennyworth  on't,  villain ! 

[Strikes  at  him. 

Brass.  Villain!  a  hey,  a  hey !  is  it  you  or  me, 
Mr.  Clip,  he  is  pleased  to  compliment  1 

Clip.  What  do  you  think  of  it.  Sir? 

Brass.  Think  of  it ! — ^now  the  devil  fetch  me 
if  I  know  what  to  think  of  it! 

Gripe.  Youll  sell  a  pennyworth,  rogue,  of  a 
thing  you  have  stolen  from  me. 

Brass.  Stolen !  pray,  Sir,  what  wine  have  you 
drank  to-day  1  It  has  a  very  merry  effect  upon 
you. 

Gripe,  Yott  villain,  either  give  me  an  aocoonft 
how  you  stole  it,  oi^-*~ 

Brass.  O  ho.  Sir,  if  you  please,  don't  cariT 
your  jest  too  far,  I  don't  understana  hiurd  words 
— I  give  you  waming  of  it:  if  you  ha'n't  a  mind 
to  buy  the  necklace,  you  may  let  it  alone — ^I  know 
how  to  dispose  of  it    What  a  pox — 

Grive.  Oh,  yon  sha'n*t  have  that  trouble.  Sir. 
Dear  Mr.  Clip,  you  may  leave  the  necklace  here. 
— I'll  call  at  your  shop,  and  thank  yon  fot  jova 
care. 

CUp,  Sir,  your  humble  servant.  [Goin^, 

Brass.  Oh  ho,  Mr.  Clip,  if  you  please,  Sir. 
this  wont  do^Stopping"  him.]  I  don't  undentana 
raillery  in  such  matters. 

Clip.  I  leave  it  with  Mr.  Gripe— ^  you  and  he 
dispute  it.  [Exit. 

Brass.  Ay,  but  'tis  from  you,  by  your  leave, 
Sir,  that  I  expect  it  [Going  qfter  him. 

Gripe.  You  expect,  you  rogue,  to  inake  your 
escape,  do  you?  But  I  have  other  accounts  bo> 
sides  tnis  to  make  up  with  you.  To  be  sure  the 
dog  has  cheated  me  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds.-*-Coiiie,  villain,  give  me  an  account  of-~ 

Brass.  Account  of  ?— -Sir,  give  me  an  account 
of  my  necklace,  or  I'll  make  such  a  noise  in  your 
house,  ril  raise  the  devil  in't 

Gripe.  Well  said,  courage. 

Brass.  Blood  and  thunder,  give  it  me,  or — 

Gripe,  Come,  hush,  be  wise,  and  I'll  make  no 
noise  of  this  affair. 

Brass.  You'll  make  no  noise;  but  I'll  make  a 
noise,  and  a  damned  noise  too.  Oh,  don't  think 
to 

Cfripe.  I  tell  thee,  I  will  not  hang  thee. 

Brass.  But  I  tell  you,  I  wUl  hang  you,  if  yoa 
don't  ^ve  me  my  necklace.    I  will,  rot  me. 

Grtpe.  Speak  sofUy,  be  wise;  how  came  it 
thine  f    Wno  gave  it  thee  1 

Brass.  A  gentleman,  a  friend  of  mine. 

Cfripe,  what 's  his  name  1 

Brass.  His  name! ^I'm  in  such  a  passion  1 

have  forgot  it 

Gripe.  Ah,  brazen  rogue! — thou  hast  stole  it 
from  my  wife:  'tis  the  same  she  lost  six  weeks 
ago. 
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Bra$$.  Thb  lia«  not  been  In  England  a  yntk. 

Oripe.  You  aie  a  ton  of  a  whore. 

Brtut.  Gtive  me  my  necklace. 

Gripe.  Qive  me  mj  two  hnndred  and  fifty 
pound  note. 

^oM.  Yet  I  ofieK  peace :  one  word  without 
paarion.  The  eaie  rtands  thns:  either  I'm  out 
of  my  wits,  or  yon  are  out  of  youn;  now  'tis  plain 
I'm  not  out  of  my  wits,  ergo 

Qripe.  My  biU,  hang-dog,  or  111  strangle  thee. 

[TheyAnggU. 

Bram,  Mmder,  nmrderl 

Enter  Clarissa,  Aramtnta,  CoRimrA,  Flxp- 

PAKTA,  and  MONBTTRAP. 

#^.  What's  the  matter  1  what's  the  matter 
heref 

Oripe.  rn  matter  him. 

Gar.  What  makes  thee  cry  out  thns,  poor 
Brass  1 

BroMt.  Wlqr,  your  husband,  Madam— he 'sin 
his  altitudes  here. 

Gripe.  Robber! 

Braae.  Here,  he  has  cheated  me  of  a  diamond 

Cor,  Who,  papal    Ah,  dear  me! 

Oar.  Pr'ythee,  what's  the  mwaniiig  of  this 
great  emotion,  my  dearl 

Qripe,  The  meaning  is,  that        Fm  quite  out 

of  breath this  son  of  a  whore  has  got  your 

necklace,  that 'sail. 

Oar.  My  necklace  1 

Gripe.  That  birdlime  there   ■    stole  it 

Oar.  Impossible. 

Braae.  Madam,  you  see  master's  a  little— 
touched,  that 's  all.  Twenty  ounces  of  blood  let 
loose,  would  set  all  risht  agam. 

Orine.  Here,  calf  a  constable  presently. — 
Neighoour  Moneytrap,  you  will  commit  him. 

Brase.  D*je  hearl  d'ye  hearl  See  how  wild 
he  looks !  how  his  eyes  loU  in  his  head!  tie  him 
down,  or  hell  do  some  mischief  or  other. 

Oripe.  Let  me  come  at  him. 

Oar.  Hold — Pr'ythee  my  dear,  reduce  things 
to  a  little  temperance,  and  let  us  coolly  into  the 
secret  of  this  disagreeable  rupture. 

Gripe.  T"   " 
must  Know — (but 
must  know  that  he  came  to  Mr.  Clip — to  Nir. 

Clip  the  dog  did ^with  a  necklace  to  sell:  so 

Mr.  Clip  having  notice  before  that— ^can  you 
deny  it,  you  dog  1)— that  you  had  lost  youis, 
brings  it  to  me.  Look  at  it  here ;  do  you  know  it 
again  1    Ay,  you  traitor !  [  To  Brass. 

Brau.  He  makes  me  mad.  Here's  an  ap- 
pearance of  something  now  to  the  company,  and 
yet  nothing  in  it  in  the  bottom. 

[Clar.   €uide  to  Flippanta  ekowing  the 
ntddace. 
Flip.  'Tis  it,  faith;  here's  some  mystery  in 
this — ^we  must  look  about  us. 

Oar.  The  safest  way  is,  point  blank  to  disown 
the  necklace. 
FUp.  Riffht :  stick  to  that. 
Gripe.  Well.  Madam,  do  you  know  your  old 
acquamtance — ^na  1 

CUtr.  Why,  truly,  my  dear,  though  (as  you 

may  all  imagine)  I  should  be  very  glaa  to  reooyer 

so  valuaUe  a  thing  as  my  necklace,  yet  I  must  be 

just  to  aU  the  wond— tins  necklace  is  not  mine. 

Braaa,  Huzza.    Here  constable,  do  your  duty. 


-Illk«>ep 


txM;.  Well,  then,  without  passion :  why,  you 
know — Tbnt  I'll  haye  him  hanged)— -yon 


Mr.  Justjoe,  I  demand  my  necklaee,  and 
tion  of  him. 

Gr^.  Ill  die  before  I  part  with  il 
it,  and  hare  him  hanged. 

Gar.  But  be  a  little  cahn,  my  dear — do,  my 
bird — and  then  thou'lt  be  able  to  judge  rightly  of 
things. 

i^ipe.  Oh.  good  lack!    Oh,  goodfaMsk! 

Gar.  No,  out  don't  giye  way  to  fury  and  in- 
tarest  both :  either  of  them  are  pamionn  mtm%g 
enouffh  to  lead  a  wise  man  out  of  the  way. — The 
necklace  not  being  really  mine,  give  it  the  man 
again,  and  come  £ink  a  dish  or  tea. 

BroM.  Ay,  Madam  says  right. 

Gripe.  Oons,  if  you,  with  your  addle  fc*M^^ 
dont  know  your  own  jcrwels,  I  with  my  eoiid  one 
do:  and  if  I  part  with  it,  may  famine  oe  nay  por- 
tion. 

Gar.  But  dont  swear  and  cone  thyself  at  this 
fearful  rate ;  dont,  my  dove :  be  temperate  in  yoor 
words,  and  just  in  all  your  actions,^twiU  hxing  a 
blessing  upon  you  and  your  family. 

Gripe.  Bring  thunder  and  lightning  tq^on  me 
and  my  family,  if  I  oait  ifith  my  necluaoe. 

Gar.  Why,  you'll  have  the  lightning  bom 
your  house  about  your  ears,  my  dear,  if  yoago  on 
m  these  practicea 
Afon.  A  most  excellent  woman  this  I     lAtide, 

Enter  "bisoL  A3SLKT. 

Oripe.  in  keep  my  nedrlawi.* 

Bran.  Will  you  sol  Then  here  comes  one 
has  a  title  to  it,  if  I  ha'nt;  let  Dick  bring  himself 
off  with  her  as  he  can.  Mis.  Amlet,  yoa  are 
come  in  a  yery  good  time;  yon  lost  a  necklace 
t'other  day,  and  who  do  you  think  has  got  it  1 

Avu  Marry,  that  I  know  not :  I  wish  I  did. 

Brau.  Why.  then,  here's  Mr.  Giipe  has  it, 
and  swears  'tis  his  wift'a 

Gripe  .And  so  I  do,  strrah— Look  ban^  mifr. 
tress,  do  you  pretend  this  is  yours  1 

Am.  Not  for  the  round  world  I  would  not  say 
it ;  I  only  kept  it  to  do  Madam  a  small  oonrteey. 
that's  all.  •'• 

Gar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  all  wiU  out  now. 

[Anele  to  Flifpaxtx. 

Oripe.  Courtesy !  mhal  courtesy  7 

Am.  A  little  money  only,  that  Madam  had 
present  need  of:  please  to  pay  me  Ihal^  and  I  de- 
mand no  more. 

BrasB.  So,  here's  fieih  game:  I  have  started  a, 
new  hare,  I  find.  (Aaide. 

GHpe.  How,  foFMoth!  is  this  true  1 

[TbCLA&TSSA. 

Gar.  You  are  in  a  humour  at  present,  love,  to 
believe  any  thing;  so  I  vront  take  the  paine  to 
contradict  it 

Brass.  This  damned  necklace  wiO  spoil  aU  oar 
affairs:  this  is  Dick's  luck  again.  [Aaide^ 

Gripe.  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  these  ways  t 
Do  you  see  how  you  are  exposed  befbre  your  beat 
friends  here  1    Dont  you  blush  at  it  ? 

Gar.  I  do  blush,  my  dear — ^but  tis  for  yoa — 
that  here  it  should  appear  to  the  world,  yon  keep 
me  so  bare  of  money,  I'm  forced  to  pawn  my 
jewels. 

Gripe.  Impudent  housewife ! 

[Raiaing  his  hand  to  thike  Jbc*^. 

Gar.  SofUy,  chicken,  you  might  haye^  nre- 
vented  all  this,  by  giving  me  the  two  hnnoied 
and  fifty  pounas  you  sent  to  Araminta  e'en  now. 
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BroM.  You  Bee.  Sir,  I  delhrered  yonr  note: 
how  I  have  been  abaaea  to^y ! 

Cfripe,  I  am  betrayed — Jades  on  both  ridee,  I 
■ee  that  [Aside, 

Afon,  But,  Madam,  Madam,  Is  this  true  that  I 
hear  1  Have  you  taken  a  present  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds  1  Pray  what  were  you  to  return 
for  these  pounds,  Madam,  ha*} 

Ara.  Nothing,  my  dear :  I  only  took  them  to 
reimburse  you  of  about  the  same  sum  you  sent  to 
Clarissa. 

Mon.  Hum,  hum,  hum. 

Oripe.  How,  gentlewoman,  did  you  receive 
money  firom  himT 

Clan  Oh,  my  dear,  it  was  only  in  jest ;  I  knew 
you'd  give  it  again  to  his  wife. 

Am.  But,  amongst  all  this  bustle^  I  don't  bear  a 
word  of  my  hundrad  pounds.  Is  it  Madam  will 
pay  me,  or  masterl 

Cfripe,  I  payl    The  devil  shall  pay. 

CZor.  Xiook  you,  my  dear:  malice  apart,  pay 
Mrs.  Amlet  her  money,  and  I'll  forgive  yon  the 
wrong  you  intended  my  bed  with  Araminta.  Am 
not  I  good  wife,  now. 

Cfnpe.  I  burst  with  rage,  and  vnll  get  rid  of 
this  noose,  though  I  tuck  myself  up  in  another. 

Mon,  Nay,  pray,  e'en  tuck  me  up  with  you. 
[Eixeuni  Moneytrap  and  Uripe. 

Gar.  and  Aro.  B'ye,  dearies. 

EnUr  Dick. 

Cor.  Look,  look,  Flippanta,  here's  the  colonel 
at  last 

LHck.  Ladies,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have  stayed 
so  long,  but 

Am.  Ah,  rogue's  &ee,  have  I  flot  thee,  old 
Qood-ibr-nooghtl  Sirrah,  siirah,  do  you  think 
to  amuse  me  with  your  marriages,  and  your  great 
fortunes  1  Thou  nast  played  me  a  rare  prank,  o' 
my  conscienoe.  Why,  you  ungracious  rascal, 
what  do  you  think  will  be  the  <md  of  all  this  1 
Now  Heaven  forgive  me,  but  I  have  a  great  nund 
to  hong  thee  for't 

Cor.  She  talks  to  him  very  familiarly,  Flip- 
panta. 

Mip.  So  methinks,  by  my  fidth. 

Brau,  Now  the  rogue's  star  is  making  an  end 
of  him.  [Aside. 

Dick.  What  shall  I  do  with  herl 

Am.  Do  but  look  at  him,  my  dames;  he  has 
the  countenance  of  a  cherubim,  but  he 's  a  rogue 
inlusheart 

Oar,  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mrs. 
Amietl 

Am.  The  meaning,  ffood  lack! — ^Why,  this 
ail-to-be-powdered  Tuad  here  is  my  son,  an't 
please  you.  Ha,  Graceless ! — Now  I'D  make  you 
own  your  mother,  vermin. 

Oar.  What,  toe  colonel  your  soni 

Am.  'Tis  Dick,  Madam,  that  rogue  Dick,  I 
have  so  often  told  you  of,  with  tears  trickling 
down  my  old  cheeks. 

Ara.  iStue  woman 's  mad,  it  can  never  be. 

Am.  Speak,  rogue,  am  1  not  thy  mother,  hal 
Did  I  not  bring  thee  forthi    Say  thenl 

Dick.  What  will  you  have  me  say  1  Yen  had 
a  ndnd  to  ruin  me,  and  yon  have  done  it:  would 
you  do  any  morel 

CUir,  'thaif  Sir,  yoa  are  son  to  good  Mrs. 
Amietl 

Vol.  II.  . . .  3  G^ 


Ara.  And  have  had  the  assannoe  lo  pot  upon 

us  all  this  while  t 

Fl^.  Andtheooniideneetothinkofmanyiiig 
Corinnal 

BroM.  And  the  impudence  to  hire  me  for  your 
servant,  who  am  as  well  bom  as  yourself 

Gar.  bideed,  I  think  he  should  be  corrected. 

Ara.  Indeed,  I  think  he  deserves  to  be  cudg- 
elled. 

FUp.  Indeed,  I  think  he  mi^ht  be  pumped.' 

Brass.  Indeed,  I  think  he  vnll  be  handed. 

Am.  Good  lack-a-day,  good  lack-a-dayl  there's 
no  need  to  be  so  smart  upon  him,  neither:  if  he  is 
not  a  gentleman,  he's  a  gentleman's  fellow. 
Come  mther.  Dick,  they  sha'nt  run  thee  down, 
neither:  cock  up  thy  hat,  Dick,  and  tell  them, 
though  Mrs.  Axnlet  is  thy  mother,  she  can  make 
thee  amends,  with  ten  thousand  good  pounds  to 
buy  thee  some  land,  and  build  thee  a  house  in  the 
midst  on't 

Omnes.  How! 

Oar.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Yes,  forsooth,  tnough  I  should  lose  the 
hundred  you  jpawnea  your  necklace  for.  Tell 
them  of  that,  Dick. 

Cor.  Look  you,  Flippanta,  I  can  hold  no  longer, 
and  I  hate  to  see  the  voung  man  abused.  And 
BO,  Sir,  if  you  please,  rm  your  friend  and  servant, 
and  what 's  mme  is  yours ;  and  when  our  estates 
are  put  together,  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  do  as 
well  as  the  best  of  them. 

Dick.  Sayest  thou  so,  my  little  queen  1  Why, 
then,  if  dear  mother  will  eive  us  her  blessing,  the 
parson  shall  ffiye  us  a  taca ;  we'll  get  her  a  score 
of  grand  chiUlren,  and  a  merry  house  well  make 
her.  [77^^  kned  to  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Am.  Ah— »ha,  ha,  ha,  ha the  pretty  pair, 

the  pretty  pair  I ^Rise,  my  chickens^  rise,  rise, 

and  face  the  proudest  of  themr.  And  if  Madam 
does  not  deurn  to  ^ve  her  consent,  a  fig  for  her, 
Dick— *- Wny ,  how  now  1 

Oar,  Pray,  Mrs.  Amlet,  don't  be  in  a  passion ; 
the  giri  is  my  husband's  girl,  and  if  you  can  have 
his  consent,  upon  my  word  you  shall  have  mine, 
for  any  thing  that  belongs  to  him. 

Flip.  Then  all's  peace  again,  but  we  have 
been  more  lucky  than  wise. 

Ara.  And  I  suppose  for  us,  Clarissa,  we  are  to 
go  on  with  our  dears,  as  we  used  to  do. 

Oar.  Just  in  the  same  track;  for  this  late 
treaty  of  agreement  with  them  was  so  unnatural, 
you  see  it  oould  not  hold.  But^  'tis  just  as  well 
with  us  as  if  it  had.  Well,  'tis  a  stranj^  fate, 
good  folks.  But  while  you  live,  every  tlung  gets 
well  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband.   [Exeunt  omnea^ 


EPILOGUE. 

I'ys  heard  wise  men  in  politics  lay  down, 
What  foats  by  little  England  might  be  done. 
Were  all  agreed,  and  all  would  act  as  one. 
Ye  wives  a  useful  hint  from  this  miff  ht  take, 
The  heavy,  old,  deilpotic  kingdom  shake. 
And  maJie  your  matrimonial  monsteurs  quake. 
Our  heads  are  feeble,  and  we're  cramp'd  by  laws; 
Our  hands  are  weak,  and  not  too  strong  our 
canse: 
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Yet  would  tlMe  hmim  tad  kindi^  sndi  m  th^ 

an, 
Itt  finn  conftd'nc^  nnnnB  on  wir. 
You*d  find  yoor  tjimta — ^iHial  I've  hand  Bay 

de«r. 
Wlut  only  two  muted  can  prodaoe, 
You've  Men  to-night,  a  aample  Ibr  voor  om. 
Single^  we  found,  we  nothing  could  obtain ; 
We  join  our  foioe— and  we  subdued  our  men. 


Beat  then  yoor  dnimi,  and  yoor  ahxiD  tnimpeti 
■ound. 

Let  all  your  vinti  of  your  feala  reaonnd, 
And  deeds  of  war  in  cups  of  tea  go  round. 
The  stars  are  with  you — &te  is  in  yoor  hand, 
In  twelve  months  time  you've  vanquish'd  half  the 

land: 
Be  wise,  and  keep  them  under  good  oonmiand. 


Believe  me,  my  dear  sex.  they  an  not  brave; 
Try  each  your  man,  you'll  quickly  find  your  ■ 
I  know  tbeyll  make  campaigns,  risk  blood 


theyll 
lile; 

But  thb  is  a  moie  terriMig  strife: 
Theyll  at«ad  a  shot,  wbo'lltnaible  at  a  wife. 


slave. 
and 


This  year  vriU  to  your  glory  lo^  be  known, 
thkm   Ulla£   huidr 
dovm; 


And    deathless 


your   triumphf 


Your  late  achievements  ever  will  remain, 
For  tho«^  you  cannot  boast  of  many  slain, 
Your  pnsonen  show  you've  made  a  hrave  cao- 
paign. 
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PROLOGUE. 

VBITTEM  AND  SPOKEN  B7  MB.  OBNTLXMAN. 

pROLOGUBS,  like  eank  of  complimeiit,  we  find 
Moek  M  unmeaniiig  as  politely  kind ; 
To  beff  a  &vour,  or  to  plead  excuse, 
Of  bow  appeals  to  be  toe  ffeneral  use. 

Shall  my  woids,  tipt  wiUi  flattery,  prepare 
A  kind  exertioa  of  yoor  tanderest  carel 
Shall  1  present  our  Anthor  to  your  sigbt^ 
AU  pale  and  trembling  for  his  mte  this  night  1 
Shall  I  solicit  the  most  jpowerfal  arms 
To  aid  his  canse— 4he  foipe  of  beanty's  cfaaimsl 
Or  tell  each  critic,  hb  approving  taste 
Must  give  the  sterling  stamp,  wnerever  placed  ? 
This  might  be  done — ^but  so  to  seek  apphuse 
Argues  a  conscious  weakness  in  the  caUse. 
No— let  the-  Muse  in  simple  truth  appear, 
Reaeon  and  Nature  are  tne  jud^  here : 
If  by  their  strict  and  self-describing  laws. 
The  several  characterB  to-night  she  draws ; 
If  from  the  whole  a  pleasing  piece  is  made, 
On  the  true  principles  of  light  and  shade ; 
Struck  with  the  harmony  of  just  design. 
Your  eyes— your  ean— your  hearts,  will  all  com- 
bine 
To  grant  applause  :>— hut  if  an  erring  hand 
Gross  disproportion  marks  in  motley  band, 
If  the  ffroop'd  figures  false  connections  show, 
And  glarinff  colours  without  meaning  glow ; 
Your  wouqcled  feelings,  tum'd  a  difleient  way, 
Will  justly  damn  th'  abortion  of  a  pAay. 

As  Fsiquhar  has  observed,  our  English  law, 
Like  a  fiur  spreading  oak,  the  Muse  should  draw, 


By  ProTidence  deagn'd  and  wisdom  made 
For  honesty  to  thrive  beneath  its  shade : 
Yet  itom  its  boushs  some  insects  shelter  find 
Dead  to  each  nobler  feeling  of  the  mind, 
Who  thrive,  alas !  too  wel^  and  never  cease 
To  prey  on  justice,  property,  and  peace. 

At  such  to-night,  with  other  legal  game, 
Our  venturous  author  takes  satiric  aim ; 
And  brings,  he  hopes,  originals  to  view, 
Nor  pilfers  from  th'  Old  Maffpie  nor  the  New  • 
But  will  to  Candour  cheerfufly  submit ; 
She  leigns  in  boxes,  galleiies,  and  pit 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I 

Enter  Sebjbant  Circuit  and  Chablottb. 

Char.  I  tell  you.  Sir,  his  love  to  me  is  all  a 
pretence:  it  is  amazing  that  you.  who  are  so 
acute,  so  quick  in  disoeming  on  other  oocasioDS, 
should  be  so  blind  upon  this. 

Sbr.  But  where  am  j^our  proofii,  Chariottel 
What  signifies  your  opening  maltem  which  your 
evidence  cannot  support  1 

Char.  Surely,  Sir,  stroiiff  ciieumstances  in 
every  court  should  have  weight 

Ser.  So  they  have,  collaterally,  child,  that  is^ 
by  way,  as  it  woe  of  coirobofBtion,  or  where 

*  AIlQdiBg  to  Mr.  Garrickli  Prolofue  to  the  JaMlse. 
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mlten  tie  ooabtfnl ;  tbeo,  indeed,  m  Pkmdai 
wisely  otnerrcii,  "  Lu  cireorutaneeM  ajout  beattr 
eonp  dtpoUU  aux/aiU.** — Yoa  undenrtand  mel 

Char.  Not  perfecUjr  well 

Ser.  Then  to  ezpliun  by  case  in  point;  A,  we 
will  nippoee,  mv  deer,  robe  B  of  e  wetcli  apon 
Hounelow  Heeta— d'ye  mind,  duU  1 

Char.  I  do,  Sir. 

Ser,  A  ie  teken  np  end  indkted;  B  eween 
poeitifely  to  the  identity  of  A— d'ye  obeene  1 

Char,  Attentively. 

8tr.  Then  what  doei  me  A,  bat  eets  up  the 
alibi  C  to  defioat  the  affidavit  of  B.— Yoa  Uke 


Char.  Clearly. 

Ser.  So  iar  yoa  see,  then,  the  balanoe  ie  eten. 

Char.  Troe. 

8tr:  But  then  to  torn  the  ecale,  child,  againet 
A  in  fiivoor  of  B,  they  poduoe  the  clicometanoe 
D.  vis.  B'e  watch  fiiond  m  the  pocket  of  A ;  npon 
wideh  the  teetimony  of  C  being  contndided  by 
B,— no^  by  D,^why,  then  A,  that  m  to  my,  C,~ 


no,  D,— joininff  B,  they  convict  C. — no.  no,  A,— 
againM  the  affidavit  of  C.  Sothia  befa^  pietty 
clear,  child.  I  leave  the  applieation  to  you. 

Char,  VeiT  ebUging,  Sir.  Bat  eappoee,  now, 
8ir.  it  ihoaM  appear  that  the  attenlwn  of  Sir 
lioke  Limp  If  diieeted  to  aome  other  object,  would 
not  that  induce  you  to— *- 

Str.  Othmo^l  Whemi 

Char.  In  thie  veif  houee. 

fib*.  Heiet  why  the  giil  ie  non  eoa^wt; 
thne  'a  nobody  hem,  ohiU,  hot  a  panel  of  Abi* 
gaib. 

Char.  No,  Sbl 

fib*.  No. 

Char.  Yee,  Sir,  om 

Ser.  Who ii that? 

Char.  But  remember,  Sir,  my  accnaation  ii 
confined  to  Sir  Luke. 

Ser.  WeU,  well 

.Char,  Suppoee,  then,  Sir,  thoee  powerful 
charma  whico  made  a  oonqueet  of  you,  may 
have  extended  tbe^  empire  over  the  hetrt  of  Sir 
Luke. 

Ser.  Why,  homy,  you  don*t  hint  at  yoor  mo- 
ther in  kwf 

Char.  Indeed.  Sir,  bat  I  da 

Ser.  Ay;  why  thie  ie  poim  Uank  tnaaon 
«gainat  mv  eovereign  authority;  but  can  you, 
Cliarlotte,  Ring  proof  of  any  overt  actal 

Char.  Overt  acts  I 

Ser.  Ay;  that  is,  any^declaiatioa  by  writing, 
«r  even  woid  of  mooth,  le  aoffident;  then  let  'cm 
demur  if  they  date. 

Char.  I  can't  say  that,  Sir;  bat  another  oigan 
Jiaa  beenpratty  explicit 

jSSsr.  Whichi 

Char.  In  tbow  cases  a  very  inftBtUe  ona— the 
«ye. 

Ser.  Pahaw  I  nonsense  and  atoff— The  eye! — 
The  eye  has  no  anthorit^  in  a  court  of  law. 

Char.  Perhaps  not,  Sir;  bat  it  is  a  decanve  evl- 
-denoe  in  a  court  of  love. 

Ser.  Hark  you,  huasy,  why,  yoo  woold  not  file 
-an  inlbrmatkm  againet  the  virtue  of  Madam  your 
mother;  yoa  wmild  not  inainiwte  that  die  haa 
been  guilty  of  critn.  con. 

Char.  Sir,  you  mistake  me ;  it  ia  not  the  lady, 
bat  the  gentleman,  I  am  aboat  to  impeach. 
'V  Ser.  Have  a  care  Charlotte!  I  aee  on  what 
ground  your  actkm  is  founded^ealousy*  ■ 


Ckar.  You  weie  never  moie  deeemd  in  joor 
life;  finr  it  is  impossible,  my  dear  Sir,  that  jealoiisy 
can  subsift  without  love. 

Ser.  WeU. 

Char,  And  from  that  pasmon  (thank  Heaven) 
I  am  pretty  free  at  pnsent 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Char.  A  sweet  object  to  excite  tender  desuea ! 

Ser.  And  why  not,  hussy  1 

Char,  Pint,  as  to  his  years. 

Ber,  What  then  1 

Char.  I  own,  Sir,  age  procarea  haiiattr,  bat  I 

lieve  it  is  veiy  riiely  prodoctive  of  love. 

Ser.  Mighty  welL 

Char.  And  though  the  kias  of  a  k|;  cant  be 
imputed  to  Sir  Luke  Limp  as  a  faults 

Ser.  Howl 

Char,  I  hope.  Sir,  at  least  yoa  will  allofr  it  a 
misfortune. 

Ser,  Indeed! 

Char.  A  prettjr  thing  truly,  fcr  a  giil  at  my 
time  of  life  to  be  tied  to  a  man  with  one  foot  in 
thenave. 

sir.  One  foot  in  the  mve !  the  rest  of  hia  bod|y 
is  not  a  whit  the  nearer  for  that — ^There  haa  been 
only  an  execution  issued  against  part  of  hk  per- 
sonals, his  real  estate  is  unencnmbeied  and  free 

^besides,  you  see  he  does  not  m^  it  a  whit, 

but  Is  as  eleit,  and  as  merry  aa  a  defendant,  afta 
non-euiting  a  plaiq^for  omitting  an  S. 

Char.  O,  Sir!  I  know  how  proud  Sir  Luke  is 
of  his  ktt,  and  have  oflen  heard  him  declare  that 
he  would  not  chancv  his  bit  of  timber  for  tba  best 
flesh  and  bone  in  the  kingdom. 

Ser.  There  'e  a  hero  wt  yool 

Char.  To  be  sure,  sastaming  unavoadabls  evife 
with  constancy  is  a  certain  sign  of  greatness  of 
mind. 

Ser.  IXmbtless. 

Char.  But  then  to  derive  a  vanity  from  a 
fortune,  will  not  Pkn  afiraid  be  adnmtad  as  a 
instance  of  wisdom,  and  indeed  looks  as  if  the 
man  had  nothing  better  to  distinguish  hinwr  If 
by. 

Ser.  How  does  that  follow  1 

Char.  By  inuendo. 

Ser.  Negatur. 

Char.  Besides,  Sir,  f  have  other  pR»6  of  your 
hero's  vanity,  not  inferior  to  that  I  have  men- 


tioned.- 

Ser.  Cite  them. 

Char.  The  paltry  amUtioa  of  levying  and  fol- 
lowing  titles. 

Ser.  Titles  t  I  don't  undentand  yoa. 

Char.  I  mean  the  poverty  of  fastening  in  pmh- 
lic  upon  men  of  distinction,  for  no  other  reaaon  bat 
beeauee  of  their  rank;  adheiing  to  Sir  John  tiO 
the  baronet  is  supexaeded  by  my  lord :  quitting 
the  puny  peer  for  an  eail;  and  sarriflring  ul  thrae 
to  a  duke. 

Ser.  Keepmg  good  company!  a  laudable  am- 
otion. 

Char.  True,  Sir,  if  the  virtaea  that  piocined 
the  fether  a  peerage  ooold  with  that  be  *»'**»iHI 
on  the  son. 

Ser.  Have  a  care^  husB^-^there  axe  aevero  lawa 
against  speaking  evil  of  dignitiea — 

Char.  Sir!^ 

Ser.  Seandahim.  magnatum  ia  a  slatate  most 
not  be  trifled  with;  why,  yoa  are  not  ooe  of  theme 
vulgar  alats  that  think  a  man  the  wone  for  beina 
aloidl  ■ 
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Char,  No,  Sir;  I  tm  contaotod  with  only  not 
thinkinff  him  the  better 

8tr.  1*or  all  tbis,  I  believe^  hiiMy,  a  right  bo- 
noumble  propoMl  wonU  wxm  make  you  alter  your 
mind. 

Char.  Not  anlete  the  proposer  had  other  qnali- 
ties  thaa  what  he  poaweoco  by  patent. — Be- 
odee,  Sir,  yoa  know  Sir  Luke  is  a  devotee  to  the 
bottle. 

Ser.  Not  a  whit  the  lees  honeit  for  that. 

Char.  It  occasbns  one  evil  at  least :  that  when 
under  its  influence,  he  generally  reveds  all,  some- 
times more  than  he  knows. 

Ser.  Proofii.of  an  open  temper,  yon  begga^: 
bat,  come,  coiye,  all  these  are  but  trifling  otgeo- 
tions. 

Char,  Yoa  mean,  %,  they  prove  the  object  a 
trifle. 

Ser,  Why,  yott  pert  jade,  do  yon  play  on  my 
wudsl  I  say  Sir  Luke  is— 

Char,  iMboAr. 

Ser,  Nobod;^  I  howthedeaoedoyoamakethat 
xttA  1  Be  is  neither  person  attainted  or  outlawed ; 
.  may,  in  any  at  his  majesty's  ooarts,  sue  or  be 
sued,  appear  by  attorney,  or  in  propria  perwna; 
can  aoqune,  bur,  procure,  purchase,  possess,  and 
inherit,  not  oniy  personalities,  such  as  goods  and 
chattels,  but  even  realities,  as  all  lands,  tene- 
ments, and  hereditaments,  whatsoever  and  wheve- 


Chat.  But,  Sir 

Ser.  Nay,  further,  child,  he  may  sell,  give, 
bestow,  bequeath,  oevise,  demise,  lease,  or  to 
iarm,  ktt,  ditto  buuls,  to  any  penon,  whomsoever, 
and 

Char.  Without  doubt,  Sb;  but  there  are,  not- 
withstanding, in  this  town,  a  great  number  of  no- 
bodies, not  described  by  Lord  Coke. 

Str.  Hey! 

Char.  There  is  your  next  door  neighbour,  Sir 
Harry  Hen,  an  absolute  blank. 

Ser.  How  so,  Mrs.  Peitt 

Char.  What,  Sir !  a  man  who  is  not  sufl&red 
to  httr,  see,  smeD,  or,  in  short,  to  enjoy  the  firee 
use  of  any  one  of  his  senses ;  who,  insteMi  of  having 
a  positive  will  of  his  own,  is  denied  even  a  paltry 
nentive :  who  can  neither  resolve  or  reply,  consent 
ordeny,  without  first  obtaininjS  the  leave  of  his 
lady:  an  absolute  monarch  to  smk  into  the  sneak- 
ing state  dTbfling  a  slave  to  one  of  his  subjects 

oK,iy! 

Ser,  Why,  to  be  sun,  Sir  Hazry  Hen,  is,  as  I 
may  say 

Char.  Nobody,  Sir,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
word — ^Then  your  dient.  Lord  Sob. 

Ser.  Heydav ! — Why,  you  would  not  annihi- 
late a  peer  of  the  realm,  with  a  prodigious  estate, 
and  an  allowed  judge  too  of  the  elegant  arts  7 

Char.  O  yes.  Sir,  I  am  no  stranger  to  that  no- 
bleman's attributes:  but  then,  Sir,  please  to  con- 


sider, his  power  as  a  peer  he  gives  up  to  a  proxy : 
the  dii^xtion  of  hb  estate  to  a  rapacious,  artful 
attorney ;  and  as  to  his  skill  in  the  elegant  arts^  I 

Sesame  you  confine  them  to  painting  and  music, 
e  is  directed  in  the  firrt  by  Mynheer  Van  EImI, 
a  Dutch  dauber;  and  in  the  mst  is  but  the  echo 
of  Signora  Fkirena,  his  lordship's  mistress,  and 
an  opera  ringer. 

Ser.  Mercy  upon  us!  at  what  a  rate  the  jade 
xons! 

Char,  In  short,  Sir,  I  define  every  individual, 
who,  oearing  to  act  lor  himself,  beoonies  the  tool, 
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the  mere  engine,  of  another  man's  will,  to  be 
nodiing  more  than  a  cypher. 

Ser.  At  this  rate  the  jade  win  half  unpeople  the 
world :  but  what  is  all  this  to  Sir  Lukel  to  him 
not  one  ofvour  cases  apply. 

Oiar.  £ver^  one^oir  Luke  has  not  a  first 
prineipie  in  this  whole  comporition ;  not  only  his 
pleasures,  but  even  his  passions,  are  prompted  by 
others ;  and  he  is  as  much  directed  to  the  objects 
of  his  love  and  his  hatred,  as  in  hb  eating,  drink- 
ing, and  dressing.  Nay,  though  he  is  acnve,  and 
eternally  busy,  yet  his  own  private  afbirs  are  ne- 
glecfaed ;  and  he  would  not  scruple  to  break  an  ap- 
pointment that  was  to  determine  a  considerable 
part  of  his  property,  in  order  to  exchange  a  couple 
of  hounds  for  a  lord,  or  to  buy  a  pad-nag  for  a 
lady.  In  a  word — out  he's  at  hand,  and  will 
explain  himself  best ;  I  hear  his  stump  on  the 
stairs. 

Ser.  I  hope  you  wfll  preserve  a  little  decency 
before  your  lover  at  least 

Char,  Lover !  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

J^n^er  Sir  Lukz  Lzmp. 

SSr  L.  Mr.  Serieant,  your  slave— Ah  I  are  yoa 
there,  my  little— O  Lora!  Miss,  let  me  tell  yoa 
something  for  fear  of  foigetting — Do  you  know 
that  yoq  are  new  christened,  uid  have  had  me 
foragossipl 

Cwr.  Christened !  I  don't  understand  yoa 

SirL.  Then  lend  me  your  car— Why,  last 
night,  as  Colonel  Kill'em,  Sir  Wifliam  Weezy, 
Lord  Frederick  Forotop,  and  I,  were  carelessly 
sliding  the  Ranehgh  round,  picking  our  teeth, 
after  a  damned  muzzy  dinner  at  Boodle's,  who 
should  trip  by  but  an  abbess,  well  known  about 
town,  with  a  smart  little  nun  in  her  suit  Says 
Wec^  (who,  between  ourselves,  is  as  husky  as 
hell)  Who  is  that?  odds  flesh,  she 's  a  de&ate 
wench!  2iOunds!  cried  Lord  Frederick,  where 
canJWeezy  have  been  not  to  have  seen  the  Har- 
rietta  before  1  for  you  must  know  Frederfek  is  a 
Mt  of  Macaroni,  and  adores  the  soft  Italian  ter- 
mination in  a. 

Char.  He  does? 

Sir  L.  Yes,  a  delitanti  all  over.— Before  1  re- 
plied Weezy;  crush  me  if  ever  I  saw  any  Uimg 
bdf  so  handsome  before! — Vot  replied  Jin  an 
instant;  Colonel,  what  will  Weezy  say,  when  be 
sees  the  ChariotU  1— Hey !  you  little 

Char.  Meaning  me,  I  presume. 

SirL.  Without  doabt;  and  you  have  been 
toasted  by  that  name  ever  since. 

Ser.  What  a  vast  fund  of  spirits  he  has ! 

Sir  L.  And  why  not,  my  old  splitter  of  causes  7 

iSbr.  I  was  just  telling  Charlotte,  that  you  was 
not  a  whit  the  worse  fort  the  loes. 

Sir  L.  The  worse !  much  the  better,  my  dear. 
Consider,  I  can  have  neither  strain,  splint,  spavin, 
or  gout;  have  no  fear  of  corns,  kibes,  or  that 
another  man  shoukl  kick  my  shins,  or  tread  on 
my  toes. 

Ser.  Right 

Sir  L.  What,  d'ye  think  I  wooM  dhange  with 
Bill  Spindle  for  one  of  his  drumsticks,  or  chop 
with  Lord  Lumber  for  both  of  his  logs) 

Ser.  No\ 

Sir  L.  No,  damn  it,  I  am  much  better.— l40ok 
Ithere— Ha!— What  is  there  I  am  not  able  todol 
1  To  be  sure  I  am  a  little  awkwaid  at  nmniiigi  bat 
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Uien,  to  make  me  afneiMfa,  TJl  hop  with  any  mui 
in  town  fof  Ua  MBL 

Ser.  At,  and  111  go  hif  lialves. 

Sir  L.  ^hen  aa  to  your  dancing,  I  am  cut  oat 
at  Madam  CornoUy's,  I  grant,  because  of  tlie 
crowd ;  but  as  fiir  as  a  private  set  of  ox  coupfei  or 
moving  a  cliair-minuct,  match  me  who  can. 

Char,  A  chair  minuet!  1  don't  undentand 
you. 

Sir  L,  Why,  child,  all  grace  ia  confined  to  the 
motion  of  the  head,  arma,  and  cheat,  which  may 
Bitting  be  as  fully  diaplayed  aa  if  one  had  aa  manv 
lege  aa  a  polypua — Aa  thua~(al  de  rol-- don  t 
youaeel 

Ser.  Veiy  plain. 

Sir  L.  A  leg !  a  redundancy !  a  mere  nothing 
at  att.  Man  ia  from  nature  an  extravagant  crea- 
ture. In  my  opinion,  we  might  all  be  lull  aa  well 
M  we  are  with  but  half  the  Uiinga  that  we  have. 

Char.  Ay,  Sir  Luke;  how  do  yon  prove  thati 

Sir  L.  By  constant  experience. — Vou  muat 
have  aeen  the  man  who  makea  and  oaea  pena 
without  hands. 

Ser.  I  have. 

Sir  L,  And  not  a  twelvemonth  agone,  I  lost 
my  way  in  a  fog,  at  Mile-Elnd^  and  was  con- 
ducted to  iny  houae  in  May-Fair,  by  a  man  aa 
blind  aa  a  beetle. 

Str.  Wonderful! 

Sir  L,  And  aa  to  hearing  and  speaking,  thoae 
organs  are  of  no  manner  of  uae  in  tne  wood. 

Ser.  Howl 

Sir  L.  If  ^ou  doubt  it,  I  will  introduce  you  to 
a  whole  fiumly,  dumb  aa  oysters,  and  deaf  aa  the 
dead,  who  chaitor  from  morning  till  night  by  only 
the  nelp  of  their  finffera. 

Str.  Whv,  Charlotte,  these  are  caaes  in  point. 

Sir  If.  On !  clear  as  a  troutrstream ^  and  it  is 
not  only,  my  little  Charlotte,  that  this  piece  of 
timber  answers  every  purpose^  but  it  has  procured 
me  many  a  bit  of  fun  in  my  tune. 

Ser.  Ay! 

Sir  L.  Why,  it  was  but  last  summer  at  Tnn- 
hridge.  we  were  j^lagued  the  whole  aeason  with  a 
boll^neaded  Swiss  fipom  the  canton  of  Bern,  who 
waa  alwaya  boaating  what,  and  how  much  he 
dazed  do;  and  then  as  to  pam,  no  Stoic,  not  Dio- 
genes, held  it  more  in  cootempt  By  gods,  he  vaa 
no  more  minda  it  dan  notings  at  all— So,  fbregad, 
I  gave  my  German  a  challenge. 

Str.  Am  how  I— Mind,  CUrlotte. 

Sir  L.  Why,  to  drive  a  oorkin-pin  into  the 
ealvesof  our  ^gs. 

Str.  Well,  well 

Sir  L.  Mine,  joa  may  imagine,  waa  easily 
done— but  when  it  came  to  the  Baron — 

Ser.  Ay.  ay. 

Sir  L.  Our  modem  Cato  aoon  lost  his  coolness 
and  ooonge,  acrewed  hia  nose  up  to  hb  foretop, 
rapped  out  a  dozen  oaths  in  high  Duteh,  limped 
away  to  his  kdgings,  and  waa  there  laid  up  for  a 
month— Ha,  ha,  hal 

Enter  a  Servant,  and  deliver*  a  card  to  Sir 

Luke. 


SirL.  [Reads.]  "Sir  Gieffaiy  Goose  

the  honour  of  Sir  Luke  Limp%  company  to  dine. 
An  anawer  ia  deaired."  Gadao !  a  little  unlucky ; 
I  have  been  enMed  for  these  three  weeks. 

Ser.  What,  I  find  Sir  Gregory  is  returned  lor 
the  corporation  of  Fleesum.  J 


SirL.  Is  he  sol  Oh  ho!— That  alien  the 
L-^4SI«oi»a,  give  my  compiinwmta  to  Sir  Gre- 
gory, and  FlToertainly  come  and  dine  there.  Order 
Joe  to  run  to  alderman  Inkle's  in  ThreadneedlB- 
street;  sorry  can't  wait  upon  him,  but  *^«»fiTt*^  to 
bed  two  days  with  new  influenza. 

Char.  You  make  light,  Sir  X^nka,  of  theae  aoct 
of  engagemente. 

Sir  £.  What  can  a  man  del  Tlwae  damned 
MIowa  (when  one  haa  the  nuafiattune  to  meet 
tlMm)  take  acandaloua  advantage;  teaae,  when 
will  you  do  me  the  honour,  pray,  Sir  Lnke,  to 
take  a  bit  of  mutton  with  me  1  I>o  yon  name  the 
day.-«-They  are  aa  bad  aa  a  beggar,  who  attacks 
your  coach  at  the  mounting  of  a  hiu ;  there  is  no 
getting  rid  of  them,  without  a  peniiy  to  one  and 
a  promise  to  t'other. 

Str.  True ;  and  then  ftraoch  a  time  too— three 
weeks !  I  wonder  they  expect  iblks  to  remembec 
It  b  like  a  retainer  in  Michaelmaa  tenn  fiir  the 


summer 

Sir  L.  Not  but  opon  these  ocraaiona,  no  man 
in  England  ia  more  pnnctual  than 

Enter  a  SERrAKT,  toko  givee  Sir  Loek  a  Letter. 

Fromwhomi 

Serv.  Earl  of  Brentfixd  The  aervaat  waits  for 
an  answer. 

Sir  L.  Anawer  I — ^By  your  leave,  Mr.  Serieant 
and  Charlotte.  [Reade,}  "Taste  for  mnsio— 
Mons.  Duport — ^tail — Dinner  upon  table  at  five" 
— Gadao !  i  hope  Sir  Gregory's  servant  an't  gone. 

Sert.  Immediately  upon  receiving  the  answer. 

Sir  L.  Run  after  lum  aa  fiut  aa  yon  can — tell 
him,  quite  in  deapair — ^recollect  an  engagement 
that  cant  in  nature  be  miaaed, — and  return  in  an 
inatanl  [Esii  Sert. 

Char.  You  aee,  Sir,  the  knight  moat  give  way 
for  my  lord. 

Sir  L.  No,  faith,  it  ia  not  that,  my  dear  Char- 
lotte; yon  aaw  that  it  waa  quite  an  extempofe 
buaincas.— No,  hang  it,  no,  it  is  not  lor  the  title; 
but  to  tell  you  the*  truth,  Brentford  has  more  wit 
than  any  man  in  the  world ;  it  ia  that  makea  me 
fond  of  bis  house. 

Char.  By  the  choice  of  his  company  he  pvea 
an  unanswerable  instance  of  that. 

Sir  L.  You  are  right,  m]r  dear  girl  But  now 
to  give  YOU  a  proof  of  his  wit:  You  know  Brent- 
Ibra's  nuanoea  are  a  little  out  of  repair,  which 
procurea  him  aome  viaite  tfut  he  woald  very  gladly 
excuse. 

Str.  What  need  he  learl  Hia  peiBoniaaacced; 
for  by  the  tenth  of  William  and  Mary 

Sir  L.  He  knows  that  well  enough:  bat  fisr 
an  that 

Ser.  Indeed,  by  a  late  act  of  his  own  hooae, 
(which  doea  toem  infinite  honour)  hia  goods  or 
chattels  may  be 

Sir  L.  ^zed  upon  when  they  can  find  them; 
but  he  lives  in  ready-fumiahed  lodginga,  and  hirea 
his  coach  by  the  month. 

Str.  Nay,  if  the  aheiifif  return  non  inven- 
tus.'-'^ 

Sir  If.  A  pox  orroor  law.  you  make  me  loee 
eight  of  my  story.  One  morning,  a  Welch  oooch- 
maker  came  vntn  his  bill  to  my  lord  whose  name 
was  nnluckilv  Loyd.  My  lord  had  the  man  np^ 
You  are  called,  I  think,  Mr.  I^yd !— At  Toor 
Lordship's  service,  my  lord- — What,  Loyd 
with  an  L7~It  was  with  an  L  indeed,  my  loid. 
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— Because  id  Toor  part  of  the  world  I  have  heard 
that  Loyd  ana  Floyd  were  synonymous,  the  very 
same  names. — ^Very  often,  indeed  my  lord. — But 
you  always  spell  yours  with  an  LT— Always. — 
That,  Mr.  Loyd,  is  a  little  unlucky ;  for  you  must 
know  I  am  now  paying  my  debts  alphabetically, 
and  in  four  or  five  years  you  might  have  come  m 
with  an  F ;  but  I  am  atnid  I  can  give  you  no 
hopes  for  your  L.-^— Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

Serv,  There  was  no  overtaking  the  servant 
Sir  L,  That  is  unlucky :  Tell  my  lord  Til  at- 
tend him. — ^I'll  call  on  Sir  Gregory  myself, 
flfer.  Why,  you  wont  leave  us,  Sir  Luke  1 
Sir  L.  Paraon,  dear  Serjeant  and  Charlotte : 
have  a  thousand  things  to  do  for  half  a  million  or 
people,  positively;  promised  to  pxx>cure  a  husband 
for  Lady  Cicely  Sulky,  and  match  a  coach-horse  for 
Brigadier  Whip ;  after  that,  must  run  into  the  city 
to  borrow  a  thousand  for  young  At-all  at  Al- 
macks:  send  a  Cheshire  che^  by  the  stage  to  Sir* 
Timotlky  Tankard  in  Suffolk;  and  get  at  the 
Herald's  office  a  coat  of  arms  to  clap  on  the  coach 
of  Billy  Bengal,  a  nabob  newly  arrived :  so  you 
see  I  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 
8er.  True,  true. 

SirL,  At  your  toilet  to-morrow  at  ten  you 
may — 

MhUer  a  Servant  ahruptly^  and  runs  againat 

Sir  Luke. 

Gttnt  you  see  when  you  ave  running,  you  rascal  7 

Serv.  Sir,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of — ^ 

Sir  L,  Grace  1  Where  is  he  1^ Where— 

Serv,  In  his  coach  at  the  door. — If  you  an*t 
better  engaged,  would  be  glad  of  your  company  to 
go  into  the  city,  and  take  a  dinner  at  Dolly's. 

Sir  Z/.  In  lus  own  coach  did  you  say  1 

Serv.  YeSj  Sir. 

Sir  L,  With  the  coronets—or — 

Serv,  I  believe  so. 

Sir  L,  There's  no  resisting  of  that— Bid  Joe 
run  to  Sir  Gregory  Goose's. 

Serv,  He  is  already  gone  to  Alderman  Inkle's. 

iSltr  L,  Then  do  you  step  to  the  knight — hey ! 
— no— yoa  most  go  to  my  lord's— hold,  hold,  no 
— ^I  have  it — step  list  to  Sir  Gregory's,  then  pop 
in  at  Lord  Brentfoid's  just  as  ue  company  are 
going  to  dinner. 

Serv,  What  shall  I  say  to  Sir  Gregory  1 

Sir  L,  Any  thing-^what  I  told  you  before. 

Serv,  And  what  to  my  ford  % 

Sir  L,  What!— Why  tell  him  that  my  uncle 
fiom  Epsom — ^no,  that  wont  da  for  he  knows  1 
don't  care  a  fiutking  for  him — hey  1 — Why  tell 
him— hold  I  have  iit^Tell  hini,  that  as  I  was  go- 
ing into  my  chair  to  obey  his  coomiands,  I  was 
arrested  by  a  couple  of  bauiflb,  forced  intoahack- 
ney  coach,  and  carried  to  the  IVd  Bull  m  the 
B<nough;  I  b^  ten  thousand  parwms  for  making 
his  Gmoe  wait,  but  his  Grace  knows  my  mis- 
for—  [Exit. 

Char,  Well,  Sir,  what  d'ye  think  of  the  proofo  1 
I  flatter  myself  I  have  pretty  well  establisbed  my 


Enter  Mrs.  CiRCtriT. 


filer.  Why,  hussy,  you  have  hit  npon  pMuis ; 
but  then  thenr  are  but  trifling  flaws,  they  don't 
vitiate  the  title  that  stands  nnimpeaebed;  and— 
bnt^  J)d«daia»  your  mother. 


Mr9.  C.  What  have  yon  done  with  the  knight  1 
— ^Why,  you  have  not  let  him  depart  1 

Char.  It  was  not  in  my  power  to  keep  him. 

Mrs.  C.  I  don't  wonder  at  that;  but  what  took 
him  away  1 

Char.  What  will  at  any  time  take  him  away— 
a  duke  at  the  door. 

Mr9,  C.  Are  you  certain  of  that  1 

Ser.  Why  truly,  chuck,  his  retreat  was  rather 
precipitate  ror  a  man  that  was  just  going  to  be 
married. 

Mn.  C.  The  prospect  of  marriage  does  not  al- 
ways prove  the  strongest  attachment. 

Ser.  Pardon  me,  fovee ;  the  law  allows  no  high- 
er consideration  than  marriage. 

Mre,  C.  Pshaw! 

Ser.  Insomuch,  that  if  Duke  A  was  to  inter- 
marry with  chambermaid  B,  diflerence  of  condi- 
tion would  prove  no  bar  to  the  settlement. 

Mr9.  C,  Indeed! 

Ser.  Ay;  and  this  was  held  to  be  law  by  Chief- 
baron  Bind'em,  on  the  fiunous  case  of  the  Mar- 
r'  I  of  Cully  and  Fanny  Flip-flap  the  French 
oer. 

Mra.  C.  The  grreatcr  blockhead  the  baroo:  bat 
don't  pester  me  with  your  odious  law-<»ses.  Did 
not  you  tell  me  you  was  to  go  to  Kingston  to^y 
to  t^  the  crown  cansesi 

Ser.  I  was  begged  to  attend  for  foar  his  lord- 
ship should  not  be  able  to  sit;  but  if  it  proves  in- 
convenient toyou — 

Afr9.  C,  To  me!  Oh,  by  no  means  in  the 
world ;  I  am  too  good  a  subject  to  desire  the  least 
delay  in  the  law's  execution.  And  when  d'ye  set 
outf 

Ser.  Between  one  and  two.  I  shall  only  just 
give  a  law  lecture  to  Jack. 

Mr8.  O.  Lord !  I  wonder  Mr.  Circoit  you  wouU 
breed  that  boy  up  to  the  bar. 

Ser.  Why  not,  chuck?  He  has  flne  steady 
parts,  and  for  his  time  moots  a  point — 

Mrs.  C.  Steady  1  stupid  yon  mean :  nothing 
sure  could  add  to  his  neavmess  but  the  being 
loaded  with  law.  Why  dont  yon  put  him  into  the 
annvl 

Ser.  Nay,  chuck,  if  yoo  choose  it,  I  believo  I 
have  interest  to  get  Jack  a  commission. 

3ire,  C,  Why,  Mr.  Circuit,  yoa  know  he  is 
no  son  of  mine;  perhaps  a  cockade  may  animate 
the  lad  with  some  fire. 

Ser.  True,  fovee;  and  a  knowledge  of  the  law 
may'nt  be  amiss  to  restrain  his  Bie  a  little. 

Mr9.  C.  I  believe  there  is  very  little  danger  of 
his  exeeediiur  that  way. 

Ser,  Chanotte,  send  hither  yoor  brother. 

[Exit  Charlotte. 

Mre.  C.  Ill  not  interrupt  you. 

Ser,  Far  ftom  it,  lovee;  I  shoald  be  glad  to 
have  you  a  witness  of  Jaeky's  improvement 

Mra,  C.  Of  that  I  am  no  judge;  besides  I  am 
full  of  business  to-day— There  is  to  be  a  ballot  at 
one  for  the  Ladies'  Club  lately  establiahed,  and 
Lady  Bab  Basto  has  proposed  me  for  a  member. 
-»—Prey,  my  dear,  when  wiQ  yoa  let  me  have 
that  raon^  to  pay  my  Jjord  Loo? 

Ser,  The  three  hiuidred  yoo  mean? 

Mtm.  a  And  besides,  there  is  my  debt  to  Kithr 
Cribbidge.  I  protest  I  almost  blush  whenever  I 
meet  them. 

Ser,  Why  really,  fovee,  'tis  a  large  som  of 
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money.^-Now.  were  I  worthy  to  Chiow  In  a  little 
mMoBy  we  mighl  atke  a  ftttUiy  good  hand  of  this 


Mn,  C.  I  don't  nndentand  yoo. 
Ser,  Bring  an  action  againat  them  on  tho^tnte 
in  the  name  of  my  eierk ;  and  ao  not  only  reeone 
the  debt  fieom  their  faanlda,  but  ncofer  bkewiae 
GonaideraUe  damagea. 

Mn.  C.  A  pcetty  coneait,  Mr.  Serjeant!  but 
doao  it  not  oeeor  to  yoor  wisdom,  that  aa  I  have 
(by  the  help  of  Captain  Gog)  been  oftener  a  win- 
ner tium  loaer,  the  taUea  may  be  tamed  upon 
Oal 

Str.  No,  no,  chnok,  that  did  not  eaoape  ae;  I 
have  piovided  for  that— Do  yoa  know,  bj  the 
kw,  both  paitiea  are  eqoally  ealpabfe;  oo  that, 
lovee,  we  shall  be  able  to  fleece  yoor  frienda  not 
only  of  what  they  have  won  of  poor  dearee,  bot 
likewise  fiir  what  they  have  kn*. 

Mn.  a  Why,  wha^  a  pahry,  pettifogging  pap- 
py ait  thoa! — And  ooald  yoa  soppoae  that  I 
wonld  subojiit  to  the  scandakNis  office! 

Ser.  Scandakwa!  I  don't  undentand  this 
itrenge  pcrrewion  of  words.  The  acandal  liea  in 
breaking  the  bwa,  not  in  bringing  the  oflbndera 
tojnsUoe. 

Mn.  C.  Mcan-epiriled  wretch!— What,  do 
you  soppoae  that  tnooe  laws  cookl  be  levelled 
against  people  of  their  high  rank  and  ooodttion? 
Can  it  be  tbooght  that  any  act  of  men  would  sub- 
mit to  lay  legu  reetninta  on  themselves  '^Ab- 
surd andpreposterous  I 

Ser.  Why,  by  their  pubfic  pnctkse,  my  feve, 
one  would  auspect  that  they  thought  themeelves 
excepted  by  a  partKdar  ckuee. 

Mn.  C.  Oh,  to  be  sure ;  not  the  leaat  doubtoan 
be  made. 

Str.  True,  chock — Bat  then  your  great  friends 

shouM  never  comphfn  of  highwaymen  stopping 

thi»ir  coaches,  or  thieves  breaking  into  their  houses. 

Mtm.  a  Why,  what  has  that  to  do  with  the 

business  1 

Str.  Oh!  the  natonl  eonaequenoe,  k>vee}  for 
whilfit  the  superiors  are  throwing  away  their  Ibr- 
tunea,  and  consequently  their  indt^ndenoe  above 
—you  cant  think  but  their  domestica  are  foUow- 
ing  their  examplea  bebw. 
Mr:  C.  Well,  and  what  theni 
Sbr.  Then!  the  aame  distress  that  throws  the 
mMter  and  mistfess  into  the  power  of  any  who 
are  willing  to  purchase  them,  o^  a  regular  grada- 
tion, aeduces  the  servants  to  actions,  Uiough  more 
criminal,  perfaapa  not  more  atncioaak 

Mn.C.  Pehawiatuffl-— I  have  no  head  to  ex- 
amine your  dirty  distinetiona — Don't  teaze  me 
with  your  Jaigon — I  have  told  you  the  Sams  I 
shall  want,  ao  take  care  thev  are  ready  at  your  re- 
turning from  Kingston.— r«ay,  dont  heaitale;  re- 
collect your  own  atate  of  the  case,  and  remember 
X honour  la  in  pawn,  and  must  some  vray  or 
r  be  redeemed  by  the  end  of  the  weak. 

[ExU. 
Ser,  My  honoor  is  in  pawn!'— — Oood  Loidl 
how  a  century  will  alter  the  raeaniiiff  of  woeda! — 
Formerly,  chastity  vraa  the  honoor  u  woomd,  and 
good  faitnand  integrity  the  honourof men:  butnow, 
a  lady  who  raina  ber  lamily  br  panctnally  payii^ 
her  loeeea  at  play,  and  a  gentMman  who  kiUa  his 
best  firiend  in  some  trifling  fiivolous  quanel,  are 
your  only  tip-toe  people  of  honour.  Wdl,  let  them 
ffo  on,  it  brings^iist  to  our  mill;  for  whilst  both 
we  sexes  stick  ifim  to  their  honour,  we  shall  never 


want  buflineaB  either  at  Doetor'a 
Okl  Bailey. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  Sebjkint.Circdit  and  Jack. 


or  the 


the 


to  tfe 


Ser,  Jack,  let  Will 
door. 

Jack.  Mr.  Fairphy,  Sir,  the  attoniey,  begs  to 
speak  a  few  wovde. 

Ser.  Bow  often  have  I  toM  you,  that  I  will  aee 
none  of  theee  aort  of  folks  but  at  chamben ;  joa 
know  how  angry  your  mother  is  at  their  zappuig, 
and  littering  tne  house. 

Jack.  He  says,  Sir,  he  will  not  detain  yoa  five 
minutes. 

Ser.  Wen,  bid  him  walk  in. 

Enter  Fairplat. 

Well,  Mr.  Fairplay,  what'e  yoor  wiU. 

Fair.  I  juat  called,  Mr.  Serjeant,  to  knoer  joor 
opinion  upon  the  caae  of  young  Woodfindy  and  if 
you  like  the  propoaal  of  being  eonoeiiied. 

Ser.  Ifittumaootaayottstateit,aDdtliattlie 
fiOher  of  the  lad  was  really  a  minor,  the  JEoaex 
estate  may  withoat  doubt  be  recovered;  and  ao 
may  the  landa  in  the  North. 

F\iir.  We  have  full  proofe  to  that  &ct. 

Ssr.  May  be  ao:  but  really,  Mr.  Fuiplaj, 
you  know  the  length  of  time  that  thaae  kind  or 


Fkrir.  True,  Sir,  but  then  yoor  experience  wai 
shorten,  I  appreh— 

Ser.  That*s  more  than  1  know :  and  then  not 
only  my  feea  lying  dormant,  but  peihapo  an  ex- 
pectation of  money  advanced. 

JP\Ur.  The  property.  Sir,  ia  of  very  great  vaJoe, 
and  upon  the  reeovny,  any  acknowie^gment 
shall  be  readily  made. 

Ser.  There  again,  any !  do  yon  know  thai  in 
law,  that  won]  any  nas  no  meaning  at  alii  be- 
aidea,  when  people  are  in  diatiea^  tli^  are  lavish 
enough  of  thiBir  oflere;  bat  when  their  hnsineaa  is 
done,  then  we  have  nothing  but  gmmbfiqg  and 
grudging. 

/^.  You  have  only  to  dictate  year  terms. 

Ser.  Doee  the  lad  live  in  town  ? 

F\iir.  He  has  been  under  myoare  aiooetlie 
death  of  his  fiOhte.  I  have  giren  him  aa  good  nn 
education  aa  my  narrow  foctmiB  would  let  me.  B.e 
ia  now  studying  the  law  in  the  Tem|fe.  in  bnpea, 
that  should  he  tail  of  other  aaiiahince,  he  may  be 
able  one  day  to  do  himself  justice. 

Ser.  In  the  TenmleY 

F\dr.  Yes,  Sir,  in  those  fittte  chamben  just 
over  your  head — ^I  fimcj  the  young  gentleman 
knows  him. 

Jaek.  Whol  Mr.Woodfoid!  Loniaawnaas 
myself.  He  ia  a  sweet  sober  youth,  and  will  one 
day  make  a  vast  figure,  I  am  awe. 

Str.  Indeed! 

Jaek.  I  am  pooitive.  Sir,  if  yon  were  to  hear 
hhn  apeak  at  the  Robfaibood  in  the  Butcfacmiw, 
you  vrottld  aay  ao  jouiaelC  Why,  be  k  noar  reck- 
oned the  third.  Except  the  breechea-makeor^froin 
Barbican,  md  Savmy  Sinclair  the 
there  ia  not  a  mmtal  can  touch  him. 

Ser.  Peaoe,  puppy.  Well.  Mr.  FahplBy, 
the  panen  a  little  longer  vritlk 
is  employed  againat  yoal. 
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A  flSty-attoraey,  otte  ShiepilGBL 

Ser.  A  canning  fellow ;  I  know  him.    W«U, 
Shy  ifyom  will  eaU  at  pomp^onit  in  a  week.    . 

Jhair.  I  Bhall  attend  you. 

Ser,  Jack,  op«n  the  door  fiir  Mr. — [Estunt 
FiiRPLAT  and  Jack.]  Something  may  oe  made 
of  this  matter.  I'll  ne  thin  Sheepskin  m^FMlf.  So 
much  in  future  for  carrying  on  the  suit,  or  00 
much  in  hand  to  make  it  miscarry.  A  wis 
■hoold  well  weigh  which  party  to  take  fer. 


man 


Enter  Jack. 

So,  Jack,  any  body  at  chambers  to-day  1 

jack.  Fieri  Facias  from  Fetter-4ane,  about  the 
bill  to  be  filed  by  Kit  Crape  agnnst  WiU  Vizaid 
this  term. 

Str.  Praying  for  an  equal  partition  of  plunder. 

Jack.  Yes,  &. 

Ser.  Strange  world  we  live  in,  that  even  high- 
waymen can't  be  true  to  each  othw  1  [Holf  aside 
iQ  hitMeif.]  But  we  shall  make  master  Vizard  re- 
fund ;  we'll  show  him  what  long  hands  the  law 


Jaek.  Fades  saySfUat  in  aU  the  books  he  can't 
hit  on  a  precedent. 

Ser.  Then  FIl  make  one  myaelf ;  out  tneemam, 
aui  facimm,  has  been  always  my  motto.  The 
charge  must  be  made  for  partnership  profit,  by 
bartering  lead  and  gunpowder,  against  money, 
watches,  and  rings,  on  Epping-forest,  Hounslow- 
heath,  and  other  parts  of  tne  kingdom. 

Jack.  He  says,  if  the  court  should  get  scent 
of  the  scheme,  the  parties  woukl  all  stand  com- 
mitted. 

Ser.  Cowardly  rascal !  but,  however,  the  cau- 
tion mayn't  prove  amiss.  [AHde.]  I'll  not  put  my 
own  name  to  the  bill. 

Jaek,  The  declaration  too  is  deiiv«nd  in  the 
cause  of  Roger  Rapp'em  against  Sir  Sokjmon 
Simple. 

Ser.  What,  the  aflhir  of  the  notel 

Jaek.  Yes. 

Ser.  Why,heiselear  that  hisdient  never  gave 
such  a  note. 

Jack.  Defendant  never  saw  plaintiff  since  the 
hour  he  vras  bom;  but,  notwithstanding,  they 
have  three  witnesses  to  prove  a  consideration  and 
signing  the  note. 

Ser.  They  havel 

Jaek.  He  is  puzded  what  plea  to  pot  in. 

Ser.  Three  wkneases  ready,  you  say  1 

Jaek,  Yes. 

Ser.  Tell  him  Simple  must  acknowledge  the 
note,  [Jack  etarU.]  and  bid  him,  against  the  trial 
oomes  on,  to  procure  four  perM>ns  at  least  to  prove 
the  payment  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor,  the  lOth 
of  December. 

Jaek.  But  then  how  eomes  the  note  lo  remain 
in  ptaintiflDi  posseasion') 

Ser.  Well  put,  Jack;  but  we  have  a  salvo  for 
that;  plaintifir  happened  not  to  have  the  note  in 
his  pocket,  but  piomised  to  deliver  it  up  when 
ealled  thereunto  by  defendant 

Jaek.  Thatwflldoiaiely. 

Sir.  Let  the  defence  be  a  secret;  for  I  see  we 
have  aUe  people  to  deal  with.  But  come,  child, 
poc  to  lose  time,  have  you  earetiiUy  conned  those 
instructions  1  gave  you  % 

Jaek.  Yes,  Sir. 

Ser.  Well,  that  we  shall  see.  Hovr  many  points 
are  the  great  object  of  practicel 
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Jbdk  Two. 

Ser,  Whicharethey? 

Jaek.  The  first  is  to  puta  man  into 
of  what  is  his  right, 

Ser.  The  second  1 

Jack.  Either  to  deprive  a  man  of  what  is  really 
his  right,  or  to  keep  him  as  long  as  possible  out 
of  possesion. 

Ser.  Good  boy !  To  gain  the  last  end,  what  an 
the  best  means  to  be  UMd  1 

Jaek.  Various  and  many  an  the  legal  modes 
of  delay. 
•    Ser.  Name  them.  . 

Jack.  Injunctions,  demnrren,  sham-pleas,  writs 
of  error,  rgoinderB,  sur-rejoindcirB,  rebutters,  sur- 
rebutters, replications,  exceptions,  essoigns,  and 
imparlance. 

Ser.  [7\i  hinue^.]  Fine  instruments  in  the 
hands  of  a  man  who,  knows  how  to  use  them. — 
But  now.  Jack,  we  come  to  the  point :  If  an  able 
advocate  has  his  choice  in  a  cause  (which  if  he  is 
in  reputation  he  may  readily  have,)  which  side 
should  he  choose,  the  right  or  the  wrong  7 

Jaek.  A  great  lawyCT's  business  is  always  to 
make  choice  of  the  wrong. 

Ser.  And  prithee,  why  sol 

Jack.  Because  a  good  cause  can  speak  for  it- 
self, whilst  a  bad  one  demands  an  able  counseUor 
to  give  it  a  colour. 

iS^.  VeiY  well.  But  in  what  respects  vrill  this 
answer  to  the  lawyer  himself  7 

Jaek.  In  a  twofold  way.  Firstly,  his  fees  will 
be  laige  in  proportion  to  the  diity  woik  he  is  to 
do. 

Ser.  Secondly?— 

Jack.  His  reputation  wUl  rise,  by  obtaining  the 
victory  in  a  desperate  cause. 

Str.  Riffht,  boy. — ^Are  you  ready  in  the  can 
of  the  cowl 

Jaeki  Pretty  well,  I  believe. 

Ser.  Give  it  then. 

Jack.  First  of  April,  anno  seventeen  hundred 
and  blank,  John  a  Nokes  was  indicted  by  blank, 
before  blank,  in  the  county  of  blank,  for  stealing 
a  cow,  contra  pacetn,  eteet. — And  against  the 
stetote  in  that  case  provided  and  made,  to  prevent 
stealing  of  cattle. 

Ser.  Qoon. 

Jaek.  Said  Nokes  WW  oonvkted  upon  the  nid 
stetute. 

Ser.  What  feDowed  «po»1 

Jaek.  Motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  made  by 
counsellor  Puzsie.  First,  becann  the  field  ftom 
whence  the  cow  wa  conveyed  is  laid  in  the  itt- 
dicteaent  as  round,  but  turned  oat  upon  proof  to  be 
square, 

Ser.  That's  well :  a  valid  objeetkm. 

Jaek.  Seeondly,  Becann  in  nid  indictment 
the  colour  of  thie  cow  is  called  red,  there  being 
no  such  things  In  rerum  natvra  as  red  cows,  no 
more  than  Mack  Sons,  spread  eagles,  fijring  grif- 
fins, or  Uue  boan. 

Ser.  Well  put 

Jack.  Thirdly,  Said  Nokes  htm  not  oflfended 
sgainst  form  of  the  statute ;  beeaun  stealing  of 
cattle  is  there  provided  against:  whemswe  are 
only  convicted  of  stealing  a  cow.  Now,  though 
cattle  may  be  cows,  yet  it  does  by  no  means  & 
low  that  cows  must  be  cattle. 

Ser.  Bravo,  bravo!  bun  me,  you  rogue;  yoa 
are  your  fiither's  ovm  son!  go  on  and  promer. — 
I  am  sorry,  dear  Jack,  I  must  Inve  thw.   If  pv»- 


THE  LAME  LOVER. 


[ 


ndenoe  baft  Mods  thee  fife  and  bnMi,  I  ptoplMfjr 
thou  wilt  wfHt  as  much  knd  fiom  Uie  ownsn, 
and  fltve  m  muijUuevai  fron  the  gallowt,  Many 
piactHiooer  ainoe  the  daja  of  kinc  AUrad. 

Jack.  Ill  do  ray  endeavour.  [iSsil  Sebjiant.] 
So  !-*&tber  ia  act  off.  Now  if  I  can  hot  lay  evea 
on  oor  ChaitoCte,  jvaC  la  deliver  thia  letter,  befoie 
Madam  cornea  home.  There  aha  ia. — Hiat,  aaler 
Cbailottel 

BnUr  Cbablottb. 

Char.  What  have  yon  fot  there,  Jack! 

Jack.  Somethioff  for  yon,  aialer. 

Char.  Forme'TritheewhaftiaUl 

Jack.  A  thing. 

Char.  What  thing  1 

Jack.  A  thing  that  will  pleaae  Toq  I'm  anre. 

Char.  Come,  don't  be  a  boy.  let  me  have  it 
[Jack  ^'ee*  the  ktUr.]  How^a  thia!  a  letterl 
uom  wboml 

Jack,  Can't  yoogveaal 

Char.  Not  11  I  dont  know  the  hand. 

Jack.  May  be  not;  but  yon  know  the  inditer. 

Char.  Tmu  tell  me  hie  name. 

Jack.  Break  open  the  aeal  and  yoall  find  it 

Chat.  [Opening  the  letter. \  "  Chafica  Wood- 
fovd !" — I  am  aure  I  know  notaing  of  him. 

Jack.  AT|  but  aiater  yon  do. 

CAor.  Uowl  when,  and  wheral 

Jack.  Don't  yon  remember  about  three  weeka 
ago,  when  yon  drank  tea  at  our  chambersj  there 
waa  a  yoang  gentleman  in  a  blue  aatia  waiatcoat, 
who  wore  hia  own  head  of  hairl 

Char.  Weill 

Jack.  That  letter 'a  Iran  he. 

Char.  What  can  be  hie  husineaa  with  me  1 

Jack.  Read  that,  and  you'll  know. 

Char.  [Headt.]  "  Want  worda  to  apologise— 
hum,  ham — ^veiy  fiiat  moment  I  aaw  tou — hum, 
hum — amothered  long  in  my  breaat — num,  hum, 
happieat,  or  elae  the  moat  wretched  of  men." — So, 
Sir.  you  have  undertaken  a  pretty  commiaAm ! 
and  what  do  you  think  my  &tner  will 

Jack.  Why,  I  hope  you  wont  go  for  to  tell 
him. 

Char,  Indeed,  Sir,  but  I  ahaU. 

Jack,  No,  alitor,  I'm  rave  yon  wont  be  ao  croaa. 
Beaidea,  what  could  I  do  1  'The  jnot  young  lad 
begged  ao  hard ;  and  there  for  thia  fortnight  he 
has  gone  about  nghing,  and  musng,  and  mopingw 
I  am  aaiiafiad  it  would  melt  you  to  aee  him.  Do, 
aiater,  let  ma  bring  him  thia  evening,  now  fiither 
ia  out 

Char,  Upon  my  word  1 — ^The  young  man  has 
made  no  bad  choice  of  an  agent ;  you  are  for  puah- 
ing  mattera  at  once. — ^But,  harkee.  Sir,  who  la  thia 
apark  you  are  ao  anxioua  about!  aira  how  long 
have  you  known  him  1 

Jack.  Oh  1  a  prodigioua  long  while:  above  a 
month  I  am  oeitam.  I>Mi't  you  tnink  him  mighty 
ffented  1   1  aafure  you  he  ia  vaatly  liked  by  die 

Char.  Hebt 

Jack,  Yea,  indeed.  Mriw  Congo,  at  the  Grecian 
coflfee-houae,  aaya  he's  the  aotereat  youth  that 
oomea  to  the  houae;  and  all  Mia.  Mitten'a  'pren- 
tjoea  thiow  dovm  their  work,  and  nin  to  the  win- 
dow every  time  he  goea  br. 

Char,  Uponmywofd! 

Jack.  And  moreover,  beaidea  that,  he  haa  ae- 
VBiml  great  aatatea  in  the  covatiy;  but  only,  for 


the  preaanft,  be  ia  kept  out  of  'eoi  aB  by  tlia 


Char,  Ah,  Jack!  thaft'a  the  wont  put  at  tfaa 
T^db.  Pahawl  that 'a  nothing  at  all. 


dian,  Mr.  Fairplay,  haa  been  with  fotber  lo^y, 
and  aa^  heia  certain  that  he  can  eat  ail  to  ngfato 
in  a  tnoe. 

Char.  Well,  Jack,  when  that  paint  ia  aetap- 
mined,  it  wiU  be  tiaae  enough  t»-^ — 

Jack.  Then,  Lord  of  mercy  I  why,  aiater  Char- 
lotte it  ia  my  private  opinion,  that  if  you  don't 
give  him  aome  cmmbe  of  comfort,  be  weeiC  five 
till  nudanmmer  term. 

Char,  I  warmnt  you.  Either  Cnpid%  daila 
were  alvmya  but  poetical  enginea,  or  tlicj  hava 
been  lately  deprived  of  their  pointa.  Love  boldi 
no  place  in  the  modem  faille  of  raoitali^.  Bitmr-- 
ever,  Jack,  you  may  tell  your  ftiead  tnat  I  bm^e 
obeerved  hia  frequent  walka  in  our  atre^ 

Jack.  Walkal  Whv,  one  wouM  tlniik  be  w«a 
appointed  to  relieve  the  old  watchmaD:  for  ma 
aooner  one  ia  off  but  the  other  oomea  on. 

Char.  And  that  from  hie  eyea  being  conafnnfly 
fixed  on  my  window  (for  the  iDMnation  of 
which.  I  pveaome,  he  ia  indebted  to  yoo) 

Jack.  He,  he,  Jbe  1 

Char,  1  had  a  pretty  ahrewd  gueaa  at  hai  bma- 
neaa ;  but  tell  him,  that  unleaa  my  fo  HoA ! 
oor  tyrant  ia  retoined.  Don't  leave  the  boose  till 
I  aee  you. 

Enter  Maa.  Circuit  and  Bbttt. 

Mr:  C.  So,  Sir,  what  makea  you  loiteriiig  fieaa 
ehambera  1  I  thought  I  told  you,  you  ahould  never 
be  here  but  at  mealal  \ExU  Jack.]  One  apy  ie 
enough  in  a  fiimily. — ^Miae,  von  may  go  to  yoor 
and,  d'ye  hear — I  ahall  have  company,  ea 


Cbablott&J 


you  need  iiot'oome  down.    [BxU 
— Betty,  no  meaaage  or  letter  1 

Betty.  None,  Madam. 

Mre.  C.  That  ii  amazing! — ^Yoa  knonr,  I  ex- 
pect Cokmel  Secret  and  ma.  Simper  eveiy  tn* 
atant 

Betty.  Yea,  Madam. 

A§r9.  C.  Put  the  fruit  and  the  wine  on  the  tnbis 
in  the  next  room. 

Betty.  Yetj  well,  Madam. 

Jlira.C.  And,  Betty,  Older  the  foOovr  to  foe 
body  in  but  Sir  Luke. 

Betty.  Madam,  I  ahall  take  care. 

Mra.  C.  [Sttedtmrn.]  The  baUot  moat  fe 
by  thia  time.  Sore  there  ia  notUng  ao  dreadfol  ae 
a  atete  of  auapenee:  but  ahouU  they  black-ball 
me!— No,  there  'a  no  danger  of  that ;  Miaa  Mai- 
todore  haa  inaured  me  auooeaa.  Well,  thia  ii 
tainly  one  of  the  moot  uaefiil  inatitulioaa;  it 
tively  aupptiea  the  only  point  of  time  one  doea  not 
know  how  to  emptoy.  From  twelve,  the  boor  of 
one'a  riaing,  to  dinner,  ia  a  moat  honible  cfaaam ; 
for  though  teaeing  the  menwa  and  mUfinem,  hf 
tumbling  their  waiea,  ia  now  and  then  an  enier- 
taining  amuaement,  yet,  upon  repetition,  it  palla. 
But  every  morning  to  be  aure  of  a  paity,  and  tfaea 
again  at  night,  after  a  rout,  to  have  a  pboe  to  re- 
tire to;  to  be  quite  fireed  mm  aD  pain  of  pKrvi- 
ding;  pot  to  be  peatered  at  table  with  tba  o&mw 
company  of  cliento  and  country  ooowia;  for  I  aai 
determined  to  dine  and  aup  atthe  duh  cimj  day. 
I  can  tall  'em  VtMBfU.  have  bat  very  fow 
fifom  ma. 
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Enter  BrrTYf  in  haMe,  uUh  a  letter, 

BeUy.  Bj  a  chainnan,  Miidain,  from  ibe 
Thatched  House. 

Afra.  C,  Give  it  me,  Betty,  this  instant— Ay 
— ^this  is  Mattadore's  hand.  [  Opens  and  reads  the 
kUer.]  **  My  dear  Ciicuit-4t  is  with  the  utmost 
concern  and  confusion  I  find  myself  obliged  to 
acquaint  you,  that  notwithstanding  all  the  pains 
1  have  taken,  the  dob  have  thought  fit  to  reject" — 
Oh!  [ShefainU. 

Betty,  Bless  my  soul !  my  lady  b  gone  !-^ohn ! 
Will !  Kitty !  nm  hither  thU  instant. 

Enter  two  Mima  and  a  Man  Bbbtant. 

AIL  What,  what 's  the  matter. 

Bettjf.  Gluick!  quick!  4Kime  hartshorn  and 
water.  [Pats  her  hand.]  Madam,  Madam — 

iSkra.  Here,  here,  hen !        [Bringing  water, 

Betty,  John,  go  for  the  potter-carrier  this  in- 
stants—1  believes  to  my  soul  she 's  dead — Kitty, 
fetch  some  feathers  to  bum  under  her  nose. 
There,  stand  further  off,  and  give  her  some 
air 

Enter  Sir  Luek. 

Sir  L.  Hey-day !  what  the  deuce  b  the  matter  1 
What's  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mrs.  Betty  1 

Bettv.  Obi  Sir!  u  it  yon — my  poor  ladfl — 
[CVtet.J  Clap  the  bottle  hard  to  her  nose. 

Sir  L.  But  how  came  it  about  ? 

Betty.  Some  of  the  oontinenta  of  that  euned 
letter  she  has  there  in  her  hand. 

Sir  L.  Here,  here,  take  some  of  my  eau  de 
'«««.  [Offering  a  bottle. 

BeU^.  There  I  she  recovers  a  little--«ome  water 
— 1  believe  it  is  nothing  but  a  satirical  fit ;  I  have 
had  them  mjrself— now  she  opens  her  eyea— ao, 
ao— bend  her  ibrwanl  a  little. 

Sir  L.  My  sweet  Mrs.  Circuit! 

Bira.  a  Who  is  that  1 

BeUy,  Nobody  at  all,  Madam,  but  only  Sir 
Luke. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  Sir  Luke,  such  a  stroke,  so  fetal, 
so  sadden !  it  is  not  in  nature  I  ahould  ever  sur- 
vive it 

Sir  L.  Marry,  Heaven  forbid!  But  what  cause 
— what  could — 

Mrs.  C.  Leave  the  room.  [T^  the  ServmUe, 
who  go  ou/J  Only  kmk  over  that  letter. 

Sir  L.  Hum,  hum,— [  Ae<u29.]  "  Fit  to  reject 
you-^his — 

Mre.  C.  There!  there!  then! 

Sir  L,  I  own  this  is  the  utmost  malice  of  tar- 
tQn»— but  let  me  finish  the  letter.—"  This  ca- 
lamiU,  dear  Circuit,  is  of  such  a  natun  as  baffles 
all  advice  or  interposition  of  friends :  I  shall  there- 
Ion  leave  you  to  time  and  your  own  good  under- 
atanding."  [Pretty  and  9eneible.]-~"YoQn,**  Ac 
--Butletussee,what8ayathepostscript1  [Reade.] 
"  Perhaps  it  may  give  von  some  comfort  to  know 
that  you  had  sixteen  afmonds,  and  bat  two  raisins 
against  yoo." 

Mrs.  C.  But  two ! 

Sir  L,  Not  mom. 

Mre.  C.  This  must  be  Kitty  Cribbage*s  doing; 
she  haa  been  tattfing  about  the  paltry  trifle  I  owe 
her.  ^  ^ 

Sir  L,  Not  unlikely:  but  come,  bear  up,  my 
dear  Madam,  and  consider  that  tvro 

Mre.  C  Is  as  bad  as  two  thogsand 


Sir  L,  Qranted :  hot  peihapa  it  may  not  be  too 
late  to  ropair.^-GJadso  1 1  nave  thought  of  a  scheme 
— ^I'll  be  elected  myMLQ  and  then  I  warrant  we 
manage — 

Mre,  C.  You,  Sir  Luke  1  that  never  can  be. 

Sir  L.  No,  Madam;  and  why  not? — Why  you 
don't  suppose  that  they  would  venture  to— ^ 

Mrs.  d.  It  would  not  only  be  against  the  spirit, 
but  the  very  letter  of  their  constitution,  to  choose 
you  a  member. 

Sir  L.  Ay.  Madam,  how  ao  1 

Mrs.  C.  Tneir  statutes  an  selected  from  all  the 
codes  that  ever  existed  from  the  days  of  Lycuigua 
to  the  present  Czarina. 

Sir  L,  Well. 

Mrs.  C.  The  law  that  relates  to  your  case  they 
have  borrowed  from  the  Roman  religion. 

SirL,  As  how  7 

Afrs.  C.  As  no  man  can  be  admitted  a  monk 
who  has  the  least  corporeal  spot  or  defect ;  so  no 
candidate  can  be  received  as  a  member  who  is 
deprived  of  the  use  of  any  one  of  his  limba. 

Sir  L.  Kay,  then  indeed  1  am  dearly  cut  out ; 
that  incapacity  can  never  be  got  over. 

Mrs.  C.  Indeed,  the  Seijeant  says^  if  the  club 
could  be  induced  to  resolve  in  your  lavour,  then 
the  original  law  woald  ngpify  nothing. 

SirlL.  Well,  vrell,  well  see  what  can  be  done. 
[A  loud  knocking,]  But  hush !  the  company 's 
oome ;  collect  yourself,  sweet  Mrs.  Circuit ;  don't 

E' ve  yonr  enemies  the  malicious  pleasure  of  seeing 
>w  this  disappointment  affects  you. 
itfrt.  C.  Never  fear;  I  know  a  Kttle  too  much 
of  the  worid  not  to  turn  this  defeat  to  my  credit 

Enter  Colonel  Secret  and  Mhb.  Simper. 

Mrs.  S.  Your  servant,  Sir  Luke.  My  dear  Cir- 
cuit, I  am  frightened  to  death — ^yoor  people  tell  me 
you  an  but  iust  recovered  from  a — - — 

Mrs.  C.  Oh !  nothing  at  all !  a  feintness,  a  kind 
of  swimming— but  those  people  are  ever  swelling 
molehills  to  mountains. 

Mrs.  S.  I  protest  1  was  afraid  that  you  had 
suffered  your  late  disappointment  to  lay  hold  of 
your  spirits. 

Afrs.  C.  What  disappointment,  my  dearl 

Col.  Mrs.  Simper  hmta  at  the  httle  mistake 
made  this  morning  at  the  Thatched  Houae. 

Mrs.  C.  That!  ridiculous!  I  could  have  told 
you  that  a  fortnight  ago,  child — all  my  own  doing. 

Afrs.  SI  How ! 

Sir  L.  Entirely. 

Mrs.  C,  Oh !  I  always  detested  the  thoughts  of 
the  thing — They  wouki  put  me  up:  let  me  say 
what  1  would,  so  I  was  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  prevailing  upon  two  of  my  friends  to  black-ball 


Mrs.  S.  That,  indeed,  alten  the  case. 

CoL  I  am  vastly  happy  to  hear  it :  your  old  ac- 
quaintances were  afraid  they  should  lose  you. 

Mrs.  C.  It  is  a  sign  theyluiow  but  little  of  me 
— ^But  eome,  my  flood  fo(ks,  I  have  prepared  a 

IpaH  collation  in  the  next  room,  will  you 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Jack  and  Woodford. 

Jack,  m  watch  risfter,  to  see  that  nobody  comes. 
Now,  Woodford,  make  good  uae  of  your  time. 
[Exit  Woodford.]  There,  I  have  left  them  to- 
gether; if  I  had  staid,  I  don't  believe  they  would 
have  opened  their  moutha  for  a  month:  I  never 
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Mw  tach  an  ■ttomtion  In  a  lad  iinoe  tha  day  I 
was  bom. — Why,  if  I  had  not  known  him  before, 
I  ahonld  not  ha^e  thonght  he  had  a  woid  to  throw 
to  a  d<v;  but  I  remember  the  old  proverb, 

True  loven  are  ahy, 
When  people  aie  by. 


ru  take  a  peep  to  aee  how  they  ffo  on :— There 
they  are,  jttflt  in  the  aame  poetare  Ileft  them,*  she 
folding  her  finffera,  and  he  twirling  hia  hat — 
Why,  they  don^  even  look  at  each  other.— Waa 
there  ever  auch  a  couple  of — Stay,  itay.  now  he 
opens  hia  mouth — pehaw ! — Lord !  there  be  shuta 
it  asain— hoah!  I  otai  aomebody  coming — ^no— 
Bothing  at  all:  Mother  ia  mh  I  am  aure,— there 
b  no  danger  from  her— ^Now  let  ua  take  t'other 
[Peept  at  the  tloorA  Huml — gadeo,  matters 
•re  mightily  mended — There,  there  I  veiy  well — 
there  be  lays  down  the  law — Now  he  claps  hia 

hand  on  his  heart — vastly  pretty,  I  vow There 

he  awops  with  both  his  knees  on  the  ground — 
Charmingl — ^And  sqneeaes  hia  hat  with  both 
handa  hke  one  of  the  actors— Delightful !— She 
waata  him  to  liae,  and  ha  wont — ^Prodigious! 
noaing  indeed  1 

JSnter  Bettt. 

Beity.  So,  Sir,  what  are  yon  doing  therol 

Jack.  There!  where  1 

BeUff,  With  yooreyeaglewedckMe  to  the  key- 
hole. 

Jack.  I  wanted  to  roeak  a  word  to  my  sister. 

Beity.  Then  why  oont  you  open  her  doorl 

Jack.  I  did  not  know  but  she  might  be  saying 
her  prayera. 

Betty.  Prayers!  a  likely  story!  Who  says  their 
prayers  at  thia  time  of  day  7— No,  no,  that  wont 
pass  upon  me. — Let  me  look— Very  pretty !  So, 
so,  I  see  there 's  somebody  else  at  his  prayers  too 
— fine  doings! — As  soon  as  the  company  ffoes,  I 
shall  take  care  to  inform  Madam  your  mother. 

Jack.   Nay,  but  Mia.  Betty,  you  wont  be 

Betty.  Indeed,  Mr.  John,  but  I  ahafl ^111 

awallow  none  of  your  aecrets,  believe  me. 

Jack.  What,  perhapa  your  atomach  ia  over- 
loaded already. 

Betty.  No  matter  for  that,  I  ahall  be  even  with 
Miss  iat  telling  Master  about  and  conoeming  my 
druma. 

Jack.  Why,  Bira.  Betty,  aurely  sister  could 
not 

Betty.  When  she  very  well  knows  that  I  have 
not  sent  cards  but  twice  the  whole  aeaaon. 

Jack.  Lord !  what  fdgni 

Betty.  What  would  she  say,  if  she  visited  the 
great  nmriiljes  I  do  1  For  though  I  am.  as  I  mav 
aay,  but  a  commoner,  no  private  gentiewomana 
gentlewoman  has  a  more  prettier  set  of  acquaintr 
tno^>. 

Jack.  Well,  but 

BAiy.  My  routs  indeed! There  is  Mrs. 

Alls(>ice,  who  lives  with  Lady  Cidly  Sequence, 
hu  six  tablea  every  Sunday,  besides  looers,  and 
biaggers ;  and  moreover  proposes  giving  a  maa- 
querade  in  the  b^inning  of  June,  and  lintends 
being  there. 

Sack.  Well,  but  to  talk  calmly. 

Betty.  And  as  Miss  is  so  fond  of  fetching  and 
carrying,  you  may  tell  her  we  are  to  have  a  private 
play  among  ouxaelvea,  aa  the  quality  have:  the 


DiatraalAil  MoUwr,  laa  caBed-^Pytadea^  by  Mr. 

Thomas,  Lord  Cataatrophe's  butler — Hermione, 
Mm.  ADapioe;  and  I  ahall  do  AadnNnacbe  my- 
self. 

Jack.  A  nlay !  Lofd,  Mra.  Betty,  will  yoa  give 
me  a  ticket? 

Betty.  All 's  one  lor  that — and  ao  yoa  nmj  tell 
Miss  that.  [BeU  rtn^.1  Coming,  Madam,  Una 
minute— And  that,  Mr.  John,  la  the  long  and 
the  short  ent.  [BeU  rings  ogam.]  Lord,  I  am 
coming {ExiL 

Enter  WooDFonn. 

Wood.  What 'a  the  matter  ? 

Jack.  Here,  Betty,  my  mother's  fac-totom,  Itta 
just  discovered  yocr  haunts,  and  is  gone  to  lay 
an  information  against  yon — so,  depeui  opon  it, 
a  aearch- warrant  will  issue  directly. 

Wood.  Stay  but  a  moment  till  I  take  Iflave  of 
your  sister. 

Jack.  Zooks!  I  tell  you  the  oonaUblea  will  be 
hero  in  a  trice,  ao  you  have  not  a  moment  to  loae. 

Wood.  How  unlucky  thia  is ! 

Jack.  But  I  hope  you  have  obtained  n  vevdict, 
however. 

Wood.  No. 

Jack.  Nol 

Wood,  h  would  not  have  been  decent  to  have 
pieasBd  the  judge  too  soon  for  a  aentenoe. 

Jack.  Soon  ! — You  are  a  ninny,  I  tell  yoa  ao: 

Here  you  will  aufTer  judgment  tft  go  by  de- 

fault.-- ^>You  an  a  pretty  practitioner  indeed ! 

Wood.  This,  you  may  snow,  my  dear  Jack, 
ia  an  equity  oaaa :  I  have  but  just  filed  my  faiil; 
one  must  give  the  partiea  time  to  put  in  an  nn- 


Jack.  Time! — How  you  may  come  off  in  court, 
I  can't  tell,  but  you  wiU  turn  out  but  a  poor 
chamber-council  f  fear.-^^Well,  eonie  aioag, 
perhapa  I  may  be  aUe  to  procure  another  hearing 
Defbre  it  is — But,  JLord  o'  mercy !  there  ia  falber 
cnasing  the  hall— should  he  aee  ua,  aB  'a  ovev — 
we  have  nothing  fbr*t  but  taking  aheher  with  ais- 
tar.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I. 

Sir  Luke  Limp,  Mrs.  Circvjt,  Coloskl  Se- 
cret, and  Mrs.  S I  mpcr,  ducotered  at  a  ThAle, 
vith  a  CoUatian  b^ort  them. 

Mr:  C.  Oh,  by  the  by,  Sir  Luke— Take  aome 
of  these  sweetmeata,  ray  deer  [TbMas.  Simpkr.] 
— Did  not  you  promise  to  introduce  to  me  that 
little  agrpeable  piece  of  imperfection  that  hdonga 
to  the  opera  1 — ^Colonel,  wont  you  taale  the  cham- 
paign? 

'  Sir  L.  Who,  Stgnior  Piano  1— Let  me  aaaiat 
Mrs.  Simper. — Why,  Madam,  I  made  an  at- 
tempt ;  but  at  present— ^la'nt  I  send  you  a  bla- 
cait?^he  is  in  the  ponseasion  of  a  oPTtatn  lady, 
who  never  aufifers  him  out  of  her  sight  Ibr  a  mo^ 
ment. 

Mr9.  S.  Oh!  the  curmudgeon!-^!  am  vastly 
fond  of  these  custards. 

Sir  L.  Yea,  they  have  a  delieale  flavour — bnt 
he  promised,  if  posaible,  to  escape  for  an  hoar — 
wont  you?  [Th  Mna.  Circuit. 

Mrs.  C.  No,  ft  givee  me  the  neait-boin. — ^Xhen 
let  ua  leave  him  a  eovar. 
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OdI.  By  an  meaiu  in  the  woiU. 

Mtb  C  Bat  there  10,  likewise,  another  party, 
finr  whom  a  place  ought  to  be  kept 

Mrn.  S,  Another  1  Who  can  that  be,  I  wonder  1 

Mr:  C.  A  small  appendix  of  mine. 

Sir  Li.  How,  Madam ! 

Mr:  C.  Yon  need  not  be  jealous,  Sir  Luke- 
Taste  that  tart,  Mra.  Simper. — It  is  only  my 
husband  the  Serjeant — Ha,  ha,  ha  l--Be(ty  makes 
them  herself. 

Mn.  S.  Oh!  you  abominable  creature  I  how 
could  such  a  thought  come  into  your  head  1 

Sir  L.  Ma'am — 

[Qjfen'n^  nDeetmeais  to  Mrs.  Simper. 

Mrs.  S.  Not  a  bit  more,  1  thank  you. — I  swear 
and  vow  I  should  swoon  at  the  nffht 
^  Mrs.  C.  And  I  should  receive  mm  with  the  po> 
lite  indiflerence  of  an  absolute  stranger. 

Sir  L.  Well  said,  my  good  LiKly  Intrepid! 
But,  notwithstanding,  I  womd  venture  m  trifle  that 
his  appearance  would  give  you  such  an  electiical 
shock 

Mr9.  C.  You  are  vastly  deceived. 
^  Sir  L.  Dare  you  oome  to  the  proof  1  Will  you 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Serjeant  1   £[e  is 
not  far  off. 

Mr9.  C.  What,  my  husband  1     * 

Sir  L.  Even  he !  I  saw  him  as  I  entered  the 
hall. 

Mr8.  C.  Impossible! 

Sirl^.  Nay,  then  I  mnst  fetch  him.       [ExU. 

CoL  I  can't  conceive  what  the  knight  wouki 
be  at 

Mra.  S  Why,  he  is  mad. 

Afrs.  C.  Or  turned  fool. 

Enter  Sm  Luke,  i»iih  tlie  SerjearWa  peruke  on 

a  Bioek.  * 

Sir  L,  Now,  Madam,  have  I  reason  ?  Is  this 
your  husband  or  notl 

Mra,  &  It  is  he;  not  the  least  doubt  can  be 
made. 

Col.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  the  Seijeant  himself 

Mra.  C.  I  own  it;  I  acknowledge  the  lord  of 
my  wishes.  \l5saea  the  block. 

Mra.  &  All  his  features  are  there ! 

Col,  The  gmve  cast  of  his  countenance ! 

Sir  It.  The  vacant  stare  of  his  eye ! 

Mra.  C.  The  livid  hoe  of  his  li^! 

Mra.  S.  The  rubies  with  which  his  cheeks 
are  enriched. 

Col.  The  silent  solemnity  when  he  sits  on  the 
bench! 

Mra.  C.  We  must  have  him  at  table ;  but  pray, 

food  folks,  let  my  husband  appear  like  himself 
11  run  for  the  gown.  [Exit. 

Mra.  S.  By  ul  means  in  the  world. 
Sir  L.  Despatch,  I  beseech  you. 

Mrs.  Circuit  retuma  vnth  a  Cfown  and  Band. 

Mra.  C.  Sir  Luke,  lend  your  assistance. 

Col.  There,  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
[  T%ey  fix  the  head  at  the  back  qfa  chair; 
and  place  it  at  talde:  then  all  aii, 

Mra.  S.  Madam,  you'll  take  care  of  your  hus- 
band. 

Mra.  C.  I  don't  want  to  be  put  in  mind  of  my 
duty. 

Mra.  S.  Oh,  Madam  1 1  know  that  very^  well. 

Sir  L.  Come,  Hob  or  Nob,  Master  Circuit — 
let  us  try  if  we  cant  fuddle  the  Serjeant 


Col.  O,  fy  I  have  a  pnmer  respect  for  the  ooif. 

Mra.  S.  Don't  be  too  ucetious.  Sir  Luke:  it  is 
not  quite  so  safe  to  sport  with  the  hoads  of  the 
law :  you  don't  know  how  soon  you  may  have  a 
little  business  together. 

Sir  L.  But  come,  the  Serjeant  is  sulky.—l 
have  thought  of  a  way  to  divert  him.  You  know  he 
is  never  so  happy  as  when  he  is  bearing  a  cause : 
suppose  we  were  to  plead  one  before  him:  Mrs. 
Circuit  and  1  to  be  counsel,  the  C(4onel  the  clerk, 
and  Mrs.  Simper  the  crier. 

Mra.  C.  The  finest  thought  in  the  world !  And, 
stay,  to  conduct  the  trial  with  proper  solemnity, 
let's  rummage  bis  wardrobe:  we  shall  there  be 
able  to  equip  ourselves  with  suitable  dresses. 

Sir  L.  Alona^  atonal 

Mra.  S.  There  is  no  time  to  be  lost.    [AU  rise, 

Mrs.  C.  [Stopping  short  aa  they  are  going 
out.]  But  wont  my  husband  be  angry  if  we  leave 
him  alone  1  Bye,  dearee— — we  shall  soon  return 
to  thee  again.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Serjeant  Circuit,  nof  perceiving  the 

Collation, 

Ser.  So,  my  lord  not  being  able  to  sit,  there 
was  no  occasion  for  me. — I  cant  pit  that  girl's 
nonsense  out  of  my  head — My  wife  is  young  to 
be  sure,  and  loves  pleasure  1  own ;  but  aa  to  the 
main  article,  I  have  not  the  least  ground  to  sus- 
pect her  in  that — No,  no! — And  then  Sir  Luke ! 
my  prosien  amiy  the  dearest  friend  I  have  in  the 
— Heyday  \— [Seeing  the  collation.]  What  the 
deuce  have  we  here  1-— A  collation !  So,  so — i  see 
Madam  knows  how  to  divert  herself  during  my 
absence.  What 's  thn'i— [Seeing the  ftJocAr.]— Oh, 
ho!  ha,  ha,  ha! — Well,  that 's  pretty  enough,  I 
protest. — Poor  gurl,  I  see  she  could  not  be  happy 
without  having  something  at  table  that  resembled 
me. — How  pleased  she  will  be  to  find  me  here  in 
propria  peraona. — By  your  leave,  Mrs.  Circuit — 
[SUa  down  and  eata.] — Delicate  eating,  in  troth 
— and  the  wine — [Drinka.] — Champaign  as  I  live 
— must  have  t'other  glass — They  little  think  how 
that  gentleman  there  regales  himself  in  their  ab- 
sence— Ha,  ha,  ha !— ^uite  convenient,  I  vow— 
the  heat  of  the  weather  has  made  me — Come, 
brother  Coif,  here's  your  healUi— f/>ri«/».] — I 
must  pledge  myself  I  believe — [Drinka  again.] — 
devilish  strong — ^pehut! — Somebody's  comimz — 
[Oeta  up  and  goea  towards  the  triJ7^«.}-— Wnat 
do  I  see  1  Four  lawyers ! — What  the  devil  can  be 
the  meaning  of  this?  I  should  be  glad  to  get  at 
the  bottom  of— Hey !  By  your  leave,  brother  Ser- 
jeant— I  must  crave  the  use  of  your  robe— -[5k7» 
dovm^  and  gets  under  the  f^oun.J — Between 
ourselves,  this  is  not  the  first  time  this  gown  has 
covered  a  fraud. 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  Colonel,  Mrs.  Circuit,  and 
Mrs.  Simper,  dreaaed  aa  Counaellora. 

Sir  L.  Come,  come,  gentlemen,  despatch,  the 
court  has  been  waiting  some  time. — Brother  Cir- 
cuit, you  have  looked  over  your  brief 

Mra.  C.  What,  do  you  suppose,  Sir,  that,  like 
some  of  our  brethren,  1  defer.that  till  I  come  into 
court?  No,  no. 

Sir  L.  This  cause  contains  the  whole  marrow 
and  pith  of  all  modern  practice. 

Mra.  C.  One  should  think,  Sir  Luke,  yon  had 
been  bred  to  the  bar. 

Sir  L.  Child,  I  was  some  yean  in  the  Tem- 
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pie;  bat  the  death  of  my  biotber  robbed  tha  vobe 
of  my  laboon. 

Mrs.  S.  What  a  lo«  to  the  puWic ! 

Sir  L.  Yon  are  smart,  Mis.  Simper.  I  can  tell 
you,  Serjeant  Snaffle,  whoae  manner  1  atodied, 
pronoanced  me  a  promwioj  yoath. 

Afr$.  S.  I  don't  doubt  it 

Sir  L.  Bat  let  ua  to  boatneaa.  And,  fiiat,  for 
the  atate  of  the  caae :  The  nartiea  yoo  know  are 
Hohaon  and  Nobaon ;  the  object  of  litigation  ia  a 
amall  parcel  of  land,  which  ia  to  decide  the  iate  of 
a  borough. 

MrM.  C.  True;  called  Tamberry  mead. 

Sir  L.  Very  well.  Then  to  bring  matters  to  a 
abort  iaaue,  it  waa  agreed,  thai  NobM>n  ahould  on 
the  premiaea  cut  down  a  tree,  and  Uobaon  bring 
Ida  ac^n  of  damage. 

Mrs.  C.  True,  true. 

Sir  L.  The  jury  being  awom,  and  the  coon* 
aellora  feed,  the  court  may  prooeed.-~Take  vour 
oeata — But  hoU — 1  hope  no  gentleman  hna  been 
touched  on  both  aidea. 

AIL  Ohifyt 

Sir  L.  Let  rilence  be  called. 

ilfra.  C.  Silence  in  the  court 

SirL,  But  stop.  To  be  reyular,  and  provide  for 
fresh  cauaea,  we  must  iako  no  notice  of  the  borough 
and  lands,  the  real  objects  in  view,  but  stick  last 
to  the  tree,  which  is  of  no  importance  at  all 

AU.  Troe,  true. 

Sir  L.  Brother  Crcuit,  you  may  proceed. 

Mrs.  C.  Gentlemen  of  the  jury.— I  am  in  thia 
caaae  ooonael  for  Ilobson  the  iilaintifT. — The  ac- 
ticMQ  ia  brought  against  Nebucnadonezer  Nobson, 
That  he,  the  aaid  Nobaon,  did  cut  down  a  tree, 
value  two-itence,  and  to  his  own  use  said  tree  did 
convert. — ^fobson  justifies,  and  claima  tree  as 
his  tree.  We  will,  gentlemen,  first  state  the  proba- 
ble evidence,  and  then  come  to  the  positive :  and, 
fifvt,  aa  to  the  probable. — When  waa  this  tree 
here  belonging  to  Hobson,  and  claimed  by  Nob- 
■       il  ~"     ■  


cut  down  1  Was  it  cut  down  publicly  in  the 
day,  in  the  6ce  of  the  sun,  men,  women,  and 
children,  all  the  world  looking  on? — No;  it  was 
cut  down  privately  in  the  night,  in  a  dark  night. 
nobody  dia  aee,  nobodv  could  sec. — Hum — And 
then  with  respect  ana  regard  to  thia  tree,  1  am 
inatructed  to  say,  gentlemen,  it  was  a  beautiful, 
an  ornamental  trc«  to  the  spot  where  it  grew. 
Now  can  it  be  thought  that  any  man  would  come 
for  to  go  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  nobody  seeing, 
Dobody  did  aee,  nobody  could  see,  and  cut  down 
a  tree,  which  tree  was  an  ornamental  tree,  If  tree 
had  been  his  tree  1  Certainly  no. — And  again,  gen- 
tlemen, we  moreover  insist,  that  this  tree  was  not 
only  ornamental  to  the  apot  where  it  grew,  but 
it  waa  a  uaeiul  tree  to  the  owner :  it  was  a  plum- 
trea,  and  not  only  a  plum-tree,  but  I  am  author- 
ized to  say  the  best  of  plum-trees,  it  waa  a  damain 
plum. — Now  can  it  be  thought,  that  any  man 
would  come  for  to  go,  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
nobody  aeeing,  nolxxly  did  see,  nobody  coald  aee, 
and  cot  down  a  tree :  which  tree  waa  not  only  an 
ornamental  tree,  hot  a  uaeful  tree ;  and  not  only 
a  uaeful  tree,  fa^t  a  plum-tree ;  and  not  only  a 
phim-tree,  bat  the  best  of  plnm-treea,  a  damain 
plami  Moat  assuredly  no. — If  so  be  then  that 
this  be  80,  and  ao  it  moat  certainly  ia,  I  apprehend 
DO  doabt  will  remain  with  the  court,  but  my  client 
a  venllct  will  have,  wilh  full  coats  of  auits,  m  auch 
a  manner,  and  ao  forth,  aa  may  neveitheleaB  ap* 
patr  aotwithataniting. 


SirL.  Have  yoa  done,  Mr.  SeiJMafcl 

Mrs.  C.  You  may  proceed. 

Sir  L.  Gentlemen  of  the  jary — I  am  in  thia 
cauae  eoonael  for  Hob— Zouna!  I  think  the  bead 
movea. 

All.  Heyl 

Cd.  No,  no,  Mra.  Simper  jojgged  the  chair  with 
her  foot,  that  waa  all. 

Skr  L.  For  Herculea  Hobaon — (T  could  haw 
sworn  it  had  stirred) — I  sha'n't,  gentleoaeD,  upon 
thia  occaaion,  altemnt  to  move  your  paaaiotia,  by 
flowing  nerioda  ana  rhetorical  flowers,  aa  Mr. 
Serjeant  nas  done ;  no,  gentlemen,  if  I  gtHt  at  jonr 
bearta,  I  will  make  my  way  throqgh  joar  heeda, 
however  thick  they  may  be. — In  order  to  wfaidi, 
I  will  porsue  the  learned  gentleman  throngfa  whal 
he  calb  hia  probable  proofo :  and,  firat,  aa  to  thia 
tree'a  beinff  cat  down  in  the  night ;  in  part  ww 
will  giant  nim  that  |KHnt,  hot,  unda  &voar,  not 
a  da  A  night,  Mr.  Serjeant;  no,  quite  the  Tererae, 
we  can  prove  thai  the  taoon  ahone  bright,  with 
uncommon  luatre  that  night — So  that  if  ao  be  aa 
how  pfovh  did  not  aee,  that  waa  none— [Serjejjst 
Mieeaetl  Nay,  Mra.  Circuit,  if  you  break  the 
thread  of  my — 

Mrs.  C.  Me  bmk!  I  said  nothing  Fm  aore. 

SirL.  That 'a  true,  but  you  aneoed. 

Mrs.  C.  Not  I. 

Sir  li.  I  am  aare  aomebody  did ;  it  could  not 
be  the  bead — conaider  the  leaat  interraption  pata 
one  ottt  of  one'a — None  of  our  foulta,  tnej  mu^t 
have  looked  on  and  seen  if  they  would.  And  then 
aa  to  thia  beautiful  tree,  with  which  Mr.  Seijeant 
baa  ornamented  hia  apck.  No,  gentlemen,  no  aoch 
matter  at  all;  I  am  inatracted  to  aay  quite  the  to> 
verae:  a  stunted  tree,  a  blighted,  Uasted  tree;  a 
tree  not  only  limUeas,  and  Mafleaa,  bat  vcay  near 
lifeleaa;  that  waa  the  troe  atate  of  the  tree:  and 
then  aa  to  ita  use,  we  own  it  waa  a  plom-tiee  in- 
deed, but  not  of  the  kind  Mr.  Seijeant  aela  forth, 
a  damain  plum ;  our  proof  aaya  loudly  a  boll  plum ; 
but  if  ao  be  and  it  had  been  a  daman  nhun,  will 
I  any  man  go  for  to  aay,  that  a  damsin  plam  is  the 
'  best  kind  of  plumi  not  a  whit.  I  taae  it  upon 
me  to  say  it  is  not  a  noun  substantive  plum — ^vrith 
plenty  of  sugar  it  does  pretty  well  indeed  in  a  tail ; 
but  to  eat  it  by  itself,  will  Mr.  Seijeant  go  to  cons- 
pare  it  with  trie  queen  mother,  the  padngona— 

Ser.  [Appearing  suddenly  from  tciufer  the 
gown.]  The  green  gages,  or  the  orfinea. 

Mra.  C.  Aa  I  live  'tis  my  husband.' 

[AU  but  Sir  Luke  rtm  out. 

Ser.  Nay,  Sir  Luke,  don't  you  run  away  too — 
give  me  a  buas — since  I  waa  bom  I  never  heaid 
a  finer  reply ;  I  am  sorry  I  did  not  hear  your  ar- 
gument out — but  I  could  not  reost 

Sir  L.  This  I  own  was  a  little  aorpiiac  Had 
you  been  long  here,  Mr.  Seijeant  1 

Ser.  But  &e  instant  you  entered. 

Sir  L.  So,  then  all  is  aafe.  [Aaide. 

Ser.  But  come,  wont  you  refre^  yoo,  Sir  Ltuke 
— you  have  had  hard  doty  to-day. 

Sir  L.  I  drank  very  freely  at  taUe. 

Ser,  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  hadn't  been 
idle ;  [Both  drink.]  Bat  oome,  throw  off  ycNir 
gown,  and  let  oa  finiah  the  bottle :  I  ha'n^  liad 
such  a  mind  to  be  merry  1  can't  tell  the  day  when. 

Sir  L.  Nay  then,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  at  joo — 
Come,  here  'a  long  life  and  auoceaa  to  the  law. 

[Drndkm^ 

Ser,  ru  nledge  that  toaat  in  a  bumper. — 
[Z>ruaEir.>-ni  ^  Chazk)tte*a  hint,  and  see  if  I 
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etii*t  draw  the  troth  out  of  tlM  knight  by  a  hot- 
tie.  [AHde. 

SirL.  rU  try  if  I  cant  fuddle  the  fbd,  and  get 
lid  of  him  that  way.  [A»^. 

Ser.  I  coald  not  have  thooffht  it:  why,  where 
the  deuce  did  you  pick  up  all  this  ?  But  by  the  by, 
pray  who  waa  the  cryer  ) 

Sir  L.  Did  not  yoa  know  her!  Mn.  Simper, 
your  neiffhbour. 

>Sb*.  A  pestilent  jade!  she's  a  good  one,  I 
warrant 

Sir  If.  She  u  thought  very  pretty:  what  say 
you  to  a  glass  in  her  &vour1 

Ser.  By  all  means  in  the  world !  [  They  drink.] 
Anil  that  spark  the  clerk? 

Sir  L.  Colonel  Secret,  a  friend  to  the  lady  you 
toasted. 

Ser.  A  friend!  oh,  ay — I  nndeiatand  yon — 
Come,  let  us  join  them  together. 

Sir  L.  Alons.  [/>rtni(.j  Egad,  1  shall  be  caught 
in  my  own  trap,  1  begin  to  feel  myself  fluttered  al- 
ready. [Aaide. 

Ser.  Delicate  white  wine,  indeed  1 1  like  it  bet- 
ter every  glass.  [Sing».] 

Drink  and  drive  care  away. 
Drink  and  be  merry. 

SirL.  True,  my  dear  Serjeant — ^this  is  the 
searcher  of  secrets — the  only  key  to  the  heart. 

Ser.  Riffht  boy,  in  veritaa  vino. 

Sir  L.  No  deceit  in  a  bumper.  [iSim^«.j 

Drink  and  be  merry. 

Str.  Merry!  dammee,  what  a  sweet  fellow 
you  are,  what  would  I  give  to  be  half  so  jolly 
and  gay. 

Sir  Li.  [Appearing  very  drunJc.]  Would  youl 
and  yet  do  you  know,  Seijeant,  that  at  this  very 
juncture  of  time,  there  is  a  thing  has  popped  into 
my  head,  thai  distresses  me  very  much. 

Ser.  Then  drive  it  out  with  a  bumper.  [Drink.] 
Well,  how  is  it  now? 

Sir  L.  Now ! — the  matter  is  not  mended  at  all. 

Ser.  What  the  deuce  is  the  business  that  so 
sticks  in  your  stomach ! 

Sir  L.  You  know,  my  dear  Serjeant,  I  am  your 
IHend,  your  real,  your  afiectionate  friend. 

Ser.  I  believe  it.  Sir  Luke. 

Sh-  L.  And  yet,  for  these  six  months  I  have 
concealed  a  secret,  that  touches  yoa  near,  very 


Ser.  Me  near  1  That  waswrong,  very  wrong; 
friends  should  have  aU  things  in  common. 

SirL.  That's  what  I  said  to  myself;  Sir 
Luke,  says  I,  open  your  heart  to  your  fnend.  But 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  what  sealed  up  my  lips,  was 
the  fear  that  this  secret  should  muke  you  sulky 
and  sad. 

jSSn-.  Me  sulky  and  sad !  ha,  ha  I  how  little  you 
know  of  me. 

SSrIi.  Swear  then  thou  front  be  uneasy. 

Ser.  Well,  I  do. 

Sir  Luke.  [Rinng.]  Soil!  let  us  see  that  all 's 
safe. — Well.  Mr.  Serjeant,  do  you  know  that  you 
are— a  fine  honest  fellow  1 

filer.  Is  that  such  a  secret  1 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet;  a  damned  honest  felkiw-- but 
as  to  your  wifis — 

&r.  WeUI 

SirL.  She  is  an  infemoos  Strom — 

Ser.  How!itisafii]Behood,SirLake,inywife 
b  ••  virtnoiia  a 


SSr  L.  Oh!  if  yoa  an  angry,  yoor  servant— I 
thought  that  the  news  would  have  pleased  you— « 
for  iJier  all,  what  is  the  business  to  mel  What 
do  I  get  by  the  bargain  1 

Ser.  That's  trae;  but  then  would  it  not  vex 
any  man  to  bnr  his  wife  abused  in  such  a — 

Sir  L.  Not  if  it's  true,  you  oU  fool. 

Ser.  I  say  it  Is  felse:  prove  it;  give  me  (hat 
sa^isfiiction.  Sir  Luke. 

^jr  L.  Oh !  you  shall  have  that  pleasure  di- 
rectly ;  and  to  come  at  once  to  the  point — ^you  re- 
member last  New-year*s  day  how  seveiely  it 
froXB. 

filer.  T  do  recollect 

Sir  L,  Very  well ;  we  are  all  invited  to  dine  at 
Alderman  Inkle's. 

fiSer.  Very  right 

iStr.  L.  WeU,  and  I  did  not  go:  Mrs.  Cireoit 
made  me  dine  here  in  this  house — Was  it  my 
fault  1 

Ser.  No.  no,  Sir  Lukoi  no. 

Sir  L.  At  table  says  she— she  said,  I  was  the 
picture  of  you — Wss  it  my  fault  1 

Ser.  Well,  and  suppose  yoa  are;  wheie's  the 
mischief  in  that? 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet,  1  tell  you. — Then  throwing 
her  arms  round  my  neck, — it  is  my  husband  him- 
self I  embrace,  it  is  my  little  old  man  that  1  kiss  I 
— ^for  she  has  a  prodigious  aflfection  for  yoa  at 
bottom — ^Was  it  my  feolt  1 

filer.  But  what  is  there  serious  in  this;  do'st 
think  I  mind  such  trifles  1 

filtr  X#.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fool,  for  a  mo* 
ment — Then  throwing  her  teresa  aside— upon  my 
soul  she  is  prodigious  fine  every  where  here 
Was  it  my  fault? 

Ser.  My  fault !  my  feolt !  I  tee  no  fealt  in  all 
this. 

Sir-Luke.  [Batching  a  cry.]  No !  wl^  then, 
my  dear  frieiM,  do  you  know  tliat  I  was  so  un- 
worthy, so  profligate,  so  abandoned — as  t&*- 
[Riaee.]  say  no  more,  the  business  is  done. 

Ser.  Ay,  indeed! 

Sir  L.  Oh !  fact!  there  is  not  the  least  doubt 
of  the  matter ;  there  is  no  hearsay,  dy'e  see,  I  waa 
by  all  the  while. 

fiter.  Very  pretty !  very  fine  upon  my  word. 

filfr  L.  Was  it  my  feultl  what  oould  I  do;  pot 
younelf  in  my  place,  I  must  have  been  men  or 
less  than  man  to  resist 

filer.  Your  fault.  Sir  Lnke,  no,  no— you  did  bat 
your  duty — But  as  to  ray  wife — 

Sir  L.  She's  a  diabolioil  fiend;  I  alMiU  hate 
her  as  long  as  I  live. 

Ser.  Am  I  too. 

SirL.  Only  think  of  her  forcing  ine,  as  it  wen 
vrith  a  sword  at  my  breast,  to  play  such  a  trick : 

Su,  my  dear  Serjeant,  the  best  truest  friend  I 
ve  in  the  world.  [Wtepe. 

Ser.  [  Weeping.]  Dry  3^r  tean.  dear  Sir  Luke ; 
I  shall  ever  grratefully  acknowledge  your  confi- 
dence in  trusting  me  with  the  secret — [TMntt 
him  forward.]  But  I  think  it  might  be  as  well 
kept  from  the  rest  of  the  vrorid. 

Sir  L.  My  dear  soul,  do  yoa  think  1  woukl  tell 
it  to  any  mortel  but  youl  No,  no,  not  to  my  brother 
himself—You  are  the  only  man  upon  earth  I 
would  trast 

filer.  Ten  thonsand  thanks,  my  dear  fliend! 
sure  there  is  no  comfort,  no  busam  in  life  like  a 
friend— Bot  I  shall  make  Madam  Ciicait 
her. 
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SSr  L,  We  uritlier  of  w  cngbt  to  IbigiTe  her 
Weie  I  yon,  I'd  get  a  divone. 

fib*.  So  I  witt--pfoirided  you  witt  ptomiM  not 
to  muTT  her  after. 

Sir  L.  Me !  TU  eooner  be  torn  to  pieoee  by 
wild  howee  No,  my  deer  friend,  we  will  retire 
to  my  houee  in  the  country  together,  end  there,  in 
famooence  end  simplicity,  feeding  our  pigs  end 
pigeons,  like  Pyremus  and  Thiebe,  we  will  live 
the  paragons  of  the  age. 

Ssr.  Agreed;  we  will  be  the  whole  earth  to 
each  other;  for,  as  Mr.  Shakspeaie  mjb, 

The  friend  thou  haet,  and  his  adoption  tried, 

Clasp  to  thy  soul,  and  quit  the  world  beside. — 

Sir  L.  Zouns,  here  comes  Madam  Serjeant 
herself. 

Enter  Mks.  Cibcuit. 

Mtb.  C.  So.  gentlemen !  a  sweet  Ute-ateU  you 
have  been  holding — but  1  know  it  all,  not  a  sylla- 
ble you  have  saidhas  been  kist. 

Sir  L.  Then,  1  hope  you  have  been  well  en- 
tnuined,  Mrs.  Ciicuitl 

Mrs.  C,  And  too,  you  mean-spirited^  dastard- 
ly wratch,  to  lend  a  patient  ear  to  his  infemous, 
improbafafe  talea,  equally  sbamelul  both  to  you 
ono  me. 


Ser.  Ham.  Biadam  1  hafo  you  the  assi 

Mrt.  C.  Yes,  Sir,  the  assurance  that  innocence 
gives.  There  ia  not  a  soul,  I  thank  Heaven,  that 
can  lay  the  least  soil,  the  lessl  spot,  on  mv  Tirtue : 
nor  is  there  a  man  on  earth  but  Yoorseif  would 
have  sat  and  silently  listened  to  the  fictions  and 
fcbles  of  this  intemperate  sot. 

iSb*.  Why  to  be  sore  the  knight  is  overtaken  a 
little;  vety  near  dmnk. 

Sir  L.  1  hope  he  believes  it  is  a  He.       [Aside. 

Mr9,  C.  Do  roe  instant  justice  on  thisdefiimer, 
this  Uar,  or  never  more  expect  to  aee  me  in  your 


Ser.  I  begin  to  find  oat  the  fmod;  this  is  all  a 
flam  of  the  knight's. 

illrs.  O.  I'll  drive  this  inotant  to  a  friend  of 
mine  in  the  Commons,  and  see  if  no  satisfaction 
can  be  had.  for  blasting  the  reputation  of  a  woman 
Bko  me^And,  hark  you.  Sir,  what  inducement, 
what  devil  oould  pfomoil — 

Str.  Ay ;  what  devu  could  prompt 

Sir  L.  Hey-day! 

JIfhv.  C'  But  I  goeos  at  your  motive;  yon  flat- 


tered yourself,  that  by  marrying  Charlotte,  and 
diseaioing  of  me,  you  abould  engross  aU  hisaflec- 
tion  and 

Str.  True,  true  Stop,  my  life,  let  me  come 
at  him  a  UtUe:  Hark  you,  Mr.  Knight,  1  begin 
to  discover  that  you  are  a  very  sad  dog. 

Sir  L.  Et  tu  hrvUi 

Ser.  Brute ! — ^you'll  find  I  am  opt  the  brute  you 
would  have  me  believe— I  have  considered  both 
«des  of  the  question. 

SirL.  Both  sides  of  the  question?       ^ 

Ser.  Both.  If  your  story  is  true,  jrou  are  a 
scoundrel  to  debauch  the  wife  of  your  friend;  and 
if  it  is  febe,  you  are  an  infamous  liar. 

SirL.  Well  argued. 

Ser.  So  in  both  cases,  get  out  of  my  house. 

Sir  L.  Nay,  but  Serjeant 

Ser.  Troop  I  teU  you,  and  never  again  enter 

these  iraU» jon  have  libelled  my  wife,  and  1 

wiU  see  you  no  more. 

'  £«.  Was  there  ever  such  a 


Ser.  March  1  And  as  to  my  daughter,  I  would 
as  soon  marry  her  to  b.  forma  pauperie  client. 

[Exit  Sir  L-okk. 

Mrs.  C.  Do  you  consider,  Mr.  Circuit,  when 
you  are  pushing  the  fellow  1--— That  chamber  is 
Chariotte's. 

Enter  Sia  Luks,  Woodford,  Cbarlotte,  and 

Jack. 

Sir  It.  Heyday !  who  the  deuce  have  we  here  \ 
— Pny  walk  in,  my  good  folks — Your  servant. 
Miss  Charlotte:  your  servant,  Mr.  What-xTye- 
caU-um. — Mr.  S«rjeantj  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  to  cater  for  Miss;  your  family  you  see 
can  provide  for  themselves. 

Str.  Heyday!  What  the  deuce  is  all  thlsl 
Who  are  you  Sir,  and  how  came  yoa  hero  ? 

[  7^  WOODPORD. 

Jack.  It  was  I,  father,  that  brought  him. 

Ser.  How,  sirrah ! 

Sir  L,  Well  said,  my  young  limb  oX  the  law. 

Jack.  Come,  let  us  liave  none  o'  vour — thoogrh 
I  brooffht  Mr.  Woodford,  you  could  not  persuade 
me  to  do  the  same  ofiioe  mr  you — Father,  never 
stir  if  he  did  not  make  me  the  profier,  if  I  vtould 
let  him  into  the  house  the  night  ^ou  was  at 
Kingston,  of  a  new  pair  of  silk  stockings,  and  to 
learn  me  a  minuet. 

Sir  L.  Me !  I  should  never  have  got  you  to 
turn  out  your  toes. 

Jack.  Ay,  and  moreoverj  vou  made  me  posh 
out  mv  chest,  and  do  so  with  my  fingers,  as  if  I 
was  tsking  two  pinches  of  snufl! 

Sir  Ifc'Vou  see,  Mr.  Serjeant,  what  a  fondneaa 
I  have  for  every  twiff  of  your  family. 

Ser.  I  shall  thank  you  hereafter — Bat  firoan 
you,  Charlotte,  I  expected  other  guess 

Char.  When,  Sir,  you  hear  this  whole  matter 
explained,  you  will  acquit  1  am  sure. 

Wood,  uideed.  Sir,  I  am  wholly  to  blame;  my 
being  here  was  as  much  a  surprise  upon  MJan 
Charlotte,  as 

iSn*.  But  now  you  are  here,  pray  what  *a  your 


Jack.  O !  feiher,  I  can  acquaint  you  with  that 
— he  wanted  me  to  bring  a  love-letter  to  Charlotte* 
so  I  told  him  he  might  bring  it  himself,  for  that  I 
would  not  do  an^  such  thi^  for  never  so  much, 
for  fear  of  oflending  you. 

Ser.  You  mended  the  matter  indeed— Bat,  alter 
all,  who,  and  what  are  yoo  1 

Jack.  It 's  the  young  gentleman  that  Uveu  crver 
our  heads,  to  whom  Mr.  Furplay  is  guardian. 

Ser.  Who,  Woodford  1 

Jack.  The  same. 

Str.  And  are  you,  young  man,  in  a  ataatiQii 
to  think  of  a  wife. 

Wood.  I  am  flattered.  Sir,  that  as  justice  iavritli 
me,  I  shall  one  day  have  no  contemptible  fortune 
to  throw  at  her  feet. 

Ser.  Justice  ii !  What  agnifies  justice  % — Is 
the  law  with  you,  you  fool? 

Wood.  With  your  help.  Sir,  I  should  hope  for 
their  union,  upon  this  occasion  at  least 
.  Ser.  Well,  Sir,  1  shall  reconsider  vour  papen ; 
and  if  there  are-  probable  grounds,  I  may  be  in- 
duced to  bear  your  proposau. 

Wood.  Nay,  then.  Sir,  the  reooveriiiff  my  pa- 
ternal poaaceions  makes  me  anxious  indeed. 
Could  I  hope  that  the  yofing  lady's  good 
would  attend  me) 
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€%ar.  I  haw  a&llmi  and  ean  have  no  will  of 
my  own. 

Sir  I*.  So  then  it  nems  poor  Pii  Gaifick  here 
is  discarded  at  onoe. 

Ser.  Why,  ooald  you  have  the  impadenoe,  after 
what  has  happened,  to  hope  that 

Afn.  C.  He  has  given  wonderfol  proofii  of  his 


Sir  L.  Be  quiet,  Mrs.  Ciicuit — Come,  good 
fiJks,  I  will  set  all  matten  to  Tights  in  a- minute : 
and  first,  Mr.  Serjeant,  it  becomes  me  to 
tell  you,  that  I  never  intended  to  marry  your 
daughter. 

1^.  Howl  never! 

Sir  L.  Never.  She  is  a  fine  girl  I  allow;  but 
would  it  now,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  been  honest  in 
me,  to  have  robbed  the  whole  sex  of  my  person, 
and  confined  my  fiivouis  to  her. 

^r.  How! 

Sir  Xi.  No  1  I  was  struck  with  the  immorality 


of  the  thing;  and  therefore  to  make  it  u 
that  you  should  ever  five  me  your  daughter,  I  in- 
vented the  story  I  told  you  concerning  Mrs*  Cir- 
cuit lyid  me. 

Ser.  How! 

Sir  Li.  Truth,  upon  my  honour. — ^Your  wifo 
there  will  tell  vou  the  whole  was  a  lie. 

Ser.  Nsy,  then  indeed. — But  with  what  fiice 
can  I  look  up  to  my  dear?  I  have  injured  her  be> 
yond  the  hopes  of  forgiveness. — Would,  you,  lovee, 
put  pass  an  act  of  otmvion — 

Sir  L.  See  me  here  prostrate  to  implore  your 
clemency  in  behalf  of  my  friend. 

Mrs.  C.  Ofthatl  can't  determine  directly.  But 
as  you  seem  to  have  some  sense  at  your  guilty  I 
shall  grnnt  you  a  reprieve  for  the  present^  which 
contrition  and  amendment  may,  perhaps,  m  time 
swell  into  a  pardon : 

But  if  again  ofiendinff  you  are  caught^ 

iSn*.  Then  let  me  sufier,  dearee,  as  I  ought. 
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DfFIVE  ACTB. 


BY  MR.   HENRY  JONES. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 


OOTX!fTOAKDUf. 

EAALor  Easn ,.nn,Mr.  Clinek. 

Eaki.  or  SouTRAMPTOif Mr,  WrougkUm. 

LOKD  BUKLKIGH, Mr.HuIL 

Sm  Waltbe  Ralbiob, Mr^JJEMrange. 

hmrnaum  OF  thkTowwr, ifr. 


OOTBfT  OA 

QcTCKif  ELizAunn Mn. 

Couirrm  or  Rdtland,. Mn. 

COUNTBM  OF  JNOTTIMOHAM, JUn. 

Lordf,  Ladim,  and  AtteDdanta. 


PROLOGUE. 

OOR  Jaepemtc  baid  a  boM  ezeonkm  tiiM, 
Though  dangar  damp*d  hk  wings,  ha  dand  to 


Fnm  hope,   high  laiaed,  all  glorioua  adiona 

apring: 
Tia  henee  that  heroaa  conqiier,  poeta  nng. 
Even  ha  may  feel  the  eool  exalting  fire, 
Fkme  prompts  the  homblest  bosom  to  aspire. 

Witooiit  a  guide  thia  nwh  attempt  he  made, 
Without  a  dne  ftom  art,  or  learning's  aid. 
Be   takea   a  theme  where  tenderest  paasioDs 

glow, 
A  theme  ToorgnndsirM  felt  with  pleasing  wo. 
Essex'  aaa  tale  lie  atrives  to  clothe  anew, 
And  hopes  to  plaee  it  in  a  stronger  view. 

Poets,  likejMinten,  maj,  by  equal  law, 


The 

draw; 

Peihapa  improve  the  plan,  add  fire  and  grace. 
And  strike  th*  impasnon'd  son!  through  all  the 


Hmr  fer  our  author  has  secured  a  claim 
To  this  exalted  palm,  thia  wisb'd-fer  feme, 
Your  generous  sentiments  will  soon  decJare: 
Humanity  is  ever  prone  to  spare. 
*Twere  baseneas  tnen  your  conduct  to  distrust : 

A^%    •.•    a_  •*  iaa        m.   m  .     •        •        « 

Bntish  audienoe  will,  at  least,  be  just 

A  fiatteriiy  truth  be  fearfiil  must  confess, 

His  ssnguine  friends  made  promiee  of  succsss ; 

But  thai,  he  fears,  their  ardent  wishes  wrought, 

SiBBe  pattfal  fewmr  aeldom  aeaa  a  feult, 


Then  hear,  like  patient  firienda,  this  firat  c 
next  anall  thank  you  in  a  nobler  way. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L-^An  Antiehamber  in  the  JPalaee, 

Enter  Burleigh  and  RAUtiGa, 

'd 


round    tba 


Bur.  The  bill,  at  length,  has 
numben, 

crowds  seditious  damoui'd 
senate, 
And  headlong  fection  urged  ita  force  within. 
RaL  It  has,  my  lord.— The  wish'd-far  day  i 
come. 
When  thii  proud  idol  of  the  people's  hearts 
Shall  now  no  more  be  worshxpp'd — Essex  &1Ib. 
My  lord  the  minute 's  near  tost  ehall  onraici 
The  mystic  schemes  of  this  aspiring  man. 
Now  Fortune,  with  officious  hand  mntea  m 
To  her,  and  opens  wide  the  gates  of  greatoeaa^ 
The  way  to  nower.    My  heart  exults:  I 
I  see,  my  lora,  our  utmost  wish  acoomp" 
I  see  grest  Cedl  shine  without  a  rival, 
And  England  bleas  him  as  her  guanUan 
Such  potent  instrumento  I  have  prepared. 
As  shall,  with  speed,  o'ertum  this  hated  — 
And  daaa  him  oiwn,  by  proof  invincibia 

006 
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Bk  day  cfgiuiyiwwf  umitm  m^ht, 
And  all  my  aaxioiw  hopM,  at  lait  am  ciown'd. 
Tboae  proofs  upaaai  biiDi  Rafeigh — 
BaL  AUamved. 
Bur,  Arrived !  how  1  when  1 
Ral.  This  very  hour,  my  lord : 
Nay  more,  a  penon  comes  of  high  diatincUon, 
To  Move  eome  aecnt  treaties  oaade  by  Eaaez, 
Win  Sootiand's  monarch,  and  the  proud  Ty- 
rone. 
Bur.  Howaav'sti  to  prove  them  1 
Bai.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  back'd 
With  drcumstanoes  of  a  stronger  nature. 
It  now  appeaxv,  his  secretary  Cuff, 
With  Blunt  and  Lee,  were  deep  concem'd  in  this 
Destructive  scheme,  contrived  to  raise  this  lord, 
And  ruin  Cecil.    Oh.  it  is  a  subtile, 
A  deep  kid  miaduef,  by  the  eari  contrived^ 
In  hour  malignant  to  o  eiturn  the  state, 
And  (hoRor  to  conceive !)  dethrone  the  queen. 
Bur,  Theoe  gladsome  tidings  fly  beyond  my 
hopes! 
The  qi|Ben  will  listen  now,  will  now  believe^ 
And  trust  the  counsel  of  lier  ftdthful  Burleigh. 
Let  tlus  most  lucky  drcumstanoe  be  kept 
A  secret  still  fitom  public  observation—-^ 
Dispoae  them  weU  till  ^nd  occasion  calls 
Their  oOoe  Ibrth,  lest  pryinff  cnH  mean  while 
May  tamper  vrith  their  thoughts,  and  change  their 

ndnds: 
Let  them,  like  batteries  concealed  appear, 
At  once  both  to  surprize  and  to  de^rojr. 
Bal,  This  sudden  shock,  my  lord,  this  weighty 
stroke, 
Must  press  him,  headlong,  down  to  deep  destruc- 
tion: 
Indignant  fiite  marks  out  this  dreaded  man, 
And  linrtune  now  has  left  hira. 

Bur,  Tlumk  the  channeling ; 
Hb  servile  fiu:tion  soon  will  stand  aghast 
And  sink,  at  distance,  from  his  threatening  fall. 
RaL  His  headstrong  friend,  the  bold  South- 
ampton too. 
Now  finds  his  rash  endeavours  all  defeated ; 
And  storms  at  thee,  and  the  impeaching  Com- 
mons. 
Bur.  Let  him  rave  on,  and  rsge.— The  lion  in 
The  toils  entangled,  wastes  his  strength,  and 

roars 
In  vain ;  his  efibrtsbut  amuse  me  now— 
Ral.  What  triumphs  in  my  soul  shall  reign  to 
see  [down 

This  ftanguine  and  o'erbearing    man   brought 
Beneath  my^nvjjr ;  nay,  below  m^  acorn. 
How  young  ambition  swells  my  rising  hopes ! 
'Tis  Heaven,  O  Cecil,  calls  through  England's 


And 


voice; 


And  justke,  bending  fium  above,  invites  us. 

Enter  Gentlemin. 

Oeni.  My  km],  the  lady  Nottingham  desfares, 
With  much  impatience,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

Bur,  What  may  the  purport  of  her  business 
be? 
Her  tender  wishes  axe  to  Elasez  tied 
In  love's  soft  fetters,  and  endearing  bands ; 
For  him,  each  mehing  thought  awakes  desuw, 
And  all  her  soul  is  lavished  on  that  lord— 
Tl^  unexpected  visit  much  surprises  me ! 
What  can  it  mean  1  She  would  come  lo  piy 


oat  tries  Ibr  Essex'  earl— Why,  let 

her; 

I'm  arm'd  secure  asainst  her  arts  and  cunning. 
Besklea,  her  errano  comes  too  late,  for  now 
Her  minion's  doom'd  to  fiUl. — Conduct  her  in. 

[ExU  Gent. 
And  you,  my  Raleigh,  watch  Southampton's 

With  care  oteerve  each  movement  of  his  fiiend ; 
That  no  advantage  on  that  side  be  lost 

[ExUKau 
Southampton's  Essex'  second  self;  he  shares 
His  headlong  councils  and  adopta  his  schemes: 
His  daring  heart,  and  bold  unffovem'd  tongue. 
Are  both  enfisted  in  the  rash  desi^^ns 
Of  this  proud  lord,  nor  knows  a  will  but  his: 
A  limb  so  fix'd  must  with  the  body  fiUL 

Enter  Ladt  Nottinoham. 

Not,  Thrice  hail  to  rescued  England's  guiding 
genius! 
His  country's  guardian,  and  his  queen's  defence, 
Great  Burleigh,  thou  whose  patriot  bosom  beats 
With  AlbioiTs  elory  ai}d  Elisa's  fiune ;  ^ 
Who  shieki'st  lier  person,  and  support'st  her 
throne;  [vows: 

For  thee,  what  fervent  thanks,  what  prafier'a 
Do  prostrate  millions  pay  1 

Bur.  Bright  exoellenoe. 
This  fidr  applause  too  highly  over-rates, 
Too  much  extols  the  low  deserts  of  CeoL 

Nat.  What  pndses  are  too  high  for  patriot- 
worth  1 
Or  what  applause  exceeds  the  price  of  virtue  1 
My  lord,  conviction  has  at  last  subdued  me, 
And  I  am  honour's  proselvte : — too  long  ^ 
My  erring  heart  pursued  the  vraysof  fiiction 
1  own  myself  t'  nave  been  your  bitterest  foe. 
And  join'd  with  Essex  in  each  foul  atteinpt 
To  blast  your  honour,  and  traduce  your  mme. 

Bur.  Though  ne'er  my  wiahing  heart  could 
call  you  fnend. 
Yet  honour  and  esteem  I  always  bore  you ; 
And  never  meant,  but  with  respect  to  serve  too. 
It  grieves  me,  Madam,  to  have  thoa  oflended, 
Wlieie  most  my  wishes  labour'd  to  oblige. 

Not.  I  know  your  honour  and  your  virtiMi 
well: 
Your  public  pkns,  design'd  for  England's  good. 
And  all  your  private  merit's  weight.    But,  Ob, 
How  blind  is  reason  in  the  maze  of  pasrfon  I 
I  sought  your  ruin,  labour'd  for  your  fell. 
But,  tf  repentance  may  atone  for  guilt, 
Or  self-reproach  for  sharpest  penance  pass^ 
No  mortal  breast  e'er  feH  more  wo  than  mine, 
And  BurieIgH  now  may  rank  me  for  his  friend. 

Bur.   That  such  a  worth  of  soul  should  be 
abused  I 
Could  I  accuse  my  heart  but  of  a  thought 
To  do  you  wrong:  if  any  purpose  ever 
Against  your  wdfere  in  my  soul  aroae. 
That  kwk'd  with  malioe  on  your  shining  merit. 
Your  matchless  beauty,  or  your  brighter  virtues^ 
Then  let  me  live  despuMd,  a  proverb  made 
To  every  passing  slave :  nay  more,  the  soom 
And  trampled  footstool  of  the  man  I  hate. 

Not.  It  is  enough,  my  ford,  I  know  it  well. 
And  feel  reknidling  virtue  warm  my  bicastl 
Honour  and  gratitude  their  force  msniiai 
Within  my  heart,  andevery  wish  is  yomk 
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O  Cedl,  CeeO,  wbat «  fee  hait  thoa, 
A  deadly  foe,  whilst  beted  Emcz  Utrce! 

Bur.  I  know  it  well,  hot  can  eaei^  no  cenae. 

Not.  Ambition's  restJesB  hand  hes  wound  his 
thoughts 
Too  high  for  England's  welfare ;  nay,  the  queen 
Scarce  site  in  safety  on  her  throne,  while  he, 
Th'  audacious  Essex,  freely  treads  at  large, 
And  breathes  the  common  air.     Ambition  is 
The  only  god  he  serves,  to  whom  he'd  sacrifice 
His  honour,  country,  fri«>nds,  and  every  tie 
Of  truth,  and  bond  of  nature ;  nay,  his  love. 

Bur.  1  find  this  business  work  as  1  would  have 
it.  [Andt. 

That  man  that  in  this  public  duty  fails, 
On  private  virtue  will  disdainful  treed. 
As  steps  to  raise  him  to  some  higher  purpose : 
In  vain  each  soAer  wish  would  plead  with  him, 
No  tender  movement  in  his  soul  prevails. 
And  mighty  love,  who  rules  all  nature  else, 
Must  follow  her  in  proud  ambitbn's  train. 

Noi,   Pronounce  it  not,  my  soul  abhon  the 
pound, 

Like  death. O  Cecil,  wUl  you  kindly  lend 

Some  pity  to  a  wietch  like  me  1 

But.  Command, 
Madam :  my  power  and  will  are  yours.    I  feel 
Your  wrongs,  I  feel  the  base  letom  you've  met 
From  this  ungrateful  and  disloyal  man, ' 
Though  oft  your  goodness  screen'd  him  from  re- 

proofl 
Believe  me  worthy  to  partake  your  grievance, 
Accept  my  service,  and  emplov  my  power. 

Not.   Will  Cecil's  friendly'  ear  vouchsafe  to 
bend 
Its  grsat  attention  to  a  woman's  wrongs, 
Whose  pride  and  shame,  reeentment  and  despair, 
Rise  up  in  raging  anarchy  at  once, 
To  tear  with  ceaseless  psngs  my  tortured  souH 
Words  are  unequal  to  the  woes  I  feel, 
And  language  lessens  what  my  heart  endures. 
Passion    repulsed  with  ecom,  and  proud  dis- 
dain, 
Recoils  indignant  on  my  shrinking  soul, 
Beats  back  my  vital  spnngs,  and  crushes  life. 

Bur,  Madam,  yons  wrongs,  I  must  confees, 
are  great: 
Yet  still,  I  fear  ye  know  not  half  his  falsehood. 
Who  that  had  eyes  to  look  on  beauty ;  who, 
That  had  a  heart  to  feel  that  beanty^s  power ; 
Who,  but  the  felse  perfidious  Essex,  could 
Prefer  to  Nottingham  a  Rutland's  charms  1 
Start  not — by  I&ven  I  tell  you  nought  but  truth, 
What   I    can  prove  pest  doubt:    that  he  re- 

ceived 
The  lady  Rutland's  hand  in  sacred  wedlock, 
The  very  night  before  his  setting  out 
For  Irekiid. 

Not.  Oh,  may  quick  destruction  seize  them! 
May  furies  blast,  ami  Bell  destroy  their  peace! 
May  all  their  nighta— 

But.  I  pray,  have  patience.  Madam. 
Restrain  a  while  your  rage ;  curses  are  in  vain.  . 
But  there 's  a  surer  method  to  destroy  him ; 
And  if  you'll  join  with  me,  'tis  done :  he  fells. 

Not.  Ha!  aay'st  thou,  Burleigh!    Speak,  my 
genius,  speak ; 
Be  quick  as  vengeance'  self  to  tell  me  how. 

But.  You  must  have  heard  the  oommons  have 
impeach'd  him. 
And  we  have  proofe  mfM^nt  £ar  his  rain :  | 


But  the  queen — ^yoa  kntm  bow  feir  lie 
In  hercsteem:  and  Rutland  too,  hia  wife. 
Hath  full  poBSBSBion  of  the  royal  ear. 
What  then  avail  impeachments,  or  the  la^r^ 
Severest  condemnation,  while  the  Queen. 
May  snatch  him  from   th*  uplifted    hand 

justice  1 
Here  then,  my  Nottingham,  begins  thy-  tmtk : 
Try  every  art  t'  inoenee  the  queen  agaimt  fati_ 
Then  step  between  her  and  the  lady  RatJand, 
Let  not  her  fondness  find  the  least  aooesa 
To  the  queen's  heart,  to  counterwork  our  pox- 

poee. 
Observe  Southampton,  too,  with  jealous  ejre ; 
Prevent,  as  much  as  possible,  his  suit: 
For  well  I  know  he  vrill  not  fail  to  tij 
His  eloquence  on  the  behalf  of  Elasex. 
Noi.  It  shaU  be  done!  his  doom  is  lixVi;  bm 

dies. 
Oh,  twss  a  procious  thought !  I  never  ki 
Such  heart-iS^t  satisfection !  Essex  dies, 
And  Rutland,  in  her  turn,  shall  leam  to 
The  time  is  precious ;  I'll  about  it  straight. 
Come,    vengeance,    come,   assist    me   now   to 

breathe 
Thy  venom'd  spirit  in  the  royal  ear. 

[Bxii  Not. 

Bur.  There  spoke  the  very  gemus  of  the  sex ; 

And  disappointed  woman  sets  no  bounds 

To  her  revenge.    Her  temper's  focm'd  to 


Enter  Raleigh. 

RaL  The  lord  Southampton,  with  ongovem'd 
»ge. 
Resents  aloud  his  disappointed  measures. 
I  met  him  in  the  outward  court ;  he  seeks 
In  haste  your  lordship,  and,  forrotting  forai^ 
Pursues  me  hither,  and  demands  to  see  you. 
Bur.  Raleigh,  'tis  well— Withdraw— Attend 
the  queen, 
Leave  me  to  deal  with  this  o'erbeazins  man. 

[ExHRal. 

Snter  Southampton. 

South.  Where  is  the  man,  whom  viitoe  calls 
his  friend  1 
I  give  you  joy,  m^  lord  !--Your  quenchless  fory 
At  length  prevaUs— and  now  your  mafioe  txi> 

umphs. 
You've  hunted  honour  to  the  toil  of  faction. 
And  view  his  struggles  with  ma&a6nM  joy. 
Bur.  What  means  my  lord  1 
South.  O  fraud !  shall  valiant  Essex 
Be  made  a  sacrifice  to  your  ambition  ? 
Oh,  it  smells  foul  indeed,  of  rankest  malice. 
And  the  vile  statesman's  ciaft.    You  daxe  not 

sure 
Thus  bid  defiance  to  each  ahow  of  worth. 
Each  claim  of  honour :  dare  not  injure  thus 
Your  suflSsiing  country  in  her  bravest  son ! 
Bur.  But  why  should  stem  reproach  her  angry 
brow 
Let  &II  on  me?  Am  I  alone  the  cause 
That  gives  this  working    humour    atzengthi 

Do  I 
Instruct  the  puUie  voice  to  warp  his  ■*'*i"T  1 
Justice  untai^ht  shall  poise  the  impaztial 
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And  every  corionfl  eye  may  msik  the  beank 
Smttk.  The  epeciouB*  shield,  whkh  private 
lice  bears, 

la  ever  blazon*d  with  aome  public  good  ; 
Behind  that  artful  fence,  skulk  low,  conoeai'd, 
The  bloody  purpose,  aud  the  poison'd  shaft ; 
From  thence  they  take  their  fatal  aim  unseen, 
And  honest  merit  is  the  destined  mark. 
But.  Your  warm  distemper'd  zeal  puts  rash- 
ly by 
The  cool  directing  hand  of  wholesome  reason. 
No  imputatbn  feul  shall  rest  on  me; 
Nly  honest  purposes  defy  aloud 
The  slander-spreading  tongue  of  busy  fiictlon, 
To  cast  its  venom  on  my  niir  repmt, 
Or  tell  posterity,  thus  Cecil  did. 
My  country's  welfare,  and    my  queen's  com- 
mand, " 
Have  ever  been  my  guiding  stars  through  life, 
My  sure  direction  stfll— To  these  I  now 
Appeal;— from  these,  no  doubt,  this  lord's  mis- 
conduct 
Hath  widely  siray'd;  and  reason,  not  reviling. 
Most  now  befriend  his  cause. 

South.  How  ill  had  providence 
Disposed  the  suffering  world's  oppressed  affairs. 
Had  sacred  right's  eternal  rule- been  left 
To  crafty  politicians'  partial  sway ! 
Then  power  and  pride  would  stretch  th'  enor- 
mous grasp, 
And  can  their  arbitrary  portion  justice : 
Ambition's  anns,  by  avarice  urged,  would  pluck 
The  core  of  honesty  from  virtue's  heart. 
And  plant  deceit  and  rancour  in  its  stead : 
Falsehood  would  trample  then  on  truth  and  ho- 
nour, 
And  envy  poison  sweet  benevolence. 
Oh,  'tis  a  Ajodly  group  of  attributes, 
And  weU  befits  some  statesman's  righteous  rule ! 
Out  upon  such  base  and  bloody  doings ! 
The  term  of  being  is  not  worth  the  nn ; 
No  human  bosom  can  endure  its  dart. 
Then  put  this  cruel  purpose  from  thee  &r. 
Nor  let  the  blood  of  Essex  whelm  thy  soul. 
Bur.  'Tis  well,  my  lord !  your  words  no  com- 
ment need; 
No  doobt,  they've  well  explained  your  honest 

meaning ; 
'Tis  dear  and  full— To  parts,  like  youra,  dis- 
cretion 
Would  be  a  clog,  and  caution  but  incumbrance. 
Yet  mark  me  weU,  my  lord,  the  clinging  ivy 
With  the  oak  may  rise,  but  with  it  too  must  MX. 
SmUh.   Thy  empty  threats,  ambitious    man, 
hurt  not 
The  breast  of  truth.    Fair  innocence,  and  fiuth, 
Those  strangen  to  thy  practised  heart,  shall 

shield 
My  honour  and  preserve  my  friend. — In  vain 
Thy  malioe,  with  nneoual  arm  shall  strive 
To   tear   th'   applauded  wreath   from    Essex' 

trow; 
His  honest  laurel,  held  aloft  ^  &me. 
Above  thy  reach  shall  safely  nourish, 
Shall  bloom  immortal  to  the  latest  times : 
Whilst  thou  amidst  thy  tangling   snares  in- 
volved, 
Shalt  sink  eonfixinded,  and  unpitied  &1I. 
Bur.  Rail  on,  proud  lord,  and  give  thy  choler 
vent: 
It  waatoi  itself  in  vain ;  the  queen  shall  judge 


Between  oa  in  this  warm  debate.    To  her 
£  now  repair :  and  in  her  royal  presence 
You  may  approve  your  innocence  and  &ith. 
Perhaps  you'll  meet  me  there— Till  then  faro 

well. 
South,  Confusion  wait  thy  steps,  thou  cruel 

monster! 
My  noble  and  illustrious  friend  betray'd, 
By  crafty  faction  and  tyrannic  power. 
His  sinking  trophies,  and  his  fiilling  fame, 
Oppress  my  ve^  soul.    I'll  to  the  queen, 
Lay  all  their  envy  open  to  her  view. 
Confront  their  malioe,  and  preserve  ray  friend. 

[Exit 

Tfie  GtuBEN  diacotered  fitting  on  her  throne. 

Raleigh,  Lords,  and  Attendant*. 

Queen.  Without  consulting  me !  presumptuous 
man!  [oueenl 

Who  governs  here! — What!   am  not   I  your 
You  dared  not,  were  he  present,  take  tliis  step. 
Ral.  Dread  sovereign,  your  ever  faithful  com- 
mons 
Have  in  their  gratitude  and  love  for  you, 
Preferr'd  this  salutary  bill  against  him. 

.  Enter  Bcbleioh. 

•    Queen.  You,  my  lord  Burleigh,  must  have 

known  of  this 
The  commons  here  imjpeach  the  Earl  of  Essex 
Of  practising  against  tne  state  and  me. 
Methinks  I  might  be  trusted  with  the  secret. 
Speak,  for  I  know  it  well,  'twas  thy  contrivance. 
Ha!  was  it  noti  You  dare  not  say  it  was  not. 
Bur.  1  own  my  judgment  did  concur  with 
theira. 
His  crim^  I  fear^  will  justify  the  charge, 
And  vindicate  their  loyalty  and  mine. 

Queen.  Ha  I  tell  not  me  your  smooth  deceit- 
ful story ! 
I  know  your  projects  and  your  close  cabals. 
You'd  turn  my  uvour  into  party  feuds. 
And  use  my  sceptre  as  the  rod  of  faction : 
But  Henry's  daughter  claims  a  nobler  soul 
I'll  nurse  no  party,  but  will  reisn  o'er  all, 
And  my  sole  rule  shall  be  to  bless  my  people ; 
Who  serves  them  best  has  still  my  highest  favour . 
This  Essex  ever  dU. 

Enter  Southampton. 

Behold,  Southampton, 

What  a  base  portrait 's  here !  the  faithful  Essex 
Here  drawn  at  large  associating  with  rebels, 
To  spoil  his  country  and  dethrone  bis  queen. 

South.  It  is  not  like.—  By  Heaven,  the  hand 
of  envy 
Drew  these  &lse  lines,  distorted  far  from  truth 
And  honour,  and  unlike  my  noble  friend, 
As  light  to  shade,  or  hell  to  highest  heaven. 
Then  suffer  not,  thou  best  of  queens,  this  lord, 
This  valiant  lord,  to  &tt  a  sacrifice 
To  treachery  and  base  designs ;  who  now 
Eng[age8  death  in  all  its  horrid  shajies. 
Amidst  a  hardy  race,  inured  to  danger ; 
But  let  him  face  to  face,  this  cHarge  encounter, ' 
And  every  &lsehood  like  his  foes  shall  fiy. 

Queen.  To  me  you  seem  to  recommend  strict 
justice, 
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In  an  Imt  pomp  of  poirar.  But  tn  yoa  mm 
No  mibtile  noa  eoiioe«l*d  mmium  her  mb  1 
Ttke  heed,  that  malke  doea  not  wear  toe 
Nor  envy  deck  her  in  her  borrowed  guiae. 
Rancour  haa  often  darken'd  reaaon'a  eye, 
And  jwignient  winka^  when  paaaion  faolda  the 

scale. 
Impeach  the  very  man  to  whom  I  owe 
My  brighteat  raya  off\ory !  Look  to  it,  torda, 
Take  care,  be  cautiooa  on  what  ground  you 

traad; 
Let  honeat  meana  alone  aecure  your  footing. 
Raleigh  and  you  withdraw,  and  wait  our  leianre. 

[Exeunt  Ral.  and  South. 
Lord  Burleigh,  stay,   we  mutt  with  you  have 

iaxther 
Conference. — I  aee  thia  baae  contrivance  plain. 
Your  iealouay  and  pride,  your  envv  of 
Hia  anining  merit,  Drought  thia  bill  to  light 
But  mark  me,  aa  you  pme  our  high  regard 
And  ftvour,  I  command  you  to  auppreaa  it: 
Let  not  our  name  and  power  be  embarraas'd 
In  your  ^rplexing  achemea.    'Twaa  you  began, 
And  therefore  you  must  end  it 

Bur.  I  obey. 
Yet  humbly  would  intreat  you  to  consider 
How  new,  unpopular,  this  step  muft  be, 
To  stand  between  your  parliament's  inquiry 
And  thia  offending  kmi. — We  have  such  proofe — 
Queen.  Reserve  your  proofa  to  a  more  proper 
aeaaon. 
And  let  them  then  appear.    But  once  a^n 
We  charge  you,  on  your  duty  and  allegiance, 
To  stop  this  vile  prococtling ;  and  to  wait 
Till  Essex  can  defend  himself  in  person. 
If  then  your  accuastions  are  of  force, 
The  laws,  and  my  consent,  no  doubt  are  open. 
He  haa  my  strict  command,  with  menace  mii'd, 
To  end  eilectuaUy  this  hated  war, 
Eie  he  presume  to  quit  the  Irish  coast. 
J7ur.  Madam,  my  duty  now  compete  me  to— 
Queen.  No  more !  aee  that  my  orders  be  obey'd. 

[BxU  Bur, 
Essex  a  trutor ! — ^that  can  never  be — 
His  grateful  and  his  honest  soul  disdains  it— 
I  know  him  hot,  amlutious,  rash,  impatient  j 
But  then  he  'a  firmly  anchored  in  his  duty : 
Though  stormy  passions  toss  him  to  and  fro. 
Can  he  prove' feisol  so  high  advanced,  so  ho- 
noured. 
So  near  mv  fevour — and — I  fear,  so  near 
My  heart  f—Impoaaiblc. — This   Burleigh  hatea 

him; 
And.  his  rivaL  therefore  wouk)  destroy  him. 
But  ne  shall  find  his  narrow  schemes  defeated. 
In  vain  their  fmudful  efforts  shall  combine 
To  shake  my  settled  soul,  my  firm  design; 
Resolved  to  lift  bright  virtue^  palm  on  high, 
Support  her  grandeur,  and  her  fees  defy. 

[Exit. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  I. 

Enter  Bdrleioh  and  Ralbioh. 

Bur.  Essex  avived !  Confusion  to  my  hopes ! 
His  presence  will  destroy  me  with  the  queen. 
1  much  suspect  he  had  some  private  notice, 
Perhaps  a  [Kinctual  order  to  return. 


He  lurfca  too  near  her  heart— What 'a  to  be  dooe  1 
Prepare  the  witnesses  with  speed ;  appriae 
The  Lady  Nottingham — Southampton's  pruie. 
And  Rutland's  too,  will  lift  the  creat  anin. 
But  fly,  my  Raleigh,  send  me  Nottingham. 

{Erit  Ral. 
We  must  alarm  the  queen  with  new  coramotioDi 
In  many  parta  of  her  dominions  raised : 
AU  this,  and  more  must  now  be  patss*d  lor  tratk. 
This  sudden  blow  has  struck  me  to  the  soul ; 
'Tis  gone  too  fer,  he  dies— urood  Essex  now. 
Or  Cecil  falls.    Now  is  ih'  important  dims— 
Keep  up  thy  usual  strength ;  my  better  geniiH^ 
Direct  my  atepa  to  crush  my  mortal  fee. 

Enter  Clu££N  and  Raleigb. 

Queers  It  cannot  bo !  Retnni'd  without  nay 
leave! 
Against  my  strict  command ! — ^Impoasiblel 

Ral,  Maidam,  the  earl  ia  now  at  oooxt,  and 
begs 
An  audience  of  your  majesty. 

Qtieen.  Amazing! 
What !  break  his  truat !  desert  hia  high  oommaod! 
Forsake  his  post,  and  disobey  hu  queen  ! 
'Tis  false — invented  all. — You  wish  it  so. 

Bur.    Madam,   I   wish  aome  other   runuHUs 
felse: 
Reports,  I  fear,  of  great  concern  to  yoa. 

Quten.  Whatrumoun?  what  reports  1  Yoor 
frown  would  much 
Denote :  your  preface  aeems  important — Speak. 

Bur.  Some  new  commotions  axe  oflate  sprang 
up 
In  Ireland,  where  the  west  is  all  in  arms, 
And  moves  with  hasty  march  to  join  Tyrone, 
And  all  his  northern  clans.    A  dreadfaf  power ! 
Nay  more,  we  have  advices  from  the  borws 
Of  sudden  risings,  near  the  banks  of  Tweed ! 
'Tis  thought  to  fevour  an  attempt  from  Scotland. 
Mean  while,  Tyrone  embarks  six  thousand  men 
To  land  at  Milford,  and  march  where  £Issex 
Shall  join  them  with  his  friends. 

Queen.  In  league  with  James ! 
And  plotting  with  Tyrone !  It  cannot  be. 
His  very  pri<le  disdaina  such  perfidy. 
But  is  not  Essex  here  without  my  kave  ? 
Againat  my  atrkt  command  f  t^t,  that  W  rebel- 
lion, 
The  rest,  if  true,  or  fidse,  it  matters  not. 
What 's  to  be  done  1  admit  him  to  my  presence  1 
^o,  no — my  dignity ;  my  pride  forbid  it. 
Ungrateful  man,  approach  me  not;  rise,  rise. 
Resentment,  and  support  my  soul !  Disdain, 
Do  thou  assist  me — ^Yes,  it  shall  be  so. 

Bur.  I  see  she  muses  deep,  her  mind  works 
upwards. 
And  pamts  ita  struggling  efforts  in  her  iaoe. 
Tyrone's  invasion  wakes  her  fear  and  anger, 
And  all  her  soul  is  one  continued  storm. 

Queen.  For  once  my  pride  shall  stoop ;  and  I 
will  sre 
This  rash,  audacious,  this  once  favoured     __ 
But  treat  him  as  his  daring  crimes  deserve. 

Enter  Socthimpton. 

South.  [Kneclvng.\  Permit  me,  Madam, to  ap- 
proach yon  thus ; 
Thus  lowly  to  present  the  humble  mSX 
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Of  tli0  modi  injnied,  ftHhftri,  eari  of  Eoex, 
Who  dares  Dot^  onpennitted,  loeet  your preseiioe. 
He  begi,  moflt  gracio^ji  queen,  to  fall  beiore 
Your  royal  feet,  to  clear  him  to  hU  sovereign,'' 
Whom,  next  to  Heaven,  he    wishes  most  to 

please. 
Let  faction  load  him  with  her  labouring  hand, 
Hu  innocence  shall  rise  against  the  weight, 
If  but  his  gracious  mistress  deign  to  smile. 

Queen.  Let  Mm  appear.  [ExU  South. 

Now  to  thy  trying  task,  • 
My  soul !  Put  forth,  exert  thy  utmost  strength, 
Nor  let  an  irtjnred  queen  be  tame-^Lie  still, 
My  heftrt !  I  cannot  listen  to  thee  now. 

Ejiier  Essex  and  Southampton. 

Eaux,   Forgive,  thou  injured  majesty,  thou 

best 
Of  queens,  this  seeming  disobedience.    See, 
I  bend  submissive  in  your  royal  presence. 
With  soul  as  penitent  as  if  before 
Th'  aU-eearchinff  eye  of  Heaven.    But  O,  that 

frown  r 
My  queen's  resentment  wounds  my  inmost  spirit, 
Strikes  me  like  death,  and  pierces  through  my 

heart. 
Qti£en.    You  have  obey'd,   my  lord,  you've 

served  me  well ! 
My  deadly  foes  are  quell'd  t  and  you  come  home 
A  conqueror  1  Your  country  bids  you  welcome ! 
And  I,  your  queen   applaud! Triumphant 

man! 
What  ?  is  it  thus  that  Essex  gains  his  laurels  1 
Whati  is  it  thus  you've  borne  my  high  com- 
mission ! 
How  durst  you  disregard  your  trusted  duty, 
Oesert  your  pfovinoe,  and  betray  your  queen  1 
Bi99ex.  I  came  to  dear  my  injured  name  from 

guilt, 
Imputed  guilt,  and  slanderous  accusations, 
My  shame  was  wafled  in  each  passing  gale, 
EUich  swdling  tide  came  loaded  with  my  wrongs; 
And  echo  sounded  forth  from  faction's  voice. 

The  traitor  Essex Wast  not  haid,  nw  queen, 

That  while  I  stood  in  danger's  dreadful  front, 
Encountering  death  in  every  shape  of  terror. 
And  bleeding  for  my  country  1 — ^Was't  not  hard, 
My  mcNTtal  enemies  at  home,  like  cowards, 
Should  in  my  absenee  basely  blast  my  fame  1 
Queen.  It  is  the  godlike  attribute  of  kings 
To  raise  the  virtuous  and  protect  the  bnve. 
I  was  the  guardian  of  your  reputation. 
What  mafioe,  or  what  faction  then  couU  reach 

yool 
My  honour  was  exposed,  engaged  for  yours; 
But  you  found  reason  to  dislike  my  care, 
And  to  yourself  assumed  the  wrested  office. 

Emex.  If  ought  disloyal  in  this  bosom  dwells, 
If  ought  of  treason  lodges  in  this  heart. 
May!  to  guilt  and  lasting  shame  be  wedded. 
The  sport  of  faction,  and  the  mark  of  scorn, 
The  world's  derision,  and  my  queen's  abhorrence. 
Stand  forth  the  villain,  whose  envenom'd  tongue 
Would  taint  my  honour  and  traduce  my  name, 
Or  stamp  my  conduct  with  a  rebel's  brand  I 
Lives  there  a  monster  in  the  haunts  of  men, 
Dares  tear  mv  trophies  from  thdr  pillar'd  base, 
Gctipse  my  dory  and  diwrace  my  deeds  1 
<2ueen.  This  aident  Emguagt,  and  tUs  glow 

ofsoul, 


Were  DoMy  gnoefal  in  a  better  cause ; 
Where  virtue  warrants,  and  where  trath 

spires: 
But  injured  truth,  with  brow  invindble, 
Frowns  stern  reproof  upon  the  fiilse  asseitkni, 
And  contradicts  it  with  the  force  of  foots. 
From  me  you  have  appeal'd,  ungrateful  man; 
The  laws,  not  I,  must  listen  to  your  plea. 
Go,  stand  the  test  severe,  aUde  the  trial,  # 

And  mourn  too  late  the  bounty  you  abused. 

[Exeunt  GIuben.  South.,  (kc 
Eaaex.  Is  this  the  ju^  requital,  tnen,  of  all 
My  patriot-toils  and  oft-encoonter'd  perils, 
Amidst  th'  inclemencies  of  camps  snd  dimes  ! 
Then  be  it  so, Unmoved  and  dauntless,  let 

me 
This  shock  of  adverse  fortune  firmly  stand. 
But  yet,  methinks,  'tis  somewhat  sudden  too  1 
My  greatness,  now  deprived  of  each  support, 
Which  bore  so  long  its  envied  weight  aloft, 
Mu«  qnk*  to  ruin  iUl,  ukI  erud.  my  bop.^ 

Enter  Southampton. 

Souih.  Alas,  my  lord !  the  queen's  displeasure 

kindles 
With  warmth  increasing ;  whilst  lord  Burleigh 

laboun 
T'  inflame  her  wrath,  and  make  it  bum  still  fiercer. 
Essex.  I  scorn  the  blaze  of  courts,  the  pomp 

of  kings; 
I  give  them  to  the  winds,  and  lighter  vanitv; 
Too  long  the;^'ve*robb'd  me  of  substantial  bliss, 
Of  sohd  liappiness,  and  true  enjoyments. 
But  lead  me  to  my  mourning  lovo ;  alas ! 
She  sinks  beneath  oppressing  ills;  she  fodes, 
She  dies  for  my  afflicting  paiigs,  and  seeks 
Me,  sorrowing,  in  the  walks  of  wo. — Distnctaon  1 
Oh,  lead  me  to  her,  to  my  soul's  desire. 
Souih,  Let  caution  ginde  you  in  this  danger* 

mis  step. 
Consider  well,  my  lord,  the  consequence-^— 
For  should  the  queen  (forbid  it  ueaven)  discover 
Your  private  loves,  your  plighted  hands,  no  power 
On  earth  could  step  between  you  and  destmctioii. 
Lock  up  this  secret  from  the  prying  world.     ' 

Enter  Bvrleioh. 

Bur.  My  lord  of  Essex,  ^  the  queen's  oob^ 
mand. 
That  you  forthwith  resign  your  stafiTof  ofiioe; 
And  fiirther.  she  confines  yon  to  your  palace. 

Essex.  Welcome,  my  fate.  Let  fortune  do  her 
utmost; 
1  know  the  wont,  and  will  confront  her  mafioe, 
And  bravely  bear  the  unexpected  bfow. 

Bur.  The  queen  my  kxni  demands  your  quick 
complisnce. 

Essex.  Go,  then,  thou  gladsome  messenger  of 
ill, 
And.  joyful,  feast  thy  fierce  rapacious  soul 
With  Enex'  sudden  and  scoomplish'd  fall. 
The  trampled  corse  of  all  his  envied  greatncM, 
Lies  prostrate  now  beneath  thy  savage  feet ; 
But  still  th'  exalted  spirit  mounts  shove  thee. 
Go,  tell  the  queen  thy  own  detested  story : 
Full  in  her  sight  disdose  the  snaW  labyrinths 
And  lurking  snares  you  plant  in  vmue^  path, 
To  eatch  integrity's  ungimrded  step. 

Bur,  HowfllvBpaidtbepQbifeteiliaidenM 
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When  aolif*  hoBMty,  with  ife^ioii  jflin'd, 

iBcon  bat  cdomnj,  and  fool  repiOMh  1 

Yoor  oooDtry  hst  impeach 'd,  your  queen  aocmed 

you. 
To  theae  addma  your  beat  defence,  and  clear 
Your  quMlioo'd  conduct  ftom  dinloyal  guilt 
What  anawer  to  the  queen  ahall  1  leturu  1 

Etaex.  My  ataff  of  office  I  from  her  reoeifed, 
And  will  to  her,  and  her  alone,  leaign  it. 

Bur.  Thia  bold  refuaal  will  incenae  the  queen. 
Thia  arrqganoe  will  make  your  guilt  the  atronser. 

Sauih.  Suatain,  my  noble  friend,  thy  wonted 


Cellaet  thy  fortitude,  and  anmmon  all 

Thy  aoul,  to  bear  with  atrength  thia  cruahing 

weight, 
Whaeh  fells  wvece  upon  thee ;  whibt  my  friend- 

ahip 
Shall  lend  a  helping  hand,  and  ahare  the  harden, 
lil  hence  with  apenl,  and  to  the  queen  repair, 
And  all  the  power  of  warmeat  woraa  emplojr, 
To  gain  you  yet  one  audience  nioie.  and  bnng 
Her  mueity  to  milder  thoughta.    Farewell. 

[ExU. 

Am  newly  waked  from  all  lay  dreama 


gilded  viao 


Thoae  giMed  viaona  of  deceitful  ioya, 
I  itand  confounded  at  th'  unlookTl-for  change, 
And  acarcely  feel  thia  thunder-bolt  of  fete. 
The  painteu  clouds  which  bore  my  hopes  aloft, 
Alas,  are  now  Tanbh'd  to  yiekUng  air. 

And  f  am  feUen  indeed ! 

How  weak  » ivaaon  when  affection  pleads  I 
How  hard  to  turn  the  deluded  heart 
From  flattering  lova,  which  soothed  its  vanity  1 
The  laureird  trophy,  and  the  loud  applauae. 
The  Hctor'a  triumph,  and  the  peopkra  gaae ; 
The  high-hnnff  banner^  and  recording  gokl, 
Subdue  me  stifl,  still  ding  aioond  my  heart, 
And  pull  my  naaon  down. 

l^nter  Rutland. 

Rut,  Oh,letmelIy 
To  clasp  the  k»d  of  my  desina  I 
Mr  soul's  delight,  my  utmost  joy,  my  huabond  I 
I  ieel  once  more  his  panting  boaom  Mt ; 
Once  more  I  bold  him  in  my  eager  anna, 
Behold  his  fece,  and  loae  my  aoid  in  r^toie. 
Esaex.  Transporting  bliss  I  my  richest,  dearest 

treaaorel 
My  moaming  turtle,  my  kmg  abaent  peaoe, 
Oh,  come  yet  nearer,  nearer  to  my  heart! 
My  raptured  aoul   springa  forward  to  xeceive 

thee: 
Thou  heaven  on  earth,  thou  balm  of  all  my  wo ! 
Rut.  Oh,  ahall  I  credit  then  each  rariah'd 

sense; 
Haa  pitying  Heaven  oonaented  to  my  pnyorl 
It  haa,  it  bu ;  my  Elssex  is  retum'd  I 
But  lanj[uaga  poorly  speaks  the  joys  I  feel ; 
Let  pasBwnpamt,  and  kicks  express  my  soul. 
Emcx,  With  thee,  my  aweetest  comfort,  111 

retire 
From  splendid  palacea,  and  glittering  thronga, 
To  live  embosom'd  in  the  shadea^of  ^y. 
Where  sweet  content  extends  her  fhendly  arma. 
And  givea  increasing  love  a  lasting  welcome. 
With  thee  111  timely  fly  from  proud  oppmssion, 
FoigetQttaonawa  and  be  bleas'dte  evor. 


Rut,  Oh,  let  ua  banee,  beyood  tka 
power; 
Where   Fortune'a  hand   ahall   ne«ar 

more. 
In  this  calm  atate  of  innocence  and  joy 
rU  preas  thee  to  mv  throblxng  boeomu 
Ambition's  voice  snail  call  in  vain ;  the 
The  thankleas  world    shall  never 

more, 
And  all  thybusineaB  shall  be  love  and 

Estex.  The  queen,  inoenaed  at  my  leCan, 
abanduM  me 
To  Cecil'a  malice,  and  the  rage  of  feotion.    * 
Fm  now  no  more  the  favourite  child  of  Jactmie; 
My  enemies  have  caught  me  in  the  toil. 
And  life  has  nothing  worth  my  wiah  but  theo. 

Rut.  Delusive  dream  of  fencied  happmen^ 
And  haa  my  fetal  fondneas  then  destioy'd  tliea  ? 
Oh,  have  I  lured  thee  to  the  deadly  snore 
Thy  cruel  foes  have  laid  1  Oh,  have  1  pot 
Thy  life  in  peril  1  My  offidoua  tears 
Would  needs  inform  thee  of  their  wicked  wrJiWDes; 
I  dreaded  Cecil'a  malice;  and  my  heart, 
Lonj^ing  to  aee  thee,  with  impatience  listened 
To  ita  own  alarms;  and  pmoenoe  aonk  fifmnatft 
The  force  of  love. 

Enex.  Forbear,  my  only  comfort ; 
Oh  tell  me  not  of  danger,  oeath,  and  Bvzleiigh; 
Letevery  itar  abed  down  ita  mortal  bane 
On  my  unahelter'd  head :  while  thua  I  Ibid 
Thee  in  my  raptured  arma ;  I'll  brave  them  all, 
Defe  my  nte,  and  meet  ita  utmoat  rigovir. 

Kut.  Alas,  my  lord !  consider  where  we  aici    • 
Oh  1  'tis  the  queen's  apartment ;  death  la  bore. 
I  came  to  thee  through  peril's  ambnah'd  path. 
And  evtrj  danger  riaqued  for  thy  etnfaraoe. 
Each  pfedooa  moment  ia  fay  fete  beaet, 
And    time  atanda  trembnng  whikt   we    thw 
confer. 

Estex,  Then,  let  ua  hence  from  thv  dctwtad 
pbce; 
My  reacqed  aoul  diadaina  the  houae  of  gieatmoa, 
Where  humble  honeaty  can  find  no  shelter. 
From  hence  we'll  fly,  whaie  love  and  virtue  call; 

Where  happiness  invites that  wiah  of  all : 

With  sweet  content  enjoy  each  bliaaftil  bonr. 
Beyond  the  amilea  of  final,  or  fiowna  of  power. 

IRstuMt, 

ACTHL 

8  C  B NB    t 

Enter  Burlbioh  and  Nottingbam. 

Not,  My  lord,  Fve  aooght  you  out,  with  miidi 

impatience. 
Yoa've  had  an  audieiiee  of  the  queen:  what  ftl- 

fow'dl 
Bur.  Soon  aa  I  told  her  Easex  had  lefoeed 
To  ^ield  his  dignities,  and  staff  of  oflSee, 
Against  her  high  command,  pronoonoed  by  mo, 
She  seem'd  deprived  of  reaaon  for  a  momeot ; 
Her  working  mind  belzay'd  contendiii|^    pae* 

abna, 
Which,  in  her  alter'd  feoe^  appear'd  hw  tiinis. 
She  ^oaed,  like  thunder  m  some  kinalinff  doad^ 
The  instant  burrt  with  dreadful  funr  forcE : 
And  haa  th'  nngiatofal  wieteh  daoad  my 

dotaT 
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The  ptoud,  •ndMaow  traitor  floom'd  my  pimarl 
He  dam  not  sure. — He  dies — the  viUain  dies ! 
Then  sudden  soften'd  into  miUer  sounds, 
iknd  €aill*d  him  rash,  unhappy,  gallant  Essex. 
On  roe  her  fury  fell ;  my  craf^  plans 
Against  his  reputation,  &roe,  and  life, 
Had  driven  him  to  extremes — ^my  malice  did 

ilr- 
My  envy  mm  his  bane;  with  all  that  possioii 
Or  fury  could  suggest. — I  begged  to  know 
Her  Toval  will  eoncemiog  £Mex ;  urged 
Again  Lis  insolence — Amazed  awhile 
She  stood,  and  wist  not  what  lo  do.-^At  length, 
Collecting  all  her  mind,  these  words   she   lit- 

ter'd:— 
Let  him  to  the  Tower. — I  instantly  withdrew, 
But  soon  was  countermanded,  and  desiied 
To  bring  the  Earl  of  Essex  to  her  presence. 
I  like  it  not,  and  much  I  fear  shell  stand 
Between  this  high  ofiender  and  the  laws. 

Not.  Is  Essex  then  secured! 

Bur,  Madam,  he  is ; 
And  now  comes  guarded  to  the  court 

JBrUer  Gentleman. 

Oeni.  Madam,  the  queen 
In  her  closet  desirra  to  see  you. 

Not.  I  attend  her. 

Bur.  She  wants,  no  doubt,  to  be  advised  by 
you. 
Improve  this  fair  occasion,  urge  it  home ; 
She  must  be  quicken*d  by  repeated  strokes 
Of  fresh  indignities,  by  Essex  offered 
T'  her  royal  person  and  prerogative. 
Be  circumspect  and  cautious !  mark  her  well. 

Not.  I  know  her  foible.    Essex  long  has  had 
An  interest  in  her  heart,  which  nothing  can 
O'ertum,  except  bis  own  unsovem'd  spirit, 
Jt  is,  indeed,  toe  instrument  bj  which 
We  work,  and  cannot  fail  if  rightly  used. 

Bur,   Madam,  the  queen   expects   you   in- 
stantly. 
I  must  withdraw,  and  wait  the  Earl's  arrival. 

[Exeunt. 

CU7EEN  diteavered. 

Queen.  HI  fiited,  wretched  manl  perverse  and 

obstinate; 
He  counterworks  my  grace,  and  courts  destrac- 

taon. 
He  gives  his  deadly  foes  the  dagger  to 
Destroy  him,  and  defeats  my  mendly  purpose. 
Which  would,  by  seeming  to  abandon,  save  mm. 
Nor  will  he  keep  the  mask  of  prudence  on 
A   moment's  spaoe.T-What !  must  I  bear  this 

scorn  1 
No :  let  me  all  the  monarch  re-assume : 
Exert  my  power,  and  be  myself  again-^ 
Oh.  ill-jpenorminff,  disobedient  heart ! — 
Why  snrink'st  thou  from  thy  own  resolve  7 

&Uer  NoTTiNasAM. 

Thou  eomest  in   time;    Fm   much    distuH/d, 

abused. 
My  Nottingham,  and  would  comphrin  to  thee 
Of  insolenee,  nedeet  and  high  contempt, 
y  PL.  II.  t . .  3  T 
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Essex  presumed  to  dictate  laws  within 
My  p^aoe  gates.     How  say'st  thou  Netting* 
hami 

Not.  Surely,  my  gracious  queen^  it  cannot  be ! 
His  heart  ana  passion  never  could  impel  him, 
To  take  so  bold  a  step,  to  such  rash  guilt : 
Methinks  his  very  honour  should  inevent  it. 

Queen.   Thy  open,  honest  mind  untutor'd 
seems 
In  life's  ungrateful  and  degenerate  school ; 
Where  stubborn  vice  in  every  form  appears,        "' 
Modking  correction's  inefiectual  rod* 
It  is,  in&ed,  an  evil  hard  to  bear; 
This  haughty  man  has  wantoned  with  my  grace, 
Abused  my  bounty,  and  despised  my  fevours, 
That  giving  goodness  shoula  profusely  flow 
T'  ennch  tEe  eurlv  glebe,  where  only  thorns 
And  noxious  weeos  will  spring! 
Resentment,  then,  shall  in  her  turn  prevail ! 
To  angry  laws  I'll  give  this  victim  up. 

Not.  His  conduct  has,  J  fear,  been  too  wip 
guarded: 
His  hasty  temper  knows  not  where  to  stop. 
Ambition  is  the  spur  of  all  his  actions. 
Which  often  drives  him  o'er  his  duty's  limits; 
(At  least  bis  enemies  would  have  it  so.^ 
Dut  malice,  Madam,  seldom  fudges  ri^nt 

Queen.  O  Nottingham !  nis  pride  is  ] 
during; 
This  insolent,  audacious  man,  forgets 
His  honour  and  allegiance ; — and  refused 
To  render  up  his  staa  of  office,  here, 
Beneath  my  very  eye. 

Not.  Presumptuous  man ! 
Your  faithful  suDiects  will  resent  this  pride, 
This  insolence,  this  treason  to  their  queen ; 
They  must  jay  gracious    sovereign— 'Tis 

safe 

To  shield  him  longer  from  their  just  resentment. 
Then  give  him  up  to  justice  and  the  laws. 

Queen.  You  seem  well  pleased  to  urge  sevev^ 

ity. 

Ofjfended  majesty  but  seldom  wants 
Such  sharp  advisers. — Yet  no  attribute 
So  well  befits  th'  exalted  seat  supreme, 
And  power's  disposing  hand,  as  clemency. 
Each  crime  must  from  its  quality  be  judged: 
And  pity  there  should  interpose,  where  malice 
Is  not  the  aggressor.    Hence  I  I'U  hear  no  more. 

Not.   Mi^m,  my  sentiments  were  well  iiv 
tended; 
Justice,  not  malice,  moved  my  honest  seal. 
My  words  were  echoes  of  the  public  voice, 
Which  daily  rises,  with  repeated  cries 
Of  high  complaint,  against  this  haughty  lord. 
I  pity,  from  my  heart  his  rash  attempts, 
And  much  esteem  the  roan. 

Queen.  Go,  Nottingham. 
My  mind's  distuib'dj  and  send   me  Rutland 
hither.  [Exit  Not. 

O  vain  distinction  of  exalted  state ! 
No  rank  ascends  above  the  reach  of  care. 
No  dignity  can  shield  a  queen  from  wo. 
Despotic  nature's  stronger  sceptre  rules. 
And  pain  and  passion  in  her  right  prevail. 
Oh,  the  unpitied  lot,  severe  condition. 
Of  solitary,  sad,  dejected  grandeur ! 
Alone  condemn 'd  to  bear  the  unsocial  throb 
Of  heart-felt  anguish,  and  corroding  grief: 
Deprived  of  what,  within  his  homely  shed, 
The  poorest  peasant  in  affliction  finds 
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The  kind,  oondoliiig  oomfbct  of  «  &mr, 
PUrUking  fnsiid.*—- 

Enter  Coitntrss  ^Rutland. 

Rutland,  I  want  thy  timeir 

CounieL    I'm  importanttl,  and  urged  to  pon- 

ish 

But  juatioe,  aoinetlmea,  has  a  cruel  MMUid, 
Where    meicy  may  with  prudenee  meet,  and 

both 
Agree  to  aoften  rigour. — Eiaex  has, 
No  doubt,  piovoknl  my  anger,  and  the  bwa^ 
Hia  haugnty  eonduct  calle  lor  eharp  reproof. 
And  juat  correction.    Yet  I  think  him  guihliBae 
Of  stuified  treaaoQ  or  designed  rebellkML 
Then  tell  me,  Rutland,  what  the  world  report^ 
What  oenaure  aaya  of  hia  unruly  deeda. 
i^ut.  The  world,  with  envy's  eye  behoMs  hia 

merit: 
BAndam.  'tis  malioe  all  and  fain  re|»rt. 
I  know  nia  noUe  heart,  'tis  filled  with  honour: 
No  traitorous  taint  has  tonch'd  his  generous  soul ; 
Hie  gimteful  mind  stall  glows  wiUi  pure  aflfec- 

tion; 
And  all  his  thoughts  are  byalty  and  you. 
Queen.  I  grant  you,  Rutland,  all  you  say  and 

think. 


The  eari  possess'd  of  many  splendid  ▼irtues. 
What  pity  'tie,  he  ahould  afford  his  foes 
Suoh  Reouent  sad  occasions  to  undo  him! 
Ru$,   What  human  heart  can,   unafflicted, 
bear 
Both  manly  merit  in  distress :  such  worth 
Betray'd;  such  Talour  in  the  toil,  beeet 
By  cruel  foes,  and  Action's  savage  cry  1 
My  Ipwd,  my  gracious  mistress,  stretch,  betimes, 
Your  saving  arm,  and  snatch  him  from  destruc- 
tion, 
From  deadly  malice,  treachery,  and  Cedl. 
Oh  let  him  live,  to  clear  his  conduct  up ! 
My  gracious  queen,  hell  nobly  earn  your  bounty. 
And  with  his  dearest  bkiod  deserve  your  mercy. 
Queen.  Her  words  betray  a  warm,  unusual 
fervour; 
Mere  friendship  never  could  inspire  this  trans- 
pott. 
I  never  doubted  but  the  earl  was  brave  j 
His  hie,  and  valiant  actions  all  declare  it : 
I  think  him  honest  too,  but  rash  and  headstrong. 
I  gladhr  would  preserve  him  from  his  foes, 
And  therefore  am  resolved  once  more  to  see  him. 
Rut.  Oh,  'tis  a  godlike  thought,  and  Heaven 
itself 
Inspires  it.    Sure  some  angel  moves  your  heart, 
Your  royal  heart,  to  pit  v  and  forgiveneas. 
This  gracious  deisd  shall  shine  in  future  story, 
And  deck  vour  annals  with  the  brightest  virtue; 
Posterity  snaU  praise  the  princely  act, 
And  ages  yet  to  come  record  your  goodnesa. 
Queen.  I'll  hear  no  more — Must  1  then  learn 
from  you 
To  know  my  province,  and  be  taught  to  move, 
As  each  designing  mind  directs  1  Leave  me. 
Rut,  Her  frowns  are  dreadful,  and  her  eye 
looks  terror. 
I  tremble  dot  my  Easex.    Save  him,  Heaven ! 

Queen.  Her  warmth  has  touch'd  mm  home. — 
My  jealous  heart, 
My  feaiful  aod  suspicious  aoul  's  alarm'd. 


BntBT  BmtOBiGii,  Rauskhi,  and  aihmrw. 


Bur.  TbeEailof  EsaezwuilBjrtNirniyaiwilL 
Queen.  Let  him  approach. — And  i 
move,  support 

Thy  dignity,  my  soul ;  nor  yiekl  thy 

To  stniog  usurping  paasinn    But  ha 


AntorEsagz,  SouTfliiiiPTOR,  and  GuanU. 

BmcM.  Permilted  thus  to  bead,  with 
heart 
Before  your  aacred  majesty;  I  ooom, 
With  every  giateful  aense  of  royal  &i 
Deeply  engraved  within  my  coosckms  aool. 

Queen.  I  sent  my  orders  for  yuur  atelT  of  cf- 

Bmes.  Madam,  ray  envied  ^gaities  ud  ho- 
nours, 
I  first  from  your  own  royal  hand  reenved; 
And  therefiire  justljr  held  it  fiir  beneath  ma 
To  yield  my  trophies,  and  exalted  power,} 
So  deariv  purohased  in  the  field  of  ^ly. 
To  handi  unworthy.    No,  my  graooos  queen, 
I  meant  to  lay  them  at  your  royal  feet ; 
Where  life  itself  a  willing  victmi  fells, 
If  you  command. 

Queen.  High  swelling  words,  my  kxd,  but  iD 
sappy 
The  place  otdeeds,  and  duty's  juat  demand. 
In  danger's  onset,  and  the  day  of  trial. 
Conviction  still  on  acting  worth  attends ; 
Whilct  mere  professions  are  by  doubts  eDcmn- 
ber'd. 

E9§ex.  Mv  deeds  have  oft  dedared,  in  dag- 
ger s  front. 
How  &r  my  duty  and  my  valour  lead  me. 
All^iance  still  mv  thirst  of  glory  fired, 
Anoall  my  bravely  gathered,  envied  laoreis, 
Were  purchased  only  to  adorn  my  queen ! 

Queen.  Yet  feet  o'er  fellacy  must  stiU  prevul. 
And  eloquence  to  simple  truta  give  way. 
Your  guuty  scom  of  my  intrusted  power. 
When  with  mv  mortal  foes  you  tamely  dallied. 
By  hardy  rebels  braved,  3'oa  pooriy  ooi^t 
A  servile  pause,  and  bcgg'd  a  shamefoi  truoe. 
Should  Essex  tous,  so  meanly  compromiae, 
And  loee  the  harvest  of  a  |>1enteoos  gkxy. 
In  idle  treaties,  and  suspicious  pari/ f 

B^s.  O  deadly  stroke?  my  Ufe'm  tha 
tined  mark. 
The  poieon*d  shaft  has  dnmk  my  snriti  deep. 
Is't  come  to  this  1  Conspire  with  rebels  \  lia  \ 
I've  served  vou.  Madam,  wKh  the  utmost  peril, 
And  ever  gloried  in  th'  illuetrioos  danger ; 
Where  fimune  friced  me  with  her  meagre  mien, 
And  pestilence  and  death  brau^  up  her  trun. 
I've  fought  your  battles,  in  desmte  or  natme. 
Where  seasons  sicken'u,  and  the  clime  was  fete. 
My  power  to  party,  or  to  fight,  I  had 
From  you;  the  time  and  circumatanee  did  call 
Aloud  for  mutual  treaty  and  condition ; 
For  that  I  stand  a  guarded  fekm  here. — A  traitor, 
Hemm'd  in  by  vilhuns,  and  by  slaves  aunounded. 

Queen.  Siudl  added  inaolcnoe,  with  ciest  aa- 
dacious. 
Her  front  uoUftaipiost  the  feoaof  pow«r. 
Think  not  tnat  injured  majesty  will  benr 
Such  arraganee  unchecked,  or  unchastiaed. 
No  DuUk  trust  becomes  the  maa  who  tBoada^ 
Witn  aoofnAil  steps  in  honour^  mcrod  poithi 
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And  flUDdi  «t  bold  deJitnoe  with  Ilk  doty. 

Bne9.  Away  with  dignities  and  hated  tmet, 
With  flattering  hononre,  and  deceitful  |iower  I 
Invert  th'  eternal  rules  of  right  and  joatioe: 
Let  villains  thrive  and  out-cast  virtue  perisn ; 
Let  slaves  be  laiaed,  and  oowank  have  com- 
mand. 
Take,  take  vour  gaudy  trifles  back,  those  baits 
Of  vice,  and  virtue's  bane. — 'Tis  clear  my  queen, 
My  royal  mistress,  casts  meofl*;  nay,  joins 
With  Cecil  to  destroy  my  life  and  £ime. 

Qtieen.  Presuming  wretch!  audadoos traitor  1 

Euex.  Traitor! 

Qitfen.    Hence,  from  iqy  eighty  vngnlelol 
slave,  ana  learn 
At  distance  to  revere  your  queen. 

Esws.  Yes;  let 
Me  fly  beyond  the  limiU  of  the  woild, 
And  nature's  verge,  from  prood  oppreannn  6r, 
From  malice,  tyranny,  from  cowls,  from  yoo. 

Qneen.  Traitor!  vilbin!  [StrOtethim, 

Bnex.  Confusion !  what!  a  hbw  I 
Restrain,  good  Heaven !  down,  down,  thoa  rebel 

passion. 
And,  judgnenti  take  the  refaia.     Madam,  'lis 

well — 
Your  soldier  falls  dttnaded. 
His  gkiry  's  tarnish^,  and  hk  frme  undone. 
O,  bounteous  reoompenoe  from  royal  hands  I 
But  yon,  ye  implements,  beware,  beware, 
What  honour  wrong'd,  and  honest  wrath  can  act. 

Qtceen.  What  would  th'  imperious  traitor  do  1 
My  life, 
Beyond  thy  wretched  purpose  stands  secure. 
Go,  learn  at  leisure  what  your  deeds  deserve, 
And  tremble  at  the  vengeance  you  provoke. 

[ExeurU  Si  bui  Kaasx  amd  South. 

Essex,    Divraced  and  strack!    Damnation! 
Death  were  gtorioos. 
ReveQgel  Revenge! 

South.  Abs,  my  friend !  what  wouM 
Thy  rage  attempt  1  Consider  weU  the  great 
AdvMihtgd  now  your  rash,  ungoveni'd  temper 
AfibrdsyonrfiDes.    The  queen,  ineensed,  willlet 
Their  fniy  loeee^-I  diesd  the  dire  event 

Bmex»  Has  faooest  pride  no  just  resentment 

Nor  inj  nred  honoor  liMiing  not  revenge  1 

High  Heaven  shall  hear,  and  earth  regret  my 

wrongs. 
Hot  indignation  barm  within  my  eonl. 
Ill  do  some  dreadful  thing—I  know  not  what ; 
Soaae  deed  as  horrid  as  this  shame  I  feel, 
Shall  irtaitle  nataw,  and  ahmn  the  world. 
Then  hence,  like  lightning,  let  me  IterioiH  fly, 
To  hurl  destmetion  at  my  foea  on  h^h; 
PuU  down  opoRMion  from  its  tyrant  oeat, 
Redeem  my  guny,  or  embrace  my  fate. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE   /. 

ErUer  CIueen  and  Nottingham. 

Queen.  Not  taken  yet  I 

Not.  No.  Madam ;  fi>r  the  Earl  . 
Of  Easez,  leagued  with  dcspeiate  friends,  made 

strong 
And  obstinate  resistance;  tiUatlengtht 


O*eipower'd  by  nnmben,  aivl  Inereonng  feioe, 
He  ned  lor  shdter  to  a  small  retreat, 
A  summer-house  upon  the  Thames ;  resolved 
To  perish,  rather  than  submit  to  power. 

Queen.   O  wretch  detested!    O  unheard-of 
treason! 
Conspire  against  my  life,  within  my  view  I 
My  reach !  ao  near  my  very  palace  gates  I 
Perfidious  monster ! — What  can  prudence  do^ 
Or  human  wisdom,  more  than  joi%e  liramoatnde. 
And  flattering  Ukenessl     Kings  can   see  no 

farther, 
High  Heaven  alone  can  read  the  heart  in  all 
Its  utmost  frauds,  and  mystic  characters. 
On  where  shall  migesty  bestow  its  fitvoure, 
Since  Essex  has  a  traitor  proved  to  me, 
Whose  arm  hath  nised  him  up  to  power  and 

greatness, 
Whose  heart  hath  shaied  in  all  hb  splendid  tri- 
umphs, 
And  feels,  even  now,  his  tiaitoRKis  deeds  with 

pityl 
But  hence  with  pity,  and  the  woman's  pangs; 
Resentmeiit  governs,  and  the  queen  ahul  pdidsh* 

Enter  BuauuoH. 

Bur,  niustriotts  queen,  the  traitors  all  are 

seised. 
Th'  intelligence  was  true.    Their  bhck  debates 
Were  hekfat  Drury-house.    The  dire  result 
Was  this:  that  £Iseex  should  alarm  the  citizens 
To  open  mutiny,  and  bold  rebellion. 
On  this  pernicious  errand  went  the  earl, 
Joined  by  his  desperate  and  seditious  friends. 
Their  purpose  was  to  seize  your  royal  palace, 
And  sscred  person :  but  vour  faithful  people, 
As  by  one  mind  inrorm'd,  one  zeal  inspired, 
Rose  up  at  once,  and  with  their  virtue  queli'd 

them. 
Queen.  Thanks  to  their  honest,  to  their  hiyil 

hearts. 
But  say,  were  any  penons  else  concem*d, 
Of  high  distinction,  or  of  noted  ranki 
Bur.  Yes,  Madam,  many  more,  asdueed  of 

late, 
*MoBg  whom  the  bold  Southampton  fbmooat 

stands, 

Predpilato  and  raah,  whose  power,  though  great. 

Lags  &r  behind  his  will  to  do  you  nort. 

Tl^re  now  our  jprisonera,  and  are  safe  secured ; 

But  Essex,  with  Southampton,  and  the  rest 

Of  greater  note  I  would  not  due  dispose  of 

Without  your  royal  mandate ;  and  they  now 

Attend  without  to  know  your  final  pleasure. 

{^ueen.  Is  this  the  just  return  of  all  m}r  care. 

My  anxious  tnilsnroe  days  and  watehfiil  nights  1 
Have '       ■  -  -• ^        ...... 

Witii 
Or  length 

The  public  good  is  all  my  private  care. 
Have  I  not  ever  thought  the  meanest  subject, 
Opppess'd  by  power,  was,  in  his  just  complaint, 
Above  a  king  I  What  British  bcisom  has 
Bj  foreign  tyranny  been  grieved,  whose  wrongs 
I  have  not  felt  as  mine,  as  mine  redressed  ? 
Or  have  I,  justiy,  made  a  single  man 
My  foe?    Then  coukl  I  thii&  tins  grateful  isle 
Contain'd  one  traitor's  heart  1  But,  feast  of  all 
That  Essex'  breast  shouU  kxlge  ill   Call  Oio 
monster, 
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And  M  WKb  III00I  thk  vbImI,  Hub  to  fiwe. 
Do  you  withdnw,  uid  wait  within  onr  etll. 

Bnier  Eksex. 

Yon  M«  wo  dare  abide  year  dan^erooa  pfiMenee, 
The  treason  sits  within  Tour  hrart  enthroned, 
And  on  that  brow  rebelnon  lowen,  where  ooee 
8nch  boasted  kjmHj  was  said  to  iloarish. 
How  low  the  trntor  can  degrade  the  aoldier  1 
Ouilt  glares  in  conacious  dye  upon  thy  eheek, 
And  inward  horror  tremblea  in  thine  e^. 
Uow  mean  ia  frand t  How  baae  ingratitndet 
£»9es.  Foibear  reproach,  thou  injund  &ia> 

Nor  woandy  with  pieidng  knka  a  heart  alnady 

With  anguiah  tom^  and  bleeding  with  remoiae. 
Your  awnil  kxika  are  arm'd  with  death, 
And  justice  givea  them  terror. 

Queen.  Haplaas  man  t 
"What  cauae  ooukl  prompt,  wliat  fiend  could  mge 

thee  on 
To  this  detested  deed  %  Codid  I  from  thee 
Expect  to  meet  this  base  return  1  from  thee, 
To  whom  I  ought  to  fly,  with  all  the  confidence 
That  giidng  bounty  ever  could  inspim. 
Or  seeming  gratitude  and  worth  could  ptombe  1 
JEmcx.  Aus  !  I  own  my  crimes,  and  feel  n^ 

treasons; 
They  prese  me  down  beneath  the  reach  of  pity. 
Despair  alone  can  shield  me  from  myself. 
Oh  let  the  little  space  I  live  be  cuned 
With  oountlesi  woes :  let  death,  onpitied  ooroe ; 
My  name  be  mention'd  with  the  utmost  acorn, 
If  all  my  life  can  feci,  or  feme  can  suffer, 
Can  serw  to  mitigate  my  queen's  displeasure. 
Queen.  My  pnde  forbids  me  to  reproach  thee 

more; 
My  pity,  rather,  would  relieve  thy  aorxow. 
I  see  conviction,  and  severe  remorse, 
Within  thv  mind  at  work.     But  much  I  fear, 
That  death  alone  can  calm  the  raging  conflict. 
The  people's  clamours,  and  my  spedd  safirty. 
Call  food  for  jostloe,  and  demand  your  life. 
But  if  forgiveness  flnxn  an  injured  queen 
Can  make  tha  few  short  houn  you  live  mnre 

MMnr 
1  gftv«  it  hMij  fJKtm  Hoy  pitying  heart; 
A!nd  wish  my  wjUing  power  eould  grant  thee 

more. 
Eeeet.    O  sounds  angeUe!   goodness  nnde- 

servod! 
My  sweUing  heart  can  keep  no  bounds,  my  soul 
Flows  o'er.— And  will  my  gnuiious  queen  foi^ 

give  mel 
Oh  let  me  prostrate  thus  heSbtejm  fen, 
My  better  angel,  and  my  guardian  genius ! 
Permit  me,  royal  miatrees,  to  announce 
My  feithful  sentiments,  my  soul's  true  dictales ; 
Vouchssfe  your  Elssex  out  this  one  request, 
This  only  boon,  hell  thank  you  with  his  last, 
His  dying  breath,  and  blesi  you  in  his  passage. 

Queen.  Rite,  my  lord, 
If  ought  you  have  to  ofler  Can  eBay 
Your  woes,  and  leooncUeyou  to  your  fete, 
Pnceed ;— and  I  with  patient  ear  will  listen.^ 

Besex.  My  real  errots,  and  my  seeming  crimes 
Would  weary  mercy,  and  make  goodness  poor; 
And  yet  the  source  <rf'all  my  greatest  feuhs 
Waa  loyalty  mialedy  and  doty  mextnme. 


So 
A 


was  my  ssitfiBiie  heait,  ao  Wftnn 
n's  aeal,  I  ooulo  not  bear  toe  least 


Soapidon  of  my  duty  to  my  ^ueen. 

This  drove  me  from  my  high  ooramaiid  in  Iiv 

land; 
This,  too,  impelled  me  to  that  f«de  bdiavioar 
Which  justly  urged  the  shameful  Uow  I  felt; 
And  this  (O  fetid  rashness,)  made  me  think 
My  queen  had  given  her  Essex  up  a  victim 
To  statesmenVi  schemes,  and  wicked  policy. 
Stung  by  that  piercing  thought,  my  madneas  flew 
Bsjoad  ail  bounds,  and  now,  alas !  haa  bioi^fat 

me 
To  tUa  most  shameful  fell;  and,  what'i  aCill 

worae, 
My  own  reproaches,  mid  my  queen's  diepleasaie. 
Qneen.   Unhappy  man !  my  yieldiof  aoo/  is 

tonch'd^ 
And  pity  pleads  thy  etose  within  toy  hrna^. 
Ernes.  Say  but,  my  gracioua  aovereign,  ere 

For  ever  from  yoor  preaenfle,  that  yoQ  think  me 
Ghnhleas  of  all  attempts  against  your  throne, 
And  aacred  life.    Your  feithful  Essex  ne*er 
Could  harbour  in  his  bre^  so  foul  a  thought 
Believe  it  not  my  queen.     By  Heaven  I  swear, 
When  in  my  highest  piloh  of  glory  raiseii, 
The  Bplendid  noon  ef  fortuna'a  btighleat  ads- 
shine, 
Not  ages  of  renown  could  yield  me  half 
The  joy,  nor  make  my  life  ao  greatly  Meaa'd, 
As  saving  yoma.  though  for  a  amgle  hour. 
Queen.  My  lord,  i  think  you  honeaL    Nay, 
I  own, 
Whatever  eoldneas  I  put  on  was  mesnt 
To  save  you  from  the  malloa  of  yoor  Ibea. 
I  Judged  your  crimes,  what  yoti  yoondf  pro- 
nounced them, 
The  raah  effect  of  an  intemperate  aeal. 
Beeex,  Was  ever  wretch  like  Eaaex  thtti  un- 
done 
By  goodneas  in  exoem,  and  kviahM  gmfle  f 
Ob,  1  eonld  tear  my  erring  heart,  with  tbeae 
Revanging  hands  1— What  blesnngs  haw  IhMt ' 
What  clemency  aboaed  I—Now  oooU  I  wish 
For  lengthen'd  life,— indeed  for  endfess  yean  : 
A  whole  eternity 's  too  short,  to  show 
My  pious  soiiowa,  and  atone  my  folly. 
Queen,  Too  well  the  paaeiige  tomyhewt  he 
finda; 
And  pity's  hand  lets  in  tha  dB^gemue  goasL 
How  wieak  la  laaaon  whan  opposed  to  nalnre, 

(Aside. 
My  lord,  I  woukl  oonfince  yon  timt  I  slEl 
Regard  your  life,  and  lahoor  to  preaerw  it ; 
But  cannot  aereen  you  feom  a  public  trial. 
With  prudenoe  make  your  best  defence:    hot 

^^    shookl 
Severity  her  iron  jurisdiction 
Extend  too  &r,  and  give  thee  up  condemn'd 
To  angry  hiws,  thy  qtteen  vrill  not  forget  thee. 
Yet,  lest  yon  then  should  want  a  feithnil  liiend, 

g 'or  friends  will  fly  you  in  the  time  of  need) 
ere,  Atom  my  finger^  take  this  rine,  a  pledge 
Of  mercy;  having  tins,  voune^erahaO  need 
An  advocate  with  me;  forwhenaoe'er 
Yon  give,  or  aend  it  back,  fay  Heaven  I  awear, 
As  I  nope  for  mercy  on  my  aoul, 
That  I  wifljnant  whatever  boon  yon 
U^ grace  aorpriaing! 
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W^ofdi  <innol  Minft  *m  tninspofts  wwy  soqL 

Xjek  me  receive  it  on  my  grateful  kneee, 

At  once  to  thank  and  blees  the  hand  that  ffivee  it 

Queen.  Depend,  my  lord,  on  thia;  tw»t  yon 
and  me 
Thia  ling  shnU  be  a  private  mark  of  fidth 

[Givee  the  ring. 
Inviolate.    Be  confident,  cheer  up, 
Dispel  each  melancholy  fear,  and  trust 
Your  eovereiga^e  ptomke ;  she  will  ne^er  forsake 
yon. 

Emex.ljeit  Povidenoe  dispose  my  lot  as 'twill, 
May  watchful  ansels  ever  guard  m  v  queen ; 
May  healinff  wiscuun  in  her  oounseu  reign, 
And  firm  raelity  surround  her  throne ; 
May  victory  her  dreaded  banners  bear. 
And  joyful  ooaqueste  crown  her  soldiers'  farow ; 
Let  every  bliss  be  mingled  in  her  cup, 
And  Heaven,  at  last,  beoome  her  great  leward. 

[ExU. 

Queen.  'Tisdone', 
And  yet  foreboding  tremors  shake  my  heart. 
Something  sits  iieavy  here,  andpresses  down 
My  spirits  with  its  weiff ht    W  hat  can  it  mean  1 
Suppose  he  is  condemird  ;  my  royal  word 
Is  pughted  for  bis  lifb ;  his  enemies. 
No  doubt,  will  censure  much. — No  matter,  let 

ttusm. 
I  know  him  honest,  and  despise  their  malice. 
Unhappy  state,  where  mercy  and  compassian 
Too  oftsn  meet  with  clamour  and  reproach  I 
But  princes  must  endure,  for  public  good. 
The  nanow  oensuxes  of  misguided  crowda 

Snter  CoiTNrBss  qf  Rutland. 

IhU.  Where  is  the  queen  1  I'll  fall  before  her 
foet 
Prostrate,  implore,  besiege  her  royal  heart, 
And  forn  her  to  forgive. 

Queen,  What  means  this  frenxy  1 

Rut.  O  gracious  queen,  if  ever  ]niy  touch'd 
Your  generous  breast,  let  not  the  cruel  axe 
Destroy  his  precious  life ;  preserve  my  Essex, 
Preserve,  from  sham^fid  death,  the  noble,  k^ral, 
Oh  save  the  brave  the  best  of  subjects — Save 
My  life,  my  hope,  n^  joy,  my  all^  my  husband. 
,    Queen.  Husband !  what  sadden,  deadly  Mow 

isthisl 
Hold  up,  my  soul,  nor  sink  beneath  this  wound. 
Youbegatndtor'alifel 

Rut.  O  gradous  queen  I 
He  ever  loved-*-was  ever  foithftil,  brave 
If  nature  dwells  about  your  heart,  oh,  spurn 
Me  not!  inylotdt  my  love  I  my  husband  bleeds  I 
I  Queen.  U*ake  her  away. 

Rut.  I  cannot  let  you  go- 
Hold  off  your  hanAk-^Hexe,  on  this  spot,  I'll 
nx;  [arms, 

Here  k)se  all  sense.    Still  let  me  stretch  these 
Inexorable  queen,  he  yet  may  live. 
Oh  give  him  to  my  poor  afflioled  heart ! 
One  pitying  look,  to  save  me  from  distraction. 

Queen,  rll  hear  no  more.    I'm  toftoied,  take 
her  hence. 

Rut.   Nay,    fbioe  me   not  away— Inhuman 
wretches  I 
O  mercy,  mercy !  then  to  thee,  good  Heaven, 
(My  queen,  my  cruel  queen,  d«iies  to  hear  me.) 
To  thee  I  call,  to  thee  for  men^  bend ; 
Melt  down  hear  bosom's  frozen  sense  to  feel     1; 
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Some  portkm  of  my  deadly  giief,  my  fell 
Distraction.    Turn,  O  turn,  and  see  a  wifci      "^ 
A  tortured  wife 

Queen.  Why  am  I  not  obey'd  1 

RiU.  Nay  do  not  thus 
Abandon  me  to  fell  despair.    Just  Heaven, 
That  sees  my  sorrows,  will  avenge  the  wrong, 
This  cruel  wrong,  this  barbarous  tyranny. 

[F^jfeed  <^. 

Queen.  Wedded  to  Rutland  I   Most  unhappy 
pair! 
And,  O  iU-feted  4;|ueen  I  never  till  now 
Did  sorrow  settle  in  my  heart  its  throne. 
Now  Mack  despair  its  ctondy  curtain  dravrs 
Around  thy  setting  peace,  where  ioy,  sJas  \ 
No  more  snail  dawn,  nor  smilinff  hope  return. 
Recall  my  pledge  aXmSskj  from  nis  hands, 
And  give  him  up  to  death  t^But  life  or  death 
To  me  is  equal  now.    Dirtraotion  dwells 
Within  my  tortured  soul,  and  furies  rend  it. 
Unhappy  state  where  peace  ahall  never  come! 
One  fetal  moment  has  confirmed  my  doom, 
Tum'd  all  my  oomfoit  to  intestine  strife, 
And  fiU'd  with  mortal  pangs  my  future  tife. 


\-* 


ACT  V. 

8  C  B  N  B    I 

Enter  Raleigh  and  Lieutenimt  qf  the 

TOWBH. 

Ral.  Their  peers,  with  much  indulgence,  heard 

their  plea, 
And  gave  them  ample  scope  for  their  defence ; 
But  nought  avail'd,  their  crimes  were  too  noto* 

riousj 
They  bore  their  sentence  with  becoming  spirit ; 
And  here 's  the  royal  mandate  for  tbur  deaths. 
The  lady  Nottingham !~  What  brings  her  hither  1 

Enter  Ladt  Nottinobim. 

Not.  Lieutenant,  lead  me  to  the  Eail  of  Essex, 
I  bring  a  message  to  him  from  the  queen. 
£Aeu.  He's  with  hb  frieod,  the  hrave  South- 
ampton, Madam, 
Preparfaig  now  fbr  his  expected  fete, 
But  111  acquaint  his  fcndship  wkh  your  pleasure. 

[EsU. 
RaL  What  means  this  mesBSge^    Does  the 

queen  relent? 
Not.  1  fear  she  does:  for  such  a  vrar  of  ]^ 
Such  varying  tumults  never  strove  witiiin 
Her  breast  till  now.    Sometimes  she  nib  at 


And  calls  him  villain,  traitor,  dooms  him  dead; 

Yet  in  a  moment,  turns  aeainto  pity. 

At  length  she  sent  me  to  tn'  ungrateful  eaif , 

To  learn  if  he  could  ofifer  aught  that  might 

Induce  her  royal  mer^  to  foigiveneas. 

Gro  you  to  court,  for  deal  thrae  expects  you. 

I've  promised  to  acquaint  him  with  what  ] 

'Twixt  me  and  Essex  e'er  I  see  the  queen 


Ral.  Madam,  I  go.  ~         [Exit. 

Not.  Now  vengeance,  steel  my  heart  t 
Oflfended  woman,  whilst  her  pride  remams, 
To  mahce  only  and  revenge  will  bow ; 
And  every  virtue  at  that  utar  sacrifice. 
But  see,  he  comes^  with  manly  sonow  clad. 
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Tbera  ww  •  timB  Uiit  pnma»coM  Milidiie 
Mt  pride,  and  melt  mj  heut  to  gentle  pity. 
I  tden  ooakl  find  no  joy  but  in  fais  smiles ; 
And  thought  him krmy  «•  the  sammer  bloom: 
Bat  iJI  hi*  beAutice  an  mom  hateful  grown. 

jgjfjr.  Whether  you  bring  me  death  or  life  I 
know  not 
But  If  atrict  friendship  and  lemembimDoe  past 
May  aught  presage  to  my  afllicted  heart, 
Sure  mercy  only  from  those  lips  should  floir, 
And  giaes  be  utter*!!  from  that  friendly  tongue. 

Nci.  My  lord,  I'm  glad  you  think  me  stiUyoor 

I  eome  aotto  upbraid  butserveyoo  noiw| 
And  pleased  I  am  to  be  the  mMsengsr 
Of  such  glad  tidtngs,  in  the  day  of  trouble. 
As  now!  bring  you.  When  the  queen  had  bsaid 
That  by  the  nras  you  were  oondeinn'd  to  die, 
She  seat  ma  in  her  mercy,  here  to  know 
If  you  had  aught  to  oiler  that  might  move 
Her  royal  demenqr  to  spare  your  lUa. 

Mmes,  Could  any  drcumstanoe  new  lustre  add 

To   my  dread  sovereign's    goodness,    'tis   the 

making  [ger. 

The  kind,  the  generous  Nottingham  its  messen- 

0  Madam !  ooukl  my  glowing  heart  express 

Its  grateful  aentiments,  'twoiud  speak  such  lan- 
guage 
As  angels  utter,  when  they  pruse  their  Msker. 

Nat,  'Tis  well,  my  k>rd;  but  there's  no  time 
tosparei 
The  queen  impatient  waits  for  my  return. 

Mimes,  My  heart  was  wishing  for  some  ftith- 
ful  friend, 
And  bounteous  Heaven  hath  sent  thee  to  my  hopes. 
Know  then,  kind  Nottingham,  Ibr  now  1 II  trust 
Thee  with  the  dearest  secret  of  my  life, 
*TiB  not  long  since  the  queen  (woo  wefl  fiMosaw 
To  what  the  malice  of  my  foes  would  drive  me) 
Oave  me  this  ring,  this  sacred.pledge  of  mercy  ; 
And  with  it,  made  a  solemn  vow  to  Heaven, 
That  whensoever  I  abould  give  or  send 
It  back  again,  sbe'd  freely  grant  whate'ei 
Reqnaet  I  tlien  sbonid  make. 

Not.  Give,  give  it  me, 
My  lord,  and  tat  ma  fly  on  frindship's  wings. 
To  beer  it  to  iheqneen,  and  to  it  add 
My  pnyen  and  influence  to  preserve  thy  life. 

Smtx.  O  take  it  then—it  is  the  pledge  of  life, 
The  precious  spring  that  drives  my  vitu  stream 
Annnd,  and  keeps  my  bsart  etill  warm:  it  ie 
The  door  of  breath,  the  hope  of  joy,  the  shieki 
Of  frmndsfatp-phfit  is  my  dear  Southampton's 
l^ast,  last  remaining  stay,  nis  thread  of  betng, 
Which  more  than  worlds  I  priso-^  tafs  it 

then, 
Take  It.  thou  gusidkn  angel  of  my  fife, 
And  offer  up  Uie  inoense  of  my  prayer! 
Oh  beg,  intrsat,  implore  her  majesty, 
From  pnbtifi  shame,  and  ignominious  death, 
And  mm  th'  obdurate  axe.  to  aave  my  friend. 

Not.  My  lord,  with  all  toe  powen  that  nature 

And  friendship— can  inapire,  I'll  nrgethe 

1  <>gmt you  yoor  reqoesi. 
£s9ex.  Kind  Nottingham, 

Your  pious  oflfaos  shalTetsr  be 

My  fervent  thane:  and  if  nqr  doubtlid  apan 


RekoHBg  Bearen  ihoald  atretch  to : 

Each  passing  boor  shall  still  remind  my  tho^ghls, 

And  tell  me  that  I  owe  my  all  to  thee. 

My  friend  ahall  thank  you  too  fer  leQgtham'd  life, 

And  now  I  fly  with  comfort  to  hie  anna. 

To  let  him  know  the  amtj  that  yua  fam^ 

[Kxii. 

upon  Tour  guilty  soul,  ungrateful  man  1 
Your  ialse  disdainful  heart  shall  pay  the  fine 
Of  love  neglected,  and  of  beauty  aoora'd. 

SCENE  II.'-Tke  QmH. 
Enter  Q^jeem  and  BoBLiKsr. 

QMen.  Hal  is  not  Nottingbam  TCtafnedl 

Bur.  No.  Madam. 

Queen.  Deiqiatch  a  speedy  mesaenger  to  haste 
her.  {Sieit  Bcic. 

My  agllatod  heart  can  find  no  rest, 
Senear  the  brink  of  fate    unhappy  nMnl 

JBnier  NoTTiMcnuM. 


■ 
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How  now,  my  Nottingham,  what 
What  aaye  the  eari? 

Nat,  Ifriahwithallnnraool, 
Th'  nngratefiil  task  had  been  anothcr'a  lot. 
I  dread  to  tell  it--Loet,  ill-feted  nnn  I 

Queen.  What  meana  this  myiAery,  tlua 
behaviour  1 
Pronounce— declare  at  once,  what  eaid  the  eari  1 

Not.  Alas,  my  queen.  I  fear  to  say  ;  hie  muid 
Is  in  the  strangest  mood  that  ever  pride 
Or  blackest  thoughts  begot.     He  acnne  would 

apeak: 
And  when  he  did,  it  was  vrith  soUenneas^ 
With  hasty  tone,  and  dovrfrcast  look. 

Queen.  AmaangI 
Not  feel  the  tenon  of  appraaeluQg  death  I 
Nor  yet  the  joyful  dawn  of  proaalaed  Jife  I 

Nat.  He  ntW  oeem'd  iMensible  to  boih^ 
And  vrith  a  cold  indlflbrence  heaid  your  oAr ; 
TiB  vfaming  up,  by  abw  dcgneea,  resentment 
Began  (o  ewell  mi  lestleaa,  haqgfaty  mind. 
Aim  DToud  disdain  provoked  him  lo  ezdaim 
Akmo,  against  the  partial  power  of  fertatoe. 
And  faction's  rage.    I  bcgd  Jum  to  fymeider 
His  sad  condition,  nor  repulse  vrith  acorn 
The  only  hand  that  eonid  piuawve  him. 

Quern.  Hal 
What  t  mid  he  nothing  of  a  private  inupott. 
No  circumstance— no  pledge — &<>  ring  1 

NoL  None,  Madam, 
But  vrith  oonfcemptuoua  front  disQham'd  at  onee 
Your  profier'd  grace;  and  soorn'd,  he  aaid,  a  life 
Upon  such  terme  beetovr*d. 

Queen.  Impoesiblel 
Could  Eaeez  treat  me  thuel    Yoo  baaely  wrong 

him. 
And  wreet  hia  meaning  from  the  porpoaed  point. 
Recall  betimes  the  horrid  words  you've  ntter'd ; 
Confess  and  own  the  whole  you've  aaid  waafefee. 

Not.  Madam,  by  truth,  and  dnty  both  oom- 

Against  tnepleadings  of  nnr  pitying  so«d, 
I  most  declare  (fiMvea  knows 
Inotanoe) 
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That  nearer  pride  iiuiilted  menj  more. 

He  nn  o'er  all  the  dangen  he  had  passed ; 

His  miff hty  deeds;  hie  aemoe  to  the  aftate ; 

Accoaed  your  majeat  j  of  partial  leaning 

To  favourite  lords,  to  whom  he  fidla  m,  sacrifioe ; 

Appeak  to  justice,  and  to  future  times, 

How  much  he  feels  from  proud   oppression's 

arm; 
Nay;  something  too  he  darkly  hinted  at    •" 
Of  jealous  disappointment  and  revenge. 

Queen.  Eternal  silence  seal  thy  venom'd  lips ! 
What  hast  thou  utter'd,  wretch,  to  rouse  at 

once 
A  whiriwind  in  my  soul,  which  roots  up  pity, 

And  destroTB  my  peace : 

Ha!  he  denes  me  then!  audacious  traitor ! 

Liet  him  this  instant  to  the  block  be  led. 

[Exit  Not. 
Upbraid  me  with  mj  fiital  fondness  for  him ! 
Ungrateful,  and  barbarous  ruffian  I  O  Elizabeth : 
Hemember  now  thy  bnff  estabUsh'd  fame, 
Thy  envy'd  glory,  and  tny  father's  spirit. 
Accuse  me  m  injustaoe  too,  and  cruelty ! 
Yes,  ru  this  instant  to  the  tower,  forget 
My  regal  state,  and  to  his  &ce  confront  him ; 
Confound  th'  audacious  villain  with  my  pre- 
sence, 
And  add  new  terrors  to  th'  uplifted  axe.     [ExU, 

SCENE  IIL—Tlte  Tower, 
Essex  arid  Southampton  dwcovered. 


Essex,  Oh  name  it  not !  my  friend  shall  live, 
he  shall ; 
I  know  her  royal  merer,  and  her  goodness, 
Will  give  yon  back  to  fife,  to  length  of  days, 
And  me  to  honour,  loyalty,  and  truth. 
Death  is  still  distant  &r. 

South.  In  life's  first  spring 
Our  green  affections  grew  apace  and  prospered ; 
The  genial  summer  swell'd  our  joyful  hearts, 
To  meet  and  mix  each  growing  fruitful  wish. 
We're  now  embark'd  upon  that  stormy  flood 
Where  all  the  wise  and  brave  are  gone  before  us, 
Ere  sinoe  the  birth  of  time,  to  meet  eternity. 
And  what  is  death  did  we  consider  right  1 
Shall  we  astonlsh'd  shrink,  like  frighted  infimts, 
And  start  at  scaffolds,  and  their  gloomy  trap- 
ping 1 
Essex,   StiU  I  trust  k>ng  years   remain  of 
friendship. 
Let  smiling  hope  drive  doubt  and  fear  away, 
And  death  be  banish'd  far,  where  creeping  age, 
Disease  and  care,  invite  him  to  their  dwdhng. 
I  feel  assurance  rise  within  my  breast, 
That  all  will  yet  be  well. 

SnUf^  Count  not  on  hope — 
We  never  can  take  leave,  my  friend,  of  life, 
On  nobler  terms.    Life  i   what  is  life )   A  sha- 
dow! 
Its  date  is  but  th*  immediate  breath  we  draw; 
Nor  have  we  surety  for  a  second  gale ; 
Ten  thousand  accidents  in  ambUMi  lie 
For  the  embodied  dream. 
A  frail  and  fickle  tenement  it  is, 
Which,  like  the  brittle  f[]am  that  measures  tune, 
Is  often  broke,  ere  half  its  sands  are  run. 

Essex.  Such  cold  philosophy  the  heart  disdains, 
And  friendship  sbuaden  ai  toe  moral  tale. 


My  fUend,  the  ftufol  prBci|te  is  past, 
And  danger  dare  not  meet  us  nxire.    Fly 
Ye  better  angels,  waft  the  welcome  tidings 
Of  pardon  to  my  friend;  of  life  and  joy. 

Enter  Lieutenant. 


Lieu.  I  grieve  to  be  the  messenger  of  wo, 
But  must,  my  ferds,  intraat  you  to  prepare 
For  instant  death.    Here  it  the  royal  mandatft 
That  oiUeiB  your  immediate  execution. 

Essex.  Immediate  execution ! — What,  so  8Qd« 
den! 
No  message  ficom  the  queen,  or  Nottingham! 

Lieu.  None,  Sir. 

Essex.  Deluded  hopes  I  Oh,  worn  than  death ! 
Perfidious  queen,  to  inake  a  mock  of  life  1 
My  friend,  my  friend  destroy'd!    O  pieicing 

thought! 
O  dismal  chance — In  my  destruction  min'd ! 
In  my  ead  fall  undone !  Why  could  not  min0| 
My  life  atone  for  both,  my  blood  appease  1 
Can  you,  my  friend,  forgive  mel 

SttiUh.  Ves,  O  yes, 
My  bosom's  better  half,  I  can.    With  thee 
rifgladly  seek  the  coast  unknown,  and  leave 
The  leseening  mark  of  irksome  life  behind. 
With  thee,  my  friend,  'tis  joy  to  die!  'tis.glory; 
For  who  would  wait  the  taruy  stroke  of  time, 
Or  cling,  like  reptiles,  to  the  verge  of  being, 
When  we  can  bravely  leap  from  life  at  once, 
A!nd  spring  triumphant  in  a  friend's  embrace  I 

Enter  Raleigh. 

RaL  To  jaoy  my  lord  Southampton,  f^rom  the 
queen 
A  pardon  ccipaes:  your  life  her  mercy  spares. 

[ExU. 

Essex.    For  ever  Uess'd  be  that    indulgent 
power 
Which  saves  my  friend.    This  weight  ta'en  off, 

my  soul 
Shall  upward  spring  snd  mingle  with  the  Uess'd. 

South.  All-mling  Heavens,  can  this,  can  this 
bejusti  [hold 

Support  me;  hold,  ye   straining  heaitrstnngs, 
And  keep  my  sinking  frame  from  tfiseolution. 
Oh  'tis  too  much  for  mortal  strength  to  bear, 
Or  thought  to  suffer !  No,  111  die  mih  thee. 
They  smII  not  part  us,  Essex. 

Essex.  Live,  O  live. 
Thou  noblest,  bravest  best  of  men  and  friends. 
Whilst  life  is  worth  thy  wish,  tUl  time  and  thou 
Agree  to  part,  and  nature  send  thee  to  me ; 
Thou  generous  soul,  farewell; — live,    and   be 

happy; 
And  oh  I  may  life  make  largely  up  to  thee 
Whatever  blearing  fete  has  thus  cut  off 
From  thy  departing  friend. 

LieU'  My  loid,  my  warrant 
Strictly  forbids  to  grant  a  moment's  time. 

South.  Oh,  must  we  part  for  everl — Cruel 
fortune  I 
Wilt  thou  then  tear  him  hence  1 — Severe  divorce  I 
Let  me  cling  round  thy  sacred  person  still, 
Still  dasp  t&e  to  my  bosom  cwse,  and  keep 
Stem  fate  at  distance. 

Essex.  Oh  my  friend,  well  meet 
Again  where  virtue  fin«is  a  just  revmrd, 
Where  fectiooB  jnaliee  never  more  can  resch  wk 


THE  EARL  OF  ESSEX 
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I  fctf  it  DOt-^ThM  hideoiw  hmmmIot,  dtaOi, 
When  Men  «t  dHtenoe,  ahoelu  tiraet  natme'i 


Bat  RMon,  M  it  dnwi  mon  nesr,  defies  it 
I  thuik  thy  Mfiowi,  bat  ooukl  epere  them  now. 
I  need  not  bid  thee  guard  thy  fiune  from  wrongs; 
And,  oh !  «  deenr  tnasnre  to  thy  care 
I  trust,  than  either  life  or  fiime— 4ny  wife. 
Her  bitter  sorrows  pierce  my  soul ;  for  her 
My  heart  drops  Mood! — Oh,  she  wiU  want  a 

friend. 
Then  take  her  to  thy  care;  do  thoa  poor  faafan 
On  ber  deep-wounded  spirit,  and  let  ner  find 
My  tender  helps  in  thee. — I  most  be  gone, 
My  ever  fiuthfnl,  and  my  gallant  friend.-^ 
Ipr'ythee  leave  this  woman's  work — farewell — 
Take  this  last,  dear  embmee. — Farewell  for  ever ! 

SnUk.  My  bursting  bresst! ^I  fidn  would 

speak,  but  wofds 

Are  poor— Farewell  I 

But  we  shall  meet  again,  embiaoe  in  one 
Elemal  band  which  never  shall  be  loosed. 

[Exit. 

EMex.  To  death's  eoncloding  stroke,  lead  on 
lieutenant. 
My  wifo;^Now  rsason,  fortitude  support  me; 
For  nofr,  indeed,  comes  on  my  sorest  trial 

Enter  Covmmu  ^Rotland. 

O  thou  last,  dear  reserve  of  foitune^  malkse! 
For  hie  can  add  no  more — O  comest  thou  then 
In  this  dread  hour,  when  all  my  strsining  thoughts 
Are  struggling  in  the  tenderest  ties  of  nature  1 

0  oomest  thou  now  t'  arrest  my  parting  soul, 
And  force  it  beck  to  life  I 

Rut.  Thou  sole  delight, 
Thou  only  jojr  which  life  could  ever  give, 
Or  death  deprive  me  of;  my  wedded  lord ; 

1  come,  with  thee  determined  to  endure 
The  utmost  rigour  of  our  angry  stare ; 
To  join  thee  iarless  in  the  grasp  of  cleath. 
And  seek  some  dwelling  in  a  world  bi^oiM  it 

Eucx.   Too  much,  thou  partner  of  this  dis- 
mal hour. 
Thy  generous  soul  would  prompt  thee  to  endure ; 
Nor  can  thy  tender,  trembling  heart  sustsin  it 
Xiong  yean  of  bliss  remain  in  store  for  thee : 
Anosmiliog  Time  his  tiessures  shall  unfola 
To  bribe  thy  stay. 

Eut.  Thou  cruel  comforter! 
Alas !  what's  life,  what 's  hated  life  to  met 
Can  aught  beneath  this  starry  hemisphere. 
Which  earth's  extent,  and  nature's  wealth  can 

yield, 
Which  proud  ambition  stretches  to  enjoy. 
Or  pession  pants  for,  recompense  thy  kias  1 
Alas !  this  univem,  this  goodly  freme. 
Shall  as  one  continued  curre  appear, 
And  every  object  blast,  when  tnou  ait  gone. 

Euex.  O  strain  not  thus  the  little  strength 
I've  left, 
The  weak  support  that  holds  up  life,  to  bear 
A  few  short  moments  more,  its  weight  of  wo, 
Its  kiss  of  thee.    Oh,  turn  away  iSate  eyes. 
Nor.  with  that  k»k  melt  down  my  fix'd  rssolvie ; 
Ana  yet  a  little  longer  let  me  gaze 
On  that  loved  form.    AUs !  ffeel  my  sight 
Grows  dim,  and  reason  firom  her  throne  retires; 
For  pity's  sake,  let  go  my  breaking  heart, 


And  leave  BM  to  tty  firte. 
Rut.  Why  wilt  thou  still 

Of  parting  talk,  sinae  life  its  thoosuul . 

Unban  to  let  OS  through  together  1  Death 
Is  but  a  step  that  reachea  to  etamit' 
Oh  that  ttM  fzieodly  hand  of  ^ 

anatoh 
Us  both  at  once  above  the  distant  atan^ 
Whoe  fortona'a  venom'd  shafts  ean  *^ 


Nor  cruel  queens  destroy !  Nay,  look  not  ao. 
~~  The  awful  searcher  whoae   ' 


dyipf 


Explores  toe  secrets  of  each  human  benrt, 
And  every  thought  surveye,  can  vritneaa  fo 
How  dose  thy  image  cUnga  around  my  apol 
Retards  each  risinc  wish,  and  dmwa 
To  life,  entangled  by  that  loved  kka. 
When  feu  necessity  those  tiee  shsU  break. 

For  quickly  break  they  must when  I  ftom 

earth 
On  fiuth's  white  angel  winga  to  heaven  dwll 
Thy  lasting  form  s&II  still  my  mind  p 
Where  bliss  supreme  each  fecalty  o'ei 
And  raptured  angels  glow. 
Lieu.  My  lord,  the  time 
Too  &r  is  stretch'd ;  it  now  grows  late. 
Enex.  Lead  on. 
Rut.  Stay,  stay  my  love  I  my 
loiu! 
Ah,  whither  woukkt   thoa  gol    Ah,  do  not 

leave  met 
Alas !  Ill  hasten  to  attend  your  fliffht ; 
And  nature  gives  consent  we  should  not  put. 
I  feel  each  feculty  for  fete  prepared. 
And  my  quick  soul  vroud  fidn  set  oat 

you. 
O   precious  pangs  t^-Oh,  dear   diatreaa 

closer 

To  thy  quick  throbbing  bosom  breathe  mr  last 

{PkUnis, 
Eeeex.  Thou  sinking  ezceDenoe !  thoa  malch- 
less  woman  I 
Shan  fortune  rob  me  of  thy  dear  embraoe, 
Or  earth's  whole  power,  or  death  divide  na  now ! 
Stay,   stay,  thou   spotless,  injured    saint,  and 

take 

Laeu.   Mv  knd,  already  you  have 
dufged 
Beyond  what  I  can  warrant  b^  my  oiden: 

Eteex.  Oh  let  me  on  berdyuig  bosom  ihli^ 
Embrace  her  spotless  foim— One  momeot  ma 

Aflford  me  to  my  sorrows, Oh,  look  there  t 

Could   bitter    anguish  pierce  youz  beait,  Uke 

mine, 
You'd  pity  now  the  mortal  pangs  I  feci, 
The  throbs  that  tear  my  vital  strings  avray. 
And  rend  my  agonizing  soul. 

Lieu.  Mv  IorI  ! 

E»8ex.  But  one  shoit  moment,  and  I  wiD  at- 
tend. 
Ye  sacred  ministen  that  virtue  guard. 
And  shield  the  righteous  in  the  paths  of  peril. 
Restore  her  back  to  life,  and  lengthened  yenia 
Of  joy;  dry  up  her  bleeding  sorrows  all ; 
Oh,  cancel' from  her  thoughts  this  dismal  hour. 
And  blot  my  image  from  ner  sad  lemembmnoe. 
'Tis  done— 

And  now,  ve  trembling  oords  of  life,  give  ^way  : 
Nature  and  time,  let  go  your  hold ;  eternity 
Demands  me. 

[Exeunt  Embx  and  LiKOTBirAifT. 


tm 


m.] 
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ffimi.  She  ntvRw  toife^  MS  I  li«lp  I 

IhU,  Whenoo  has  my  kMt,  b«idgi«ed  maI  been 

wandering  t 
Whal  meanB  this  im«t  that  faungs  about  my 

niindl 
-TbnKWh  which  reflectimi's  painful  eyediioens 
Imperfect  forms,  and  horrid  shapes  of  wo, 
The  dood  dispcla,  the  shadea  withdraw,  and  aH 
My  dreadful  fate   appears. — Oh,  where  'e   my 

levd, 
My  life  I    my  Essez  I    Oh,  whither  have  they 

ta'en  him. 

Sinter  GUteen  and  Attendard». 

Queen.  To  execution!  Fly  with  lightning's 

wing,  [this  7 

And  save  him.    Ha!  by  whose  command  was 
Stop,  stop  the  fatal  blow — My  fears  were  true. 

[Exit  one  qfthe  Attendants. 
Rut,  Thou  saving  angel,  sent  fiorn  Heaven ! 

my  queen, 
My   gracious  queen,    be    quick! — the    bloody 

Burleigh ! 
A  moment  may  destroy  him.    Stretch  thy  aim, 
Defend,  defend,  O  snatch  him  firom  the  Mow  I 
Preserve  my  husband !  O  £ti7abeth ! 
Ijock  down  upon  me.    Angels  move  her  heart 
To  pity ;  save  him,  save  him,  gracious  queen. 
Queen.  Be  calm,  he  shall  not  die.    Rise  up.  I 

came 
To  save  his  hfe. 

Rut.  'Tis  mercy's  voice  that  speaks. 
My  Elssez  shall  again  be  mine.    My  queen, 
My  bounteous,  gracious   queen,  has    said  the 

word. 
May  troops  of  angels  guard  thy  sacred  life. 
And,  in  thy  latest  moments,  waft  thy  soul 
To  meet  that  mercy,  in  the  realms  of  joy, 
Which  now  the  xoyal  goodness  grants  to  me. 

Enter  Burleigh. 

Bur,   Madam  your  orders  came,  alas!   too 
kite. 
Ere  they  arrived  the  axe  had  fidlen  on  Essex. 

Rut.  Ha!  dead!  What  hell  is  this  thatopens 
round  me? 
What  fiend  art  thoti  that  draws   the   horrid 

soenel 
Ah,  Burteigh!   bloody  murderer,  where 'a  my 

husband  1 
Oh,  where 's  my  lord,  my  Essex  1 
Destruction  seize  and  madness  rend  my  brain. 
See,  see,  they  bend  him  to  the  dial  block; 
Now.  now  the  horrid  axe  is  lifted  high, 
It  falk,  it  fiills ;  he  bleeds,  he  bl^ds ;  he  dies ! 

Queen.  Alas,  her  sorrows  pierce  my  sufiering 
heart. 

Rut.  Eternal  discord  tear  the  social  .world. 
And  nature's  laws  dissolve !  expunge,  erase 
The  hated  marks  of  time's  engraving  hand, 
And  every  trace  destrojr !  Arise  despair, 
Assert  thy  rightful  chiim,  possess  me  all ! 
Bear,  bear  me  to  my  muider'd  lord,  to  clasp 
His  ueeding  body  m  mydvinff  arms, 
And  in  the  tomb  embrace  his  dear  remaina, 
And  mingle  with  his  dost  for  ever. 

Queen.  ELaplees  woman ! 
She  shall  henceforth  be  partner  of  my  sorrows ; 
And  well  contend  who  most  shall  weep  for  Essex. 
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Oh,  quick  t»  kjH,  «nA  nriy  to  «<«^,, 

[TaasmuBUKL 
Could  no  pertext  be  found,  m  eause  appear, 
To  lengthen  mercy  out  a  moment  mora, 
And  stretch  the  span  af  gnoel    O  cruel  Bu^ 

leigh! 
Thie,  this  was  th5r  dark  work,  unpitfing  nan  I 
Bur,  My  gvadous  mislMBs,  Dluoi  not  thai 
my  duty, 
My  #nn  oheJienee  to  yow  higk  comouid. 
The  laws  condemn'd  him  first  to  die ;  nor  think 
I  stood  between  your  mercy  and  his  fifo. 
It  was  the  lady  Nottingham,  not  I, 
Herself  confese'd  it  all  m  wild  despair. 
That  from  your  majesU  to  Essex  sent, 
With   terms  of  piofler'd  grace,  ahe  then  M- 

ceived 
From  his  own  hand  a  fotal  ring,  a  pledge 
It  seems  of  much  importance,  which  the  earl 
With  earnest  suit,  and  warm  intieaty,  begg'd 

her, 
Aa  she  would  prize  his  hfe,  to  give  your  ma- 
jesty. 
In  this  she  fiul'd — ^In  this  she  murder'd  Easexl 

Qiteen.  O  barbarous  woman ! 
Surrounded  still  by  treachery  and  fraud  ! 
What  bloody  deed  is  this  1    Thou  ii^uied  R»- 

sex! 
My  fame  is  sold  to  all  succeeding  times : 
But  Heaven  alone  can  view  my  Jinreaklng  heart ; 
Then  let  its  vrill  be  done 
From    hence   let    proud,   resisting    mortals 

know 
The  arm  parental,  and  th'  mdulgent  blow, 
To  Heaven's  corrective  rod,  submissive  bend; 
Adore  its  wisdom,  on  its  power  depend ; 
Whilst  ruling  justice  guides  eternal  sway, 
Let  nature  tremble,  and  let  man  obey. 


EPILOGUR 

News,  news!  good  folks,  rare  news,  and  yon 

ahall  know  it, 
I've  got  intelligence  about  our  poet : 
Who  do  you  think  he  is  1 — ^You'll  never  gneia ; 
An  Irish  Bricklayer,  neither  more  nor  less. 
And  now  the  secret 's  out.  you  cannot  wonder, 
That  in  commendnff  baru  he  make  a  blunder. 
Has  he  not  left  the  better  for  the  worse. 
In  quitting  solid  brick  for  empty  verse  1 
Can  he  believe  th'  example  or  Old  Ben, 
Who  changed,  like  him,  the  trowel  for  the  pen. 
Will  in  his  favour  move  your  critic  blows  1 
You  rather  wish  most  poets'  pens  vrere  troweli. 
Our  man  is  honest,  sensible,  and  plain,  , 

Nor  has  the  poet  made  him  pert  or  vain : 
No  beau,  no  courtier,  nor  conceited  youth ; 
But  then  so  rude,  he  always  speaks  the  truth ; 
I  told  him  he  must  flatter,  learn  address, 
And  gain  the  heart  of  some  rich  patroness ; 
'Tis  she,  said  I,  your  labours  will  reward. 
If  you  but  join  the  bricklayer's  with  the  baid ; 
Aa  thus-— Should  she  be  old  and  woiae  for 

wear, 
You  must  new-case  her  front,  and  her  repair : 
If  crack'd  in  fiune,  asacaroe  to  bear  a  tooeh, 
You  cannot  use  your  trowel  then  too  mocb ; 


EPILOGUE. 


ThnsI 

What  ean  be  doM 


id&iB  jiour 
hadB>Mtit^>plm: 
Mch  A  MBBpb  mui  1 
A  HMl'a  DoUung  woith,  and  noiyfat  avuliog, 
Unmi  hall  ftnimik  whan  then  la  a  frilinf . 
Aothan  in  thaaa  good  tunea  an  made  anaoaad, 
To  gant  thaaa  fiivoun  natnn  haa  nihaed. 
If  ho  wont  lib.  what  bonntj  can  he  cnni 
Wo  paj  for  vmul  wo  waati  not  wfaol  wo  hM 


Nay,        ^ 

Our  aax  wiU  atwaya 

If  hell  not  bend  htt  heart  to  thk  hM  doty, 

And  aall,  to  who  wiB  bqgr,  wH,  honour,  dhbIj; 

The  bricUayer  atill  for  him  the  proper  tfodeh, 

Too  loogh  to  deal  with  gcntlmnaatt  and  h- 

In   dmrt-^heyH   afl  awiid   Una,  and  BegM 
Union  that  yon,  hia  pationa,  win  pBoteot  him. 
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PROLOGUE. 


YAHiami  the  ehillB  of  aotliofs  now-a-dayi, 
For  Opoias,  Faroes,  Pantomiines  and  Plaje; 
Some  aoour  each  aluj  of  tlie  town  fat  wit, 
Doigip^  fawn  door  to  door  the  offiJ  bit; 
Plimge  in  each  cellar,  tnmbie  every  stall, 
And  Kod,  like  tailofs,  to  each  house  of  call ; 
Gat  every  novel,  strip  each  monthly  mnse, 
And  piUege  Poet's. Comer  of  its  news: 
That  done,  tbejr  melt  the  stale  fungo  down, 
And  set  their  dash  of  scraps  before  the  town: 
Boldly  invite  yon  lo  their  pilfiv'd  stem, 
Ciim  yoo,  then  wonder  you  can  eat  no  mon. 

Some,  in  our  English  dassics  deeply  read, 
Ransack  the  tombe  of  the  iUostrioiis  deed : 
HscfciMy  the  muse  of  Shakspeare  o'er  ana  o'er, 
Fiom  sbonlder  to  the  flank,  all  drench'd  in  gore. 

OthesL  to  foreign  cCmes  and  kingdoms  xoam, 
To  eeaica  for  what  is  better  foond  at  home : 
TheieeieantBafdjOhl  scandal  to  the  age  I 
Gkans  the  vpfe  lefose  of  the  Gallfe  Stage. 


Not  so  our  Baid— To'Oighl,  he  bids  me  say, 
Yoo  shall  receive  and  judge  an  English  play. 
From  no  man's  jest  he  draws  fotomoos  praise, 
Nor  ficom  his  iieighboiir's|nrden  croui  ms  bays; 
From  his  own  biesat  the  mial  story  flowi ; 
And  the  fipee  scene  no  foreign  master  knows: 
Nor  only  tenders  he  hb  work  as  new; 
He  hopes  'tis  good,  or  woaM  not  sive  it  yoo : 
Tme  homelT  ware,  and  made  of  nomdy  staff, 
Bight  BritiHi  dnigget,  hooeetj  winn,  and  loapi; 


No  station'd  friends  he  seeks,  no  hired  ippluHi^ 
But  constitntes  yoo  jurors  in  his  cause. 

For  fome  he  writes Shook!  folly  be  his  doom, 

Weigh  well  your  verdict,  and  then  give  it  home: 
Shomd  you  applaud,  let  that  appbuse  be  tme; 
For,  ondeeerved,  it  ehames  both  turn  and  yoo. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L-JL  rotky  Aor€,wiA  a  Fiwhtnum'a  Cb- 
bin  in  the  CUf;  a  xideni  TVs^mI;  wiCft  Tlhmdsr 
and  lightning:  a  Skip  Hiaeaoertd  ttrmdgd  an 
iha  Coaat.  Tike  CharacUra  snter,  t^itr  hamng 
laokti  oat  of  their  Cabin,  a»  if  waiting  for  Ot 
AialeamU  if  Ike  Storm. 

Goodwin,  Philip,  and  Fannt. 

PkU,  It  bkwsa  rank  atom;  'tisweO,frth«, 
we  bawled  the  boat  ashore  before  the  weather 
came  on;  she's  safe  bestowed,  however,  let  what 
will  happen. 

Good.  Ay,  Phifip,  we  had  need  be  provident : 
except  that  poor  skull,  my  child,  what  have  we 
left  in  this  world  that  we  can  call  oar  ownl 

PhiL  To  my  thoughts  now  we  live  as  happily 
in  this  poor  hut,  as  we  did  yonder  in  the  great 
house,  when  you  was  'Squire  Belfleld's  principal 
tenant,  and  as  topping  a  fiucmer  as  any  in  tike 
whole  ooontj  of  ComwalL 

Good.  Ah, child! 

Phil,  NaT,  never  droop :  to  be  sore,  fotber,  the 
'sqoive  hts  oEwt  Iwidlly  with  yoo,  end  a  nv^ty 
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[actl 


point  truly  iMhMguiied:  tlie  rain  of  an  honot 
man.  If  thon  an  to  be  the  oaea  of  a  great 
citate,  Heaven  continue  me  what  I  am 

jF\inny.  Ay,  ay,  brother,  a  good  cooacience  in 
a  eoane  dragget  la  better  titm  an  aching  heart  in 
a  filki^n  gown. 

Good.  WeO,  childntf,  well,  if  yon  can  bear 
BuafiDTtonee  patiently,  'twere  an  ill  office  for  me 
to  repine :  we  have  long  tilled  the  earth  for  a  enb- 
aifrtenoe ;  now,  Philip,  we  must  plough  the  ocean ; 
in  thoae  waves  lies  our  harvest ;  there,  my  brave 
lad,  we  have  an  equal  inheritance  with  the  beet 

PhU.  True,  lather;  the  sea,  that  feeds  ub,  pro- 
vides us  an  habitation  here  in  the  hoUow  of  the 
diff;  I  trust,  the  'squire  vill  exact  no  rent  iar 

tliis  dwelling Alas!   that  ever  two  brothere 

ahould  have  been  so  opposite  as  our  merciless 


we  toolc  up  that  woman  then  fhsm  CIib  f^fc^ 
that  sunk  along-side  of  us. 

iBt  SaU.  What,  Madam  Violetta,  as  they  cat 
her?  Why,  'tis  like  enough — But  hiuh,  heie 
comes  our  captain's  nephew;  he's  a  fanve  bd, 
and  a  seaman's  friend,  and,  between  yoo  and  me 
--[Boatswains  whistle.] — But  hark,  we  are  call- 
ed-<;ome  along.  [E^eeutU  Sailobm, 

SCENE  IV. 


landloid,  and  the  poor  young  gentleman  who  they 
my  is  now  dead. 

Oood.  Sirrah,  I  charge  you,  name  not  that  un- 
liap|7  jcatik  to  me  any  more.  I  was  emleavour* 
iqg  to  rovvet  him  and  his  misfortunes,  when  the 
sight  of  that  vessel  in  distress  brought  him  afir^h 
to  my  remembranoe ;  for,  it  seems,  he  perched 
hy  sea  j  the  more  shame  upon  him,  whose  cruelty 
and  injustice  drove  him  thither.  But  come-^the 
wind  lulls  apaca :  let  us  launch  the  boat,  and  make 
a  trip  to  yonder  vesael:  if  we  can  assist  in  light- 
ening herj^rhaps  she  may  ride  it  out 

BhU.  'Tis  to  no  purpose,  the  eraw  ave  ooming 
aabom  in  their  boat.  I  saw  them  enter  the  creek. 
Good.  Did  Toa  so  I  Then  do  you  and  your  sla- 
ter step  into  tne  cabin ;  make  a  good  fire,  and  pro- 
vide anch  fish  and  other  stores  as  you  have  vnthin : 
I  will  go  down  and  meet  them :  whoever  they 
may  be.  that  have  sufiered  this  misfortune  on  oar 
coasts,  let  us  remember,  children,  never  to  regaid 
999  man  aa  an  coe^y,  who  stands  in  need  of 
our  DTOtectkn.  [jRxii. 

JPhiL  I  am  stioiiglv  tempted  to  go  down  to  the 
cmek  too;  if  ftther  should  light  on  any  mischief 
—Wall,  for  QDca  in  my  life,  I'll  disobey  him  :  sis- 
tar,  ymi  omi  look  lo  matters  within  doon,  I'll  go 
mind  by  the  point,  and  be  there  as  soon  as  he. 
f\mny.  Do  so,  PluUp;  't,will  he  best. 

[Exeunt  severally. 

8CESE  II. 

Bt>^ntvr  QooDWiN,  followed  by  Fbancis,  and 
sts«rai  Sailobs,  carrying  Goods  and  ChesU 
Jrmntke  Wrtds, 

Good.  This  way  my  friends,  this  way ;  there 's 
stowage  enough  within  for  all  your  goods. 

FVon.  Come,  bear  a  hand,  my  brave  lads; 
there's  no  time  to  lose:  follow  that  honest  man, 
and  set  4own  your  chests  where  he  directs  you. 

iSbtZ.  Troth,  I  care  not  how  goon  I'm  quit  of 
niMi  *tiB  phguy  heavy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III 

Enter  other  Sailors. 

1st.  Sad  Here 's  a  pretty  spot  of  work !  plague 
on't,  what  a  night  has  this  been  !  1  thought  t& 
damned  iea-«hore  would  catch  us  at  last. 

%l  Saa.  Why,  'twas  impossible  to  claw  her 
off,  wellj  there 's  an  end  of  her— The  Charming 
Bally  privateer!— Poor  soul !— A  better  searboat 
never  swam  upon  the  salt  sea. 

od  SaS.  I  knew  we  should  hav»  no  loek  after 


Enter  Belfield  Junior ,  and 'Pvustcjm. 

Bel.  jun.  That  ever  fortune  aboold  cast  as  ii»- 
on  this  coast  I  Francis. 

/Von.  Sir. 

Bel.  jun.  Have  the  people  landed  thooe  ^hf^ 
we  brought  off  with  us  in  the  boat  1 

rran.    They  have.   Sir:    an  oM  ^Aetmaa 
whom  we  met,  has  shown  ns  here  to  a  ca^vvrn  in 
the  cliff,  where  we  have  stowed  tbcsn  aU  in  aafttr 

Bel.  jun.  That 's  well.     Where  'a  my  nnclef 

I^Van.  On  board.  No  persuasions  can  prevail 
on  him  to  quit  the  ship,  which  Jmo  awvm  wiS 
lift  with  the  tide:  his  old'enoy,  tlie  maaler  k 
with  him ;  and  they  ply  the  caaka  so  bri^lT  ihtf 
it  seems  a  moot  pomt  which  fills  the  &8taaL'tfaer 
or  the  wreck.  '      ^ 

Bel.  jun.  Strange  insensibility !    bat  yoB  mnt 
bnng  him  off  by  force  then,  it  Aeie  is  no  other 
way  of  saving  him  :  I  think,  o' my  oonscieocse  he 
IS  as  indiflerent  to  danger  as  the  plank  he  treadi 
on.    We  are  now  thrown  upon  my  nnnatonl 
brnther's  estate;  that  house,  Franda,  which  voa 
see  to  the  left,  is  his ;  and  what  may  be  the  oai- 
sequence  if  he  and  my  uncle  should  meet,  I  know 
not ;  for  such  has  been  Captain  Irooaidcv'  resent- 
ment on  my  account,  that  he  has  decJarvd  war 
against  the  very  name  of  BeifieM ;  and  in  one  of 
bis  whimsical -passions,  you  know,  insisted  on  my 
layinffit  aside  for  ever:  so  thai  hitfamo  I  Aave 
been  known  on  board  by  no  other  name  thfi%  t^^ 
of  Lewson. 

FVan.  'Tis  true,  Sit ;  and  I  think  "frwil  be  ad- 
visable to  continue  the  disguise  aa  lonff  aa  vm 
can.  As  for  the  old  captain,  from  the  1%  lie  al- 
ways leads  on  shore,  and  his  impatience  to  re4 
on  board  again,  I  thftik  'tis  viry  poeaihle  an  inter- 
view between  him  and  yoor  brother  may  be  pro- 
vented.  *^ 

Bel.  jun.  T  thmk  so  toa  Go  then,  f^vmncta. 
and  conduct  the  old  gentleman  hither;  1  9e&  V3^ 
letta  cominff.  [Exit  Frakcis.]  Suve  there  is 
something  m  that  woman's  story  uneoomMynlv 
mysterious— Of  English  jparents— bora  in  Ucibon 
— her  family  and  fortune  buried  in  the  earthquake 

ao  much  she  fteely  teHs :  but  mom,   1    ton 

convinced  remains  untold,  and  of  a  melancboiy 
sort :  she  has  once  or  twice,  as  I  thought,  aeemed 
disposed  to  unliosom  herself  to  me ;  hat  it  as  so 
painful  to  be  told  of  sorrows  one  haani  poarer  to 
relieve,  that  I  have  hitherto  avoided  the  d&eoiine. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Violetta. 

Bel.  jun.  Well,  Madam,  meJanchoflj  still  1  siill 
that  lace  of  aonow  and  deapoir?  twice  shin- 
wrecked,  and  twioe  reacued  from  the  jawaof  <ieath. 
do  yon  regret  your  preservation  1  and  have  lii 
curred  your  dispJeaaim  by  pfoiongli^i  your  ex- 


▼il] 
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f%».  Not  flo,  Mr.  LewBon;  nich  ingratitude 
be  &r  from  me.  Can  I  forget  when  the  vesael, 
in  which  I  had  sailed  from  Portugal,  fwDdered 
by  your  aide,  with  what  noble,  what  benevolent 
aidoar  you  flew  to  my  aaaiatancel  Regardful 
only  of  my  safety,  your  own  seemed  no  part  of 
your  care. 

Bel.  jun.  Oh,  no  more  of  this ;  the  preserva- 
tion of  a  fellow-creature  is  as  natural  as  self-de- 
iMioe :  you  now,  for  the  first  time  in  your  life, 
breathe  the  aii  of  England — A  rough  reception 
it  has  given  you ;  but  be  not  thereforediscooraged : 
our  hearts,  Violetta,  are  more  accessible  than  our 
shores ;  nor  can  you  find  inhospitality  in  Britain, 
save  in  our  climate  only. 

Vio,  These  characteristics  of  the  English  may 
be  just ;  I  take  my  estimate  from  a  less  £vourable 
example. 

Bel.  jun.  Yillany,  Madam,  is  the  growth  of 
every  soil;  nor  can  I,  while  yonder  habitation 
is  in  my  view,  forget  that  England  has  given 
birth  to  monsters  that  disgrace  humanity;  but 
this  I  will  say  for  my  countrymen,  that  where 
you  can  point  out  one  rascal  with  a  heart  to  wrong 
you,  I  will  produce  fifty  honest  fellows  ready  and 
lesolute  to  redress  you. 

Vio.  Ah '. — But  on  what  part  of  the  Kngl^h 
coast  is  it  that  we  are  now  landed  ? 

Bd.  jun.  On  the  coast  of  Cornwall. 

Vio.  Of  Cornwall,  is  it  1  You  seem  to  know 
the  owner  of  that  house :  are  you  well  acquainted 
with  the  country  hereabouts  1 

Bel.  jun.  Intimately ;  it  has  been  the  cradle  of 
my  in&ncy,  and,  with  little  interruption,  my  re- 
siaenoe  ever  since. 

Vio.  You  are  amon^  your  friends,  then,  no 
doubt;  how  fortunate  is  it,  that  you  will  have 
their  consolation  and  aniBtance  in  your  distress. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam 

Vio.  Every  moment  will  bring  them  down  to 
the  very  shores ;  this  brave,  humane,  this  hospi- 
table people  will  flock,  in  crowds,  to  your  relief; 
your  mends,  Mr.  Lewson— 

Bel.  jun.  My  friends,  Yioletta  I  must  I  confess 
it  to  you,  I  have  no  friends— Those  rocks,  that 
have  thus  scattered  my  treasure;  those  waves, 
that  have  devoured  them,  to  me  are  not  so  fatal  as 
hath  been  that  man  whom  Nature  meant  to  be 
my  nearest  friend. 

Vio.  What,  and  axe  you  a  fellow-suflTerer  then? 
Is  this  the  way  you  reconcile  me  to  your  nation  1 
Are  these  the  friends  of  human  kind!  Why 
doo't  we  fly  from  this  ungenerous,  this  ungrateful 
country  1 

Bel.  jun.  Hold,  Madam ;  one  villain,  however 
base,  can  no  more  invdve  a  whole  nation  in  his 
crimes,  than  one  example,  however  dignified,  can 
inspire  it  with  his  virtues:  thank  Heaven,  the 
worthless  owner  of  that  mansion  is  yet  without 
arivaL 

Vio.  You  have  twice  directed  my  attention  to 
that  house;  'tis  a  lovely  spot :  what  oity  that  so 
delidoosa  retirement  should  be  mane  the  resi- 
dence of  so  undeserving  a  being. 

Bel.  jun.  It  is  indeal  a  charming  place,  and 
was  once  the  seat  of  hospitality  and  Honour ;  but 
its  present  possessor,  Andrew  Belfield Ma- 
dam, for  Heaven's  sake,  what  ails  you  1  you  seem 
suddenly  disordered — Have  I  said — 

Vio.  No,  'tis  nothing ;  don't  regard  me,  Mr. 
Lewson :  I  am  weak,  and  subject  to  these  sur- 
i;  I  ahall  be  gkd,  however,  to  ntiie. 


Bel.  jun.  A  little  repose  I  hope  will  relieve 
you ;  within  this  hut  some  accommodation  may 
be  found ;  lean  on  my  arm. 

[Leads  her  to  the  door  qf  the  cabin, 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Goodwin. 

Good.  Heaven  defend  me !  do  my  eyres  deceive 
mel  'tis  wondrous  like  his  shape,  his  air,  his 
look— ^ — 

Bel.  jun.  What  is  your  astonishment,  friend  1 
Do  you  know  me  1  If  it  was  not  for  that  habit,  I 
should  sayyour  name  is  Goodwin.   * 

Good.  Tis  he ;  he  is  alive !  my  dear  young 
master,  Mr.  Belneldl  Yes,  Sir,  my  name  is 
Goodwin  :  however  changed  my  appearance,  my 
heart  is  still  the  same,  and  overflows  with  joy  at 
this  unexpected  meeting. 

Bel.  jun.  Give  me  thy  hand,  my  old,  my  ho- 
nest friend ;  and  is  this  sony  hole  thy  habitatiDnl 

Good.  It  is. 

Bel.  jun.  The  world  I  see  has  frowned  on  thee 
since  we  parted. 

Good.  Yes,  Sir :  but  what  are  my  misfortunes  1 
you  must  have  undergone  innumerable  hardships, 
and  now,  at  last,  shipwrecked  on  your  own  coast  I 
Well,  but  ^our  vessel  is  not  totally  lost,  and  we 
will  work  night  and  day  in  saving  your  eflccts. 

Bel.  jun.  Oh,  ob  for  that,  the  sea  gave  all,  let 
it  take  back  a  part :  I  have  enough  on  shore  not 
to  envy  my  brotner  nis  fortune.  But  there  is  one 
blessing,  master  Goodwin,  I  own  I  should  grudge 
him  the  possession  of  There  was  a  young 
lady 

Good.  What,  Sir,  haven't  you  forgot  Miss  So- 
phia? 

Bel.  jun.  Forget  her !  my  heart  trembles  while  I 
ask  you,  if  she  is  indeed,  as  you  call  her,  Miss 
Sophia. 

Good.  She  is  yet  unmarried,  though  every  day 
we  expect 

Bel.  jun.  'Tis  enough :  Fortune,  I  acquit  thee  f 
— Happy  bo  the  winds  that  threw  me  on  thiu 
coast,  and  blessed  the  rocks  that  receive  me !  Let 
my  vessel  go  to  pieces ;  she  has  done  her  part  in 
bearing  me  hither,  while  I  can  cast  myselr  at  the 
feet  of^my  Sophia,  recount  to  her  my  unabating 
passion,  and  have  one  fidr  struggle  for  her  heart. 

[ExewtU. 

SCENE  VII 

Enter  Violetti. 

Vio.  Once  more  1  am  alone.  How  my  heart 
sunk  when  Lewson  pronounced  the  name  of  Bel- 
field  !  It  must  be  he,  it  must  be  my  fake,  cruel, 
yet  (spite  of  all  my  wrongs)  beloved  husband : 
yes,  there  he  lives:  each  circumstance  confinns 
it :  Cornwall  the  county ;  here  the  sea-coast,  and 
these  white,  craggy  clif&;  there  the  disposition 
of  his  seat ;  the  grove,  lake,  lawn ;  every  feature 
of  the  landscape  tallies  with  the  descriptions  he 
has  given  me  of  it  What  shall  I  do,  and  to 
whom  shall  I  complain  1  When  Lewson  spoke 
of  him,  it  was  with  a  bitterness  that  shocked  me : 
I  will  not  disclose  myself  to  him :  by  what  fell 
from  him,  I  suspect  he  is  related  to  Mr.  Belfield— 
But  hush,  I  talk  to  these  rocks,  and  forget  that 
they  have  eaiB. 
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BfderFAmrr, 


Panny.  Are  yoa  any  better,  Madam  1  Is  the 
air  of  anj  lernoe  to  you  1 

Vio.  I  am  much  relieved  by  it :  the  beauty  of 
that  place  attracted  my  attention,  and,  if  you 
pleaae,  we  will  walJK  further  up  the  hill  to  take  a 
jwaier  view  of  it.  [ExcutU. 

scESE  vni. 

Part  qf  the  Crew  enter,  wUk  Ironsidis  and 
Skiff  in  the  midat  qf  them, 

Omne§.  Huzza,  huzza,  huzza ! 

IH  Sail,  Long  life  to  your  honour!  wdcome 
•shore,  noble  captain. 

2d  SaU.  Avast  there,  Jack :  stand  clear  and 
let  his  old  honour  pass ;  bless  his  heart,  he  looks 
eheerly,  howsomever ;  let  the  world  wag  as  it 
will,  lie'U  never  flinch. 

3<f  SaU.  Not  he ;  he 's  true  Engliih  oak  to  the 
beait  of  him ;  and  a  fine  old  seaman-like  figure 
be  is. 

han.  Ah,  messmates,  we're  all  aground;  I 
have  been  takinff  a  parting  cup  with  the  Charm- 
ing Sally — She  s  gone;  but  the  stoutest  bark 
must  have  an  end ;  master  here  and  I  did  all  we 
could  to  lighten  her ;  we  took  leave  of  her  in  an 
officer-like  sianner. 

Itt  SaU.  Hang  sorrow;  we  know  the  worse 
on*t ;  'tis  only  taking  s  fresh  cruise :  and,  for  my 
part.  111  sail  with  Captain  Ironsides  as  &r  as 
there 's  water  to  carry  me. 

Omne*.  So  we  will  all. 

fron.  Say  ye  so,  my  hearts ;  if  the  wind  sits 
that  way,  hoist  sail,  say  I ;  old  Georse  will  make 
one  amongst  you,  if  that  be  all ;  I  nate  an  idle 
life — So,  so :  away  to  your  work :  to-morrow 
well  make  a  day  on*t.  [Exeunt  SaxUrrs. 

SqENE  IX. 

Enter  Ironsides  and  Skiff. 

Trmi.  Skifi*! 

Ski^.  Here,  your  honour. 

Iron.  I  told  you.  Skiff,  how  'twould  be ;  if  you 
had  luffed  up  in  time,  as  I  would  have  had  you, 
and  not  made  so  free  with  the  land,  this  miahap 
had  never  come  to  pass. 

Skif.  Lord  love  you,  Csptain  Ironsides,  'twas 
a  barrel  of  beef  to  a  biscut,  the  wind  had  not 
ahiftied  so  direct  contrary  as  it  did ;  who  could 
have  thought  it  1 

Iron,  Why,  I  could  have  thought  it:  every 
body  could  have  thought  it:  dQ  you  consider 
whereabouts  you  are,  mun  1  Upon  the  coast  of 
England,  as  I  take  it.    Every  thing  goes  contra/y 

both  by  sea  and  land Every  thing  whips,  and 

chops,  and  changes  about  like  mad  in  this  country ; 
and  the  people  I  think,  are  as  full  of  vagaries  as 
the  climate. 

Skif^.  Well,  I  could  have  swore 

Iron.  Ay.  so  you  could.  Skiff,  and  so  you  did, 
pretty  roundly  too :  but  for  the  good  you  did  by 
It,  you  might  as  well  have  puffra  a  whiff  of  to- 
bacco in  the  wind's  face. 

Skiff.  Wdl,  captain,  though  we  have  lost  our 
ship,  we  hav'n't  lost  our  all:  thank  the  fates, 
we've  savod  treasure  enough  to  make  all  our  for- 
tunes notwithstanding. 

Jbvn.  Fortunes,  quotha  7  What  have  two  such 


old  weatfaer-beMten  ftlkyws.  as  thee  «iid  I  are,  ts 
do  with  fortune:  or,  indeed,  what  hmm  foKtMmt  u 
do  with  us  1  Flip  and  tobaooo  is  the  only  kumy 
we  have  any  lehsh  for;  had  we  fine  haamm  oooU 
we  Uve  in  'em  1  a  greasy  hammock  liae  been  oor 
birth  for  these  fifky  years :  fine  htxmen,  oankk  we 
ride  'em  1  and  as  for  the  £ur  aex,  tkuan,  that  mj 
nephew  makes  such  a  pother  about,  I  doo^t  knoir 
what  thou  may'st  think  of  the  metier,  Skii^  fast 
for  my  own  part,  I  shou^  not  caie  if  thoe 
no  such  animals  in  cieation. 

8C£SE  X. 


Enter  ironsides,  Skiff,  and  BELriEtj>,. 


Bel,  jun.  Uncle ;  what  dieer,  men  7 

Iron.  Oh,  Bob,  is  it  thse  1  whither 
my  dear  boy  1 

Bel.htn.  Why,  how  can  yoa  arit  «kIi  e  o^ 
tion  1  We  have  Umded  our  tnaaure,  served  all 
friends,  and  set  foot  upon  Kngftah  gnmnd,  and 
what  business  think  yon  can  a  yoni^  Callow  like 
mo  have,  but  one  1 

Iron.  Pshaw,  you're  a  fool.  Bob ;  thcaawencfaM 
will  be  the  undouig  of  you ;  a  plague  of  'em  sl- 
together,  say  I ;  wnat  are  the j  good  Ibr,  but  to 
spoil  company,  and  keep  brave  fellows  baa 
their  dutyl  O'  my  conscienoe,  thej  do  mar 
mischief  to  the  king  s  navy  in  one  t^weHemeoth, 
than  the  French  have  done  in  ten ;  e  peck  of— 
but  I  ha'  done  with  'em ;  thank  tbe  etan,  I  hi' 


'em,  I  ha'  aothji^  to 


nal  that  ny  wife 


&irly  washed  my  hands  of 
say  to  none  of  'em. 

Skif.  Mercy  be  good  unto  na  I 
oould  but  hear  your  wonhip  talk. 

Bel.  jun.  On,  my  dear  uncle 

Iron.  But  I'll  veer  away  no  move  good  advice 
after  yon,  so  even  drive  as  yon  win  under  yoar 
petticoat-sails; — black,  brown,  foir,  or  tawney, 
'tis  all  fish  that  comes  in  yoor  net :  why,wtee  's 
your  reason.  Bob.  all  this  here  while  ?  Where  ^ 
your  reiigion,  and  be  <lamned  to  3KM1 1 

Bel.  jun.  Come,  come,  my  dear  nnde,  a  trace 
to  your  philosophy.  Gro,  throw  yoor  <Ulara  into 
yonder  ocean,  and  bribe  the  tempest  to  beatiU; 
you  shall  as  soon  reverse  the  opeiationsaf  natme, 
as  ween  my  heart  from  my  Sophia. 

Iron.  Hold,  hold,  take  me  right ;  if  by  Soplna, 
you  mean  the  daughter  of  Sir  oeo^emin  f>ove,  I 
don't  care  if  I  make  tmewith  you;  wbmt  mmy'et 
thon,  lx>y,  shall  it  be  so  ? 

Bel.  jun.  So  then  you  tlunik  there  zoey  Vie  one 
good  woman,  however  1 

Iron.  Just  as  I  think  there  may  be  one  boncat 
Dutchman,  one  sober  German,  or  one  rigfateoos 
Methodist.  Look'e,  Bob,  so  I  do  but  keep  ciiiglc; 
1  have  no  objection  to  oth«r  people's  marrying ; 
but,  on  these  occasions,  I  would  manage  myaelf 
as  I  would  my  ship ;  not  by  running  her  into 
every  odd  creek  and  cranny,  in  the  anraggling 
fashion,  ns  if  1  had  no  good  credentiala  to  pvo- 
dooe;  but  play  foiriy,  and  in  sight,  d'ye  see;  and 
whenever  a  safe  harbour  opens,  aland  boUly  in, 
hoy,  and  lay  her  up  snug,  in  a  good  birth,  onoe 
for  all. 

Bel.  jun.  Come  then,  unde,  let  os  aboot  it; 
and  you  may  greatly  fovour  my  enterpriae,  since 
you  can  keep  the  father  and  mother  in  pJay  while 

Iron.  Avast  young  man,  avast  ^  the  fatlMr,  if 
you  please,  without  the  mother;  Sir  Benjaimn  ^ 
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a  pMnKle  good  oomprnkm,  fat  •  Umd-man ;  but 
fbr  my  laay^— I'U  have  nothing  to  say  to  my 
lady;  she's  his  wife,  thank  the  stan,  and  not 

mine. 

Bd,jmn.  Be  it  as  yoo  will ;  1  shall  be  glad  of 
your  oompany  on  any  terms. 

Iran.  Say  no  more  then.  Aboat  ship;  if  yon 
aie  bound  for  that  port,  I'm  jour  mate : — ^master, 
look  to  the  wieek,  I'm  for  a  nesh  cruize. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  Z—  TTie  ouUide  of  Sie  Benjamin 

Dove's  Howe, 

Enter  Belfield,  BentoTf  and  Lucy  Waters. 

iMcy.  What,  don't  I  know  you,  hav'n't  you 
been  to  me  of  all  mankind  the  basest  1 

BeL  sen.  Not  yet,  Lucy. 
'    Xiucy.  Sure,  Mr.  BelfieU,  you  wont  pretend  to 
deny  it  to  my  ftoe. 

BeL  ten.  To  thy  &oe,  child,  I  will  not  pretend 
that  I  can  4eny  any  thins ;  you  are  much  too 
handsome  to  be  oontndicted. 

ZAicy.  Pish! 

Bel. ten.  Sot  sot 

Iduetf.  HaVn't  you,  ftithlww  as  you  aie,  promised 
me  marriage  over  and  over  again  1 

Bel.  ten.  Repeatedly. 

lAbcy.  And  you  have  now  engaged  yourself  to 
the  daughter  of  Sir  Benjaoiin  Dove,  have  you 
noil 

Bel.  ten.  Assuredly. 

lAbtjf.  Let  me  demand  of  you  then,  Mr.  Bel- 
field,  smoe  you  had  no  honourable  designs  to- 
waros  me  yoursdf,  why  you  prevented  those  of 
an  humbler  lover,  younjg  Philip,  the  son  of  your 
late  tenant,  poor  Groodwm  % 

BeL  ten.  For  the  very  reason  you  state  in  your 
^  question :  because  I  had  no  honourable  designs, 
and  he  nad ;  yon  disappointed  my  hopes,  and  I 
was  resolved  to  defeat  his. 

Lntey.  And  this  you  thought  reason  sufficient 
to  expel  his  fether  from  your  &rm ;  to  persecute 
1dm  and  his  innocent  femil^  till  you  had  accom- 
plished their  ruin,  and  dnven  them  to  the  very 
nink  of  the  ocean  for  their  habitation  and  sub- 
sistenoel 

Bel.  ten.  Your  questions,  Miss  Lucy,  begin  to 
be  impertinent. 

hwey.  Oh,  do  they  touch  you;  Sir!  but  PU 
waste  no  moretime  with  you ;  my  business  is  with 

£oar  Sophia ;  here,  in  me  very  spot  which  yon 
ope  to  make  the  scene  of  your  ffuQty  triamphs, 
win  I  expose  you  to  her ;  set  forth  your  inhuman 
conduct  to  your  unhappy  brother ;  and  detect  the 
mean  artifices  you  haveoeen  driven  to,  in  order 
to  displaee  him  in  her  afbctions. 

Bel.  ten.  You  will  % 

lAtey,  I  will,  be  assured ;  so  let  them  pass. 

Bel.  ten.  Stay,  Lucy,  understand  yourself  a 
little  better;  didn't  you  protend  to  Sophia  that 
my  brother  paid  his  addresses  to  you ;  that  he 
had  pledged  himself  to  marry  you;  nay,  that  he 
had ■ 

Lwey.  Hold,  Mr.  Belfield,  nor  further  explain 
a  tranMCtion,  which,  though  it  reflects  shame 
enough  upon  me,  that  was  ^our  instrument,  ou^ht 
to  cover  you,  who  was  principal  in  the  dime,  with 
twble  OMifhaion  and  lemoiae. 


BeL  ten.  True,  child,  it  was  rather  a  disre- 
putable transaction ;  and  'tis  therefore  fit  no  part 
of  it  should  rest  with  me :  I  shall  disavow  it  alto- 
gether. 

Lucy.  Incredible  confidence ! 

Bel.  sen.  We  shall  see  who  will  meet  most  be- 
lief in  the  world,  you  or  I ;  choose  therefore  3rour 
part :  if  you  keep  my  secret,  you  make  me  your 
friend ;  if  you  betray  it,  you  have  me  for  your 
enemy ;  and  a  fatal  one  you  shall  find  me.  Now 
enter,  if  you  think  fit;  there  lies  your  way  ta 
Sophia.'  [iSi/te  goet  into  the  htmae.^  So !  how  am 
I  to  parry  this  blow  7 — what  plea  snail  I  use  with 
Sophia  1-— 'twas  the  ardour  of  my  love any 


thing  will  find  pardon  with  a  woman,  that  con- 
veys fiattery  to  her  charms. — ^Afler  all,  if  the 
worst  should  happen,  and  I  be  defeated  in  this 
match,  so  shall  I  be  saved  from  doing  that,  whidi, 
when  done,  'tis  probable  I  may  repent  of;  and  I 
have  some  intimations  from  within,  which  tell 
me  that  it  will  be  so :  I  perceive  that,  in  this  life,  ha 
who  Is  checked  by  the  robs  of  compunction,  eisk 
never  arrive  at  the  summit  of  prosperity.       ^^ 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Belfield,  tenior,  and  Patebsom. 

Pal.  What,  melancholy,  Mr.  Belfield  1  So 
near  your  happiness,  and  so  full  of  thought  1 

Bd,  ten.  Happiness,  what 's  that  1 

Pat.  I'll  tell  you,  Sir:  the  possession  of  a 
lovely  girl,  with  mky  thousand  pounds  in  her  lap, 
and  twice  fifty  thousand  virtues  in  her  mind; 
this  I  call  happiness,  as  much  as  mortal  man  can 
merit ;  and  this,  as  I  take  it,  you  are  destined  to 
enjoy. 

BeL  ten.  That  is  not  so  certain,  Mr.  Pater- 
son ;  would  you  believe  it,  that  perverse  hussy, 
Lucy  Waters,  who  left  me  but  this  minute,  threat- 
ens to  transverse  all  my  hopes,  and  is  gone  this 
instant  to  Sophia  with  that  resolution  1 

Pat.  Impossible !  how  is  Miss  Waters  provided 
or  provoked  to  do  this  1 

Bel.  ten.  Why,  'tis  a  foolish  story,  and  scarce 
worth  relating  to  you :  but  you  know,  when  your 
letters  called  n^  home  from  Portugal,  I  found  my 
younger  brother  in  close  attendance  on  Miss  Dove; 
and,  indeed,  such  good  use  had  the  fellow  made 
of  his  time  in  my  absence,  that  I  found  it  impos- 
sible to  counterwork  his  operations  by  fair  and 
open  approaches ;  so,  to  make  short  of  the  story, 
I  took  this  girl,  Lucy  Waters,  into  partnersh^ ; 
and,  by  a  happy  device,  ruined  him  with  Sophia, 

Pat.  This,  Mr.  fielfiekl,  I  neither  know,  nog 
wish  to  know. 

Bel.  ten.  Let  it  pass,  then :  defeated  in  them 
views,  my  brother,  as  you  know,  betook  himself 
to  the  desperate  course  of  privateering,  with  that 
<4d  tar-barrel,  my  unde :  what  may  have  been 
his  fate,  I  know  not,  but  I  have  found  it  conve- 
nient to  propagate  a  report  of  his  death. 

Pal.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  Mr.  Belfiekl ;  I  wish 
nothing  was  convenient  that  can  be  thought  dia- 
honourable. 

Bel.  sen.  Nature,  Mr.  Peterson,  never  put 
into  a  human  composition  more  candour  and  cre- 
dulity than  she  did  into  mine ;  but  acquaintance 
with  life  has  shown  me  how  impracticable  these 

Erinciples  are ;  to  live  with  mankind,  we  must 
ve  like  mankind :  was  it  a  world  of  honeoty^  | 
shooU  Uuah  to  be  a  man  of  art. 
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Pof.  And  do  yon  dnon  of  e«0r  TMehing  voar 
'•  end  ft^  siidi  crooked  path*  m  uom 


£«[.  MR.  And  yet  my  most  mge  moralist,  won- 
derfol  M  it  may  teem  to  thee,  true  it  is  notwitfa- 
itiniing.  that  after  having  threaded  all  these  by- 
ways and  crooked  alleys,  whkh  thy  right-lined 
•puehensuB  knows  nocning  of;  aAer  having 
oiven  my  rival  from  the  field,  and  being  almost 
kk  possewioQ  of  the  spMl,  stall  i  feel  a  repugnance 
Im  me  that  almost  tempts  me  to  renounce  my  good 
hULmm,  and  abandon  the  victory  I  have  stru^iled 
flo  hard  to  obtain. 

PaL  i  guessed  as  much ;  *tis  your  V ioietta ; 
*tm  TOW  &»  Portuguese  that  counterworks  your 
food  Ibitttne }  and,  I  must  own  to  you,  it  was 
|Mfncipally  Co  mve  you  fipom  that  improvident  at- 
toehawnt,  that  1  wrote  so  pressingly  ibr  your  re- 
turn;  boA  though  1  have  got  your  body  in  sale 
kaidmg,  jfour  heart  is  still  at  Jjwbon ;  and  if  you 
■MUTT  miss  Dove,  'tas  because  Violetta'a  fixtune 
mm  demolished  by  the  earthquake,  and  Sir  Ben- 
jamin's stands  saw  upon  terra  firma. 

Bel.  ten.  Pr'ythee,  Paterson,  don't  be  too  hard 
upon  me :  sure  you  don't  sunect  that  1  am  mar- 
ned  to  Yioletto. 

Pat.  Married  to  Violettal  Now  you  grow 
nneh  too  serious,  and  'Us  time  to  put  an  end  to 
the  diMXNine.  [ExU. 

BeLmn.  And  you  grow  much  too  quick-sight- 
ed, Mr.  PalerMB,  for  my  acquaintance.  I  think 
hi  does  not  quite  suspect  ms  of  doable  dealing  in 
this  business;  and  yet  I  have  my  doubts;  his 
leply  to  my  question  was  equivocal,  and  his  de- 
parNn  abvupt — I  know  not  what  to  think 
This  I  know,  that  love  is  a  deity,  and  avarice  a 
devil ;  that  Violetta  is  my  lawful  wife,  and  that 
AiidfBW  BelfisUI  is  a  villam.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III 
Patkbson  iMsses  over  Hu  Stage. 

Pat.  Ail  abioad  this  fine  di^ — aot  a  cnafture 
wiCfaiBdoon. 

Bnler  Kitty. 

KiUy.  Mr.  Peterson !  hist,  Mr.  Paterson,  a 
word  in  your  ear,  sweet  Sir. 

Pat.  Curse  on't,  she  has  caught  me~WeU, 
Idrs.  Kittv. 

Kitty,  why,  I  have  been  hunting  you  all  the 
house  over ;  my  lady 's  impatient  to  see  you. 

Pat.  Oh,  I'm  my  Lady  Dove's  most  obedient 
aeKvant^-And  wiiat  are  her  ladyship's  commands, 
pcayl 

Kitty.  Fj,  Mr.  Pateison;  how  should  I  know 
what  Eer  ladyship  wants  with  you ;  but  a  secret 
it  is,  no  doubt,  for  she  desires  you  to  come  to  her 
Immediately  in  the  garden,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
yew-trse  rak,  next  the  warren. 

Pat.  The  devil  she  does ! What  a  pity  it 

is,  Mrs.  Kitty,  we  can't  cure  your  lady  of  this 
torn  ibr  solitooe ;  I  wish  you  would  go  with  me ; 
your  company,  probably,  will  divert  her  from  her 
contemplations;  besides,  I  shall  certainly  mistake 
the  plage. 

&itty.  I  go  with  you,  Mr.  PatenK>n  1  a  fine 
thing  truly :  I'd  have  you  to  know  that  my  cha- 
itcter  is  not  to  be  trusted  with  young  fellows  in 


yew-tree  walks,  whatever  ny  lad^ 

the  matter ^Besides,  I've 

another  place.  [Exit 

Pat.  What  a  devilish  dilemma  am  I  in  f-^-Wfay, 

this  is  a  peremptory  assignation-— Ceitsoii  it  is, 

there  sre  some  ladies  that  no  wise  mwa  ahnflH 

be  commcmly  dvil  to Here  hav«  I   been  gaft- 

lerinff  myself  that  I  was  stroaking  a  taraaganl 
into  humour,  and  all  the  while  hnve  been  faetiay- 
ing  a  tender  victim  into  love — Love,  kyve  did  1 
ssy  t  her  ladyship's  passion  is  a.dis|gr«ee  to  the 
name— But  what  shall  I  do  1— ^is  a  pitifiil  thing 
to  nm  away  from  a  vutory ;  but  'tm  lieque&tly 
the  case  in  precipitate  suooassea;  we  eenquer 
more  than  we  have  wit  to  keep,  or  mbOttw  to 
«y«y-  lEziL 

SCENE  ir.—Change9  to  the  Yew^rre  fTaik. 
Elder  Belfield,  junior. 

Bel.  jun.  Now  could  I  but  meet  my  Sophis— 
Where  can  she  have  hid  herself  l—ficmh  \  Ladj 
Doytt  as  I  live. 

Lady  D.  So,  Mr.  Paterson.  joa're  &  pc^ 

gentleman  to  keep  a  Udy  waiting    here  :  wiiy, 
ow  you  stand  ?— ^^ome,  come^  I  MiaH  expect  a 

handsome  atonement  for  this  uideoomm ^Whj, 

what,  let  me  kwk^Ah !  who  have  we  beie  1 

Bel.  jun.  A  man,  Madam ;  and  though  not 
your  man,  yet  one  as  honest  and  as  secret :  come, 
come,  my  lady,  I'm  no  tell  tale ;  be  yon  bat  gnle- 
ful,  this  eoes  no  further. 

Ixidy  D.  Lost  and  undone:  joang  Belfield ! 

Bel.  jun.  The  same:  but  be  not  alarmed;  we 
both  have  our  secrets;  I  am,  like  yon,  a  votary  to 
love;  fevour  but  my  virtuous  passaon  fcr  Miss 
Dove,  and  take  yon  your  Paterson ;  I  i»h«n  be  si- 
lent as  the  grave. 

Lady  D.  Humph  t 

Bel.  jun.  Nay,  never  hesitate;  my  brother,  I 
know,  had  your  wishes ;  but  wherein  has  ^stuie 
favoured  him  more  than  me  1  And,  giiw^  For- 
tune has  now  made  my  scale  as  heavy  as  hs, 
why  should  you  partialljjr  direct  the  beam  1 

Lady  D.  Well,  if  it  is  so,  and  that  too  pro- 
mise not  to  betray  me But  this  acdd^t  i^T^ 

so  disoompoeed  me,  (plague  on't,  say  I)  dont 
press  me  any  further  at  present;  1  musA  leave 
you ;  remember  the  condition  of  our  i^greement, 

and  expect  my  friendship- Oh,  I  could  tc«r 

your  eyes  out  f iSrtV. 

Bel  jun.  Well,  Sir  Beniaimn,  keep  your  o\w^n 
counsel,  if  you  are  wise ;  IH  do  as  1  would  be 
done  by;  had  I  such  a  wife  as  Lady  Dove,  I 
should  be  very  happy  to  have  such  a  finend  as 
Mr.  Paterson.  I-ExO. 

SCENE  V. 

ESnter  Sofhu  Dove  and  TJocr  Watebsl 


Luey.  If  there  is  fidth  in  wooun.  I  faftw 
young  Bdfield;   I  have  beheld  hiii  apnaiilMn: 
for  what  else  couM  it  be  1  ^^ 

Soph.  Howl  when*?  where  1  I  absJl  ft"»« 
with  surprise. 

Lucy.  As  I  croosed  the  yew4ree  wnik,  I  saw 
him  pass  by  the  head  of  the  canal  UawsM^ki  tha 
house.  Alasl  poor  vonth,  the  injutio  I  bave 
done  him  have  called  him  fiuoi  h»  gimwfc. 
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Soph.  Injariea,  Miu  Wateral  what  injaries 
have  you  done  himi  Tell  me ;  for  therein,  per> 
haps,  I  mar  be  concerned. 

LMcy.  Deeply  concerned  yon  are ;  with  the 
most  penitent  remorse  I  oonfees  it  to  you.  that 
hie  anectiona  to  you  were  pure,  honest,  and  sin- 
oerB.  Yes,  amiable  Soohia,  you  was  unrivalled 
in  hia  esteem :  and  I,  wno  jpersuaded  you  to  the 
contrary,  am  toe  basest,  the  ulsest  of  woman  kind ; 
every  syllable  1  told  you  of  his  engai^ments  to 
me  was  a  malicious  invention :  how  c^ild  you  be 
so  blind  to  ]^our  own  superiority,  to  give  credit  to 
the  imposition,  and  suffer  him  to  depart  without 
an  ezptanation  7  Oh,  that  villain,  that  villain,  hb 
brother  has  undfMW  us  all. 

Sirph.  Villain,  do  yon  call  him  I  Whither 
would  you  transport  my  imagination  7  You 
hurry  me  with  such  rapidity  from  one  surprise  to 
another,  that  I  know  not  where  to  fix^  how  to 
act,  or  what  to  believe. 

Lucy.  Oh,  Madam,  he  is  a  villain,  a  most  ac- 
oompKshed  one ;  and,  if  I  can  but  snatch  yoc 
from  the  snare  he  has  spread  for^ron,  I  hone  it 
will  in  some  nie&sure  atone  for  the  mjuries  I  nave 
done  to  you  and  to  that  unhappy  youth,  who  now 
O  Heavens !  I  see  him  again ;  he  comes  this 
way ;  I  cannot  endure  his  sight ;  alive  or  dead  I 
must  avoid  him.  [Ruru  out. 

SCENE  VI 

Enter  BELFiLi.Vf  junior. 

Bel.  jun.  Adorable  Sophia!  this  transport 
^overpays  my  labours.  ^ 

Soph.  Sir,  Mr.  Belfield,  is  it  yoni  Oh,  support 
me!— 

Bel.  jun.  With  my  life,  thou  loveliest  of  wo- 
men !  Behold  your  poor  adventurer  is  returned  ; 
happy  past  compute,  if  his  fiite  is  not  indiiferent 
to  you ;  rich  beyond  measure  if  his  safety  is  wor- 
thyyour  concern. 

iSbp^.  Release  me,  I  beseech  you :  what  have 
I  done !  Sure  you  are  too  generous  to  take  ad- 
▼antase  of  mv  eoniusion. 

Bel.  jun.  Fardon  me,  my  Sophia;  the  advan- 
tages I  take  firom  your  eoubsion  are  not  to  be 
purchased  by  the  riches  of  the  East ;  I  would 
not  forego  tlie  transport  of  hokfing  you  one  mi- 
nute in  my  arms  for  all  that  wealth  and  f^naUMOU 
have  to  give. 

SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Lady  Dove,  vhUe  Belfield  Junior  U 
kneeling  and  embracing  Sophia. 

Lady  D.  Hey-day !  what 's  here  to  do  with 
you  both  1 

Soph.  Ha? [l^rieke. 

Bel.  jun.  Conftisien !  Lady  Dove  here. 

Lady  D.  Yes,  Sir,  Lady  Dove  is  here,  and 
will  take  care  you  shaJl  have  no  move  garden  dia- 
logues. On  your  knees  toe  !■■■  ■  (The  fellow  was 
not  half  so  civil  to  me.)  Ridienkms !  a  poor  beg- 
garly swabber  tru1y^-^>As  ibr  you,  Mrs. 

Bel.  Jim.  Hold,  Madam ;  as  much  of  your 
Airy  and  foul  language  as  you  please  upon  me ; 
but  not  one  hara  wnd  against  that  lady,  or  by 
Heavens  !** 

Lady  D.  Come,  Sir,  none  of  your  neprobate 
swearing,  none  of  your  sea^noiaoa  hire;  t  wonld 
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my  firat  husband  was  alive,  I  would  he  was,  for 
your  sake.  I  am  surprised.  Miss  Dove,  you  nave 
no  more  regard  for  your  reputation;  a  delicate 
swain  truly  you  have  chosen,  just  thrown  ashore 
from  the  pitchy  bowels  of  a  shipwrecked  privateer. 
Go,  go,  get  you  in,  for  shame ;  your  father  shall 
know  ofthese  goings  on,  depend  on't;  as  for  yon, 
Sir [Exit  SoPBU. 

SCENE  VIII. 

As  Ladt  DoyE  i»  going  otif ,  Belfield  junior 

slope  her. 

Bel.  jun.  A  word  with  yon.  Madam;  is  this 
fikir  dealing  t  What  woula  you  have  said,  if  I 
had  broke  m  thus  upon  you  and  Mr.  Paterson? 

Lady  D.  Mr.  Peterson !  why,  you  rave  \  what 
is  it  you  mean  1 

Bel.  jun.  Come,  come,  this  is  too  ridiculous  j 
you  know  your  reputation  is  in  my  kee|nng ;  call 
to  mind  what  passed  between  us  awhile  ago,  and 
the  engagement  you  are  under  on  that  account. 

Lady  D.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bel.  jun.  Very  well,  truly;  and  you  think  tp 
brave  this  matter  out  do  you  1 

Lady  D.  Most  assuredly ;  and  shall  make  Sir 
Benjamin  call  you  to  account,  if  you  dare  to 
breathe  a  word  against  my  repotation ;  incorrigi- 
bie  coxcomb!  to  think  I  wouM  keep  any  teims 
with  you  after  such  an  event.  Tate  my  word 
for  it,  Belfield,  you  are  come  home  no  wiser  than 
you  went  out :  you  missed  the  only  advantage  you 
might  have  taken  of  that  rencounter,  and  now  I 
set  you  at  defiance :  take  heed  to  what  yoa  say, 
or  look  to  hear  from  Sir  Benjamin, 

Bel.  jun.  Oh,  no  doubt  on't :  how  can  Sir 
Benjamin  avoid  fighting  for  ^our  sake,  when  your 
ladyship  haii  so  liberally  eqmpped  him  with  wea- 
pons 1  \Exeunt  eeveraUy. 

SCENE  IX.'-A  ffaU, 

Enter  Jonathan  and  Francis. 

Jon.  And  so.  Sir,  'tis  just  as  I  tell  you ;  every 
thing  in  this  fomily  goM  acooiding  to  the  will  en 
the  lady :  for  my  own  part,  I  am  one  of  thcMe 
that  hflie  trouble ;  I  swim  with  the  stream,  and 
make  my  plafie  as  easy  as  I  can. 

Pran.  Your  k)oks,  Mr.  Jonathan,  oonviii^  me 
that- you  hve  at  your  ease. 

Jon.  I  do  so }  and  therefore,  (in  spite  of  the 
old  proverb, '  Like  master  like  man')  you  never 
saw  two  people  more  difi»rent  than  1  and  Sir 
Benjamin  Dove.  He,  Lord  hrip  lam,  is  a  Uttte 
peaking,  puling  thing;  1  am  a  joUy,  portablo 
roan,  as  you  see.  It  so  happened  that  we  both 
became  widowers  at  the  same  time ;  I  knew  when 
I  was  weU,  and  have  continued  single  ever  sincai 
He  fell  into  the  dntchea  of^^-^Haw,  aune  I  hMV 
my  lady— 

Fh-an.  No,  it  was  nothing.  When  did  tho 
poor  gentleman  light  upon  this  termagant? 

John.  Lackaday,  'twas  here  at  the  oorough  of 
Knavestown,  when  master  had  the  great  contest 
with  'Squire  Belfield,  about  three  years  ago :  hef 
Qrst  husband,  Mr.  Searcher,  was  a  king's  mes* 
senger,  as  they  call  it,  and  came  down  express 
from  a  great  man  about  court  during  the  poll ;  he 
caught  a  surfeit,  as  ill  ludc  would  have  it.  at  the 
eHemoa  dinner:  and.  befon  h|i  died,  faw  ~^' 
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.  Why  oouldn'tyou  come  when  1  called  yoa  1 
m.  Lackaday^  Sir,  yoa  don't  oonnder  how 
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that  \  now  my  lady,  came  down  to  ne  him;  then 
it  was,  master  fell  in  love  with  her :  ^gad,  'twia 
the  unlackicst  job  of  all  his  life. 

Sir  B.  \CaJiU  without.]  Jonathan !  why  Jona- 
than! 

f^an.  Hark,  yoa  are  called. 

Jon.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  only  my  master;  my  lady 
-fells  the  servants  not  to  mind  what  Sir  Benjamin 
says,  and  I  love  to  do  as  I'm  bid. 

fVan.  Well,  bootfst  Jonathan,  if  yoa  wont 
move  I  mast ;  by  this  time  I  hope  my  yoonff  mas- 
ter is  hipfy  with  yoar  young  mistieas.       [Exit, 

SCENE  X. 

Enter  Sir  BENjAMm  Dots. 

SirB.  Why,  Jonathan,  I  sa^.  Oh,  are  you 
here 

Jon. 
noch  sMlsr  it  is  tor  you 

£Sr  B.  I  think,  honeet  Jonathan,  when  I  fint 
knew  you,  you  was  a  parish  orphan ;  I  'prentioed 
you  oat ;  yoo  ran  away  firom  your  master ;  I  took 
you  into  my  family ;  you  married ;  I  set  vou  ap 
in  a  fiurm  of  my  own,  stocked  it ;  you  paid  me  no 
r«nt:  I  received  you  again  into  my  service,  or 
lather,  I  should  say,  my  lady'a.  Are  these  thuogs 
so,  or  does  my  memory  frii  me.  Jonathan  % 

Jon.  Why,  to  be  sure,  I  partly  remember  some- 
what of  what  your  worship  oientioaa. 

Sir  B.  If  you  paitly  lemembN  something  of 
all  this,  Jonathan,  drait  antirely  foiget  to  come 
when  I  call. 

Iron.  [WahmU.']  Hoy  there!  within!  what 
nobody  stirring !  all  hands  asleep !  all  under  the 
hatches! 

Sir  B.  Hey-day,  who  the  dickens  have  we  got 
here  1 — Old  Captain  Ironsides  as  I'm  a  sinner, 
who  cottkl  have  thought  of  this  1 — Run  to  the 
door,  good  Jonathan — nay,  hold,  there 's  no  es- 
caping now: Wh^  wUl  become  of  mel — 

he  II  ruin  every  thing ;  and  throw  the  whole  house 
into  confusion. 
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Enter  Captain  Ironsides. 

iroft.  What,  Sir  Ben !  my  little  knight  of 
Mahal  give  me  a  buss,  my  boy.  HokJ,  hold, 
sore  Vm  out  of  mr  reckoning :  let  me  look  a  little 
nearer;  why,  what  nushap  has  be&llen  yoa, 
that  you  heave  out  these  signals  of  distress. 

Sir  B.  I'm  heartily  glad  to  see  thee,  my  old 
friend ;  bot  a  trace  to  yoor  sea-phrases  for  I  don't 
understand  theoL  What  signals  of  dkresa  have 
I  about  mel 

irott.  Why.  that  white  flag  there  at  yoor  main 
top-mast  head :  in  plain  English,  what  dost  do 
With  that  clout  about  thy  pate  1 

Sit  B.  Clout  do  you  can  iti  'Tis  a  little  en 
diBhoMUe^  indeed :  Init  there 's  nothing  extraor- 
dinary, I  take  it,  in  a  man's  wearing  njs  gowii 
and  cap  in  a  morning ;  'tis  the  dress  I  usually 
choose  to  study  in. 

tron.  And  this  hall  is  your  library,  is  it  1  Ah  1 
my  oM  friend,  my  old  friend.  BiA,  come,  I  want 
to  have  a  little  chat  with  3fou,  and  thought  to  have 
dropped  in  at  pudding-time,  as  they  say :  for 
though  it  may  oe  morning  with  thee,  Sir  Ben, 
'tis  mid'day  with  the  rest  of  the  worid. 

SirB.  indeed,  is  it  sohdel— ^But  I  was 
lidlen  upon  an  agreeable  tUe-drtete  with  Lady 
Dove,  and  hardly  knew  how  the  time  passed^ 


Iron.  Come,  oooie,  tis  veiy  denr  haw  yoor  time 
has  passed;  but  what  occasion  je  there  for  this 
felk>w's  being  privy  to  our  convenntaoD — Why 
don't  the  lubber  stir  1  What  doee  the  fatlaxycaf 
stand  staring  at  1 

SirB.  Whatahall  I  say  now  1 ^^as  ever 

any  thing  so  distreasing  1 Why,  tbnt  's  Jona- 


than, capcain;  don't  you  rensmber  yoor  old  friend 
Jonathan  1 

Jon.  I  hope  your  honour 's  in  good  beabh;  Tm 
glad  to  see  your  honour  eome  home  agun. 

Iron,  Honest  Jonathan,  I  canae  to  ynmiSL  yoor 
master,  and  not  yen ;  if  you'll  go  and  hartrn'Jiii 
ner,  and  bring  Sir  Benjamin  hia  periwigr  and 
clothes,  you'll  do  me  a  veiy  accr|Hanln  nasce  cf 
service;  for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  mj  meody  I 
hav'nt  had  a  eomfortaUe  meal  of  fion  piovaaMn 
this  many  a  day.  [ErU  Jonathan. 

Sir  B.  'Fongad,  yoa're  come  to  the  wm^ 
house  to  find  one.  [Aside. 

Mm.  And  so.  Sir  Knight,  knovnng  I  was 
welcome,  and  having  met  with  a  nnaAtm^  hen^ 
upon  your  coast,  I  am  come  to  taato  your  goad 
cheer,  and  paas  an  evening  vrith  yoa  Ofver  n  tiff 
of  punch. 

Sir  B.  The  devil  you  are !    f  ilaule.] — ^Thb  is 
very  kind  of  you :  there  is  no  man  in  England^ 
Captain  Ironsides,  better  pleased  to  aee  faja 
abcNit  him  than  I  am. 

Iron.  Ay.  ay,  if  I  didnt  think  I 
I  shouldn't  na^come. 

iSKr  B.  You  may  be  assured  yoa  aie  wpeloome. 

Iron.  I  am  assured. 

Sir  B.  You  are,  by  my  soul:  take  my  woid for 
it,  you  are. 

Iron..  Wen,  well,  what  need  of  all  thaa  cere- 
mony about  a  meal's  meat  7  Who  doubts  you  1 

^r  B.  You  need  not  doubt  me,  believe  it :  IH 
only  step  out,  and  ask  my  lady  what  time  she  has  ' 
ordered  dinner;  or  whether  she  has  ny^b  any 
engagement  I'm  not  apprised  o£ 

Iron.  No,  no;  engagement ! How  can  that 

be,  and  you  in  this  pickle  T Come,  came,  sit 

down ;  oinner  won't  come  the  quicker  for  yoor 
enquiry:  and  now  tell  me  how  doea  my  god- 
daughter Sophia? 

Sitr  B.    Thank    you,  heartily,  captain,  my 
daughter 's  well  in  health. 

Iron.  That 's  vrell,  and  how  §U9»  jour  fine 

new  wife?*-^-How  goes  on  matziawny? . 

Fond  as  ever,  my  little  amoroos  Dove;  alwnays 
billing,  always  cooing  t 

Sir  B.  No,  captain,  no;  we  are  toAalky  altered 
in  that  respect :  we  show  no  fondnesa  now  before 
company ;  ray  lady  is  so  delicate  in  that  paxtksalar, 
that,  from  the  little  notice  she  takes  of  me  in  pah. 
lie,  you  would  scarce  believe  we  were  man  »n^ 

WtSB. 

Iron.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why,  'tis  the  very  oicom- 
slanoe  that  would  confirm  it;  but  I'm  glad  to 
hear  it;  for  (^  aO  things  under  the  sun,  Imoet 
nauseate  your  nuptial  familiarities:  and  though 
you  remember  I  was  fool  enough  to  diasosKle  3roa 
from  this  match,  I'm  rejoioed  to  hear  tfant  you 
managed  so  well  and  so  wisely. 

Sir  B.  No  man  happier  in  this  life,  captain, 
no  man  happier ;  one  tning  is  only  wanting: ;  hsBd 
the  kind  stan  but  crowned  our  endeannents 

Iron.  What,  my  lady  don't  breed  then  % 

Sir  B.  Hnsn,  hush !  for  Heaven*a  aake^  doa*t 
speak  so  loud ,  should  my  lady  overhear  yoa,  it 
night  put  atnnge  things  into  har  bead: — «||| 
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she  is  a  lady  of  delicate  spirits ;  tender  nerves, 
quite  weak  and  tender  nerves;  a  small  matter 
tnrowB  her  down ;  gentle  as  a  Iamb ;  starts  at  a 
straw ;  speak  loud,  and  it  destroys  her :  oh  !  my 
friend,  you  are  not  used  to  deal  with  women's  con- 
stitutions ;  these  hypochondriac  cases  require  a  dc«l 
of  management :  'tis  but  charity  to  humour  them, 
and  you  cannot  think  what  pains  it  requires  to 
keep  them  always  quiet  «nd  in  temper. 

Jnm.  Ay,  like  enough,  but  here  comes  my  lady, 
and  in  excellent  temper,  if' her  looks  don't  belie 
her. 

SCENE  XL 

Enter  Ladt  Dove. 

L<tdy  D.  What 's  to  do  now,  Sir  Benjamin  1 — 
What's  the  matter  that  you  send  for  your  clothes 
in  such  a  hurry  1  Can't  you  be  contented  to  re- 
main as  you  arel.  Your  present  dress  is  well 
enouffh  to  stay  at  home  in,  and  I  don't  know  that 
you  Dxve  any  call  out  of  doors. 

Iron.  Gentle  as  a  lamb,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  This  attention  of  yours,  my  dear,  is 
beyond  measnre  flattering!  I  am  infinitely  be- 
holden to  you ;  but  you  are  so  taken  np  with  your 
concern  on  my  account,  that  you  overlook  our 
old  friend  and  neighbour.  Captain  Ironsides. 

Lady  D,  Sir  Benjamin^  yon  make  yourself 
quite  ridiculous :  this  lolly  is  not  to  be  endured : 
you  are  enough  to  tire  the  patience  of  any  woman 
living. 

Sir  B.  She's  quite  discomposed,  all  in  a  flutter 
for  fear  I  should  take  cold  by  changing  ray  dress. 

Iron.  Yes,  I  perceive  she  has  excising  weak 
nerves.  You  are  much  in  the  right  to  humour 
her. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  if  you  mean 
that  I  should  stay  a  minute  longer  in  this  house, 
I  insist  upon  your  turning  that  old  porpoise  out 
of  it :  is  it  not  enough  to  bring  your  nauseous  sea 
companions  within  these  doors,  but  must  I  be 
compelled  to  entertain  'em  1  Fob !  I  sha'n't  get 
the  scent  of  his  tar-jacket  oat  of  my  nostrils  wis 
fortnight. 

Sir  B.  Hush,  my  dear  Lady  Dove,  for  Heaven's 
sake,  don't  shame  and  expose  me  in  this  manner ; 
how  can  I  possibly  turn  an  honest  gentleman  oat 
of  my  doors,  who  has  given  me  no  offence  in  fife? 

Lady  D.  Marry,  but  he  has  though,  and  great 
offence  too;  1  tell  you,  Sir  Benjamin,  you  are 
made  a  fool  of. 

Sir  B.  Nay;  now,  my  dear  sweet  love,  be 
composed. 

Lady  D.  Yes,  forsooth,  and  let  a  younf  ram- 
bling raking  prodigal  ran  away  with  your  daugh- 
ter. 

BrB,  How!  whatl 

Lady  D.  A  fine  thing,  tnily,  to  be  composed — 

Iron.  Who  is  it  your  ladyship  suspects  of  such 
a  design  1 

LadyD.  Who,  Sir  7  why,  who  but  your  ne- 

Ehew  Robert.  You  flattered  us  with  a  false  hope 
e  was  dead ;  but,  to  our  sorrow,  we  find  him 
alive,  and  retumeid;  and  now  you  are  cajoling 
this  poor  simple,  unthinking  man,  while  your 
wild  Indian,  your  savage  there,  is  making  ofif  with 
his  daughter. 

SirB.  Mercy  on  us!  what  am  I  to  think  of 
all  this  1 
Iron.  What  are  you  to  think  ?  WhjTithatH's 


I  a  lie ;  that  you're  an  ass ;  and  that  your  wife  is  a 
termagant.  My  nephew  is  a  lad  of  honour,  and 
scorns  to  run  away  with  any  man's  daughter,  or 
wife  either,  though  I  think,  there 's  little  danger 
of  that  here — As  for  me,  sooner  than  mess  with 
such  a  vixen,  I'd  starve :  and,  so.  Sir  Benjamin, 
I  wish  you  a  good  stomach  to  your  dinner.  [Exit. 

SCENE  XII. 

Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  and  Ladt  Dote. 

Lady  D.  Insolent,  unmannerly  brute,  was 
ever  the  like  heard  %  And  you  to  stand  tamely 
by :  I  declare  I've  a  great  mind  to  raise  the  servants 
upon  him,  since  I  have  no  other  defenders.  Thus 
am  I  for  ever  treated  by  yoar  scurvy  companions. 

SirB.  Be  pacified,  my  dear;  am  I  in  feolt. 
But  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  become  of  my 
daughter  1 

Lady  D.  Yes,  yon  can  think  of  your  daaghter; 
but  she  is  safe  enough  for  this  torn ;  I  have  takm 
care  of  her  for  one  while,  and  thus  I  am  rewarded 
for  it.  Am  I  a  vixen,  am  I  a  termagant  7  Oh. 
had  my  first  husband,  had  my  poor,  deer,  dead 
Mr.  Searcher  heard  such  a  word,  he  would  have 

rattled  hiy But  he— What  do  I  talk  of  ?  he 

was  a  man :  yes,  yes,  he  was,  indeed,  a  man— ^- 
As  for  you 

Sir  B.  Strain  the  comparison  no  ferther,  Lady 
Dove ;  there  are  particulars,  1  dare  say,  in  which 
I  fell  short  of  Mr.  Searcher. 

Lady  D,  Short  of  him  I  I'll  tell  yoa  what,  Sir 
Ben^min,  I  valued  the  dear  myhoand  that  hunff 
at  his  button-hole  more  thanl  do  all^e  fooUsE 
trinkets  your  vanity  has  lavished  on  roe. 

Sir  B.  Your  Udyship,  doubtless,  was  the  pa- 
ragon of  wives :  I  well  remember,  when  the  noor 
roan  hud  iU  at  my  borough  of  Knavestown,  now 
yon  came  flying  on  the  win£s  of  love,  by  the  Ex- 
eter  waggon,  to  visit  him  before  he  died. 

Loudy  D.  I  understand  your  sneer.  Sir,  and  I 
despise  it :  there  is  one  condition  only  upon  which 
you  may  regain  mv  forfeited  opinion ;  young  Bel- 
field,  wno,  with  this  old  feUow,  has  designs  in 
hand  of  a  dangerous  nature,  has  treated  me  with 
an  indignity  still  greater  than  what  you  have  now 
been  a  witness  to.  Show  yoorself  a  man  apon 
this  occasion,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  Any  thing,  deaorest,  for  peace  sake. 

Lady  D.  Peace  sue !  It  is  war,  and  not  peace, 
which  I  reouir»— But  oome,  if  yoa  will  walk 
this  way,  I'll  lay  the  matter  opoi  to  you. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l-^The  Sea-Shore  b^ore  Goodwin's 

Cabin. 

Enter  Violetta  and  Fanny. 

Vto.  And  when  is  this  great  match  of  Mr. 
Belfield's  to  be  ? 

F^nny.  Aias  I  Madam,  we  lode  to  hear  of  it 
everyday. 

Vio.  You  seem  to  consider  this  event,  child, 
as  a  misfortune  to  yourself:  however  othen  may 
be  afifected  by  Mr.  Belfield's  marrying  Miss  Dove» 
to  you  I  conceive  it  must  be  matter  of  indifler- 
enoe. 

F^nny.  I  have  been  taO||rht,  Madam,  to  con- 
sider no  event  as  nntter  of  uidiflferenee  to  me,  by 
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Whidi  good  poopfe  are  made  uahm 
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wtuen  ffood  poopie  are  omum  nnnappj.    mim 
Sophy  S  the  M  yoni^  hdj  living;  Mr.  Belfiekl 

FZ0.  Hold,  Faniij;  do  itep  Into  the  bouse;  in 
hkj  writing-box  ^ou  will  find  a  letter  sealed,  bat 
withont  a  diiection ;  bring  it  to  me.  [Exit  Fan- 
ny.] 1  have  been  writing  to  this  base  man,  for  I 
want  fortitude  to  soppoit  an  interview.  WhaL 
if  I  unbosomed  myself  to  this  girt,  and  intmatea 
the  letter  to  her  conveyance  7  She  seemi 
oeedingly  honest,  and,  for  one  of  so  mean  a 
dition,  uncommonly  sensiUe;  I  think  I  may 
safely  confide  in  her.— Well,  Fanny. 

Enter  Favnt. 

P\mny.  Hera  is  your  letter,  Madam. 

Fib.  1  thank  you ;  I  trouble  you  loo  mnch ; 
but  thou  art  a  jrood-natmed  giri,  and  your  atten- 
tion to  me  shall  not  go  unrewarded. 

#Yifiny.  I  am  haf^  to  wait  upon  yoo;  I  wish 
I  eould  do  or  saT  any  thing  to  divert  you;  but 
my  diseouiss  can  t  be  ver^  ■fntimng  to  a  lady  of 
voor  sort:  and  talking  or  this  weckJing  seems  to 
nave  maoe  you  more  melancholy  tbui  you  was 
■Mnire. 

Ffb.  Codia  hither,  child ;  yoo  have  remaxfced 
my  ffisquietiftde,  I  will  now  disck)se  to  you  the 
occasion  of  it:  yoo  seeminterested  for  Miss  Dove; 
I  too  am  touched  with  her  sitoatioo :  yoo  tell  me 
she  is  the  best  young  lady  living. 

F^nny.  Oh  I  Madam,  if  it  were  poiihie  for 
•n  angel  to  take  a  human  ahape,  ahe  must  be  one. 

Fio.  'Tie  veiy  well;  I  commend  Tour  ual; 
yoo  are  sp||king  nowof  the  qualities  of  her  mind. 

:^nny.  Not  of  them  alone ;  she  has  noi  only 
the  virtues,  but  the  beauties  of  an  angel. 

Vio.  Indeed  1  Pny  tell  me,  is  she  so  veiy 
handsome  1 

f\»nny.  As  fine  a  peisoo  as  yoo  oooU  wish  to 


Wd.  Tain 

fkKww.  About  yoor  sbte,  or  rather  taller. 

Vio.  Fair,  or  diurk  complexion  1 

i^nny.  Of  a  tnoat  lovely  complexion,  'tis  her 
gteateet  beauty,  and  all  pore  nature.  I'll  be  an- 
swenble ;  then  her  eyes  aie  ao  soft,  and  so  smiiing ; 
and,  as  for  her  hair      ■ 

Vio.  Hey-dajr !  why.  where  era  yoo  lambljng, 
child  1  I  am  sstisfied ;  I  make  no  aanht  she  is  a 
eonenmmate  beauty,  and  that  Mr.  Belfield  fovea 
her  to  distraetion.  [Astfe.]  Idont  like  this  girl 
so  well  as  I  did ;  she  is  a  great  talker:  I  am  glsd 
I  did  net  disdose  my  mino  to  her;  111  go  in  and 
determine  on  some  expedient.  fExU. 

Ii\inny.  Alas  [  j^oor  lady  I  as  sure  as  can  oe  she 
hss  been  crossed  in  fove :  nothing  in  this  world 
besides  could  make  her  so  miserable ;  but  sore  I 
see  Mr.  Frands;  if  felling  in  love  leads  to  such 
'tis  fit  I  ahouM  get  oat  of  his  way. 


SCENE  II 

Writer  Francis  and  pHtLfp. 

i^n.  Wasnt  that  yoor  nster,  Philip, 
kan  into  the  cabin. 
PhU  I  think  it 


that 


FYoH.  Yoo've  made  a  good  day's  work  on*t : 
The  weather  coming  aboot  so  feir,  I  think  we've 


lost  any  tmng  of 
Didn't  yoo  meet  the  old 
down  to  the  creek  1 


value 


but  the 
as  you 


ship. 


Pha.  I  did :  he  has  been  at  Sir 
Dove's  here,  at  Cropley  Castle,  and  » 
in  a  corioos  horoour. 

F\an.  So!  so!  I  attended  my  joon^  master 
thither  at  the  same  time ;  how  came  thoy  not  to 
return  together  1 

Pha.  That  I  can*t  teH— Come,  lei's  go  in  and 
refiresh  ourselves.  [JSxfwst 

SCENE  lU, 

Enter  Sophia  Dote  and  Lvct  'Watsbm. 

Soph.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  Mies  Loey  Waten. 
these  are  strong  feels  which  yoo  tell  me;  and  I 
do  believe,  no  prudent  woman  would  ei^py  with 
a  man  of  Mr.  Andrew  Belfield's  disMwutam :  bat 
what  oooias  am  I  to  foUow;  and  how  am  1  u» 
extricate  myself  fiom  the  emfaamasnMBits  of  mj 
otuationl 

Ialcv.  Truly,  Madani,  yon  have  hot  one  veA^ 
that  I  know  of. 

Soph.  And  that  liee  in  the  ama  of  a  yoang 
adventoier.  O  Lucy,  Luct,  this  ia  a  ^h^rrmg 
prescription ;  calculated  rather  lo  homcMur  the  {»- 
tient,  toan  to  remove  the  disease. 

lAtey.  Nay,  but  if  there  is  a  wraii^ij  ggg  j^^q 
taking  this  step 

Soph.  Ay,  necesaty  is  grown  stiai^idy  oam- 
modious  of  late,  and  always  compfils  as  to  do  tte 
very  thingwe  have  most  a  mind  to^ 

lAicy.  WelL  Madam,  but  oommon  fannnanily 
to  young  Mr.  Belfield— ^Yoo  moat  allo>w  he  hai 
been  haroly  treated. 

Soph.  By  me,  Lucy  1 

Vuey.  Madam! — iMo.  Madam,  not  by  yon; 
bot  'tis  charity  to  heal  tne  wounded,  thoqgh  you 
have  not  been  a  party  in  the  firay. 

Soph.  I  grant  you  1~- Yoo  are  a  tine  fomals 
philoaopher;  yoo  would  let  charity  leeommead 
you  a  husband,  and  a  husband  reoommend  yon  to 
charity — But  1  wont  woeon  upon  the  matter;  at 
least,  not  in  the  humour  I  am  in  now;  nor  at 
thia  particular  time :  no^  Loey,  nor  in  thts  parti- 
cular apot ;  for  here  it  was,  at  this  very  hour  yes- 


terday evening,  young  Belfiekl  suiyiisBd 

Ijuey.  And  see,  Abdam,  punctual  to  the 
hieky  moment  he  oomee  a^m ;  let  bbn  plead 
own  cause;  you  need  fear  no  intermpUon^  my 
lady  has  tooagreeable  an  enp^sment  of  her  ovrn, 
to  eiMieavour  at  disturbing  those  of  other  people. 

[£ant  Iajctt. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enier  Belfield,  jitaier. 

Bel.  jvan.  Have  I  then  foond  thee,  fovefieat  of 
women  1  O!  Sophia,  report  has  struck  me  to 
the  heart ;  if,  as  I  am  toM,  to-monow  gi'vca  yoo 
to  my  brother,  this  is  the  last  time  I  am  evex  to 
bflH4d  you. 

Soph.  Why  so,  Mr.  Belfield !  Why  shoold  our 
separation  be  a  neoeaaaiy  conaequenoe  of  oar  alfi- 
anoel 

Bel,  pin.  Betiauae  t  have  been  ambitioiia,  and 
cannot  survive  the  pangs  of  disappointments. 

Soph.  Alas,  poor  man !  bot  yoo  knoiv  ^here 
to  bury  your  diaappointments :  tne  sea  is  atill  open 
to  you ;  and  take  m^  word  for  it,  Mr.  Belfield, 
the  man  who  can  hve  three  Tean,  ay,  or  three 
months,  in  separation  firom  the  woman  of  his 
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heart,  need  be  under  no  appcehenaions  for  hk 
life,  let  what  will  be&ll  her. 

^d,  fan.  Crael,  ineoltiDf  Sophia  I  when  I 
last  parted  from  you,  I  flattered  mytelf  I  had  left 
vome  imprenion  on  yonr  heart — ^^Bat  in  every 
event  of  my  Ufe,  I  meet  a  bate,  injurious  brother; 
the  everlasting  bar  to  mr  happiness — I  can  sup- 
port it  no  longer;  and  Mr.  Beliield,  Madam,  ne- 
ver can,  never  shall  be  yours. 

Sopk.  How,  Sir !  never  shall  be  mine  1  What 
do  vou  tell  me  1  There  is  but  that  man  on  earth 
with  whom  I  can  be  happy;  and  if  my  iate  is 
such,  that  he  is  never  to  be  mine,  the  world,  and 
all  that  it  containB,  will  for  ever  after  be  indiflerent 
tome.  * 

Bel.  Jun.  I  have  heard  enouffh  ;  iarewel]. 

^Saph.  Farewell,  eagacious  Mr.  Belfield;  the 
next  fond  female,  who  thus  openly  declares  her- 
«elf  to  you.  will  1  hope,  meet  with  a  more  gallant 
reception  than  I  have  none. 

Bel.  jun.  How,  what !  is't  possible  %  Q  Hea- 
vens! 

Soph.  What,  you*ve  discovered  it  at  last  1  Oh, 
fy  upon  you  \  ^ 

Bel.  jun.  Thus,  thus,  let  me  embraBe  my  un- 
expected Uesnng :  come  to  my  heart,  my  fond, 
•o'erfiowing  heart,  and  tell  me  once  again  that  my 
Sophia  wm  be  only  mine. 

jSbp^.  O  man,  man  I  all  despondency  one  mo- 
ment, all  rapture  the  next.  No  question  now. 
but  you  conceive  every  difficulty  surmounted,  ana 
that  vre  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  run  into  each 
other's  arms,  make  a  fashionable  elopement,  and 
be  happy  for  life:  and  I  most  oWn  to  you,  Bel- 
field,  was  there  no  other  ooodition  <^  our  union, 
even  this  project  should  not  deter  me ;  but  I  have 
better  hopes,  provided  yon  will  be  pikitted  by  me ; 
for  believe  me,  my  good  friend,  I  am  better  ac- 
quainted with  this  coast  than  you  are. 

Bel.  jun.  I  doubt  not  your  discretion,  and  shall 
implicitly  surrender  mjraelf  to  your  guidance. 

Soph.  GKve  me  a  proof  of  it  then,^  xetraating 
fiiom  this  plaoe  immediately  t  'tb  my  fsther'a  hour 
for  walking,  and  I  would  not  have  you  meet  t  be- 
sides,  your  brother  is  expected. 

Bel.  jun.  Ay,  that  brother,  my  Sophia,  that 
brother,  brings  vexation  and  regret  whenever  he 
is  named ;  but  I  hope  I  need  not  dread  a  second 
injury  in  your  esteem :  and  yet,  I  know  not  how 
it  IS,  but  if  1  wero  addicted  to  superstition"^ 

Soph.  And  if  I  wera  addicted  to  angjerj  I  should 
quarrel  with  you  for  not  obeying  my  injunctions 
with  more  readiness. 

Bel.  jun.  I  will  obey  thee,  and  vet  ^s  difficult 
— ^Those  lips  which  nave  tnus  blest  me,  cannot 
dismiss  me  without—*— 

Soph.  Nay,  Mr.  Belfield.  don't  yoa-^-i^weU 
then— Mercy  upon  us  t  woo 's  coming  here  1 

BeLjun.  How-^oh,  yes!  never  fe£r;  'tis  a 
friend;  HisVioletta;  tii  a  lady  that  I^-^ 

'Soph.  That  you  what,  Mr.  Belfleld  ?^ What 
lady  IS  iti  I  never  saw  her  in  my  life  before. 

Bel.  hat.  No.  she  is  a  foreigner,  bom  in  Por- 
tugal, though  o»  an  English  femily ;  the  packet 
in  which  she  was  coming  to  England,  foundered 
akng-side  of  our  ship,  a^  I  was  the  instrument 
of  saving  her  life :  I  interest  myself  much  in  her 
happiness,  and  I  beseech  you,  for  my  sake,  to  be 
kina  to  her.  [Exit. 

Soph.  He  interests  himself  much  in  her  hap- 
piness ;  he  beseeches  me,  for  lus  sake,  to  be  kind 
to  her— *What  am  I  to  Judge  of  all  this  ? 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  YieLSTTi. 


Vh.  Madam,  I  ask  pardon  for  tins  intrusion ; 

but  I  have  business  with  you  of  a  nature  that 

1  presume  I'm  not  mistaken ;  you  are  the  youn^ 
lady  I  have  been  directed  to,  the  daughter  of  Sir 
Etenjamin  Dove  1 

Sbp^.  I  am.  Madam;  but  wont  you  please  to 
repose  yourself  in  the  house  1  I  understand  you 
are  a  stranger  in  this  country.  May  I  beg  to 
know  what  commands  you  have  for  mel  Mr. 
Belfield  has  made  me  acquainted  with  some  cir- 
cumstances relative  to  your  story:  and  for  his 
sake.  Madam,  I  shall  be  proud  to  render  you  any 
service  in  my  power. 

Via.  For  Mr.  Belfield's  sake,  did  you  say.  Ma- 
dam 7  Has  Mr.  Belfiekl  named  me  to  you,  Ma- 
dam) 

Soph.  Is  there  any  wonder  in  that,  pray  1 

Vio.  No,  none  at  alL  In  any  man  ebe  such 
confidence  would  surprise  me ;  but  in  Mr.  Bel- 
field 'tis  natural;  there  is  no  wondering  at  what 
he  does. 

Soph.  You  must  pardon  me :  I  find  we  think 
dififerently  of  Mr.  Belfield.  He  left  me  but  this 
minute,  and  in  the  kindest  terms  recommended 
you  to  my  friendship. 

Vio.  'Twas  he  then  that  parted  from  you  as  I 
came  up— I  thought  so ;  but  I  was  too  much  agi- 
tated to  observe  him>-^-and  I  am  confident  he  is 
too  guilty  to  dare  to  look  upon  me» 

i^h.  Why  so.  Madam  1  For  Heaven's  sake, 
inform  me  what  injuries  you  have  received  from 
Mr.  BelfieM ;  I  must  own  to  you  I  am  ipuch  in- 
terested in  finding  him  to  be  a  man  of  honour. 

Vio.  I  know  your  situation.  Madam,  and  I  pity 
it  Providence  has  sent  me  here,  in  time,  to  save 
you,  and  to  tell  you 

Soph.  What?  Totellmewhati  Oht  speak, 
OK  I  shall  sink  with  apprehension. 

Vio.  To  tell  you,  that  he  is my  husband. 

Soph,  Husband !  your  husband  1  What  do  I 
hear  1  Ungenerous,  base,  deceitful  Belfield  I  I 
thought  he  seemed  confounded  at  your  appear^ 
anoe;  every  thing  confirms  his  treachery :  mad  I 
cannot  doubt  the  truth  of  what  you  tell  me. 

Vio.  A  truth  it  is.  Madam,  that  I  must  ever 
reflect  on  with  the  most  sorrowfol  regret. 

Soph.  Gome,  let  me  beg  you  to  walk  towards 
the  house ;  ( ask  no  account  of  this  transactioa 
of  Mr.  Belfield's :  I  would  fein  banish  lus  name 
from  my  memory  for  ever,  and  you  shall  this  in- 
stant be  a  witness  to  his  peremptory  dismission. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  Belfield,  junior,  and  Paterson. 

Bel.  jun.  And  so.  Sir,  these  are  her  ladyship's 
commands,  are  they  1 

Pat.  This  is  what  I  am  commissioned  by  Lady 
Dove  to  tell  you :  what  report  shall  I  niake  to  her  1 

Bel.  jun.  Even  what  ^ou  please,  Mr.  Peter- 
son ;  mould  it  and  model  it  to  your  uking ;  put  as 
many  palliatives  as  you  think  proper,  to  sweeten 
it  to  her  ladyship's  teste :  so  you  oo  but  give  her 
to  understand  thiat  I  neitner  can  nor  wiU  aoandon 
my  Sophia. — Cease  to  think  of  her,  indeed ! — 
What  earthly  power  can  exclude  her  idea  fimn 
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in^  thoaghts  1  I  am  ■orpriied  Lady  Dove  should 
think  of  sending  me  racb  a  jneasage ;  and  I  won- 
der, Sir,  that  yoaahould  oonaent  to  bring  it. 

Pat.  Sir! 

Bd,  jun.  Nay,  Mr.  Patenon,  don't  aasume 
such  a  menacing  air;  nor  practiee'  on  my  temper 
too  &r  in  thia  bunneaa :  I  anow  both  your  aitua- 
tion  and  niv  own :  conaider,  Sir,  mine  ia  a  cauae 
that  would  aninmte  the  moat  daatardly  ainrit; 
yonia  ia  enough  to  damp  the  moat  ooarageoua. 

[ExU. 

Pat.  A  very  ahort  and  aententiona  gentleman : 
bat  there  ie  truth  in  hia  remark ;  mine  ia  bat  a 
aorry  ooroiniMon.  aAer  all;  the  man 'a  in  the 
light  to  fight  for  hia  miBtreaa;  ahe  ia  worth  the 
venture :  and  if  there  were  no  way  eiae  to  get 
quit  of  mine,  I  ahould  be  in  the  right  to  fieht  too ; 
egad,  I  don't  aee  why  avenion  ahooldn't  make 
me  aa  deaperate  aa  bve  makea  him.  Hell  and 
fury  I  here  comea  my  Venua. 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  Ladt  Dot£. 

Lady  D.  Well,  Paleraon,  what  aaya  the  fel- 
low to  my  meange  1 

Pat.  Saya,  Madam  1  I'm  aahamed  to  tell  you 
what  he  aaya :  he  'a  the  arranteat  boatawain  that 
ever  I  oonveraed  with. 

Lady  D.  But  tell  me  what  he  saya. 

Pat.  Everjr  thing  that  acandal  and  scarrility 
ean  utter  against  yoa. 

Ijidy  D.  Against  me  !  What  coold  he  aay 
againat  mel 

Pat.  Modesty  forbids  me  to  tell  yoa. 

Lady  D.  Ob,  the  vile  reprobate  f  I,  that  have 
been  ao  guarded  in  my  conuuct,  ao  discreet  in  my 
pertialitiea,  as  to  keep  'em  aecret,  even  from  my 
own  husband ;  but  1  hope  be  didn't  ventara  to 
•base  my  person. 

Pai.  No,  Madam,  no,  had  he  proceeded  to 
each  lengtha,  I  ooukJn't  in  honour  o&ve  put  up 
with  it :  1  hope  I  have  more  spirit  than  to  safler 
any  reflection  upon  your  ladyahip'a  peiaonal  ao- 
oomplishmenta. 

Lady  D.  Well;  but  did  yoa  aay  nothing  in 
defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Pat.  Nothmg. 

Lady  D.  No  I 

Pat.  Not  a  ayUable.  Trast  ma  for  that :  tis 
the  wisest  wav,  upon  all  tender  topics  to  be  silent ; 
fox  be  who  takisa  apon  him  to  defend  a  lady'a  re- 
putation, only  pubhahea  her  &voaiB  to  the  world : 
and,  therefore,  1  wouki  always  leave  that  oflSoe  to 
a  haaband. 

Lady  D.  'Tia  trne ;  and,  if  Sir  Benjamin  had 
any  heart 

Pat,  Come,  come^  my  dear  lady,  don't  be  too 
aevere  upon  Sir  Benjamin :  many  men  of  no  bet- 
ter appearance  than  Sir  Benjamin  have  ahown 
themselves  perfect  heroes:  I  know  a  whole  Ihmily, 
that,  with  the  limba  of  ladiea,  have  the  hearta  of 
ttona— Who  can  teU  but  yoar  husband  may 
be  one  of  this  sort? 

LadyD.  Ah! 

Pat.  Well,  but  try  him;  tell  him  how  yoa 
have  been  used,  and  aee  what  hia  spirit  will 
prompt  him  to  do.-^-'Apropoa  I  here  the  little 
gentleman  oomes ;  if  he  wont  fight,  'tis  but  what 
you  expect :  if  he  will,  who  can  tellwheore  a  lucky 
•now  may  nit  1  [EsbU. 


am  a 


SCENE  VIJl 
Enter  Sir  Bbhjamin  Dote. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin,  I  want  to  have  a  laOk 
diaoourse  in  private  with  you. 

SirB.  With  me,  my  kdy  ? 

Lady  D.  With  you,  Sir  Benjamin :  *tis  upca 
a  matter  of  a  very  serioaa  nature :  pmy  sil  dovrn 
by  me.  I  dont  know  how  it  is,  iny  dear,  bat  1 
have  obaerved  of  lata,  with  much  conoeED,  a  gieac 
abatement  in  your  regard  fiir  me. 

i9l^ B,  Oh,  fy,  my  lady,  why  do  tdq  tliiiik  so? 
What  reason  have  you  nr ao anjkinda  ■^^jpiriffn  ? 

Lady  D.  Tis  in  vain  for  jaa,  to  deoj  h;  I 
convlnoMl  you  have  done  lovug  ma. 

Sir  B.  Well,  now,  I  vow,  my  dear,  mm  I 
ainner,  yoa  do  me  wrone. 

Lady  D.  Look'e,  Sir  Benjamin,  lovelftca 
is  apt  to  be  ^uick-aighted ;  and  1  am  pensaadad,  I 
am  not  deceived  in  my  tibaervatioin. 

SirB.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  my  Lady  Done, 
you  aoeoae  me  wrongfbQy. 

Lady  D,  Mistake  me  not,  my  dear ;  I  do  net 
aocoie  vou,  I  accuse  myaelf ;  I  am  sensible  tkoe 
ase  faults  and  imperfeetiona  in  mj  temper. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  trifles,  my  dear;  mere  trifles. 

Lady  D.  Come,  come,  I  know  voa  have  led 
hot  an  unoomfortable  life  of  late ;  and,  I  am  afraid, 
I  have  been  innocently,  in  aome^degTee,  the  caofle 
of  it 

Sir  B,  Far  be  it  from  me  to 
ladyship,  if  you  are  pleased  to  saj  ao. 

L(^y  D.  I  am  sure  it  has  been  aa  I  aay ;  mj 
over-fondness  for  you  has  been  troobleaoine  sod 
vexatious :  yoa  hate  confinement,  1  know  you  do\ 
you  are  a  man  of  spirit,  alid  formed  to  figure  id 
the  worid. 

Sir  B.  Oh  !  you  flatter  me. 

Lady  D.  Nay,  nay,  there  *a  no  di^uiw^  it ; 
yon  aigh  for  action ;  your  fooks  declare  it :  this 
alteiBtion  in  your  habit  and  appeaianoe  pots  it 
out  of  doubt;  there  is  a  eeitain  qoieknesa  in 
your  eye;  Hwae  the  Ant  symptom  that  attracted 
my  rc^rds ;  and  I  am  mistofcen.  Sir  BeajamiD, 
if  you  don't  possesa  as  much  counge  aa  eny  man. 

Sir  B.  Your  ladyship  does  me  honoar. 

Lady  D.  I  do  you  iuatioe,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  Why,  1  befieva,  for  the  asatter  of  eon- 
rage,  I  have  aa  much  aa  my  oe^boors;  bat  'tis 
of  a  stiange,  perveiae  quafiiy;  for  as  soma  apirits 
riae  with  Uie  difficoitiee  thi^  have  to  enooonter, 
my  courage,  on  the  contrary,  ia  alwaya  greateat, 
when  there  ia  least  call  for  it 

Lady  D.  Oh !  yoa  shall  never  make  ma  beBeve 
this,  Sir  Benjamin :  you  eouldn't  bear  to  aee  me 


your 


oonldnt 
however,  not 


ill  used,  I'm  poaitive  yoa 

Sir  B.  'Tia  aa  well,  however,  not  to  be  too 
aure  of  that  [Aside. 

Lady  D.  You  eooidn't  be  ao  mean-omnted,  as 
to  stand  by  and  hear  your  poor  dear  wile  abiued 
and  inaultod.  and— — 

Sir  B.  Oh !  no,  by  no  meana,  'twoadd  breek 
my  heart ;  but  who  baa  abused  yoa,  and  insulied 
you,  and 

Lady  D.  Whol  why,  thia  yoong  Belfiekl  that 
I  told  jToa  o£ 

Sir  B,  Oh,  never  liaten  to  him ;  a  vroman  of 
your  years  should  have  more  sense  than  to  mmd 
what  aoeh  idle,  young  fleeiea  can  aay  of  yoo. 

Lady  D.  [i?w»n^.J  My  yean.  Sir  Benjamm ! 
— Wliy,  yoa  afa  moie  imolenbie  than  laa  la:  hot 
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let  him  take  his  eoone ;  let  him  run  awaj  with 
your  daughter ;  it  shall  be  no  fuither  CQDoem  of 
mine  to  prevent  him. 

Sir  B.  No,  my  dear,  I  have  done  that  eflectn- 
ally. 

Ijody  D.  How  BO,  piay  1 

Sir  B,  By  taking  care  he  sha'n't  ran  away 
with  my  estate  at  the  same  time.  Some  people 
lock  their  daoghtett  np  to  prevent  their  eloping ; 
Tve  gone  a  wiser  way  to  work  with  mine,  let  her 
go  kMse,  and  locked  up  her  fixtane. 

Lady  D.  And,  o'  my  conscience  I  believe  yon 
mean  to  do  the  same  by  your  wife;  turn  her  loose 
upon  the  world,  as  you  do  your  daughter:  leave 
her  to  the  mercy  of  every  neebooter ;  let  ner  be 
vilified  and  abused ;  her  honour,  her  lepotation, 
mangled  and  torn  by  every  paltry  privateering 
fellow  that  fortune  caeta  upon  your  coasts. 

Sir  B.  HoU,  my  lady,  hokl  1  young  fielfidd 
didn't  glance  at  your  leputation,  I  hope ;  did  he  1 

Ladjf  D,  Indeed  but  ne  did  thoogb,  and  there- 
in I  thmk  eveiy  wife  has  a  title  to  her  husband's 
protection. 

Sir  B.  Tme,  my  dear,  'tis  our  duty  to  plead, 
but  yours  to  provide  us  with  the  brie£ 

Lady  D.  There  are  some  insults,  Sir  Benja- 
min,  that  no  man  of  spirit  ought  to  put  up  with  \ 
and  the  imputation  of  being  made  a  wittd  of,  is 
the  most  unpardonable  of  any. 

Sir  B.  Right,  my  dear,  even  truth  you  know 
is  not  to  be  spdLe  at  all  times. 

Lady  D.  How,  Sir,  would  you  insinuate  any 
thing  to  the  disparagement  of  my  fidelity  1  But 
choose  your  side,  quarrel  you  must,  either  with 
him  or  with  me. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  if  that 's  the  altemaUve,  what  a 

deal  of  time  have  we  wasted ! Step  with  me 

into  my  library,  and  I'll  pen  him  a  challenge  im- 
mediately. [ExeuTit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.-—TVie  Cabin,  vUk  a  view  of  the  sea, 

Enter  Philip  arid  LucT  Waters. 

PhU.  How  I  have  loved  you,  Lucy,  and  what 
I  have  sufiered  on  your  account,  you  know  well 
enough;  and  you  shouldn't  now,  when  I  am 
struggling  to  forget  you,  oome  to  put  me  in  mind 
of  past  afflictions :  go,  go,  leave  me :  I  pray  you 
leave  me. 

Luey.  Nay,  Philip^  but  hear  me. 

PhU.  Hear  you,  ungrateful  girl ;  you  know  it 
has  been  all  my  delight  to  hear  you.  to  see  you, 
and  to  sit  by  your  BKle ;  for  hours  I  have  done  it ; 
for  whole  days  together :  but  those  days  are  past ; 
I  must  now  labour  for  my  livelihoood ;  and,  if 
you  rob  me  of  my  time,  you  wrong  me  of  my 
subsistence. 

Lucy.  O !  Philip,  I  am  undone  if  you  don't 
protect  me. 

Phil.  Ah!  Lucy,  that,  I  fear,  vt  past  preven- 
tion. 

Ltuy.  No,  Philip,  no,  I  am  innocent;  and 
therefore,  persecuted  by  the  most  criminal  of  men : 
I  have  disclosed  all  Mr.  Bclfield's  aitifioes  to  Miss 
Sophia,  and  now  am  terrified  to  death;  I  saw 
him  fc^ow  me  out  of  the  Park,  as  I  was  coming 
hither,  and  I  dare  not  retain  home  alone :  indeecT 
PhiUp^  I  daienot.  ' 


PkiL  Well,  Lucy,  step  in  with  me,  aikd  fear 
nothing :  I  see  the  'squire  is  ooming — He  who 
can  refuse  his  protection  to  a  woman,  may  he 
never  taste  the  blessings  a  woman  can  bestow  1 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Belpield,  senior. 

Bd.  sen.  Ay,  'tis  she !  Confusion  follow  her ! 
How  perveTBely^  has  she  traversed  mv  projects 
with  Sophia!— By  all  that's  resolute,  I'll  be  re- 
venged.— My  brother  too  returned- ^Vexatious 

circumstance !  there  am  I  foiled  a^in Since 

first  I  stepped  out  of  the  path  of  honour,  what 
have  I  obtained  ?— O  treachery  !  treachery !  if 
thou  canst  not  in  this  world  malce  us  happy,  bet- 
ter have  remained  that  dull  formal  thing,  an  ho- 
nest man,  and  trusted  to  what  the  future  might 
produce. 

Enter  Philip. 

Bel.  sen.  So,  fellow,  who  are  youl 

PhU.  A  man.  Sir ;  an  honest  man. 

Bel.  sen.  A  saucy  one,  methinks. 

PhU.  The  injurious  are  apt  to  think  so;  how- 
ever, I  ask  pardon :  as  your  riches  make  you  too 
proud,  my  honesty  perlups  makes  me  too  bold. 

Bel.  sen.  O !  1  know  you  now ;  vou  are  son  to 
that  old  fellow  I  thought  proper  to  dfischarge  from 
nnr  ferm ;  please  to  betake  yourself  from  the  door 
of'^your  cabin;  there's  a  young  woman  within 
I  must  have  a  word  with. 

PhU.  If  tis  Lucy  Waters  you  would  speak 
with 

Bel.  sen.  If,  rascal !  It  is  Lucy  Waters  that  I 
would  speak  with;  that  I  will  speak  vnth;  and, 
in  spite  of  your  insolence,  compel  to  answer 
whatever  I  please  to  ask,  and  go  with  me  wheie- 
ever  I  please  to  carry  her. 

Phil.  Then,  Sir,  1  must  tell  you,  poor  as  I  am, 
she  is  under  my  protection :  you  see,  Sir,  I  am 
armed ;  you  have  no  right  to  force  an  entrance 
here ;  and,  while  I  have  Kfe  you  never  shall. 

Bel.  sen.  Then  be  it  at  your  peril  villain,  if 
you  oppose  me.  [  Theyjight. 

Enter  Paterson,  who  beats  down  their  swotds. 

Pat.  For  shame^  Mr.  Belfield !  what  are  you 
about  1    Tilting  with  this  peasant 

Bel.  sen.  Peterson,  stand  off. 

Pat.  Come,  come,  put  up  your  sword. 

BeL  sen.  Damnation,  Sir  1  what  do  you  mean  1 
Do  you  turn  against  me  1 — Give  way,  or  by  my 
soul,  ril  run  you  through. 

Enter  Captain  Ironsides  and  Sripf. 

Iron.  Hey-day.  what  the  devil  ails  you  alii  I 
thought  the  whole  ship's  company  had  sprung  a 
mutiny.— Master  and  I  were  taking  a  nap  to- 

S ether  for  good  fellowship ;  and  you  make  such  a 
amned  clattering  and  clashing,  there 's  no  sleep- 
ing in  peace  for  you. 

Bel.  sen.  Come,  Mr.  Peterson,  will  you  please 
to  bear  me  company,  or  stay  with  your  new  ao< 
qnaintancel 

Iron.  Oh  ho !  my  righteous  mphew,  is  It  yoa 
that  are  kicking  up  this  riot  1  Why,  yoa  ungra- 
cious profligate,  would  jrou  murder  an  honest  lad 
in  the  door  of  his  own  house  1 — his  fsiitlo  hie 
rawiellum ^Axe  these  your  fiesh  water  tricks  1 
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Bti.9tn.  Your  Imgwqse,  Captuii  haomdm.'* 
ntoon  gtnngly  of  ywur  priifcwinn ;  and  I  lioki 
both  yoa,  Tour  oecopttioa,  and  opinion,  equally 
Tulgar  and  oontaoplibla. 

Pat.  Come,  Mr.  BeUield  ooms:  for  Hoaven'a 
aake  let  iw  go  home. 

Iron.  My  pfofearioni  Why,  what  have  yoa 
to  aay  to  my  profearion,  you  unaanctified  whelp 
you?  I  hope,  lie  an  honeet  vocation  to  fight  the 
enemiea  or  ooe*B  oonntiy ;  yoa,  it  aeema,  are  for 
munlerinc  the  frienda;  I  troat,  it  ia  not  for  aoeh 
a  akip-jau  aa  thee  ait  to  fleer  at  my  profcanon. 
Maaler,  did'at  ever  beer  the  like  1 

Skif.  Never,  captain,  neverj  for  my  own  pait. 
I  am  one  of  few  worda ;  but,  ior  my  own  put  I 
alwmya  thought,  that  to  |he  a  brave  aeaman,  like 
your  honour,  vraa  the  graateat  title  an  Engliahfflan 


powvr  can  eaaoel,  all  attempt  ai  ctrplnnntion  ii 


Mr. 

year 


can  wear. 


irrm.  Why,  eo  it  ia,  Skiff:  ahem ! 

Bd.  «en.  Well,  Sir,  I  leave  you  to  the  enjov- 
ment  ef  your  hotMura;  ao  your  aervant  Sinah, 
I  ahall  find  a  time  for  you. 

[B£LF1KLD  it  going  out. 

Iron.  Haik'e,  Sir,  come  back,  one  more  word 
with  yon.     

Ba.  ten.  Well.  Sir 

iron.  Your  fatlier  was  an  honeat  eentleman ; 
^our  mother,  though  I  aay  it  that  ahoiud  not  aay 
It,  waa  an  angel ;  my  eyea  ache  whm  I  apeak  of 
her :  ar'n't  you  aahamed,  airrah,  to  di^giaoe  aoch 
parental  My  nephew  Bob,  your  broiher,  ia  aa 
nooeat  a  lad,  and  as  brave,  aa  ever  atepped  be- 
tween atem  and  atern ;  a'  haa  a  few  feulta  mdeed, 
aa  who  ia  free  %  But,  you,  ibidrew,  ^ou  are  aa 
felae  aa  a  quick-aand,  and  aa  full  of  miachief  aa  a 


BeL  ten.  Captain  Ironaidea,  I  have  but  little 
time  to  heitow  on  you :  if  you  have  nothing  elae 
to  entertain  me  with,  the  aooner  we  part  tl£  bet- 
ter. 

Iron,  No.  Sir,  one  thing  move,  and  I  have  done 
with  you ;  they  tell  me  you're  the  parliament-man 
here  ror  the  borough  of  Knaveatowo :  the  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  the  nation,  when  auch  feUovra 

aa  thou  art  are  to  be  our  law-maken For  my 

own  part,  I  oan  ahift ;  I'll  take  ahipping,  and  live 
in  Laplaiid,  and  be  dry-nuiae  to  a  bear,  rather 
than  dwell  m  a  coontiy  wheie  I  am  to  be  govem- 
ed  by  such  a  thing  aa  thou  art 

Bel.  ten.  By  your  mannera  I  ahould  gueaa 
Tou  had  executed  that  office  already:  however, 
loae  no  time,  fit  out  a  new  charming  SaHy,  ana 
aet  aail  for  Lapland :  tia  the  propereat  phioe  for 
you  to  live  in,  and  a  bear  the  fitteat  company  for 
you  to  keep.  [ExewU  Bel.  and  Pat. 

fron.  Hark'e,  Philip,  I  faigot  to  aak  what  aU 
thai  atir  waa  about  7 


JSe^.  Juft.  Yet^  befon  we  part  for 
inezoiable  Sophia,  lett  me  what  in  my 

Sopk.  AoMwet  younelf  that  c 
Belfidd;  oooault  your  own  heatt^ 
^oktta. 

BeLjvn.  Now,  on  my  life,  die 's  meanly  jet- 
louaof  VioletU;  that  gnteAil  woman  has  been 
vrirm  in  her  oommendationa  of  me,  aaad  her  dm- 
tempered  fency  tuma  that  candour  into  criaa- 
nality. 

Sifh.  Ha  1  he  aeema  oonfoonded !  goiky  be* 
yond  all  doubt 

BeL  jvn,  Br  Heaven  111  no  laoffar  be  tt» 
dupe  to  theae  bad  homonsa;  Lmbj  Wateis^  Vio- 
letta,  every  woman  ahe  aaea  or  hean,  alanof  hef 
jealouay,  oveithiowa  mv  hmo,  and  rooaea  eveiy 
paaaion  into  faiy.  Wdl.  Madam,  ai  length  I  met 
what  you  allude  to;  I  anaU  follow  joor  advioe, 
and  conault  my  Violetta ;  nay,  mova,  canaoh  my 
happineaa ;  for  with  her,  at  laaat,  I  afaafl  find  m- 
poee ;  with  you,  I  plainly  aee,  there  can  be  imml 

Soph,  'Tia  very  well,  Sir;  the  only  &«Dar }« 
can  now  grant  me  ia,  never  to  let  me  aee  j«m 
again;  for  after  what  haa  paaaed  between  u, 
every  time  you  intrude  into  my  eompeny,  jm 
will  commit  an  inault  upon  good-faceeding  aod 
humanity. 

BA,jun,  Madam,  lH  Cake  cam  to  give  yoa  i» 
fttither  ofienoe.  [EsiL 

fibpA.  Oh  I  my  poor  heart  will  fanak  1 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Sm  Benjamin  Dots. 

Sir  B.  Hey-day.  Sophia,  what 'a  the  natter  1 
What  aib  my  child  1  Who  haa  ofibnded  you  1 
Did  not  I  aee  the  younger  Belfield  part  fiom  yoa 
juat  now  1 

Soph.  O,  Sir !  if  you  have  any  love  for  me^ 
don't  name  that  baae,  treadterooa  wretch  to  mi 
any  more.  [BxxL 

Sir  B,  Upon  my  word,  I  am  young  Mr.  Bd- 
fieU'a  moat  obaeqnioua  aervant :  a  very  notehle 
ooofiiabn,  truly,  haa  he  been  pleaaed  lo  make  in 
my  femil]^.    Lady  Dove  ravea,  Sophia  cnea^  my 


plain  tiutha  to  the  one,  and  told  too  many 
the  other ;  one  lady  ia  irritated  becanao  be  haa 
refiiaed  favoura;  the  other,  peihapa,  ia  aflEHcted 
becauae  he  haa  obtained  'em.  Lady  Dove  hv 
peremptorily  inaiated  upon  my  givii«  him  a 
-.  —  ^—  •-^-.-  .  challeMe ;  but*  to  aay  the  truth,  I  had  no  great 

Pfta.  Sir,  if  you  pleaae  to  walk  in,  I  will  m-    fomach  tothebuaineaatiQtfaiafreehprovoci&mi 
rm  vou.  i  perceive  now  I  am  growing  into  a  nmel  unac- 

countable rage :  'tia  aomething  ao  diflecent  Iram 
what  I  ever  felt  before,  that,  for  what  I  know,  it 


formyoU 

Jren.  With  all  my  heart  A  pragmatical,  im- 
pertinent  coxcomb!  Come,  maater,  well  fill  a 
pipe,  and  hear  the  lad's  atory  witfaan  doora.  I 
never  yet  waa  aahamed  of  my  profaaaion,  and  I'll 
take  care  my  profeaaion  dull  have  no  reaaon  to 
be  aahamed  of  me.  lEsount. 

SCENE  nt 

Enter  Bblfield,  Junior,  and  Sornu. 

BeL  jun.  AAadam,  Madam,  will  you^not  vouch- 
mife  to  give  me  a  hearing  1 

^hph.  Unieaa  yon  could  recall  an  act  no  earthly 


may  be  courage,  and  I  miataku  it  for  anger;  I 
never  did  quarrel  with  any  man,  and  hitherto  ne 
man  ever  quarrelled  wUn  me:  e^nd,  if 
break  the  ice,  it  aha'n't  stop  here :  if  youx 


lee  r 
young  Bel^ 
field  doean't  prove  me  a  coward,  Lady  Dove  •J—H 
aee  that  I  am  a  man  of  spirit        Sure  I 
gentleman  coming  hither  again. 


my 


Enter  BfiLFisLO,  junior, 

BeLjtm,  What_  nManneaa,  what   ««*Ti^Tiatir« 

thrown^* 


me,  that  I  ahould  xeaolve  to 


*^ 
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self  onoe  more  in  her  way!  bat  the  'a  gone,  and 
3ret  I  may  eicape  with  credh. 

Sir  B.  Ay,  there  he  is  gore  enoueh :  by  the 
masfl  I  don't  like  him:  Til  listen  a  whue,  and  dis- 
oorer  what  sort  of  a  homour  he  is  in. 

Bel.  jun.  I  am  ashamed  of  this  weakness ;  I 
am  determined  to  assame  a  proper  spirit,  and  act 
as  becomes  a  man  upon  this  occasion. 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  soni  I'm  very  sorry  for  it 

Bel.  jun.  Now  am  I  so  distracted  between  love, 
rage,  and  disappointment,  that  I  ooold  find  in  my 
heart  to  sacrifice  her,  myself,  and  all  mankind. 

Sir  B.  Lord  ha'  mercy  upon  us,  I'd  better  steal 
off  and  leave  him  to  himself. 

Bel.  jun.  And  yet,  perhaps,  all  this  may  pro- 
ceed from  an  excess  of  fondness  in  my  Sophia. 

Sir  B.  Upon  my  word,  you  are  blessed  with  a 
most  happy  assumnoe. 

Bel.  jun.  Something  may  have  dropped  from 
Violetta  to  alarm  her  jealousy;  and,  working 
upon  the  exquisite  sensibility  of  her  innocent  min<^ 
may  have  lm>ueht  my  sincerity  into  question. 

Sir  B.  I  don  t  understand  a  word  of  all  tide. 

BA.  jun.  Now  could  I  iaU  at  her  feet  for  par- 
don, though  I  know  not  in  what  I  have  offended ; 
I  have  not  the  h^rt  to  move.  Fy  upon  it  I  What 
an  arrant  coward  has  love  made  me  ! 

Sir  B.  A  coward,  does  he  say  1  I  am  heartily 
rejoiced  to  hear  it ;  if  I  must  needs  come  to  action, 
pray  Heaven  it  be  with  a  coward  !  I'll  even  take 
nim  while  he  is  in  the  humour,  for  fear  he  should 

recover  his  courage,  and  I  lose  mine. So,  Sir, 

your  humble  servant,  Mr.  Belfiekl !  I'm  glad  I 
have  found  you,  Sir, 

Bel.  jun.  Sir  Benjamin,  your  most  obedient 
Pray,  what  are  your  commands  now  you  have 
found  me  1 

Sir  B.  Hold  !  hold  !  don't  come  any  nearer ; 
don't  you  see  I  am  m  a  most  prodigious  passion  i 
Fire  and  fury,  what 's  the  reason  yon  have  made 
all  this  disorder  in  my  house  1  my  daughter  in 
tears ;  my  wife  in  fits :  every  thing  in  an  uproar ; 
and  all  your  doing.  Do  you  think  I'll  pot  up 
vrith  th»  treatment  1  If  you  suppose  you  have 
a  coward  to  deal  with,  youll  find  yoaraelf  mis-~ 
taken;  greatly  mistiiken,  let  me  tell  you,  Sir! 
Mercy  upon  me,  what  a  passion  I  am  in !  In 
short,  Mr.  Belfield,  the  honour  of  my  house  is 
oonoemed,  and  I  must  and  will  have  satisfaction. — 
I  think  this  is  pretty  well  to  set  in  with ;  Vm 
horribly  out  of  breath ;  I  sweat  at  every  pore. 
What  great  fetisues  do  men  of  courage  undergo! 

Bel.  jun.  Look*e,  Sir  Benjamin,  T  don't  rightly 
comprehend  what  you  woum  be  at;  but,  if  you 
think  I  have  injured  you,  few  woras  are  best; 
disputes  between  men  of  honour  are  soon  adjust- 
ed ;  Fm  at  your  service,  in  any  way  you  thinic  fit 

Sir  B.  How  you  fly  out  now !  Is  that  giving 
me  the  satisfection  I  require?  I  am  the  person 
injured  in  this  matter,  and,  as  such,  have  a  right 
to  be  in  a  passion ;  but  I  see  neither  right  nor 
reason  why  yon,  who  have  done  the  wrong,  should 
be  as  angry  as  I  who  have  received  it 

Bel.  jun.  I  suspect  I  have  totally  mistaken  this 
honest  gentleman ;  he  only  wants  to  buUd  some 
reputation  with  his  wife  upon  this  rencounter, 
and  'twould  be  inhuman  not  to  gratify  him. 

Sir  B.  What  shall  I  do  now  7  £^  I  seem 
to  have  posed  him :  this  plaguy  sword  sticks  so 

hanl  in  the  scabbard Well,  come  forth,  rapier, 

'tis  but  one  thrust;  and  what  shoukl  a  men  fear 
that  has  Lady  Dove  fer  his  wife? 
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Bd.  jun.  Hey-da3r  \  is  the  man  mad  I  Put  up 
your  sword,  Sir  Benjamin ;  pat  il  up,  and  don't 
expose  yourself  in  this  manner. 

Sir  B.  You  shall  excuse  me,  Sir;  I  have  had 
some  difiiculty  in  dmwing  it,  and  am  determined 
now  to  try  what  metal  it  b  made  of.  So  come  on, 
Sir. 

Bel.  jun.  Really  this  is  too  ridiculous;  I  tell 
you,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  am  in  no  humour  for  these 
follies.  I've  done  no  wrong  to  you  or  yours :  on 
the  contrary,  great  wrong  has  been  done  to  me ; 
but  I  have  no  quarrel  with  you !  so  pray,  put  up 
your  sword. 

iS!tr  B.  And  I  tell  yon,  Mr.  Belfield,  'tis  in 
vain  to  excuse  yourself. — The  less  readiness  he 
shows,  so  much  the  more  resolution  I  feel. 

Bel.  jun.  Well,  Sir  Knight,  if^ftuch  is  your 
humour,  I  wont  spoil  your  lon^ng.  So  have  at 
you. 

Enter  Lady  Doy£. 

Lady  D.  Ah !  [Shrieks, 

Bel.  jun.  Hold,  hold.  Sir  Benjamin,  I  never' 
fight  in  ladies'  company.  Why,  I  protest  yoa 
are  a  perfect  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  a  Don  Gluixotte 
in  heroism ;  and  the  presence  of  this  your  dulci- 
nea  renders  you  invincible. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  my  lady,  is  it  you  1  don't  be 
alarmed,  my  dear:  'tis  all  over:  a  small  fracss 
between  this  gentleman  and  myself:  that  *s  all ; 
don't  be  under  any  surprise ;  I  believe  the  gentle- 
man has  had  enough;  I  believe  he  is  perfectly 
,  satisfied  with  my  behaviour,  and  I  persuade  my- 
self you  will  have  no  cause  fer  the  luture  to  com- 
plain of  his.     Mr.  Belfield,  this  is  Lrfidy  Dove. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam,  to  a  generous  enemy  'tis 
mean  to  deny  justice,  or  withhdd  applause.  Yo« 
are  happy  in  the  most  valiant  of  defenders ;  ^n- 
tle  as  you  may  find  him  in  the  tender  passions, 
to  a  man.  Madam,  he  acquit*  himself  like  a  man. 
Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  in  justice  to  your  merit,  I  am 
ready  to  make  any  submission  to  this  lady  yoa 

shall  please  to  impose. If  you  sufier  her  to 

bully  you  aAer  this,  jovi  deserve  to  be  hen-pecked 
all  the  days  of  your  life. 

Sir  B.  Say  no  more,  my  dear  Bob;  I  shall  love 
you  for  this  the  longest  hour  I  have  to  live. 

BeLjun.  If  I  have  done  you  any  service,  pro- 
mise me  only  one  hour's  omvenation  with  yont 
lovely  daughter,  and  make  what  uae  of  me  yoa 
please. 

SirB,  Here's  my  hand,  yoa  rinD  have  k; 
leave  us.  [Exit  Belfield,  junior. 

Lady  D.  What  am  I  to  think  of  all  thisi  It 
can*t  well  be  a  contrivance ;  and  3ret  'tis  strange, 
that  yon  little  animal  shoold  have  the  assunnoe 
to  fece  a  man,  and  be  so  bashfol  at  a  renGoonter 
with  a  woman. 

Sir  B.  Well,  Cady  Dove,  what  are  yoo  mu- 
sing upon  7  you  see  you  are  obey'd,  the  honour 
of  yonr  faauly  is  vindicated :  slow  to  enter  into 
these  afiairs,  being  once  engaged,  I  perttnadooalj 
conduct  them  to  an  issue. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin,        I^— I 

Sir  B.  Here,  Jonathan,  do  yoa  hear,  set  tof 
things  resdy  in  the  library :  make  haste. 

Lady  D.  I  say,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  think 

Sir  B.  Well,  let's  hear  what  it  is  yoa  think. 

Lady  D.  Bleas  us  all,  why  you  snap  one  up  so 
— I  say,  1  ttiink,  my  dear,  yoa  have  acquitted 
yourseif  tolenbly  weU,  and  I  am  perfectly 
fied. 


THE  BSOTHEaa 
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mrB.  Hmplit  yM lUnk  1  hwRB  doM  tobm- 
Uy  walL  I  Uifaik  fo  too :  do  von  waoahtmA  mel 
TolambiTt  for thii bttAnnM tfart yw  think  tole- 
nfaiy  w4k  daw,  U  bat  biif  oondndod,  let  mo  tell 
yoa:  MT,  what  fDiiiB  would  etU  tlio  tooghoit 
DOft  of  too  ondeitakiiif  reawiiM  unfinished ;  but 
1  dale  my,  with  yoor  concunenoe,  I  ohall  find  it 
OMv  enoagh. 

Lody  D.  What  ia  it  yoa  mean  to  do  with  nry 
eoncamnoe ;  what  mighty  profeet  doea  year  wiae 
brain  teem  with  1 

^>  B.  Nay,  now  I  nfleot  on't  agam,  I  doat 
think  there'll  be  any  need  of  your  ooncafranoe ; 
for,  nolena  or  volcna,  I'm  determined  it  eball  be 
done.  In  ahoit,  thio  it  ia,  I  am  unaJteiably  m- 
■olved  from  thia  time  forwud,  Lady  Oove,  to  be 
aole  and  abaolute  in  thia  hoaae,  maater  of  my  own 
aanranta,  father  to  my  own  child,  and  aoveraign 
lord  and  governor,  Madam,  over  my  own  wifo. 

LtodyD.  You  axel 

SirB.  I  am.  Ooda!  Goda !  what  a  pitiful, 
eontemptible  figure  doea  a  man  make  under  pet- 
tieoat  goTomment.  Pariah  he  thait  'a  mean  enough 
to  atoop  to  auch  indignitieo  1  I  am  detmrnned  to 
ha  ~ 


PaterIon  efden^  and  uMtpun  Ladt  YkmL 

Haht  how'athia,  Mr.Paleraonl  What iibeitiaa 
aw  theae  you  take  with  my  wifo,  and  befoio  my 
race  ^  no  mon  of  theoa  nuedoraa,  I  beaaech  you, 
Sb,  aa  you  expect  to  anawer  it  to  a  huabaiML  who 
will  haTO  no  aecMa  whiapand  to  hia  wife,  to 
which  he  ia  not  iitivy;  nor  any  appointmenta 
made,  in  which  he  ia  not  n  puty. 

pQi.  Hey-day  1  what  a  change  of  government 
ii  here !  Egad,  I'm  vary  glad  ooY — I've  no  notion 
of  a  fomale  adminiatnition.  [Exit. 

Lad^D.  What  iaaotonee  ia  thia,  Sir  Benjaaun; 
what  nbaldry  do  you  ahock  my  eara  with  1  Let 
me  paaa,  Sir,  111  May  no  tonger  in  the  aame  roam 
with  you. 

8tr  B,  Not  in  the  aame  room,  not  under  the 
aama  roof,  ahall  you  long  abide,  unleaa  you  refonn 
▼our  mannen:  however  for  the  pmaant^  you  muat 
be  eoolent  to  alay  where  you  are. 

Vadfy  D.  Wfaiat,  Sir,  will  you  impriaoo  me  in 
Biy  own  houae  1  I'm  aick ;  I'm  ill ;  Iin  auflfocated ; 
I  want  air  ^  muat  and  will  walk  into  the  oarden. 

fiKr  B.  Then,  Madam,  yon  moat  finia  aome 
better  weapon  than  Toar  fiui  to  parry  my  aword 
with :  this  paaa  I  defond:  what,  doat  think,  after 
having  encountered  a  man,  I  ahall  turn  my  back 
Upon  a  woman  1  No,  Madam,  I  have  ventured 
Biy  Kfo  to  defend  your  henour ;  twonld  be  hard 
if  I  wanted  apirit  to  protect  my  own. 

Ijady  D,  You,  monater,  would  you  draw  your 
aword  upon  a  woman. 

Sir  B.  Unleaa  it  haa  been  Tour  ploaanra  to 
make  me  m  monater,  Madam.  I  am  none. 

Lady  D.  Would  you  murderme,  you  inhuman 
biQtot  Would  you  murder  your  poor,  food,  da- 
fenceleea  wifel 

SirB.  Nor  tears,  nerthroala^  neither  aoolding, 
nor  aoothing;  ahall  ahake  raa  from  my  purpoae: 
your  yoke.  Lady  Dove,  haa  laid  too  Ikmvy  upon 
my  anonldem;  I  -can  aupport  it  no  bmger:  to- 
morrow, Madam,  you  leave  thia  houae. 

LadyD.  Will  yon  break  my  heart,  yoQ  tyrant  1 
Will  youturn  me  out  of  dooia  to  atarve,  you  bar- 
barouamanl 

SfrB,  Oh,ncv«rfear;y«iwillfiautothefti& 


M  wellMyiMi^d  to  ^wnr 
in  your  poor,  dear,  md 


Ur. 


You  told  me  once  vou  prised  the  paitij  smyrhomii 
that  hung  at  hia  button-hole,  mote  tbnn  all  the 
jeweb  my  folly  had  lavidied  upon  yam.  I  take 
you  at  your  word;  vou  ahall  nave  yoor  bawhfe, 
and  I  wiU  take  hack  ail  mum;  tfaejll  be  of  w 
uae  to  you  henafter. 

Lady  £>.  O I  Sir  Benjamin,  Sir  Benjamin,  fir 
mercy'a  aake,  turn  me  not  out  of  3roar  doon !  I 
will  be  obe^ent,  gentle,  and  oomplyuiff  ftr  the 
future ;  doa*t  ahama  me ;  on  my  knere  X 
youdoot 


Bnier  Belfiblo,  eeaa 


^ 


common 


SirB.  Mr.  BelfieU^  I  am  heartajglatf  to  aee 
don't  go  back,  Sir;  you  cafecfa  oa  indeed  a 
,  but  theae  ritnatinne  aae  not  un- 
in  vrellHwdered  ftmiKfia;   lewaida  and 
»  the  bfe  of  sovenunanty  and  ths 
authority  of  a  hnaband  muat  no  upbdd. 

Bel.  am.  I  confeaa.  Sir  Benjaaain,  I  wms  greitly 
aurpriaed  at  finding  Lady  Dove  in  Umt  atntafe; 
but  I  never  piy  into  fenul  j  aecnte ;  I  faml  wmk 
rather  an^poae  your  lady  waa  on  her  kiaaea  to  ia- 
teroede  vnth  yon  in  my  behaU^  tfann  be  told  iha 
waa  rednead  to  thathnmUa  poatore  fiv  any  raaam 
thatafleetoheraaU: 

Sir  B,  Sir,  you  are  fipee  to  auinwiae  what  jua 
pieaae  for  Ladj  Doie ;  Pm  wilUnc  to  apare  yoa 
that  trouble  on  my  aeoount ;  and  tbeaelfaie  I  laA 
you  plainly,  if  you  will  aign  and  aeal  jout  aitidn 
thia  niffh^  to-morrow  mominff  Sopliia  ahall  be 
yonra :  I'm  reaolved  that  the  aelf  aaiw  dby,  which 
oonaecmtea  the  vedemptaon  of  my  liberty,  ihd 
confirm  the  aurrender  of  yours. 

LadyD,0[  Mr.  BdfieU,  I  beoeech  you  inla^ 
cede  with  thia  dear,  cmel  aoan,  in  my  behalf; 
would  you  believe  thiat  he  harboiin  a  dBagn  ci 
expelling  ne  hia  bouae,  on  the  verr  dw  too  when 
he  purpoaea  celebrating  the  nuptialB  orhia daacjh* 
terl 

Btl,  aen.  Com^  &&  Benjamin,  I  moat  epeak 
toyouaa  a  friend  in  the  neaieat  oonnexioo;  I 
beg  you  will  not  damp  our  happineoa  with  ao  me- 
lancholy an  event :  I  will  ventuie  to  pb4so  my* 
aelf  for  her  ladyahip. 

£Kr  B.  Well,  for  your  aake,  periiapa,  I  may 
prolong  her  departure  for  one  day;  but  Vm  deter- 
mined, if  ahe  doea  atay  UHnanow,  she  ehelf  est 
the  firat  dkh  upon  the  tahk,  if  'taa  oaiv  to  bIkvw 
the  company  what  a  refiEuctory  wife  in  Uie  banda 
of  a  man  of  spirit  may  be  brought  to  attboai  t& 
Our  wivea,  Mr.  Belfield,  may  teaae  Q^and  vex  v, 
and  alill  eaoape  with  inipuiiily :  but  u  onea  they 
thoroughly  provoke  ua,  the  cfaana  breaka.  and 
they  are  loot  for  ever.     ' 

ACTV. 
SCENE  /.— TJke  SbuHnnitt  m  h^ 

Bnier  Qooofwim  and  FANirr. 

Chad,  What  you  tell  me,  Fanny,  i^vea  me 
great  concern,  that  Mr.  Fianda  ahould  tlunk  to 
aeduce  the  innocence  of  my  child  finr  a  paltry 
bribe :  what  can  have  paaaed  to  enooozage  him  lo 
put  auch  an  afiront  upon  youl 

Fanny,  Till  thia  nopcioal,  whieb  I  teDyoa  o( 
I  alwaya  took  Mr«  Ftanai  fix  una  of  Cba  bmt 
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belMiTad,  modcstest  young  men  I  had  ever  met 
wUh. 

Good.  To  8aT  the  truth,  Fennv,  eo  did  I ;  but 
the  world  is  full  of  hypocrisy,  and  our  aoquaint- 
anoe  with  him  has  been  very  short.—- 

Enter  Francis. 

Hark'e,  youne  man,  a  word  with  yon  7  What  is 
it  I  or  my  chiraren  have  done  to  oflend  yon  1 

Fran.  Oflend  me !  what  is  it  yon  mean  1 

Good.  When  your  vessel  vras  stranded  upon 
cor  coast,  did  we  take  advantage  of  your  distKss  1 
On  the  contrary,  wasn't  this  poor  hot  thrown 
open  to  your  use,  as  a  receptacle  tor  your  treasures, 
and  a  repose  for  your  fiitiffues  1  Have  either  those 
trBasores,  or  that  repoee.  been  invaded  7  Whom 
amongst  you  have  we  robbed  or  defrauded  7 

Fran.  None,  nooe ;  your  honesty  has  been  as 
oonspicooas  as  your  hospitality. 

Good,  Why,  then,  having  received  no  injuty, 
do  you  seek  to  do  one ;  an  injurf  of  the  rasest 

nature ^You  see  there  a  poor  girl,  whoee  only 

portion  in  this  world  is  her  innocence,  and  of  that 
yon  have  sought  to 

Fran.  HoH:  nor  impute  designs  to  me  which 
I  abhor;  you  say  your  daughter  has  no  portion 
but  her  innocence :  assured  of  that  I  ask  none 
else ;  and,  if  she  can  forgive  the  stratagem  1  have 
made  use  of,  I  am  ready  to  atone  for  it  I7  a  Hie 
devoted  to  her  service. 

Chod.  Well,  Sir,  I  am  happy  to  find  you  are 
the  man  I  took  you  for^  and  cannot  discommend 
your  caution ;  so  that  if  you  like  my  daughter, 
and  Fanny  is  consenting^— But  soft  I  who  have 
we  got  heie  ? 

Fran.  I  wish  Mr.  Peterson  was  fttrther  for  in- 
tempting  us  just  now. 

SCENE  U. 

Enter  Paterbon. 

Pat,  Pray,  good  people,  isn't  there  a  lady  with 
you  of  the  name  of  Violetta  1 

Good.  There  is. 

Pat.  Can  you  direct  me  to  her  1  I  have  busi- 
ness with  her  of  the  utmost  consequence. 

Good.  Fanny,  you  and  Mr.  Fiancis  step  in 
and  let  the  lady  know. 

[Exeunt  Fakkt  and  FajLNCi& 

SCENE  UI. 

GkK>DWiN  and  Patbrson. 

Good.  If  it 's  no  ofienoe,  Mr.  Paterson,  allow 
me  to  ask  you  whether  there  b  any  hope  of  our 
young  gentleman  here,  who  is  just  returned,  suc- 
ceeding in  his  addresses  to  Miss  Dove  1 

Pat.  Certainly  none,  master  Goodwin. 

Chod,  I'm  heartily  sorry  for  it 

Pat,  I  find  }ron  are  a  stranger  to  the  reasons 
which  make  against  it:  but  how  are  yoo  interested 
in  his  success? 

Good.  I  am  a  witness  of  bis  virtues,  and  oon- 
sequeody  not  indiflerent  to  his  soooess.      [EixiL 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Yiolbtta. 

PaL  Madani^  I  pmnime  your  name  is  Vio- 
letta. 


Vio.  It  is,  Sir. 

PaL  I  wait  upon  jou,  Madam,  at  Miss  Dove's 
desire,  and  aa  a  particular  finend  of  Mr  Andrew 
Belfield's. 

Vio.  Sir  I 

Pat.  Madam! 

Via,  ¥ny  proceed. 

Pat.  To  intreat  the  fitvour  of  your  company 
at  Cropley-castle  upon  business,  wherein  that 
lady  and  gentleman  are  intimately  concerned :  I 
presume.  Madam^  yon  guess  what  1  mean. 

Vio.  Indeed,  8ur,  I  cannot  easily  guess  how  I 
can  possibly  be  a  party  in  any  business  between 
Miss  Dove  and  Mr.  Belfield.  I  thought  all  inter* 
oourse  betweeen  those  persons  vras  now  entirely 
at  an  end. 

Pat.  Oh  I  no.  Madam,  by  no  means;  the 
afibir  is  fer  from  being  ot  an  end. 

Vio.  How,  Sir !  not  at  an  end  1 

Pat.  No,  Madam;  on  the  contrary,  from  Sir 
Benjamin's  great  anxiety  for  the  match,  and^ 
above  all,  from  the  very  seasonable  intelligence 

fou  was  so  good  to  communicate  to  Miss  Sophia, 
am  not  without  hopes  that  Mr.  Andrew  Bd- 
field  wUl  be  happy  enough  to  conquer  all  her 
scruples,  and  engage  her  to  consent  to  marrv  him. 

Vu>.  Indeed !  but  pmy.  Sir,  those  scruples  of 
Miss  Dove's,  which  you  natter  yourself  Mr.  Bel^ 
field  will  so  happily  conquer,  how  is  it  that  ladiee 
in  this  countnr  recondle  themselves  to  such  mat- 
ters 1  I  should  have  thought  such  an  obstacle  ut- 
terly insurmountable. 

Pat.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Madam,  Miss  Dove  hae 
had  some  doubts  and  difnculties  to  contend  with : 

tmt  doty,  you  know and,  as  I  said  before, 

ou.  Madam,  you  have  been  a  great  friend  to 

r.  Belfield ;  yon  have  forwaid^  matters  sur- 
prisinglj. 

Vio.  It  is  very  surprising,  truly,  if  I  have. 

Pat.  Ton  seem  greatly  staggered  at  what  I  teK 
you :  I  see  you  are  a  stranger  to  the  principlea 
upon  which  young  ladies  frequently  act  in  this 
country :  I  believe.  Madam,  in  England,  as  many, 
or  more  matches  are  made  from  pique,  than  for 
love ;  and,  to  say  ^ne  truth,  I  take  this  of  Miss 
Dove's  to  be  one  of  that  sort  There  is  a  certain 
person,  you  know,  who  will  feel  upon  this  ooca* 
sion. 

Vio.  Yes ;  I  well  know  there  ia  a  certain  per- 
son, who  will  feel  upon  this  occasion ;  but,  are 
the  sufierings  of  that  unhappy  one  to  be  convert* 
ed  into  raillery  and  amusement  ? 

Pat.  Oh,  Madam !  the  ladies  will  tell  jou,  that 
therein  consists  the  very  luxury  of  revenge. 
But,  I  beseech  you,  have  the  goodness  to  make 
haste;  my  friend  Ms.  Belfield  may  stand  in  need 
of  your  support. 

Vio.  Thus  insultedj  I  can  contain  myself  no 
longer.  Upon  what  mfernal  shore  am  1  cast! 
into  what  society  of  demons  am  I  fiillen  I  that  a 
woman,  whom  by  an  act  of  honoui;,  I  would  have 
redeem  d  from  misery  and  ruin,  should  have  the 
insolence,  the  inhumanity,  to  invite  me  to  bo  a 
spectatress  of  her  marriage  with  my  own  hus- 
band! 

Pat.  With  your  husband !  What  do  I  hear  1 
Is  Mr.  Andrew  Belfield  your  husband  ? 

Vio.  Ay ;  do  yon  douU  it  1  Would  1  could  say 
he  was  not! 

Pat.  Juat  Heaven !  you  then  are  the  Violettai 
yon  are  the  Portaguese  lady  I  have  heard  so 
laoch  of,  and  maRied  to  Mr.  Belfield :  baae  and 
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perftfious! ^Why,  Madam,  both  MIm  Dove 

and  myaelf  oonoeived  that  twaa  the  young  ad- 
ventnrcr  with  whom  you  safibred  ahipwreck, 
that 

Vio.  What !  Lewaon,  the  bfave,  geneiona,  ho- 
noarmble  Lewaon  % 

Pat.  Lewaon !  Lewaon !  ai  anre  aa  can  be 
jrou  mean  youiiff  Belfield ;  for  now  the  recollec- 
tion atriket  me,  that  I've  heard  he  took  that  name 
before  he  quitted  England.  That  Leweon,  Ma- 
dam, whom  we  believed  you  married  to,  ia  Robert 
Belfield.  and  younger  brother  to  yuur  husband. 

Vio.  Mercy  defend  me !  into  what  diatreaa  had 
thia  mutual  miatake  nearly  involved  ua  1 

Pai.  Come  then,  Madam,  let  ua  kite  no  time, 
but  fly  with  all  despatch  to  Cropley-castle ;  I  have 
a  poat-chaiae  waiting,  which  will  convey  ua  thi- 
ther in  a  few  minutes:  but,  before  we  go,  I'll 
atep  in  and  direct  these  good  people  to  find  young 
Belfiekl,  and  aend  him  after  ua — Old  Ironsides 
and  all  muat  be  there.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. 

Vio.  Let  ma  reflect  upon  my  &te— Wedded, 
betraved,  abandoned !  at  once  a  widow  and  a  wife. 
All  that  my  soul  held  dear,  in  the  same  hour  ob- 
tained and  loat  O  fidse,  folse  Belfield !  Strong 
indeed  muat  be  that  passion,  and  deeply  seated  in 
my  hearty  bich  even  thy  treachery  could  not  era- 
dicate !  Twice  shipwrecked  !  twice  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death  ;  just  Heaven !  I  do  not,  dare 
oot  murmur ;  nor  can  I  doubt  but  that  the  hand 
invisibly  is  stretched  forth  to  save  me,  and 
through  this  labyrinth  of  sorrow  to  conduct  me  to 
lepoae. 

Enter  Patbrbon. 

Pat.  Now,  Madam,  if  you  will  truat  yourself 
to  my  convoy,  TU  bring  you  into  harbour,  where 
you  ahall  never  aufier  uupwreck  more.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  rZ— ^iR  Bbnjamin  Dove'b  Ifotiae. 

Enter  Sib  Benjamin  Doyb  and  Laot  Doye. 

Sir  B.  Upon  these  terms  and  stipulations, 
Lady  Dove,  I  conaent  to  your  remaining  at  Crop> 
ley-caatle.  Enjoy  your  own  prerogative,  and  leave 
me  in  poasessiwi  of  mine ;  above  all  tbinfla,  my 
dear,  I  muat  insist  that  Mr.  Paterson  be  hence- 
forward oomridered  as  my  friend  and  companion, 
and  not  your  ladyship's. 

Lady  D.  Nay,  but  indeed  and  indeed,  my 
dear  Sir  Benjamin,  that  is  being  too  hard  with 
me,  to  debar  me  the  common  gratifications  of 
every  woman  of  distinetion  :  Mr.  Paterson,  you 
know,  ia  my  very  particular  friend. 

Sir  B-  'Tia  jbr  his  being  so  very  particular, 
my  dear,  that  I  object  to  him. 

hady  D.  Priendahtp,  Sir  Benjamin,  ia  the  vir- 
tuous recreation  of  delicate  and  suscepribie  minds ; 
woukl  you  envy  me  that  innocent  pleasure  1  Why 
you  know,  my  dearest,  that  your  passion  for  me, 
which  was  once  so  vic^nt,  is  now  softened  and 
subsided  into  mere  friendship. 

BirB'  True,  my  dear;  and,  therefore,  I  am 
afraid  lest  my  love  having,  by  easy  deffrees.  slack- 
aDed  into  fmndahip,  his  friendafaip  should,  by  as 
natural  a  tranaiUon,  quicken  into  love;  aay  no 
more,  therefore,  upon  tnia  point,  but  leave  me  to 
Mr.  Paterson,  and  Mr.  Paterson  to  me— Gro— 
peod  Sophia  to  mfo— oh,  here  she  oompa:  yoor 


ladyahip  need  not  he  praaeni  al  our 
I  think  my  own  daughter  aurelj  belongs  to  dbj 
province,  and  not  yours. — Good  morning  tojoa, 

[BxU  LiADT  I>ovc. 

SCENE  VIL 

Enter  Sophia. 

Sir  B.  Well,  daughter,  are  jou  pffe|ai«d  to 
comply  with  my  liesuea,  and  give  yoor  hnaf  to 
AnJrew  Belfield  this  morning? 

Suph.  Sir! 

Sir  B.  My  heart  ia  fixed  upon  thu  event ;  1 
have  watched  late  and  early  to  bring  it  to  bear; 
and  you'll  find,  my  child,  when  joa  conae  to  pe- 
ruse your  marrisge  settlement,  how  tenAtiiy  I 
have  c(maulted  your  happinesa  in  this  matclL 

Soph.  Alas!  I  should  never  think  of  seazdun^ 
for  happineas  amongst  deeda  and  conveyances; 
'tis  the  man  and  not  the  money,  that  ia  hkely  to 
determine  my  lot. 

Sir  B.  Well,  and  is  not  Mr.  Belfield  a  man  t 
a  fine  man,  aa  I  take  it,  he  ia,  and  a  fine  eaufee 
I'm  aure  he  hai  got ;  then  it  lies  so  handy  and 
contiguous  to  my  own ;  only  a  hedge  betwixt  u»; 
think  of  that,  Sophy,  only  a  hedge  that  paru  hii 
manor  from  mine;  th«i  consider,  likewise,  how 
this  alliance  will  accommodate  matters  in  tbe 
borough  of  Knaveatown,  where  I  and  nay  &xiialy 
have  stood  three  contested  elections  with  hia^  ami 
lost  two  of  them ;  that  sport  will  now  be  at  aa 
end,,  and  our  intereeU  will  be  conaolidated  by  thii 
match,  aa  well  as  our  estatea. 

Scjih.  Still  you  mistake  my  meaning;  I  laJk 
of  tbe  qualities  of  a  man,  you  of  his  iinwHaiinin  ; 
I  require  in  a  husband,  good  morals,  gocaJ  nature^ 
and  good  sense ;  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  cuc- 
tiguous  estates,  connected  intercsta,  and  f>MHf^fH 
elect  iona. 

Sir  B.  I  don't  rightly  understand  what  you 
woukl  have,  child;  but  this  I  well  know,  that 
if  money  alone  will  not  make  a  woman  happy, 

'twill  always  purchaae  that  that  wilL 1  hope, 

Sophy,  you've  done  thinking  of  that  rambling, 
idle,  youzig  fellow.  Bob  Belfidd. 

iSi.^^.  Perish  all  thought  of  him,  fbr  everf — 
Nothing  can  be  more  contrary,  mote  impoaaible 
in  nature,  than  my  union  with  young  Beibekl : — 
age,  ugiinesa,  ill-nature,  bring  any  thing  to  my 
arms,  rather  than  him. 

Sir  B.  But  why  ao  angnr  with  him,  child  ? — 
This  violent  detestation  and  abhorrence  ia  as  fa^- 
vourable  a  symptom  aa  any  reaaonaUe  lover  oould 
wish  fbr. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Enter  Paterson*. 

Pat.  Joy  to  you.  Sir  Benjamin  1  all  joj  attend 
you  both !  the  bridegroom  by  thia  time  ts  anrivcd ; 
we  saw  his  equipage  enter  the  avenne  as  ours 
drove  into  the  court. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Paterson,  Sir,  I  know  not  if  yet 
your  friend  ia  to  be  a  bridegroom;  I  find  ray 
daughter  here  so  cold  and  uncomplying,  Ibr  ray 
own  part,  I  don't  know  how  I  shall  look  Mr. 
Belfield  in  the  face. 

Pat.  Fear  nothing,  Sir  Beryamtn  :  make  haste 
and  receive  your  son  in  law ;  1  have  new«  to  com- 
municate tH  Miss  Dove,  which  I  am  confident,  wBl 
diapoae  her  lo  comply  with  all  your  — '  ' 
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[  Sir  B,  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  leave  her  to  your 

I        totoratfe.    Thk  obliging  sentleaian  andertakea 
^        not  only  for  my  wife,  but  for  my  daughter  too. 
t  [BxU. 

Soph.  I  am  surprised,  Mr.  Faterson 

I*at.  Hold,  Madam,  for  one  moment :  I  have 
made  a  discovery  of  the  last  importance  to  your 
welfare :  you  are  in  an  error  with  resard  to  young 

Belfield Violetta,  the  lady  you  i)elieved  him 

r        married  to,  is  here  in  the  house ;  I  have  -  birought 

I        her  hither  at  your  request,  and  from  her  I  learn 

that  the  elder  brother  is  her  husband ;  he,  who 

this  very  morning,  but  for  my  discovery,  had  been 

I        yours  also. 

Soph.  What's  this  you  tell    me,  Sir? 

I        Where  is  this  lady,  where  is  Violetta ;  where  is 
young  Belfield  1 

l^at.  Violetta,  Madam,  I  have  put  under  safe 
convoy,  and  by  this  time  your  waitmg  woman  has 
lodged  her  privately  in  the  doeet  of  your  bed- 
chsunber;  there  you  will  find  her,  and  learn  the 
whole  process  of  this  providential  escape. — I'll 
j  only  speak  a  word  to  Sir  Benjamin,  and  come  to 
you  without  any  ftuther  delay.       [BxU  Sophu. 

SCENE  IX. 

Elder  Bib  Benjamin  Dote,  oand  Bei.field, 

atniar. 

Sir  B,  Well,  Mr.  Faterson,  what  says  my 
daughter  7 

Pai.  Every  thing  that  becomes  an  obedient 
daughter  to  say ;  so  that  if  ttus  gentleman  is  not 
made  completely  happy  within  this  hour,  the 
fault  will  lie  at  his  door,  and  not  with  Miss  So- 
phia. 

Sir  B>  This  is  good  news,  Faterson :  but  I  am 
imnatient  to  have  the  ceremony  concluded :  the 
bells  are  ringing,  the  parson  is  waiting,  ana  the 

anipages  are  at  the  door ;  step  up  to  Sophia,  and 
1  her  to  hasten ;  and  hark'e,  my  friend,  as  you 
go  by  Lady  Dove's  door,  sive  her  a  call,  do  you 


wedding  fiivoum,  she*U  be  very  angry  if  you  go 
into  her  chamber.    Go,  go,  get  you  gone. 

[Exit  Faterson. 

Bel.  sen.  How  comes  it  to  pass,  Sir  Benjamin, 
that  Mr.  Faterson  becomes  so  necessary  an  agent 
in  the  female  afibin  of  your  iamily  1  I  confess 
to  you,  m}r  pride  is  wounded,  when'  I  find  I  am 
to  thank  him  for  your  daughter's  consent  to  marry 
me.  The  man  tnat  can  prevail  upon  a  woman 
to  act  against  her  hkxng,  what  may  he  not  per- 
suade her  to  do  with  it  T 

Sir  B.  Your  remark  is  just ;  Faterson  has  cer- 
tainly some  secret  foculty  of  pennaaion ;  and  all 
that  can  be  said  is,  that  'tis  better  to  see  your  dan- 
ger before  marriage,  than  to  be  feeling  it  out, 
OS  1  have  done,  afterwards. 

SCENE  X. 

EnUr  Captain  Ironsides,  and  Belfield, 

junior. 

Sir  B.  What,  old  acquaintance,  are  you  come 
to  rejoice  with  me  on  this  occasion  1-<— -Bob 
Belfield  too,  as  I  live  ]  yon  are  both  heartily  wel- 
come——I  could  have  spared  their  visit  notwitb- 

'AeideA 
46 


B^  sen.  My  brother  berol  veocation  I 

Bel.  jun.  Sir  Benjamin^  I  oome  now  to  daim 
your  promise  of  one  hour's  convenation  with 
your  daughter. 

SirB.  The  devil  you  do ! 

Bel.  sen.  Ridiculous  I 

Bel.  jun.  To  you,  Sir,  oUigations  of  this  aoft 
may  be  matter  of  ridicule ;  but  while  I  religiously 
observe  all  promises  I  make  to  others,  I  shall  ex- 
pect others  to  be  as  observant  of  those  they  make 
to  me. 

Bel.  sen.  Sir,  I  have  a  most  pfofoond  venera- 
tion for  your  principles,  and  am  happy  to  find 
your  understanding  so  much  cultivated  bjr  travel : 
but  in  spite  of  your  address,  yon  will  find  It  rather 
difiicult  to  induce  me  to  wave  my  right  in  Miss 
Dove  in  fikvour  of  a  professed  adventurer. 

Bel.  jun.  Shameless,  unfeeling  man !  an  ad- 
venturer do  you  call  me  7  You,  whose  unbrotherly 
persecution  drove  me  to  this  hazardous,  this  humi* 
listing  occupation  7 

inm.  Sirrah  I  Bob !  no  reflections  upon  priva- 
teering ;  it  has  lined  your  pockets  well,  you  young 
rogue :  and  you  may  tell  your  fine  brother  there, 
that  we  have  landeid  treasure  enough  upon  his 
estate  to  buy  the  fee-simple  of  it :  ay,  and  for 
what  I  know,  of  Sir  Wiseacre's  here,  into  the 
bargain. 

^  Sir  B.  What  'a  that  yon  say,  Captain  Iron- 
sidesl    Let's  have  a  word  in  a  comer  with  you. 

Bel.  sen.  Look'e,  Sir,  if  you  conceive  yourself 
wronged  by  me,  then  is  but  one  way— —You 
know  your  vemeidy. 

BeL  jun.  I  know  your  meaning,  brother,  and 
to  demonstrate  how  much  greater  my  courage  ia 
than  yours,  I  must  confess  to  you,  I  dare  not  ac- 
cept your  uropoeal. 

Sir  B.  rfo,  no,  I've  given  him  enough  of  that, 
I  believe 

Iron.  Bob  Belfield,  if  I  did  not  know  thee  for 
a  lad  of  mettle,  I  shouklnt  tell  what  to  make  of 
all  this : — for  my  own  part,  I  understand  none  of 
your  scruples  and  refinements,  not  1 ;  a  man  is  a 
man ;  ana  if  I  take  care  to  ffive  an  afiSront  to  no 
man,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  take  an  afihmt 
orom  no  man. 

Sir  B.  Come,  sentlemen,  suspend  yout  dispute ; 
here  comes  my  daughter,  let  her  d«:ide  betwixt 
you. 

BeL  jun.  Let  me  receive  my  sentence  ftom  her 
lips,  and  I  will  submit  to  it. 

Enter  Sophia,  Faterson,  and  Lady  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Here 's  a  young  gentleman,  daughter, 
that  will  take  no  denial ;  he  coaies  to  f(»rtiid  the 
banns  just  when  you  are  both  going  into  the 
church  to  be  married. 

Soph.  Upon  my  word,  this  is  something  so  ex- 
traordinary. What  are  the  gentleman's  reasons 
for  this  behaviour  1 

Sir  B.  He  claims  a  sort  of  promise  from  me 
that  he  should  be  indulged  in  an  hour's  conversa- 
tion with  you,  before  you  give  your  hand  to  his 
brother. 

Soph.  An  hour's  conversation!  What  little 
that  gentleman  can  have  to  say  to  me,  I  believe, 
may  be  said  in  a  very  few  minutes. 

Bel.  aen.  I  think,  brother,  this  conversation 
don't  promise  a  great  deal. 

Soph.  In  the  first  place,  then,  I  own  to  this 
gentleman,  and  the  company  present,  that  there 
was  a  time  when  I  entertained  the  highest  opinion 
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cf  bii  mttit    Naf ,  I  niB  Mk  wraple  k> 

tiMt  I  )Md  eemottnA  a  nfud  lor  hiiii  of  the  ta- 

CMMit  fOft. 

hon.  And  |>ny,  yoonff  lady,  how  caoM  my 
Bophew  lo  foclirit  your  good  opinioQ  1 

Soj^.  By  a  oonduct  Sir,  thai  moat  for  afer 
ftrilil  not  By  aatunii  only,  bat  yooia  and  all  naan- 
kiMTa:  I  am  aonyto  be  hia aoeoaer,  but  I  wiU 
appeal  to  jou,  Mr.  Belfield,  who  am  hia  brothar, 
whether  it  ia  mcmicihiahhi  either  to  honour  or 
huomnity,  to  pvtMecute  an  aflair  of  marriace  with 
<ma  woonn,  whao  you  are  pmnooaly  ana  hidb- 
penaafaly  ennfled  to  anothef. 

B^.  em.  Humph  1 

Softh.  yetthii,Sir,MthatmalmentIbavem- 
judge,  tberdom,  if  1  can  deiim  or  oon- 
aent  to  ha^  aiiT  long  uunaermtion  with  a  gentle- 
man  who  ia  under  arch  enMementa;  nay,  wham 
I  can  prove  actually  mamea  to  another  woman 
inthiavafy  houee^and  mady  to  vouch  the  truth 
of  what  1  aeeeit.  Judge  for  me,  Mr.  Bdfield, 
eonid  you  believe  any  man  capabis  of  each  eom- 
plimtad,  euch  inconoei«abie  Tiifamy  1 

Bel.  am.  Haavena!  Thie  tonchee  me  loo 
ekeely. 

Sir  B.  Sir,  I  would  foin  knofw  what  ezcnaa 
you  oan  have  for  thia  behaviour  1  I  can  tail  you, 
Bir,  I  doo't  underetand  it 

Lady  D.  Oh!  fj  upon  you,  Mr.  Belflaldl  1 
wonder  yea  am  nol  aahamad  lo  ahow  your  foca  in 
thiifamdy. 

£5r  B.  Who  deeimd  you  to  pot  in  jwm  oar  1 

iron.  Why,  airrah,  would  not  one  wifo  oonleol 

ro  1  Ttt  enough  in  all  leaaon  for  one  man;  ia 
D0t,8irBeniaaiin1 

BeL  jttn.  Sir,  when  Hia  proved  I  am  married, 
aocuee  me. 

iron.  LookV,  Bob,  I  don*t  aocuee  you  for  mar- 
rying, 'twaa  an  indiecretion,  and  I  can  foqpve  it : 
mit  to  deny  it  is  a  meanneaa,  and  I  abhor  it 

Soph,  Mr.  Belfiald,  do  you  my  nothing  upon 
tl^a  oooanon. 

Bel,9en.  Patemon,  I  am  atmck  to  the  heart ;  I 
aannot  aupport  my  guilt :  I  am  married  to  Vio- 
latta;  aava  me  the  oonfoaion  of  relating  it ;  thia 
diahonoumble  engagement  for  ever  I  rpnounoe; 
nor  will  I  mat  tilTl  nave  made  atonement  to  an 
injured  wifo.  Madam,  I  beg  leave  to  withdmw 
Ibr  a  few  minutee. 

BeLJun,  Hold,  Sir;  thia  contrivance  ia  of  your 
forging :  you  have  touched  me  loo  near :  and  now, 
if  you  dam  draw  your  sword,  follow  me. 

8oj>h.  Hold,  gentlemen^  you  forget  the  lady  is 
now  in  th»  houm;  she  »  a  witnem  that  will 
«flfectuallv  put  an  end  to  your  diapute:  I  will  con- 
duet  her  hither.  [Exit. 

Bel.jun.  I  agree  to  it 

Irvfi.  fibrk'e,  nephew,  I  shrewdly  anapect  you 
have  been  laying  a  tmin  to  blow  youmeu  up:  if 
once  Bob  comes  fidrly  alongside  of  you,  you'll 
And  TOur  quartera  too  hot  to  hold  you :  I  never 
yet  Mild  my  boy  out  in  a  he,  and  sha'nH  tamely 
aee  a  Ue  impoaed  upon  him;  for  while  be  ia  Ik»- 
neat,  and  I  have  breath,  he  shall  never  want  a 
friend  to  stand  by  him,  or  a  father  to  protect  hioL 

BA  sen,  Mr.  Patenon,  explain  my  story ;  I 
will  depart  this  instant  in  aearch  of  Violatta. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Yiolbtta. 

Booh,  Stay,  I  oonjom  you;  atay,  turn,  and 
look  back  upon  this  lady  befom  you  go. 

{PreeenHng^  Via. , 


Bel,een,  My  wifo! 

Sir  B.  Hey-day !  hem  'a  a  turn. 

/nm.  I  thought  how  'twould  be. 

Ffo.  Yea,  Sir,  your  foithfol,  yoor  fbnnkenwife. 

BeL  sen.  How  ahall  i  look  upon  yoa  1  Whit 
shaUlmyl  Whem  sbaB  I  hide  mr  oonfoaioB  t 
Oh  1  take  me  in  your  aima,  and  in  tLnl  snfl  sW- 
ler  let  me  find  foigivencm  and  protection. 

Vio.  Be  thia  your  only  puniahmeat !  and  thn! 

BeL  -Jim.  Wm  it  limn  a  sister  I  pruomml  fin 
death! 

BeLeen.  What's  this  I  hanri    OhI 
can  you  pardon  tool 

BeL  jun.  Be  indeed  a  brother,  and  let  Chk  pn- 
vidanlial  event  be  the  lenovalioa  of  jaur  fiiend- 

BeLeen.  What  ahall  I  aay  lo  jon,  Uadaml 
rTb  Sopflu.]  Palaman,  you  kn^  my  kaart: 
bear  witnem  to  it'a  nmone.  By  Hnavmi,  my  an- 
cml  nsolutioa  was  instantly^  to  nave  depsortod  m 
search  of  this  my  injured  wife ;  but  Tm  not  wor- 
thy of  even  your  rmentment :  ha9  ia  ooe  thai 
marita  and  retuma  your  love. 

[7\im«ji^  io  kie  brvthtr. 

Iron.  Come,  god-daughter,  we  can  iwver  my 
the  fleet 'a  fairly  come  to  an  anchor,  whife  tfai 
admiral's  ship  is  out  at  sea.  [JPrtseiUing'  Bel- 
FiEUDt  junior.}  My  nephew  here  in  an  hooesi  a 
lad  aa  lives,  and  loves  you  at  the  aool  of  him : 
give  him  your  hand,  ana  I'll  broach  the  laat  chest 
of  dollaxs  to  make  him  a  fortune 


What  my  you,  my  dd  friend  1 

Sir  B.  Here 's  my  hand !  Fve  spoke  the  wonl; 
she's  his  own.  Lady  Dove,  I  wont  hear  a  sjtia- 
ble  to  the  contrary. 

Iron.  Then  tlie  galleon  is  thy  own  hoy. 
What  should  an  old  fellow  like  too  do  with  mo- 
ney 1  Give  me  a  warm  night-cap,  a  tii\  of  pimch. 
and  an  elbow-chair  in  your  chimney-comer  jana 
111  ky  up  for  the  rest  or  my  daysi 

BeLhm.  How  ahall  I  give  uttefaaoB  to  mrf 
gratitude  or  my  fova  ? 

Enter  Goodwin,  Panht,  Francis,  Pbiup,  emd 

LucT. 


Sir  B.  So,  so !  more  work  lor  the  . 

iron.  What  I  Franck,  hast  thou  choasn  n 
mate,  and  art  bound  upon  a  matrimonial  ouiae 
aa  wen  aa  thy  masterl 

FSvn,  Ay,  Sir;  so  ha  is  hapfpy  em  weB  me  naj- 
aelf,  and  has  no  objeetmn  lo  my  eookm, 

Bel.een.  What!  am  yon  all  assembled  to  over- 
whelm ma  with  confusion  1  like  aome  poor  ciil- 
prit,  surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  wilncaaea,  1  stand 
oonvieted  and  appalled.  But  all  your  wroaiga 
shall  be  redressed;  youra  Goodwin;  Philip's; 
Lney's :  my  whole  life  shall  be  empfoyed  in  acta 
of  jaatioe  and  alooamant  A^rtue,  ud  Una 
tuoua  woman,  wero  my  ifaat 


Now  they  resume  the  social  aoft  control. 
And  fove  and  happinem  pomom  my  aooL 

[Exeunt 


EPILOGUE. 

Wbo  but  haa  aeen  the  odabraled 

When  Reynold  ealla  the  canvam  into 
And,  twixt  the  tiagio  and  the  comae  i_ 
Courted  of  both,  esSa  dubboa  where  to 


^ 
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Th'  immMtal  Actor  atandi?       Hera  we  espy 

An  awftd  fifijne  pointiiig  to  the  sky ; 

A  grave.  Bubume,  oommandiiig  form  ehe  bean, 

And  in  her  zone,  an  uneheathed  dagger  wears, 

On  t'other  side,  with  sweet  attractiTe  mien, 

The  piayfbl  mase  of  Comedy  is  seen ; 

Siie,  with  a  thousand  soft  bewitching  soailes, 

Mistress  of  lore,  his  yielding  hmrt  bc^guiles ; 

(For  whete  's  thelieart  so  harden'd  to  withstand 

The  fond  compulsion  of  so  fidr  a  hand  X) 

Oh  t  '  would   she   here   bestow  those  winning 

artst 
This  ni^ht  we*d  fix  her  empire  in  year  heaits; 
No  trunc  passions  should  defiioe  this  ag& 
But  afl  snould  catch  good   humour  from  the 

stage: 
The  storming  husband,  and  imperious  wife, 
ShouM  learn  the  doctrine  of  a  quiet  11^; 


The  plodding  drudge,  should  hero  at  times  nacrt, 
And  leave  his  stupM  dub.  and  stummy  port ; 
The  pensive  politician,  who  foresees 
Clouos,  storms,  and  tempests,  in  the  calms  of  peace; 
The  scribbling  tribe,  who  vent  thmr  angiy  mileena 
In  songs,  prints,  pamphlets,  papers,  magannes: 
Lucius  and  Anti-Luaus,  pro's  and  oon^ 
The  list  oi  placets,  and  or  placet-nons  \ 
The  mobbiiig  vulgar,  and  toe  ruling  great, 
And  all  who  storm  and  all  who  steer  the  state ; 
Here  should  foiget  the  labour  of  the  day. 
And  laugh  their  cares,  and  their  complaints  away, 
Tlie  wretoh  of  Jonathans,  who  crush'a  with  shame, 
Crawls  lamely  out  from  India's  desperate  game. 
Safely  might  speculate  within  these  walls ; 
For  h^.ie,  while  vou  approve^  stock  never  fails : 
Pleased  then,  inuulge  tne  efiorts  of  to-night. 
Nor  grudge  to  give,  if  you've  received  ddigbt. 
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REMARK& 

Ttns  coiiMdy,  u  it  wooU  do  bononr  to  the  pen  of  any  modern,  will  eitablith  ibe  Ikme  ofCoOcj  Gibber. 
It  abounds  in  correct  delineations  of  poliabed  life,  and  many  ebrevnl  aentimenta  of  etaar«ct«r.    There  ii  a 
delieaey  in  the  recovery  of  the  libertine,  which  every  reader  or  epectator  feels  and  reoeiTea  aa  a  leaaon  by  wbirb 
tJw  heart  may  become  the  better. 

*  Your  gentleness  shall  move. 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  fentleness.* 

For  so,  in  the  lanfiuife  of  Bhakspeare,  it  mifht  bo  said  to  every  rsftmner  whose  diseiplina 
nalatable. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

LOED  MOEKLOVS. 

Lord  ForriNOToit. 
Sn  CHAmLn  East. 

Ladt  Bettt  Modub. 

Ladt  East. 

Laot  Gratkairs. 

Mrs.  Edqino,  Woaian  to  lady 

oiNZ^— Windsor. 


PROLOGUE. 

Op  an  the  Tarions  Tioes  of  the  a^, 
And  shoals  of  fiwls  exposed  upon  the  sta^, 
How  few  are  laah'd  that  call  tor  satire's  rafe ! 
What  can  you  think  to  see  oar  plays  so  fuU 
Of  madmen,  coxcombs,  and  the  dnveling  fool  1 
Of  cits,  of  shaipeiB,  rakes,  and  roaring  bullies, 
Of  cheats,  of  cockcMds,  alaenuen,  andcallies7 
Would  not  one  swear,  'twere  taken  for  a  rule, 
That  satire's  rod,  in  the  dramatic  school. 
Was  only  meant  for  the  nioorrigible  fool  7 


As  if  too  Tice  and  folly  were  confined 
To  the  Tile  scum  alone  of  homan  kind ; 
Creahucs  a  muse   shcNild  soom:    such    abjeet 

trash 
Deserves  not  satire's  hut  the  hangmsoi^s  lash. 
Wretches  so  for  shut  out  fiom  sense  of  ahaDK, 
Newgate  or  Bedlam  only  should  red  aim : 
For  satire  ne'er  was  meant  to  make  wild  mon- 
sters tame. 

No  Sirs 

We  rather  think  the  persons  fit  for  play** 
Are  they  whose  birth  and  education  eavs 
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They've  every  help  that  ehould  improve  man* 

kind, 
Yet  still  live  uaves  to  a  vile  tainted  mind ; 
Such  as  in  wit  are  often  seen  t'  abound, 
And  yet  have  some  weak  part,  where  folly's 

found; 
For  follies  sprout  like  weeds,  highest  in  fruitful 

ffTound. 
And  'tis  observed,  the  garden  of  the  mind 
To  no  infestive  weed 's  so  much  inclined, 
As  the  rank  pride  that  some  from  affectation  find. 
A  folly  too  well  known  to  make  its  court 
With  most  success  among  the  better  sort. 
Such  are  the  persons  we  tonlay  provide. 
And  nature's  fools  for  once  are  laid  aside. 
This  is  the  ground,   on  which  our  play  we 

build; 
But  in  the  structure  must  to  judgment  yield : 
And  where  the  poet  fails  in  art,  or  care, 
We  beg  your  wonted  mercy  to  the  player. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I— Sir  Charles   East's   Lodg- 

ing9. 

Enter  Lady  £^a(«t. 

Ijody  E,  Was  ever  woman's  spirit  by  an  in- 
jurious husband,  broke  like  mine  1  A  vile  licen- 
tious man !  must  he  bring  home  his  follies  too  7 
Wrong  me  with  my  v^ry  servant  {  O !  how  te- 
dious a  relief  is  patience !  and  yet  In  my  condi- 
tion 'tis  the  only  remedy:  for  to  reproach  him 
with  my  wroius,  is  taking  on  myself  the  means 
of  a  redress,  bidding  denanee  to  his  falsehood, 
and  naturally  but  provoke  him  to  undo  me.  The 
uneasy  thought  of  my  continuid  jealousy  may 
tease  him  to  a  fixed  aversion;  and  hitherto, 
though  he  neglects,  I  cannot  think  he  hates  me. — 
It  must  be  so :  since  I  want  power  to  please  him,  he 
never  shall  upbraid  me  with  an  attempt  of  making 
him  uneasy — My  eyes  and  tongue  shall  yet  be 
Mind  and  nient  to  my  wrongs ;  nor  would  I  have 
him  think  my  virtue  could  suspect  him,  till  by 
some  gross  apparent  proof  of  nis  misdoii^j  hie 
foroes  199  $0  see — and  to  foigive  it 

ErUer  Eooino  haatUy, 

Edg.  O  Madam  t 

Lady.E.  What 's  the  matter  7 

Edg.  I  have  the  strangest  thing  to  show  your 
ladyship— such  a  diacovery-.— ^ 

L0ady  E.  You  are  resolved  to  make  it  without 
much  ceremony,  I  find.  What's  the  business, 
pray  7 

Edg.  The  business,  Madam,  I  have  not  pa- 
tience to  tell  you ;  I  am  out  of  breath  at  the  very 
thoaehts  on't ;  I  shall  not  be  able  to  speak  this 
half  hour.' 

Ijodv  E.  Not  to  the  purpose,  I  believe !  but 
methinks  you  talk  impertmently  with  a  great  deal 
of  ease. 

Edg.  Nay,  Madam,  perhaps  not  so  imperti- 
nent as  your  ladyship  thinks;  there  is  that  will 
speak  to  the  purpose,  I  am  sure — A  base  man — 

[Oives  a  letter. 

Lady  E.  What  is  thisl  An  open  letter! 
Whence  oomes  it  ? 

Vol..  11....  3  Z  46^ 


Edg.  Nay,  read  it.  Madam,  you  will  soon 

guess If  these  are  the  tricks  of  husbands,  keep 

me  a  maid  still,  say  I. 

LAdy-  E.  [IMcing  an  the  guperaeription.]  To 
Sir  Charles  Easy !  Ha!  Too  well  I  /know  this 
hateful  hand. — O  ray  heart :  but  I  must  veil  my 
jealousy,  which  'tis  not  fit  this  creaturo  should 
suppose  I  am  acquainted  with.  [Aside.]  Thiy 
direction  is  to  your  mast^;  hpvv  came  you  h^ 
iti 

Edg.  Why,  Madam,  as  mr'master  was  laying 
down,  after  he  came  in  from  nunting,  he  sent  me 
into  his  dressing-room  to  fetch  his  snufi'-box  out 
of  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  so  as  I  was  search* 
ing  for  the  box,  Madam,  thero  I  found  this  wick- 
ed letter  from  a  mistress ;  which  I  had  no  sooner 
read,  but,  I  declare  it,  mv  very  blood  rose  at  hini 
again ;  methought  I  could  have  torn  him  W^  her 
to  pieces. 

Lady  E.  Intolerable!  This  odious^  thing's 
jealous  of  him  herself,  and  wants  me  to  join  with 
her  in  a  revenge  upon  him — Sure,  I  am  fallen,  in* 
deed !  But  'twere  to  make  me  lower  yet,  to  let  her 
think  I  understand  her.  [Aside, 

Edg.  Nay,  pray,  Madam,  read  it,  you  will  b© 
out  ofpatienoe  at  it. 

Lady  E.  You  are  bold,  mistress ;  has  my  inr 


Here — lay 

you  Had  it  immediately^ — should  he  know  of  your 
sauciness,  'twould  not  be  my  favour  could  protect 
you.  [EfU. 

Edg.  Your  favour!  marry  come  up!  sure  I 
don't  aeoend  upon  your  fiivour  1 — It 's  not  coma 
to  that,  1  hope. — Poor  creature— don't  you  thinly 
I  am  my  master's  mistress  for  nothing— You  shall 
find,  Madam,  I  won't  be  snapped  up  as  I  have 
been — Not  but  it  vexes  me  to  think  she  should 
not  be  as  uneasy  as  I.  I  am  sure  he  is  a  base  man 
to  me,  and  I  could  cry  my  eyes  out  that  she  should 
not  think  him  as  bad  to  her  every  jot  If  I  am 
wronged,  sure  she  vaaj  very  well  expect  it.  that  is 
but  his  wife — A  conceited  thing — she  neea  not  be 
so  easy  neither — I  am  as  handsome  as  she,  I  hope 
— Here 's  my  master — ^I'U  try  whether  I  am  to  oe 
huffed  by  hei)  or  no.  [  Wailics  behind. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  East.  ' 

Sir  C.  Sol  The  day  is  come  again ! — life  but 
rises  to  another  stage^  and  the  same  dull  journey 
is  before  us. — How  like  children  do  we  judge  of 
happiness !  When  I  was  stinted  in  my  fortune, 
almost  eveiy  thing  was  a  pleasure  to  me,  because 
most  things  then  being  out  of  my  reach,  I  had 
always  the  pleasure  of  hoping  for  them;  now  for- 
tune 's  in  my  hand,  she  is  as  insipid  as  an  old  ac- 
quaintance— It  is  mishty  silly,  faith. — ^Just  the 
same  thing  bv  my  wife,  too :  I  am  told  she  is  ex- 
tremely handsome,  nay,  and  have  heard  a  great 
many  people  say  sne  is  certainly  the  best  womaa 
in  the  worlds— Why,  I  don't  know  but  she  may. 
yet  I  could  never  find  that  her  peison  or  gooa 
qualities  gave  me  any  concern — in  my  eye,  th^ 
woman  has  no  mora  charms  than  my  mother, 

Edg.  Hum ! — he  takes  no  notice  of  me  yeU* 
111  let  him  see  I  can  take  as  little  notice  of 
him.  [She  waiks  by  him  gravely^  he  turn*  her 
abotU  and  holds  her^  she  struggles,]  PTft/. 
SirJ 
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sir  C.  A  pntty  pert  ab.  that— IH  humoiir 
H— What  *aUM  matter,  childl  Araiuityoaweai 
KiMme,  huaar. 

Edg.  No,  Uie  deuce  fetch  me  if  I  do. 

Sir  C,  Haa  any  thing  pot  thee  out  of  humour, 
lorel 

Bdg.  No,  Sir,  tia  not  worth  my  being  oot  of 
homour  at — though  if  ever  you  have  any  thing  to 
iay  to  me  again,  TU  be  borned. 

Sir  C.  Somebody  haa  belied  me  to  thee. 

Bdg.  No,  Sir,  'tia  you  have  belied  youradf  to 
me— Did  not  I  aak  you.  when  you  firat  made  a 
a  ibol  of  me,  if  yon  wouM  be  always  oonatant  to 
me;  and  ^  not  you  aay,  I  might  be  aura  you 
wouldl  And,  here,  instead  (^  that,  you  are 
going  on  in  your  cad  intrigne  with  my  Ididy 
Qraveaira. 

Sir  a  So— 

Bd0.  Beside,  don't  yon  Mifler  my  lady  to  huff 
me  every  day  as  if  I  were  her  dog,  or  had  no 
more  concern  with  you — I  declare  I  wont  bear  it. 
and  she  dia'n*t  thuik  to  huff  me — for  aught  I 
know,  I  am  as  agreeable  as  she :  and  though  she 
dares  not  take  any  notice  of  your  bancncao  to  her, 
you  aha'n^  think  to  uae  raa  so— and  so  pray  take 
your  naaty  letter — ^I  know  tlie  hand  well  enough 
— ibr  my  part  I  wont  stay  in  the  family  to  be 
abused  at  tnis  rate :  I,  thatliave  refliaed  k>rds  and 
dukes  for  jooi  sake:  Td  have  you  to  know,  Sir, 
I  have  haa  aa  many  Uue  and  green  ribbons  after 
me,  for  aught  I  know,  as  would  have  made  me  a 
fiUbala  apron. 

Sir  C.  My  Lady  Graveairs?  my  nasty  letter! 
and  I  wont  stay  in  the  frinily !  I>»ath !  Vm  in  a 
pretty  condition ! — What  an  unlimited  privilege 
has  this  jade  got  from  being  a  whore  1 

Kdff.  1  suppose,  Sir,  you  think  to  use  every 
body  ••  you  do  your  wife. 

Sir  V.  My  wife,  hah!  Come  hither  Mra. 
Edging;  hark  you,  anb. 

[Seizing  her  6y  the  Blundder. 

Edg.  Oh! 

Sir  C.  When  you  apeak  of  my  wife,  you  are 
to  say  your  lady,  and  you  are  never  to  speak  of 
your  l£dy  to  n^  m  aiTy  repaid  of  her  bJing  my 
wife— for,  kxJc  you,  chilOj  you  are  not  her 
strumpet,  but  nune,  therefore  I  only  give  you 
leave  to  be  saucy  with  me. — In  the  next  plaoe, 
you  are  never  to  suppose  there  is  any  such  perscm 
as  m  LAdy  Graveairs;  and,  lastly,  my  pretty 
sue,  how  came  you  by  tms  letter  1 

Edg.  It 's  no  matter,  perhaps. 

Sir.  C.  Aye,  but  if  you  should  not  teH  me 
quickly,  how  are  tou  sure  I  wont  take  a  great 
piece,  of  ileah  out  of  your  ahonlderl— My  dear. 

rSmiibcf  her. 

Edg.  O  fud!  O  hid !  I  win  ten  you,  Sir. 

Sir  a  auickly,  then 

Edg.  Oh!  I  took  it  out  of  yow  pocket,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  When? 

Edg.  Ob!  this  morning,  when  yoQ  sent  me 
foftyout  snuffbox. 

Sir  C.  And  your  ladyship's  pretty  curiosity 
has  looked  it  over,  I  presume — hu,— 

[Shakes  her  c^ofn. 

Edg.  O  lud  I  dear  Sir,dont  be  angry— indeed 
m  never  touch  one  again. 

StrC.l  don't  belMve  you  wiD,  and  111  tell 
you  how  you  shall  be  sure  yoo  never  will. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  By  stead&stly  befieving  that  the  next 


time  you  ofler  H,  yon  wiD  have  yoar  psetty  whfB 
neck  twisted  befaond  you. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir.  iCknotesyiag. 

Sir  C.  And  you  win  be  sore  to  remember  eygy 
thing  I  have  said  to  yoo. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  child,  I  waa  not  vagry  with 
your  penMB,  but  your  foUies ;  which,  sauce  1  £ai 
you  are  a  little  aensible  of—don't  be  'whoOy  A- 
couraged — ^for  I  believe  1 — I  ahall  lia^e  ocnaianH 
for  you  again — 

Edg/YeB,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  time,  let  me  heao'  no  mat 
ofywa  lady,  child. 

Edg.  No.  Sir. 

Sir.  C.  Here  she  comes:  begone. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir — Oh!  I  was  never  an  Avhien- 
ed  in  my  life.  {Exit. 

Sir  C.  So !  good  disctpline  mekea  goodabbdaeis 
— It  often  pusles  me  to  think,  fitom  my  own 
careleasness,  and  my  wife's  f>nintininil  good  kn- 
mour,  whether  she  really  knows  anj  tiling  of  the 
strength  of  my  forces — 111  sift  her  a.  fittfe. 

Enter  Lady  East. 

My  dear,  how  do  you  do  1  You  are 
eariyto-oay:  are  you  going  out  1 

Lady  E.  Only  to  chun£,  my  dear. 

SirC.  Is  it  80  late,  then  1 

LadyE.  The  bell  has  ji»t  rang. 

Sir  C.  Well,  child,  how  does  IVinifaor  air 
agree  with  you  1  Do  yon  find  yourself  any  benvr 
yetl  or  have  you  a  mind  to  go  to  Lsndos 
again? 

Lady  E.  No,  indeed,  my  dear;  the  air  ■  so 
veiy  pleaaant,  that  if  it  were  a  place  <^  less  com- 
pany, I  eouM  be  content  to  «aid  my  daja  here.      » 

Sir  C.  Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  what  aort  (^  earn- 
pany  would  most  please  youl 

Lady  E.  When  bunneas  would  penml  it, 
youn;  and  in  your  absence  a  sinoere  lhend,that 
were  truly  happy  in  an  honest  husband,  to  set  a 
cheerful  hour  and  talk  in  mutual  praise  of  our 
condition. 

Sir  C.  Are  you  then  really  veiy  happy,  my 
dear? 

LadyE.  Why  should  yon  ^oet^ion  HI 

[Smiiu^  on  him. 

Sir  C.  Because  I  fancy  I  aic  not  ao  good  to 
you  as  I  should  be. 

Lady  E.  Pshaw. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  donH  icaUy 
confess  mysdf  80  bad,  that  I  have  often  wondered 
how  any  woman  of  your  sense,  rank,  and  person, 
could  tnink  it  worth  her  while  to  liave  ao  many 
useless  good  qualities. 

Lady  E.  Fy,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  By  my  souL  I  am  serious; 

Lady  E.  I  cannot  boast  of  my  ^ood  flnalirirn; 
nor  if  I  could,  do  I  believe  you  think  them 


Sir  C.  Nay,  I  submit  to  you — Don^  3rou  find 
them  ao  ?  Do  you  perceive  that  I  am  one  tittle  tbs 
better  husband  for  your  being  so  flood  a  wife  t 
Lady  E.  Pshaw !  you  Jest  with  mau 
Sir  C.  Upon  my  hfe  I  dont— Tell  nae  tiuly, 
was  you  never  Jealous  of  me  1 
Lady  E.  Did  I  ever  give  you  any  mga  of  itl 
Sir  C.  Urn — that  'a  true-— — but  do  jo«  reaSy 
think  I  never  gave  you  occarionl 
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Lady  E,  TbaA  *•  an  odd  questioii — ^but  sup- 
pose you  liadi 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  what  good  has  your  virtue 
done  you,  since  all  the  good  qualities  of  it  could 
not  keep  me  tovouiaelC 

Lady  E.  What  occasion  have  you  siven  me  to 
suppose  I  have  not  kept  you  to  mysein 

Sir  C,  I  give  you  occasion  l—f^ !  my  dear — 
you  may  be  sure — ^I — ^look  you,  that  is  not  the 
thing,  but  still  ar-(death !  what  a  blunder  have  I 
made !) — a — stiU.  I  say,  Madam,  you  sha'n*t  make 
me  believe  you  nave  never  been  jealous  of  me, 
not  that  you  ever  had  any  real  cause,  but  I  know 
women  of  your  principles  have  more  pride  than 
those  that  nave  no  pnnciples  at  allj  and  where 
there  is  pride,  there  must  he  some  jealousy — so 
that  if  you  are  jealous,  my  dear,  you  know  you 
wrong  me,  and-— 

Lady  E,  Why  then,  upon  my  word,  my  dear, 
I  dont  know  that  ever  I  wronged  you  tnat  way  in 
my  life. 

Sir  C.  But  suppose  I  had  given  a  real  cause  to 
be  jeafeus,  how  would  yon  do  then  1 

Lady  E.  It  must  be  a  veiy  substantial  one  that 
makes  me  jealous. 

Sir  C.  »ay  it  were  a  substantial  one ;  suppose 
DOW  I  were  well  with  a  woman  of  your  ov?n  ac- 
quaintance, that  under  pretence  of  nequent  visits 
to  you,  should  only  come  to  carry  on  an  afi&ir 
with  me~^uppose  now  my  Lady  Graveairs  and 
I  weregreatf 

Lady  E.  Would  I  could  not  suppose  it  t 

[Aside. 

Sir  C.  If  I  come  ofF.here,  I  believe  I  am  pretty 
safe.  [Aricfe.V- Suppose,  I  say,  my  lady  and  I 
were  so  very  familiar,  that  not  only  yourself,  but 
half  the  town  should  see  it  1 

Lady  E.  Then  I  should  cry  myself  sick  in 
some  <uurk  closet,  and  jfi>rget  my  tears  when  you 
spoke  kindly  to  me. 

Sir  C.  The  most  convenient  piece  of  viitue, 
sure,  that  ever  vnfe  was  mistress  o£  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  But.  pray,  my  dear,  did  you  ever 
think  that  I  had  any  ill  thoughts  of  my  Lady 
Graveabrsi 

Sir  C.  O  iy  I  child :  only  you  know  she  and 
I  used  to  be  a  little  nee  sometimes,  so  I  had  a 
inind  to  see  if  you  thought  thoe  was  any  harm  in 
it :  but,  since  I  find  you  very  easy,  I  tnink  my- 
self obnged  to  tdl  you,  that,  upon  my  soul,  my 
dear,  I  lutve  so  little  regard  to  bar  person,  that  the 
deuce  take  me,  if  I  wtmld  not  as  soon  have  an  af- 
fair with  thy  woman. 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  should  as  soon 
susjpectyon  with  one  as  t'othor. 

Sir  C,  Voot  dear— shonldat  thoD  I—give  me  a 
kiss. 

Lady  E,  Pshaw  I  you  don't  care  to  Uss 
me. 

Sir  C.  By  my  soul,  I  do— I  wish  I  may  die,  if  I 
don't  think  you  a  verjr  fine  woman. 

Lady  E.  I  only  wish  you  would  think  me  a 
good  wife.  [Kiuea  her.}  But  pray,  my  dear, 
what  has  made  you  so  strangely  inquisitiyel 

Sir  C.  InquuiUve— Why— a-^I  don't  know, 
one  is  always  saying  one  foolish  thing  or  another 
—Toll  le  roU.  [Sngs  and  talks.]  My  dear, 
what!  aiewtf  never  to  have  any  ball  here! — Toll 
le  rolL  I  fancy  I  could  recover  my  dancing  again, 
if  I  would  bntpnctise.    Toll  k>II  lolL 

Lady  E,  This  excess  ofeafekwoiefM  to  ma  ez^ 


cuses  half  his  vices.  If  I  can  make  him  onse 
think  seriously — Time  yet  may  be  my  friend. 

Enter  a  SERyANT, 

Serv.  Sir,  Lord  Morelove  gives  his  service — 

iSitr  C.  Lord  Morelove  1  where  is  he  1 

Serv,  At  the  Chocolate-house;  he  called  me  (o 
him  as  I  went  by,  and  bid  me  to  tell  your  honour 
hell  wait  upon  you  presently. 

Lady  E.  I  thought  you  had  not  expected  him 
here  again  this  season,  my  dear. 

iSiir  C.  .1  thought  so  too,  but  you  see  there 's  no 
depending  upon  the  resolution  of  a  man  that 's  in 
love. 

Lady  E.  Is  there  a  chair  1 

Serv.  Yes,  Madam.  [Exit  SERy. 

Lady  E,  I  sappoee  Lady  Betty  Modish  has 
drawn  nim  hither. 

Sir  C  Ay,  poor  soul,  Ibr  all  his  bravery,  I  am 
afraid  so. 

Ladu  E.  Well,  my  dear,  I  ha'nt  time  to  ask 
my  lofo  how  he  does  now;,  you'll  excuse  me  to 
him.  but  I  hope  you'll  make  him  dine  with  us. 

Sir  C.  I'll  ask  him.  If  you  see  Lady  Betty  at 
prayers,  make  her  dine  too ;  but  don't  take  any 
notice  of  my  lord's  being  in  town. 

Lady  E.  Very  well!  if  I  should  not  meet  her 
there,  111  call  ait  her  lodgings. 

SirC.  Do  so. 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  your  servant.  [ExU. 

Sir  C.   My  dear,  I'm  yours. ^Well!  one 

way  or  other  this  woman  will  certainly  bring 
about  her  business  with  me  at  last ;  for  though 
she  cannot  make  me  happy  in  her  own  person, 
she  lets  me  be  so  intolerably  easy  widi  tne  wo- 
men that  can,  that  she  has  at  least  brought  me 
into  a  hit  way  of  being  as  weary  of  them  too. 

Enter  SsayANT  and  Lord  MoA£LoyB. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord 's  come. 

LmrdM.  DearChariesI 

Sir  C.  My  dear  lord !  This  is  a  happiness  un- 
dreamed of;  I  little  thought  to  have  seen 'you  at 
Windsor  asain  this  season!  I  concluded,  of 
course,  that  oooks  and  solitude  had  secured  you 
till  winter. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  I  did  not  think  of  connng  my- 
self but  I  found  myself  not  very  well  in  Luidoo, 
so  I  thought— ar—httle  hunting  and  this  air—* 

^tC.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Lvrd  M.  What  do  you  laugh  at? 

Sir  C.  Only  because  you  siMuld  not  go  on  with 
your  story :  if  you  did  but  see  how  sflly  a  man 
Aunbles  ior  an  excuse,  when  he  is  a  littie  ashamed 
of  being  in  love,  you  would  not  wonder  what  I 
lauffh  at! — ^ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  Thou  art  a  very  happy  leHow— 
nothinff  touches  thee — always  easy — Then  you 
conclude  I  follow  Lady  Betty  again. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  fidth  I  do:  and  to  make  you  easy, 
my  lord,  I  cannot  see  why  a  man  that  can  ride 
fifty  miles  after  a  poor  stag,  should  be  ashamed 
of  runniiur  twenty  in  chase  of  a  fine  woman, 
that,  in  all  probability,  will  show  him  so  much 
the  better  sport  too.  [Embradnff. 

Lard  M.  Dear  Charles,  don't  flatter  my  dis- 
temper ;  I  own  I  stUI  follow  her :  do  you  think  her 
charms  have  power  to  excuse  me  to  the  worid  1 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay !  a  fine  woman  's  an  excope  for 
any  tfaimgy  and  the  scandal  of  qm  being  in  jest, 
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k  a  J60t  itMlf;  w«  are  all  Ibned  to  be  tMr  (boli, 
before  we  can  be  their  fk^ourtUse. 

Lord  Hi.  You  are  wUliiiff  to  give  me  hope :  but 
t  can't  belies  ehe  hae  the  least  degree  of  inclina- 
tion forme. 

Sir  C.  I  don^  know  that^I  am  eure  her  pride 
you,  and  that  'a  generally  your  fine  ladies' 
darting  passion. 

Lord  M.  Do  Toa  suppose  if  I  conld  grow  in- 
different it  would  touch  ner. 

^T  C.  Sting  her  to  the  heart— Will  you  take 
Iny  advice  1 

Lord  M.  t  have  no  relief  but  that.  Htd  I  not 
thee  now  and  then  to  talk  an  hour,  my  life  were 
insupportable. 

sir  C.  I  am  iorry  for  that,  my  lord : — but  mind 
What  I  say  to  you— but  hold,  mvt  let  me  know 
the  particulars  of  your  late  quarrel  with  her. 

Lord  M.  Wbyw-^bout  three  weeks  ago,  when 
t  was  last  here  at  Windsor,  she  bad  for  some  days 
treated  we  with  a  little  more  resenre,  and  another 
with  more  freedom  than  I  found  myself  easy  at. 

Sir  C.  Who  was  that  other? 

Ltrd  M.  One  of  my  Lord  Foppington's  gang 
•-4he  pert  ookcomb  that 's  just  come  to  a  smul  es- 
tate and  a  great  periwiff-— he  that  sinn  himself 
among  the  women — ^What  do  you  call  hin^^He 
wont  speak  to  a  commoner  when  a  lord  it  in  com- 
pant— you  always  see  him,  with  a  cane  dangling 
at  his  button,  his  breast  open,  no  gloves,  one  eye 
tucked  under  his  hat,  and  a  tooth-pick^— ^Start- 
up, that  *s  his  name. 

9It  coil  have  met  him  in  a  visit  ■  but 
|Wa¥  go  <». 

Lm  M.  So,  disputing  with  her  about  thfd  con- 
duct of  women.  I  took  the  liberty  to  tell  her  how 
hi  I  thought  she  erred  in  hers ;  she  toU  me  I  was 
rude,  and  that  she  would  never  believe  anj  man 
oould  love  a  woman  that  thought  her  m  the 
wrong  in  any  thing  she  had  a  mind  to,  at  least  if 
he  dued  to  tell  her  so. — ^Tfais  provoked  me  into 
her  whole  character,  with  so  much  spirit  and  dvil 
malioe,  as  I  have  seen  her  bestow  upon  a  woman 
of  true  beauty,  when  the  men  first  toasted  her ;  so, 
in  the  middle  of  my  wisdom,  she  told  me,  she  de- 
nied to  be  alone,  that  I  would  take  my  odious 
proud  heart  along  with  me,  and  trouble  her  no 
more^I — ^bowed  very  low.  and  as  I  left  the  room, 
vowed  I  never  would,  and  that  my  proud  heart 
shodd  never  be  humbled  by  the  out^de  of  a  fine 
woman — ^About  an  hour  after,  I  whipped  into  my 
chaise  for  London,  and  have  never  seen  her  since. 

fiSr  C.  Veiy  well,  and  how  did  you  find  your 
proud  heart  by  that  time  you  got  to  Hounslow  1 

Lord  ill.  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you — ^I 
found  her  so  much  in  the  right,  that  I  cursed  my 
pride  for  contradicting  her  at  all.  and  began  to 
think,  according  to  her  maxim,  that  no  woman 
oould  be  in  the  wrong  to  a  man  that  she  had  in 
her  power> 

&r  C.  Ha,  ha!  Well.  Ill  tell  you  what  you 
ihall  do.  You  can  see  her  without  trembling,  I 
hope. 

Jjord  M.  Not  if  she  receives  me  well. 

SSr  C.  If  she  receives  you  well,  you  will  have 
bo  occasion  for  what  I  am  going  to  say  to  you — 
first,  you  shall  dine  with  her. 

Lm  M.  Hcfw !  Where  I  when ! 

Sir  C.  Here  I  here !  at  two  o'clock. 

LordM.  Dear  Charles  I 

Sir  C.  My  wifo  is  gone  to  invite  her:  wfaffn 


you  see  her  first,  be  neither  too  humble  new  to* 

stubborn ;  let  her  see,  by  the  ease  in  yvntr  beha- 
viour, you  are  still  pleased  in  being  ncmr  her. 
while  she  is  upon  reasonable  terms  "with  yoa. 
This  will  either  open  the  door  of  an  edairctMse- 
ment,  or  quite  shut  it  against  yon — and  if  she  b 
still  resolved  to  keep  you  out — 

Lord  M.  Nay,  ii  she  insults  me,  then,  perhaf« 
I  may  recover  pride  enough  to  imlly  her  by  oa 
over-acted  submission. 

.Sir  C  Why  you  improve,  my  lord :  this  is  the 
veiT  thing  I  was  going  to  propose  to  yoQ. 

Lord  M.  Was  it,  faith !  nark  yon,  dare  yva 
stand  hjm^l 

Sir  C.  Dare  1 1  ay,  to  my  last  drop  of  ansar- 
ance,  against  all  the  insolent  aira  of  tne  piood^ 
beauty  m  Christendom. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  then,  defiance  to  her — We  two 
— Thou  hast  inspired  me— I  find  myself  as  va- 
liant as  a  flatterea  coward. 

Sir  C.  Courage,  my  lord — ^111  wnmntwebest 
her. 

Lord  M.  My  Uood  stin  at  the  iroy  tfaoi^ 
on*t :  I  long  to  be  engaged. 

£Kr  C.  She  will  certainly  eiTe  gioond.  wfaa 
she  once  sees  you  are  thoroughly  provoked. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  thou  art  a  fiiend  indetd 

Enter  a  Servant. 
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Sbto.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppin^ton  ^^ea  his 
vice,  and  if  your  honour 's  at  leUQre,  faue'U  wai 
you  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed. 

Lord  M.  Lord  Foppington  ?     Is  he  in  town ! 

Sir  C.  YeSj — I  heara  last  night  he  was  ccsne. 
Give  my  service  to  his  lordship,  and  teil  him  I 
should  be  glad  he  will  do  me  the  hoooor  of  hs 
company  hero  at  dinner.  [Exit  Sert.J — We 
may  have  occasion  for  him  in  oar  design  eumci 
Lady  Betty. 

Ijord  M.  What  use  can  we  make  of  himi 

iSKr  C.  We'll  see  when  he  comes;  at  Waa 
there  is  no  danger  in  him;  hot  I  suppose  you 
luow  he  is  your  rival. 

Lord  M.  Pshaw !  a  coxcomb. 

£Kr  C.  Nay,  don't  despise  him  neither— he  b 
able  to  give  you  advice;  for  thon^  he  is  in  fove 
with  the  same  woman,  yet  to  hun  she  has  not 
charms  enough  to  give  a  minute's  pain. 

LordM.  Pr'ythee,  what  sense  has  he  orio^l 

Sir  C.  Faith!  very  near  as  much  as  a  man  of 
sense  ought  to  have :  I  grant  you  he  knows  not 
how  to  value  a  woman  truly  deserving,  Ysat  he 
has  a  pietty  just  esteem  for  moat  ]a£e8  about 
town. 

Lord  M.  That  he  follows,  I  grant  yon — fat  he 
seldom  visits  any  of  extraordinary  reputation. 

Sir  C.  Have  a  care,  I  have  seen  mm  at  Ladv 
Betty  Modish'a 

Lord  M.  To  be  laughed  at 

Sir  C.  Don't  be  too  confident  of  that ;  the  wo> 
men  now  begin  to  laugh  with  him,  not  at  him: 
for  he  really  sometimes  ralUes  his  own  humour 
with  so  much  ease  and  pleasantry,  that  a  grest 
many  women  begin  to  think  he  luu  no  Ibllws  at 
all,  and  those  he  has,  have  been  as  miieh  owinf 
to  his  youth^  and  a  tfreat  estate,  as  wamt  of  me 
tural  wit:  'tis  true,  be  often  is  a  bubble  to  bis 
pleasures,  but  he  has  always  been  wisely  vain 
enouffh  to  keep  himself  from  bring  too  moch  tht 
butter  humble  servant  in  love. 
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Lard  M,  There^  indeed,  I  almost  envy  him. 

Sir  C.  The  eannees  of  his  opinion  upon  the 
■ex,  will  go  near  to  pique  you — ^We  must  have 
him. 

Ltord  M.  As  you  please— but  what  shall  we 
do  with  ourselves  till  dinner. 

Sir  C.  What  think  you  of  a  party  at  piquet  1 

Zjord  M.  O !  you  are  too  hwra  for  me. 

Sir  €.  Fyl  fy!  when  you  play  with  his 
Grace? 

Lord  M,  Upon  my  honour,  he  gives  me  three 
points. 

Sir  C.  Does  he!  Why  then  you  shall  give 
me  but  two>-Heie,  fellow,  get  caxds.      Alioru. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

8CENE  l.—luiDY  Betty  Modish's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Ladt  Betty  and  Lady  Easy,  meeting. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  am  overjoyed  to  see 
you!  I  am  strangely  happy  tcMlay:  i  have  just 
received  my  n^w  scarf  from  Lonaon,  and  yon 
are  most  critically  come  to  give  me  your  opinion 
of  it. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  jour  servant,  Madam;  I  am  a 
y4»y  indifferent  judge,  you  know.  What,  is  it 
witn  sleeves  1 

Lady  B.  Oh.  'tis  impossible  to  tell  you  what  it 
is  1  -'Tis  all  extravagance  both  in  mode  and 
fancjr,  my  dear.  I  believe  there 's  six  thousand 
yards  of  edging  in  it^— Then  such  an  enchanting 
slope  from  the  elbow — something  so  new,  so 
lively,  so  noble,  so  coquette  and  charming — ^but 
you  shall  see  it,  my  dear — 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  I  wont,  my  dear ;  I  am  re- 
solved to  mortify  you  for  beixig  so  wrongfully  fond 
of  a  trifle. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now,  my  dear,  you  are  ill-na- 
tured. 

Lady  E.  Why,  truly,  I'm  half  angry  to  see  a 
woman  of  your  sense,  so  warmly  concerned  in 
the  care  of  ner  outside ;  for  when  we  have  taken 
our  best  pains  about  it,  'tis  the  beauty  of  the 
mind  alone  that  gives  us  lastii^  virtue. 

Lady  B.  Ah,  my  dear!  my  dear!  you  have 
been  a  married  woman  to  a  fine  purpose  indeed, 
that  know  so  little  of  Uie  taste  of  maxikind.  Take 
my  word,  a  new  &8hion  upon  a  fine  woman,  is 
often  a  greater  proof  of  her  value  than  you  are 
aware  of. 

Lady  E.  That  I  can't  comprehend ;  for  you 
see  among  the  men,  nothing's  more  ridiculous 
than  a  new  fashion.  Those  of  the  first  sense  are 
always  the  last  that  come  into  'em. 

Lady  B.  That  is,  because  the  only  merit  of  a 
man  is  his  sense;  but,  doubtless,  the  greatest 
value  of  a  woman  is  her  beauty ;  a  homely  wo- 
'  man  at  the  head  of  a  fiushbn,  would  not  be  allow- 
ed in  it  by  the  n»en,  and  consequently  not  follow- 
ed by  the  women :  so,  that,  to  be  successful  in 
one's  fancy,  is  an  evident  si^n  of  one's  being  ad- 
mired, ana  I  always  take  admiration  for  the  best 
proof  of  beauty,  and  beauty  certainly  is  the  source 
of  power,  as  power,  in  all  creatures  is  the  height 
ofnappiness. 

Lady  E.  At  this  rate  you  would  rather  be 
thoaght  beautifbl  than  good. 
.  Lady  B,  As  Iliad  r^her  command  than  obey: 


the  wiMsst  homely  woman  can't  make  a  man  of 
sense  of  a  fool,  but  the  veriest  fool  of  a  beauty  shall 
make  an  ass  of  a  statesman ;  so  that,  in  short,  I 
can't  see  a  woman  of  spirit  has  any  business  in 
this  world  but  to  dress — and  make  the  men  like 
her. 

Lady  E.  Do  you  suppose  this  a  principle  the 
men  of  sense  will  admire  you  fori 

Lady  B.  I  do. suppose,  that  when  I  suiler  any 
man  to  like  my  person,  he  sha'n't  dare  to  find 
fault  with  my  principle. 

Lady  E.  But  men  of  sense  are  not  so  easily 
humbled. 

Lady  B.  The  easiest  of  any;  one  has  ten 
thousand  times  the  trouble  with  a  coxcomb. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  that  may  be;  for  I  have  seen 
you  throw  away  more  good  humour,  in  hopes  of 
tendresse  from  my  Lora  Foppington,  who  loves 
all  women  alike,  than  would  have  made  my  Lord 
Morelove  perfectly  happy,  who  loves  only  you. 

Lady  B.  The  men  of  sense,  my  dear,  make 
the  best  fools  in  the  worid:  their  sincerity  and 
good-breeding  throw  them  so  entirely  into  one's 
power,  and  give  one  such  an  agreeable  thirst  of 
using  them  ill,  to  show  that  power — 'tis  impossi- 
ble not  to  quench  it. 

Lady  E.  But,  methinks,  my  Lord  Morelove's 
manner  to  you  might  move  any  woman  to  a  kind- 
er sense  of  his  merit. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  would  it  not  be  hard,  my 
dear,  for  a  poor  weak  woman  to  have  a  man  of 
his  quality  and  reputation  in  her  power,  and  not 
to  let  the  world  see  him  there  1  W  ould  any  crea- 
ture sit  new  dressed  all  day  in  her  closet  1  Could 
you  bear  to  have  a  sweet  fiincied  suit,  and  never 
show  it  at  the  play,  or  the  drawing-room  7 

Lady  E.  But  one  would  not  ride  in't^  methinks, 
or  harass  it  out  when  there 's  no  occasion. 

Lady  B.  Pooh !  my  Lord  Morelove 's  a  mere 
Indian  damask,  one  can't  wear  him  out :  o'  my 
conscience,  I  must  give  him  to  my  woman  at  last; 
I  begin  to  be  known  by  him :  had  I  not  best  leave 
him  off,  my  dear  1  for,  poor  soul,  I  believe  I  have 
a  little  fretted  him  of  late. 

Lady  E.  Now  'tis  to  me  amazing  how  a  man 
of  his  spirit  can  bear  to  be  used  like  a  dog,  for  four 
or  five  years  together — ^but  nothing  'b  a  wonder  in 
loveijet  pray  when  you  found  you  could  not 
like  him  at  first,  why  did  you  ever  encourage  him  1 

Lady  B.  Why,  what  would  you  have  pne  do  1 
for  my  part,  I  could  no  more  choose  a  man  by  my 
eye,  than  a  shoe ;  one  must  draw  them  on  a  uttle, 
to  see  if  they  are  right  to  one's  foot. 

Lady  E.  But  I'd  no  more  fool  on  with  a  man 
I  could  not  like,  than  I'd  wear  a  shoe  that  pinch- 
ed me. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  then  a  poor  wretch  tells 
one,  he'll  widen  'em,  or  do  any  thing,  and  is  so 
civil  and  silly,  that  one  does  not  know  how  to 
turn  such  a  trifie,  as  a  pair  of  shoes,  or  a  heart, 
upon  a  fellow's  hands  again. 

Lady  E.  Well,  I  confess,  you  are  very  happily 
distinguished  among  most  women  of  fortune,  to 
have  a  man  of  my  Lord  Morelove's  sense  and 
quality  so  long  and  honourably  in  love  with  you : 
tor  now-a-days  one  hardly  ever  hears  of  such  a 
thing  as  a  man  of  quality  in  love  with  the  woman 
he  would  marry.  To  he  in  love  now,  is  only  to 
have  a  design  upon  a  woman,  a  modish  way  of 
declaring  war  against  her  virtue,  which  they  gene- 
rally attack  first,  by  toasting  up  her  vanity. 
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Xsody  B,  Kyty  but  the  worid  know*,  that  is 
not  the  caM  between  mv  lord  and  me. 

Lady  E.  Therefore  I  think  ^ou  happy. 

Xjady  B.  Now  I  don't  see  it  \  Til  swear  roi 
better  pleased  to  know  there  are  a  great  manj 
foolish  fellows  of  quality  that  take  occasion  to 
toast  me  freouently. 

Lady  E.  1  vow  I  should  not  thank  any  gentle- 
man for  t4Tasting  me ;  and  I  have  often  wondered 
liow  a  woman  of  your  spirit  could  bear  a  great 
many  other  fieedoms  C  have  seen  some  men  take 
with  you. 

Lady  B.  As  how,  my  dear  1  Come,  pr'ythee, 
be  free  with  me,  for  you  must  know,  I  love  dearly 
to  hear  m^  foults — Who  is*t  you  have  observed 
to  be  too  free  with  me  1 

Ijady  E.  Why^  there's  my  I^oid  Foppin^ton; 
eouU  any  woman  but  you  bear  to  see  him  with  a 
lespoctful  fleer  stare  iuU  in  her  face,  draw  up  his 
breath,  and  cry--Gad  you're  handsome  1 

Ijaay  B,  My  dear,  fine  fruit  will  have  flies 
about  It ;  but,  poor  things,  they  do  it  no  harm : 
ftor,  if  you  observe,  peopte  are  generally  most  apt 
to  choose  that  the  flies  nave  been  busy  with;  ha, 
ha-ha! 

Lady  E.  Thou  art  a  strange  giddy  creature. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be  ftom  so  much  circula- 
tion of  thouffht,  my  dear. 

Lady  £.  But  my  Lord  Foppington  's  married, 
and  one  would  not  fool  with  nim  for  his  lady's 
■ake ;  it  may  make  her  uneasyi  and— « 

Lady  B.  root  creature,  her  pride  indeed  makes 
her  carry  it  ofl*  without  tiiking  any  notice  of  it  to 
me :  thmich  I  know  she  hates  me  in  her  heart, 
and  I  can^  endure  malicious  people,  so  I  used  to 
dine  with  her  once  a  week,  purely  to  give  her  dis- 
order; if  you  had  but  seen  when  my  lord  and  I 
fooled  a  little,  the  creature  looked  so  ugly. 

Lady  E.  But  I  should  not  think  my  reputation 
safe;  my  Lord  Foppington 's  a  man  that  talks 
often  of  nis  amours,  but  seldom  speaks  of  favours 
that  are  refused  him. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw !  will  any  thing  a  man  says 
make  a  woman  less  agreeable  1  Will  his  talking 
spoil  one's  complexion,  or  put  one's  hair  out  of  or- 
der 1— and  for  reputation,  look  you,  my  dear,  take 
it  for  a  rule,  that  as  amongst  the  lower  rank  of 
people,  no  woman  wants  beauty  that  has  fortune ; 
•o  among  people  of  fortune,  no  woman  wants  vir- 
tue that  haa  beauty  j  but  an  estate  and  beauty 
joined,  are  of  an  unlimited,  nay,  a  power  ponti- 
flcal,  make  one  not  only  absolute,  but  infallible — 
A  fine  woman 's  never  in  the  wrong,  or,  if  we 
were,  'tis  not  the  strength  of  a  poor  creature's 
leason  that  can  unfetter  him. — Oh^  how  I  love  to 
hear  a  wretch  curse  himself  for  loving  on,  or  now 
mod  then  coming  out  with  a 

Yet  for  the  plague  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angel's  face. 

Ladfg  E.  At  this  rate,  1  don't  see  you  allow 
reputation  to  be  at  all  essential  to  a  fine  woman. 

Lady  B.  Just  as  much  as  honour  to  a  great 
man.  Power  is  alwajrs  above  scandal.  Don't 
you  hear  people  say  the  king  of  France  owes 
most  of  his  conquests  to  breaking  his  word ;  and 
would  not  the  confederates  have  a  fine  time  on't, 
if  they  were  only  to  go  to  war  with  reproaches. 
Indeed,  my  dear,  that  jewel  reputation  is  a  very 
fanciful  business;  one  shall  not  see  a  homely 
^feature  in  town,  but  wears  it  in  her  mouth  as 


monstrotMiy  as  the  Indiana  do  bobs  al  their  fipi, 
and  it  really  becomes  them  just  alike. 

Lady  E,  Have  a  care,  my  dear,  of  tnaatizwloo 
far  to  power  alone :  for  nothing  ie  more  ridicua 
than  toe  fall  of  piide;  and  woman's  {Mode  at  hex 
mav  be  suspected  to  be  more  a  diatjrtMt  tibifi  t 
real  contempt  of  mankind :  for  ^Hien  yrc  have  aid 
all  we  can,  a  deserving  husband  is  certainly  os 
best  happiness ;  and  I  dont  qneation  but  mr  Loii 
Morelove's  merit,  in  a  little  time,  will  make  jos 
think  so  too :  for  whatever  aira  too  giv«  yoancjf 
to  the  world,  I'm  sure  your  heart  don't  wui 
good-nature.  ' 

Lady  B.  You  are  mistaken,  I  am  y^ery  il-na- 
tured,  thoogh  your  good  humoar  woa\  Jet  ji» 

9  it. 

Lady  E.  Then  to  give  me  a  TBtooftm%  IH  me 

9  you  refuse  to  go  immedtatejy  and  dine  wkh 


me,  after  I  have  promised  Sir  Chaika  to  bdng 
yon. 

tdidy  B.  Pray  don't  ask  mo. 

Lady  E.  Why  1 

Lady  B.  Because,  to  let  yoo  see  I  hite  gMxi- 
nature,  I'll  go  without  asking,  that  joa  ma|Bt 
have  the  miuice  to  say  I  did  you  a  ikvoor. 

Lady  E,  Thou  ait  a  mad  craature. 

[Exeunt 


tn  arm. 


SCENE  n^^Changts  to  B»  Chaalis's 

Lod^nffM. 

Lord  Morelovb  and  Sir  Charles  at 


Sir  C.  Come,  my  lord,  one  single  game  for  tbe 
ioutf  and  so  have  done. 

IJord  M.  No,  hang  'em,  I  have  enough  of  Vm ! 
ill  cards  are  the  dulkst  company  in  the  worid— 
How  much  is  it  1 

Sir  C.  Three  parties. 

Lord  M,  Fifteen  pounds — ^very  weU. 

[  While  Lord  Morelqve  count*  oui  iia  mo- 
ney^  a  Servant  gives  Sir  Charlis  a  IcUer, 
v>hieh  he  readt  to  htmself. 

Sir  C.  [To  the  Servant.]    Give  my  service, 
say  I  have  company  dines  with  me,  if  I  have 
time  I'll  call  there  in  the. afternoon— ha,  ha,  ha i 
^^  [Ej^  Serrant, 

Lord  M,  What's  the  matter— there— 

[Pt^fing^tke  mangy. 

Sir  C.  The  old  affair — my  Lady  Griaveairs. 

Lord  M.  Oh !  Pr'ythee  bow  does  that  go  oo  ? 

iSltr  C.  As  agreeably  as  a  Chanoeij  endt :  fin 
now  it 's  come  to  the  intolerable  pAagoe  oC  la^  not 
being  able  to  get  ridon*t;  as  you  may  sec 

[Givvk^  the  letter. 

Lord  M.  [Reade.]  '^  Your  behavioor  since  i 
came  to  Windsor  has  convinced  me  of  your  vil- 
lan^  without  my  being  surprised  or  angry  at  it  I 
desire  you  would  let  me  see  you  at  my  lodgings 
immediately,^  where  I  shall  have  a  better  opportu- 
nity to  convince  you,  that  I  never  can,  or  posi- 
tively will,  be  as  I  have  been.  Yours,  flic-*  A  very 
whimsical  letter! — ^Faith,  I  think  sh«  has  b^ 
luck  with  you:  if  a  man  were  obliged  to  have  a 
mistress,  her  person  and  condition  aeem  to  be  cot 
out  for  the  ease  of  a  lover :  for  she  *8  a  younc, 
handsome,  wild,  well-jointed  widow — But  what  i 
your  quarrel  ? 

Sir  C.  Nothing — she  sees  the  eoolnees  bap- 
pens  to  be  first  on  my  side,  and  her  hueineea  widk 
me  now,  I  suppose,  iii  to  convince  me  how  hcaitily 
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iAM  '•  vexed  that  she  Was  not  befinehand  with 

me. 

Lard  M.  Her  pride^  and  your  indifierence, 
muBt  oocanon  a  pleaaant  aoene,  sure;  what  do 
yoa  intend  to  do  1 

Sir  a  Treat  herwith  aoold  fiunitiar  air^tiU 
I  pique  her  to  forbid  me  her  sight,  and  then  take 
her  at  her  word. 

Lord  M.  Very  gallant  and  provoking. 

Enter  a  Seryamt. 

Str.  Sir.  my  Lord  Foppnigton [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Oh-->now,  my  lord,  if  ^u  have  a  mind 
to  be  let  into  the  mysteiy  of  makmg  lore  without 
pain — ^here  'b  one  that  'a  a  master  of  the  art,  and 
shall  dedaim  to  yon 

Enter  Lord  Foppinoton. 

My  dear  Lord  Foppington ! 

Lord  F.  My  dear  agreeable !  Que  Je  ^  em- 
hrasset  Pardit  RyaeentanaquejentVaivu — 
my  lord,  I  am  your  umfahip's  most  obedient  ham- 
ble  servant. 

Lord  M.  My  lord,  I  kiss  your  hands — I  hope 
we  shall  have  you  here  eorne  time;  you  seem  to 
have  laid  in  a  stock  of  health  to  be  in  at  the  diver- 
sions of  the  ^aco— You  look  extremely  well. 

Lord  J*\  To  see  one's  friends  look  so,  my  lord, 
may  easily  give  a  vermeiUe  to  one*s  complexion. 

Sir  C.  X^ers  in  hope,  my  lord,  always  have 
a  visible  brilliant  in  their  eyes  and  air. 

Lord  r.  What  dost  thou  mean,  Charlesi 

Str  C.  Come,  come,  confess  what  really 
brought  you  to  Windsor,  now  you  have  no  busi- 


therel 

Lord  P,  Why.  two  hours,  and  six  of  the  best 
nags  in  Christenoom,  or  the  deni  drive  me. 

Lord  Af.  You  make  haste,  my  lord. 

Lord  F.  My  lord,  I  always  fly  when  I  pursue 
— But  they  are  well  kept  indeed— I  love  to  have 
creatures  go  as  I  bid  'em;  you  have  seen  *em, 
Charles,  but  so  has  all  the  world ;  Foppington's 
long  tails  are  known  on  every  road  in  England. 

§ir  C.  Well,  my  lord,  but  how  came  they  to 
bring  you  this  roaal  Yon  don't  use  to  take  these 
irre^ar  jaunts  without  some  design  in  your  head 
of  luivingmore  than  nothing  to  do. 

Lord  >.  Pshaw !  Pox !  ppythae,  Charles,  thoo 
knowest  I  am  a  fisllow  ean*  con«egtience,  be 
where  I  will. 

iSKr  C.  Nay.  nay,  this  is  too  much  among 
friends,  my  lord ;  coine,  tame,— we  most  have  it, 
your  real  Dosiness  herel 

Lord  F.  Why,  then,  erUre  notM,  there  is  a  cer- 
tain .^Ife  de  jaye  about  the  court  here,  that  loves 
winning  at  cards  better  than  all  the  fine  things  I 
haw  been  able  to  say  to  her — so  I  have  brought 
an  odd  thousand  bill  in  my  pocket  that  I  design, 
tete-a-tetey  to  play  off  with  her  at  piquet,  or  so; 
and  now  the  business  is  out 

Sir  C.  Ah,  and  a  very  good  business  too,  my 
lord. 

Lord  F.  If  it  be  well  done,  Charles . 

Sir  C  That 's  as  yon  manage  your  cards,  my 
lotd. 

Lord  M.  This  must  be  a  woman  of  conse- 
quence, by  the  value  you  set  upon  her  ftvours. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  nothing 's  above  the  price  of  a  fine 
woman. 

Lord  F,  Nay,  look  yon,  gentlemen,  the  price 


may  not  happen  to  be  altogether  so  high  ndther. 
— For  I  fancy  I  know  enough  of  the  game  to  make 
it  an  even  bet,  I  get  her  for  nothing. 

Lord  M.  How  so,  my  lord^ 

Lord  F,  Because,  if  she  happen  to  lose  a  good 
sum  to  me,  I  shall  buy  her  with  her  own  money. 

Lord  M.  That 's  new,  I  confess. 

Lord  F.  You  know,  Charles,  'tis  not  impoesi- 
ble  but  I  may  be  five  hundred  pounds  deep  with 
hei^then  Imls  may  fell  short,  and  the  devil 's  in't 
if  I  want  assurance  to  ask  her  to  pay  some  way 
or  other. 

Sir  C.  And  a  man  must  be  a  churl,  indeed, 
that  won't  take  a  lady's  personal  security;  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Lord  F.  He,  he,  he !  thou  art  a  devil,  Charles. 

Lord  M.  D^dhl  how  happy  is  this  coxcomb  1 

{Aside. 

Lord  F.  But  to  tell  you  the  truth,  gentlemen, 
I  had  another  pressing  temptation  that  brought 
me  hither,  whidi  was — ^my  wife. 

Lord  M.  That 's  kind,  indeed :  my  lady  has 
been  here  this  month ;  shell  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Lord  F.  That  I  don't  know;  fiir  I  design  this 
afternoon  to  send  her  to  London. 

Lord  M.  What !  the  same  day  you  come,  my 
lord  1  that  would  be  cruel. 

Lord  F.  Aje^  but  it  will  be  mighty  convenient ; 
for  she  is  positively  of  no  manner  of  use  in  my 
amours. 

Lord  M.  That's  your  fiiult;  the  town  thinks 
her  a  very  deserving  woman. 

Lord  F.  If  she  were  a  woman  of  the  town, 
perhaps  I  should  think  so  too;  but  she  happens 
to  be  my  wife;  and  when  a  wife  is  once  ^ven  to 
deserve  more  than  her  husband's  inclinations  can 
pay,  in  my  mind  she  has  no  merit  at  all. 

Lord  M.  She 's  extremely  well  bred,  and  of  a 
venr  prudent  conduct. 

Lord  F.  Urn — aye — the  woman's  proud  enough. 

Lord  M.  Add  to  this,  all  the  world  allows  her 
handsome. 

Lord  F.  The  world 's  extremeW  dvil,  my  lord ; 
and  I  should  take  it  as  a  fevour  done  me,  if  they 
co^d  find  an  expedient  to  unmarry  the  poor  wo- 
man from  the  only  man  in  the  world  that  can't 
think  her  handsome. 

Lord  M,  I  believe  there  are  a  great  many  in 
the  world  that  are  sony  'tis  not  in  their  power  to 
unmar^her. 

LordF.  I  am  a  great  many  in  the  world's  veiy 
humble  servant,  and  whenever  they  find  tis  in 
their  power,  their  high  and  mighty  wisdoms  may 
command  me  at  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning. 

Lord  M.  Pny,  my  lord,  what  did  you  many 
fori 

Lord  P.  To  pay  my  debts  at  play,  and  disin- 
herit my  younger  brother. 

LordM.  But  there  are  some  things  due  to  a 
wife. 

LordF.  And  there  aresome  debts  I  don't  ears 
to  pay — to  both  which  I  plead  husband  and  ray 

Lord  M.  If  I  should  do  so^  I  should  expect  to 
haye  my  own  coach  stopped  m  the  street,  and  to 
meet  my  wife  with  the  vrindowe  up  in  a  hackney. 

Lord  F.  Then  would  I  put  in  bail,  and  oiaer 
a  separate  maintenance. 

Lord  M.  So  pay  double  the  sum  of  the  debt, 
and  be  married  tor  nothing. 

Lord  F.  Now  I  think  ^sfening  a  dun,  and 
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getting  rid  of  one's  ^fife,  are  two  the  meet  agree- 
able sweets  in  the  liberties  of  an  English  sub- 
ject. 

Lord  M.  If  I  were  married,  I. would  as  soon 
part  from  my  estate  as  my  wife. 

Ltord  F.  Now  I  would  not,  sun-bum  me  if  I 
would! 

Lord  M.  Death !  but  since  you  are  thus  indif- 
ferent, my  lord,  why  would  you  needs  marry  a  wo- 
man of  so  much  merit  1  Could  not  you  have  laid 
out  your  spleen  upon  some  ill-natured  shrew,  that 
wanted  the  plague  of  an  ill  husband,  and  have 
let  her  alone  to  some  plain,  honest  man  of  quality, 
that  would  have  deserved  her  1 

Lord  F.  Why  faith,  my  lord,  that  might  have 
been  considered;  but  i  really  grew  so  passion- 
ately fond  of  her  fortune,  that,  curse  catch  me,  I 
was  quite  blind  to  the  rest  of  her  good  qualities : 
for  to  toll  you  the  truth,  if  it  had  been  possible 
the  old  put  of  a  peer  could  have  tossed  me  in 
t'other  five  thousand  for  'em,  by  my  consent,  she 
should  have  relinquished  her  merit  and  virtues  to 
any  of  her  vounger  sisters. 

Sir  C.  Ave,  aye,  my  lord,  virtues  in  a  wife  are 
good  for  nothing  but  to  make  her  proud,  and  put 
we  world  in  mind  of  her  husband's  fiiults. 

Ijord  F.  Right,  Charles:  and  strike  me  blind, 
but  the  women  of  virtue  are  now  grown  such 
idiots  in  love,  that  they  expect  of  a  man,  just  as 
thev  do  of  a  coach-horse,  that  one's  appetite,  like 
t'other's  flesh,  should  increase  by  feeding. 

Sir  C.  Right,  my  lord,  and  don't  consider  that 
tovjimra  ehapons  bouiUia  will  never  do  with  an 
Knfflish  stomach. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
Charles,  I  have  known  so  much  of  that  sort  of 
eating,  that  I  now  think,  for  a  hearty  meal,  no 
wild  ibwl  in  Europe  is  comparable  to  a  joint  of 
Banstead  mutton. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  that  for  my  part,  I  had  rather 
have  a  plain  slice  of  my  wife  s  woman,  than  my 
gats  fiul  of  e'er  an  Ortolan  Duchess  in  Christ- 
endom. 

,  Lord  M.  But  T  thought,  mv  lord,  your  chief 
business  now  at  Windsor  haa  been  your  design 
upon  a  woman  of  quality. 

Lord  F.  That 's  true,  my  lord ;  though  I  don't 
think  your  fine  lady  the  Mst  dish  myself,  yet  a 
man  of  quality  can't  be  vrithout  such  things  at  his 
tabk>. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  then  you  only  desire  the  reputa- 
tion of  an  affair  with  her. 

Lard  P.  I  think  the  reputation  is  the  most  in> 
viting  part  of  an  amour  with  most  women  of 
quality. 

Laird  M.  Why  so,  my  lord  % 

Lord  F.  Why,  who  the  devil  would  run 
through  all  the  degrees  of  form  and  ceremony, 
that  lead  one  up  to  the  last  favour,  if  it  were  not 
for  the  reputation  of  understanding  the  nearest 
way  to  get  over  the  difiiculty  1 

Lord  M.  But,  my  lord,  docs  not  the  reputation 
of  your  being  so  general  an  Aindertaker,  frighten 
the  women  nom  engaging  with  you  %  For,  they 
say,  no  man  can  love  but  one  ai  a  time. 

Jjard  F.  That 's  just  one  more  than  ever  I 
came  up  to :  for,  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  loved 
one  in  my  life. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  get  'em  then  1 

l^ord  F.  Why,  jometimwi  as  they  get  other 


people;  I  dress  and  let  them  get  me;  or,  if  thit 
wont  do,  as  I  got  my  title,  I  buy  them. 

Lord  M.  But  how  can  you,  that  profeae  indif- 
ference think  it  worth  your  while  to  come  so 
often  up  to  the  price  of  a  woman  of  quality  1 

Lord  F.  Because  you  must  know,  my  lord, 
that  most  of  them  b^ein  now  to  come  diown  to 
reason :  I  mean  thoee  that  are  to  be  had,  for  book 
die  fools ;  but  with  the  wiser  sort,  'tis  not  of  late 
so  very  expensive ;  now  and  then  a  partie  fioxnr, 
a  jaunt  or  two  in  a  hack  to  an  Indian  house,  a  lit- 
tle China,  an  odd  thing  for  a  gown,  or  so,  and  in 
three  days  after  you  meet  her  at  the  convenkncy 
of  tiying  it  ckez  Mademoiselle  cT  Ephiffle, 

Sir  C.  Aye,  aye,  my  lord ;  and  when  jon  are 
there,  you  know,  what  between  a  httle  chat,  a 
dish  of  tea.  Mademoiselle's  good  humoor,  and  a 
petit  chanson  or  two,  the  devil 's  int  if  a  man 
can't  fool  away  the  time,  *till  he  sees  hoiw  it  looks 
upon  her  by  candle-light. 

Lord  F.  Hch.  heh !  well  said,  Charles  1  Fgad 
I  fancy  thee  and  I  have  unlaced  many  a  repoUi- 
tion  there— «»•— Your  great  lady  is  as  soon  un- 
dressed as  her  woman. 

Lord  M.  I  could  never  find  it  so ^the  shams 

or  scandal  of  a  repulse  always  made  me  a£raid  of 
attempting  women  of  condition. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha !  I'gad,  my  lord,  you  deserve  to 
be  ill-used ;  your  modesty 's  enough  to  spoil  any 
woman  in  the  work! ;  but  my  kml  and  I  under* 
stand  the  sex  a  little  better ;  we  see  plainly  that 
women  are  only  cold,  as  some  men  axe  brave  fipoo 
the  modesty  or  fear  of  those  that  attack  them. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles, — a  man  should  no 
more  give  up  nis  heart  to  a  woman,  than  his 
sword  to  a  bully ;  they  are  both  as  insolent  as  the 
devil  after  it. 

Sir  C.  How  do  you  like  that,  my  lord  1 

[Aside  to  Lobd  Morelote: 

Lord  M.  Faith,  I  envy  him — Bat,  my  lord, 
suppose  your  inchnation  should  stumble  upon  a 
woman  truly  virtuous,  would  not  a  severe  repidae 
from  such  an  one,  put  you  strangely  out  (rfcoon- 
tenancel 

Lord  F.  Not  at  all,  mjlord — ^forif  aman  don't 
mind  a  box  o'  the  ear  in  a  fair  stiqggfe  with  a 
fresh  country  girl,  why  the  deuce  should  ho  be 
concerned  at  an  impeitinait  fiown  foir  an  attack, 
upon  a  woman  of  quality  1 

Lord  M,  Then  you  nave  ik>  notion  ofm.  Jecijr's 
cruelty  1 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha!  let  me  blood,  if  I  thmk 
there 's  a  greater  jest  in'  nature.  I  am  ready  to 
crack  my  guts  with  laug^iing,  to  see  a  aenoefciM 
flirt  because  the  creature  happens  to  have  a  little 
pride  that  she  calls  virtue  about  her,  give  heiveif 
all  the  insolent  airs  of  resentment  and  disriain  to 
an  honest  fellow,  that  aU  the  while  does  nol  caie 
three  pinches  of  snulTif  she  and  her  viitnes  were 
to  run  with  their  last  favours  through  the  first 
regiment  of  guards— Ha,  ha!  it  puts  me  in  mind 
of  an  aflTair  of  mine,  so  impertinent-^ 

Ijord  M.  Oh,  that's  impossible,  my  lord — 
Pray  let 's  hear  it. 

Lord  F,  Why  I  happened  once  to  be  very  well 
in  a  certain  man  of  quality's  family,  and  his  wiA 
liked  me. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  know  she  liked  you  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  from  the  very  moment  I  told 
her  I  liked  her,  she  never  durst  trust  huTiiilf  9\ 
the  end  of  a  room  with  me, 
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IjoirdM.  That  miefat  be  her  not  likiDff  you. 

Lord  P.  My  lorf— Women  of  quality  dont 
use  to  ipeak  the  thing  plain — ^but  to  Batiafy  you  I 
did  not  want  enoourasement,  I  never  came  there 
in  my  life,  but  she  cud  immediately  amle,  and 
borrow  my  snuff-box. 

LordM.  She  liked  your  anuff  at  leaet-^Weli, 
but  bow  did  she  use  you  1 

Lord  F.  By  all  that 's  infamous,  she  jilted  me. 

Lord  M,  How !  jilt  youl 

Lord  F.  Ajf  death's  curse,  she  jilted  me. 

Lord  M.  Pray,  let's  hear. 

Lord  F.  For  when  I  was  pretty  well  convinced 
she  had  a  mind  to  me,  1  one  day  made  her  a  hint 
of  an  appointment:  upon  which,  with  an  insolent 
frown  m  her  feoe,  that  made  her  look  as  uffly  as 
the  devil,  she  told  me,  that  if  ever  I  come  thither 
again,  her  lord  should  know  that  she  had  forbid- 
den me  ihe  house  before. — Did  you  ever  bear  of 
such  a  slut  1 

Sir  C.  Intolerable! 

Lord  M,  But  how  did  her  answer  agree  with 
youl 

Lord  P,  Oh,naaBionateIy  well !  for  I  stared  full 
in  her  face,  ana  bunt  out  a  laughing ;  at  which 
she  turned  upon  her  heel,  and  gave  a  crack  with 
her  fan  like  a  coach  whip,  and  bridled  out  of  the 
room  with  the  air  and  complexion  of  an  incensed 
turkey-cock. 

[A  Servant  whitpera  Sib  Cuables. 

LordM.  What  did  you  then  1 

Lord  F,  I — ^looked  after  her,  gaped,  threw  up 

the  aash^  and  fell  a  binging  out  ot  the  window 

so  that  you  see,  my  lord,  while  a  man  is  not 

in  love,  thore  's  no  great  affliction  in  missing  one's 

way  to  a  woman. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay,  you  talk  this  very  well,  my 
lord;  but  now  let's  see  how  you  dare  behave 
Younelf  upon  action— -dinner 's  served,  and  the 
ladies  sta^  for  us — There 's  one  within  has  been 
too  hard  ror  as  brisk  a  man  as  yourself 

Lord  M.  I  guess  who  you  mean — Have  a  care, 
my  ford,  she'll  prove  your  courage  for  you. 

Lord  F.  Will  she ;  then  she 's  an  undone 
creaturo.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  gentlemen,  cour- 
age is  the  whole  mystery  of  makmg  love,  and  of 
mora  use  than  conduct  is  in  war;  for  the  bravest 
fellow  in  Europe  may  beat  his  brains  out  against 
the  stubborn  walls  of  a  town — But 

Women,  bom  to  be  control'd, 

Stoop  to  the  forwwtd  and  the  bold. 

[ExeurU. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  L-^CofUvnueo. 
Enter  Lord  MoRELoyB  and  Sib  Charles. 

Lord  ML  Sol  Did  I  not  bear  up  bravely  1 

£Kr  C.  AdmiraUyl  with  the  best  bred  inso- 
lence in  naturo;  you  insulted  like  awoinan  of 
quality  when  her  country-bred  husband 's  jealous 
of  her  in  the  wrong  place. 

Lord  Af.  Ha,  ha!  Did  you  observe,  when  I 
first  came  into  the  room,  how  carelessly  she 
brushed  her  eyes  over  me,  and  when  the  company 
saluted  me,  stood  aU  the  while  with  her  fece  to 
the  window  1    £U,ha! 

iSlfr  C.  What  asroniiihed  airs  she  gave  henelfi 
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when  yon  asked  her,  what  made  her  so  grava 
upon  her  old  fHends ! 

Lord  M.  And  whenever  I  offered  any  thing  in 
talk,  what  affected  care  she  took  to  direct  her  ob- 
servations of  it  to  a  third  person ! 

Sir  C.  I  observed  she  did  not  eat  above  the 
rump  of  a  pigeon  all  dinner-time. 

Lord  At  And  how  she  coloured  when  I  told 
her,  her  ladyship  had  lost  her  stomach ! 

Sir  C.  If  you  keep  your^mper,  she 's  undone. 

Lord  M.  Provided  she  sticks  to  her  pride,  I 
believe  I  may. 

iSir  C.  Ay,  never  fear  her ;  I  warrant,  in  the 
humour  she  is  in,  she  would  as  soon  part  with 
her  sense  of  feeling. 

Lard  M.  Well,  what 's  to  be  done  next  1 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  her  motions :  for,  by  her 
behaviour  at  dinner,  I  am  sure  she  designs  to  gall 
you  with  my  Lord  Foppington :  if  so,  you  must 
even  stand  her  fire,  and  then  play  my  Lady 
Graveairs  upon  her,  whom  I'll  immediatoly  pique, 
and  prepare  for  your  purpose. 

Lord  M.  I  understand  you the  propei 


woman  in  the  world  too ;  for  she'll  certainly  en- 
courage the  least  offer  from  me,  in  hc^es  of  re* 
venging  her  slight  upon  you. 

jSir  C.  Right;  and  the  very  encouragement 
she  gives  you,  at  the  same  time  wUl  give  me  a 

Eretonoe  to  widen  the  breaph  of  my  quarrel  with 
er. 

tdrrd  M.  Besides,  Charles,  I  own  I  am  fond  of 
an  attempt  that  will  forward  a  misunderstanding 
there,  for  your  lady's  sake.  A  wraaan  so  truly 
good  in  her  nature,  ought  to  have  something  more 
from  a  man,  Ihan  bare  occasions  to  prove  her 
goodness. 

Sir  C,  Why  then,  upon  honour,  my  lord,  to 

g've  you  proof,  that  I  am  positively  the  best  hus- 
ind  in  the  world,  my  wiro — ^never  yet  found  me 
out. 

Lord  M.  That  may  be  by  her  being  the  best 
wife  in  the  world,  she,  may  be,  wont  find  yoa 
out 

Sir  C.  Nay,  if  she  wont  tell  a  man  of  his 
faults,  when  she  sees  them,  how  the  deuce  should 
he  mend  them  ?  But,  however,  you  see  I  am 
going  to  leave  them  off  as  fast  as  I  can. 

L^rd  M.  Being  tired  of  a  woman,  is,  indeed,  a 
pretty  tolerable  assurance  of  a  man's  not  design- 
ing to  fool  on  with  her Here  she  comes,  and, 

if  I  don't  mistake,  brimful  of  reproaches ^You 

can't  take  her  in  a  better  time— I'll  leave  you. 

Enter  Lady  GiuyRAiRS. 

Your  ladyship's  most  humble  servant  Is  the 
company  broke  up,  pray  t 

Lady  O.  No,  my  lord ;  they  are  jost  talking 
of  basset ;  my  Lord  Foppington  has  a  mind  to  taf 
ly,  if  your  lordship  would  encourage  the  table. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Madam,  with  aU  my  heart ! — 
But  Sir  Charles,  I  know,  is  hard  to  be  ^  to  it : 
I'll  leave  your  ladyship  to  prevail  with  him. 

[ExU. 

[Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Qrayeairs  salute 

coldly  y  and  tr\fie  aome  time  before  they 

apeak. 

Lady  G.  Sir  Chaiies,  I  sent  you  a  note  this 

momii^ 

^  C.  Yes,  Madam,  but  there  were  sooie  paa* 
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I  £d  Aol  ocpeet  flotn  your  ladjilup;  yoo 
,  to  tax  me  witn  thinsB  tluit 

Ladf  O.  Look  yon,  SiTf  'tis  not  at  all  ma- 
larxal  wbother  I  taled  you  with  any  thing  or  no; 
I  don't  deaire  you  to  clear  yourself ;  upon  my 
word,  you  may  he  very  easy  as  to  that  matter; 
for  my  part,  1  am  mighty  wcU  satisfied  things  are 
as  they  are;  aU  I  have  to  say  to  you,  is,  that  you 
need  not  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  call  at  my 
lodgings  tnis  afternoon,  if  you  should  have  time, 
M  you  were  pleued  to  send  me  w<»d — and  so, 
your  servant,  Sir,  that 's  all—  [(Mng, 

Bit  C.  Hold,  Madam. 

Lady  O.  Look  you,  Sir  Charles,  lis  not  your 
ealliDg  me  back  that  will  signify  any  thing,  lean 
■MIIIB  yoiL 

Sir  C.  ¥niy  thk  extraordinary  ha^,  Madaml 

Idodf  Q.  In  short,  Sir  Charfea^  1  have  taken  a 
mat  many  things  fitom  you  of  late,  that  you 
dow  I  have  often  toM  you  I  would  positively  bear 
no  longer.  But  I  see  things  are  in  vain,  and  the 
mors  people  strive  to  obli^  people,  the  less  they 
iio  thanaed  ibr  it:  and  smoe  tnere  must  be  an 
and  of  one's  ridicubosness  one  time  or  other,  I 
don^  see  any  time  so  proper  as  the  present ;  and, 
thnelbre.  Sir,  I  desire  you  would  think  of  things 
•oeoitfingly.    Your  servant 

[Ckdng^  he  held*  her. 

Sh  C,  Nay,  Madam,  let  us  start  fair,  how- 
ever; you  ought,  at  least,  to  stay  till  I  am  as 
nady  as  your  ladyship;  and  then,  ifwe  must  part, 

Adieu,  ye  silent  grots,  and  shady  groves ; 

Ye  soft  amusements  of  our  growing- loves; 

Adieu,  ye  whisjier'd  sighs,  that  fann'd  the  fire, 

And  sli  the  thrilling  joys  of  young  desire. 

[AJ^ctedly. 

hadtf  G.  Oh,  mighty  well,  Sir;  I  am  very  glad 
wo  are  at  last  oome  to  a  right  understanding,  the 
only  way  I  have  long  wished  for;  not  but  I'd 
have  you  know  I  see  your  design  through  all 
your  painted  ease  of  resignation :  I  know  you'd 
give  your  soul  lo  make  me  uneasy  now. 

Skr  C.  Oh,  fy,  Madam!  upon  my  word  I 
would  not  mnke  you  uneasy,  if  it  were  in  my 
power. 

Lady  O.  Oh,  dear  Sir,^ou  need  not  take  such 
care,  upon  my  word ;  youll  find  I  can  part  with 
you  without  the  least  disorder,  I'll  try,  at  least; 
and  so,  once  more,  and  for  ever,  Sir,  your  servant : 
not  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  as  my 
last  thought  of  you  too,  that  I  do  think — you  are 
a  villain.  [Exit  hastily. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  your  very  humble  servant,  Madam ! 

[Bowing  low. 

What  a  charming  quality  is  a  woman's  pride,  that 
is  strong  enough  to  refuse  a  man  her  favours, 
when  bos  weary  of  them— Ah  t 

Re-erUer  Ladt  Graybairs. 

Ladw  €7.  Look  you.  Sir  Charies,  don't  presume 
upon  the  easiness  of  my  temper :  for  to  convince 
you  that  I  am  positively  in  earnest  in  this  matter, 
I'desire  you  would  let  me  have  what  letters  you 
have  haa  of  mine  since  you  came  to  Windsor; 
and  I  expect  you'll  return  thereat,  as  I  will  yours, 
as  soon  as  we  oome  to  London. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  faith,  Madam,  I  never  keep 
any ;  I  always  pot  snuff  in  them,  and  so  they 


Lady  O,  Sir  Chaxlei,  I  most  hsve 
positively  1  vront  stir  without  them. 

SKrC  Ha!  then  I  must  be  ovil,  I  flee,  f  ifjidc] 
— ^Perhaps,  Madam,  I  have  no  mind  to  peit  with 
them— or  you. 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir,  all  those  sort  of  tkiqus 
are  in  vain,  now  there 's  an  end  of  ewerj  thi^ 
between  us — If  you  say  you  wont  give  tfacm,  1 
must  e'en  get  them  as  well  as  I  can. 

Sir  a  Ha!  that  wont  do  then,  I  find. 

[AniU. 

Lady  G.  Who 's  there  1   Mm  Ed|gix«^Y'c 
keeping  a  letter,  Sir,  yron't  keep  me.  III  m 
you. 

JSnter  EDaiHG. 

Bdg.  Did  your  ladyship  call  me,  MmSam  ? 
Lady  G.  Aj^  child :  pray  do  me  the  fiKvooi  to 
fetch  my  cloak  out  of  the  dining-room. 
Edg.  Yes,  Madam. 
Sir  C.  Oh,  then  there 's  hope  again.      lAjtide. 


her This  is  pure.         [Aside,     E^it  rmSin^. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  Sir  Charies,  before  I  go,  give 
me  leave,  now,  after  all,  to  aak  you — 'wbj  job 
have  used  me  thus  1 

Sir  C,  What  is  it  you  call  usage,  Mftdam  ? 

Lady  G.  Why,  then,  since  yoa  will  bave  k, 
how  comes  it  you  have  been  so  grroasly  carelesi 
and  neglectful  of  me  of  late  1  Only  tell  me  seri- 
ously, wherein  I  have  deserved  thin. 

Sir  C.  Why,  then,  seriously,  Madam 

Re-enter  Edging,  with  a  doaJt. 

We  are  interrupted— 
Edg.  Here  is  your  ladyship's  cloak,  Madam. 
Lady  G.  Thank  you,  Mrs.  Edgii^~Oh,law< 

Sray  will  you  let  somebody  get  me  a  chur  to  the 
oor. 

Edg.  Hump — She  might  have  told  me  that 
before,  if  she  had  been  in  such  haste  fo  gn. 

[Aside.    Brit. 

Lady  G.  Now,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Then,  seriously,  I  say  J  am  of  late 
grown  BO  very  lazy  in  my  pleammo  dtat  1  had 
rather  lose  a  woman,  than  go  thnmgh  the 
plague  and  trouble  of  having  or  kee^nng  her  : 
and,  to  be  free,  I  have  found  so  much,  eveii  in 
my  acquaintance  with  you,  whom  I  confess  to  be 
a  mistress  in  the  art  of  pleasing,  that  I  am  from 
henceforth  resolved  to  follow  no  pleasure  that 
arises  above  the  degree  of  amusement — And  that 
woman  that  expects  I  should  make  her  my  busi- 
ness ;  why — ^like  my  busineaB,  is  thea  in  a  lair 
way  of  being  forgot.  When  once  she  comes  to 
reproach  me  with  vows  and  usage,  and  fltuH^I 
had  as  lief  hear  her  talk  of  bills,  bonds,  and  eject- 
ments :  her  passion  becomes  as  troableBame  ss  a 
law-suit,  and  I  would  as  soon  convetse  vnth  my 
solicitor.  In  short,  I  shall  never  eaie  eixpende 
for  any  woman  that  wont  be  obedient. 

Lady  G.  Ill  swear,  Sir,  yon  have  a  wry  five 
way  of  treating  people ;  I  am  glad  I  am  vo  well 
acquainted  with  your  princifdes,  liowwv«r-— ^ 
And  you  would  have  me  obedient  1 

SirC,  Why  not?  My  wile^ao;  ftad  t  Unnk 
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•be  hts  M  nmeh  pnlBiioe  to  be  proud  m  your 
ladyehip. 

ijady  O,  Ludl  b  there  no  chair  to  be  had,  I 
wonderl 

Enter  Edging. 

Sdf.  Here  'e  a  chair,  Madanu 

Laay  O.  'Tie  very  woU,  Mis.  Edging;  pray, 
will  you  let  aomebody  get  me  a  gutaa  or  fair 
water? 

Sdg,  Humph — her  buff  is  almoat  over,  I  sup- 
poee    I  aee  he^a  a  villain  itill.        [Aside.-    Exit. 

hady  O.  Well,-  that  was  the  prettiest  fency 
about  obedience,  sure,  that  ever  was.  Certainly, 
a  woman  of  condition  must  be  infinitely  happy 
under  the  dominion  of  so  generous  a  lover.  But 
bow  came  you  to  foivet  kicking  and  whip- 
ping all  this  while  1  Methinks  you  should  not 
nave  left  so  fashionable  an  article  out  of  your 
acheme  of  government 

Sir  C.  U  m — No,  there  is  too  much  trouble  in 
that;  though  I  have  known  them  of  admirable 
use  in  reformation  of  some  humoursome  gentle- 
women. 

I^ady  O.  But  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
— >Pray,  what  degree  of  spirit  must  the  lady  have, 
that  is  to  make  herself  happy  under  so  much  free- 
dom, order,  and  tranquillity  i 

Sir  C.  Oh,  she  must  at  least  have  as  much 
spirit  as  your  ladyship,  or^he'd  give  me  no  plear 
sure  in  breaking  it. 

jLody  O.  No,  that  would  be  troublesome.  You 
had  better  take  one  that 's  broken  to  your  hand : 
tiiere  are  such  souls  to  be  hired,  I  believe ;  tilings 
that  will  rub  your  temples  in  an  evening,  till  you 
fiill  &st  asleep  in  their  laps ;  creatures,  too,  that 
think  their  wages  their  reward.  I  &ncy,  at  last, 
that  will  be  the  best  method  for  the  lazy  passion 
of  a  married  man,  that  has  out-lived  his  any  other 
sense  of  gratification. 

Sir  C.  Look  you.  Madam ;  I  have  loved  you 
very  well  a  great  while;  now  you  would  have  me 
love  you  better  and  longer,  which  is  not  in  my 
power  to  do ;  and  I  don't  think  there  is  any  plague 
vpon  earth  like  a  don  that  comes  for  nure  money 
than  one  is  ever  likely  to  be  able  to  pay. 

LadyO.  A  dun!  Do  you  take  me  for  a  dun, 
Sirl    i>o  I  oome  a  dunning  to  you  1 

[Wdlkainaheat. 
Sir  C.  EQst !  don't  expose  yourself — —here 's 

company 

Lady  O.  I  care  not — A  dun!  you  shall 


Sir,  I  can  revenge  an  afiront,  though  1  despise 
the  wretch  that  offers  it — ^A  dun!  Oh,  I  could 
die  with  laughing  at  the  fimcy !  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Sf— «&  's  in  admirable  order— Here 
comes  my  lord;  and,  I  am  afiraid,  in  the  vezy 
nick  of  his  occasion  for  her. 

Enter  Lord  Mobslotb. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Charlea,  undone  again !  all  is 
kit  and  ruined. 

Sir  C.  What's  the  matter  now? 

Lord  M,  I  have  been  playing  the  fool  yonder, 
eren  to  contempt ;  my  senseless  jealousy  has 
fnnftiaBod  a  wralrnesn  I  shall  never  iorgive  myself. 
She  has  iv^f^  on  it  to  that  degree  too— I  can't 
bear  the  thought— O,  Charlee,  Uiis  devil  still  is 
nuftnas  of  mylieazt ;  and  I  could  daah  my  brains 


oiut  to  think  how  grossly  too  I  have  let  her 
know  it 

Sir  C.  Ah,  how  it  would  tickle  her  if  she  saw 
you  in  this  condition  t  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  Pr'ytbee  don't  torture  me :  think  of 
some  present  ease,  or  I  shall  burst 

Sft-  C,  Well,  well,  let's  hear,  pray— What  has 
she  done  to  you  1  Ha,  ha ! 

Lard  M.  Why,  ever  since  I  left  you,  she  has 
treated  me  with  so  much  coolness  and  ill-nature^ 
and  that  thing  of  a  lord  with  so  much  laughing 
ease,  such  an  acquainted,  such  a  spiteftil  ftimi- 
liarity,  that  at  the  last,  she  saw,  and  triumphed  in 
my  uneasiness. 

^r  C.  Well,  and  so  you  left  the  room  in  a 
pet?  Ha! 

L(yrd  M.  Oh,  worse,  worse  etill, 'for  at  last, 
with  half  shame  and  anj^er,  in  my  looks,  I  thruA 
myself  between  my  loriT  and  her,  pressed  her  by 
the  hand,  and  in  a  whisper,  trembling,  bagged 
her,  in  pity  of  herself  and  me,  to  show  her  good 
humour  only  wheie  she  knew  it  was  truly  valued : 
at  which  she  broke  from  me  with  a  cold  amile. 
sat  her  down  by  the  peer,  whispered  him,  and 
burst  into  a  loua  laughter  in  my  race. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha!  then  would  I  have  given  fifty 
pounds  to  have  seen  your  face.  Why,- what  in 
the  name  of  common  sense  had  you  to  do  with 
humility  1  Will  jou  never  have  enough  on't  1 
Death !  'twas  setting  a  lighted  mateh  to  gunpow- 
der, to  blow  yourself  up. 

Lord  M.  I  see  my  folly  now,  Chariee.  But 
what  shall  I  do  with  the  remains  of  life  that  she 
has  left  me  1 

Sir  C.  Oh,  throw  it  at  her  feet,  by  all  means ! 
put  on  your  tragedy  face,  catch  fast  hold  of  her 
petticoat,  whip  out  your  handkerchief,  and  in 
point  blank  verse,  desire  her,  one  way  or  other,  to 
make  an  end  oi  the  businesB. 

[In  a  whining  tone. 

Lord  M.  What  a  fool  dost  thou  make  me ! 

Sir  C.  I  only  show  jrou  as  you  came  out  of  her 
hands,  my  lord' 

Lord  Af.  How  contemptibly  have  I  behaved 
myself! 

Sir  C.  That 's  according  as  yoa  bear  her  be- 
haviour. 

Lord  M.  Bear  it!  no— I  thank  thee,  Charles; 

thou  hast  waked  me  now ;  and  if  I  bear  it 

What  have  you  done  with  my  Lady  Graveaira  1 

Sir  C.  Your  business,  1  beheve — --^he's 
ready  for  you ;  she 's  just  come  down  stairs,  and 
if  yon  don't  make  haste  after  her,  I  expect  her 
back  again,  with  a  knife  or  a  pistol,  presently. 

Lord  M.  I'll  go  this  minute. 

Sir.  C.  No,  stay  a  little:  here  comes  my  lord; 
well  see  what  we  can  get  out  of  him,  first. 

Ijord  M.  Methinks,  now,  I  could  laugh  at  her. 

Enter  Lord  Foppinoton. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  pr'ytbee,  Sir  Charles,  let's  have  a 
little  of  thee— We  Have  been  wofha^rin  without 
thee,  that,  stop  my  breath,  the  ladies  are  gone 
half  asleep  to  church  for  want  of  thy  company. 

Sir  C.  That 's  hard,  indeed,  while  your  lord- 
ship was  among  them.    Is  Lady  Bettv  gone  too  7 

Lord  F.  She  vras  just  upon  the  wing ;  hut  I 
caught  her  by  the  snuff-box,  and  she  pretends  to 
stay  to  see  if  I'll  give  it  her  acnun,  or  no. 

Lord  M,  DeeSkX  'tis  that! gave  her,  and  Ibe 
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ooIt  pKMnt  lbs  wooM  over  ivoaw  firann 
Aak  nim  how  he  came  by  H. 

[Aside  to  Sir  Charles. 

Sir  C.  Pr'ythee  don't  be  uneoy— Did  she  give 
it  you,  iny  lotd  ^ 

Lord  F.  Faith,  Charles,  I  caii*t  say  she  did,  or 
•he  did  not ;  bat  we  were  playing  the  fool,  and  I 
took  it--d  la — Pshaw !  I  can't  tellthee  in  French 
neither ;  hot  Horace  touches  it  to  a  nicety — 'twas 
pignu*  direpium  nude  ptrtintxei. 

Lord  M,  So— but  I  must  bear  it — ^If  your  lord- 
ship has  a  nund  to  the  box,  I'll  stand  by  yon  in 
ksMiinff  of  it. 

Loffd  P.  My  lord,  I  am  passionately  obliged  to 
yon ;  hot  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  answer  your  ha- 
tardine  so  much  of  the  lady's  favour. 

Lo^  M.  Not  at  all,  my  lofd:  'tis  possible  I 
may  not  have  the  same  regard  to  her  fifown  that 
your  lordship  has. 

Lord  F.  That 's  a  bite,  I  am  sme— he*d  give  a 
joint  of  his  little  finger  to  be  as  well  with  her  as  1 
am.  T'^'u'^-] — But  here  she  conies — Charles, 
stand  by  me — Must  not  a  man  be  a  vain  coxcomb 
now,  to  think  this  creature  followed  onel 

Sir  C.  Nothing  so  plain,  my  lord. 

Lord  F,  Flattering  devU ! 

Enter  Ladt  Bbttt. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw,  my  Lord  Foppington! — 
pr'ythee  don*t  play  tne  tool  now,  but  give  me  my 
anttflM>ox-~Sir  Cnarles,  help  me  to  take  it  ftom 
him. 

Str  C.  You  know  I  hate  trouble,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Pooh  I  youll  make  me  stay  till  pray- 
ers are  half  over  now. 

Lord  F.  If  you'll  promise  me  not  to  go  to 
church,  111  give  it  you. 

Lady  J7.  Ill  promise  nothing  at  all ;  for  posi- 
tively I  will  have  it.  [Straggling  with  him. 

Lord  F.  Then,  oomparativety,  i  wont  part 
with  it.    Ha.  ha !  [Strugg^  vnth  her. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  you  devil,  you  have  killed  my 

m !  Oh! ^Well,  if  you'll  let  me  have  it,  I'U 

give  you  a  better. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Chariest  that  has  a  view  of  dis- 
tant kindness  in  it.  \A&ide  to  Sir  Charles. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  now  I  keep  it  superlatively — I 
find  there 's  a  secret  value  in  it 

LadyB.  Oh,  dismal!  Upon  my  word,  I  am 
only  ashamed  to  give  it  to  joq.  Do  you  think  I 
would  offer  such  an  odious  fancied  tning  to  any 
body  1  had  the  least  value  for  1 

Sir  C.  Now  it  comes  a  little  neaTer,*methinkB 
it  does  not  seem  to  be  any  kindness  at  all. 

[Aside  to  Lord  MoRELoyE. 

LordF.  Why,  really,  Madam,  upon  second 
view,  it  has  not  extremely  tlie  mode  of  a  lady's 
utensil. — An  yoa  soie  it  never  held  any  thing 
but  snuff  1 

Lady  B.  Oh,  yon  monster! 

Lord  F.  Nay^  I  only  ask,  because  it  seems  to 
me  to  have  very  much  the  air  and  fancy  of  Mon- 
sieur Smoakandsot's  tobacco-box. 

Lord  M.  I  can  bear  no  more. 

Sir  C.  Why,  don't  then ;  111  step  in  to  the 
company,  and  return  to  your  relief  immediatebr. 

Lord  M.  [  7\>  Ladt  B.]  Come,  Madam,  will 
jBUr  ladyahq>  give  me  leave  to  end  the  diflSHenoe. 


Sinee  the  sligfatness  of  the  thing  may  let  yoa  he- 
stow  it  without  any  mark  of  fovoar,  shall  1  htig  k 
of  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B,  Oh,  my  lord,  nobody  nooiMr — ^I  beg 
you  give  it,  my  lord. 

J^jooking  earnestly  on  Lokd  F.  vJl4>,  omUing. 
give*  it  to  Lord  M.  and  then  btnem  grarrly 
to  her. 

Lord  M.  OnXj  to  have  the  honoor  of  pitMrv^ 
it  to  your  lordship ;  and  if  there  be  any  othCT  txi- 
fie  or  mine,  your  lordship  has  a  fiaicy  to,  XhanA 
it  were  a  mistress,  I  don't  know  any  peivoo  in  ue 
world  that  has  so  good  a  claim  to  my  ressgiiatioB. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  my  lord,  this  generosity  will  A- 
tract  me! 

Lord  M.'My  lord,  I  do  yon  bnt  ouummw  Jop- 
tice.  But  from  your  conversation,  I  hmd  newr 
known  the  true  value  of  the  sex.  Yoo  poskfvc/y 
understand  them  the  best  of  any  mmn  bical^dng ; 
therefore  I  think  every  one  of  '^^■"PTT^n  psndf  nee 
ouff ht  to  rencrn  to  you. 

Lord  F.  Then,  positively,  your  lordsfaip  is  the 
most  obliging  person  in  the  world ;  Ibr  I^  soe 
your  iudgment  can  never  like  any  yvoman  thai  is 
not  the  finest  creature  in  the  rniiveviBe. 

'  [Bottmg  to  L.ADT  Bettt. 

Mord  M.  Oh,  your  fordship  does  me  too  mvch 
honour !  I  have  tne  worst  jodgment  in  the  wvrid; 
no  man  has  been  more  deceived  in  H. 

Lord  F.  Then  ^our  lordship,  I  inweume^  has 
been  apt  to  choose  m#  mask,  or  by  candk^bght. 

Lord  Jf .  In  a  mask,  indeed,  my  lotd,  aS  ef 
all  masks  the  moot  dangerous. 

LordF,  Pray,  what%  that,  my  lord  t 

Lord  M.  A  bare  fiice. 

Lord  F.  Your  lordship  will  pardon  me,  if  I 
dont  so  readily  comprehend  how  a  yromanV  bsie 
hee  can  hide  her  face. 

Lord  M.  It  often  hides  her  heart,  my  kid;  and 
therefore  I  think  it  sometimes  a  more  daagerooa 
mask  than  a  piece  of  velvet:  that 's  rathera  mark 
than  a  dimise  of  an  ill-woman.  But  ths  noa- 
chiefs  skulking  behind  a  beauteous  fonn  give  no 
warning;  they  are  always  sore,  fioal,  ajM  innii> 
merable. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  barbarous  a^ieraioo !  nnr  Lofd 
Foppington,  have  you  nothing  to  say  for  the  poor 
women  i 

Lord  F.  \  must  confess.  Madam,  nothing  of 
this  nature  ever  happened  in  my  oouxwe  of 
amoura.  I  always  judge  dw  beauteous  part  of  a 
woman  to  be  the  most  agreeable  nart  of  nor  com- 
position; and  when  once  a  laay  does  me  the 
honour  to  toss  that  into  my  arms,  I  think  myself 
obliged,  in  good  nature,  not  to  quarrd  about  the 
rest  of  her  eouipage. 

Lady  B.  Why,  ay,  my  lord,  there 's  aooke  good 
humour  in  that  now. 

Lord  M.  He 's  happy  in  a  plain  Enoliah  sto* 
mach,  Madam ;  I  could  recommend  a  diefa  that 's 
perfectly  to  your  lordship's  govi,  where  heauty  is 
the  only  sauce  to  it 

LadyB.  So— 

Lord  F.  My  lord,  when  my  wine  'a  right,  I 
never  care  it  should  be  aesfeed. 

Lord  3f.  I  know  some  ladies  would  thank  yon 
for  th^  opinion. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Morelove  is  reaJIy  grown 
such  a  churl  to  the  women.  I  dont  only  thuik  he 
is  not,  but  can't  conceive  now  he  ever  ooold  be 
in  love. 
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Jbard  M»  Upon  my  woid,  Madam,  I  once 
thought  I  was.  [SmUing. 

Ijody  B.  Fjf  fy  1  how  could  you  thmk  so  t  I 
fancy  now  you  had  only  a  mind  to  domineer 
over  some  poor  creature,  and  so  you  thought  you 
were  in  love— ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M,  The  lady  I  loved,  Madam,  grew  so 
unfortunate  in  her  conduct,  that  at  last  she 
brouf^t  me  to  treat  her  with  the  same  indiffer- 
ence and  civility  aa  I  now  pay  your  ladyship. 

tMdy  B.  And,  ten  to  one,  just  at  ^at  time  she 
never  thought  you  such  tolerable  company. 

Ltord  M.  That  I  can't  say,  Madam ;  for  at  that 
time  she  grew  so  aflected,  there  wae  no  judging 
of  her  thoughts  at  aU.  {Mimicking  net . 

Lady  B.  What,  and  so  you  left  the  poor  lady. 
Oh,  you  inconstant  creatnie ! 

Lord  M.  No,  Madam,  to  have  lored  her  on, 
had  been  inconstancy;  for  she  was  never  two. 
hours  together  the  same  woman. 

I  Lady  B.  and  Lord  M.  seem  to  talk. 
Aside.]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  see  he  has  a 
nund  to  abuse  her ;  so  FU  even  give  him  an  op- 
portunity of  doing  his  business  with  her  at  once 
mt  ever — My  lora,  I  perceive  your  lordship  is 

foing  to  be  good  company  to  the  lady;  and,  for 
er  sake,  I  <kii't  think  it  good  manners  in  me  to 
disturb  you — 

Enter  Sir  Charles. 


Sir  C.  My  Lord  Fopptngtoi 

Lord  P.  Oh,  Charles  I  1  was  just  wanting 
thee— Hark  thee— I  have  three  thousand  secrets 
for  thee— I  have  made  such  discoveries!  to  tell 
thee  all  in  one  word.  Morelove  *9  as  jeabus  of  me 
as  the  devil,  he,  he,  ne ! 

Sir  C.  Is  it  possible  1   Has  she  given  him  any 


Lord  F,  Only  rallied  him  to  death  upon  my 
account;  she  told  me,  within,  just  now,  sne'd  use 
him  like  a  dog,  and  begged  me  to  draw  off  for  an 
oi^xntunity. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  keep  in  while  the  scent  lies,  and 
•he  is  your  own,  my  lord. 

Lord  r.  I  can't  tell  that,  Charles:  but  I  am 
sore  she  is  fidrly  unharbemed ;  and  when  once  I 
throw  off  my  inclinations,  I  usually  follow  them  till 
the  game  has  enough  on't;  and  between  thee  and 
I,  BOB  is  pretty  w^  blown  too;  she  can't  stand 
long,  I  believe ;  for,  curse  catch  me,  if  I  have  not 
rid  down  half  a  thousand  pounds  after  her 
already. 

Sir  C.  What  do  you  meant 

Lord  F.  I  have  lost  five  hundred  to  her  at 
piquet  since  dinner. 

£Xr  C.  You  are  a  fortunate  man,  faith ;  you 
are  resolved  not  to  be  thrown  out,  I  see. 

Lord  P.  Hang  it,  what  should  a  man  come 
cmt  for,  if  he  does  not  keep  up  to  the  sport  1 

Sir  C.  Well  pushed,  my  lord. 

Lord  F.  Tavo  I  have  at  her — 

Sir  C.  Down,  down,  my  lord — ahl  'ware 
haunches  I 

Lord  F,  Ah,  Charles!  [Embraeing  him.y— 
Pr'ythee,  let's  observe  a  litUe ;  there 's  a  foolish 
cur,  now  I  have  run  her  to  a  stand,  has  a  mind  to 
be  at  her  by  himselfj  and  thou  shalt  see,  she 
wont  stir  out  of  her  way  for  him. 

[  Huy  otand  atide. 

Lard  M.  Eb,  ha !  your  ladyship  is  veiy  grave , 
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of  a  sodden ;  you  k>ok  as  if  your  lover  had  hiao- 
lently  recovered  his  common  senses. 

Lady  B.  And  your  lordship  is  so  very  gay, 
and  unlike  yourself,  one  would  swear  yon  wem 
just  come  from  the  j^easure  of  making  your  mis- 
tress afraid  of  you. 

Lard  Jf.  No,  foith,  <^uite  contrary ;  for,  do  yoa 
know.  Madam,  I  have  just  found  out,  that,  upon 
^our  account  I  have  made  myself  one  of  the  most 
ridiculous  puj^pies  upon  the  foce  of  the  earth — I 
have,  upon  oiy  fidth — ^naj,  and  so  extravagantly 
such,  ha,  ha,  ha!  that  it  is  at  last  become  a  jest 
even  to  mjrsel^  and  1  cant  help  laughing  at  it  for 
the  soul  of  me,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  I  want  to  cure  Mm  of  that  laugh, 
now.  [Aoide.'] — ^My  lord,  since  you  are  so  gene- 
rous, 111  tell  you  another  secret — Do  you  luiow, 
too,  that  I  stul  find,  (spite  of  all  ^rour  great  wis- 
dom, and  my  contemptible  qualities,  as  you  are 
pleased,  now  and  then,  to  call  them)  do  you 
know,  I  say,  that  I  see,  under  all  this,  thai  yoa 
etili  love  me  with  the  same  helpless  paaabn:  and 
can  your  vast  foresight  imagine  I  won't  use  you 
accordingly  for  these  extraordinary  airs  yoa  are 
pleased  to  give  yourself  1 

Lord  M.  Oh,  by  all  means.  Madam!  'tis  fit 
you  should,  and  f  expect  it,  whenever  it  is  in  your 
power — Confusion !  [Ande. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  you  have  talked  to  me  this 
half  hour,  without  confossing  paiiL  [Pauaes  and 
ciffeets  to  gape.] — Only  remenmer  it. 

Lord  M.  Mdl  and  tortures ! 

Lady  B.  What  did  you  say,  my  lord  1 

lard  M,  Fire  and  raries ! 

Ladv  B.  Ha,  ha  1  he 's  disordered — ^Now  I  am 
easy— My  Lord  Foppington,  have  you  a  mind  to 
yoor  revenge  at  piquet  1 

Lord  P.  I  have  always  a  mind  to  an  apposbih 
nity  of  entertaining  your  ladyship,  Madam. 

[Lady  B.  coquete  with  Lord  F. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Charles !  the  insolence  of  this 
woman  might  furnish  out  a  thousand  devils. 

Sir  C.  And  your  temper  is  enough  to  ftimish 
out  a  thousand  such  women.  Come  away;  I 
have  business  for  you  upon  the  terrace. 

Lord  M.  Let  me  but  speak  one  word  to  her. 

Sir  C.  Not  a  syllable :  the  tongue 's  a  weapon 
you'll  always  have  the  worst  at ;  for  I  see  yoa 
have  no  gpard,  and  she  carries  a  devilish  edge. 

LadyB.  My  lord,  dcm't  let  any  thing  Ihave 
said  frighten  you  away ;  for  if  you  have  the  least 
inclination  to  stay  and  rail,  you  know  the  old 
conditions;  tis  but  your  asking  me  pardon  the 
next  day,  and  you  may  give  your  passion  any 
liberty  you  think  fit 

Lord  M.  Daggers  and  death  I 

Sir  C.  Is  the  man  distracted? 

Lord  M.  Let  me  speak  to  her  now,  or  I  shall 
burst — 

Sir  C.  Upon  condition  youll  speak  no  mofe 
of  her  to  me,  my  lord ;  do  as  you  please. 

Lord  M.  Pr'ythee,  pardon  me — ^l  know  not 
what  to  do. 

Sir  C.  Come  along;  I'll  set  you  to  work,  I 
warranVyou — Nay,  nay,  none  of  your  parking 
ogles — Will  you  go  1 

Lord  M.  Yes— and  I  hope  for  ever — 

[Exit  Sir  C.  fiuUing  away  Lord  M. 

Lord  P.  Ha. ha,  ha!  Did  ever  mortal  mon- 
ster set  up  for  a  lover  with  soch  unfoitonate  quali- 
fications 1 
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ImA§  a  Indesd,  n^Lmd  Mofolove  hai 
tfai^g  fltniigely  ■ngnltT  in  his  maniier. 

Uird  #*.  I  dKH^  I  ■hookl  haw  bant  to  tee 
lh<  u— iiut  Mwtend  to  nJly,  and  gwe  huMeif  the 
am  of  one  or  na— But,  nm  me  tfamigh,  Madam, 
▼our  ladyship  pushed  like  a  ftncinc  master;  that 
last  thxwt  was  a  tmnp  de  graeeti  believo ;  Fm 
afraid  his  hsnoiv  will  hafdiy  meet  your  ladyship 
in  haste  Main. 

Lady  B.  Not  mlesB  his  second,  Sir  Charles, 
keeps  Jum  hettsr  in  pnetioe,  perhaps — ^Well,  the 
kmnoorof  this  apeataie  has  done  me  agnal  ser* 
viae  tOKlay.  I  most  keep  it  np,  for  sear  of  a 
second  engagement.  lAride. 

lard  P.  rCever  was  a  poor  wit  so  foilea  at  his 
own  wwapoPi  snrs! 

LadMB.  Wit!  had  he  ersr  any  pretence  to  it  1 

Lirrd  F,  Ha,  haf  he  has  not  much  in  love,  I 
tfiink,  though  he  wears  the  reputation  of  a  very 
Mtty  yonng  fellow  among  some  sort  of  people ; 
DOt  stnke  me  stnpid,  if  ever  I  could  discover  com- 
mon sense  in  aUtMpvognss  of  his  amours;  he  ex- 
peels  a  woman  should  nke  him  for  endeavouring 
to  convlnoe  her,  that  she  has  not  one  good  quality 
belonging  to  the  whole  composition  of  hor  soiu 
and  body. 

LadM  B.  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  in  a  modest 
hope  tftat  shell  mend  her  faults,  to  qualify  her- 
•elf  fer  hk  vast  merit,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  F,  Vooit  Moralove !  I  sse  she  can't  en- 
due him.  [Atide. 

Lady  B.  Or  if  one  really  had  all  those  faulu, 
he  does  not  consider  that  sincerity  in  love  is  as 
moeh  outoffibdiion  as  sweet  snuff;  nobody  takes 
know. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  no  mortal.  Madam,  unless  it  be 
here  and  there  a  'squire,  that  *m  makinc  his  law- 
lU  court  to  the  cherry-cheek  charms  of  my  Xiord 
Bishop's  gnat  hi  daughter  in  the  county. 

Lady  B.  Oh!  what  a  surfeiting  couple  has  he 
p«t  together! — 

[  Throiotmg  kar  hand  eardeooly  upon  kio. 

LordF.  Fond  of  me,  by  all  that 's  tender 

Poor  fed,  111  give  thee  ease  immediately.  [Aoide.] 
•—But,  Madam,  you  were  pleased  just  now  to 
oflfar  me  my  revenge  at  piquet — Now,  here 's  no- 
body within,  and  I  think  we  cant  make  use  of  a 
better  opportunity. 

Lady  B.  Oh  1  no:  not  now,  my  k»dl— I  have 
a  fevour  I  wouM  fain  beg  of  you  Invt. 

Lord  F.  But  time.  Madam,  is  very  precious  in 
this  place,  and  I  shall  not  easily  feigive  myself  if 
I  don't  take  him  by  the  forelock. 

Lady  B,  But  1  have  a  great  mind  to  have  a 
little  more  sj^rt  with  my  Xord  Morelove  first, 
and  would  fern  beg  your  assistance. 

Lord  F.  Ohl  with  all  my  heart;  and,  upon 
second  thoughts,  I  don't  know  but  piquing  a  rival 
in  public  may  be  as  good  sport  as  Iwing  well  with 
a  mistress  in  private:  for,  after  all,  t&  pleasure 
of  a  fine  woman  is  like  that  of  her  virtue,  not  so 
much  in  the  thing  as  the  reputation  of  having  it. 
[Ande.] — Well,  Madam,  but  how  can  I  serve  you 
inthisaffairl 

Lady  B.  Why,  methought,  as  my  Loid  More- 
kyve  went  out,  he  showed  a  stem  resentment  in 
his  look  that  seemed  to  threaten  me  with  rebel- 
lion, and  downright  defiance :  now  I  have  a  great 
fUKSf  that  you  and  I  should  follow  him-to  the 
Tenaoe,  and  laugh  at  his  resolution  befbve  he  has 
tima  to  pot  it  in  practice. 
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Lord  F.  And  so  pmidi  Ina  UtaSt 

commits  it ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Locfy  B.  Nay,  we  wont  giv«  faim 
courage  should  fiiil,  to  repent  it 

LordF.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  let  me  blood,  i£ I  Am\ 
long  to  be  at  it,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B,  Oiil  'twiU  be  anGfa  dtvenion  to  m 
him  bite  his  lipa,  and  broil  within,  only  ^litfa  iBe> 
ing  us  ready  to  split  our  aides  in  IsM^diii^  at 
nnthing  1  ha,  ha !  ^^ 

LordF.  Ha,  ha!  I  see  the  aentme  does  icalf 
like  me.  [Atide.\  And  then,  M«|>Ui«^  to  }^Bmi  hia 
hum  a  broken  piece  of  a  tune,  in  af&ctatioD  af 
hii  not  mindi ng  na— 'twill  be  so  BkHA,  when  wt 
know  he  kives  us  to  death  all  the  while,  ha,  ^! 

Lady  B.  And  if  at  last  his  sage  mooth  ahoeid 
oi)en  in  suriy  contradiction  of  our  hanoor,  thn 
will  we,  in  pure  opposition  to  his,  immediatefr  iSi^ 
foul  upon  every  thing  that  is  not  gaOant'and 
fashionable:  constancy  shall  be  the  mark  of  age 
and  ugliness,  virtue  a  jest,  well  laOy  ^crrtics 
out  of  dooiB,  lay  gravity  at  our  feet,  and  only  km, 
ftee  love,  diaoraer,  liberty,  and  pleaaaiie,  be  oar 
standing  principles. 

Lord  F.  Madam,  you  tranapoat  me :  fer  zf  e«ci 
I  waa  obliged  to  nature  for  any  one  tolenkb 
qualification,  'twaa  poaitivelT  the  talent  of  ka^ 
exuberantly  pleasant  upon  thia  aobiect — I  am  is- 
patient^m}r  fency's  upon  the  wing  abewh— 
let's  fly  to  hiuL 

Lady  B.  No,  no;  stay  till  I  am  jost  got  out; 
our  gomgto«;ther  wont  he  so  proper. 

I^rd  F,  As  your  ladyship  pleaaea,  MadsB— 
But  when  this  affair  is  over,  you  wcmt  fezget  tte 
I  have  a  certain  revenge  due. 

Lady  B,  Ay,  ay  I  after  supper  I  am  fiir  fon— 
Nay,  you  sha'n't  stir  a  step  my  lord ! 

[S^Bwg  heriothtioor. 

Lord  F.  Only  to  tell  you,  you  have  fired  me 
yours  to  the  last  flristenee  of  mv  aooi's  etemal 
entity— 

Lady  B.  (X  your  servant.  f  £aif . 

Ixml  F.  Ila,  ha!  stark  mad  for  Bke,  Vy  ^ 
that's  handsome  1  Poor  Moretove  1  That  a  fel- 
low, who  has  ever  been  abroad,  riioold  think  & 
woman  of  her  spirit  is  to  be  taken  by  a  regular 
siege,  as  the  confoderates  do  towns,  when  ao 
many  of  the  French  successes  m^lit  have  ahown 
him  the  surest  way  is  to  whisper  the  governor.— 
How  can  a  coxcomb  give  luaweif  tb^  Atigne  of 
bombarding  a  woman  s  onderstanrffng  wrben  be 
may  with  so  much  ease  make  a  friend  of  her  con- 
stitution — 111  see  if  I  can  show  him  a  little  French 
play  with  Lady  Betty— -let  me  we— ay,  TU  make 
an  end  of  it  the  old  way,  set  her  into  piqnet  at  her 
own  lodgings — not  mind  one  tittle  of  my  play, 
give  her  cvenr  game  before  she  a  half  np,  tnat  ^ 
may  judge  of  toe  strength  of  my  indination  br 
my  haste  of  losing  up  to  her  price ;  then  of  aso^ 
den,  with  a  fami  bar  leer,  cry — ^rat  piquet — sweep 
counters,  cards,  and  money  ail  upon  the  floor  ^ 
dono—V^faire  e^  faiU.  {Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L-^The  Caotk  7>rroee. 
Enter  Ladt  Bettt  and  Lady  EAar. 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  yon  really  talk  to  me  as  if 
1  were  your  lover,  and  not  your  ipMad:  or  etae  I 
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am  to  doll,  thait  by  all  yoaVe  said  I  cant  make 
the  least  giieM  at  your  real  tboughta— Can  yoa 
be  eerioUB  for  a  moment  I 

Lady  B.  Not  easil  j :  bat  I  would  do  more  to 
oblige  jTOiL 

£ady  E.  Then  pray  deal  ingenuously,  and  tell 
me,  without  reserve,  are  you  sure  you  don't  love 
my  Lord  Morelove  1 

Lduly  B.  Then,  seriously— I  think  not — ^But, 
because  I  wont  be  positive^ou  shall  judge  by  the 
worst  of  my  8ymptoms--FiX8t,  I  own  I  like  his 
conTeisation,  nis  person  has  neither  &ult  nor 
beauty — ^well  enough — I  don't  remember  I  ever 
wcretly  wished  myself  married  to  him,  or-— that  I 
c^er  seriously  resolved  against  it 

Idody  E.  Well,  so  fkr  your  are  tolerably  safe: 
—But,  pome — as  to  his  manner  of  addressing 
you,  what  effect  has  that  had  1 

Lady  J7.  I  am  not  a  little  jdeased  to  observe 
ftw  men  follow  a  woman  with  the  same  fiuigue 
and  spirit  tiiat  he  does  me— am  more  pleued 
when  ne  lets  me  use  him  ill ;  and  if  ever  I  have  a 
fiiTourable  thought  of  him,  'tis  when  I  see  he 
can't  bear  that  usage. 

Lady  B.  Have  a  care ;  that  last  is  a  dangerous- 
■ymptooi — he  pleases  vour  pride,  I  find. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  peWectly  :  in  that — I  own  no 
mortal  ever  can  come  up  to  him. 

Lady  E.  But  now,  my  dear,  now  comes  the 
main  point — Jealousy !  Are  you  sure  you  have 
never  been  touched  with  it  1  Tell  me  that  with 
a  safe  conscience,  and  then  I  pronounce  you 
clear. 

Lady  B.  Nay  then  I  defy  him :  for  positively 
I  was  never  jealous  in  my  life. 

Lady  E.  How,  Madam  I  have  you  never  been 
stirred  enough,  to  think  a  woman  stran^ly  for^ 
ward  for  bdng  a  little  fiumliar  in  talk  with  himl 
Or,  are  you  sure  his  gallantuJ^  another  never 
gave  you  the  least  disorder  7  Were  you  never, 
upon  no  accident,  in  an  apprehensbn  of  losing 
hmil 

Lady  B.  Hahl  Why,  Madam— Bless  me! — 
wh— wh — ^why  sure  you  don't  call  this  jealousy, 
my  dear  1 

Lady  E.  Nay,  nay,  that  is  not  the  business — 
Have  you  ever  felt  any  thing  of  this  nature. 
Madam? 

Lad^  B.  Ixxtd  t  don*t  be  so  hasty,  my  dear— 
any  thmg  of  this  nature — O  lud !  I  swear  I  don't 
like  it :  dear  creature,  bring  me  off  here ;  for  I  am 
half  fritted  out  of  my  wits. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  if  you  can  rally  upon't,  your 
wound  is  not  over  deep,  I'm  afraid. 

Lady  B.  Well,  that 's  comfortably  said,  how- 
ever. 

Lady  E.  But  come  to  the  point How  for 

have  you  been  jealous  1 

Lady  B.  Wny,  O,  bless  me !  he  gave  the 
music  one  night  to  my  Lady  Languish,  here  upon 
the  terrace:  and  (though  she  uid  I  were  very 
good  firiends)  I  remember  I  could  not  speak  to  her 
m  a  week  for't        Oh  I 

Lady  E.  Nay,  now  you  may  laugh  if  you  can : 
for,  take  my  wdra,  the  marks  are  upon  you— - 
But  come,  what  elise  1 

Lady  B.  O,  nothing  else,  upon  my  word,  my 
dearl 

Lady  E.  Well,  one  word  more,  and  then  I  give 
sentence:  suppose  you  were  heartily  conviiiced, 
that  he  aotuaUy  foUowed  another  woman  1 
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Lady  B,  But,  pmy,  my  dealr,  what  oceunm  b 
there  to  suppose  any  such  thing  at  alii 

Lady  E.  Guilty,  upon  mv  ^nour. 

Lady  B,  Pshaw  f  I  defy  nim  to  say,  that  ever 
I  owned  any  inclination  for  him. 

Lady  E.  No,  but  you  have  given  him  terrible 
leave  to  guess  it. 

LadyB.  If  ever  you  see  us  meet  aflain,  yoa 
will  have  but  little  reason  to  think  so,  1  can  as- 
sure you. 

Lady  E,  That  I  shall  see  presently ;  for  here 
comes  Sir  Charles,  and  Vm  sure  my  lord  cant  be 
faroffl 


Enter  Sm  Charles. 


ly  dear,  how 


Sir  a  Servant,  Lady  Betty- 
do  you  do? 

Ladv  E.  At  your  service,  ody  dear  but. 
pray  what  have  you  done  with  my  Lord  Morelove  { 

Lady  B-  Ay,  Sir  Charles,  pray,  how  does  your 
pupil  dol  Have  you  any  hopes  of  himi  Is  he 
docible  1 

Sir  C.  Well.  Madam,  to  confess  your  triumph 
over  me,  as  well  as  him,  I  own  my  hopes  of  hun 
are  lost.  ^  I  offered  what  I  could  to  nis  instruction, 
but  he  is  incorrigibly  yours,  and  undone— ami 
the  news,  I  presume,  does  not  displease  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Fr,  fy.  Sir  Charies.  you  disparage 
your  mend',  I  am  afraid  you  don't  take  pains 
with  him. 

Sir  C.  Ha!  I  fancy.  Lady  Betty,  your  good- 
nature wont  let  ycu  sleep  a  nights;  don't  you 
love  dearly  to  hurt  people! 

Lady  B.  Oh !  your  servant :  then,  without  a 
jest  the  man  is  so  unfortunate  in  his  want  of  pa- 
tience, that,  let  me  die,  if  I  don't  oflen  pity  him. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  strange  goodness— O,  that  I  were 
your  lover  for  a  monw  or  two  1 

Lady  B.  What  then? 

Sir  C.  I  would  make  that  pretty  heart's  Uood 
of  your's  ache  in  a  fortnight 

Lady  B.  Hugh ^I  should  hate  you:  your 

assurance  would  make  your  addrcas  intolerable. 

Sir  C.  I  believe  it  would,  for  I'd  never  address 
you  at  all. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  you  clown  you  I 

[^Uing  him  with  her  Jan. 

Sir  C.  Why,  what  to  dol  to  feed  a  diseased 
pride,  that 's  eternally  breaking  out  in  the  afiecta- 
tion  of  an  ill-nature  that — ^in  my  conscience  I  be- 
lieve is  but  affectation. 

Lady  B^  You,  or  your  friend,  have  no  great 
reason  to  complain  of  my  fondness,  I  believe.  Ha, 
ha,  ha! 

SirC.  [Looking  eameMy  at  her.'^  Thou  inso- 
lent creature !  How  can  you  make  a  jest  of  a  man, 
whose  whole  life 's  but  one  continued  torment, 
from  your  want  of  conmion  gratitude  1 

Lady  B.  Torment !  for  my  part,  I  really  be- 
lieve lum  as  easy  as  you  are. 

Sir  C.  Poor  mtolerable  affectation!  You  know 
the  contrary,  you  know  him  blindly  yours,  yoa 
know  your  power,  and  the  whole  {msore  of  your 
life 's  the  poor  and  low  abuse  of  it. 

Lady  B.  Pray  how  do  I  s^use  it— if  I  have 
any  power. 

Sit  C.  You  drive  him  to  extremes  that  make 
him  mad,  then  punish  him  for  acting  against  his 
reason :  you've  almost  turned  his  brain ;  his  com- 
mon  judgment  fidls  him;  he  is  now,  at  thisyeiy 
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IwpM  to  free  him  from  your  power,  that  I  am 
Moaible,  and  ao  mint  evnr  one  be  that  haa  hie 
■anee,  of  eoiuae,  mint  rain  him  with  you  for  ever. 
I  almoet  bhiah  to  think  of  it,  yet  your  unreaaonaMe 
diadaan  haa  Ibroed  him  to  it :  and  should  he  now 
auaped I ofiered butahintotit  tovou,  and  in con- 
taoipt  of  hia  deiign,  I  know  he'd  call  m^  life  to 
anawer  it:  but  I-have  no  legaid  to  men  m  mad- 
neai.  I  rather  chooae  for  (Mice  to  trust  in  your 
good-nature,  in  hopea  the  man.  whom  your  un- 
wary beanty  had  made  miaerabw,  your  generoaity 
woiud  aoom  to  make  ridiculoua. 

Iiotfy  B,  Sir  Charlea,  you  charge  me  very 
home ;  I  nerer  had  it  in  mr  inclination  to  make 
any  thing  ridiculoua  that  dia  not  deaerve  it  Praj, 
what  ia  uis  boaineai  you  think  ao  extravagant  m 
Uml 

Sir  C.  Something  «>  absurdly  rash  and  bold 
you'U  hardly  forgive  even  me  that  tell  it  you. 

Lady  B.  Ofy\  If  it  be  a  &ult,  Sir  Charles,  1 
shall  consider  it  as  his,  not  yours.  Pray,  what 
iiiti 

Lady  E.  I  long  to  know,  methinka. 

Sir  C.  You  may  be  sure  he  did  not  want  my 
dissuaaiona  from  it. 

JjadyB.  Let's  hear  it 

Sir  C.  Why,  this  man,  whom  I  have  known 
to  love  von  with  such  excess  of  generous  desire, 
whom  I  have  heard  in  his  extatic  praises  on  your 
beauty  talk,  till  from  the  soft  heat  of  his  distilling 
thougnts,  the  tears  have  fallen — 

Zrfufy^.  Oh!  Sir  Charles [Bhuhing. 

Sir  C.  NaT,  grudge  not,  since  'tis  past,  to  hear 
what  was  (though  you  contemned  it)  once  hia 
merit ;  but  now,  I  own,  that  merit  ought  to  be 
forgolten. 

Lady  B.  Pray,  Sir,  be  plain. 
•^  Sir  C.  Thb  man,  1  say^  whose  unhappy  pas- 
sion has  so  ill  succeeded  with  you,  at  last  has  for- 
frited  all  his  hones  (into  which,  jpardon  me,  I  con- 
fess my  friendsnip  had  lately  Mattered  hun)  his 
hopes  of  even  deserving  now  your  lowest  (Mty  or 
vegard. 

Ltodjf  B.  You  amaze  me— For  I  can't  sup- 
|)0se  his  utmost  malice  dares  assault  my  reputa- 
tion— and  what — 

Sir  C,  No,  but  he  maliciousljr  presumes  the 
vrorfcd  will  do  it  for  him;  and,  indeed,  he  has 
taken  no  unlikely  means  to  make  them  busy  with 
their  tongues :  nnr  he  is  this  moment  upon  the 
open  terrace,  in  the  highest  public  gallantry  with 
my  Lady  G^veairs.  And  to  convince  the  work! 
and  me,  he  aaid,  he  vras  not  that  tame  lover  we 
fancied  him,  he'd  venture  to  give  her  music  to- 
night; nay,  I  heard  him,  before  my  face,  speak  to 
one  of  the  hautboys  to  engage  the  rest,  and  de- 
sired they  wouU  all  take  their  direcdons  only 
from  my  Lady  Qraveairs. 

Ladv  B.  My  Lad^  Oraveura !  truly  I  think 

my  lord  'a  very  much  in  the  right  on't for  my 

put,  Sir  Charles,  I  don't  see  any  thing  in  this 
that  'a  so  very  ridiculous,  nor  indeed  that  ought  to 
make  me  think  either  tne  better  or  the  worse  of 
him  for't. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  Madam,  you  and  I 
know  'tis  not  in  his  power  to  renounce  you ;  this 
is  but  the  poor  dLsguiae  of  resenting  passion, 
vainlT  rufiled  to  a  storm^  which  the  least  gentle 
look  from  you  canieoomole  at  will,  andlaugn  into 
aoalm  again. 
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Lady  B.  Indeed,  Sir  Chailea^ 

myself  that  trouble.  I  believe. 

SirC,   So  I  told   him.   Madam :    aie  not  all 
your  complaints,  aaid  I,  already   owing  to  ha 
pride ;  and  can  you  suppose  thia  public  de£am 
of  it  (which  you  know  you  can^t  make  good  uk> 
wont  incense  her  more  against    yoo7 — Thaii 
what  I'd  have,  said  he,  stannff  wildly ;  I  care  ol< 
what  becomes  of  me,  so  I  out  live  to  see  hs 
piqued  at  it 

Lady  B.  Upon  my  word,  I  fiuicy  iny  lord  w  J 
find  himself  mistaken — 1  eha'n't  htt  pioQed,  I  be- 
lieve—I  must  first  have  a  value  lew  tbe  thiiif  I 
lose,  before  it  piques  me :  inqued !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[DtsordcTti' 

Sir  C.  Madam,  you've  aaid  tbe  very  thins  I 
urged  to  him:  I  kniow  her  temper  so  well,  sai3  1, 
that  though  she  doated  on  you,  if  you  once  dtood 
out  against  her,  she'll  sooner  burst  than  ahow  the 
least  motion  by  oneasinesB. 

Lady  B.  I  can  assure  you.  Sir  Ctttilea,  nij 
lord  wont  find  himself  deceived  in  your  opiaica 
^pioued! 

iSSr  C.  She  has  it  [Andu 

Lady  E.  Alas,  poor  woman  I  liow  fittfe  do  oar 
passions  make  us ! 

Lady  B.  Not  but  I  vfoukl  advise  bim  tobaie 
a  little  regard  to  my  reputation  in  this  buaim; 
I  vrould  have  him  take  heed  of  pubtaciy  affitiii- 
ing  me. 

Slir  C.  Right,  Madam,  that  *m  wbal  I  stricsdf 
warned  him  of;  for,  among  friends,  whenever  6£ 
world  sees  him  follow  another  woman,  the  aab- 
cious  tea-tables  will  be  very  apt  to  be  free  vtitk 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  I'd  have  him  consider  that,  ww^hmW 

Sir  C.    But,  alas!    Madain,    *tis   not  ia  ha 

Gwer  to  think  with  reaaon ;  his  mad  TT^'iUBif^ 
s  destroyed  even  his  principlea  of  <^«iiirti 
honesty:  he  considersiiothing  but  a  aenscieg 
proud  revenge^  which  in  his  fit  of  lunacy  'tis  iia- 
possible  that  either  threats  or  danger  can  dissBade 
nim  from. 

Lady  B.  What!  does  he  defy  me,  thicata 
me  I  then  he  shall  see  that  I  have  paaaions  too. 
and  ki^w,  as  well  as  he,  to  stir  rnr  tteoMt  againA 
mj  pride  that  dares  insult  me.  uoea  be  au|»o«e 
I  fear  him  1  Fear  the  little  malice  of  a  alignted 
passion,  that  my  own  aoom.has  stung  into  a  des- 
pised resentment !  Fear  hijn  /  Oh !  it  provokn 
me  to  think  he  dare  have  such  a  thot^ht  / 

Lady  E.  Dear  creature,  don't  disorder  your- 
self so. 

Lady  B.  Let  me  but  live  to  seelmn  once  more 
within  my  power,  and  I'll  forgive  the  rest  of  for 
tune. 

Lady  E.  Well,  I  am  certainly  very  iU-natnred; 
for  though  I  aee  this  news  has  mstorbed  ny 
friend,  I  can't  help  being  pleased  with  any  hopes 
of  my  Lady  Graveairs  being  otherwiae  «l*»p*^y< 
of.  [Ande.]  My  dear,  I'm  afraid  you  have  pro- 
voked her  a  little  too  far. 

Sir  a  Ohl  not  at  all ^You  shall  ace— IH 

sweeten  her,  and  she'll  cool  like  a  dish  of  tea. 

Lady  B.  I  may  see  him  with  hi«  oomplainiiig 
face  again — 

Sir  C.  I  am  sorry.  Madam,  you  so  wronfly 
iudge  of  what  I've  told  you ;  I  was  in  bcnxs  to 
nave  stirred  your  pity  not  your  anger ;  Tfittki 
thought  your  generosity  would  punuh  tiim  ibi 
faults,  which  you  youiielf  resolved  Bo  dMN^ 
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oonmut— Yonder  he  oomes,  and  all  the  worid  with 
him :  might  I  adviie  vou,  Madam,  you  should  not 
leeent  the  thine  at  ail  ■!  would  not  do  so  much 
Bs  stay  to  aee  him  in  hia  fruit;  nay,  I'd  be  the  laat 
that  heard  of  it;  notlvnir  can  sting  him  more,  or 
ao  justly  punish  his  {oUj  as  your  utter  neglect 

of  It. 

JLcufy  E,  Coma,  dear  creature,  be  persuaded, 
find  go  home  with  me ;  Indeed,  it  will  show  more 
indinerence  to  avoid  him. 

Lady  B.  No,  Madam,  I'll  oblige  his  vanity  for 
once,  and  stay  to  let  him  see  how  strangely  he  has 
inqued  me. 

Sur  C.  [Ande.]  O  not  at  all  to  speak  of;  you 
had  as  good  pait  with  a  little  of  that  pride  of 
yours,  or  I  shall  yet  maka  it  a  very  troublesome 
companion  to  you. 

{Goeafrom  thtv^  and  wkUpen  Lord  More- 
lots, 

Elder  Ijoko  Foppinoton  ;  a  liUU  qftevj  Lord 
MoRELOVE,  and  Ladt  Grateairs. 

Lord  F.  Ladies,  your  servant — O  t  we  have 
wanted  you  beyond  reparation — such  diversion ! 

Lady  B.  1/vell,  my  lord,  have  you  seen  my 
Lord  Morelove  1 

Jjard  F.  Seen  him!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! — Oh!  I 
have  such  things  to  tell  vou,  Madam— you'll  die— 

Lady  B,  O,  pray  let  s  hear  them,  I  was  never 
in  a  better  humour  to  rec^ve  them. 

Lord  F.  Hark  you.  [  7%^  whisper. 

Lord  M.  3o  sh^  'ji  engaged  already. 

■  [7T>SirC. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better :  make  but  a  just 
advantage  of  my  success,  and  sue 's  undone. 

jSStr  C  You  see  already  what  ridiculous  pains 
she  is  taking  to  stir  your  jealousy  and  c  yer  her 
own. 

Lord  M.  O,  never  fear  me ;  for,  upon  my  word, 
ift  now  appears  ridiculous  even  to  me. 

Bvr  Q,  And  hark  you —   [  Whispers  Lord  M. 

Lady  B.  And  so  the  widow  was  9s  full  of  airs 
as  hislordship'? 

Sir  C.  OQly  observe  that,  and  it  i«  impossible 
you  can  fail  [Ajnde. 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charles,  you  have  convinced 
me,  and  I  thank  you. 

Lady  O.  My  Loid  Morelove !  What,  do  you 
leave  usi 

Lord  M.  Ten  thousand  pardons,  Madam,  I 
was  but  just 

Lady  O.  Nay,  nay,  no  excuses,  my  hnd,  fio 
you  will  but  let  us  have  you  again. 

Sir  C.  [Aside  to  Lady  G.J  I  see  yon  have 
good  humour,  Madam,  wheQ  you  Uke  your  com- 
pany. 

Lady  Q.  And  you,  I  see,  for  all  your  mighty 
thirst  of  dominion,  could  stoo])  to  be  obedient  if 
one  thought  it  worth  one's  while  to  make  you  so. 

Sir  C.  Ha !  power  woi^d  make  her  an  admira- 
ble tyrant  [Aiide. 

Lady  E.  [Observing  Sir  C.  and  Ladt  G.l 
So  there 's  another  couple  have  quarrelled  too,  1 
find — Those  airs  tom^rXord  Morelove,  look  as  if 
designed  to  recover  Sir  Charles  into  jealousy: 
f  11  endeavour  to  Join  the  company,  and  it  may 
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be,  that  will  let  me  into  the  secret  [A»ide,}-Mj 
Loxd  Foppington,  I  vow  this  is  veiy  unoompla)* 
sant,  to  engross  so  agreeable  a  part  of  the  pom^ 
pany  to  yourself. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  my  lord,  this  is  not  fair,  indeed,  to 
enter  into  secreU  among  friends ! — Ladies,  wha| 
say  you !  I  think  we  ought  to  declare  against  it 

Lady  B.  Well,  ladies,  I  ought  only  to  ask  vouf 
pardon :  my  lord 's  excusable,  ^  I  would  lifLvH 
nim  into  a  comer. 

Lord  F.  I  swear  'tis  very  hard,  ho !  I  obsei^ 
two  people  of  extreme  condition  can  no  soonef 
grow  puticular,  but  the  multitude  of  both  sexe« 
are  imipediately  up,  and  think  fheir  propertjepi 
invaded— w 

Lady  B.  Odious  multitude-^— ^ 

Lord  F,  Perish  the  canaille. 

Lady  O.  O,  my  lord,  we  women  have  all  rear 
son  to  be  jealous  of  Lady  Betty  Modish's  power. 

Lord  M.  [  To  Ladt  B.J  As  the  men,  Madanix 
all  have  of  my  Lord  Foppington;  besides,  favoiir- 
ites  of  great  merit  discourage  those  of  an  infeiiof 
class  for  their  prince's  service;  he  h|M  already 
lost  you  one  of  your  retinuis,  Madam, 

Lady  B.  Not  at  all,  my  lord ;  he  has  only  made 
room  ior  another:  one  must  sometimes  make 
vacancies,  or  there  could  be  no  preferment 

Lady  E.  Ha,  ha  I  Ladies'  favours,  mj  lord, 
like  places  at  court,  pvp  pot  always  held  for  life, 
you  know. 

Lady  B.  No,  indeed !  if  they  were,  the  poor 
fine  women  would  he  always  used  like  their  wives, 
and  no  more  minded  than  the  business  of  the  na? 
tion. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care.  Madam :  an  undeservf 
ing  favourite  has  been  the  ruin  of  many  a  prince's 
empire. 

Lord  Ff  Ha,  ha !  Upon  my  soul,  Lady  Betty, 
we  must  grow  more  discreet ;  lor,  positively,  if  we 
go  on  at  this  rate,  we  shall  have  the  world  throw 
you  under  the  scandal  of  constancy ;  and  I  shall 
have  all  the  swords  of  condition  at  my  throat  fxf 
a  monopolist. 

Lord  M*  O !  there 's  no  great  fear  of  that,  my 
lord;  though  the  men  of  sense  give  it  over,  thera 
will  be  always  some  idle  fellows  vain  enough  to 
believe  their  merit  mfi^  supce^  aa  w^  ap  ^ouf 
lordship's. 

Laay  B.  Or,  If  they  should  not,  my  lord,  oast 
lovers,  you  know,  need  not  fear  being  long  out  of 
employment,  while  there  are  so  many  well-dis« 
poeed  people  in  the  world — There  are  generally 
neglected  wives,  stale  maids,  or  charitable  widows, 
always  readjr  to  relieve  the  necessities  of  a  disap- 
pointed passion — apd,  by  (he  yrsif^  hark  you,  Sur 

Loid  M.  [AMtdeA  So !  she  'a  stirred,  I  see ;  fiir 
all  her  pains  to  hide  it — she  would  hardly  have 
glanced  an  affiont  at  a  wonvu^  fhe  was  not 
piqued  at 

Lady  G.  [Aside.]  That  wit  was  thrown  a(  pie, 
I  suppose ;  but  I'll  return  it. 

Lady  B.  [St^y  to  Sir  C]  Fray,  how  oomo 
yon  all  this  while  to  trust  yoor  mistressso  easily  ? 

;Srr  C.  One  is  not  so  apt,  Madam,  to  be  alarm^r 
ed  at  the  liberties  of  an  old  acquaintance,  as  per- 
haps your  ladyship  ought  to  be  at  the  resentment 
of  a  hard  used,  honourable  lover. 

Lady  B.  Suppose  I  wem  alarmed,  how  doc# 
that  make  yon  easy  1 

Skr  C.  Come,  comp,  be  win  at  last;  my  tnif(? 
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ate  odW  outwifd,  and  it  wUl  be  voor  fku 
if  you  Kt  him  go  on  till  the  worn  Uiinks  turn  in 
MfDMl,  and  a  thrwuanH  bosj  tongim  are  ie( 
upon  ma^tkfOM  inqntriee  into  jomr  repntation. 

Lady  B.  Wtiy.  Sir  Charlei,  do  yon  snppoM, 
wUfe  he  befaaTei  hinMelf  as  he  does,  that  I  wont 
eoovinoe  him  of  my  indiflbtenoe  1 

Sir  C.  But  hear  me,Madam 

Lady  G.  [Atide.]  The  air  of  that  wUner 
Mu  ae  if  the  ladv  nad  a  mind  to  be  makinff  her 
again;  aii£  lii  poanble,  hii  wonhip'e 
•0  boqr  in  Ukb  matter  too,  mayjproeeed  aa 
mncn  ftom  hie  jealoiMy  of  my  lord  with  me.  aa 
ftiendaUp  to  bar;  at  leaat  I  flocy  ao:  therefore 
I'm  leaoHed  to  keep  her  alill  nqned,  and  pravent 

it,  though  it  be  only  to  gall  him Sir  CharloB, 

tlMt  ia  not  fidr  to  take  a  pri^il^ge  yon  jvat  now 


dBcTared  wainat  in  my  Lofd  Foopington. 

Ltfrd  M.  Well  obaerved.  Madam. 

Lt^  O.  Bed^ajt  kMka  ao  affected  to 
per,  when  etery  body  gneaaea  the  aecrM. 

LordM.  Ha,  ha.  hi! 

Ladv  B.  Oh !  Madam,  your  pardon  in  paiti- 
eolar :  oat  it  ia  poaaible  yoa  may  be  miataken : 
the  aecrela  of  people  that  have  anr  regard  to  their 
Mlaona,  an  not  ao  aoon  gneaaed,  aa  theivi  that 
have  made  a  cxmfjdant  of  ue  whole  town. 

LordP*.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  O.  Aeoooetto,  in  her  afifoeted  ainof  dia- 
ddn  to  a  revolted  bver,  rm  afraid,  mvat  exceed 
your  ladyaldp  in  pradenee,  not  to  let  the  world 
aae,  at  the  aame  time,  ahe'd  oifeher  eyea  to  make 
her  peace  with  him :  ha,  ha  1 

Lard  JIf.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Lady  B.  'Twonld  be  a  mortifioMioii,  nuleed, 
if  it  w«ra  in  the  power  of  a  Aiding  widow's  charms 
to  prevent  it;  and  the  man  moat  be  miaerably  r»- 
duced,  sore,  that  could  bear  to  live  buried  in 
wodlen,  or  take  npwith  the  motherly  oomibita  of 
a  awan-akin  petticoat. — ^Ha,  ha ! 

LardP,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ladv  Q.  Widows,  it  aeema,  an  not  ao  aqneam- 
kh  to  tneir  interest :  thrr  know  their  own  minds, 
and  take  the  man  they  like,  though  it  happena  to 
be  one  that  a  ftowara  vain  giiT  has  diaofaliged, 
and  18  piniiiff  to  be  ftienda  witL 

Lord  M,  r^ar,  though  it  happena  to  be  one 
that  eonftaies  ne  onoe  waa  ftnd  of  a  piece  of 
My,  and  afterwarde  ashamed  ont. 

Jusdy  B,  Nay,  my  knd,  then 's  no  standing 
agnl'^^  two  ofjtn. 

Lord  F,  No,  ftith,  that  *a  odds  at  tennis,  my 
lofd:  not  but  if  your  ladyship  pleaaas.  IH  endea- 
vour to  keep  your  back-hand  a  httie ;  thoqgh  upon 
my  aool  yon  may  aal^  aet  me  up  at  ue  line: 
tir,  knock  me  down,  Ir  ever  I  saw  a  rest  of  wit 
bettor  plaved.  than  that  hut,  in  my  Hih- What 
aay  you,  Madam,  ahall  we  engage  1 

Lady  B.  As  you  please,  my  kmL 

Lord  J*.  Ha^  ha,  ha!    iflMif  /  tout  db 
joueTf  miloiF. 

LordM.  O,  pardon  me.  Sir  I  shall  never 
myself  in  any  tning  a  matoh  for  the  lady. 

Jjord  F.  To  you,  Madlun. 

Lady  B.  That 's  much,  my  brd,  wban 
wotld  knows  you  h«vB  been  so  many  yeais  teas- 
tag  ma  to  play  the  Ibd  with  you. 

Lord  FAh,  kien^ouL    IU,ha,ha! 

i^rd  ML  At  thai  game.  I  conftaa,  yov  tady- 


oen 


the 


riiip  has  chosen  a  Hmch  prapenr  pcnuo  to 
prove  year  hand  with. 

Lord  F,  To  me.  Madam ^My  lord, 

sums  whoever  the  lady  thinks  fit  to  play 
with,  win  at  Isast  be  abfe  to  give  as  ODiiich 
as  Uiewise  person  that  had  not  wit 
keep  well  with  her  wheniie  waa  so, 

JLo^  a.  Oh!    my  toid!    Both  puties 
needa  be  greatly  happy:  fer  I  dare  aw 
will  have  anynvala  to  oistuib  them. 

IiortlJIf.  Ha,lia! 

Lady  B.  Neoe  diat  will  distmb  tfaeoi. 


I  pre- 

fool 

envy 

to 


gentlelWis       hat  y%m 


Idna 


LordF  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
LordM.'h 

Lady  a}BM,ht^hk\ 

LadyB.) 

StrC.I  don't  know.  ^ ' — «  j^ 

an  all  in  extreme  good  numour,  methfnks,  I  hepa 
there 's  none  of  it  aiSected. 

Lady  E.  I  should  be  kth  to  answer  ior  any 
but  my  Lord  Foppington.  T  Aside. 

Lady  B.  Mine  is  not.  IH  swevr. 

Lord  M,  Nor  mine,  rm  sure. 

Lady  O.  Mine 's  ainoere,  depend  upont. 

Lord  F.  And  may  the  eternal  frowns  of  thi 
whole  aex  double  demme,  if  mine  is  not. 

Lady  B.  YifSli^woodi  people,  I  am  mjgiityglal 
to  hear  it  You  nave  all  perfiiruied  cxtremdj 
well:  but  if  yon  please,  you  shaD  even  give  over 
your  wit  now,  while  it  d  weD. 

Lad;r  B.  [Aoide.]  Now,  I  see  his  bonuor,  11 
stand  It  out,  if  I  were  sure  to  die  finr^ 

Sir  C.  You  should  not  have  proc«eJeJ  so  bx 
with  my  Lord  FoppingtoB,  after  whai  I  had  toU 
you.  [Ande  to  Ladt  E 

Lady  B.  Fray.  Sir  Chailes,  give  nm  leave  to 
understand  myselira  little. 

Sir  C.  Your  pardon,  Madam.  I  thouofat  a  i^ 
undeiatanding  wooM  have  bean  fcr  bom  your  m- 
terest  and  reputation. 

Lady  B.  ror  his,  peihapa. 

SirC.  Nay,  then,  Madam,  it *etjma  fcrmalo 
take  care  of  my  ftiend. 

Lady  B.  I  never,  in  the  least,  doubted  four 
friendship  to  him  in  any  thiiig  that  was  to  aaow 
yourself  my  enemy. 

Sir  C.  dxnoe  I  see.  Madam,  you  have  ao  un- 
grateful a  aenae  of  my  Loid  AfomRove^  merit, 
and  my  aervioe,  I  ahall  nerer  be  aabanwdotf'uaiBff' 
my  power  henoeftrth  to  ke^lum  entirely  oat  of 
your  ladyahipV 

Lady  B,  Was  evep^  any  tUng  ao  inaolentl  I 
couU  find  in  nrr  heaxt  to  run  me  hasaid  of  a 
downright  compoance,  if  it  were  only  to  convince 
him,  that  my  power,  perhapa,  ia  not  inferior  to 
Ws.  [Aride. 

Lady  E.  My  iMd  FV^ppington,  I  thtnk  you 
generallv  lead  the  ooomaqy  iqion  theee  oecastonaL 
Pray,  win  yon  think  of  aome  prettier  sort  of  diver- 
sion lor  us  than  parties  and  whispen  ? 


rhispers 

Lord  F,  What  say  you,  ladies,  ahall  we  slap 
and  aee  what  *8  done  at  the  baaset-taUe  1 

Lady  B,  With  all  my  hearty  Lady  Easy 

Lady  E.  I  think  tb  the  best  thing  we  can  d^ 
and  because  we  wont  pMt  to-night,  ynn  shaD  alt 
sup  whereyou dined--What  aay tou,  my loidl 

Lord  m.  Your  hdyddp  may  ue  anie  of  ne^ 
Madam. 

Loftf  F,  Ay!  ay!  well  all-come. 

LadyE,  Then  pray  let'a  diange  partiee  a 
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lUtle.    My  Lord  Foppington,  yon  shaU  'iquin 


tjvrd  P.  Oh !  you  do  me  honoor.  Madam.  ' 

ixMfy  B,  My  Lotd  Monbve,  piay  kt  me 
■peak  with  yoo. 

Zxmiilf.  Me,  Madam  1 

Ijody  B,  Ifyoa  pleaae,  my  Loid. 

iMrd M.  Hal  tLat  look  shot  thnwgh  me.— 
What  can  this  mean  1  [Aside. 

Lady  B.  Tbk  is  no  proper  place  to  tell  you 
what  it  is,  hot  there  is /me  thing  I'd  fain  be  truly 
answered  in:  I  nippose  you'll  be  at  my  Lady 
Easy's  by  and  by,  and  if  youll  gi^  me  leave 


Lord  M.  If  vou  please  to  do  me  that  honour, 
Madam,  I  shall  certunly  be  there. 
LddyB.  That 's  all,  my  lord. 
Lord  M,  Is  not  your  ladyship  for  walking  1 
Lady  B.  If  your  lordship  dares  venture  with 


LordM,  Ol  Madam!  [TaJang  A£r  Aomi.}— 
How  my  heart  dances  1  what  heavenly  music 's  in 
her  voice,  when  softened  into  kindness.     [Amde. 

Lady  B.  Hal  his  hand  trembles ^-Sir 

Charies  may  be  mistaken. 

Lofrd  P.  My  Lady  Qlraveairs,you  vfmit  let  8b 
Charles  leave  us  1  \Exeunt. 

[Mantnt  Sm  C.  andLAOT  G. 

Lady  Q.  No,  my  lord,  vre'U  foUow  you 

stay  a  little.  [T^SirC. 

SbrCl  thoo^  your  ladyship  designed  to  fol- 
low them. 

Lady  G,  Perhaps  Fd  speak  with  you. 

SirC.  But,  Madam,  consider,  we  shall  cer- 
tainly be  observed. 

Ijody  Q.  Lord,  Sir,  if  you  think  it  such  a 
^vour.  [Exit  haatUy. 

air  C.  Is  she  ffionel  let  her  go,  &c. 

[EjUsinging. 


ACT  V- 

SCENE  L^CtmHMtum. 

Enter  Sir  Cbirlbs  and  Lord  Morbloti. 

ah-  a  Come  a  little  this  way ^My  Lady 

Ghaveairs  had  an  eye  upon  me  as  I  stole  ofl(  and 
I*m  apprehensive  will  make  use  of  any  oppntn- 
aity  to  talk  vrith  me. 

Lord  ilf.  Ohl  we  are  pretty  safo— Weil,  yoo 
wera  speaking  of  Lady  Betty. 

Sir  C.  Ajej  nay  lord— I  say,  notwithrtandinff 
all  thk  soddsB  change  of  her  Miaviour,  I  would 
not  have  yoo  yet  be  too  secure  of  her:  for,  be- 
tween yoo  sad  1,  sfaioe  I  told  yoo,  I  have  professed 
nyselfan  open  enemy  to  her  power  with  yoo,  *tis 
notimpoMible  bat  this  new  air  of  md-hamimr 
may  very  moch  proceed  from  a  Kile  woman's 
pride,  ofxonvincing  me  yoo  am  not  yet  out  of  her 


LordM.  Notonl&ely.  Bat  still,  can  we  make 
MOadvanteffeofitl 

Sir  a  That's  what  I  have  been  thinking  of 
look  yoo Death  t  my  Ladr  Graveairs  t 

Lord  Af.  Ha!  she  will  have  audience,  I  And. 

ah-  C.  There 's  no  avoiding  her--the  truth  Is, 
I  have  owed  her  a  little  good-natore  a  sreat  while 
-I  see  there  is  but  one  way  of  getting  nd  of  her— 
Imust  even  i^point  her  a  day  of  payment  al  brt. 


If  youll  step  into  my  lodgmgs,  my  kxd,  IH  just 
give  her  an  answer,  and  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 
Lord  M,  Very  well,  FU  stay  there  for  you. 

[ExU  Lord  Mobeloyi. 

Enter  Ladt  Oratbairs  on  the  other  oide, 

LadyG.  Sir  Charles! 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  these  reproach- 
ful looks:  you'll  find,  Madam,  I  have  deserved 
better  of  you  than  your  jealousy  imamnes — ^Is  it 
a  foult  to  be  tender  of  your  reputation  1 — ^fy,  iy— 
This  may  be  a  proper  time  to  talk,  and  of  my 
contriving  too— you  see  I  just  now  shook  off  nqr 
Lord  Morelove  on  nurpose. 

Lady  G.  May  I  oelieveyoul 

Sir  a  Still  doubting  my  fidelity,  and  mistaking 
my  discretion  for  want  of  good-nature. 

Lady  G.  Dmi't  think  me  troublesooie— For  I 
confess  *tis  death  to  think  of  parting  with  yoo: 
since  the'  world  sees  for  you  I  have  neglected 
fiiendb  and  reputation,  have  stood  the  little  in- 
sults of  disdaiimd  prudes,  that  envied  me  perhape 
your  friendship :  have  borne  the  freezinff  looks  of 
near  and  general  awnwintanfff  Since  tfis  is  so— 
don't  let  Siem  ridicule  me  too.  and  say  my  foolish 
vanity  undid  mel  Don't  let  them  pomt  at  me  as 
a  cast  mistress  t 

Sir  C.  You  wronff  me,  to  suppose  the  thought; 
youH  have  better  of  me  when  we  meet:  wnen 
shall  you  be  at  leisure  1 

Lady  G.  I  confess  I  vrould  see  yoo  once  again; 
if  what  I  have  more  to  say  prove  Inefiectual,  per- 
hi^ps  it  may  convince  me  then,  'tis  my  interest  to 
part  with  yoo— Can  you  come  to-night  t 

Sir  C,  Vou  know  we  have  comnanv,  and  Fm 
afraid  tUyll  sUy  too  late— Can't  it  DC  Before  sop- 
perl— What's  o'clock  nowl 

Lady  G,  It 's  almost  six. 

Sir  C.  At  seven,  then,  be  mae  of  me ;  till 
when,  rd  have  yoo  go  back  to  the  ladies,  to  avoid 
susracion,  and  about  that  time  have  the  vapours. 

Lady  G.  May  I  depend  upon  youl        [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Depend  on  every  thing — ^A  ver^  tioo- 
blesome  busmees  this— Send  me  once  fiiirly  rid 
on't — If  ever  I'm  caught  in  an  honourable  affair 
again!— A  debt  now  that  a  little  ready  dvilHy, 
and  away,  vroold  satisfy,  a  man  might  bear  vrith; 
but  to  have  a  rent-charge  upon  one's  good-nature, 
with  an  unconsdonable  kmg  scroll  of  arrears  too, 
that  VTould  eat  out  the  profits  of  the  best  estate  in 
Christendom— ah— intoieraMe !  Well!  IH  even 
to  my  lord,  and  shake  off  tlwthoaghts  out.  [Exit, 

Enter  Ladt  Bbttt  and  Labt  East. 

lady  B,  I  observe,  my  dear,  yoo  hav»  osoally 
this  great  fortone  at  play ;  it  weie  enoiwh  to 
■D»ke  one  sospeot  yoorffOM  lock  vrith  a  hosmnd. 

lard  E.  Truly,  I  dont  oomplain  of  my  fef* 
tune  either  vfay. 

Lady  B.  Fryihem  tell  me,  you  are  often  ad- 
vising me  to  it;  an  there  those  real  comfortable 
advantages  in  marriage,  that  ear  M  avrnts  and 
grandmothers  weold  pnisuade  us  of  1 

Lady  E,  Upon  my  word,  if  I  had  the  vnofst 
husband  in  die  worid,  I  shookl  still  thhik  sa 

Lady  B.  Ay,  hot  then  the  hasard  of  not  hav- 
ing a  flood  one,  niy  dear. 

Lady  E,  Yoo  may  have  a  good  one,  I  dsM 
say,  If  yob  don't  give  aintHI  yoo  spoil  faia. 
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iMiy  B.  Can  Umcv  be  tha  mmdo  dear,  fliU  de- 
light in  ginng  eeee  as  painl  Oh,  nnjr  oear,  the 
thought  of  palling  with  one'e  power  ie  inaappoxt- 
able« 

Lady  B.  And  the  keeping  it  till  it  dwindJee 
into  no  power  at  all,  ie  moat  rueftaUy  foolieh. 

Lady  B.  But  etill  to  marry  before  one 's  hearti- 
ly in  love 

Lady  ^.  la  not  half  ao  formidable  acalamity — 
hut  if  I  have  any  eyee,  my  dear,  you'll  run  no 
great  hasaid  of  that  in  venturing  on  my  Lord 
MorelOve-^You  don*t  know,  perhaps,  that  within 
thia  half  hour  the  tone  of  your  voide  ia  strangely 
aoftened  to  him:  ha,  ha,  ha!  ^ 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  are  positively  one  or 
Uther,  the  moat  cenaorious  creature  in  the  world — 
l»d  ao  I  eae  it 's  in  vain  to  talk  with  you — Ptay, 
Will  you  go  hack  to  the  company  1 

IrfidyS.  Ah!  Poor  Lady  Betty!.    [BseurU. 

» 

ilCENE  U.^Change»  to  Sir  CHARLsa'a 
Lodgings, 

iSnUr  Sib  Chables  and  Lord  Morslotr. 

Lard  M.  Charlea,  you  have  tranaported  me ! 
you  have  made  my^airt  in  the  aoene  eo  very  eaay 
toob  ^ imppirible  lahouU  fail  in  it 

Sir  C.  Thai  'a  what  I  oonaidered}  for  now  the 
tnore  tou  throw  younelf  into  her  power,  the  more 
I  ahall  be  able  to  foroe  her  into  youra. 

Lord  M.  After  all,  (begging  the  ladiea*  pardon) 
^tm  fine  Womcni,  like  biuEBa,  aie  only  stout  when 
Ihey  know  their  men:  a  man  of  an  honeet  cou- 
ture may  fright  'em  into  any  thing  I  Well,  I  am 
ftmy  inatructed,  and  will  about  it  instantly — 
W<mt  yougo  along  with  me ? 

Sir  C.  That  may  not  be  so  proper;  ■besides,  I 
luive  a  little  buaineas  upon  my  hands. 

Lord  M,  Oh.  your  servant,  Sir — Good  bye  to 
you— you  shaVt  stir. 

Sir  C.  Mv  lord,  your  servant— (JBxt^  Lord 
MoBELoyE.  J  So !  now  to  diapose  of  myself  till 
*t]s  time  to  think  of  my  Lady  Oraveaira^Umi^  1 
I  have  no  gteat  maw  to  that  business,  methinks 
— 1  don^t  mid  myself  in  humour  enough  to  come 
Up  to  the  civil  things  that  are  uaually  expected  in 
the  making  up  of  an  old  quarrel — [£x>oiNa  croeseo 
the  »t€we.J  There  goes  a  wanner  temptation  by 
halfj-'^Ua!  into  n^  wifo'a  bedchamber  too— -I 
question  if  the  Jade  haa  any  great  business  there ! 
^— I  have  a  fancy  she  haa  only  a  mind  to  be  taking 
the  opportunity  of  nobody's  being  at  home,  to  make 
her  peaoe  with  me— let  me  seo— ay,  I  shall  have 
time  enough  io  go  to  her  ladyship  afterWaxda — 
Besides,  I  want  a  little  sleep,  I  find — ^Your  young 
tbpt  may  talk  of  their  women  of  quality— But  to 
BM  now,  then  'a  a  strange  asreeable  convenienoe 
in  a  creature  one  la  not  obOged  to  say  much  to 
t^mi  thsae  oocaskma.  [Cfo^. 

Enter  EndiNa 

Edg.  Did  you  call  me,  Sir  1 

Sir  a  Hal  aU's  nght-[AMde.}-Yea,  Mar 
dam.  I  did  call  you.  [Sito  down, 

Edg.  What  would  yon  pleaae  to  have,  Sirl 

Sir  C.  Have  I  Why,  I  would  have  yon  grow 
Ik  good  girl,  and  know  when  you  are  well  uaed, 
huasy* 

Edg.  Sir  Idont  oomiilain  of  aoy  thiqg,  not  I. 


[aer  ▼. 


C.  Well, doo*t  beuneaay — ^I  am  not  aongrf 

with  you  now— Come  and  kias  me. 

Edg.  Lard,  Sir! 

Sir  a  Don't  be  a  fool  now— CkMue  hither. 

Edg.  Pehaw [  Goeo  to  him. 

Sir  C.  No  wry  (ace— ao — ait  down.  I  iprant 
have  you  lo6k  ^rave,  neitheTy  let  me  gee  joa 
smile,  you  jade,  vou. 

Edg.  Ha^ha!  [Laugho  and  Mwafttfr, 

iSttr  C.  Ah !  yon  melting  rogue. 

Edg.  Come,  don't  you  be  at  your  tric^  now 
—Lard !  Cant  you  ot  alill  and  talk  with  one  1  I 
am  aoie  there  ia  ten  timea  more  love  in  that,  and 
fifty  timea  the  aatiafoction,  ptoiple  may  aay  wliai 
th^vriU. 

Sir  C.  Well !  now  you're  good,  you  ahall  have 
your  own  way — ^I  am  going  to  Ue  down  m  tlie 
next  room}  and,  sinoe  yon  love  a  little  chat,  oome 
and  throw  my  night-gown  ever  me,  and  joashadi 
talk  me  to  sleep.  [Exit  Sir  (JHABiAn. 

Edg.  Yea,  mtr-^Cor  aO  his  way,  I  aee  he 
likes  me  atill.  [BxU  after  him. 

SCENE  UL-^Chmgeo  to  the  T\erraee. 

Enter  Lady  Bettt,  Ladt  Eabt,  mtd  Loan 

MOBELOTE. 

Lonf  M.  Nay,  Madam,  there  yon  are  loo.aa* 
veie  upon  him ;  for,  bating  now  and  then  a  litle 
nnmitjr,  my  Lora  Foppington  does  not  want  wit 
sometimea  to  make  him  a  very  tolerable  woman'a 


man. 

Lady  B.  But  auch  eternal  vanity  grows  tire- 
soAe. 

Lady  E.  Come,  if  he  were  not  so  loose  in  hia 
morala,  hia  vanity,  methinki.  might  be  eaaily  ex- 
cuaed,  considering  how  much  tis  in  foahion:  for, 
pray  observe  what  'a  half  the  oonveraation  of  moat 
of  the  fine  young  people  about  town,  but  a  per- 
petual afi*ectation  of  appearing  foremost  in  the 
knowledge  of  mannen,  new  nwdea,  and  scandal  1 
and  in  that  I  dont  aee  anybody  comeB up  to  him* 

Lord  M.  Nor  I,  indeed— and  here  he  oomea-^ 
Pray,  Madam,  let*s  have  a  little  more  of  him ; 
nobody  ahowa  nim  to  more  advantage  than  yoof 
Udyimp. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  with  all  my  heart;  you'll  seoomf 
me,  my  ford. 

Jjird  Bd.  iJpoQ  oocanoA,  Madam 

Lady  E,  EIngaginff  upon  parties,  my  lonlt 

\AMido^  and  owiUng  to  hOBXi  i/L 

Enter  Lqbd  Foppikoton. 

LordP,  8o,Udie8l  what'etbaafiairnowl 

Lady  B.  Why,  you  were,  my  kidl  I  wan 
allowing  you  a  great  many  good  qualitiea,  hot 
Lady  Easy  says  you  are  a  pemct  hypociite :  and 
tha^  whatever  aire  yon  give  yowraelf  to  the  wo- 
men, aha 's  eonfidsnt  you  vakw  no  woman  in  tha 
world  equal  to  your  own  lad j. 

Lord  P.  You  see.  Madam  how  I  am  acandal- 
ixed  upon  your  soooont  But  it  *8  ao  natural  for 
a  prooe  to  be  malicioua,  when  a  man  endeeyonn 
to  be  wen  with  any  body  but  hemelf ;  did  you 
ever  observe  ahe  was  piqued  at  that  before!  lia,nal 

Lady  B.  I'll  awoar  you  are  a  pnyvoldng  ciea- 
tare« 

•  Lord  J*   Let*s  be  more  fiuniliar  iqpon%  and 
give  her  diamdw  I  ha.  ha  1 

LadyB.  H^ha,hal 
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Lord  P.  Stop  my  breathy  bat  Ldidr  Ett^  ii  an 
achninble  diBcoverer — ^Mama^  is,  indeed,  a  prodi- 
gioua  feeurity  of  one's  inclination :  a  man  *s  likely 
to  take  a  world  of  pains  in  an  employment,  where 
he  can  t  be  tnmed  out  for  his  idleness. 

tjody  B.  I  vow,  my  lord,  that 's  vastly  gene- 
Yous  to  all  the  fine  women!  you  are  for  giving 
them  a  despotic  power  in  love,  I  see,  to  reward 
tnd  punish  as  they  think  fit. 

Lord  F.  Ha.  ha!  Right,  Madam;  what  signi- 
fies beauty  without  power!  And  a  fine  woman, 
when  she 's  married,  makes  as  ridiculous  a  figure 
as  a  beaten  general  marclung  out  of  a  garrison. 

Lady  E,  I'm  afiraid.  Lady  Betty,  the  greatest 
danm  in  your  use  or  power,  would  be  fh>m  a 
heedUess  liberalitjr ;  you  would  more  mind  the  man 
than  his  merit. 

LordF.  mtfOBd  again,  by  all  that's  firetftd^ 
Well,  certainly  to  give  envy  is  &  pleasure  inez- 
pvessiUe.  [  7b  Ladt  Betty. 

LadyB.  Ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Does  -not  she  show  him  well,  my 
kndl  [Ande  to  Lord  M. 

XjordM.  Perfectly,  and  me  to  myself-^For 
now  I  almost  Mush  to  think  I  ever  was  uneasy  at 
lum.  [To  Ladt  E. 

Lord  P.  LAdj  Easy,  I  ask  ten  thousand  par- 
dons, I'm  afiraid  I  am  rude  all  this  while. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  not  at  all,  my  lord  you  are  always 
good  company,  when  you  please :  not  but  in  some 
UiinffB,  indeed,  you  are  apt  to  be  like  other  fine 
gentlemen,  a  little  too  loose  in  your  principles. 

Lord  P.  Oh,  Madam,  never  to  tne  oflence  of 
th^  ladies;  I  agree  in  any  community  with  them ; 
nobody  is  a  more  constant  churchman,  when  the 
fine  women  are  there. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  fy,  my  lord,  you  ought  not  to  go 
for  their  sake  at  afi.  And  I  wonder,  you  that  are 
for  being  such  a  good  husband  of  your  virtues, 
are  not  afraid  of  bringing  your  prudence  into  a 
lampoon  or  a  play. 

Lady  B.  Lampoons  and  plays,  Madam,  are 
only  things  to  be  laughed  at   ' 

Lord  P,  Odso  I  ladies,  the  court 's  coming 
home,  I  see:  shall  not  we  make  our  bows ? 

Lady  B,  Oh,  by  all  means. 

Lady  E.  Lady  Betty.  I  must  leaw  you:  for  I 
un  obhged  to  write  letters,  and  I  know  you  wont 
give  me  time  after  supper. 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  dear,  FU  make  a  short  visit, 
and  be  with  you.  XExU  Ladt  Easy.]  Pmy, 
what 's  become  of  my  Lady  Graveairs  1 

Lord  M.  Oh.  I  believe  she 's  gone  home,  Mar 
dam,  she  seemea  not  to  be  very  weO.  ^ 

Lard  P.  And  where 's  Sir  Charles,  my.  lora  1 

Lord  M,  I  left  him  at  his  own  lodgings. 

Lady  B,  He 's  upon  some  ramble,  I'm  afiraid. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  as  for  that  matter,  a  man  may 
ramUe  at  home  sometiines — ^Bnt  here  come  th« 
chaises,  w»  mOit  make  a  little  more  haste.  Ma- 
dam. [EstwrU. 

SCENE  IV.— Change*  to  Sir  Charlm's 
Lodgingt, 

Enter  Lady  Easy  afnd  a  Servant. 

LadyB.  Is  your  master  come  home  1 
Sbtv.  Ym,  Madam. 


LadyB.  Where  is  hel 


Serv.  i  believe,  Madam,  he 's  laid  down  Ui 
sleep. 

Lady  B.  Where 's  Edging  1  Bid  her  get  me 
some  wax  and  paper — stay,  it 's  no  matter^  now  I 
think  on't,  there 's  some  above  upon  my  toilette. 

[Exeunt  eeveraUy. 

SCENE  V. — Opefu  and  diacovere  Sir  Charles 
without  hit  Periipig,  and  EoatfiO  by  ^tm,  both, 
asleep  in  ttoo  easy  Chairs. 

• 

Enter  Lady  Easy,  toho  starts  and  trefhJbles  tonu 
time  unable  to  speak. 

LadyB.  Ha!  protect  me,  virtue,  patience, 
reaMnI 
Teach  me  to  bear  this  killing  sight,  or  let 
Me  think  my  dreaming  senses  are  deceived  t 
For  sure  a  sight  like  this  might  raise  the  aim 
Of  duty  even  to  the  breast  of  love !  At  least 
m  throw  the  vizar  of  my  patienoe  afi*: 
Now  Wake  him  in  his  guilt, 
And  baiefoced  front  bun  with  my  wrongs. 
I'll  talk  to  him  till  he  blushes,  nay,  till  he 
Frowns  on  me,  perhaps — and  then 
I'm  lost  again---the  ease  of  a  few  tears 
Is  all  ihapB  left  to  m^-'- 
And  duty)  too,  forbids  me  to  insult, 
When  I  have  vow'd  obedience— Perhaps 
The  fouh  's  in  me,  and  nature  has  not  fovm'd 
Me  with  the  tiiousand  little  requisites 
That  warm  the  heart  of  love 
Somdwiiero  there  is  a  fiiult 
But  Heaven  best  knows  what  both  of  us  deserve. 
Ha !  bare^-headed,  and  in  so  sound  a  sleep ! 
Who  knows,  while  thus  exposed  to  the  unwhole* 

some  air, 
But  Heaven  ofiended  may  o'ertake  his  crime. 
And,  in  some  languishing  distemper,  leave  him 
A  severe  example  of  ito  violated  laws. 
Forbid  it  men^,  and  forbid  it  love. 
This  may  prevent  it 

[T\Uees  a  Steinkirk  of  her  neck^  and  lays  it 

gently  on  his  head. 

And  if  he  should  wake  ofiended  at  my  too  bUiiv 

care,  let  my  heart-breaking  patienoe,  du^  and 

my  fond  a^ection,  plead  my  pardon.  [Exit. 

[Jjter  she  has  been  out- some  time^abell  rings  i 
Edging  ^Dake$  and  stirs  Sir  Cbarles. 

Edg.  Oh ! 

Sir  C.  How  now !  what 's  the  matter  1 

Edg.  Oh,  bless  my  soul,  my'  lady 's  come 
home. 

Sir  C.  Go,  go  then.  [Bell  rin^, 

Edg.  Oh,  lud !  my  head 's  in  such  a  condition 
too.  {Runs  to  the  ^aas.l  I  am  coming,  Madam» 
— Oh,  lud!  hero's  no  powder  neither — Here, 
Madam.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  How  nowr  [/VeZtiur  the  Steinkirk  upon 
his  head.]  What's  thisl    Bow  came  it  here? 
[Puts  on  his  trig.]  Did  not  I  see  my  wife  wear 
— Uei         " 


this  to-day  1- 


iath !  she  can't  have  been  here, 


sure — It  could  not  be  jealousy  that  brought  her 
home — for  my  coming  was  acddental— so  too,  I 
ftar,  was  hers— How  cardess  have  I  been! — ^not 
to  secure  the  door  neither — 'Twas  foolish — It 
must  be  so!  She  certainly  has  seen  me  hero 
deeping  with  her  woman ; — ^if  so,  how  low  a  hy- 
pocrite to  her  must  that  sight  have  proved  me  V-- 
The  thought  has  made  me  despicable  even  to  my- 
sd^How  mean  a  vice  is  lying,  and  how  ofioi 
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httva  Umw  ampty  pfeMurM  lulled  mj  honoor  and 
my  coDfldenoe  to  lethom,  while' rj^roMly  have 
aboflMl  lier,  poorly  tkulJang  bebmaa  thounnd 
&iflelkood0 !— -Now  I  reflect  uiu  has  not  been  the 
fint   o(  her   diecoveriee — How  contemptible  a 

figum  muit  I  have  made  to  her ! A  crowd  of 

icooUecied  dicmnetanceii  confirms  me  now,  ehe 
hat  been  long  arMnnainted  with  my  follies,  and  yet 
with  what  smsiin^  pmdenoe  has  she  borne  the 
secret  psngs  of  injured  love,  and  wore  an  ever- 
lasting smile  to  me !  This  asks  a  little  thinking 
something  should  be  done— 111  see  her  in- 
stantly, and  be  resolved  from  her  behaviour. 

.  [ExU, 

SCENE  Vl.-^Changea  to  another  Room. 

Enier  Last  East  and  Edoino. 

Ladjf  E.  Wliere  have  tou  been,  EdgiQg? 

Edg,  Been,  Madam  I  1-— I — ^l^IeameassooA 
as  I  heard  you  ring.  Madam. 

Lady  E.  How  guilt  oonfiiunds  her  1  bat  she's 
beknr  nr  thought — Feleh  my  last  new  sack 
hither— I  have  a  mind  to  alter  it  a  littfe— make 


Edg.  Yes,  Madam ^I  see  die  does  not 

peet  any  thing.  [ExU. 

Lady  E.  EMgfa  ho!  [SUHng  dmnL]  I  had 

fcfgot    but  I'm  unfit  for  writing  now ^'Twas 

ahaideonfiiet  yet  it's  a  joy  to  think  it  over : 
a  secret  pride,  to  tell  my  heart  my  eonduot  has 
been  just  '  How  bw  are  vidous  mindi  that 
ofler  mjuries,  how  mueh  superior  innooenee  that 
bean  'en.  Stili  there's  plsasoie  even  in  the 
melancholy  of  a  quiet  eonsdence  Away,  my 
ftaia,  it  is  not  yet  impossibl^for  while  his  human 
nature  is  not  quite  shook  ot^  I  eqght  not  to 


JRe-enUr  EpoiNO,  ioith  a  Sack. 

Edf,  Here  *b  the  sack.  Madam. 

Laay  E.  So,  sit  down  there— —and,  let  me 

~    here — ^ripoffall  that  silver. 


Edg,  Indeed,  I  always  thought  it  would  be- 

'Oome  your  ladyship  better  without  it But, 

bow  suppose,  Madam,  you  carried  another  row 
x>f  gold  round  the  soollopo,  and  then  you  take  and 
lay  this  silver  plain  au  along  the  gathers,  and 
your  ladyship  will  perfectly  see,  it  will  give  the 
thing  ten  ^honwnd  *""*<#  anothwr  air. 

Lady  E.  Pr'ythee,  dont  be  unpeitineot :  do  as 
Ibid  vou. 

E4^.  Nay,  Madam,  with  all  my  iMurt,  your 
ladyship  m&T^  m  you  please. 

Ladv  E.  This  creature  grows  so  confident,, 
•nd  I  dare  not  part  with  her,  Mst  he  should  think 
It  jealousy.  [Agide, 

Enter  Sir  Cbarlbs. 

Sk-a  So,mydearI  What,  at  work!  bowaie 
jon  empk^,  prayl 

LadyE.  I  was  thinking  to  alter  this  aaek  have. 

air  a  What 's  amiss  iMethinks  it  very  pretty. 

Edg,  Yes,  Sir.  it 's  pretty  enough  fortnat  mat- 
ter, but  my  lady  nas  a  mind  it  should  be  pioptt 

4001 

SirC.  Indeed! 

Lady  E.  I  foncy  plain  gold  and  btedc  would 
^bsoome  me  better. 

BkrC,  That 's  a  grave  thoi^M  Bigr  dear. 


Edg,  O,  dear  &,  not  at  all,  mj  Is 
in  the  riffht;  I  am  sure,  as  it  is,  it 's  fit  £br  nothing 
but  a  gin. 

Sir  C.  Leave  the  room. 

Edg.  Lord,  Sir!  leant  stir— I  naoflt  atoj  to— 

Sir  a  Go—  lAngrSy, 

Edg.  [T*hrowing  down  the  work  haaiify,  and 
crying  oMdfe.]  If  ever  I  speak  to  him  again,  ni 
be  burned.  JExit. 

Sir  C,  Sit  stilL  my  dear, — I  came  to  talt  with 
YOU— and  whicn  you  weU  may  wonder  at,  whst 
1  have  to  say  is  of  imtxxrtanoe  too,  bat  'tas  in  order 
to  my  hereafter  always  talking  kindly  to  yoou 

lAdy  E,  Your  words  were  never  **^*^^igi^ 
nor  can  I  charge  you  with  a  look  that  evvhw 
the  i^ipearanoe  of  being  unkind. 

Sir  C.  The  perpetual  spring  of  yoor  good  hu- 
mour let  me.  draw  no  merit  finom  wast  I  Sav«  ap- 
peared to  be.  which  makes  me  curioaa  now  to 
know  your  thoughts  of  what  I  reilly  am:  and 
never  having  asked  you  this  before^  it  pn  nh  a  me: 
nor  caa  I  (my  atrange  neffUgenoe  oonaadered)  re- 
oondle  to  reason  your  first  thought  of  venfiD* 
ins  upon  marriage  with  me. 

Lady  E.  1  never  tboi^t  it  sodi  a  luoaid. 

Sir  C.  How  could  a  woman  of  your  veotrainft 


sedatenesaL  m 

I  reflect)  tKat  hardly  took  an  hour's  poini^  even 
before  marriage,  to  appear  but  what  I  am:  a 
loose,  unheeded  wretch,  ahewt  in  all  I  do,  dvil, 
and  as  often  rude  without  design,  unseasooahly 
thooghtftil,  easy  to  a  foult,  tod  in  nrr  best  or 
nraissy  but  careleBdy  good-natvredl  How  shal 
I  reconcile  your  tem^  with  having  mads  so 
strange  a  choice  1 

LbMv  E.  Your  own  words  may  answer  yon— 
Your  having  never  seemed  to  be  hot  what  yes 
really  were;  and  throu|^  that  caiefeamess  of 
temper,  there  still  shone  forth  to  me  an  undeswifr- 
ing  honesty,  I  always  doubted  of  in  smoothiBr 
foces:  thus,  while  I  saw  you  took  leait  pains  to 
win  me,  you  pleased  and  wooed  ma>moit;  nay, 
I  have  thought,  that  such  a  temper  could  iKver  be 
deliberately  unkind  ^  or,  at  the  vront,  I  knew 
that  errors  from  the  want  of  thmHng  nioht  be 
borne ;  at  least,  when  probah^  one  mora^»  seri- 
ous thought  would  end  'em:  these  weieniy^ 


of  foanj  and  these,  when  we^^bed  by  growing 
kfve  ag»mst  my  solid  hopes,  were  nothing. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  your  undentandiiv  startles 
me,  and  jusoy  calls  my  ownin  question:  I  hloab 
to  think  I've  worn  so  bright  a  jewel  in  my  hoaom, 
an^till  this  hoar,  have  scarce  been  corioua  onoe 
to  llok  upon  it's  lustn. 

LadyE,  You  set  too  high  a  vahie  CO  tiift  com- 
mon qualities  of  an  easy  wifo. 

Sir  a  Virtues,  like  benefits,  are  double,  witen 
concealed:  and  I  confoss,  I  yet  suspect  you  ai  a 
hiAiet  value  fiir  than  I  have  spoke  you. 

LadyE.  I  understand  you  not 

Sir  C,  111  speak  more  plainly  to  yon — be  five, 
and  tell  me— Where  did  you  leave  this  h*iwi%>.^ 
chiefl 

LadyE,  Hal 

fiKrC.  What  is  it  you  start  at  1  YouhcaithB 


LadyE.  Whatshall Isaylmyfisarsconfimnl 
me. 

£Kr  C  Be  not  concerned,  mj  dear,  he 
the  truth,  and  tell  me. 
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LadfE,  I  euinot  ipeftk — tnd  I  could  vndi 
you'd  nol  oUim  me  to  it— lis  tbo  only  thing  I 
ew&t  jet  nioKM,  yoo — and  tboogh  I  want  nasan 
lor  my  wilL  let  me  not  answer  yoo. 

Sir  C,  You  will  tlien  be  a  reason ;  and  «nee  I 
see  jvfo.  aie  so  generoosly  toider  of  veproaehinc 
me.  It  is  fit  I  should  be  easy  in  my  gratitiide,  and 
make  what  ought  to  be  my  shame,  my  joy;  let 
me  be  therefbre  pleased  to  tell  yon  now,  year 
wondrous  conduct  has  waked  me  to  a  sense  of 
your  disquiet  pai*,  and  resohition  never  to  disturb 
it  more— AhdCnoi  that  I  offer  it  as  a  merit,  but 
yet  in  blind  oomplianoe  to  my  wiD)  let  me  beg 
yoo  woold  immematelydischaige  yoor  woman. 


JLadyE.  AlasI  I  think  not  of  her~-0,  my 
dear,  distraet  me  not  with  this  excess  of  ffoodnesB. 

[R^eeptna'. 
Sir  C.  Nay,  pruse  me  not,  lest  I  reflect  how 

little  I  have  deserved  it;  I  see  you  are  in  pain  to 

give  me  this  oonftision. — Come,  I  wiU  not  shock 

your  softness  by  my  untimely  blosh  ibr  what  is 

past,  but  rather  sooth  yoo  to  a  pleasure  at  my 

sense  of  joy,  for  my  recovered  happiness  to  come. 

Give  then  to  my  new-born  love  what  name  you 

please,  it  cannot,  shall  not  be  too  kind :  Oh !  it 

cannot  be  too  soft  for  what  my  soul  swells  up 

with  emulation  to  deserve        Receive  me  then 

entire  at  last,  and  take  what  yet  no  woman  ever 

truly  had,  my  conquered  heart. 

JLiufy  B.  Oh,  the  soft  treasure  1  Oh,  Ae  dear 
ravraid  of  long  desernng  love— Now  am  I  blessed 
indeed  to  see  you  kind  without  the  expense  of 
pain  in  being  so,  to  make  you  mine  with  easi- 
ness :  thus !  thus  to  have  you  mine  is  something 
more  than  hwpiness^  *tia  double  lift,  and  macf 
ness  of  aboonmng  joy.  But  it  was  a  pain  intole- 
rable to  give  Tou  a  conftasion. 

Sir  C,  Otboo  engaging  -virtue!  But  I  am  too 
dow  in  doing  justice  to  thy  love:  I  know  thy 
softness  will  reftise  me;  but  remember  I  insist 
upon  it — let  thy  wmnan  be  diachaiged  this  mi- 
nute. 

Idtdy  B.  No,  my  dear,  think  me  not  so  low  in 
fidth,  to  fear,  that,  after  what  you  have  said,  it 
will  ever  be  in  her  power  to  do  me  ftiture  injury : 
when  lean  conveniently  provide  for  her.  111  think 
on  it :  but  to  discharse  heriiow,nnght  let  her  guess 
at  the  occasion ;  anu  methinks  I  would  have  our 
difllsrences,  like  our  endearments,  be  equally  a 
secret  to  our  servants. 

Sir  C.  Still  mV  superior  every  way— be  it  as 
you  have  better  thougfatr— Well,  my  dear,  now  I'll 
eonftsB  a  thing  that  was  not  in  your  power  to  ac- 
cuse me  of ;  to  be  short,  I  own  this  creature  ^is 
not  the  only  one  I  have  been  to  bhune  vrith. 

Lady  B.  I  know  she  is  not,  and  was  always 
less  euaeerned  to  find  it  so,  for  coostancy  in  er- 
lun  might  have  been  fiktal  to  me. 

£»rC.  What  is  it  yoo  know,  my  dear  1 

[SuTfi/riMed. 

JLady  B.  Come,  Fm  not  afraid  to  aceose  you  now 
—my  Lad^  Qraveaiis — ^Yoor  careleasness,  my 
dear,  let  all  the  worid  know  it,  and  it  would  have 
been  hard  indeed,  had  it  been  only  to  me  a  secret 

Sir  C.  Mjr  dear,  I  will  ask  no  more  questioos, 
for  ftar  of  being  more  ridiculous:.!  do ixmfoss,  I 
thought  my  discretion  there  had  been  a  master- 
pmoe^-— How  contemptible  most  I  have  looked 
•B  this  while. 

LadyE,  Yon sha'nt say so^ 

ah'  C.  Well,  to  let  yoQ  see  I  bed  mne  ahanep 


as  wen*  as  nature  in  me^  I  had  writ  this  to  my 


that  prevents  the  yiat  I  inteoMd  you;  and  I 
could  gladly  wish,  yoo  never  woold  reproach  me 
if  I  teUyoo,  'tis  utterly  inconvenient  that  I  should 
ever  see  you  more."— This  indeed  was  mora 
thaalhadm 


BrUer  a  Sbrvint. 

Sir  a  Who  is  therel  Here— Step  with  this 
to  my  Lady  GraTeaiie. 

[SboU  the  letter^  and  rive$  it  to  the  Servant. 

Strv,  Yes,  Sir— Maoain,  my  Lady  Betty  '• 
come. 

lAidy  B.  Ill  wait  on  her. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  I  am  tbinting  there  may  be 
other  things  my  neglicenoe  may  have  wronged 
you  in :  but,  be  assured,  as  I  discover,  all  shaU  be 
corrected-^— Is  there  any  part  or  dicumstance  in 
your  fortune  that  I  can  change  or  yet  make 
easier  to  you  7 

Lady  B.  None,  my  dear,  yoor  good-nature 
never  stinted  me  in  that :  and  now,  mp»iiinlr«  i 
have  less  occasion  there  tnan  ever. 

Re-enter  Sertant. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  Lord  Morebve  's  come. 

Sir  C.  I  am  cooung 1  think  I  told  you  of 

the  design  we  had  laid  acaiost  Lady  Betty. 

Lady  E.  You  did^  aiM  I  shouM  be  pleased  to 
be  myself  concerned  m  it. 

Sir  C.  I  believe  we  may  employ  you:  I  know 
he  waits  for  me  with  impatience.  But,  my  dear, 
wont  you  think  me  tastdess  to  the  joy  you  hav« 
given  me,  to  su£br  at  tliis  time  any  concern  but 
you  to  employ  my  thoughts  1 

Lady  B.  Ueasons  must  be  obeyed ;  and  since 
I  know  your  friend's  happiness  depending,  I 
could  not  taste  my  own,  should  you  neglect  it 

Sir  C.  Thou  easy  sweetness  Oh  I  what  a 
wtfate  on  thy  iiegle<^ed  love,  has  my  unthinking 
brain  committra;  but  time  and  future  thrift  of 
tendemees  shall  yet  repair  it  all.  ^  The  hours  will 
come  when  this  soft,  gliding  stream  that  sweUa 
my  heart,  uninterrupted  shaU  renew  its  couiae->— 

And  like  the  ocean  after  ebb  shall  move. 

With  constant  force  of  due  returning  love. 

[Eseuni. 

SCENE  VIL— Changes  to  another  room. 

Re^entef  Ladt  East  and  Ladt  Betty. 

Lady  B.  You  have  been  in  tears,  my  dear,  and 
yet  you  look  pleased  too. 

Lady  B.  You  will  pardon  me,  if  I  cannot  let 
you  into  drcumstanees ;  bat  be  satisfied,  Sir 
Charles  has  made  me  happy,  even  to  epain  of  joy » 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  am  truly  glad  or  it,  though 
I  am  sorry  to  find  that  anjf  one  who  has  genero* 
sity  enough  to  do  you  justice,  should  unprovoked 
be  so  flieat  an  enemy  to  me. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Chules  yoor  enemy ! 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  will  pardon  me  if  I 
always  thougfai  him  so,  but  now  I  am  oonnnoed 
of  it 

Lady  E.  In  w^iat,  pray  1  I  otnaot  think  yon 
will  find  him  «• 
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Lady  B,  Oh !  Madun,  it  hu  Iwen  Us  whole 
bwiDeM  of  late  to  make  an  otter  breach  between 
my  Lord  Morelove  and  me. 

Lady  E.  That  may  be  owing  to  your  usage  of 
iny  lora:  peihaps  he  thought  it  woold  not  dis- 
oboge  yon.  I  am  confident  yon  are  miftfaken  in 
nim. 

Ijody  B.  Oh !  I  don't  oae  to  be  out  in  thinn 
of  this  nature ;  I  can  see  well  enough :  but  I  ahul 
be  able  to  tell  you  more  when  I  have  talked  with 
my  lord. 

Lady  E.   Here  he  comes ;   and  because  you 

shall  talk  with  him No  excuses ^for  posi- 

tiTely  I  will  leave  tou  together. 

Lady  B.  Indeea,  my  dear,  I  desire  you  will 


stay  then :  fnr  1  know  yon  think  now,  that  I  have 
a  mind  to— 

LadyE.  To        to ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Well !  remember  this. 

Enter  Lord  Morblotb. 

Iforrf  M.  I  hope  I  don't  fright  you  away, 
Madam  1 

Lady  E.  Not  at  all,  my  lord ;  but  I  must  beg 
your  pardon  fi^  a  moment :  I  will  wait  ujton  you 
immediately.  [Exit. 

Lady  B.  My  Lady  Easv  gone  1 

Lord  M.  Perhaps,  Maaam,  in  friendship  to 
you;  she  thinks  I  may  have  deserved  the  coldness 
you  of  late  have  shown  to  me,  and  was  willing  to 
give  you  this  opportunity  to  convince  me,  yon 
nave  not  done  it  without  just  grounds  and  reason. 

Lady  B.  How  handsomely  does  he  reproach 
me!  but  I  cannot  bear  that  he  should  think  I 
know  it — [Aaide.]  My  lord,  whatever  has  passed 
between  you  and  me,  I  dare  swear  that  could  not 
be  hcff  thoughts  at  this  time :  Ibr  when  two  peo- 
ple have  appeared  profeesed  enemies,  she  cannot 
out  think  one  will  as  little  care  to  give,  as  Uie 
ether  to  receive,  a  justification  of  their  actions. 

Lard  M.  Passion,  indeed,  often  does  repeated 
Injuries  on  both  sides,  but  I  don't  remember  m  my 
heat  of  enor  I  ever  yet  professed  myself  your 
enemy. 

Lady  B.  Mj  lord,  I  shall  be  very  ftee  with 
you— I  confess  |  do  not  think  now  I  have  a 
greater  enemy  in  the  worid. 

Lord  M,  If  having  long  loved  you  to  my  own 
disquiet,  be  injurious,  I  am  contented  then  to 
eland  the  foremost  of  your  enemies. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  my  lord,  there 's  no  great  fear 
of  your  beinffmy  enemy  that  way  I  dare  say — 

ijord  M.  There  b  no  other  way  my  heart  can 
bear  to  oflfend  jrou  now,  and  I  foresee  in  that  it 
will  persist  to  my  undoing. 

Lady  B.  Fy,  fy,  my  lord,  we  know  where 
your  heart  is  well  enough. 

Lard  M.  My  conduct  has  indeed  deserved  this 
scorn,  and  therefore  'tis  but  just  I  should  submit 
to  your  resentment  and  b^  (though  I  am  assured 
in  vain)  for  pardon.  [Krutde. 

Enter  Sir  Cuirles. 

Hbr  C.  How,  my  lord!  [Lord  M.  riaea. 

Lady  B,  Hal  he  here  1  This  was  unlucky. 

[AMde. 
LordM,  Oh,plty  n^conftnion! 

[TbLADYB. 

Sir  C.  lameorry  toseeyoQcanso  soonfoiget 

youzself :  nwthinks  the  insulti  yoa  have  borne 


ftem  that  lady,  by  this  time  ahoold  hsLvre  wainct 
you  into  a  disgust  of  her  v^gardless  priiiciijiee. 

Lord  M.  Hold,  Sir  Charies !  whUe  yoa  and  1 
are  IHends,  I  desire  you  would  speak  -vnxh.  honour 
of  this  lady — ^'Tis  suflkaent  I  hftve  no  oocnp/aint 
against  her,  and— 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  bc^  you  would  remcnt  this 
thin^  no  farther:  an  injuiy  like  tfais  ie  better 
punished  with  our  contempt:  appautent  maiace 
should  only  be  laughed  at. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha!  the  old  resource.  Oilere  of 
any  hopes  to  delude  him  from  his  reseotment,  and 
then  at  the  Grand  Monarque  did  with  C&valiH-, 
and  then  you  are  sure  to  keep  your  word  with 
him. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  to  fat  yon  know  how  for 
I  am  above  your  little  spleen,  my  lord,  jour  hand 
from  this  hour 

Sir  a  Pshaw!  pshaw !  aU  dcngn*.  aU  ptqne! 
mere  artifice  and  disappoinled  woman. 

Lady  B.  Look  you.  Sir,  not  that  I  doobt  my 
lord's  oranion  of  me,  yet-'   ■■ 

Sir  c.  Look  you.  Madam,  in  short,  yonr  word 
has  been  too  often  taken,  to  let  you  make  op 
quarrels,  as  you  used  to  do,  with  a  soft  look  ana 
a  fidr  promise  you  never  intended  to  keep. 

Lady  B.  W as  ever  such  ineokaice !  He  wont 
give  me  leave  to  speak. 

LordM.  Sir  Charles! 

Lady  B.  No,  pray,  my  letd,  have  patwnoe; 
and  since  his  manoe  seems  to  grow  particolar,  i 
dare  his  woiet,  and  urge  him  to  the  proof  oat 
Pray,  Sir,  wherein  can  you  charge  me  wth 
breach  of  promise  to  my  kira  1 

Sir  C.  Death !  you  wont  deny  it  1  Howofieo, 
to  piece  np  a  quarrel,  have  yon  appointed  hm  to 
viat  you  alone ;  and  thougn  you  nare  pmamed 
to  see  no  other  company  the  whofe  diiy,  when  be 
has  come  he  has  found  you  amoiv  the  Uagb  of 
rum  fops,  coqueto,  and  coxconhs,  masolutdygBy, 
while  your  full  eyes  ran  over  with  txtnspoit  of 
their  uittery,  and  your  own  vain  power  of  fieas* 
ing  1  How  often,  I  say,  have  you  been  known 
to  throw  away,  at  least  lour  hours  of  your  good 
humour  upon  such  wretches;  and  tlie  jnioate 
they  were  goos.  grew  only  dull  to  hun,  aaak  into 
a  djstasteful  spleen,  complained  yoa  had  talked 
yourself  into  the  neadach,  and  then  indulged 
upon  the  dear  delicht  of  seeii^  him  in  pain:  and 
by  that  time  vouliad  stretched  and  gaped  bim 
heartily  out  of  patience,  (^a  scfdden  most  import- 
antly remember  you  had  enftaat  your  a:p^amtmeiift 
with  my  Lady  Fiddie^hddle,  and  immedialely 
order  your  coach  to  the  Park. 

Lady  B.  Yet,  Sir,  have  you  donel 

Sir  C.  No— though  tUs  might  aerveto  abow 
the  nature  of  your  principles:  but  the  noUecon- 
quest  you  have  gained  at  last  over  defeated  aeoae 
of  reputation  too,  has  made  your  feme  immortaL 

LmdM.  How,  Sir!. 

Lady  B.  Myrq»tation! 

Sir  C.  Ah,  Madam,  your  reputotion-^My 
lord,  if  I  advanee  a  fiilsehood,  then  resent  it-ji 

say,  your  reputation It  has  been  your  life* 

whole  pride  of  late  to  be  the  ooDamon  toart  of 
every  pixblie  table,  vain  even  in  the  infemooa  ad- 
dresses of  a  married  man,  my  Lord  Fopping^i 
let  that  belceconciled  with  reputatioa,  iwiU  wm 
shake  hands  with  shame,  and  bovr  me  to  the  lo* 
contempt  which  von  deserve  ficom  hiib ;  not  bat  1 
suppose  you  wiU  yet  endeavour  ^o  Xfpoyft  Wt 
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Now  joa  find  yi  iiMgA  in  danger  of  lodnff  ywa 
conqocat  yg  ponible  yon  will  itop  at  nocfing  to 
pmaervo  him. 
Lady  B.  Sir  Chailei^ 

tWaUu  diaorderedj  and  he  tufter  tier. 
now  ^onr  vanity  is  ao  Toradoua,  it 
will  even  wound  itaelf  to  feed  itself;  offer  him  a 
Uank,  perhaps  to  fill  up  with  hopes  of  what  na- 
ture he  pleases,  and  part  eiven  wnh  ycfot  pride  to 
keep  him. 

Lad^B.  SirChaiies,Ihav<enot  deserved  this 
ofymL  [Bunting  into  tean. 

Sir  C.  Ah !  true  woman,  drop  him  a  soft  dis* 
semUing  tear,  and  then  his  just  resentment  must 
be  hushed  of  course. 

Lord  M.  Oh  Charles!  I  can  bear  no  more, 
those  tears  are  too  reproaching. 

Sir  C.  Hist,  for  your  life !  [Ande^  and  then 
loud.]  My  lord,  if  you  bdieve  her,  you  are  un- 
done; the  very  next  sight  of  my  Lord  Fopping- 
loii  would  make  her  yet  forswear  all  that  she  can 
promise. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Foppington !  is  that  the 
mighty  crime  thai  must  ocMnaemn  me  theni  You 
know  I  used  him  but  as  a  tool  of  my  resentment, 
which  you  yourself,  by  a  pretended  friendship  to 
us  both,  most  artAiUy  provoked  me  to 

Lord  M.  Hold,  I  conjure  you,  Madam,  I  want 
not  this  conviction. 

Lady  B.  Send  fbr  him  this  minute,  and  you 
and  he  shall  both  be  witnesses  of  the  contempt 
and  detestation  I  have  fi>r  any  forward  hopes  his 
vanity  may  have  given  him,  or  your  malice  would 
insinuate. 

Sir  C.  Death !  you  would  as  soon  eat  fire,  as 

'soon  part  with  your  luxurious  taste  of  foUy,  as 

dare  to  own  the  naif  of  this  before  his  face,  or  any 

one,  that  would  make  you  blush  to  deny  it  to 

Here  comes  my  wife,  now  we  shall  soo        Ha ! 

and    my  Lord  Foppington  with  her ^Now, 

now,  we  shall  see  tois  mighty  proof  of  your  sin- 
cerity  ^Now,  my  lord,  you'll  have  a  warning 

sure,  and  henoeforui  know  me  for  your  fiiend  in- 
deed^— 

inter  Lady  East  and  Lord  Foppinqton. 

LadyE.  In  tears,  my  dear !  what's  the  matter? 

Lady  B.  O,  my  dear,  all  I  told  you  is  true: 
Sir  Charles  has  shown  himself  so  inveteiably  my 
enemy,  that  if  I  believed  I  deserved  but  half  his 
hate,  "^twonld  make  me  hate  myself 

Lord  F.  Hark  you,  Charles,  pr'ythee  what 
is.  this  business  1 

Sir  C.  Why  yours,  my  lord,  for  aught  I  know 
'-—I  have  made  such  a  breach  betwixt  '"^ 


I  cannot  promise  much  for  the  courage  of  a  wo- 
man; but  if  hers  holds,  I  am  sure  it  is  wide 
enough;  you  may  enter  ten  arbreast,  ray  brd. 

Lord  P.  Sa/st  thou  so,  Charley  1  then  I  hold 
six  to  four.  I  am  the  first  man  in  the  town. 

Lady  B.  Sure  there  must  be  some  mistake  in 
this :  I  hope  he  has  not  made  my  lord  your  enemy. 

Ijody  B.  I  know  not  what  he  has  done. 

Lord  M.  Far  be  that  thought!  alas,  I  am  too 
much  in  fear  myself  that  wluit  I  have  this  day 
committed,  advised  by  his  mistaken  friendship, 
may  have  done  my  love  irreparable  prejudice. 

Lady  B.  No,  my  lord,  sinoe  I  perceive  his  lit- 
tle arts  have  not  prevailed  upon  your  good-nature 
to  my  pretudioe,  i  am  bound  in  gratitude,  in  duty 


to  mjself,  and  to  the  conftssloa  yoa  have  made, 
my  lord,  to  acknowledge  now,  I  have  been  to 
blame  too. 

Lord  AT.  Ha!  is  it  possible ;  can  yon  own  so 
muchi  O  my  transpiortod  heart! 

Lady  B.  He  says  I  have  taken  pleasure  in 
seeingyouuneasy— *— -lownit — -^but  twaswhen 
that  uneasiness  ,1  thought  proceeded  from  your 

k>ve ;  and  if  you  did  k>ve ^'twill  not  be  much 

to  pardon  it. 

Lord  M.  Oh!  let  my  soul,  thus  bending  to 
your  power,  adore  this  soft  descending  goodness. 

Lcuiy  B.  And  since  the  giddy  woman's  slighte 
I  have  shown  you  too  often,  have  been  public, 
'tis  fit  at  last  tlie  amends  and  reparation  shoula 
be  so:  therefore,  what  I  ofifered  to  Sir  Charles,  I 
now  repeat  before  this  company,  my  utter  detes- 
tation of  any  past  or  fViture  gallantry,  that  has  or 
shall  be  ofierea  by  me,  to  your  uneasineas. 

Lord  M.  Oh  be  less  ffenerous,  or  teach  me  to 

deserve  it Now  bluan.  Sir  Charles,  at  your 

injurious  accusation. 

Lord  F.  Ah!  Pardil  Voild  qudjtte  c&osscT 
extraordinaire. 

Lady  B.  As  for  my  Lord  Foppington,  I  owe 
him  thanks  for  having  been  so  friendly  an  instru- 
ment of  our  reconciliation;  for  though  in  the  lit- 
tle outward  gallantry  I  received  firom  him,  I  did 
not  immediately  trust  him  with  my  design  in  it, 
yet  I  have  a  better  opinion  of  his  understanding, 
than  to  suppose  he  could  mistake  it. 

Lord  F\  laan  struck  dumb  with  the  delibera- 
tion of  her  assurance;  and  do  not  positively  re- 
ipember,  that  the  lunuJialence  of  my  temper  ever 
hod  so  briflht  on  occasion  to  show  itself  before. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  I  hope  you  will  pardon  the 
freedom  I  have  taken  with  you. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  Madam,  ao  not  be  under  the 
confusion  of  an  apology  upon  my  account;  for.  in 
cases  of  this  nature,  lam  never  disappointed,  out 
when  I  find  a  lady  of  the  same  mina  two  hours 

together Madam,  I  have  lost  a  thousand  fine 

women  in  my  time ;  but  never  had  the  ill-man- 
ners to  be  out  of  humour  with  any  one  for  refiw- 
ine  mc,  since  I  was  bom. 

Lady  B,  My  lord,  that's  a  very  prudent 
temper. 

Lord  F.  Madam^  to  convince  you  that  I  am  in 
a  nmveraal  peace  with  mankind,  since^ou  own  I 
have  so  &r  contributed  to  your  happiness,  give 
mo  leave  to  have  the  honour  of  completing  it,  by 
joining  your  hand  when  yon  have  already  oflined 
up  your  inclination. 

Lady  B,  My  lord,  that's  a  favour  I  cant  re- 
fuse you. 

Lord  M.  Generous,  indeed,  my  lord. 

[XjORD  Foppikoton  >o<n«  their  Hondo, 

LordF.  And  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  was 
better  pleased  sinoe  my  mrst  entrance  into  human 
nature. 

Sir  C.  How  now,  my  lord!  what,  throw  up 
the  cards  before  you  have  lost  the  game  1 

Lord  F.  Look  you,  Charles,  'tis  true  I  did  de- 
sign to  have  played  with  her  alone :  but  he  that 
vnll  keep  well  with  the  ladies,  must  sometimes  be 
content  to  make  one  at  a  pool  with  them ;  an) 
since  I  know  I  must  en^pige  her  in  my  turn.  I 
dont  see  any  great  odds  m  letting  him  take  tae 
first  game  with  her. 

Sir  C.  Wisely  considered,  my  lord. 

Lady  B,  And  now.  Sir  01     ' 
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[AC»^. 


C.  And  now,  MmIuil  IH  la^  joa  the 
of  a  lonff  fpeech ;  mod,  in  one  word,  con- 
Lt  eveiy  tning  that  I  haTe  done  in  regaid  to 


SirC.  And  now, 
trouble  G 
feet  that 

you  this  day  wae  'purely  eitifidal — I  taw  there 
wae  no  way  to  secure  you  to  my  Lord  Morelove, 
but  by  alarminff  jrour  pride  with  the  danger  of 
kwing  him :  and  linoe  tne  luooefls  must  have  hy 
this  tuM  convinced  you,  that  in  love  nothing  is 
more  ridiculous  than  an  over-acted  aversion,  I  am 
sure  you  wont  take  it  ill,  if  we  at  last  congratu- 
late your  ffood-nature,  by  heartily  laushing  at  the 
fiight  we  had  put  you  in:  ha,  ha,  hai 

LadyE.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Why — ^well  I  declare  it  now,  I  hate 
you  worse  than  ever. 

Sir  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  And  was  it  afVaid  they 
would  take  its  bve  from  it— Poor  Lady  Betty ! 
ha,  ha! 

Lady  E,  My  dear,  I  beg  your  pardon:  but  it 
is  impossible  not  to  laugh  when  one  is  so  netrtily 


pleased, 

Lord  F.  Really,  Madam,  I  am  afhdd  the  hu- 
mour of  the  company  will  draw  me  into  your  dis- 
pleasure too;  but  if  I  were  to  expire  this  moment, 
my  last  breath  would  positively  go  out  with  a 
laiwh.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

LadyB.  Nay,  I  have  deserved  it  all,  that's  the 
truth  on*t — but  1  hope,  my  k>rd,  you  were  not  in 
this  design  against  me. 

LordM.  As  a  proo^  Madam,  I  am  inclined 
never  to  deceive  you  more — I  do  confess  I  had 
my  share  in  it. 

Lady  B.  You  do,  my  lord— then  I  declare  it 
was  a  design,  one  or  other — the  best  carried  on 
that  ever  I  knew  in  my  life :  and  (to  my  shame 
I  own  it)  for  aught  I  know,  the  only  thing  that 
could  have  prevailed  upon  my  temper;  twas  a 
foolish  pride  that  has  cost  me  many  a  bitten  lip  to 
support  it— I  wish  we  don't  both  repent,  my  lord. 

Lard  M.  Dont  you  repent  without  me,  and 
WB  never  shall. 

Sir  C,  Well,  Madam,  now  the  worst  that  the 
world  can  say  of  your  past  conduct,  is,  that  my 
loid  had  constancy,  and  you  have  tried  it. 

Enter  a  Sbktant  to  Lord  Moreloyb. 

fibre.  My  knd,  Mr.  le  Fevre  's  below,  and  de- 
sires to  know  what  time  your  lordship  will  pieare 
to  have  the  music  begin. 

Lord  M.  Sir  Charles,  what  say  youl  will 
70a  pre  me  leave  to  bring  them  hitberl 

Sir  C.  As  the  ladies  think  fit,  my  bid. 

Lady  B,  Oh !  by  all  means,  *twiU  be  better 
here,  unless  we  otmld  have  the  terrace  to  our- 
selves. 

LordM.  Then,  pray  desire  them  to  come 
hither  immediately. 

Serv.  Yes,  ray  lord.  [Exii  Sert. 

Enter  Ladt  GhuTBAiaa. 

Sir  a  Lady  Graveain! 

Lady  O.  Yes,  you  may  well  start !  but  don't 
suppose  I  am  now  come,  uke  a  poor  tame  fool,  to 
upbraid  your  guilt;  but,  if  I  could,  to  blast  you 
with  a  look. 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  you  have  sense, — don't 
expose  yourself— you  are  unhappy,  and  I  own 
nwself  the  cause,— the  only  satisfaction  I  can 
offer  you,  is  to  protest  no  new  engagement  takes 
ne  mm  you ;  but  a  sincere  reflemon  of  the  long  | 


I  nof 


neglect,  and  injuries  I  have  done  the 
wives;  for  whose  amends  and  coolly  sake 
must  part  with  ^ou,  and  all  the 
pleasures  of  iny  hfe. 

Lady  G.  Mve  you  then  fallen  into  tlie  lo« 
contempt  of  exposing  me,  and  to  your  wrife  too. 

Sir  C,  'Twas  impossible;  witncNit  it,  I  eouk: 
never  be  sincere  in  my  conversion. 

Lady  O.  Despicable! 

Sir  C.  Do  not  think  so — for  my  sake  I  know 
she'll  not  rnproach  you-^nor  by  her  carriage  eter 
let  theworid  perceive  you  have  wronged  her.— 
My  dear 

Lady  B.  Lady  Graveairs,  I  hope  joall  wep 
with  us. 

Ladv  G.  I  cannot  refbee  so  much  good  eoBh 
panv.  Madam. 

Ar  C.  You  see  the  wont  of  her  reeentmnt— 
In  the  mean  time,  don't  endeavoar  to  be  bet 
friend,  and  she'll  never  be  your  enem^. 

Lady  C7.  I  am  unfortunate— *tis  ^rhat  mj 
(cdlv  has  deserved,  and  I  submit  to  it. 

Lord  M,  So,  here  is  the  music. 

Lady  E.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  adt  1 

Song. 

Sabina,  with  an  angel's  foce, 

By  love  ordain'd  for  joy. 
Seems  of  the  Siren's  crael  race, 

To  charm  and  then  destroy. 

With  all  the  aits  of  look  and  dreae, 

She  fans  the  fatal  fire; 
Through  pride  mistaken  oft  for 

She  Dids  the  swains  expire. 


The  god  of  love  enra^  to 

The  nymph  defy  his  flame. 
Pronounced  his  mercilesB  decree 

Against  the  haughty  dame. 

Let  age,  withdouUe 

Let  love  the  room  01 
And  when  the  loven 

A  spotless  virgin  let  her  die 

Sir  Charlbs  come»JortDard  toith  Ladt  Easy. 

Sir  C.  Now,  my  dear,  I  find  my  happinesi  crow 
fast  upon  me ;  in  all  my  past  expenenoe  of  the 


rank,  and,  therefore,  scarce  worthy  my  concern : 
but  thou  hast  stirred  me  with  so  severe  a  proof 
of  thy  exalted  virtue,  it  gives  me  wonder  eaual  to 
my  love— If,  then,  the  unkindly  thought  of  what 
I  nave  been,  hereafter  shall  intrude  upon  thy 
growing  quiet,  let  this  reflection  teach  thee  to  ba 
easy: 

Thy  wrongs,  when    greatest,  most  thy  virtue 

proved; 
And  from  that  virtue  found,  I  hiush'd  and  truly 

loved.  [Eseunt  omnu. 


EPILOGUE. 

CoNauBST  and  fireedom,  are,  at  length  oor  own, 
False  fean  of  slavery  no  more  are  uiown ; 
Nor  dread  of  pajdng  tribute  to  a  foreign  thnxMu 


mm 
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AJl  stalloiifl  now  the  fhSta  of  canqueat  share, 
Except  (if  Bmall  with  great  thinee  may  compare,) 
Th'  opjmdw'd  condition  of  the  liuxniring  player. 
We're  still  in  fears  (as  you  of  late  in  France) 
Of  the  despotic  power  of  song  and  dance : 
For  while  subscription,  like  a  tyrant  reigns, 
Nature  's  neglected,  and  the  stage  in  chains, 
And  English  actors  slaves  to  swell  the  French- 
man's gains. 
Like  iEsop's  crow,  the  poor,  out-witted  stage, 
That  Uvea  on  wholesome  iplv^  i'  the  latter  age, 
Deluded  once  to  sing,  even  jurtly  served, 
Let  fall  her  cheese  to  the  Fox  mouth,  and  starved  : 
O  that  our  judgment,  as  your  courage  has 
Your  fiune  extended,  would  our  cause,       Haws : 
That  nothing  English  would  submit  to  foreign 
If  we  but  live  to  see  that  joyfiil  day, 
Then  of  the  English  stage  revived,  we  maj, 
Am  of  your  honour  now,  with  proper  apphcation, 
say.  1 


So,  when  the  Gallic  Fox,  by  fraud  of  peace, 
Had  Inll'd  the  British  Lion  into  ease, 
And  saw  that  sleep  composed  his  couchant  bead, 
He  bids  him  wake,  and  see  himself  betray'd 
In  toils  of  treacherous  politics,  around  him  laid: 
,  Shows  him  how  one  close  hour  of  Gallic  thought 
Retook  those  towns  for  which  he  years  had  feught. 
At  this  th'  indignant  savage  rolls  his  fieiy  eyes, 
Dauntless,  though  blushine  at  the  base  surprise. 
'^  awhile But  finds  delays  are  vain : 


Compell'd  to  fiffht,  he  shakes  his  shaggy  mane ; 

He  grinds  his  areadful  fangs ;  and  staiKB  to  Blen- 
heim's plain : 

There,  with  erec^  crest,  and  horrid  roar, 

He  flirious  plunges  on,  through  streams  of  gore, 

And  dyes  with  ^se  bavarian  Uood  the  purjue 
Danube's  shore ; 

In  one  push'd  battle  frees  the  destin'd  slaves; 

Revives  old   English  hoooar,  and  an  Empire 


ives. 


C  O  M  U  S  : 
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DfTBREB  ACTBL 


BY  JOHN  MILTON, 


REMARK& 

Itai  llMipie  WM  ftrat  rqraentod  at  Lndlow  Cartte  on  HirhiiBtmii-day  1634,  before  the  Ki^tat  Hob.  tbeEc*  I 
of  Bridfewater,  Lord  Pneidaat  of  Wales :  the  priacipal  perfbcaera  were  tbe  Lord  Bracklj,  Mr.  Ttiaaraa  ^ertai   I 
aad  tbe  I^djr  AUee  Egerton.    In  the  year  1774,  it  was  abridiad,  and  baa  ever  sinee  been  performed  as  aa  aA» 
Itoea  at  the  llieatfe  Hoyai  in  Oovent  Garden.  J 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Comra. 
FiBST  SrniT. 

£lJ>BR  BnOTHOL 

YooMon  Bbotbie. 
Baoczbahalb. 


BaocnuMb^ 


Ladt. 

Eara&oflTifS. 
Baochaiitbb. 
Sabeiha  ami  Pastimux. 


8pirita,d^ 


PROLOGUE. 

OuB  ateadfiMt  Bard,  to  hb  own  ffeniiia  tnie, 
Still  bade  bin  Muse  fit  andienoe  find  though  few ; 
Scorning  tbs  judgment  of  a  trifling  age. 
To  duMoer  apirita  be  bequeathed  his  page. 
He  too  wna  aoom'd,  and  to  Britannia's  ahame 
SbB  fcaioe  for  half  an  age  knew  Milton's  name : 
Bat  now,  his  fiune  by  every  trumpet  blown, 
We  on  his  deathless  trophies  raise  our  own. 
Nor  art  nor  nature  did  his  ffsnius  boond; 
Heaven,  heU,  earth,  chaos,  he  snrvey'd  aroand : 
All  things  ms  eye,  thioogh  wit's  bright  empire 

thrown. 
Beheld,  and  made  what  it  beheld  his  own. 

Such  Milton  was :  'tis  oars  to  bring  him  finrth, 
And  yours  to  vindicate  neglected  worth. 
8ach  heaven-tanght  nombers  shoold  be  more 

thanreM, 
Move  wide  the  manna  thxoogh  the  nation  spread. 
like  some  bless'd  spirit  he  to-night  descenas, 
Biankind  ha  visits,  and  their  steoe  befriends: 
Through  mazj  error's  dark  perplezing  wood 
Points  out  the  path  of  true  and  real  good, 
Wains  erring  youtfi,  and  goards  the  qwtleaB 

maid 
Froin  apeU  of  magic  vice  by  reason's  aid. 


Attend  the  strains;  and  should  some  meaner 

phrase 
Hang  on  the  style  and  clog  the  noliiar  laye^ 
Excuse  what  we  with  trembting  hand  Bopplj, 
To  give  his  beantleB  to  the  nibfic  eye : 
His  the  pars  essence,  oors  toe  grosser  nmn 
Through  which  his  spirit  is  in  Mtaoneefln. 
Observe  the  foioe,  obsisrve  the  flame  Ssnsn 
That  gbwB,  breaithes,  »cts  in  each  haxiB0iuo» 

line. 
Great  objects  only  strike  the  ffeneraos  heart; 
Praiae  the  sublime,  o'erlook  &e  mortal  part; 
Be  there  jour  judgment,  hen  your  candcnr 

alMiwn; 
Small  in  our  portion— 4aid  we  wish  twere  none. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  L-^Diseoven  a  ftOd  Wood. 

Thejint  Attendant  Spiut  enter*. 

Bbfou  the  fltarry  thieahold  of  Jove's  court 
My  manflon  ia.  where  those  immortal  ibapes 
Of  bright  aerial  apirits  live  inapbered 
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In  regions  mild  of  calm  and  Mvene  air, 
iVbove  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot 
JVnucli  men  call  earth,  and  with  low-thoughted 

caie, 
Oonfined  and  pestered  in  this  pnfbld  here, 
Strive  to  keep  np  a  frail  and  reveriidi  bdng, 
XJiumiidfiil  of  tte  crown  that  virtue  gives, 
After  this  mortal  chanffe,  to  her  true  servants 
Amongst  the  enthroned  gods  on  sainted  seats. 
Yet  some  there  are  that  by  doe  steps  aspire 
To  lay  their  jnst  hands  on  that  golden  ley 
That  opes  the  palace  of  Eternity : 
To  8ucn  my  errand  is ;  and  but  for  soch 
I  would  not  soU  these  pure  ambrosial  weeds 
"With  the  rank  vraoors  of  this  sin-wom  mould. 
But  whence  yon  aanttng  stream  of  pureir  light, 
Which  streaks  the  mi&ight  gb)om,  and  hither 

darts 
Its  beamjr  point  1    Some  messenger  from  Jove 
Commisabn'd  to  direct  or  share  my  charge, 
And  if  I  ken  him  riffht  a  spirit  pore 
As  treads  the  spangled  pavement  of  the  sky, 
The  gentle  Pbuadd :  but  swift  as  thought 


me 


71ie  Boeond  Attending  Spirit  deaeenda. 

Declare  on  what  strange  errand  bent 
Thoo  visitoit  this  cHme  to  me  asaign'd, 
So  fitf  remote  from  thy  appointed  sphere. 
Qd  SpirU.  On  no  wp^aaJxA  task  thou  i 
now; 
But.  as  returning  from  EHysian  bowers, 
(Whither  fiem  moital  OQif  a  sonll  wafted,) 
AJong  this  boundless  sea  of  waving  air 
I  steer'd  ni^  flight,  betwixt  the  gloomy  shade 
Of  these  tmck  boughs  thy  radiant  form  I  spiecL 
GHiding  as  streams  the  moon  through  dusky 

clouds: 
Instant  I  stoop'd  my  wing,  and  downward  sped 
To  Isam  thy  errand,  andwith  thine  to  join 
Mv  kindled  aid,  from  mortaJs  ne'er  witnbeld 
When  virtue  on  the  brink  of  peril  stands. 
Ut  Spirit.  Then  mark  th'  oecasian  that  de- 
mands it  here, 
Neptune,  I  need  not  tell,  besides  the  sway 
Of  every  salt  fteod  and  eaeh  ebbing  stream, 
Took  in  by  lot,  'twixt  high  and  nMier  Jove, 
hnperial  rule  of  all  the  sea  girt  isles 
That,  like  to  rich  and  various  eems,  inlay 
The  unadorned  bosom  of  the  £ep ; 
Whioh  he,  to  grace  his  tributary  gods, 
By  oomee  conuoits  to  seveial  government, 
iuid  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  sapphire 

crowns. 
And  wield  their  Mttle  tridents;  but  this  isie 
The  gieailest  and  the  best  of  aUthe  main, 
He  quarters  to  his  blue-hair*d  deities  j 
And  all  this  track  that  fnmts  the  fhlbng  sun 
A  noble  peer  of  miekle  trust  and  power 
flaa  in  his  eherge,  vnth  tempered  awe  to  guide 
An  old  and  hanghty  nation  proud  in  arms. 
9i  l^nrit,  0oes  any  danger  threat  his  legal 
sway 
From  bold  semtkm  or  dose  ambushM  treasonl 
lat^^kit.  No  danger  thenoe;  but  tohisfefty 

Whidi  borders  on- the  verge  of  this  wild  vale, 
His  blooniing  ofliipring.  nursed  in  pxincdy  lore. 
Are  coming  io  attend  tneir  filer's  state 
And  newrentrusted  sceptre,  and  their  way 


Lies  through  the  perplex'd  path  of  this  dmar 

wood. 
The  nodding  honor  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  forlorn  and  wandering  passenoer; 
And  here  their  tender  age  might  suner  penl. 
But  that  by  quick  command  fiom  sovereign 

Jove 
I  was  despatched  fiv  their  defence  and  guard. 
Sd  Spirit.   What  peril  can  their  innocence 


Within  these  lonely  and  unpeopled  shades  1 
Ut  Spirit.  Attend  my  words.    No  place  bat 

harbours  danger : 
In  every  region  virtue  finds  a  foe. 
Bacchus,  tbit  first  fimn  out  the  purple  ^rape 
Cmsh'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misusea  Vfme, 
After  the  Tuscan  maiiners  transibnn'd. 
Coasting  the   Tjrirliene  shore   as  tne  winds 

fisted. 
On  Circe's  islaiid  611 :  (who  knows  not  Circe,  . 
The  daughter  of  the  Sun,  whose  charmed  cap 
Whoever  tasted  lost  iiis  upright  shape. 
And  downward  fell  into  a  gnivelin||  swine  %) 
This  iqmiidi,  that  gaxed  vqpon  his  dastenng 

locksp 
With  ivY  hemes  wreathed,  and  his  blitbe  yooth. 
Had  by  iiim,^  ere  he  parted  thence,  a  son 
Much  Uke  ms  father,  but  his  mother  more. 
Whom  therefore  she  brouight  up  and  Comus 

named. 
'2d  Spirit.  Ill  (Mnen'd  birth  to  Virtue  and  her 


lat  Sjpirit.  He,  ripe  and  ftolicof  his  fidlgrown 

Roving  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  fields. 

At  last  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood. 

And  in  thick  shelter  of  black  shades  imbower'd 

Excels  his  mother  at  her  mighty  art, 

Offering  to  every  weary  traveller 

His  orient  fiquor  in  a  crystal  glass 

To  quench  the  drought  m  Phmbus,  which  as  ihay 

taste, 
(For  most  do  taste  through  fond  intemperate 

thirst) 
Soon  as  the  potion  woi^,  their  human  counte- 
nance, 
Th*  express  resemblance  of  the  gods,  is  changed 
Into  some  brutish  form  of  wolf  or  bear, 
Or  ounce  or  tiger,  hog  or  bearded  goat, 
All  other  parts  remaining  as  they  were. 
Yet,  when  he  walks  h£i  tempting  rounds,  the 

sorcerer 
By  magic  power  Aair  human  &ce  nstofen 
And  outward  beauty  to  delude  the  sight. 
2d  Spirit.  Lose  Chey  the  memory  of  tiiMr  for- 
mer statel 
Iff  Spirit.  No,  they  (so  perfect  is  their  miseiy) 
Not  once  perceive  their  foul  diailgusement, 
But  boast  themselves  move  ameCr  than  befofe; 
And  all  their  firiends  and  native  nome  foiget, 
To  roU  with  pleasure  in  a  sensual  9ty. 
2d  Spirit.  Dc^^rading  fiOl!   firom  snoh  a  diie 
distress 
Wliat  pain  toogreat  oor  mortal  charge  to  save? 
1«^  Spirit.  F^r  this,  when  any&vour'd  of  high 
Jove 
Chances  to  pass  through  this  adventurous  glade. 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  ofa  ^aneing  star 
I  shoot  fiom  heaven  to  give  him  safe  convoy, 
As  now  I  do;  and  opportune  thou  oom'st 
To  share  an  office  wbich  thy  nature  loves. 
This  be  our  task;  but  first  I  must  put  off 
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Aim!  Om  v^' vbIim  ipOD  out  Aflrb*  woof, 

^^^^i^tiw  weeds  and  likeiieM  of  a  swat 

Jvt  to  the  eenrice  of  tbia  hooaa  bekmn, 

«£ao  whli  aolt  pipe  and  amooth-ditty'd  aong 

wen  knowatoaOU  the  wild  winda  when 


they 

And  huah  the  waving  wooda )  nor  of  leaa  faith, 
And  in  thia  office  of  Ma  moantain  watch 
likeKeel  and  neaieat  to  the  preaent  aid 
Of  thia  oocaaion.    Veil'd  in  auch  diaguiae, 
Be  it  my  «aie  the  aever'd  youtha  to  guide 
To  their  diatreaa'd  and  lonely  aiater ;  thine 
To  cheer  her  fixjCate^  through  the  magic  wood. 
Whatever  bleaaed  apirit  hoven  near, 
On  erranda  bent  to  wandering  mortal  good, 
If  need  require  him  to  aummon  to  thr  aide; 
ITnaeen  of  mortal  eye  aoeh  thooghta  inapire, 
fihuh  haa,Ten-bom  oonftdenca,  aa  need  demanda 
In  hour  of  trial. 

itd  SpMi,  Swift  aa  winged  winda 
To  my  glad  diarge  I  fly.  [Exit. 

l9t  ^rit. 111  wait  a  while 

To  watch  the  aoicerer,  for  I  hear  the  tread 
Of  hataAil  alepa :  I  moat  be  nawleaa  now. 

Contra  erUer§  with  a  charming  rod  in  one  hand, 
kit  glQM  in  the  other  ;  wUhhim  a  rout  ofMsN 
ana  Women  dre$»ed  a$  BacchanaU;  they 
come  in  making  a  riotoue  and  unndy  fiowe, 
wiih  torchee  in  their  hande. 

Cbmiia.  The  atar  that  bida  the  ahepherd  fold, 
Now  the  top  of  beaTen  doth  hold. 
And  the  gilded  car  of  daT 
Hia  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
In  the  aCeep  Atlantic  atream ; 
And  the  alope  aun  hia  upwanl  beam 
Shoota  againat  the  duaky  pole, 
Padng  toward  the  other  goal 
Of  hia  chamber  in  the  eaat ; 
Mean-while  weieooie  joy  and  foaat 

80NO. 

Now  Phteboa  nnketh  in  the  weat. 
Welcome  aong,  and  welcome  jeat, 
KGdnight  about  and  reyeh7, 
Tipet  dance  and  jollity : 
Braid  ^our  locka  with  roay  twine, 
Dropping  odonra,  dropping  wine. 

Rigour  now  ia  gone  to  bed. 
And  Adrioe  with  acrapulooa  head, 
Strict  Age  and  aoor  Severity, 
With  tfanr  graye  aawa  hi  dlunber 


We,  that  ale  of  purer  Hre, 
Imitate  the  atarry  choir, 
Who  in  their  nightly  watchfbl  aphereB, 
Load  in  ewift  round  the  montha  and  yeara. 
The  aounda  and  aeaa,  with  all  their  finny  drove, 
Now  to  the  moon  in  wavering  morrioe  move. 
And  on  the  tawny  aanda  ana  ahdvea. 
Trip  the  pert  Fioriaa  and  the  dai^per  Elvea. 

Song.— By  a  Woman, 

By  dimpled  brook,  and  fountain  brim. 
The  Wood-nympha,  deck'd  with  daiaiea  trim, 
TfaAir  meny  wakea  and  paatimea  keep ; 
What  haa  night  to  do  with  aleep  ? 


Night  haa  better  aweeta  to  _ 
Veaua  now  wakea  and  wakens 
Come,  let  ua  our  ritea  begin, 
'Tia  only  day-light  that  makes 


Comua.  Hail,  goddeaaof  noctanud 
Dark-veird  Cotytto !— to  whom  the 
Of  midniffbt  torcbea  burn.    Myoteiioae 
That  ne^r  art   call'd   but  when    the 

womb 
Of  Stygian  darkneaa  apita  her  thickeat 
And  makea  one  blot  of  all  the  air. 
Stay  thy  cloudy  ebon  chair, 
Wherein  thou  rid'at  with  Hecat%  and 
Ua  thy  voVd  prieata,  till  utmoat  end 
Of  all  thy  duea  be  done,  and  none  left 
Ere  Uie  uahbing  eaatem  aoout, 
The  nice  mom,  on  the  Indian 
From  her  cabin  loop-hole  peep, 
And  to  the  teQ-tale  Sun  deaciy 
Our  conoeal'd  aolemnity. 

80NO.— i3y  CoM»  and  tt^am^u 


bus 

flap! 
dra^ 


From  tyrant  lawa  and 
We  follow  aweet  wtfiety : 
By  tuma  we  drink,  and  oanoe^  amd  mng. 
Love  for  ever  on  the  wing. 

Why  ahould  niggard  mlee  ooutwJ 
Tranapoita  of  the  jovial  aonl  1 
No  duU  atinting  hour  we  own, 
Pleaaure  counta  our  time  akme. 


Comua.    Coma,  knit   handa,    end    beat  Ar 
ground 
In  a  light  lantaatic  round. 


Break  off,  break  off ;  I  feel  tbe 

Of  acme  chaale  footing 
Run  to  your  ahrouda 


ui^SJHeut  pa0f 
thiagraoBiL 
hnkmad 


Our  nnmber  may  afii|{ht.    Booie  vim  aaie 
(JPoft  ao  I  can  diatingiiwh  hy  mine  m) 
Benighted  in  theae  wooda.    Now  I0  aif  cb>iB>^ 
And  to  my  wily  traina^    I  atuifi  mekag 
Be  well  atoek'd  vrith  aa  &ir  Khadumaei 
About  my  mother  Ciroe.     Thna Ibm 
My  daoung  apeUa  into  the  spoBgy  ur. 
Of  Dower  to  cheat  the  eye  withUm  ilfainmf 
And  giTe  it  fidae  pnaaoitimentB,  leat  iha  plaoe 
And  my  quaint  habita  breed  aatiaiiiihiiimt 
And  put  toe  damael  to  ao^ndona  ffight; 
Which  muat  not  be,  for  thai  *a  againat  niyooaiK. 
I  under  fidr  pretence  of  fiioadly  enda, 
And  well-plaeed  woida  of  glosmir  coartaayi 
Baited  witn  reaaona  not  unplanalkle. 
Wind  me  into  the  eaay  heutod  man. 
And  hug  him  into  anaiea.    When  once  bereft 
Hath  mat  the  virtue  of  tUa  nwc  dttat, 
I  ahaJl  appear  aome  hazmleaa  YiUager 
Whom    thrift    keapa  up   about   tm   cannUT 

gear. 
But  hera  ahe  cornea ;  I  foirij  alq>  aaade 
And  heazken  if  I  may  her 


JETnler  iha  JUadt. 

Lady.  Thia  way  the  noiae  wn^ifmineetf 
be  true, 
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I^Y  best  guide  now :  raethou^ht  it  waa  the  aound 
Of  riot  and  Ul-manafled  memment; 
Such  as  the  jocund  flute  or  ffamesome  pipe 
Stira  up  among  the  loose  unietter'd  binoB, 
'When,  for  their  teeming  flocks   and  granges 

full, 
In  wanton  dance  they  praise  the  bounteous  Pan, 
And  thank  the  gods  amiss.    I  should  be  loath 
To  meet  the  rudeness  and  swiU'd  insolence 
Of  such  late  rioters;  yet,  oh,  where  else 
Shall  I  inform  ray  unacquainted  feet 
In  the  blind  mazes  of  thu  tangled  woodl 

Comus.  [Aride.]  I'll  ease  l^r  of  that  caie,and 

be  her  guide. 
Lady.    My    brothers,  when   they    saw   me 

weary'd  out 
With  this  long  way,  resolving  here  to  lodge 
Under  the  spiiadioff  favour  of  these  nines, 
Stepp'd,  as  they  said  to  the  next  thicket  side 
To  Dring  me  berries  of  such  cooling  fruit 
As  the  kind'hospitable  woods  provide. 
They   left   me    then   when   the    gray-hooded 

Even, 
Like  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weeds. 
Rose  £rom  the  hindmost  wheels  of  Phoebus'  wain ; 
But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  come  not 

back. 
Is  now  the  labour  of  my  thoughts :  *tis  likeliest 
They  had  engaged  their  wandering  steps  t09  far. 
This  is  the  phoe  as  well  as  I  may  ffuess. 
Whence,  even  now,  the  tumult  of  K»ud  mirth 
Was  nid,  and  peri^  in  my  liitoning  ear, 
Yet  nought  but  single  darkness  do  I  find. 
What  miffht  this  be  1    A  thousand  fantasies 
BSgin  to  uirong  into  my  memory. 
Of  calling  shapes  and  beckoning  shadows  dire 
And  aery  tongues,  that  syllable  men's  names 
On  sands,  ana  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses : 
These  thoughts  may  startle  well,  but  not  as- 

toiud 
The  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  at^nded 
By  a  strong  siding  cham(»on.  Conscience. 
On!    welcome   pure-eyed  Faith,  white-handed 

Hope, 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings. 
And  thou  unraemish'd  form,  of  Gnastity ! 
I  see  you  visibly,  and  now  believe, 
That  he,  the  supreme  Qood  (to  whom  aU  things 

Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance) 
Would  send  a  fflisCering  guardian,  if  need  were, 
To  keep  mjr  lift  and  honour  unassail'd. 
Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  nisht  1 
I  did  not  err ;  there  does  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  sUver  lining  on  the  night, 
And  cast  a  gleam  over  this  tufted  grove. 
I  cannot  hafloo  to  my  brothers,  but 
Such  noise  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  farthest 
111  venture,  for  my  new  enliven'd  spirits 
Prompt  me,  and  taey  perhaps  am  not  far  ofld 

SONOk 

Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nymph  I  that  livest  un- 
Within  thy  airy  cell,  [seen 

By  slow  Msander's  margent  green, 
And  in  the  violet  embroiaer'd  vale. 
Where  the  lovelorn  niofatingale 
Nightly  to  thee  her  sad  song  moumeth  weU, 
Canst  thou  not  tell  mo  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  likest  tl^  Narcitfus  are  I 


Oh!  if  thou  have 
Hid  them  in  some  flowery  cave, 
Tell  me  but  where. 

Sweet  queen  of  parly,  daughter  of  the  Sphere 
So  may\t  thou  be  translated  to  the  skies. 
And  give  surrounding  grace  to  all  heaven's 
harmonies. 

Comus.  [Aside.]  Can  any  mortal  mixtoie  of 
earth  s  mould 
Breathe  such  divine  enchanting  ravishment  t 
Sure  something  holy  lodges  in  that  breast,  ^ 
And  with  these  rai^ures  moves  the  vocal  ail 
To  testify  his  hidden  residence : 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  silence  through  the  empty-vaulted  night, 
At  every  fall  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled  !    I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Circe,  with  the  Sirens  three, 
Amidst  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades, 
Culling  their  potent  herbs  and  balefld  drufls, 
Who,  as  they  sung,  would  take  the  prisoxrd  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium:  Scylla  wept, 
And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention. 
And  foil  Charybdis  murmur'd  soft  applause ; 
Yet  they  in  pleasing  slumber  luU'd  the  sense, 
And  sweet  in  madness  robb'd  it  of  itself  1 
But  such  a  sacred  and  hoqie  felt  delight, 
Such  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss, 
I  never  heard  till  now. — 111  speak  to  her. 
And   she  shall   be  my  queen.— Hail,  foreign 

wonder ! 
Whom  certain  these  rou{|h  shades  did  never  breed, 
Unless  the  goddess  that  in  rural  shrine, 
Dwell'st  h^  with  Pan  or  Silvan,  by  bless'd 

song 
Forbidding  every  bleak  unkindly  fog 
To  toudi  the  prosperous  growth  of  this  tall  wood. 

Lady.  Nay,  gentle  shepherd  I  ill  is  lost  that 
praise 
That  is  address'd  to  unattending  ears : 
Not  any  boast  of  skill,  but  extreme  shift 
How  to  regain  my  sever'd  company, 
Compell'd  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo, 
To  give  me  answer  from  her  mossy  couch. 

cSmttf .  What  chance,  good  lady,  hath  bereft 
you  thus  ? 

Lady.  "Dim  daikness  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 

CoTMtM.  Could  that  divide  you  fram  near  ush- 
ering guides  1 

Lady.  They  left  me  weajy  on  a  grassy  turf. 

ComuB.  By  falsehood  or  disoonrtMy,  or  why  7 

Lady.  To  seek  i'  th'  vaUay  some  cool  foGodly 
sprine. 

Comus.  And  left  your  fidr  side  all  unguarded. 
Lady  1  6      — . 

Lady.  They  were  but  twain,  and  pmpused 

quick  return. 
Comtu.   Perhaps  forestalling  night  prevented 

themi 
Jjady.  How  easy  my  misfortune  is  to  hit ! 
ComuM.  Imports  theii  Imi  beside  the  present 

Lady.  No  less  than  if  I  should  my  brothers 

lose. 
Comus.  Were  thej  of  manly  prime  or  youthful 

bloom  1 
Lady.  As  smooth  as  Hebe's  their  mumor'd 

hps. 
Comus.  Two  such  I  saw  what  tooB  the  Up 

bour'doz 
In  hii  loose  traces  from  the  fbrrow  came, 
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And  the  «^\  hedger  tX  his  rapper  sat; 

^^^^«Jtm  antler  a  green  mantling  vine, 
^il  crawk  along  the  side  of  yon  amall  nill, 
nodking  ripe  ciiuieri  from  the  tender  ahoote : 
Their  port  was  more  than  human ;  as  they  Mood, 
I  took  It  for  a  fairy  vision 
Of  some  gay  creatures  of  the  element, 

J  hat  in  Sie  coloun  of  the  rainbow  live, 
M  play  i'  the  plighted  ckNids.     I  wa«  awe 
struck, 
And  as  I  psss'd  I  wonhipp'd :  if  those  you  seek, 
It  were  a  joamer  hke  the  path  to  heaven 
To  help  you  find  them. 

Lady.  Glentle  villager. 
What  readiest  way  wouM  hrioc  me  to  that  place  1 

Onmu,  Due  west  it  rises  from  this  shrabby 
point  fpose, 

Lady.  To  find  out  that,  good  shephenl,  I  sup- 
In  such  a  scant  allowance  or  star-tiff ht, 
WouU  overtask  the  best  hold-pilot's  art, 
Without  the  sure  guess  of  wefl-pnctised  fbet 

C^muM.  I  know  each  lane  and  every  alley  green. 
Dingle  or  bushr  dell,  of  this  wide  wood. 
And  every  bosiy  bourn  from  side  to  side. 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood ; 
And  if  your  stray  attendants  be  yet  kidged, 
Or  shniad  within  these  limits,  I  shaU  know 
Ere  morrow  wake,  or  the  low-roosted  lark 
From  her  thatch'd  pallat  rouse:  if  otherwise 
I  can  conduct  you,  Lady,  to  a  low 
But  loyal  cottage,  whefe  you  may  be  saft 
Till  farther  quest 

Ladjf.  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word. 
And  trust  thy  honest  offered  courtesy. 
Which  oft  is  sooner  found  in  bwly  sneds 
With  smoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'stiy  halls 
And  courts  of  princes,  where  it  first  was  named, 
And  yet  is  most  pretended.    In  a  place 
I>ss  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure, 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  should  fear  to  change  it 
Eve  me,  blessed  Providence,  and  square  my  trial 
IV)  my  propoition'd  strength.— Shepherd,  lead  on. 

[Exeunt, 

Bnttr  Conns's  Oew^^vm  behind  the  treoB. 
Bono. — Bf  a  Man. 

Fly  swiftly,  ye  minutes  I  till  Comas  leoshe 
The  nameless  soft  transports  that  beauty  can 

The  bowTs  fMfe  joys  let  him  teach  her  to  prove. 
And  she  in  return  yiekl  the  raptures  of  love. 
Without  love  and  wine,  vrit  and  beauty  are  vain, 
All  grandeur  insipid,  and  riches  a  pain. 
The  most  s|dienaid  palace  grows  dark  as  the 

grave: 
Lote  and  wine  give,  ye  gods,  or  take  back  what 

you  gave. 

CKartu.  Away,  away,  away. 
To  Comus*  court  repair ; 
There  night  outshines  the  day, 
There  yields  the  melting  fair. 

ACTE. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  the  two  Bbothers. 

E.  Bro.  UnmofBe,  ye  fidnt  stass  t  and  thou, 
fiurmdbnl 
Thou  wont'st  to  love  the  traveUer's  benison 
Stoop  thy  pale  visa^throogh  an  amber  doiid,     ' 
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And  disinherit  Chaos,  that  rcwiw  _ 

In  double  night  of  darfmess  and  of  d 

Or  if  your  influence  be  <iuite  daum'd  lap 

With  black  usurping  mists,  some  ^enue  CnzKr, 

Though  a  rush  candle,  fkom  the  WBckev^-hiaie 

Of  some  day  habitation,  visit  us 

With  thy  long  levell'd  rale  of  stresunsD^  iitfif^ 

And  thou  shut  be  our  star  of  Aroady, 

Or  Tyrian  Cynosure. 

y.  Bro.  Or,  if  our  eyes 
Be  barf'd  that  happiness,  miriit  we  but  bear 
The  fUded  flocks  pennM  in  ttienr  wmttled  ee 
Or  sound  of  pastoral  reed  with  oaten  atops^ 
Or  whiatle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  eock 
Count  the  night-watches  to  his  fenthery  daa 
'Twoukl  be  some  solace  yet,  some  little  cfaeenn:. 
In  this  close  dungeon  of  innumeradw  boug^ 
But  oh !  that  hapless  virgin,  oar  lost  sMter, 
When  may  she  wander  now,  w^hklwr  bsbkr 

her 
From  the  chiO  dew,  amongst  viide   baes  aa^ 

Uuatlesl 


Perhaps  some  cold  bank  is  her  holtoi  noir. 
Or  'gainst  the  rugged  hariE  of  some  bioed  «■ 
Leans  her  unpiOow'd  head,  fraqglit  with  mi 
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What  if  in  wild  amaxement  and  aflOMbt ! 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  dnreM  grmp 
Of  savage  hunger  or  of  savage  heat  1 

E.  Biv.  Pem,  brother;  be  not  aserexqmoie 
To  cast  the  fashion  of  qncettain  evils; 
For,  grant  they  be  so,  while  ther  vest 
What  need  a  man  forestall  his  date  ol 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  m__ 
Or  if  they  be  but  fidse  alaniH  of  fear. 
How  bitter  Is  such  self-delusioii  1 
I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  seek. 
Or  so  unprincipled  in  virtues  book. 
And  the  sweet  peace  that jzoodiiees  , 
As  that  the  single  want  ofiight  and  ..^.^ 
(Not  being  in  <fiinger,  as  I  trust  she  as  not) 
Could  stir  the  constant  mood  of  her  calm  thoi^kls, 
And  put  them  into  miebeeoining  plq^t 
Virtue  could  see  to  do  what  virtue  would 
By  her  own  ladiant   h^t,  though  sun  mad 

moon 
Were  in  the  fiat  sea  sank ;  and  Wisdoo^  self 
Oft  seeks  to  sweet  retired  eoKtiHii^ 
Where  with  her  best  nurse,  Gooleniplalion, 
She  plumes  her  feathers  and  letogimr  bee  wings, 
That  in  the  various  bustle  of  resoit 
Were  all  so  ruflled,  and  anm^^m^  hi^ai'd. 
He,  that  has  light  within  his  own  deai  bnast, 
May  ait  i'  th*  centre  and  enjoy  bright  day ; 
But   he,   that   hkies   a  dark   soul    and    firal 

thoughts. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  aon ! 
Himself  is  his  own  dungeon. 

Y.  Bro.  >Tis  roost  true 
That  musing  Meditation  moat  afleds 
The  nensive  secrecy  of  desert  cell. 
Far  nom  the  cheepfcl  haimt  of  men  and  berdi^ 
And  sits  as  salb  as  in  a  senate  house ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  Ids  weeds, 
His  fbw  books,  or  his  beads,  or  meple^B^ 
Or  do  his  gray  hairs  any  vioienee ; 
But  Beauty,  fdce  the  fkv  Hesperian  tiee 
Laden  with  btooming  gold,  had  need  the  guard 
Of  dragon  watch  wiUi  unenchanted  etye, 
To  save  her  bkissoms,  and  defiend  her  frmt 
From  the  rash  hand  of  bokl  Inoootinaoce. 
You  may  as  well  spdpead  out  the  voscbui  M  hsafs 
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Of  muer's  traMon  I17  an  outlaw's  den 
And  tell  me  it  b  Hife,  as  bid  me  hope 
Danser  will  wink  on  opportunitf, 
Anokt  a  lingle  helpless  maiden  pass 
IJninjared  in  this  wild  surrounding  waste. 
Of  night  OT  loneliness  it  recks  me  not; 
I  fear  the  dread  events  that  dog  them  both, 
Lest  aome  ili-greeting  touch  atiempt  the  pezaon 
Of  OUT  unowned  sister. 

E,  Bto.  I  do  not,  brother, 
Infer  as  if  I  thought  my  lister's  state 
SecuT^  without  all  doubt  or  oontroversiri 
Tet  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arbitrate  th'  event,  m j  nature  is, 
That  I  incHne  to  hope  ratlier  than  fear, 
And  ffladl^  banish  squint  suspicion. 
My  sister  is  not  so  defenceless  left 
As  jwi.  imagine ;  she  has  a  hidden  strength 
Wmch  you  remember  not. 

y.  Bto.  What  hidden  strength 
Unless  the  strength  of  Heaven  1  if  yon  mean 

that 
E.  Bro.  I  mean  that  too ;  but  yet  a  hidden 

strength. 
Which  if  Heaven  gave  it,  may  be  tenn'd  her 

own; 
Tis  chastity,  my  brother^  chastity : 
She  that  has  that  is  clad  in  complete  steel, 
And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  arrows  keen, 
May    trace    huge     forests    and    unharbour'd 

heaths, 
Infianous  hills  and  sandy  perilous  wilds,^ 
Where  through  the  sacrea  rays  of  chastity 
iNo  savage  fierce,  bandit  or  mountaineer, 
Will  dare  to  soil  her  viroin  purity : 
Yea,  there  Where  veiy  (isolation  awells, 
By   grots   and   caverns   shagg'd    with    horrid 

shades, 
She  may  pass  on  with  unblench'd  majesty. 
Be  it  n<yt  done  in  pride  or  in  presumption. 
Some  say  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
In  feg  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen, 
Blue  meagre  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost, 
That  brew  his  ma^  chains  at  curfew  time, 
f7o  goblin,  or  swart  Fairy  of  the  mine, 
Hatn  hurtfhl  power  o'er  true  Virginity. 
Do  you  believe  me  yet,  or  shall  I  call 
Antiquity  firom  the  old  schools  of  Greece 
To  tMtity  the  arms  of  Chastity  1 
Hence  had  the  huntress  Dian  her  dread  bow, 
Fair  silver-shafted  queen,  for  ever  chaste. 
Wherewith  she  tamed  the  brinded  lioness 
And  spotted  mountain  pard,  but  set  at  nought 
The  frivolous  bolt  of  Cupid :  gods  and  men 
Fear'd  her  stem  frown,  and  she  was  Q,oeen  o^ 

the  Woods. 
What  was  the  snaky-headed  Gwgon  shield 
That  wise  Minerva  wore,  unconquer'd  virgin  t 
Wherewith  she  freeMd  her  foes  to  coi^eal'd 

stone, 
But  rigid  looks  of  chaste  austerity 
And  noble  grace,  that  dash'd  brute  violence 
With  sudden  adoration  and  blank  awel 
So  dear  to  Heaven  is  saintly  chastity. 
That,  when  a  soul  is  found  sincerely  so, 
A  thousand  livery'd  angels  lacquey  her. 
Driving  far  off  each  thing  of  sin  and  gmlt. 
And  in  clear  dream  and  solemn  vision 
Tell  her  of  things  that  no  gross  ear  can  hear. 
Till  'oft  converse  with  heavenly  inhabitants 
Begin  to  cast  a  beam  on  th'  outward  shape, 
TIm  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind, 
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And  turn  it  by  degrees  to  the  sooL's  essence, 

Till  all  be  made  immortal. 

But  when  lust 

By  unchaste  looks,  loose  gestures,  and  foul  taBc, 

But  meet  hy  lewd  and  lavish  act  of  sin. 

Lets  in  defilement  to  the  inward  parts. 

The  soul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 

Imbodies  and  imbrutes,  till  she  ouite  lose 

The  divine  property  of  her  first  oeing. 

Such  are  those  thick  and  gloomy  shadows  damp 

Oft  seen  in  chamel  vaults  and  sepulchres. 

Lingering  and  sitting  by  a  new-made  ffiave, 

As  loath  to  leave  the  body  that  it  loved. 

And  link'd  itself  in  carnal  sensuality 

To  a  degenerate  and  d^raded  state. 

Y.  Bro.  How  charming  is  divine  philosophy  1 
Not  harsh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  suppose, 
But  musical  as  is  ApoIk)'s  lute, 
And  a  perpetual  feast  of  nectar'd  sweets, 
Where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns. 

B.  Bro. List,  list!  I  near 

Some  far  ofiT  halloo  break  the  silent  air. 

y.  Bro.  Methought  so  too ;  what  should  itbel 

E.  Bro.  For  certain 
Either  some  one  like  us  nightrfounder'd  here, 
Or  else  some  neighbour  woodman,  or  at  worst 
Some  roving  robber  calling  to  his  fellows. 

y.  Bro.    Heaven  keep  my  sister!   Again! 
again !  and  near  I 
Best  draw  and  stand  upon  our  guard. 

K.  Bro.  ril  halloo ; 
If  he  be  friendly  he  comes  well ;  if  not. 
Defence  is  a  good  cause,  and  Heaven  be  for  us. 

Enter  \»t  Attendant  Spirit,  habited  like  a 
Shepherd. 

Y.  Bro.   That  halb)o  I  should  know— .What 
are  you  1  ^)eak. 
Come  not  too  near ;  you  fall  on  iron  stakes  else. 
1«^  Spirit.   What  voice  is  thati   my  young 

lord  ?  speak  acain. 
y.  Bro.    O  brother,  lis  my  father's  shepherd 

sure. 
E.  Bto.  Thrysis  ?  whose  artful  strains  have 
oft  delay'd 
The  huddline  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal. 
And  sweeteird  every  musk-rose  of  the  dale. 
How  cam'st  thou  here,  good  swain  1  has  any  ram 
Slipp'd  from  the  fold,  or  young  kid  lost  his  dam, 
Or  straggling  wether  the  pent  flock  forsook  1 
How  couldst  thou   find  this  dark   sequestered 
nook! 
let  Spirit.  O  my  loved  master's  heir,  and  hia 
next  joy  f 
I  came  not  here  on  such  a  trivial  toy 
As  a  stray'd  ewe,  or  to  puisue  the  stealth 
Of  pilfering  wolf:  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 
That  doth  enrich  these  downs  is  worth  a  thought 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought. 
But  oh!    where  is  my  virgin  ladyl    where  is 

shel 
How  chance  she  is  not  in  your  company  1 
E.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  sadly,  Shepherd,  without 
blame 
Or  our  neglect  we  lost  her  as  we  came. 
Ut  Spirit.  Ah  me  I   unhappy  I  then  my  fears 

are  true. 
E.  Bro.  What  fears,  good  Thiysu!  pr'ythee 

briefly  show  1 
let  Spirit.  I'U  tell  ye:  tis  not  vkb,  nor  ftr 
boious, 
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(Though  to  ettoemM  by  shillow  ignorence) 
What  the  nge  poeta,  taught  by  the  heavenly 

Muae, 
Story'd  <^  old  in  high  immortal  yeree, 
Of  dire  Chimeras,  and  enchanted  isles, 
And  rifled  rocks,  whose  entrance  leads  to  hell ; 
For  such  there  be :  but  unbelief  is  blind. 
.    S,  Bro.  Proceedj  good  Shepherd,  1  am  all  at- 

tenticn. 
Ut  Spirit.  Within  the  navel  of  thu  hideous 

wood, 
ImmoreJ  in  cj  press  shades,  a  sowerer  dwells. 
Of  Bacchoi  and  of  Ciice  bom,  great  Comus, 
Deep  skilled  in  all  his  mother's  witcheries, 
Ana  wanton  as  his  fitther : 
And  hen  to  every  thirsty  wanderer 
By  sly  enticements  gives  his  baneftil  cup, 
with  many  murmurs  mix'd,  whose   [Jeasing 

poison 
The  visa^  auite  transforms  of  him  that  drinkr, 
And  the  mgiorious  likeness  of  a  beast 
Fixee  instead,  nnmonlding  reason's  mintage 
Charaeter'd  in  the  &ce.    This  have  I  leam'd 
Tending  my  flock  hard  by,  i'  th'  hilly  crofts 
That  brow  this  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by 

night 

ge  and  his  monstrous  rout  are  heard  to  howl 
ike  slabled  wolves  or  tigers  at  Uieir  prey, 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
In  their  obscured  haunts  and  inmost  bowers. 
Yet  have  they  many  baits  and  guilefVil  spells, 
And  beauty's  tempting  semblance  can  put  on, 
T'  inveigle  and  invite  th'  unwary  sense 
Of  them  that  pass  unweeting  by  the  way. 
But  hark !  the  beaten  timbrels  jarring  sound, 
And  wild  tumultuous  mirth  proclaim  their  pre- 
sence; 
Onward  they  move ;  and  see  a  blazing  torch 
Gleams  through  the  shade,  and  this  viray  guides 

their  steps. 
LM  OS  withdraw  a  while  and  watch  their  mo- 
tions. [  Hiey  retire. 

Enter  Cohus's  Crew  rereUing,  and  by  turru 
earesaing  each  other ,  till  they  ob»erve  the  7\ro 
Brothers  ;  then  the  Elder  Hhotber  advancee 
ondtpeake. 

E,  Bro.  What  an  you,  speak,  that  thus  in 
wanton  riot 
And  midnight  revelnr,  like  drunken  Bacchanals, 
Invade  the  silence  of  these  lonely  shades  1 

Isl  Worn.  Ye  godlike  youths!  whose  radiant 
forms  excel 
The  blooming  ^race  of  Maia's  winged  son, 
Bless  the  propitious  star  that  led  you  to  us ; 
We  an  the  happiest  of  the  race  of  mortals, 
Of  fipeedom,  mirth,  and  joy,  the  only  heirs ; 
But  you  shall  share  them  with  us;    for  this 

This  nectard  cup,  the  sweet  assurance  gives 
Of  present,  and  the  pledge  of  future  bliss. 

[jS^  offcTB  them  the  cup^  which  they  both 
put  by. 

SoNO. — By  a  Man. 


By  the  gaily  cireling  gU 
We  can  see  how  minutes  pass. 
By  the  hollow  cask  are  told 
How  the  waning  night  grows  old. 


Soon,  too  soon,  the  httsy  daj 
Drives  us  from  our  sport  and  play : 
What  have  we  with  day  to  do  1 
Sons  of  Care,  'twas  made  for  yo«i. 

E.  Bro.   Forbear,  nor  oflfer  us  the  pouDn'l 
sweets 
That  thus  have  rendered  thee  thj  sex*8 
All  sense  of  honour  banish'd  fironi  thy 

SONQ. 

Fame 's  an  echo,  prattling  double, 

An  empty,  aiiy,  glittering  bubble; 

A  breath  can  swSll,  a  brnth  can  snik  it. 

The  wise  not  worth  their  keeling  think  it 

Why  then,  why  such  toil  and  pain. 
Fame's  uncertain  smiles  to  gain  1 
Like  her  sister  Fortune  blind. 
To  the  best  she  *s  oft  unlund, 
And  the  worst  her  favour  find. 

E.  Bro.  By  her  own  sentence  Viitne  ^«t^ 

absolved, 
Nor  asks  an  echo  from  the  tongue  of  men 
To  tell  what  bouriy  to  herself  she  pro^vea. 
Who  wants  his  own  no  other  praiee  enjoys; 
His  ear  receives  it  as  a  fulsome  taJe 
To  which  his  heart  in  secret  gives  the  lie: 
Nay,  slaiider'd  innocence  must  feel  &  pe«(», 
An  inward  peace,  which  flatter'd  guiiine'ei  knew. 
Ut  Worn.  Oh  I  how  unseemly  shows  in  bkisB- 

ing  youth 

Such  gray  severity ! But  come  with  ns. 

We  to  the  bower  o{  bliss  vrill  guide  your  steps; 
There  you  shall  taste  the  joys  that  Nature  £a    I 
On  the  gay  spring  of  life,  youth's  flowery  priBK, 
From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve 
Etjch  rising  hour  by  rising  pleasures  marked. 

SoMQ. — By  a  Woman  in  a  paetorai  habiL 

Would  you  taste  the  noontide  air 
To  yon  fragrant  bower  repair. 
Where  woven  with  the  poplar  bo^g-h 
The  mantling  vine  will  shelter  yon. 

Down  each  side  a  fountain  ihwa. 
Tinkling,  murmuring,  nsitgoea^ 
Lightly  o'er  the  mossy  graond. 
Sultry  Phopbus  scorching  round. 

Round  the  languid  herds  and  A^te^ 

Strctch'd  o'er  the  sunny  hillocks  -" 

AVhile  on  the  hyadntH  and  ra 
The  fair  does  au  alone  repose. 

All  alone and  in  her  arms 


I 


Your  breast  may  beat  to  love's 

Till  bless'd  and  blessing  you  shall  own 
The  joys  of  love  are  joys  alone. 

E.  Bro.  How  low  sinks  beauty  when  by  vice 

debased ! 
How  fair  that  form  if  Tirtue  dwelt  within ! 
But  from  this  shameless  advocate  of  shame 
To  me  the  warbled  song  harsh  discord  grates. 
Y.  Bro.  Short  is  the  course  of  ev«iy  lawks 

pleasure ; 
Grief  like  a  shade  on  all  its  footsteps  waits. 
Scarce  visible  in  joy's  meridian  he^ht. 
But  downward  as  its  blaze  declining  speedsL 
The  dwarfish  shadow  to  a  giant  spxeadtaL 
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lit  Worn.  No  more;   theie  Ibnnal  maxinu 
misbecome  you ; 
They  only  suit  Buspidous  shriToU'd  Age. 

SoHQd — By  a  Man  and  ttoo  Women, 

Live  and  love,  enjoy  the  fair, 
Banish  aorrow,  banish  care ; 
Mind  not  what  old  dotards  say; 
Age  has  had  his  diare  of  play, 
But  youth's  sport  begins  to-<iay. 

From  the  fruits  of  sweet  delight : 
Let  not  scare-crow  Virtue  fright : 
Here  in  Pleasure's  vine-yard  we 
Rove  like  birds  from  tree  to  tree, 
Careless,  aiiy,  gay,  and  free. 

E.  Bro.  How  can  your  impious  tongue    pn>- 

fime  the  name 
Of  sacred  Virtue,  and  yet  promise  pleasure 
In  lying  songs  of  vanity  and  vice  1 
From  virtue  sever'd  pleasure  frenzy  grows, 
The  gay  delirium  of  the  feverish  mind, 
And  always  flies  at  reason's  cool  return. 

l»t  Worn.  Perhaps  it  may ;  perhaps  the  sweet- 

cstioys 
Of  love  itself  from  passion's  folly  spring ; 
But  say,  does  wisdom  greater  buss  bestow  1 
E,  Bro.  Alike  from  love's  and  pleasure's  path 

you  stray, 
In  sensual  folly  blindly  seeking  both, 
Your  pleasure  riot,  lust  your  boasted  love. 
Capricious,  wanton,  bold,  and  brutal,  lust 
Is  meanly  selfish,  when  resisted  cruel, 
And  like  the  blast  of  pestilential  winds 
Taints  the   sweet   bloom   of  Nature's   fairest 

forms; 
But  love,  like  odorous  Zephyr's  grateful  breath, 
Repays    the    flower   that    sweetness  which   it 

borrows; 
TJninjuring,  uninjured,  lovers  move 
In  their  own  sphere  of  happinesa  content. 
By  mutual  truth  avoiding  mutual  blame. 
But  we  foiget :  who  hears  the  voice  of  Truth 
In  noisy  riot  and  intemperance  drown 'd  1 
Thnrsis,  be  then  our  guide;  we'll  follow  thee. 
And  some  good  angel  bear  a  shield  before  us  ! 
1st  Worn.  Come,  come,  my  friends,  and  part- 
ners of  my  joys. 
Leave  to   these  pedant  youths   their   bookish 

dreams; 
Poor  blinded  boys,  by  their  blind  ffuides  misled ! 
A  beardless  Cynic  is  the  shame  of  nature. 
Beyond  the  cure  of  this  inspiring  cup; 
And  my  contempt,  at  best,  my  pity,  moves. 
Away,  nor  waste  a  moroftBt  more  about  them. 

Chorus. 

Away,  away,  away, 
To  Comos'  court  repair. 
There  night  outshines  tne  day, 
There  yields  the  melting  fair. 

[Exit,  singing. 

E.  Bro,  She 's  gone !  may  scorn  pursue  her 
wanton  art. 

And  all  the  painted  charms  that  vice  can  wear. 

Yet  oft  o'er  credulous  youth  such  Sirens  tri- 
umph, 

And  kad  tbieir  eaplive  sense  in  chains  as  strong 


As  Gnks  of  adamant    Let  us  be  fine, 
And,  to  secure  our  freedom,  virtuous. 

Y.  Bro.  But  should  our  helpless  sister  meet 

the  rage 
Of  this  insulting  troop,  what  could  she  do  1 
What  hope,  what  comfort,  what  support  wem 

fefll 
let  Spirit.  She  meets  not  them;  but  yet,  if 

ri^ht  I  guess, 
A  harder  tnal  on  her  virtue  waits. 
E.  Bro.   IpTotect  her,  Heaven!   But  whence 

this  sad  conjecture  1 
Ut   Spirit.    This  evening  late,  by  then  the 

chewing  flocks 
Had  ta'en  their  supper  on  the  savoury  herb 
Of  knot-grass  dew-besprent,  and  were  in  fold, 
I  sat  me  down  to  watch  upon  a  bank 
With  ivy  canopy'd,  and  interwove 
With  flaunting  honeysuckle,  and  began, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  pleasing  fit  of  melanclloly, 
To  meditate  my  rural  minstrelsy, 
Till  fancy  had  her  fill ;  but  ere  a  close, 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  amidst  the  woods, 
And  fill'd  the  air  with  barbarous  dissonance. 
At  which  I  ceased,  and  listened  them  a  while. 
Y.  Bro.   What  followed  then  1     O I  if  ov 

helpless  sister — 
Ist  Spirit.  Straight  an  unusual  stop  of  sodden 

silence 
Gavo  respite  to  the  drowsy-flighted  steeds 
That  draw  the  litter  of  close  cuitain'd  Sleep. 
At  last  a  soil  and  solemn-breathing  sound 
Rose  like  a  steam  of  rich  distill'd  perfumes, 
And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  even  Silence 
Was  took  ere  she  was  aware,  and  wiah'd  Ab 

might 
Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more, 
Still  to  be  so  displaced.     I  was  all  ear, 
And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  soul 
Under  tlie  ribs  of  Death — but  oh !  ere  long 
Too  well  I  did  perceive  it  was  the  voice 
Of  my  most  honoured  lady,  your  dear  sister. 
Y.  Bro.  O  my  foreboding  heart !   too  true  my 

fears. 
lat  Spirit.    Amazed  I  stood,  harrow'd  with 

grief  and  fear. 
And  O !  poor  helpless  nightingale,  thought  I, 
How  sweet  thou  sing'st,  how  near  the  deadly 

snare ! 
Then  down  the  lawns  I  ran  with  headlong  haste^ 
Through  paths  and  turnings  often  trod  by  day. 
Till,  guided  by  my  ear,  I  found  the  place 
Where  the  damn^  wizard  hid  in  sly  disguise^ 
(For  so  by  certain  signs  I  knew)  had  met 
Already,  ere  my  best  speed  to  prevent. 
The  aidless  innocent  lady,  his  wish'd  pray, 
Who  gently  ask'd  if  he  had  seen  such  two; 
Supposing  him  some  neighbour  villager. 
Longer  I  durst  not  stay,  out  soon  I  jguess'd 
Ye  were  the  two  she  meant ;  with  that  I  sprung 
Into  swift  flight  till  I  had  found  you  here; 
But  farther  know  I  not. 

Y.  Bro.  O  night  and  shades ! 
How  are  ye  join  d  with  hell  in  triple  knot 
Against  tn'  unarm'd  weakness  of  one  vitgin, 
Alone  and  helpless !  Is  this  the  confidence 
You  gave  me,  brother  1 

E.  Bro.  Yes,  and  keep  it  still. 
Lean  on  it  safely ;  not  a  period 
Shall  be  unsaid  for  me.    Against  the  threats 
Of  malice  or  of  soreery,  or  that  power. 
Which  erring  men  call  Chance,  this  I  iMiid  firoi, 
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VtrtoB  ma?  be  MMil'd  but  never  hmt, 
Snrprieed  by  unjust  force  but  not  enthrallM ; 
Yea,  even  that  which   mischief  meant   most 

harm 
Shall  in  the  happy  trial  prove  most  glory  : 
But  evil  on  itseir  shall  back  recoil, 
And  mix  no  more  with  goodness ;  when  at  last 
Gathered  tike  scum,  and  settle^]  to  itself, 
It  shall  be  in  eternal  restless  chan^, 
Self-fed  and  self-consumed.     If  thu  fhil, 
The  pillar'd  firmament  is  rottenness, 
And  earth's  base  built  on  stubble.    But,  come, 

let's  on; 
Aeainst  th'  opposing  win  and  arm  of  Heaven 
May  never  this  just  sword  be  lifted  up ; 
But  fer  that  damn*d  magician,  let  him  be  girt 
With  all  the  grishr  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  sooty  flag  of  Acheron, 
Harpies  and  Hvdras,  or  all  the  monstrous  forms 
'Twixt  Africa  and  Inde,  111  find  him  out, 
And  force  him  to  restore  his  purchase  back 
Or  draff  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death, 
Cursedas  his  ufe. 

lat  Spirit.  Alas!  good  ventorous  youth, 
I  love  thy  courage  vet,  and  bold  emprise  ; 
But  here  thy  sword  can  do  thoe  little  stead : 
Far  other  arms,  and  other  weapons  must 
Be  those  that  quell  the  might  of  hellish  charms. 
He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthread  thy  j<nnta, 
And  cnunbie  all  thy  sinews. 

E.  Bro.  Why,  pr'ytheo,  shepherd, 
How  durst  thou  then  thyself  approach  so  near, 
As  to  make  thb  relation  1 

IH  Spirii.  A  shepherd  lad 
Of  small  regard  to  see  to,  yet  well  skill'd 
In  every  virtuous  plant  and  healing  herb, 
That  spreads  her  verdant  leaf  to  the  morning 

Has  shown  me  simples  of  a  thousand  names, 
Telling  their  strange  and  viirorous  faculties. 
•Amoitf  the  rest  a  small  unsightly  root, 
But  ardivine  eflect,  he  cull'd  me  out ; 
And  bade  ma  keep  it  as  of  sovereign  use 
^Ghdnst    all    enchantment,    mildew,   blast,    or 

damp, 
Or  ghastly  fury's  apparition. 
I  pursed  It  up.     If  you  have  this  about  yon, 
(Am  I  will  give  you  when  you  go)  you  may 
tfoldly  assault  the  necromancer  s  hall ; 
Where  if  he  be,  with  dauntless  hardihood' 
A|m1  brandish'd  blade  rush  on  him,  break  his 

And  shed  the  tuadous  liquor  on  the  ground ; 
jfijod  seiie  his  wand,  though  he  and  his  cursed 

crew 
Fierce  ngn  of  battle  make,  and  menace  high. 
Or,  like  m&  sons  of  Vulcan,  vomit  smoke. 
Yet  will  they  soon  retire,  if  he  but  shrink. 

• 

ACT  ni. 

SCSyB  I. — Opens  and  discover b  a  magitijleent 
Bail  in  CoBfVs's  Palace,  set  of  with  all  the  f^ay 
decorations  proper  far  an  ancient  hanquetiing 
room.  CoMUs  and  Attendants  stand  on  each 
ndeqftke  Lady,  xcho  is  seated  in  an  enchanted 
chairs  and  fry  her  looks  and  gestures  expresses 
great  signs  qf  uneasiness  and  melancholy. 

Comus.  Hence,  loathed  melancholy, 
Of  Cerberus  and  blackest  midnight  bcnm, 


Tn  Stygian  cav8  finlom 

'MongSt  horrid  shapes,  and  shiidu,  nnd  ^ghtt 

unholy. 
Find  out  some  uncouth  cell, 
Where  brooding  darkness  spreads  has  jealooi 

wings, 
And  the  night-raven  sings ; 
There,  under  ebon  shades,  and  kyw-btow'd  locfa^ 
As  ragged  as  th^  locks, 
In  danT Cimmerian  desert  ever  dvpdL 
But  come,  thou  goddess  fair  and  five. 
In  Heaven  yckpd  Eu{]|irosyn<6, 
And  by  men,  heart-easing  Mirth, 
Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a  birth, 
With  two  sister  Graces  more, 
To  ivy-crowned  Bacchus  bore. 
Haste  thee,  nvmph,  and  bring  with  tlwe 
Jest  and  youtnfui  jollity, 
Uuips  and  cranks,  and  wanton  wiles, 
Noels,  and  becks,  and  wreathed  anftaL^^^ 
Such  as  bans  on  Hebe's  cheek. 
And  love  to  uve  in  dimple  sleek ; 
Sport,  that  wrinkled  care  derides. 
And  Laughter,  holding  both  his  aideBy 
Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go. 
On  the  iiffht  fantastic  toe ; 
And  in  thy  right  hand  lead  with  tliee 
The  mountain-nymph,  sweet 


[WkUst  these  lines  are  reveaiisig'^  enter  s 
Nymph  representing  Euphroctioe,  or 
Mirth  i  who  advances  to  the  L^adt,  oai 
sings  theJoUowing  song. 

SOKO. 

Come,  oome,  bid  adieu  to  feftr. 
Love  and  harmony  live  here  ; 
No  domestic  jealous  jars, 
Bmoing  slanders,  wordy  wara^ 
In  my  presence  vrill  appear  ; 
Love  and  harmony  reign  here. 
Sighs  to  amMoua  sighs  retomii^ 
Piuses  beating,  bosoms  burning. 
Bosoms  with  warm  wishes  panting; 
Words  to  speak  thoae  wishes  raiCii^ 
Are  the  only  tumults  here. 
All  the  woes  yon  need  to  6ar; 
Love  and  harmony  re|pi  here. 

Lady.    How  long  must  I,  by  ma^  fetfan 
chain'd 
To  this  detested  seat,  hear  o^oos  straina 
Of  shameless  folly  wnich  my  soul  abiborBl 

Comus.  Ye  se<%e<rown*df  Naiadea,  by  tfvffigfat 
seen 
Along  Meander's  mas^  border  green. 
At  Comus'  call  appear  in  all  your  azure  sheen. 

[He  wnei  his  Wand,  (he  Naiads  oMier, 
themsdves  in  order  to  dance. 

Now  softly  slow  let  Lydiah  measures ^ 

And  breathe  the  pleasing  pangs  of  gentl«  love. 


[The  Naiadi  dance  a  dow  dance 
passion  qf  haoe. 


ce^ttr 


[AJier  this  dance  the  pastoral  Nvm^fh  m 
dom,  with  a  meianakoly  and  aespemdi 


to  the  side  of  the  sta^e,  and  repeato, 
srltfoouy,  the  £rst  sue  tines,  and  ~~ 
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Butmuo&TfOt,  who  hf  her  gethtrt  eqwsMM  to 
Ae  mudienee  her  d^firmt  temtimenU  of  ike  aub- 
jeei  ffhercompUthU,  smtaUy  toike  ckaracter  <f 
Uitir  meeral  mmg9, 

Rbcititiye. 

'Bsm  gentle  was  my  Damon's  air ! 
Hike  sunny  beams  his  golden  hair. 
'  His  voice  was  like  the  nightingale^s, 
More  sweet  hb  breath  than  flowery  vaks, 
How  hard  such  beauties  to  resign  1 
And  yet  that  cruel  task  is  minel 

A  Ballad. 

On  every  hill,  in  every  grove, 
Along  tha  margin  of  each  stream, 

Dear  consdoua  acenes  of  former  love, 
I  mourn,  and  Damon  is  my  theme. 

The  hills,  the  groves,  the  streams  remaini 

But  Damon  tl:^re  I  seek  in  vain. 

Now  to  the  mossy  cave  I  fly. 

Where  to  my  swain  I  on  nave  sung, 
Well  pleased  the  browsing  goats  to  spy. 

As  o'er  the  airy  steep  they  hung. 
The  mossy  cave,  the  goats  remain, 
But  DunoQ  there  I  sm  in  vain. 

Now  thvoogfa  the  windinff  vale  I  pass, 
And  sigh  to  see  the  well-known  shade ; 

I  weep,  and  kiss  the  bended  grass, 
Wbere  love  and  Damon  fondly  playU 

The  vale,  the  shade,  the  grass  remain. 

Bat  Damon  there  I  seek  in  vain. 

'FVom  hill,  from  dde,  each  charm  is  fled, 
Groves,  flocks,  and  fountains  please  no  mora. 

Each  flower  in  pity  droops  its  head, 
All  nature  does  my  Iom  deplore. 

All,  all  reproach  the  faithless  swain, 

Yel  Damon  stiU  I  seek  in  vain. 

Recitativs. — By  Euphrostne. 

Love,  the  greatest  bliss  below, 
How  to  taste  few  women  know ; 
Fewer  still  the  way  have  hit 
How  a  fickle  swain  to  quit 
Simple  nymphs,  then  learn  of  me^ 
How  to  treat  inconstancy. 

Ballad. 

The  wanton  god,  that  pierces  hearts, 
Dips  in  gaO  his  pointed  darts : 
But  the  nymph  disdains  to  pine, 
Who  bathes  the  wound  with  rosy  wine. 

Farewell  lovers,  when  they're  doy'd  \ 
If  I  am  scomM  because  enjoy'd. 
Sure  the  squeamish  fops  are  free 
To  rid  me  of  dull  company. 

They  have  charms  whilst  mine  can  pi 
I  love  them  much,  but  more  my  ease ; 
Nor  jealous  fears  my  love  molest, 
Nor  feifhlesB  vows  shall  break  my  rest 

Why  should  they  e'er  give  me  pain. 
Who  to  give  me  joy  disdain  1 
All  I  hope  of  mortal  man, 
Is  to  hyve  me  whilst  he  can. 
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Cbmus.  Cast  thine  eyes  aimmd,  and 
How  from  every  element 
Nature's  sweets  are  cull'd  for  Aee, 
And  her  choicest  blessings  sent 

Fire,  water,  earth,  and  air,  combine 
To  compose  tne  rich  repast, 
Their  aid  the  distant  seasons  join 
To  court  thy  smell,  thy  eighty  thy  taste. 
Hither  summer,  autumn,  spring, 
Hither  all  your  tributes  bring, 
All  on  bended  knee  be  seen 
Paying  homage  to  your  queen. 

[J^fier  tkie  they  pnt  en  their  chapUti  andprtpate 
for  the  feast:  whUe  Comus  i»  advancing  vsiA 
hUcupfOnd  one  of  hie  aUendanU  offers  a  duipUi 
to  the  Lady,  (lafttcA  she  throws  on  the  ground 
with  indignation)  the  prepartUion  for  the  feaei 
is  interrupted  hy  lofty  and  solemn  music  from 
above^  whence  tns  second  Attendant  SnaiT  en- 
ters  gradually  in  a  splendid  machine^  repeating 
fAe  faUoudng  lines  to  the  Ladt,  mtd  suigs,  re- 
mttining  stiu  invisUtle  to  Comus  and  his  crew. 

From  the  realms  of  peace  above, 
From  the  source  of  heavenly  love, 
From  the  starry  throne  of  Jove, 
Where  tunefm  Muses  in  a  slittering  ring 
To  the  celestial  lyre's  etemu  string 
Patient  Virtue's  triumph  sing ; 
To  these  dim  labyrinths  when  moitais  Mray, 
Mazed  in  passion's  pathless  way, 
To  save  thy  pui«r  breast  from  spot  and  blame 
Thy  guardian  Spiiit  came. 

Bono. 

Nor  on  beds  of  fading  flowers. 
Shedding  soon  their  gaudy  pride ; 

Nor  with  swains  in  Syren  bowers, 
Will  true  pleasure  long  reside. 

On  awful  virtue's  hill  sublime. 

Enthroned  sits  the  immOTtal  &ir ; 
Who  wins  her  height  must  patient  dimb, 

The  steps  an  pnil,  toil,  and  cave. 

So  from  the  first  did  Jove  ordain, 
Eternal  bliss  for  transient  pain. 
[ExU  the  Spirit,  the  music  playing  loud 
and  sotevnn. 
Lady.  Thanks,  heavenly  songster!  whosoe'er 
thou  art 
Who  deign'st  to  enter  these  unhallow'd  walk, 
To  bring  the  song  of  virtue  to  mine  ear  I 
O  cease  not,  cease  not  the  mek)dious  strain. 
Till  my  rapt  soul  high  on  the  swelling  note 

To   Heaven  ascend ^far  finmi  these   honid 

fiends; 
Comus,  Mere  airy  dreams  of  air-bred  peopfe 
these  1  '^ 

Who  look  with  envy  on  more  happy  man. 
And  would  decry  tlie  joys  they  cannot  taste. 
Cluit  not  the  suntance  for  a  stalking  shade 
Of  hollow  virtue,  which  eludes  the  grasp. 
Drink  this,  and  you  will  scorn  such  idle  tales. 
[Be  offstts  the  eup^  which  she  puts  by,  and 
attempts  to  rise. 
Nay,  lady,  sit;  if  I  but  wave  this  wand. 
Your  nerves  are  all  bound  up  in  alabaster. 
And  you  a  statue:  or,  as  Daphne  was. 
Boot-bound,  that  fled  Apdio. 
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Ludp,  Fool,doiiolboMl; 
Thoa  canst  not  touch  the  ftcedom  of  my  mind 
With  all  thy  channs,  although  this  corporal  rind 
Thou   bait   ■"*'«*»«^'*^,   while   Heafen  aees 
good. 
Comu*.  Why  aie  you  vez'd,  ledy  1   why  do 
you  frown  1 
Here  dwell  no  flowne  nor  anger;   firam  these 

Sorrow  flies  far.    See,  here  be  all  the  pleasures 
That  fancy  can  beget  on  youtbfbl  thoughts, 
When  the  fresh  blood  grows  Kvely,  and  returns 
Brisk  as  the  April  bods  in  primrose  season. 
And  first  behold  this  cordial  julep  here, 
That  fhunes  and  dances  in  hia  ciystal  bounds, 
With   spirits   of    balm   and   fragrant    synpB 

mix'd: 
Not  that  Nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Thone 
In  Egrpt  gave  to  Jove-bom  Helena^ 
Is  of  such  power  to  stir  up  joy  as  this, 
To  life  so  friendly,  or  so  cool  to  thint. 
I^dy.   Know,  base  deluder,  that  I  will  not 
tests  it 
Keep  thy  detested  gifts  for  such  as  these. 

[PoinU  to  Am  Crew. 

SoNO. — By  a  Man, 

Mortals,  learn  your  lives  to  measure, 
Not  by  length  of  time  but  pleasure ; 
Soon  your  spring  must  have  a  fidl ; 
Lomng  youtb,  is  losing  all : 
Then  you'll  ask,  but  none  will  give, 
And  may  linger,  but  not  live. 

Onnu9.  Why  should  you  be  so  cruel  to  your- 
self 
And  to  those  dainty  limbs,  which  Natum  lent 
For  gentle  usage  and  soft  delicacy  1 
But  you  invert  the  covenants  of  her  trust, 
And  harshly  deal  like  an  ill  borrower. 
With  that  which  you  received  on  other  terms, 
Scorning  the  unexempt  condition, 
By  whicQ  all  human  fhdlty  must  subsist 
ftefrethmsnt  after  toil,  ease  after  pain ; 
That  have  been  tired  all  day  without  repast, 
And  timely  rest  have  wanted.    But,  fair  virgin, 
This  will  restoce  all  soon. 

Lady.  'Twill  not,  fidse  traitor ! 
'Tvrill  not  restore  the  truth  and  honesty 
That  thou  hast  banish'd  from  thy  tongue  with 

lies. 
Was  this  the  cottage  and  the  safe  abode, 
Thou  toU'st  me  of  1    Hence  vrith  thy  braw'd 

enchantments. 
Hast  thou  betray'd  my  crednbus  imooenoe 
With  vizor'd  fiJsehood,  and  base  forgery  1 
And  wouldst  thou  seek  again  to  trap  me  here 
With  liquorish  bates,  fit  to  ensnare  a  brute  1 
Were  it  a  draught  for  Juno  when  she  banquets, 
I  would   not  taste  thy  treasonous   ofibring — 

None, 
But   such  as  are  good  men,  can  give  good 

things; 
And  that  which  is  not  good  is  not  delicious 
To  a  well-govemed,  and  wise  appetite. 
Comus.  O,  foolishness  of  men  1  that  lend  their 
ears 
To  those  bud^e  doctors  of  the  Stoic  ftir, 
And  fetch  their  precepts  from  the  Cynic  tub, 
Pjl^ng  the  lean  and  salbw  abstinence. 

tore  did  nature  pour  her  bounties  forth 
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With  eooh  a  fiiQ  and  unwilkdrmviikg  hand. 

Covering  the  earth  withodoura,  fnnts,  and  QodK 
Thranging  the  seas  widi  spawn  umumefafale, 

ut  alftc 
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But  alfto  please  and  sate  the  ciirkma 
And  set  to  work  millions  of  spinning 
That  in  their  green  shops  wea^^e  tlie 

hair'dsilk, 
To  deck  her  sons ;  and,  that  no  comer  migl^ 
Be  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  loias 
She  hatch'd  th'  all  worshipp'd  ore,  and  pradtxa 

gems 
To  store  ner  children  with ;  if  all  the  world 
Should  in  a  pet  of  temperance  feed  on  poise, 
Drink  the  clear  stream,  and  nothing  wear 

frieze, 
Th'  All-giver  would  be  unthank'd,  would  he 

praised, 
Not  half  nis  riches  known,  and  yet  deajsM^ 
And  we  should  serve  him  as  a  g^^iog 
As  a  penurious  niggard  of  his  virealth. 
And  five  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her 
Who  woiUd  be  quite  surcharged  willi  her  m 

weight, 
And  strangle  with  her  waste  fextJlitj. 
Ltody.  I  nad  not  thought  to  have  unlo^'d  w 

lips 
In  this  unhallowed  air,  but  that  this  juggler 
Would  think  to  charm  my  judgment,  as  bsk 

eyes, 
Obtruding  false  rules,  pnu^k^d  in  maaom'i  gvi 
I  hate  when  vice  can  bolt  her  aignnMnts^ 
And  virtue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pcida 
Impostor,  do  not  charge  most  innocent  Katozr, 
As  If  she  would  her  cniidren  shovild  be  rioloas 
With  her  abundance.    She,  good  rati  nas. 
Means  her  provision  only  to  the  good. 
That  live  aocording  to  her  sober  laws, 
And  holy  dictate  of  spare  Temperanee, 
If  every  just  man,  that  now  pines  writh  want, 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  beseenung  share 
Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  Loxmy 
Now  heaps  upon  some  few  with  Taat  excM^ 
Nature's  full  blessings  would  be  well  ^fj^ffm*^ 
In  unsuperfiuous  even  {Moportion, 
And  she  no  whit  encumber'd  with  her  store; 
And  then  the  Giver  would  be  better  fi»jil'4 
His  praise  due  paid.    For  swinifib  Ghtitoaj 
Ne'er   looks  to    Heaven  anddst  ids  gaqgeoma 

feast. 
But  with  besotted,  base  ingra^Qltade 
Crams,  and  blasphemes  his  feeder.    Shall  I 

onl 
Or  have  I  said  enough  ? 

Comua.  Euough  to  show 
That  you  are  chcatrd  by  the  l3ring  boasts 
Of  starving  pedants,  that  afiW^  a  faoae 
From  scorning   pleasures,  which  they 

reach. 

ECPHROSTNE  sings. 

Preach  not  to  me  your  musty  mles. 
Ye  drones  that  mould  in  idle  ceU  ; 

The  heart  is  wiser  than  the  sehoofa, 
The  senses  always  reason  welL 

If  short  my  span,  I  less  can  spare 

To  pass  a  single  pleasure  1^ ; 
An  hour  is  kmg,  if  lost  in  care; 

They  only  live,  who  life  enjoys. 

Cbmiu.  These  aie  the  mudmsoflhetraly 


go 
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Of  mich  as  pnuAin  whti  they  pmch  to  othen. 
Here  are  no  hyi^rites,  no  grave  diflsemblerB ; 
Nor    pining  grief,  nor  eating  cares   approach 

us; 
N'or  sighs,  nor  murmurs — ^but  of  gentle  Love, 
Whow  woes  delight;  what  must  his  pleasures 

theni 

EtTPHROSTNE  SingS, 

Ye  Fauns,  and  ye  Diyads,  from  hill,  dale,  and 

^ve, 
Trip,  trip  it  along;  conducted  by  Love ; 


BwilUv  resort  to  Comus'  gay  court, 
And  m  various  measures  show  Love's 
sport. 
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Enter  ike  Fauns  and  Dryads^  and  attend  to  the 
foOawing  directions.      7^e  tune  is  played  a 
second  time^  to  which  they  dance. 

How    lighter  and   gayer,  ye  tinkling  strings, 

sound: 
Light,  light  in  the  air,  ye  nimble  nymphs,  bound, 
Now,  now  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat, 

beat; 
Now  with  quick  feet  the  gnmnd   beat,  beat, 

beat,  &c. 

Now  cold  and  den3ring, 
Now  kind  and  complymg, 
Consenting,  repenting, 
Disdaining,  complaining, 
Indifierence  now  feigning. 
Again  with  quick  feet  the  ground  beat,  beat, 
beat  [Exeunt  Dancers. 

Comus.    List,  lady,  be  not  coy,  and  be  not 
oozen'd 
With  that  same  vaunted  name  Virginity. 
Beauty  u  nature's  coin,  must  not  be  hoajrded. 
But  must  be  current,  and  the  good  thereof 
Consists  in  mutual  and  partaken  bliss, 
Unsavoury  in  th'  enjoyment  of  itself: 
If  you  let  slip  time,  like  a  neglected  rose. 
It  withers  on  the  stalk  with  languish'd  head. 
Beauty  is  nature's  brag,  and  must  be  shown 
In  courts,  at  feasts,  and  high  solemnities. 
Where   most  may  won&r  at  the  workman- 
ship. 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home, 
They  had  their   name  thence:    Coarse    com- 
plexions 
And  cheeKs  of  sorry  grain,  vnll  serve  to  ply 
The   sampler,    and    to   tease    the    housewife's 

wool. 
What  need  a  vermeil-tinctured  lip  for  that. 
Love-darting  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  morn  1 
There  was  another  meaning  in  these  gifts ; 
Think  what,  and  be  advised :  you  are  out  young 

yet: 
This  will  inform  you  soon. 
Ladv.  To  him  that  dares 
Arm  his   profane  tongue  with   contemptuous 

words 
Against  the  sun-clad  power  of  chastity, 
Fam  would  I  somethmg  say,  yet  to  what  pur- 

posel 
Thou  hast  nor  ear,  nor  soul  to  apprehend : 
And  thou  art  worthy  that  thou  shouldst  not 

know 
Moie  happin—  than  thli  thy  piMent  lot. 


Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric. 
That  has  so  well  been  taught  her  daxading  fence : 
Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyself  convinced, 
Yet  should  I  try  the  uncontrolled  worth 
Of  this  pure  cause  would  kindle  my  rapt  spirits 
To  such  a  flame  of  sacred  vehemence, 
That  dumb  things  would  be  moved  to  sympa- 
thize. 
And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 

shake, 
Till  all  thy  magic  structures,  rear'd  so  high, 
Wero  shattcr'd  into  heaps  o'er  thy  false  head. 
Comus,  She  fables  not,  I  feel  that  I  do  feax 
Her  words  set  off  by  some  superior  power : 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cold  shuddering 

dew 
Dips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus, 
To  some  of  Satan's  crew.     I  must  dissemble, 
And  try  her  yet  more  strongly — Come  no  more, 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direct 
Against  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundation ; 
I  must  not  suffer  this,  yet  'tis  but  the  lees 
And  settlings  of  a  melancholy  blood ; 
But   this   will   cure  all  straight:    one  rip  of 

this 
WUl  bathe  the  droopinff  spirits  in  delight, 
Beyond  the  bliss   of  dreams.     Be   wiaa  and 
taste.— 

The  Brothers  rush  in  tsith  swords  drawn, 
wrest  the  glass  out  of  his  hand^  and  break  U 
against  the  ground ;  his  rout  make  signs  qf 
resistance^  hut  are  all  driven  in. 

Enter  the  1st  Spirit. 

1st  Spirit,  What,  have  you  let  the  &lae  en- 
chanter 'scape  *} 
O,  ye  mistook,  you  should  have  snatch'd  his 

wand 
And  bound  him  fast;  without  his  rod  reversed, 
And  backward  mutters  of  dissevering  power, 
We  cannot  free  the  lady,  that  sits  here 
In  stony  fetters  fix'd,  and  motionless. 
Yet  stay,  be  not  disturb'd :  now  I  bethink  me, 
Some   other  means    I   nave,   which  may  be 

used, 
Which  once  of  Melibeus  old  I  leam'd. 
The    soothest    shepherd  that    ere   piped    on 

plains: 
I  leam'd  them  then,  when  with  my  fellow  swain, 
The  youthful  Lycidas,  his  flocks  1  fed 
There  is  a  gentle  nymph  not  far  from  hende, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure, 
That  sways  the  Severn  stream ; 
And,  as  the  old  swain  said,  she  can  unlock 
The  clasping  charm,  and  thaw  the  numbing 

speU, 
If  she  be  right  invoked  in  warbled  song ; 
For  maidenhood  she  loves,  and  will  be  swift 
To  aid  a  virgin,  such  as  was  herself. 
And  see  the  swain  himself  in  season  comes. 

Enter  the  2d  Spirit. 

Haste.  Lycidas,  and  try  thy  tuneful  strain, 
Whicn  from  her  bed  the  fair  Sabrina  calls. 

SoNo.— 5y  2d  Spirit. 

Sabrina  fair, 
IJilfln  whera  thoa  ozt  fitting 
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Unte  the  diwf,  eooL  tnuHliioeiit  warn 
In  twisted  Srtids  of  lyiM  kDittliig 

The  loow  tnin  of  thv  amber-dropiuig 
Lbtaii  ibr  dear  nononr's  mm, 
Goddeti  of  the  nlvor  lake, 
•  JJ^ben  wad  WKW9, 

SmiNA  ri§es  and  Hng9, 


Bj  the  iiMhy-ftiii^  bank, 
Wliere  grows  the  wiflowi  ana  the  onsr  dank, 

Mr  ibdiQg  chariot  ataTa, 
Thick  set  with  a^^  and  the  azore  iheen 
Of  Turkiah  Uoe,  and  emerald  greeOy 

That  in  the  channel  itrajs; 

Whilst  ftom  oflCtbe  waten  fleet 

Thus  I  set  my  printfesi  feet, 

O'er  the  cowslip's  velyet  head, 

That  bends  not  as  I  tread; 

Qentk  swain,  at  thy  request 
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Goddess  dear, 
We  fanploie  thy  powerftil  hand 
To  anto  the  charmed  band 

Of  true  virgin  here  dlstrasM. 
Throuffh  the  force  and  through  the 
Ofnnnwas'd  — *^J»»"*— ■  vile. 

Rbcitatitb.— Sabrihi. 


Shepherd  tis  my  office  best 
To  help  ensnavMJ  chastity : 
Brightest  lady,  look  on  me ; 
Thus  I  sprinUe  on  thj  brsaat 
Drope,  that  from  th^  KNintain  pan 
1  have  kept,  of  precious  cure ; 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip, 
Thriee  upon  thv  ra^  lip : 
Nest  this  maible  venom  a  seat, 
Smear'd  with  gums  of  glutinous  heat, 
I  touch  with  chaste  palms  moist  and  cold ; 
Now  the  spell  hath  lost  his  hold  ; 
And  I  must  haste,  ere  morning  hour, 
To  wait  in  Amphiirite's  bower. 

[Sabrina  de9cen(U.  and  the  Ladt  ri»e»  out  qf 
her  Meat ;  the  Brothers  embrace  her  tenr 
deriy, 

E»  Bro.  I  oft  haw)  heard,  but  ne'er  believed 

till  now, 
There  are,  who  can  by  potent  magic  spells 
Bend  to  their  crooked  purpose  nature's  laws, 
Blot  the  fidr  moon  from  her  resplendent  orb. 
Bid  whirttng  planets  stop  their  destined  course. 
And  througn  the  yawmng  earth  from  Stygian 

gloom 
Call  ap  the  meagro  ghost  to  walks  of  light : 
It  may  be  so        for  some  mysterious  em ! 
r.  Bro.  Why  did  I  doubt?  Why  tempt  the 

wrath  of  heaven 
To  shed  just  vengeance  on  my  weak  distrust? 
Here  spotless  innocence  has  found  relief. 
By  means  as  wondrous  as   her  strange  dis- 


Lest  man  ahonld  eaO  hb  Ihdl  dhinl^ 
Tne  slave  of  evil  or  the  sport  ofrhamrw 
InfiMrm  us,  Thyrab,  if  Ibr  this  thine  aid. 
We  aught  can  pay  that  equals  thy 


B,  Bro,  1^  freedom  of  the  mind,  you  see,  no 
charm, 
No  ipell  can  reach;  that  righteous  Jove  Ibrbida: 


lot  Spirit  dtoeooering  himuei^ 

Ut  Spirit.  Pay  it  to  Heawn !  Tfaopenyaa- 
aionia. 
But  when  a  mortal,  fiivoiir'd  of  hi^  Jonc, 
Chances  to  pass  through  yon  adirentaroiisglade^ 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  atax 
I  shoot  from  heaven  to  give  him  sale  cuuvoy. 
That   lent  you  grace   to   escape    this  c 

place; 
To  heaven,  that  hen  has  tried  your  youth. 
Your  fidth,  your  patience,  and  ycMir  tnrtJi^ 
And  sent  you  through  these  haird  essays 
With  a  crown  of  deathless  praise. 


Then  the  two  Jirot  Bfitara  ad\ 
alternately  the  foUowmg 
oaUe  epUoguizing. 


To  the  ocean  now  I  fiy. 

And  those  happy  climes  thai  lie 

Where  day  never  abuts  his  eje. 

Up  in  the  broad  fielda  of  the  mkj ; 

There  I  sock  the  liquid  air, 

All  amidst  the  gardens  fidr 

Of  Hesperus,  and  his  danghteca  threes 

That  sing  shoot  the  golden 


Alonff  the  crisped  shades  and  bowvn 
Reveb  the  spruce  and  jocund  Sncing ; 
The  Graces  and  the  rosy-boooinrd  homs 
Thither  all  their  bountiea  briqg ; 
There  eternal  summer  dwells. 
And  the  west-winds  with  musiky  wiiy 
About  the  oedam  alleys  fling 
Naid  and  Cassia's  babny  smeEs. 


Now  my  task  is  smoothly  dooe^ 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run, 
Gtuickly  to  the  green  earth's  ead^ 
Where  the  bovrd  welkin  slofr  dath 
And  from  thence  can  soar  as  soon 
To  the  comera  of  the  moon. 
Moctals  that  would  ibUow  me, 
Love  Virtue,  she  alone  is  free : 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  clmib  ; 
Higher  than  tKe  spheiy  chime; 
Or,  if  Virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 

Chorus. 

Taught  by  virtue,  you  mayr  climb 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or,  if  virtue  feeble  were, 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BY  BDPBROSTNE,  WITH  A  WAKI> 
AND  CUP. 

Some  critic,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  will  •■fc_ 
What  means  tfak  wild,  this  aUegooo  AdheqSt 


EPILOGUE. 


56& 


Beyond  all  bcrands  of  tnifth  this  author  ■hoots ; 
Can    wands    or    eups    transform    men    into 

brutes  1 
'Tis  idle  stuff  I— And  yet  Til  prove  it  true ; 
Attend ;  for  sure  I  mean  it  not  of  you. 
The  mealy  fop,  that  tastes  my  cup  may  try. 
How  quick  the  change  from  beau  to  butterfly, 
But  o'er  the  insect  should  the  brute  prevail, 
He  grins  a  monkey  with  a  length  oftail. 
One  stroke  of  this,*  as  sure  as  Cupid's  arrow, 
Turns  the  warm  youth  into  a  wanton  sparrow. 
Nay  the  cold  prude  becomes  a  slave  to  love, 
Feels  a  new  warmth,  and  cooes  a  billing  dove. 

*  The  Wand. 


The  sly  coquet,  whose  aitftil  tMurs  b^rnile 

Unwary  hearts,  weeps  a  false  crocodife. 

Dull  porinff  pedants,  shock'd  at   truth's  keen 

li^t, 
Turn  moles,  and  plunge  again  in  friendly  night; 
Misers  grow  vultures,  of  rapacious  mind, 
Or  more  than  vultures,  they  devour  their  kind ; 
Flatterers  cameleons,  creepmg  on  the  ground, 
With  every  changing  colour  changing  round. 
The  party  fiwl,  beneath  his  heavy  loim. 
Drudges  a  driven  ass  through  dirty  road. 
While  gmoding  sots,  their  spouses  say,  are  hogs ; 
And  snarling  critics,  auUiors  swear,  are  dogs. 
But  to  be  grave,  I  hope  we've  proveid  at  least, 
All  vice  is  folly,  and  makes  man  a  beast. 
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PROLOGUE. 

fiNOuaa  of  Greeoe  and  Rome.    The  eihinafad 

store 
Of  either  nation  now  oan  charm  no  mom : 
Even  adventitMKiB  helpa  in  vain  we  try, 
Our  triompha  lang|i]ish  in  thp  public  eje ; 
And  graTe  prooeeaona,  muncally  alow, 
Here  past  imheeded— as  a  Lord  Majrora  ahow. 

On  eagle  win^  the  poet  of  to-night 
6oai8  fat  hah  virtues  to  the  source  of  Iwht, 
To  China'e  eastern  realms:  and  boldly  oem 
Confucius'  morals  to  Britannia's  ears. 
Aceepith' imported  boon;  as  echoing  Gkeeoe 
Reoetved  ftam  wandering  chiefs  her  golden  fleece ; 
lYor  only^  richer  by  the  spoils  become, 
But  praise  th'  sdventurous  youth,  who  brings. 
ft  them  nome. 

One  dubious  character,  we  own,  he  draws, 
A  patriot  lealous  in  a  Monaioh's  cabse ! 
Nice  is  the  task  the  vaiyiiig  hand  to  ^pide, 
And  teach  the  blending  colours  to  dinde ; 
Where,  rainbow-like,  u'  encroaching  tints  inwide 
Each  other's  bounds,  and  mingle  light  with  shade. 


If  then,  aanduoms  to  obtsin  his  end, 
You  find  too  fiur  the  subject's  »dL  extend; 
If  undistinguish'd  lovalty  prevails 
Where  nature  ahrinks,  and  strong 
On  China's  tenets  chaise  thn  IbiM 
And  spare  his  error  fiir  his  virtue's  sake. 

From  nobler  motiyes  our  allcgianoe  spnngB, 
For  Britain  knows  no  Rifht  Dnine  in&ingiL 
From  Freedom's  choice  tSat  boasted  iigitt  arose. 
And  through  each  line  from  fiDeedoo^  choiee  t 

flows. 
Justice,  with  Mercy  join'd,  the  throne  naaintaim; 
And  in  his  people's  heazts  oar  Monarch  idgw. 


ACT  I. 
8CJBNE  L 
SfUer  Mandane  and  BAirvax. 

Man.  No,  never;   Biirran, 
heart 


this 
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Mint 


CMMlMi  WO— All  gncioiw 


tiuob   with 
Heaven  I 

WUI  not  this  palace,  drench'd  in  gore ;  the  crown 
Of  China's  kings  fix'd  on  the  Tartar's  brow ; 
Will  not  a  tract  of  twenty  years  in  bondage ! 
Ah  1  wiU  not  these  suffice,  without  a  fresh  canse 
Of  bitter  anguish  in  Mandane's  breast  1 — 

Mir.  Better  suppress  these  unavailing  tears, 
This  fruiUeas  dood  of  grief. 

Mm,  It  will  not  be 

Even  'midst  the  iioiiors  of  this  dismal  hour. 
When  &te  has  all  transfiirr'd  from  lost  Cathai 
To  vile  barbarian  hands ;  in  such  an  hour, 
This  heart,  revolting  from  the  public  cause, 
Bleeds  from  a  private  souree;  bleeds  for  the  woes 
That  hang  o'er  Zamti's  house. 

Mir.  luaMl  Mandane, 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  who  does  not  Ad 
The  kem  domestic  pang  1 

Man.  Yes, aU.— Weali 
Most  feel  the  kindred  touch ;  daily  the  cries 
Of  widows,  orphans,  ftther,  soil,  and  brother, 
In  vain  are  sent  to  heaven ;  the  vrasteful  lage 
Of  these  baibarians— these  accursed  invaders — 
Bums  with  increasing  fire;  the  thunder  still 
Rolls  o'er  our  heads,  threatening  with  hideous 

crash 
To  fidl  at  once,  and  bury  us  in  ruin. 

Mir.  And  quickly  &U  it  most  t— the  hand  of 
Heaven 
Weighs  this  great  empire  down. 

Man.  Nay,  tax  not  Heaven  \ 
Almighty  Justice  never  bares  its  arm 
'Grainst  innocence  and  truth.    'Tis  Timurkan, 
That  fell  barbarian — that  insatiate  vraster 
May  curses  blast  the  Tartar  I— ho— 'tis  he 
Has  bore  down  all,  and  still  his  slaughtering 

sword 
In  yonder  field  of  death,  where  Corea's  troops 
Made  their  last  stand  for  Liberty  and  China, 
Crimsons  the  laud  with  blood.    This  battle  lost, 
Oh  1  then  fiirewell  to  all  I-^But,  Mirvan,  say, 
How  came  the  tidings  1 

Mir.  From  yon  Idly  tower, 
As  my  eyes,  straining  toward  the  distant  plain, 
Sent  forth  an-.«nx]0U8  look,  thtoogh  cloods  of 

dost 
The  savage  bands  appeared:  the  western  son 
Gleam'd  on  their  bumish'd  bdma;  and  soon  a 

shoat 
From  the  fflad  multitude  procJaim'd  th' approach 
Of  TimOfkan  :•  -elated  with  new  conquest^ 
The  tyrant  comes,  and  where  his  wrath  vnU  stop 
Heaven  only  knows  I 

Mbm.  OhI  there— 4here  lies  the  thought 
At  which  imagination  starts,  appall'd 
With  h<»ior  at  the  scene  her  busy  workings 
Have  «olour'd  to  my  sight-^there  lies  the  thought 
That  vrakens  all  a  mother's  fears— alas ! 
I  tremble  lor  my  son  I 

Mir.  Your  son ! — Kind  Heaven  1 
Have  you  not  check'd  his  ardour  1— with  your 

tears, 
Your  soft  authority,  restrsin'd  the  heio 
From  the  alarms  or  war? 

Man.  Alas,  good  Mirvan, 
Thou  little  know'st  his  danger  1— but  that  tmth 
Must  never  pass  these  fips. 

Mir.  1  hope  Mandane 
Doubts  not  my  honest  moI— full  well  you  know 
I  bear  this  tyrant  deep  and  nibflal  hate; 
That  under  him  I  list,  and  wear  this  garb. 


In  hopes  that  some  occasion  may  arrive, 
When  1  may  strike  an  unexpected  bk>w, 
And  do  my  country  right. 

Man.  Thy  loyalty. 
Thy  truth  and  honour  have  been  over  spotless 
Besides  thy  wrongs,  thy  countless  vnongs,  the 

wounds 
He  gave  your  injured  family  and  name— 
Mir.  Alas !  those  wounds  must  still  lie  bleed- 
ing here, 
Untented  by  the  hand  of  time— Not  all 
His  lenient  arts,  his  favoon  heap'd  upon  me, 
Shall  cod  the  burning  anguish  of  my  soul. 
What  he,  that  slew  my  fiitherl — dragg'd  my 

sister. 
Blooming  in  years,  to  his  detested  bed  1 — 
Yes,  tyrant,  ^es :  thy  unextinguish'd  foe 
Dwells  in  this  bosom.    Surely  then  to  me 
Mandane  may  reveal  her  gnefii — her  wnogs 
Will  add  new  fuel  to  my  hidden  fires, 
And  make  them  bum  more  fiercely.- 
Man.  Urge  no 


My  woes  must  rest  ooneeal'd— yet  should  the 

tyrant 
Learn  firom  the  captives  of  yon  vanquish'd  host, 
That  China's  Orphan  breathes  the  vital  air, 
And  to  himself  unknown,  vrithin  his  breast 
UnconsciDUs  bears  the  generous  glowing  flame 
Of  all  the  virtues  of  his  royal  line ; 
Oh  !  should  they  know  tliat  the  dear  youth  sur- 
vives^ 
That  for  his  righteous  cause,  this  war  began. 
Their  fury  then  would  kindle  to  a  blaze, 
Might  wrap  the  world  in  flames,  and  in  the  ruin 
My  blameless  son  must  perish ! 

Mir.  Seek  not  thus 
To  multiply  the  ills  that  hover  round  you ; 
Nor  firom  the  stores  of  bus^  ^"^'^  ^^ 
New  shalts  to  fortune's  <]mver,  2amti's  care 
Hath  still  deceived  suspicion's  wakeful  eye ; 
And  o'er  the  Mandarine  his  mannen  pure, 
And  Bscred  function,  have  difiused  an  air 
Of  venerable  awe,  which  e'en  can  teach 
These  northern  foes  to  soften  into  men. 

Man.  Yes,  Mirvan,  yes — ^religion  wean  a  mien 
In  Zamti's  person  so  severely  nuld, 
That  the  wne  Scythian  rests  upon  his  spear. 
And  wonders  what  he  feels  I  Stich  is  the  chann 
Of  heart-felt  virtue:  such  is  nature's  forco 
That  speaks  abroad,  and  in  rude  northern  hearts 
Can  stamp  the  image  of  an  awful  Gtod. 
From  that  source  springs  some  hope  I — ^Wretch 

thatlami 
Hope  idly  flutters  on  my  trembKng  tongue. 
While  Melancholy,  brooding  o'er  oer  wrongs. 
Lays  vraste  the  mind  with  horror  and  despair. 
— ^What  iMMse  is  that  1 

Mir.  Compose  this  storm  of  giief ; 
In  every  sound  your  fancy  hean  the  Tartar — 
Your  husbaild  this  way  hends   ■ 

Man.  Celestial  Powers-! 
What  labouring  sighs  heave  in  his  breast? 

what  terror 
Rolls  in  the  patriot's  eye  1 — ^haste,  Mirvan,  hence ; 
Again  look  out ;  gather  the  flying  news, 
And  let  me  know  each  droumstance  of  ruin. 

[Exit  MiRYAN. 

Enter  Zamti. 

Man.  Zamti! 

ZamH.  Mandane! 

Jfan.  Ah  1  what  hast  thoQ  seoi  1 
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What  hut  tlMm  beudl—TeD 

cfted 
ThedoomofChinml 

2kimti,  China  b  no  mora ! 

The  eactera  worid  is  lost — this  mightj  «mpira 
Falls  wilh  the  univene  beneath  the  a^oke 
Of  aavage  foroe — ^falla  from  its  towering  hopes; 
For  ever,  ever  fidlen  I 

Man.  Yet,  why,  jre  Powen  I 
Why  should  a  tynnt,  tiain'd  to  lost  and  murder, 
A  lawless  mvaffer  from  savace  wilds, 
When  cbeerfm  day  ne'er  cnwns,  bat  lowering 


For  ever  rolls  a  tishalenee  of  clouds ; 
Why  shonld  a  monster  thus  usurp  the  world, 
Ana  trample  fair  simplicity  from  lU 
Beneath  his  ruffian  feet  1 

2SamH.  Far  henoe,  Mandane, 
Those  happy  days,  alas !  are  fled,  when  peace 
Here  nursed  her  blooming  olives,  and  shed  round 
Her  fostering  influence. — In  vain  the  plan 
Of  sacred  laws,  by  hoary  elden  taught, 
Laws  founded  on  the  bMe  of  public  weal, 
Qnve  lessons  to  the  world.    In  vain  Confucius 
Unkick'd  his  radiant  stores  of  moml  truth ; 
In  vain  bright  sdenoe,  and  each  tender  muse, 
Beam'd  every  elegance  on  polish'd  life— — 
Barbarian  power  prevails.    Whatever  our  sages 

taught, 
Or  oeiuQa  ocNud  inspire,  most  fede  away, 
Ana  each  feir  virtue  wither  at  the  blast 
Of  northern  dominatioa. 

Man.  Fatal  day! 
More  fetal  even  than  that,  which  fint  beheld 
This  race  accursed  within  these  palace  walls, 
Since  hope,  that  balm  of  wretched  minds,  is  now 
Irrevocably  tost 

Zamti.  Name  not  the  day. 
Which  saw  this  dty  sack'd — ^fresh  stream  my 

eyes, 
Fresh  Ueeds  my  heait,  whene'er  the  sad  idea 
Comes   o'er   my  tortured   mind.    Why,  cruel 

Powers! 
Why  in  that  moment  could  not  Zamti  fall  1 

Man.  Thy  sanctity,  the  symbol  of  thv  God, 
Made  even  the  conqueror  suspend  his  blow. 
And  murmur  soft  humanity.    Bigh  Heaven 
Protected  thee  for  its  own  great  designs ; 
To  save  the  royal  child,  the  new*bom  babe, 
From  the  dire  slaughter  of  his  ancient  line. 

Zamti.  Yes,  my  Mandane,  in  that  hoar  of 


For  purposes  vet  in  the  womb  of  time, 
I  was  reserved.    I  was  ordain'd  to  save 
The  infant  bov ;  the  dear,  the  precious  charge, 
The  last  of  all  my  kings : — ^fuU 'twenty  years 
I've  hid  him  from  the  world,  and  from  himself^ 

And  now  I  swear ^Kneel  we  together  here ; 

While  in  this  dreadful  pause  our  souls  renew 

Their  solemn  purpose.—*  [Both  kneel. 

Thou  all-gracious  Being, 

Whose  tutelary  care  hath  watch'd  the  fete 

Of  China's  Orphan,  who  has  taught  his  steps 

The  paths  of  safety,  still  invelope  him 

In  sevenfold  night,  till  your  own  hour  is  come ; 

Till  your  slow  justice  see  the  dread  occasion 

To  rouse  hie  soul,  and  bid  him  walk  abroad 

Vicegerent  of  your  power : — and  if  thy  servant, 

Or  t£s  his  soft  associate,  eW  defeat 

B^  any  word  or  deed  the  great  design^ 

Then  straight  may  all  your  hoirible  displeasure 

Be  Uonch'd  anon  us  from  your  red  right  aim, 


And  in  one  ruin  dash  us  both  together, 
The  blasted  monuments  of  wratC. 

JIfan.  That  here 
Mandane  vows  ne*er  to  betray  his  eaciae. 
Be  it  enroU'd  in  the  records  of  Heftven ! 

[Both 

Zamti.  And  now  my  heart  moi«  figbdy  lieaxa, 
methinks 
With  strength  redoubled  I  can  meet  the  thodk 
Of  advene  nte. 

Man.  And  lo !  the  trial  comeo' 
For  see  where  Etan  monms         See  whem  the 

youth, 
Unknowing  of  the  storm'  that  gntheis  o'er  him, 
"  '       some  new  tale  of  wa 


Enter  Etas. 

Etan.  My  hononr'd  fether, 
And  }rou,  my  helpless  mother,- 
Illustrious  wretched  pair,  where  will  ye  fiy  \ 
Where  will  your  miseries  now  find  a  ahciier  1 

Zamti.  In  virtue — ^I  and  this  deer  feithfol  wo- 
We  ask  no  more.  [i 

Man.  Ah !  quickly,  Etan,  sey 
What  means  that  paUid  look !    What 
Brings  on  the  work  of  fate  1 

2ktmti.  Say,  does  the  tyrant 
Return  unglutted  yet  with  Uood  T 

Etan.  iledoesi 
Even  now  his  triumph  moves  within  the  gales 
In  dread  barbaric  pomp :— the  iron  n-wmvHm 
Of  Hypertwreans  troop  along  the  stxeete. 
Reeking  from  slaughter;    while,   fiom   ganv 

crowds 
Of  their  dire  countrymen,  an  uproar  wild 
Of  jov  fierocious  through  th'  astonish'd  air 
Howls  like  a  northern  tempest :  o'er  the  nat, 
Proud  in  superior  eminence  of  guilt. 
The  tyrant  rides  subliine.^-B^iiid  hie  car 
The  refuse  of  his  sword,  a  captive  train 
Display  their  honest  scan,  and  gunh  their  teHh 
With  rage  and  deaperatioB. 

Man.  Cruel  fete  I 

Etan.  With  these  a  youth,  dialiiyimdi'd  bom 
the  rest. 
Proceeds  in  sullen  march.    Heraac£re 
Glows  in  his  cheek,  and  from  faia  aideef  eye 
Beams  amiable  honor. 

Afan.  What  of  this  youth  1 

Zamti.  Be  not  alarm'd,  Manduie— What  of 
himi 

Etan,  On  him  all  eyas  wen  fix'd  wilh  eaiger 


As  if  their  spirits,  struggling  to  eome  Ibith, 
Would  stram  each  visual  nerve— while  thnogh 

the  crowd 
A  busy  murmur  ran— If  feme  say  right. 
Beneath  that  habit  lurks  a  Prince;  Uie  iMt . 
Of  China's  race. — The  rumour  spfeade  abroad 
From  man  to  man;  and  all  with  load  •*^i«At 
Denounce  their  vengeance  on  himu—^ — 

Man.  Ua  1  what  sav'st  thou,  Etan  1 
Heavens,  how  each  blackening  hour  in  deeper 
Comes  charged  with  wo  I  [honer 

Zamti.  It  cannot  be.    Ye  vain. 
Ye  groundleas  terrors,  henoe !  [Aside. 

Jlffon.  My  honoured  lord. 
Those  eyes  uptum'd  to  Heaven,  alas  I  in  vaia, 
Declare  your  mward  oonflicL 

Zamti.  Loved  Mandane, 
Ipr'ythee  leave  mri^but  a  moment  lea 
Bleed  not  the  workiogB  of  a 
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There,  where  no  human  tnu»  is  seen,  no  toand 
AflBailfl  the  ear,  save  when  the  foaming  surge 
Breaks  on  the  shelving  beach,  that  there  the 

youth 
Might  mock  their  busy  search.    Then  check  thy 

fears 

Retire,  my  love,  a  while :  111  come  anon — 
And  fortify  thy  soul  witn  firm  resolve, 

Becoming  Zamti^is  wife. 

Afan.  Yes,  Zamti's  wife 
Shall  never  act  unworthy  of  her  lord! 
Then  hence  Til  go,  and  satisfy  each  doubt 
This  youthful  captive  raises  in  my  heart, 
Ctuick  panting  with  its  lears.    And,  O  ye  Pow- 
ers! 
Protect  my  son,  my  husband,  and  my  king! 

{KsU, 

Zamti.  Come  hither,  Etan— thou   peioeivest 
the  toils 
That  now  encircle  me. 

Ktan,  Alas!  too  well 
I  see  th'  impending  storm.    But  sorely.  Sir, 
Should  this  young  captive  prove  the  royal  Or- 
phan, 
You^U  never  own  th'  important  truth. 

Zamti.  Dream  not,  young  man. 
To  stand  secure,  yet  blooming  into  life. 
While -vengeance  hovers  o'er  ;^our  father's  head. 
The  stock  once  &llen,  each  scion  must  decay. 

Etan.  Then  let  me  perish ! — Witness  for  me, 
Heaven, 
Could  Etan's  fall  appease  the  tyrant's  wrath, 
A  willing  victim  he  would  vi^ld  his  life. 
And  ask  nogreater  boon  of  Heaven. 

ZaTtUi.  This  zeal 
So  fervid  in  a  stranger's  cause 

Elan.  A  stranger ! — he  I — 
My  king  a  stranger ! — Sir,  you  never  meant  it — 
Perhaps  you  would  explore  the  fiery  seeds 
Of  Etan^  temper,  ever  prone  to  bl^ 
At  honour's  sacred  name.    Perish  the  man. 
Who,  when  his  country  calls  him  to  defend 
The  xiffhts  of  human  kind,  or  bravely  die. 
Who  then  to  glory  dead  can  shrink  aghast, 
And  hold  a  council  with  his  abject  feam ! 

ZamiL  These  towerings  of  the  soul,  alas !  are 
vain. 
I  knoiw  the  Tartar  well— «honld  I  attempt 
By  any  virtuous  fraud  to  veil  the  truth. 
His  tion-rage  again  shall  stalk  abroad, 
Again  riialT  ouaiT  the  blood  of  innocence ; 
And  for  Zapnimri  all  the  poor  remains 
Of  China's  matrons,  and  her  b/Mty  sires. 
Her  blooming  virgins,  and  her  lisping  babes, 
Shall  yield  Qieir  threats  to  the  fell  murderer's 
And  all  be  lost  for  ever !  [knife, 

Etan.  Then  at  once 
Proclaim  him  to  the  world ;  each  honest  hand 
Will  grasp  a  sword,  and  'midst  the  circling  guards. 
Reach  the  usurper's  heartp— or  should  they  fiul. 
Should  overwhelming  bands  obstruct  the  deed, 
They'll  greatly  dare  to  die !— better  to  die 
With  fiifiing  Liberty,  than  basely  lead 
An  ignominious  life.    Zaphimri  lost, 
Ne'er  shall  fiur  order  dawn,  but  through  the  land 
Slavery  shall  clank  her  chains,  and  vidation. 
Rapine,  and  murder  riot  at  the  wiU 
Of  lust  and  lawless  power. 

Zamti.  Thou  bfave  young  man, 
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generous! 
Sale  in  my  guardian  care. 

Etan.  This  prisoner,  Sir, 
He  does  not  then  alarm  you  7 

Zamti.  No!  from  thence 
I've  nought  to  fear. 

Etan.  Oh !  Sir,  inform  your  son 
Where  is  the  royd  heirl 

Zamti.  Seek  not  too  soon 
To  know  that  truth,— now  I'll  disclose  the  work. 
The  work  of  vengeance,  which  my  labouring  soul 
Has  long  been  feshioning.    Even  at  this  hour 
Stupen£us  ruin  hovers  o'er  the  heads 
Of  wis  accursed  race. 

Etan.  Ruin! 

Zamti.  I'll  tell  thoo 
When  Timurkan  led  forth  his  sava|^  bands, 
Unpeopling  this  great  city,  I  then  seized 
The  hour,  to  tamper  with  a  chosen  few. 
Who  have  resolved,  when  the  barbarians  lie 
Buried  in  sleep  and  wine,  and  hotly  dream 
Their  havoc  o^er  again — then,  then,  my  son, 
In  one  collected  Mow  to  burst  upon  them ; 
Like  their  own  northern  clouds,  whose  midnight 
horror 


Impending  o'er  the  world,  at  length  breaks  forth 
!  In  the  vaunt  lightning's  blaze,  in  storms  and 

thunder 
Through  all  the  reddening  air,  till  frighted  Nature 
Start  from  her  couch,  and  waken  to  a  scene 
Of  uproar  and  destruction. 

Etan.  Oh !  my  fiither. 
The  glorious  enterprise ! 

Zamti.  Mark  me.  young  man. 
Seek  thou  my  friends,  Orasming  and  Zimventi : 
In  the  dim  holy  cloistera  of  yon  temple 
Thoult  find   them  musing.— Near  Osmingti's 

tomb 
I  charge  they  all  convene, — and  there  do  thou 
Await  my  coming — bid  them  ne'er  remit 
Their  high  heroic  ardour ;  let  them  know, 
Whate'er  shall  fell  on  this  old  mouldering  clay, 
The  tyrant  never  shall  subdue  my  mind. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I. 

Enter  Zamti. 

Zamti.  Dream  on,  deluded  tjrrant !  yes,  dream 

on 
In  blind  security ! — whene'er  high  Heaven 
Means  to  destroy,  it  curses  with  illusion. 
With  error  of  the  mind. — Yes,  wreak  thy  fury 
Upon  this  captive  youth ; — ^whoe'fer  he  is, 
If  from  his  death  this  grcMining  empire  rise. 
Once  more  itself,  resplendent,  rich  in  arts 
That  humanize  the  world, — he  pays  a  debt 
Due  to  his  king,  his  country,  and  his  Grod. 
His  father, — wheresoe'er  he  dwell^— in  teara 
Shalt  tell  the  glory  on  his  boy  derived ; 
And  even  his  mother,  'midst  her  matron  shrieks, 
Sbdl  bless  the  childbed  pang  that  brought  him 

forth 
To  this  great  lot,  by  fate  to  few  allow'd !— > 
What  wouldst  thou,  Mirvan  1 

Enter  Mirvan. 
Mir.  Eageriy  without 


&» 


THE  ORPHAN  OF  CHINA. 


A  iWMwiil  •tiiBMr  envM  momi  to  Zunti : 

Hit  head  botry  wkh  age,  with  gaJIiiig  tean 
Hh  eyw  loffuicd ;  hb  every  look  imptUcnce-^ 
Zamti.  Give  him  adauttaiic^-^- 

[Exii  Mjavan. 
How  my  tpiriu  ruth 

Tumultuous  to  my  heut— what  may  thia  mean  1 
Lo!  where  he 


Enier  Mosat. 

Morat.  Zamti! 

ZaiHii.  Ha!—throughthevcil 
Of  age,  that  free — that  mien — Mont ! 

Ahrat.  Oh !  Zamti ! 
Let  me  once  more  embrace  thee 

Zamti.  Good  old  roan !  [They  embrace. 

But  wherefore  ait  thou  hera  1 — what  of  my  boT  1 

Morat  Ahl   what  indeed!— Even  from  the 
ff^^Bfi  s  maivm* 
Ptich'd  with  the  ran,  or  chili'd  with  midnight 

dampa, 
0*ef  hiUi, androcljL  and dieaiy  oontiDenta, 
In  v^nTve  fbUow>2 

ZamH.  Why  didat  let  him  forth  1 

Moral,  Think  not  thy  Mont  urged  him  to  tbe 
deed. 
Bia  valour  waa  the  caoae ;  and  aoon  aa  fame 
Proclaimed  the  prince  alive,  the  mighty  din 
Of  prepantion  through  all  Corea'a  realm 
Alarm'd  hb  bwait — ^indignant  of  control 
He  hurst  his  eovert,  and  now,  hapleas  youth — 

Zamti  Ah  !--dead  !~in  battle  &Uen ! 

Morai.  Alas  ?  even  now 
He  drags  the  conqueror's  chain. 

Zamti.  Mandane  then 
May  still  embrace  her  son ! — My  bov  may  five 
To  Know  the  sweets  of  freedom  ere  do  die. 

Morat.  Alas!  the  measure  of  your  woes  is 
full! 
TTnoonsdous  of  our  frauds,  the  tyrant  thinks 
The  prince  his  prisoner  in  your  son. 

Zamti,  Ahl  Monti 

Moral,  Wild  through  the  itneU  the  &e  calls 
out  on  Tlamti. 
Thee  they  pronounce  the  author  of  this  fraud ; 
And  on  your  Hamet  threaten  instant  vengeance. 

ZamH.  There  was  but  thls^-hut  this,  ye  cruel 
Powers. 
And  this  you've  neap*d  upon  me.    Was  it  not 
Enough  to  tear  him  from  nis  mother's  arma — 
Doomd  for  hia  prince  to  wander  o'er  the  world  1 
«»A]as !  what  needed  mon ! — Fond  foolish  eyes, 
Stop  your  unbidden  gush— tear,  tear  me  pieoe- 


^-NoL  t  wUI  not  compIain->bnt  whence  on  him 
CouM  that  sospicbn  glance  1 

Morat,  This  very  mom. 
Ere  yet  the  battle  join'd,  a  ftithful  mesaenger, 
Who  through  the  friendly  gloom  of  night  had 

His  darkling  waj,  and  pasa'd  the  Tartar's  camp^ 
Brought  me  advices  from  the  Corean  chief, 
That  soon  as  Hamet  join'd  the  warlike  train. 
His  story  he  related.     Strai^t  the  gallant  leader 
With  open  arms  received  mm — Imew  him  for 

thy  eon. 
In  secret  knew  him,  nor  reveal'd  he  aught 
That  touch'd  hia  Inrth.    But  still  the  busr  voice 
Of  Fame,  increasing  as  she  goes,  througn  all  the 

nnka 
Babbled  abroad  each  circumstance.    By  thee 
How  he  was  privately  convey'd— «ent  foith 


A  tender  inlant  to  be  ntf'd  io 
A  stnnffer  to  himself! — The 
With  what  a  graceful  port  he 
An  early  hero !— deem  d  him  j 
The  common  lot  of  life— deenai*d 
And  all  vrith  reverential  avre  liehrid 
Thia,  thia,  my  2^amti,  reach'd  the 
And  riaes  into  horrid  piooC 

Zamti.  If  80, 
Oh  1  what  a  aaoifioe  muait  ntrvr  be 
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Morat.  But  when  the  eecree  efaaH  be  ku«^ 

Zamti.  Oh!  Morat! 
Does  thy  poor  Meeding  oovintiy  etill  icmae 
Dear  to  thy  heart  1—Siy,  doet  tlioa  abil  js^ 
That  holy  Power  above,  Supieii 
Mistaken  hv  the  Bonxte,  whooa 
Wonhipp'd  in  happier  da3re  1 

Moral.  He--only  he 
For  twentyyeara  liath  given  me 

Zamti,  Then  bending  heie, 
throne, 
Swear,  what  I  now  onibld,  ahsJl 
In  aacred  silence  wnpp'd. 

Morat.  I  swear  t 

Zamti.  Now  mark  me 
Morat — my  son — [  T\umin^ 

cruel  task. 
To  conquer  nAture  while  the ,_  _ 

Morat,  Why  heave  thoee  eagfae  1  and  W  ^ 
burst  (rf*  grief  1 

Zamti,  My  son — ^his  guiltleee  blood — I  cs 
epeak!  iBvr^iMii^k, 

Morat.  Ha !— Wilt  thoa  ehed  his  ^knd  * 

Zamti,  Thou  vrretched  fiaherl 

Morat.  Oh !  had  yon  known  the  vnti»d> 
youth, 
His  truth,  his  courage,  his  enfigtiten'd 

ZamtL  I  pr'ythee  uj]ge  no 
vokx 
Speaks,  in   sqch  pleadings 

Mont, 
—Here  in  my  very  heart — ^gtre  woon&Hst 
Thou  can'st  not  know,  and  only  pu^M. 

Morat.  And  vriH  thou,  cmel  in  thy 

Zamti.  Nayoease, 
In  .pity  to  a  &ther,  ceaae — Thmfc. 
Think  of  Zaphimri!  ^^ 

Morat.  An !  how  fiires  the  poiiMal 

Zamti.  He  farea,  my  Mom.  Ifta  t  isd  on 
Unknowinff  hia  celeatiaf  ongin :  \eadL 

Yet  qmck,  intense,  and  boreliiur  into  ate-. 
His  great  heart  labouring  wtth~he  knset  at 

what— 
Prodigitnis  deeds !— Deeds,  which  «e  Jav  U 

rouse, 
Astomsh,  and  alarm  the  wcurid 

Morat.  What  mean 
Those  mystic  sounds  1 

Zamti.  Revenge,  conquest,  andfimddaW- 

Morat  Conquest  and  freedom! 

Zamti.  Ay  I  conquest  and  freedom! 
The  midnight  hour  shall  call  a  choaen  band 
Of  hidden  patrioU  forth ;  who,  when  the  ice     ' 
Sinks  down  in  drunken  revelry,  shall  poor 
The  gather'd  rage  of  twenty  yean  upon  hin, 
And  vindicate  the  eastern  world. 

Morat.  By  Heaven ! 
The  nevrs  revives  my  soul 

Zamti.  And  canst  thou  think 
To  save  one  vulgar  lifo^  that  Zamti  now 
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WfflmuthevMldBdigBl  No;  let  him  bind, 
Let  my  hoy  bleed  l-^in  such  a  came  u  this 
I  can  resign  my  son — ^with  teais  of  joy 
Rcsiffn  him ! — and  one  complicated  pang 
Shall  wranch  him  ftom  my  neart.—  •— 
The  conqueror  comes  I     [  Warlike  muHe  within. 
This  is  no  hour  for  parlving-  -Morat,  hence, 
And  leave  me  to  my  fixM  nsolve. 

Morat,  Yet  think, 
Think  of  some  means  to  save  your  Hamet. 

ZamH.  Oh! 
U  cannot  be — ^the  sool  of  Tinrarkan 
Is  bold  and  stirrinff :  when  occasion  caBs, 
He  springs  aloft,  nke  an  expanding  £re,  ■ 
And  marks  his  way  with  ruin.    Now  he  knows 
Zaphimri  lives,  his  fear  will  make  him  daring 
Beyond  his  former  crimes — for  joy  and  riot 
Which  this  day's  triumph  hrinss,  remorseleaB  nge 
And  msssBcre  snccoed— and  aU  oar  hopes 
Are  Masted  for  an  onimpoftant  boy. 

[ii  MeeondiUmrUk. 

Marat,  That  neaier  sound  piDCtlaimfl  his  diead 
approach. 
Yet  once  more,  Zamti,  think*— • 

Zamii.  No  more-^111  Hod 
Those  shall  conduct  thee  where  Oraaminff  lives. 
There  dwell  unseen  of  all.    But,  Morat,  nrst 
Seek  my  Mandane.    Heavens  I  how  shall  I  bear 
Her  strong  irapetuoaity  of  Arief, 
When  she  shall  know  my  ratal  purpose  1  Thou 
Preoare  her  tender  apirit :  soothe  her  mind, 
And  save,  oh  1  save  ma  uom  that  dreadful  con- 
flict I  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il--T\go  large  FoUOng-gates  in  the 
backseene  are  burst  open  by  the  Tartars. 

Enter  Timurkan,  tnth  hia  train. 

Titnur.  Hail  to  this  regal  dome,  this  goigeons 
palace! 
Where  this  inventive  race  have  lavished  all 
Their  elegance : — -je  gay  apartments,  hail ! 
Beneath  your  stoned  roof,  where  mimic  life 
Gkiws  to  the  eye,  and  at  the  painter's  touch 
A  new  creation  lives  along  the  walls; 
Once  more  receive  a  conqoerori  arrived 
Firan  rooffher  scenes,  where  stem  rebellion  dared 
Draw  for&  his  phalanx ;  till  this  warlike  arm 
Huri'd  desolation  on  his  felling  ranks. 
And  now  the  monster,  in  yon  liekl  of  death 
Lies  overwhelm'd  in  ruin. 

Octar.  Thsre  he  feU, 
No  more  to  stalk  thy  realm :  the  eastern  world. 
From  this  auspicious  day,  beneath  your  feet 
Lies  bound  in  adamantine  ohains. 

T\mur.  Thus,  Octar, 
Shall  Timurkan  displav  his  conqueriog  banneri, 
From  high  Samaicand's  walls,  to  where  the  Ta- 

naiB 
Devolves  his  icy  tribute  to  the  sea. 

Octar.  But  first  this  captive  prince  I — 

TSmur.  Yes,  Octar,  first 
Zaphimri  gluts  my  laga-^brisog  him  before  as — 

nrst 
Well  crush  the  seeds  of  dark  conspiracy; 
For  Zamti — he,  that  felse  insidious  slave, 
Shall  deariy  ^y  his  treasons. 

Octar.  Zamti's  crimes 
'TwevB  best  to  leave  unpunished  .^--vened  in 


Should  we  infliBi  thai  death  hk  fmnds  desene, 
As  if  we  meant  destruction  to  their  feith: 
When  a  whole  people's  minds  are  ones  ™fl«T^ 
For  their  religious  rights,  their  fury  burns 
With  rsge  more  drsMlfnl,  as  the  source  is  holy. 
T^fliur.  Octar,  thou  leason'st  right  :-*h0Oce- 
forth  my  art 
To  make  this  stubborn  race  receive  the  yc^ 
Shall  be  by  yielding  to  their  softer  mannen^^ 
Their  vesture,. laws,  and  customs :  thus  to  biend 
And  make  the  whole  one  undistinguished  people. 
The  boy  eomes  forth  in  sullen  mM)d— what  pea* 


Of  sly  hypocrisy,  he  wioa  the  love 

Of  the  AhMi  multatiide^    Twoiild  seem, 


Swell  in  lus  breast  in  vain  !<— 

Enter  Hamet,  in  Cham, 

ThoQ  art  the  yooth, 

Who^  mow^  our  battle  down,  and  flesh'd  yowr 

sworI 
In  many  a  slanghter'd  Tartar. 

Hamet.  True ;  I  am. 

Timur.  Too  vrell  I  mark'd  thy  nge,  and  saw 
thee  hew 
A  wasteful  psseage  through  th'  embattled  plain. 

Hamet.  Then  oe  thou  vntness  for  me,  m  that 
hour 
I  never  shonn'd  yonr  thickest  war ;  and  if 
In  yonder  field,  where  my  poor  countxymen 
In  mangled  heaps  lie  many  a  rood  extended, 
Kind  fete  had  doom'd  me  to  a  noble  felL 
With  this  riffht  arm  1  eam'd  it 

Timur.  Say,  what  motive 
Unsheath'd  thy  rebel  blade,  and  bade  thee  seek 
These  vrarsl 

Hamet,  The  love  of  honourable  deeds. 
The  groans  of  bleeding  China,  aod  the  oato 
Of  tyrants. 

Timur.  Ha! — take  heed,  nsh  youth — ^I  see 
This  lesson  has  been  tanght  thee.     Octar,  hasle^ 
Seek  me  the  Mandarine :  let  him  forthwitn 
Attend  me  here.  [Exit  Octar.]  Now  tremble  at 

my  woroB  I 
Thy  motive  to  these  wan  is  knowih^^hoa  art 
Zaphimri. 

Hamet.  I  Zaphimri  1 

TVmixr.  False  one,  yes : 
Thou  art  Zaphimri— 4hou  I— whom  treacheroim 

guile 
Stole  ftom  my  rage^  and  sent  to  distant  wilds. 
Till  years  and  iKond  counsel  should  mature  tnea 
For  war  and  wiki  commotion. 

Hamet.  1  the  ynnce ! 
The  last  of  China's  nuse  I  Nay  mock  not  imjeaty, 
Nor  with  the  bonow'd  robes  m  sacred  kings 
Dress  up  a  wretch  like  me — Were  I  Zapmmri, 
Think'st  thou  thy  trembling  eye  could  bear  m 

shock 
Of  a  much-injured  king  1  Couldst  thou  sustain  it  T 
Say,  couldst  thou  bear  to  view  a  royal  orphan, 
Whose  feiher,  mother,  brother,  sisters,  all 
Thy  murderous  arm  hath  lon^  since  laid  in  dust  1 
Whose  native  crown  on  thy  ignoble  brow 
Thou   dar'st   dishonour  1-^  whose   wide-wasted 

country 
Thy  arms  have  made  a  wilderness  7 

Timur.  I  see 
Thou  hast  been  tutor'd  in  thy  lone  retreat 
By  some  sententious  pedant.    Soon  these  vaiui 
These  tufgid  maxims  shall  be  all  sQbdufld 
By  thy  approaching  death. 

Hamet.  Letdeauicomeoa: 
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Guik, 


jhiinks  bMk  appdl'd-tlM 


And  honMt  Hill  defy  his  daft  ;—4h0 
Calmly  can  ejm  hia  fitown ; — and  miaeiy 
Invokaa  his  friendly  aid  to  end  her  woea. 

Timur.  Thy  woea,  praaumptooua  youth*  with 
all  mv  fnra, 
Shall  aoon  lie  poried. 

Bnier  Zamti. 


Now,  pioQs  &lse  one,  aaj,  who  is  that  TOOth  1 

Zamti.  His  air,  his  features,  and  nis  ' 
mien 
Proclaim  all  &ir  within.    But,  nighty  Sir, 
I  know  him  not 

Timur,  Take  heed,  old  nan,  nor  dare, 
As  thou  dost  dread  my  power,  to  imctise  guile 
Beneath  a  mask  of  sacrwntal  peradr  : 
Prieetciaft,  I  think,  calls  it  a  pioos  firaod. 

ZamH.  Prieitcrdt  and  saeeniotal  perfidy 
To  me  are  yet  unknown.     Religion^  gaib 
Here  never  serves  to  ooneeente  a  crime  : 
We  have  not  yet,  thank  Heaven,  so  fiur  iml 
The  vioeacrf' the  north! 

7\fRur.  Thou  vile  impnatnr! 
Avow  Zaphimri,  whom  thy  treacheroos  aits 
ConeeaI'd  fipom  jnatioe ;  or  ebe  deeolatloii 
A|^  ahall  ravvh  this  devoted  land. 

Zamti,  Alaa!  full  wett  thou  know'st  that  aim 
already 
Hath  ahed  all  royal  blood. 

Timur.  Triitor,  tk  fidae  t 
By  thee,  vile  alave,  I  have  been  wrought  to  think 
The  hated  race  dntroy'd  :  thy  artful  tale 
Abueed  m^  crednloas  ear.    But  know,  at  length 
Home  captive  alavea,  br  my  command  tmpal'd^ 
Have  own'd  the  horrid  truth ; — ^have  own'd  they 

fought 
To  eaat  Zaphimri  on  the  throne  of  China. 
Hear  me,  thou  frowaid  boyj— dar'st  thou  be 

honest, 
And  answer  who  thou  ait  1 

BamMt.  Dare  1  be  honest  1 
I  dare !— «  mind  grown  up  in  native  honour 
Dares  not  be  otherwiae— then  if  thv  troops 
Ask  from  the  lightning  of  whoee  Made  they  fled. 
Tell  them  twas  Hamet's. 

ZamH,  'Tis-^it  is  my  son ! 

My  boy— my  Hamet ! [Agide, 

TVmtir.  Where  was  your  abode  1 

HaTnet,  Far  henee  remote,  in  Corea's  happy 
realm 
Where  the  first  beams  of  day  with  orient  blushes 
Tinge  the  salt  wave:  there  on  the  sea-beat  shore 
A  cavem*d  rock  yiekled  a  lone  retreat 
To  virtuous  Morat 

ZamH,  Oh  I  ill-&ted  youth  1  {A»ide. 

Bdmei.  The  pious  tiermit  in  that  moae-grown 
dwelling, 
Found  an  asylum  fiom  heart-piercing  woes. 
From  slavery,  and  that  restless  din  of  arms 
With  which  thy  fell  ambition  shook  the  woild. 
There  too  the  sage  nurtured  my  greener  yean; 
With  him  and  contemplation  have  I  walk'd 
The  paths  of  vrisdom :  what  the  great  Confudus 
Of  moral  beauty  taught,  whate'er  the  wise. 
Still  wooing  knowledge  in  her  secret  haunls, 
Disclosed  of  Nature  to  the  sons  of  men, 
My  wondering  mind  has  houd  ^— 4iut  above  all. 
The  hermit  taught  me  the  most  uselbl  scieiice, 
That  noble  science  to  be  bnve  and  good. 


[Aside 

1 


ZamH.  Ohl  hmly  yooUtl— aft 
ulten, 
A  soft  efiiMSon  mix'^of  grief  and  joj 
Flows  o'er  my  heart ! 

TVmur.  Who,  aaid  he,  waa 
Bamtt.  My  birth  the  pioiis 
why — 

Still  wrapp'd  in  silence ;  and  when  mfcdte  U3k, 
He  only  answer'd  that  a  time  rai^t 
I  should  not  bluah  to  know  mj  &ther. 

TVmur.  Now 
With  truth  declare,  hast  tboa  ne'er 
Zamtil 
Bamei.  Of  Zamti!— Oft  enraptand 


of 
wilhliji 


My  heart  haa  gtow'd  within  me  ns  I  heud 
The  praises  of  the  godlike  mnn. 

TVmur.  Thoushve,  [n  Zamti. 

Each  drcumstance  aitaigna  thj  gidlti 

Hamet.  Oh!  Heavens  1 
Can  that  be  Zamti  1 

TVmur.  Yea,  that  is  the  tnitor. 

Hamet.  Let  me  adore  his  veneeahle 
Thus  on  mr  knees  adore 

Zamti,  I  cannot  look  upon  him. 
Lest  tenderness  dissolve  my  feeble 
And  wrest  mr  purpose  from  i 

TVmur.  Hence,  vain  boy ! 
Thou  spedous  traitor  1 — lho« 

Kit!  [Tb 

Conliiaion  has  o'erta*en  thy  oabtle  Swmn^ 
To  make  my  crown's  aasunnee  firm,  that  _ 
Hereafter  shall  aspire  to  wrench  it  fram  me, 
Now  own  your  fended  king ;  or,  bj  yon  hea«CB 
To  make  our  vengeance  sure,  tnroo^h  all  tte 


Each  youth  shall  die,  and 

Till  in  the  general  wreck  your  fmaatod  orphan 

Shall  nndistinguish'd  fell    Thoa  know'st  mj 

word 
Is  fete.    Octar,  dnw  near — wiMen  tnuauii  laiis, 
Each  moment's  big  with  danger — Uaoa  olaute 
These  my  commands 

lT\Mik»  apart  tm  OcTAM. 

ZamH.  Now  virtuous  croeity  w-pi  tJM  my  tern  I 

Cease  your  soft  conflict,  Nature  1  B 

tor: 
That  youth — his  air—- his  eveiy  hek 
quite. 
TVmur.  Wilt  thou 
ZaTtUi.  Down,  down, 
I  must  be  so,  or  all  is  lost — That  yoUkh^ 
I've  dealt  by  him— -as  eveiy  king  oooki  wUi 
In  a  like  case  his  fiithfol  subieSs  wooU. 

TVmur.  Dost  thou  then  owniti    TIiu■ipl^ 
Timurkan, 
And  in  Zaphhuri's  grave  lie  hash'd  my  feus! 
Brave  Octar,  let  the  victim  atmigfat  be  led 
To  yonder  sacred  fene :  there,  in  the  ▼[ 
Of  my  rejoicing  Tartars,  the  deelimng 
Shall  see  him  ofliBred  to  our  living  T^w— ^^ 
For  this  day's  conquest : — thenoe  a  golden  train 
Of  radiant  years  sluJl  mark  my  fntoze  ssvaiy. 

[Exii. 
ZamtL  Fkyw,  flow,  my  team,  and  eeae  tfaii 

aching  breast  I 
Hamet.  Nay,  do  not  weep  for  me,  thoa  good 
old  man. 
If  it  will  dose  the  wmmds  of  bleediiiff  Oliiiin, 
That  a  poor  wretch  like  me  must  yield  hM  life. 
IffiTC U freely.    Iflamakiog,  ^ 

'^ — ^  sue  it  OMmot  b^  what 


igiveitl 
Thouj^ 
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Can  a  young  prinoe  enioy ,  than  to  diffine, 
By  one  |;nat  act,  that  napphien  on  milliona, 
For  which  his  life  ahoukl  be  a  roond  of  cars  1 
Come,  lead  me  to  my  fate. 

[ExU,  wUh  OCTAR,  4«, 

ZamtL  BM,  hold,  my  heart ! 
Mj  gallant  generous  yoath !  Mandane's  air. 
His  mother's  dear  resemblance  rives  my  sooi. 

Man.  nvuhin.]  Oh!  let  ms  fly,  and  find  the 
DarbaBous.  man  1^— 
Whese-^where  is  Zamti  % 

Zamli  Ha!  'tis Mandsno 
Wild  as  the  winds,  the  mother  all  alive 
In  every  heart-string,  the  foriom  one  eeoMa 
To  claim  her  boy ! 

Enter  Mandane. 

Man.  And  can  it  then  be  true ! 
Is  human  nature  exiled  from  thy  bvaastl 
Art  thou  indeed  so  barbarous  1 

Zamti.  Loved  Mandane, 
Fix  not  your  aoorpbns  hera ;  a  beaided  shaft 
Already  drinks  my  spirits  up. 

Man,  I've  seen 
The  trusty  Mont->Oh !  Pve  heard  it  all  \— 
He  would  have  shunn'd  my  steps  \  bui  what  can 

'scape 
The  eye  of  tenderness  like  mine  1 

ZtmtL  By  Heaven 
I  cannot  speak  to  thee ! 

Afan.  Think'st  thou  those  tears, 
Those  £ilse,  those  crael  taars^  will  choke  the 


Of  a  fond  mother's  love,  now  stung  to  madness  1 
Oh !  I  will  fond  the  air  with  lamentationsy 
Root  up  this  hair,  and  beat  this  throbbing  breast, 
Turn  all  connubial  joys  to  bitterness, 
To  fell  despair,  to  anguish  and  remone^ 
(Jnless  my  son 

ZamH.  Thou  ever  faithful  woman, 
Ohl  leave  me  to  my  woes  I 

Man.  Qive  me  my  child, 
Thon  wocse  than  Tartar !  give  me  back  my  son ! 
Oh !  ffive  him  to  a  mother's  eager  arms, 
Ajid  fet  me  strain  him  to  my  l^art  1 

ZamtL  Heaven  knows 
How  dear  my  boy  is  hero— But  our  fint  duty 
Now  claims  attention — lo  our  oountiv's  bve 
AJl  other  tender  fondnesses  must  yield : — 
— I  was  a  sobject  ero  I  was  a  &ttor. 

Man.  You  were  a  savage  bred  in  Scythian 
wilda, 
And  hniaaniang  pity  never  roach'd 
Your  heart — Was  it  fixr  this— oh ! — thou  unkind 

onel 
Was  it  for  thia-*oh !  thon  inhuman  fiither  1 
You  wooed  me  to  your  nuptial  bed !— so  long 
Have  I  then  clasp  d  thee  in  these  dicling  arms, 
And  made  this  breast  your  pillow  1 — Crael,  say, 
ArothMB  your  vowmI— «ie  these  your  fond  en- 
dearments 1 
Nay,  Vnak  uponjne— if  this  wasted  form, 
Theiw  faded  eyes  have  torn'd  your  heart  against 

With  grief  for  you  I  wither'd  in  my  bkxmL 
Zamti,  Why  wilt  thou  pierce  niy  heart  1 
Man,  Alas!  myson^ 
Have  I4hen  han  thee  m  then  matron  arms, 
To  see  thee  bleed  t-^Thusdost  thou  then  retom  1 
This  could  your -mother  hope  when  first  she  sent 
Her  infimt  exile  to  a  distant  dime  1 
Ah!  cQoUtlthmktbyeulybfBcfftniB 
V0L.IL...4P  50» 


Would  urge  thee  to  this  peril  % — tiius  to  AH, 
By  a  stem  father's  will— ^y  thee  to  die ! — 
From  thee,  inhuman,  to  receive  his  doom ! — 
— Murder'd  by  thee ! — ^Yet  hear  me,  Zamti,  hear 

me — 
Thus  on  my  knees — I  threaten  now  no  more — 
'Tis  Nature's  voice  that  pleads — Nature  alarm'd, 
Gtuick,  trembling,  wild,  touch'd  to  her  inmost 

feeling. 
When  force  would  tear  her  tender  young  ones 
from  her. 
Zamiu  Nay,  seek  not  with  enfeebling  food 
ideas 
To  swell  the  flood  of  grief— it  is  in  vun-— 
He  must  submit  to  fate ! 

Man.  Barbarian !  no —        \She  riaea  hatiiig. 
He  shall  not  die — ^ratber — I  pnthee,  Zamti. 
Urge  not  a  grief  divtracted  woman : — Tremole 
At  the  wild  fuzy  of  a  mother's  love ! 

Zamti.  I  tremble  rather  at  a  breach  of  oaths. 
But  thou  break   thine — bathe  your   perfidiow 

hands 
In  this  Iife-bk>od — ^betray  the  righteoos  cause 
Of  all  our  sacred  kings. 

Man,  Our  kings ! — our  kings ! — 
What  are  the  sceptred  rulers  of  the  world  ?— > 
Form'd  of  one  common  da/,  are  they  not  all 
DofMn'd  with  each  subject,  with  the  m«*anM 

slave, 
To  drink  the  cup  of  human  wol-^ike 
All  leveU'd  by  affliction  1— Sacred  kings  I— 
'TLb  human  policy  sets  up  their  claim — 

Mine  is  a  mother  s  cause mine  is  the  cause 

Of  husband,  wife,  and  child; — those  tenderest 
ties! 

Superior  to -your  right  divine  of  kings  I 

Zamti.  Then  go,  Mandane— thou  once  fiuth- 
ful  woman, 
Dear  to  this  heart  in  vain :  go,  and  foiget 
Those  virtuous  lessons,  wokh  I  ofl  hav4»  tasfkt 

thee, 
In  fond  credulity,  while  on  each  word 
You  hung  enamour 'd. — Go,  to  Timurkan 
Reveal  the  awful  truth. — Be  thou  spectatress 
Of  murder'd  majesty. — Embrace  your  son, 
And  let  him  lead  in  shame  and  servitude 
A  life  ignobi  V  bought. — Then  let  thooe  eyes, 
Those  fiided  eyes,  which   grief  fiw 

dimm'u, 
With  guilty  joy  re<«nimate  their  lustre^ 
To  brighten  slavery,  and  beam  thair  fii 
On  the  fell  Scythian  murderar. 

Man.  And  is  it  thus. 
Thus  is  Mandane  known  1 — ^My  soul  disdains 
The  vile  imputed  guilt, — no— never — ^never — 
Still  am  I  true  to  feme.     Come  lead  me  heiioe^ 
Where  I  may  lay  down  life  to  save  Zaphimri, 
— ^But  save  my  Hamet  too. — Then,  then  youll 

find 
A  heart  beats  here,  lA  warm  and  great  as  thine. 
Zam/t.  Then  make  with  me  one  strong,  one. 
glorious  effort, 
And  rank  with  those,  who,  from  the  first  of  timOi 
In  Fame's  eternal  archives  stand  revered. 
For  conquering  all  the  dearest  ties  of  Nature, 
To  serve  the  general  weal. 

Man.  That  savage  virtue 
Loses  with  me  its  horrid  eharins. — Pve  sworn 
To  save  my  king. — But  should  a  mother  turn 
A  dire  assassin  >— oh  1  I  cannot  bear 
The  piercing  thought! — ^Distraetion,  t^pkk  dit- 
tractkm, 
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Wa  MtenybniB.— TUokthoabdioU'it  way 

Th0  dmr,  Um  lovely  youth,  my  blooming  hno ! 
Think  thoa  bohold^st  him— Seel  my  child!— my 

ehiUI 
By  muds  eamMmded,  a  devoted  victim  I— 
BeiCuian,  hold  l--eh  I  eee,  he  dke !— be  dies  1*- 

[Skefainis  into  Zamti's  arnu. 
ZamiL  Wben  ie  Anwsel— Fond  metenud 


ShikiMhmiwk 


£Mer  AsjucB. 

CiaiAly,  Amee,  help 
Thii  ever-tender  cieetnn. — Wendeiing  fife 
Rekindlei  in  her  cheek.— Soft,  leed  her  off 
To  when  the  fcnning  breeze  in  jronder  bower 
May  woo  her  epirite  beck. — Propitious  Heaven  1 
Pity  the  woonmnge  of  a  father'i  heert ! 
Pity  my  etniQ^lingi  with  this  beat  of  women! 
Support  our  virtue ! — kindle  in  our  aoule 
A  lay  of  your  divine  enthunaem; 
Steh  ae  inflamfe  the  patriot'i  breart,  and  fifte 
Th'  impaaMi'd  mind  to  that  rablime  of  virtoe, 
Thit  even  on  themck  it  fieeb  the  jrood, 
Whieh,  in  a  ilngl&flAit  worka  Sir  ndUkma, 
And  kavea  thekPnBifter  timee  t 

[&ft,  leading  of  Mandams. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  li^A  Ttmple,  Sneni  TWn&tupand 
down  the  Stage, 

Enter  Mokat. 

Mtrut,  TUiiatheplaee— tiien  the  kwf  wind- 

ingiriea, 
The  Mhom  awhei,  whooe  retmooi  avre 
Attnnai  the  mind  to  mebnchohr  moaing, 
Such  as  befits  fiee  men  lednced  to  slaves. — 
H«e  Zamti  meets  his  friends — ^^mid  these 

tombs, 
Whsn  lie  the  aseied  manes  of  oar  kings, 
TUbw  ponr  their  orisone—^hold  converse  here 
With  the  ilhifltiioas  shades  of  morder'd  heroes. 
And  meditate  a  great  revenge— ^il  ^roan  u 

heaird.}—-ti  ^roenl 
The  bant  of  angoish  from  somo  caie-wwn 


That  soRows  o'er  his  eoontry hA!  tis Zamti ! 

Zamti  emnee  out  (if  a  Tbmfr. 

ISanilL  Who 's  he  that  seeks  these  manswns 
of  the  dead  1 

Jlfora4.  The  friend  of  Zamti  and  of  China. 

ZantH.  Morat! 
Corns  to  my  arms,  thoa  food,  thou  best   of 

men— — 
I  have  been  weeping  o'er  the  sacred  reliqnes 
Of  a  dear  muder'd  king — ^Where  are  our  finends  1 
Hast  seen  Orasming  1 

Moral,  Through  these  vaults  of  death 
Loody  he  wanders,  plunged  in  deep  despair. 

ZamtL  Hast  thou  not  told  himT— hast  thou 
nought  leveal'd 
Touching  Zaphimri  1 

Morat.  Then  I  wait  thy  will 

ZamtL  Oh  I  thou  art  ever  fiuthf«lI~on  thy 
Hps 


Sits  penive  Siiawe,  wMi  Iwc  baOow'd  fii«er, 
Guanling  the  pure  rocessosof  thy  mind. 

But,k>!  they 


Enter  Orasminq,  Zimtsnti,  and  e&ere. 


Zamti.  Droop  ye,  my  gallnnt  fi-iemh  1 
OroM.  Oh  1  ZuiU,  aU  u  kiM 
*      tibertj 

Aie  vanished  mto  air. — ^Noogifat 

Integrity  of  life— Even  Heaven,  ecMnfained 
With  lawless  might,  abandon'  oa  and  virtue. 
Zamti.  Can  your  great  aoula  thins  afarink  w^ 
inyel  thus 
From  hefoes  will  ye  dwindle  into  ■!•«■  t 
Oraa.  Oh !  could  yon  give  na 
"-ihea 
Danger  would  smile,  and  kioe  its  &oe  of  bannr. 
Zamti.  What— would  his  prsMoaeeiiefv? 
Oros.  'TwoukL  by  Heaven  ! 
Zim.  This  night  should  fipne  as  fimatinTss- 

tar's  yoke.  ^ 

ZamtL  Then  mark  the  caie  of  Um  all  gxaoH    I 


gods! 
lUiful 


ot  Zaphimri— 


to  the  WQitU 


fimoT 


This  youUiful  captive,  whom  in  dMansth^biii^ 
Is  not  Z — ''■ — ' 

Orae 

Zim. 

ZamJtL'l^oX 
Unconscious  of  himself  and 

known, 
He  walks  at  large  amoog  as. 

Orae.  Heavenly  Povrars  !- 

ZamH.  This  night,  my  fiiendsu  thai  very  1^ 
torise  j^ -s- 

Refiilgent  from  a  blow,  that 
From  the  usurper's  fiite  1 
Deliverer  of  his  eoontry  t 

Orae.  Mighty  Go^l 
CanthisbeixMaiblel 

ZbnUt.  It  is  most  tnie. 
Ill  bring  him  to  ye 
come  foith- 

[CaUing  to  Etan  within  the  Tomb. 
You  seem    transfixed    with    weodeF-^?  nrv 

friends^ 
Watch  all  the  motions  of  ycmr  rk^gsfint 
Direct  your  ardour,  when  anon  ywilmr 
What  fete,  long  pregnant  witb  tbm  waet  event. 
Is  labouring  into  birUL 

Etan.  [ComeeotU  nf  the  Tnab.)  Eadh  step  1 
move 
A  deeper  horror  sits  on  all  the  tomba : 
Each  shrine,  each  altar  seenM  to  abake,  an  if 
Conscious  of  some  important  canL 

ZanitL  Yes^ 
A  crisis,  irreat  indeed,  is  now  at  hand ! 
Heaven  holds   its   golden    balance    teth, 

weighs 
Zaphimri'a  and  the  Tartar's  destisT 
While  hovering  angels  tvnnble  ronni 
Hast  thou  behdd  that  pkature  1 

Etan,  Fix'd  attention 

Hath  jpaused  on  every  part ;  vet  still  to  me 
U  shadows  forth  the  forms  of  thinga  unknown  • 

^J"*?*^?**^?^*"^  wmpp'dln  deikn«.' 
^amtu  That  darkness  my  infonnixiff  bseaih 
shall  clear,  * 

As  monidisiids  the  night    Lo !  heie  dnIavHi 

This  mighty  kingdom?  ftJl. "^»7  « 

Etan.  Alas!  my fether, 
At  sight  of  these  ssd  cdmniniiB  of  wo. 

Our  tears  wiU  mix  vrith  homrt  ind^^tioB. 


aad 
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Iml  niniey  it 


ThAt  mjBl  in&nt,  the  last 
Of  China's  ancient  line- 


that 


nlict 
■«ee  where  a  manda- 
line 
Conveys  the  babe  to  his  wife's  fostering  breast, 
There  to  be  nonrish'd  in  an  humUe  state ; 
"While  their  own  son  is  sent  to  climes  remote ; 
That,  should  the  dire  usorper  e'er  sospect 
The  prince  alive,  he  in  his  stead  might  bleed, 
And  mock  the  murderer's  rage. 

Eton,  Amazement  tfariHs 
Through  all  my  frame,  and  my  miud,  big  with 

wonder. 
Feels  every  power  suspended  I 

Zamii.  Kathersay 
That  strong  imagination  bums  within  thee — 
JXMt  thou  not  fed  a  more  than  common  ardour! — 

Eton.  By  Heaven  my  soul  dilates  with  some 
new  impulse : 

Some  strange  inspired  emotion Would  the 

hour 

Of  &te  were  come ! ^this  night  my  dagger's 

hilt 
m  bury  in  the  tyrant's  heart 

ZanUi.  Wilt  thou?  Hie, 

Etan,  By  all  the  mighty  dead,  that  rouna  us 
By  all  who  this  day  groan  m  chaiios,  I  will. 

ZanUi.  And  when  thou  dost-~then  tell  him 
'tis  the  prince 
That  strikes. 

Etan,  The  prince'^swioogi  shall  nerve  my  arm 
With  tenfold  raoe. 

Zamii.  Nay,  but  the  prince  himself  1 

Etan.  What  says  my  father  1 

ZamH.  Thou  art  China's  Orphan : 
The  last  of  all  our  kings — ^no  longer  Etan, 
But  now  Zaphimri  I 

Zaph.  Ha! 
"  Ora».  O  wondrous  hand 
Of  Heaven! 

Zaph.  A  crowd  of  circumstances  rise 

Thy  frequent  hints  obscure thy  pious  care 

To  train  my  jouth  to  greatness— Lend  you   ' 
To  my  astonish'd  powers,  that  feebly  beat 
This  unexpected  shock  of  royalty ! 

ZanUi,  Thou  noble  youdb,  now  put  fbith  all 
jrouz  strength, 
And  let  Heaven's  vengeance  brace  each  sinew. 

Zaph,  Vengeance! 
That  word  has  shot  its  lightning  through  my 

souL — 
But  tell  me,  Zamti— still  'tis  wonder  all-- 
Am  I  indeed  ^the  Royal  Orphan ! 

ZamH.  Thou 

Thou  ait  the  king^  whom,  as  my  humble  son, 
I've  nurtured  in  humanity  and  virtue. 
Thy  foes  could  never  think  to  find  thee  here,   . 
Even  in  the  lion's  den ;  and  therefore  hem 
Fve  fiz'd  thy  safe  asylum,  while  my  son 
Hath  dngrd  his  life  in  exile.— Oh !  my  friends, 
Morat  wuTtell  you  all— each  circumstance. 
Meantime        there  is  your  kin^! 

[AU  kneel  to  him. 

Orae.  \   Long  live  the  fether  of  the  Eastern 

Zim.    f  World! 

ZamH.  Soleffovemor  ofearthi— — - 

Zaph.  All  ruling  povren ! 
Is  tb^  a  great  revenge  for  all  the  wrongs 
Of  bleeding  China — are  the  fame  and  tate 
Of  all  posterity  included  here 
Within  my  bosom  1  [TheyaUHee. 


ZamH.  Yes;  they  are :--ihe  shades 
Of  your  great  anoeston  now  rise  before  thee, 
Heroes  and  demi-gods : — Aloud  they  oaU 
For  the  fell  Tartar's  bkxid. 

Zaph.  Oh!  Zamti!  aU 
That  can  alarm  the  poweis  of  man,  now  stiis  - 
In  this  expanding  breast 

ZamH.  Anon  to  burst 
With  hideous   ruin   on  the  foe. — ^My  gallant 

heroes, 
Are  our  men  station'd  at  their  post) 

Ora».  They  are. 

ZamH.  Is  every  gate  secured  1 

OraB.  All  safe. 

ZamH.  The  signal  fix'd? 

Orae.  It  is.— WiU  Mirvan  join  wl 

Zamti.  Doubt  him  not 
In  bitterness  of  soul  he  counts  his  wrengi,* 
And  pants  for  vengeanoo— vrouU  have  join'd  f 

here, 
But  fevour'd  as  he  is,  his  post  requires  him 
About  the  Tartar's  person.     The  assault  bcfon, 
He'll  turn  his  arms  upon  th'  astonish'd  foe. 
And  add  new  hoiiors  to  the  wild  commotion. 

Zaph.  Now  bloody  agpiler,  now  thy  hour  drawi 

And  ere  the  dawn  thy  guUty  reign  shall -end. 
ZamH.  How  mv  hairt  bums  within  ma!-~ 
Oh !  my  friends. 
Call  now  to  mind  the  scene  of  desolation, 
Which  Timurkan,  in  one  accursed  hour, 
Heap'd  on  this  groaning  land  I — Even  now^  see 
The  savage  bar^s,  o'er  reeking  hills  of  deac^ 
Forcing  their  moid  way. — ^I  see  them  mge 
With  rage  unhatfow'd  to  this  sacred  temple. 
Where  good  Osmingti,  with  his  queen  and  chil- 
dren. 
Fatigued  the  i^ods  averse.    See  where  Arphlsa, 
Rending  the  air  with  agoniang  shrieks, 
Tean  her  dishevell'd  hair: — thien,  vrilli  a  kwk 
Fix'd  on  her  babes,  grief  chokes  its  passage  up 
And  all  the  feelings  of  a  mother's  breast 
Throbbing  in  one  mix'd  pang,  breathleas  she 
feints 


Within  her  husband's  arms.     Adown  his  cheek, 
In  copious  streams  fast  fiow'd  the  manly  sorrow. 
While  clustering  round  his  knee  his  little  off- 


npnng, 
In  tears  all-efoquent,  with  arms  outstnlch'd, 
Sue  for  parental  aid.-*— 

Zaph.  Go  on-'-tbe  tale 
Will  fit  me  for  a  scene  of  horror. 

ZamH.  Oh !  my  prince. 
The  charge,  which  your  great  frther  gave  me 

rail 
Sounds  in  my  ear.    Era  yet  the  foe  burst  in, 
Zamti,  said  be — ^Ah !  that  impfofiog  eye  I 
That  agonizing  look ! — 
Ptaserve  my  little  bo^,  my  cradled  infent— 
Shield  him  from  rumiuia— train  his  yaulh  to  vir- 
tue:— 
Viitue  will  rouse  him  to  a  great  revenge ; 
Or  feiling,  virtue  shall  still  make  himnappy. 
He  coola  no  more — the  cruel  spmler  seizoa  him, 
And  dragg'd  m^  lung — ^my  ever  honour*!]  king — 
The  fether  of  his  people— basely  drsgg'd  him 
By  his  white  reverend  locks,  from  yonder  altar. 
Ilere — on  Che  bkxid-stain'd  pavement ;  while  ttia 

fondlings,  in  one  mangled  heap, 
Died  in  each  ether's  arms ! 
Zaph.  Revenge!  revenge  1 
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Wkh  moitt  tbarn  fioo'tiMrvie  IH  ^     _ 
And  at  one  blow  nlMve  the  gTOanW  world. 
Let  OS  tlue  moment  cerry  sword  andiSre 
To  yon  devoted  walls,  end  whelm  him  down 
In  ruin  end  dismey. 

ZamH.  Zephimfi,  no. 
Br  nahneM  you  umj  mar  a  noble  caoae. 
Ix)  yon  niy  friends,  i  render  up  my  chai^ee — 
To  70a  I  give  yow  king.    FaieweU,  my  aore- 

ragn! 

Zaph,  Thou  good,  ttoQ  godlike  man  l—Athou- 

aand  feetin^ 
Of  warmest  fiiendahi^— «U  the  tendenciea 
Of  heart- felt  gratitode  are  struggling  here. 
And  ftin  would  apeak  to  thee,  my  more  than  Ci- 
ther!— 
Farewell ! — sure  we  shall  meet  again  I 
ZanUL  Weahall-— -> 
2^^.  Farewell  i—Zamti,     &reweU  !~[i?m- 

hraeeM  him.] — Oraaming,  now 
The  noblest  duty  calls  ua.    Now  remember 
We  are  the  men,  whom  from  ail  human  kind 
Our  fete  hath  now  aelected,  to  come  forth 
Aaaeilen  of  the  publks  wealj — to  drench  oar 

swords 
In  the  oppressor's  heart ; — to  do  a  deed 
Whieh  tleaven,  intent  on  its  own  holy  work, 
Shall  pause  with  pleasure  to  behold. 

[Exit,\tUh  Cotupiratan. 
ZmnH,  May  the  Most  High 
Poor  down  his  blessing  on  htm !  and  anon, 
In  the  dend  waele  of  night,  when  awful  Justice 
Walka  with  her  crimaon  ateel  o'er  slaughter'd 

beapa 
Of  greaning  Tartars,  may  he  then  direct 
His  youthiul  footsteps  through  the  paths  of  peril ! 
Oh  may  he  guide  the  horrors  of  the  storm, 
An  angel  ofyour  wmth,  to  point  your  vengeance 
On  every  guilty  headl  Tnen — then,  'twill  be 

enough, 
When  ]^oa  have  broken  the  oppvesaor's  rod, 
Your  reign  wiU  then  be  manifart — ^Mankind  will 


That  troth  and  goodness  still  obtain  your  cai 

[A  demd  mareh. 

What  mean  those  deathful  sounds  1— Again! — 
They  lead 

My  boy  to  slaughter  I — Oh !— look  down,  ye  Hea- 
vens! 

Look*  down  propitious ! — Teach  me  to  subdue 

That  nature  which  ye  gave !— »  [Exit. 

A  dead  AferdL    Enter  Hamet,  Octar, 
Qxiarda^  4^. 

Oetar,  Here  let  the  victim  fell,  and  with  his 
btood 
Wash   hk  Ibrefethen*   tomb.    Hera  ends  the 

hated  race— 
The  eastern  world  through  all  her  wide  domain. 
Shall  then  submissive  feel  the  Scythian  yoke. 
And  yieM  to  Timurkan. 

Hamet  [Standing  by  the   Tomb.)  Where  is 
the  tyrant  T  1  would  have  him  seo, 
With  envy  see,  th*  onconquer'd  power  of  virtue  *, 
How  it  can  calmly  Meed,  smile  on  his  racks, 
And  with  strong  pinion  soar  above  his  power, 
To  regions  of  perennial  day. 

Ooiar.  The&ther 
Of  the  whole  eastern  world  shall  mark  thee  well, 
When  at  to-monow's  dawn  thy  breathless  corse 


wmy! 


l 

b  borne  through  an  onr  flln«fei  for  iMAGe 

It  now  befits  thee  to  prepare  for  death. 

Hamet.  I  am  prapared.     I  have  no 
pine, 
No  murders  to  repent  of.     Undlaumy'd 
I  can  behoM  all-judgiog  HeavOB*  whoae 
Still  compassing  its  wondroos  endn^  by 
Inextricable  to  all  mortal  dne. 
Hath  now  inclosed  me  in  its  awfiil 
Since  'tis  by  your  decree  that  thi 
Th'  inexorable  angel  hoven  o*er 
Be  your  great  bidding  done  1 

Oetar.  The  aabre'«.edge 
Thirsts  for  his  blood—then  let  its 
On  his  aspiring  head.       [Guards 

Man.  [WUhin]  OfT— set  me  free ! 
barbaions  mffians !~ 

Oetar.  What  means  thai 

hevellM  hair, 

And  wild  extravagance  of  wol 

Man.  Mygiiefe 
Scorn  all  restraint — I  must — I  will 

She  enten^  and  throm  herself  on  her 

Me— me — on  me  convert  year  rage — ^plunge  d8i|^ 
Deep  in  thb  bosom  your  abhorred  rilfct^ 
But  spare  his  precious  life ! 

Oetar.  Hence,  quickly  bear 
This  wild,  this  frantic  woman. 

Man.  Never,  never 
You  shall  not  force  me  henoQ.     H.ere  wriO  I 
Fast  to  the  earth,  and  rivet  here  my  K»*wi«^ 
In  all  the  fury  of  the  last  despair ! 
He  is  my  child ! my  dear,  dear  aqq  ! 

Oetar.  How,  woman ! 
Saidat  thou  your  son  1 

Man.  Yes,  Oetar,  mine ; — my  eom. 
My  boy — my  Hamet!  [She  rises, 
him.]  Let  my  eager  love 
Fly  all  unbounded  to  him-H>h !  sir  chUdl- 
chUd! 

Oetar.  Suspend  the  stroke, 

Till  Timurkan  hear  of  this  new  event 
Meantime,  thou,  Mirvan,  speed  in  qaesec^ZamCiy 
And  let  him  answer  here  this  wondroas  Cafe. 

[Sim. 

Mir.  The  time  demands  faii  praaeace;  or  des« 
pair 
May  wring  each  secret  from  her  tender  breaiA. 

And  then  our  glorious,  fended  pile  of 

At  one  dire  stroke,  shall  tumble  into  nooslit. 

Man.  Why  didit  thou  dare  return  1 — ah  ! 
ther 

Did'st  thou  so  long  defer,  vrHh  every  grace. 
And  every  growing  virtue,  thus  to  raise 
Your  mother's  dear  delight  to  raptme? 

Hamet.  Lost 
In  the  deep  mUts  of  darkling  ignonnoeiy 
To  me  my  birth's  tinknown — but  sure  timt  look, 
Those  tears,  those  shrieks,  rhat  animated  srief 
Defying  danger,  aU  declare  th'  efiect 
Of  Nature's  struggHngs  in  a  parent's  heaxt. 
Then  let  me  pajr  my  filial  duty  here. 
Kneel  to  her  native  dignity,  and  pour 
In  tears  ofjoy  the  transport  of  a  son  ! 

Man.  Thou  art,  thou  art  my  son ! 
face, 
His  every  feature,  blooming  in  his  boy  ! 
Oh!  tell  me,  teU  me  all— how  haat  thoa  fived 


« •     -..- 


Bib, 


B  thy  Wnd»r  ^ein  1 — 

mnng  miod  1 — ab  I  quioklj  tall 


I 


la  Powara  t  have  I 

Inth'hoar  of  peril  Ibna  to  find  >  puvat, 

In  Tiitos  flrm,  mijectic  ia  dHtr«a, 

At  length  to  tetl  unultiinbte  Uin 

In  hrr  rtfr  rirrBm  ■nm  [  TTiajp  embmcc. 

Enter  TiMORSiN,  Oct**,  <*■ 

TYmur.  Where  ii  this  wiM 
Ontngeou*  womui,  who  wilb  headlang  grief 
Stupeadi   mj   dr^   command  1 — Ttti   them 

Send  her  (o  hhiw  dark  Cell  to  rave  and  ahrieh 
And  dwell  with  madoeH — and  let  inetanl  death 
Leave  that  ruh  youth  a  headless  trunk  berure  me. 
Man.  Now  l^  the  BTet-buming  lunpa  IhK 

Out  holj  •hTinee,  hj  grni  Confucius'  altar, 
Bt  the  prime  aource  arhro,  ai|d  light,  and  being, 
I'hat  ia  ray  child,  the  bloxaom  oC  my  joyi  1 
Send  for  lui  cruel  fslher — he — 'lit  he 
Intenda  a  fraud — he.  for  ■  Birangei'a  life, 
Woald  jield  hii  Dtfapring  to  the  cruel  aie, 
Aiid  nod  a  wrelched  mothei'i  brain  with  mad- 

Enter  Ziutt. 
Zmnti.  Sure  the  nd  a 


Strnek  aa  my  tiighled  aanae  I 

Thnur.  Once  mare,  tbou  ^ve  ! 
Who  ii  that  atubbom  youth  1 

ZanitL  Aba  I  wbatneoda 
Thie  itenlion  of  mj  erieA  1 

Man,  Oh  I  borioi  I-— homn  ■ 
Tluu  marUe^iearted  fiUber !— tw  JOOt  ohild, 
And  wouldn  thou  eee  him  bleed  1 

£(gnUL  Od  him '     nfi  him 
LM  tail  70itr  nga,  and  eaae  m;  ton)  at  ooca 
Of  all  ito  ban ! 

Man.  Oil  I  IDT  daTM*l  child ! 

[£A<,/Mnte. 

Baatt,  Snppnt  her,   HeaTcn  I   rapport  her 

tender  frame! 

Now,  tyrant,  now  1  beg   to  hTe— [Snealt.]  lol 

Iplead  (bt  life; — not  for  the  wretched  boon 
To  bmihe  the  air,  which  thy  ambition  taint 
But  oh  I  to  ease  a  motber'a  pahu : — for  her, 
For  that  dear  abject — oh  I  let  me  an  for  bet  I 
7\mur,  Now  by  theconquealathiagaodenMrd 


iroiy  knw 


E.  Oh  <  my  moA  banMn'd  otal 
bear 

The  baie,  the  dire  pro^oaall — let  me  f 
Eihaiiat  Dpy  life-blood  at  each  gqalug 
Mandane  iben — then  you  may  — "  — ■ 
id  your  child — then  you  n 
leat  debgbt  a  Epathra^a  bei 
When  ber  eon  diea  with  glory. 

TimuT.  Cumea  blaat 
The  ■Ciipling'B  I 

Za-mti,  Ye  TeneraMe  hoel. 
Ye  mighty  shade*  of  Cbinc'irm]  line, 
PoTfive  the  joy  that  mingtea  with  my  tea: 


Iftberwild. 

eben^enceirf' grief  1  bear 

The  genoine 

vwceofNatato. 

Man.  [Rt 

foterijtg.]  Ah! where  i 

he! 

Be  »  my 

■on  J— my  child!— and    not 

Zaph- 

Oh  !  let  me  claap  thee  to  my  beatt  1 thy  bard, 

Thy  cruel  father  shall  not  tear  thee  &om  me  I 
Timitr-  Heajr  me,  thou  frantic  moaroer,  diy 

Perhapa  you  still  nuy  aBVe  this  darling  eoa. 

Man,  Ah  I  quickly  name  the  means  f 

TVmur.  GiTo  up  yoni  Ui^, 
Ymu  phaDtom  of  a  ting,  to  nta  my  vengeance. 


I  TaOa  apart  T»Uh  OcTU. 


yeuth  like  hint. 

Ohi  I  c:an  hold  no  more— let  me  intH 

That  lovely  ardour  in  his  btber's  amw 

My  brave n^  geoeRHii  boy  1 

[SvJiraeti  JtiwL 
TimuT,  Dost  thou  at  length 


Confeaa 
2dinl 


Ye.,  I 


Boastit    .    _  .      

This— thia  ia  Zemtl'a 

Bamet.  At  length  the  hour. 
The  glorioiu  boor  ia  oarae,  by  Morat  prnmiaed. 
When  Hamet  ahall  not  bluah  to  know  hb  bther. 
[Kn»tM  to  KvHi. 

ZamU.  Oh  I  thon  intrepid  youth  ! — what  bright 

Can  yoor  glad  ain  bestow  <a  auch  dcMrt  1 
The  righteous  goda  and  your  own  inward  feelinp 
Shall  dve  the  aweetest  reUibotian.-— Now, 
Mandane,  now  my  aoni  fb^ivaa.  thee  all, 
Since  I  have  made  acquaintance  with  my  aon : 
Thy  lovely  weakneea  I  can  now  eicon ; 
But  oh !  I  charge  thee  by  a  husband's  tight — 
TVmHr.  A  hnaband'a  right  t — a  tndtoi  has  na 

right 

Sodety  diaclaima  him — Woman,  he»T 

Mark  well  my  wotda— DisedtouT  not  thy  aonl 
With  the  black  hoe  of  crimes  hke  hia — renooDM 
AU  bymenaal  vows,  and  take  again 


*wnj,  [wife  I 

My  bonour'd   huaband  1 Turn   a    Scythian 

Poiget  the  many  yeue  of  fond  delight, 

Jn  which  my  soul  ne'er  knew  deernwng  lore, 

Chanu'd  with  hienoUe,  all-aecompliafa'd  mind  1 

No,  tyrant,  nol with  bun  I'll  rather  die; 

With  him  in  rain  more  anpnnncly  Meaa'd, 
Than  guilt  triumphant  on  ita  throiM. 

Zbm/i.  Now  then. 
Inhuman  Tartar  1  defy  (hy  power. 
Lo!  here,  the  &tW,  niMher,  and  Ihe  aonl 
Try  all  your  tortures  on  us— here  we  stand 
Resolved  to  leave  a  tract  of  bright  renown. 
To  mark  our  heingo—all  molved  to  die 

The  votariea  of  hwour  t 

TimuT.  Thendieyeahail— wbatbol— guai^ 

seize  Ihe  ehvea, 
Deep  in  some  baleful  dungeon's  mldntghl  glOMn 

Let  each  apatt  be  plunged — and  Eltan  loo 

Let  him  be  forthwith  (buDd— ^  too  dutU  ahan 
Qiafiither'abta 
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mt,  B«lln7taik,dffHid8b, 
To  bmIm  Uw  nek  tngeniooi  in  hbw  piiiii^ 
TUl  «««i  craeky  almcMt  vAant 
Aft  their  kMi^  MoiuBQg  grouM. 

Thnur,  B«tbil, 
BAJnan,  thy  cam.    Now,  by  the  immottal  litine, 
111  wieet  this  myrtoy  fion  them    elee  the  dawn 
Shell  eee  me  up  in  anno— 'gainet  Ccne'a  chief 
I  wUl  nnfuil  my  bamiere— hia  pvood  dtiee 
8h»n  dieod  my  thonder  at  their  gatea,  and  mourn 


Their  emoking  immmrto— o*er  hn  ^eidant  plaina 

And  peooeful  valee  rU  drive  my  wa  "' 

And  Ikelqge  eU  the  eeet  with  bbod.  [EsU. 


my  warlike  car, 


Odmr,  Mirmn,  do  thoa  bear  henoe  thoae 
cfeant  att^ea. 
Thos,  Zamti,  ait  my  charge. 

ILayinghM  qf  him. 


ZamH.  Willing  I  oaao^ —   [SkoAet  him  qf. 
The  eteady  mind  cap  eoom  yoar  mamiona  dieer, 
And  brighten  honor  with  ita  noon-tide  ray. 
Idendane,  enmmpn  all  thy  strength.    My  eon, 
Tlqr  frther  doubts  not  of  thy  fiiftitade. 

[Esit.  guarded  by  Octab. 

JISm.  Allow  ma  hot  one  last  embrace 

[Taihe  Guarda, 
Bamet.  Oh!  mother. 
Wonld  I  oooU  leeene  thee  I 
Man.  LosL  kwt  again ! 
Bdmet.  Inonman,  bloody  Taitaia  I 

OhllhraweUl IBoih  tog^her. 

[Exeunt,  on  different  Hdea, 


ACTIV. 

SCSNS  t-^A  JPriten^-'HAMET  in  eftolnt. 
Bnier  Zapbiku,  di$guUed  in  a  T^artar  Dre$9 

Wiih  MiRTAN. 

Mir.  There  stietch'd  at  length  on  the  dank 
gronnd  he  Ilea, 
Booming  niafiOe.    Your  meeting  must  be  short 
Zapk,  Itshall^ 

iMir.  And  yet  I  tiemUe  lor  th'  event :— — 
Why  wooldst  thoa  Tentore  to  this  place  of  dan- 
gerl 
Zapk.  And  canat  thoa  deem  me  then  so  mean 
of  epirit^ 
To  dwell  aecue  m  ignorainioas  safisty ; 
With  oold  niaenaiblhty  to  wait 
The  lingering  hooia— with  coward  patience  wait 

them, 
DeUbtfrating  on  myndf,  while  rain 
Nods  over  Zamti's  house  t 

Mir.  Yet  whilst  thou'rt  here, 
Thy  &te  'e  sosoended  on  each  dreadful  moment. 
iaph.  I  win  hold  converse  with  him,  even 
though  death 
Wen  arm'd  against  the  interview. 

[Exii  MlRYAN. 

Hamet  [Sa^iUon^Ae/Tound.]— What  wooldst 

thoa,  Tartar  f 
Zt^  BiBOj  noble  youth,  no  vulgar  errand 

nune~^ 
Hamet  [Ofmes  forward.]    Now  speak  thy 

purpose. 

Zdph.  Under  this  disguiw 

Bamet.  If  under  that  disguise,  a  muiderer'a 

dsgger 
Thirst  lor  my  blood— that  f  can  meet  the  blow. 

[  T%romng  himte^  open. 


Zapk.  No  rai&an's  puipose 


[act  IT. 

wiUttntim 


To  theee  lone  walla,  when  oft  ll»  Scythian  itak- 

ber 
With  mnideroos  stiide  hnfth  oome :  thei 

that  oft 
Have  Been  th'  amaann*s  deed»<-I  bp^s 
Firm,  viitnous,  upright     Under  this  vAa  gub, 
Lo  there  a  son  or  China.  [Opena  hiM  dm. 

Hamet.  Yea,  thy  garfo 
Denotes  a  son  of  Cluna;  and  those  eyoa 
Roll  with  no  black  intent — Say  oo 

Zaph.  Inflamed  with  adnuimtaon  of  heniedBBd^ 
I  oome  to  seek  acquaintance  with  the  ymth. 
Who  ibr  his  kinc  woaU  bravdy  die  1 

Hamet.  Say  then, 
Dost  thou  afmland  the  deedl 

2Saph.  By  Heaven  I  do. 
Yes,  virtuous  envy  rises  in  my  aool — 
Thy  ardour  channs  me,  and  even  now  I  past 
To  change  conditions  with  thee. 

Hamet.  Then  my  heart 


By  me  he  teyu,^ 


Acoepti  thy  proffer  d  friendship.     In  a 
A  prone,  degenerate  age,  when  faceig;n  ftra 
And  foreign  manners  have  o'erwfaefan'd  as  al, 
And  sunk  our  native  genius— thoa  retaineit 
A  eenae  of  ancient  worth.     Bat  wheveibn  hs^ 
To  this  sad  mansbn,  this  abode  of  eonow, 
Comest  thou  to  know  a  wretch  that  aoco  aint 
diel 

Zaph.  By  Heaven,  thoa  shah  not  dfie^I  eo&a 
to  speak 
The  gtadsome  tidings  of  a  happier  fite. 
— By  me  Zaphimri  aends 

Uamet.  Zaphimri  sends ! 
Kind  PowerB !  Where  is  the '. 

Zaph.  His  steps  are  sale ; 

Unseen  as  is  the  arrow's  path.        ^        

He  knows,  he  loves,  he  wonderv  at  thy  viitn^ 
Bv  me  he  swean,  rather  than  thoa  ahookkt  ^ 
He  win  emeige  from  dark  obsrarity. 
And  greatly  raave  his  late. 

Hamet.  Ha !— die  for  me ! 
For  me,  ignoble  in  the  scale  of  beii^  f 
An  unimportant  wretch  !    Whoe'er  thoa  ait, 
I  or'ythee,  etrangerj  bear  my  aiwwer  faacdc — 
On !  tell  my  sovereign  that  here  dweOe  a  hemn 
Superior  to  aO  peril.    When  I  Ihll^ 
A  worm— an  insect  dies ! — ^BoC  in  bia  life 
Are  wrapp'd  the  glories  of  oor  sneieot  Inie, 
The  liberties  of  China!    Then  Vet  Um 
Live  for  his  people — be  it  mine  to  dne. 

Zaph.  Can  I  bear  this,  ye  Poweia,  and  not 
dissolve 
In  teari  of  gntitude  and  level  [AMide. 

Hamet.  Why  streams 

That  flood  of  ffifiefl— and  why  that  stifled  gioan  1 
Through  the  dark  mist  his  Borrow  casts  aieuod 
him, 

Heseemsnooommonman.  Say,geiieiOQayoatk 
Who,  and  what  art  thou  t 

Zaph.  Who  and  what  am  1 1 
Thou  lead'st  me  to  &  predpioe,  from  wheooe 
Downward  to  look,  turns  wild  the  mad'ning  btsia. 
Scared  at  th'  unfothomable  deep  bek»w!  * 

Who,  and  what  am  1 1 — Oh !  Uie  verieat  wretch 
That  ever  vet  eroan'd  out  hia  soul  in  angoiah  I 
One  lost,  abanaon'd,  hopeless,  planged  in  ^ve^ 
Beyond  redemption's  aid. Totdl    ~ 


In  one  dire  woird,  big  with  the  last  _ 
In  one  accumulated  term  of  honor — > 
Zaphimri  I 


theeaB, 


I-l 
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Omet.  Said'ittlioQ!— 

Zapk.  He  !—4hat  fatal  wntch, 
Exalted  into  miaery  aupreme. 
Oh  1  I  waa  happy,  whUe  good  Zamti'a  aon 
I  walk'd  the  common  tncta  of  life,  and  strove 
Humbly  to  copy  my  imagined  aire. 
Bat  now 

B^mei.  Yea  now — ^if  thoa  art  he — aa  aura 
'Tis  wondioua  fike — ^raiaed  to  a  atate,  in  which 
A  nalion'a  happineaa  on  thee  depends 

Zaph,  A  natton'a  happineaa ! — There,  there  I 
bleed! 
There  are  my  pangs  I  For  me  thia  war  began, 
For  me  hath  purple  alaughter  drench'd  Ton  fiekia ; 
I  am  the  cause  or  all.    i  forged  thoae  chaina — 
For  Zamti  and  Mandane  too— Oh !  Heavens  t — 
Them  have  I  thrown  into  a  dungeon'a  gloom. 
These  are  the  horrors  of  Zaphimri's  leign. 

— -t  am  the  tyrant ! 1  asciend  the  throne 

By  trampling  on  the  neck  of  innocence — 
By  base  mgratitode  !^by  the  vile  means 
Otaelfiah  cowardice,  that  can  behold 
lliee,  and  thy  frther,  motl#r.  all  in  chains, 
All  lost,  sU  marder*d,  that  I  taence  may  rise 
laclorioua  to  a  throne  ! 

aamet.  Alaa!  thy  spirit. 
Thy  wild  diaonler'd  fimey  pictures  forth 
Ills  that  are  not^— ^-or,  being  ills,  not  worth 
A  moment's  pause. 

3Sa;pK.  Not  ills  t  Thou  canat  not  mean  it 
Oh !  I'm  environed  with  the  vrorst  of  woes  f 
The  angry  Fates,  amidst  their  hoards  of  ven- 

geance. 
Had  nought  but  this — ^thev  meant  to  render  me  • 
PeeoJiarly  distreas'd.     l^Il  me,   thou   gallant 

youth — 
A  aoul  like  thine  knows  evety  fine  emotion— 
Is  there  a  nerve,  in  which  the  heart  of  man 
Can  prove  such  torture,  aa  when  thua  it  meets 
Uneqoall'd  friendship,  honour,  truth,  and  love. 
And  no  return  can  make  I— ^— Oh !  'tis  too  much, 
Ye  miffhty  Ghids,  too  much — thus,  thus  to  be 
A  fbeme  prince,  m  diadow  of  a  king. 
Without  the  power  to  wreak  revenge  on  guilt, 
Without  the  power  of  doinff  Virtue  right  I 

Bamet,  That  power  will  come. 

Zaph.  But  when  1 — ^when  thou  art  lost, 
When  Zamti  and  Mandane  are  destroy'd. 
Oh !  for  a  dagser'a  point,  to  plunge  it  deep, 
Deep  in  this--^ !— deep  in.tne  tynnt's  heart ! 

Uamet.  There  your  revenge  stiould  p(Mi\|t.  For 
that  great  deed 
Heaven  hath  watch'd  all  thy  ways ;  and  wilt  thou 

now 
With  headlong  rage  spurn  at  its  guardian  caie. 
Nor  wait  the  movementa  of  eternal  justice  7 

Zapk.  Ha ! — ^whither  has  my  frenzy  strajr'd  1 
Yes,  Heaven 
Has  been  all-iMHinteotts.    Riffhteoua  Powers ! 
To  you  my  orisons  are  due— -But  oh ! 
Complete  your   goodness: — save    this   valiant 

youth; 
Save  Zamti's  hduse ;  and  then — ^if  such  your  will. 
That  from  the  Tartar's  head  my  arm  this  nieht 
Shan  graap  the  crown  of  China — teach  me  then 
To  bear  your  dread  vioegereney — \  stand 
Resign'd  to  your  high  wul. 

Hamet.  And  Heaven,  I  trust, 
Will  stiO  ytmerve  thee ;  in  its  own  good  time 
Will  finish  its  deeieea. 

Zaph.  Yes,  Hamet,  yes; 
A  gleam  of  hope  raiauns.    Should  Timorkan 


Defer  his  murder  to  the  midniriit  hoc 
Then  will  I  come,  then  burst  Uiese  gi 
Rend  those  vile  ma^adea,  and  give  tl     i 

Hamet,  Oh !  no — ^you  must  not  ria 

Zaph.  A  band  of  heroes 
For  this  are  ready ;  honourably  leagu 
To  vindicate  thenr  rights.    Thy  fiiUu    i 
Phmn'd  and  inspixra  the  whole.    . 

troops, 
Nay  in  his  very  guards,  there  are  not 
Some  gallant  sons  of  Cnina,  in  that  h 
Who  will  discover  their  long-pent-up 
And  deal  destruction  round. 

Hamet.  What — all  convened, 
And  every  thing  disposed  1 

Zaph.  Determined! — Now 
In  silent  terror  all  intent  they  stand, 
And  wait  the  signal  in  each  gale  that     i 

Hamet.  Why  didst  thou  venture  fb:    i 

Zaph.  What,  poorly  lurk 
While  my  finends  die  f—that  thought    I 

erous  youth, 
PU  not  think  meanly  of  thee— No--th 
Is  foreign  to  my  heart 

Hamet.  But  think,  my  prince, 
On  China'a  wronga,  thy  dying  heroes'   ; 
Think  on  thy  ancestors. 

Zaph,  My  ancestors  1 
What  is't  to  me  a  long-descended  line, 
A  race  of  worthies^  legislators,  heroes, 
Unless  I  bring  their  virtues  too  1  No  x  i 
Thy  own  example  fires  me.    Near  thi 
ril  take  my  stand,  and  watch  their  bui 
Until  the  general  roar ;  then  will  I  coo  i 
And  arm  Uiee  for  th'  assault 

Hamet.  Oh  !  if  thou  dost. 
Yet  onee  again  rU  wield  the  deathlull  i 
And  bear  against  the  fi)e. 

Zaph,  Yes,  thou  and  I 
Will  mah  together  through  the  paths  c 
Mow  down  our  way,  and  with  sad  ovei  I 
Pursue  the  Tartar--like  two  rushing  t  i 
That  from  the  moantain's  top,  'imd  ; 

caves, 
'Midst  rocks  and  x«nt  up  trees,  loam  I 

down, 
And  each  depopulates  his  way.-»— 

[Ajiourithqf  i 

Hamet.  What  means 
That  sudden  and  wild  harmony  1 

Zaph.  Even  now 
The  conqueror,  and  his  fell  barbaric  roa  . 
For  this  day's  victory  indulge  their  joy ; 
Joy  soon  to  end  in  j^roans — ^fbr  all  cons|  i 
To  forward  our  design — and  lo  1  the  Ug:  i 
That  whilom  blazed  to  heaven,  now  rar  i 
Shed  a  pale  glimmer,  and  the  roe  secure 
Sinks  down  m  deep  debauch ;  while  all  i 
The  Oeniua  of  this  land  bloods  o^er  the  < 
Of  justice  and  revenge, 

Hamet.  Oh!  revelon, 
StUl  unsuspecting  plunge  in  guilty  joy, 
And  bury  thee  in  riot  I 

Zaph,  Ne'er  again 
To  wake  from  that  vile  trance— for  ere  i  I 
Deteeted  spoiler,  thy  hot  Uood  ahall  smol 
On  the  stam'd  marble,  and  thy  limba  abj  i 
ril  scatter  to  the  dogs  of  China. 

Enter  Mirtan. 

Mir,  Break  off  your  confinenoex-Oi 
way  oomea. 
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Zafk.  TUagufcwBdMktM&MBMchbM- 
tileeje; 
TtaM  w«l'it  not  fnr  drtectka. 

Enttr  OcTiB. 

Jlfir.  Tben  '■  Tcnr  pfuaoei. 

[Poin/ing-  to  HiHET. 
Odar.  I>«*d  him  to  when  Mtnd«ne'»  mitniD 

Rinn  thraiuih  71x1  TuilMi]  not 

Amet.  Ob  I  ]amd  mi  lo  het  1 
Lrt  roe  gire  bdm  lo  her  Blflkted  wioi, 
And  aaSea  ■T''**'  IQ  ■  puenL'i  breaat. 

[Exii  ailh  MiBTiH. 

Z^h.  Whtt  nuj  tbi*  mem  1    1  dnul  Koie 


la  pona  sueanDens  uiBO  ut  var  mm  inim  1 
imi  once  ifaiD  awkkea  tU  her  Uaitiotm, 
And  in  her  imnitance  of  grief,  Ihe  truth 
At  iNigth  will  liunt  ill  way.    But  Tinuukan 


Enter  TlHTTBKlH. 


■ogl:  meiaQqil 
ntempt:  a*  if  1 


iiMr'd  ytt  bj  woidi. 


Liiw  the  ■110,  laboaiuiB  in  >  niahl  of 
Shct  farth  U>  riaddeniDi  matZtei  1 
'  g  the  hea  at  wi 


Bk  falfd  ea  Hamal  loal;  but  when  I  orged, 
She  MjU  miffbt  aave  her  boj',  and  nn  heneJ^ 
Would  aba  DOl  gits  ZMpbiaai  to  jooiwntb, 
Rat  Mala  fMgot  la  flaw ;  her  *Dice,  her  look, 
Har  eokxiT  andden  chui^,  «i<l  ail  her  farm 
Eolaigioc  with  th'  smotaatu  of  her  Kml, 
Qrew  *aitar  U>  tim  light.    With  blood-ahot  ejea 
She  call  ■  look  of  oienl  indignatioa, 
Tlien  tum'd  in  lalleD  mood  awiy. 

Ttnmr.  Peidkion 
O'etwhaira  ber  pif  de  t 

Oetar.  Mtgfall  BdTiw;aa,  Bir, 
An  aitfnl  tale  of  Vne  ibould  aofUj  glide 

Trt  hw  ■HKrUil  mn-' '-  ---^ 


MloberbMtt, 
hen  ber  viitue  melta 
then  qxun  to  ahanie 


be  capiiae  of  lave, 
■ling  the    well-ftored 


Orapthe 

"•-  ».ull  tl  ,       „ 

ifter  than  whuiwioda  ] 

To  drire  m;  chariot-whetila,  anokii^  witb^on: 
Tbne  are  m;  paaaioni,  Ihia  my  onlj  — TTtw 
Alwn  the  puling  (ickimaH  at  lava. 

•Ime  the  hoary  prieM,  1 


^ 


BilDg  IhU  vile  alma  the  hcMry  prieM,  bi*R  ^ 

IBiii- 

Heawn,  their  tetMndc 


The  ibock  of  time,  of  war,  of  atwms,  std  thote. 
The  wooder  of  the  worid  ! 
What  an  thou,  liitiie.  who  eWHt  thta  i^Aa 
Thii  atubbora  prtde,  thta  dignity  of  sod, 
Aod  aliB  nnladirig,  beauteooa  in  itialiiiai. 
Canit  ta«leof  Joyaniy  heut  hatb  Bsxikma] 

Snler  Z  An,  in  CAouu. 


1  thy  n 

..._._.  _.. honor  aul  r     ..„„ 

Stall  buret  like  dionda  on  tl^ 

TimMT.  Ha!  beware — 
Nor  rouaa  my  Ben-rage— yet,  era  "taa  htfe. 
Repent  thee  of  thy  erin^  ^^ 

ZamH.  The  enntt  WDoU  bo 
To  yield  to  thy  nnjuat  comBmida.  Bw  km 
A  Under  mice  than  thine  biba^  tiM  dcwl  - 
TbaTMceofaUmykiDgalfarth  firoa  tUrhasba 
Ewn  now  they  aend  ■  pial  of  grouw  to  H«ifn, 
Whan  all  thy  msnlera  ai*  kng  mum  go 
Anil  Uaod  in  dread  array  agaim^  tbee^ 

Timur.  Murdera! 
Ungratohil  Mandarine  I  Say,  did  ao" 
When  ciiil  dJMord  bghWd  up  ber  tv 
And  acathtr'tt  wide  har  Si 

'Twiit  Xohohunti  and  ZapUmif  a  ^Hmt 
Sorely  convulaRl  the  i«alm — iA  not  I  then 
Le«l  ibith  my  Taitara  ham  tliut  tKxtlKTn  be*- 

And  bid  fair  onler  riaa  1 

Za-mti.  Bid  onler  riaa  1 
Heat  Ibou  not  ainole  >M  with  a  hand  of  wrath  1 
By  thee  each  art  hai  died,  snd  sTerr  aneDoe 
Gone  oM  at  thy  fell  blaat.     Ait  thou  not  otmrn 


DfyODT  lifidg  1  jn„ 


The  tamplea  of  onr  goda,  anii 
The  roonstroua  wonhtp  ofyt 
Proftne  cur  haly  ihiineal 

Timur.  Peace,  inaolenl '. 
Nor  dan  with  bonid  treaaon  lo  pntnAs 
The  wrath  of  injarad  majaaty. 

Zamti.  Yea,  tyrant, 
Yea,  thou  h*Bt  amole  aa  with  a  hand  c^wnih- 
Full  twenty  y^ara  haa  amote  lu  ;  but  at  lenstb' 
Will  coDM  the  boar  of  Hearao'a  jtnk  VMta&o. 
When  thou  ehalt  rue^-hear  am,  ttiau  muM 


I.] 
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Ym,  HfeCNi  ibalt  Ttte  the  day,  when  thy  fell  rage 
ImbiQBd  those  hende  in  loyal  Mood.    Now  trem- 

We— 
The  urm  of  the  Meet  High  u  bared  agahut 

thee— 
And  see ! — the  hand  of  ikte  deeeribee  thy  doom 
In  daring  letten  on  jon  ratted  wall ! 
Eacn  sleam  of  light  10  neriah'd  oat  of  heaien, 
And  darkneBS  ruehea  oW  the  Aee  of  eaith. 
7Vm«r.  Thiuk'at  thoo,  vile  slave,  with  virion- 

ary  fears 
I  e'er  can  shrink  appalled  %    Thou  moon-stnick 

seer) 
No  more  111  bear  this  mockery  of  words : 
Or  straight  resolve  me,  or  by  hell  and  vengeaaoe, 
TJoheara-of  torment  waits  thee. 

^m/t.  Know'st  then  not 
I  oner'd  op  my  boy  t  and  afler  that, 
After  that  conflict,  think'st  thoo  there  is  aoght 

Zamti  has  left  to  iearl 

TVmur.  Yea,  learn  to  fmi 
My  will,  my  sovereign  vfill,  which  here  Is  law, 
And  treads  apon  the  neck  of  slaves. 

Zamti.  Thyvrill 
The  law  in  China  I  Ill-instnicted  man  f 
Now  learn  an  awful  troth ^Though  ruffian 

power 
May  for  a  while  sappreas  all  sacred  order. 
And  trample  on  the  rights  of  man,  the  soul, 
Which  save  oor  lesidetion  fife  and  vigour. 
Shall  stm  sabsiat,  above  the  tyrant's  reach : — 
The  apirit  of  the  laws  can  never  die. 
TYmur.  Til  hear  no  moie.    What  ho! 

Enter  Octak  and  Chtarda, 


Bring  forth  Mandane— 

fioin  involves  ye  all — this  very  hour 

Shall  see  your  son  impal*d :  yes,  both  your  sons. 

Lei  £tan  be  brought  forth. 

Octar.  Etan,  my  liege. 
Is  fled  for  safety. 

THmur.  Thou  pemicioua  alave !    [7b  Zamti. 
»Hini  too  wouldst  thou  withdraw  from  Justice  1— 

him 
Wouldst  thou  send  hence  to  Corea's  realm  to 

L— .^  brood 

^*0'er  some  new  work  of  treason  1  By  the  powers 
Who  feel  a  ioy  in  veiweance,  and  delight 
In  human  blood,  I  wiliunchain  my  fury 
On  all,  who  trace  Zaphimri  in  his  years ; 
But  chief  on  thee  ana  thy  devoted  race. 

JEnter  Mandane  and  Hamet.    Mirtan  guard- 
ing thtm,  <fc. 

Woman,  attend  my  words— instant  reveal 
This  dark  eonapiraey,  and  aave  thyself. 
If  wilftd  thoa  wilt  spurn  the  joya  that  woo  thee. 
The  nek  shall  have  its  piey. 

Man.  It  is  in  vain. 
I  tell  thee.  Homicide,  niy  soul  is  bound 
By  solemn  vows ;  and  woukbt  thou  have  me 

break 
What  angels  wafted  on  their  wings  to  heaven  1 
TVmur.  Renounce  your  rash  resolves,  nor  eouit 

destruction. 
Man,  Goddess  of  vengeuee,  from  yoor  realms 
above, 
VHiefe  nesr  the  throne  of  the  Most  High  thou 

dweffM, 
Inspherad  in  darkneas,  amidst  hoards  of  thnndet, 
ISerenely  dreadful,  till  dire  human 
Vol.  II.,..  4  6  M 


Provoke  thee  down;  now,  on  the  whiriwind'a 

wing 
Descend,  and  with  your  flaming  aword,  your  bolts 
Red  with  almighty  wiath,  let  iooae  your  rage, 
And  blast  this  vile  seducer  in  his  guilt, 

TVmur.  Blind  fiantic  woman  I— think  on  your 

loved  boy. 
Man.  That  tender  struggle 's  o'er— if  he  most 
die, 
rU  greatly  dare  to  foUow.  * 

Timur.  Then  forthwith 
111  put  thee  to  the  proof— Drur  forth  the  boy 
To  mstant  death—  [  They  setae  Hamet. 

Hamet.  Gome  on  then»— Lead  me  henoe 
To  aome  new.  world  where  justice  reigns,  for  hers 
Thy  iron  hand  is  stretch'd  o'er  all. 

[ExU,  guarded. 
IHrnur.  Gtnick,  drag  him  forth. 
Man,  Now  by  the  Fowers  above,  by  every  tie 
Of  humanising  pi^.  seise  me  first; 
Oh  I  spare  my  chila,  and  tod  his  wretched  ma- 
theri 
Timur,  Thou  plead'st  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Messenger  in  haete, 

Mees.  Etan,  dread  Sir,  is  found. 
Zamti.  Ah  I  China  totters  on  the  brink  of 
ruin  I  lAeide, 

THmur.  Where  luri^'d  the  alave  1 
Meee.  Emenring  from  disffuiBe, 
He  ruHh*d  amid  the  guards  that  led  forth  Hamet : 
Suspend  the  stroke,  he  cried :  then  craved  admit* 

tanoe 
To  your  dread  presence,  on  afiairs,  he  says, 
Of  highest  import  to  your  throne  and  life. 
Zamti.  Rum  impends.  [Aeide.]  Heed  not  an 

idle  boy. [To  Timurkan. 

TVmur.  Yes,  I  will  see  him :  bring  him  straight 

before  me. 
2kimti.  Angela  of  light,  quick  on  the  rapid 
wing 
Dart  from  the  throne  of  grace,  and  hover  loood 
him! 

Enter  Zaphimri,  Chtarde  fiOowing  him, 

T\nur.  Thou  eomeat  on  matters  of  impataiiM 
deep 
Unto  my  throne  and  life-^ 

Zaph.  I  do. This  very  hour 

Thy  death  is  pkittinff. 

TVmur.  Ha ! — — iy  whom  1 

Zaph,  Zaphimri! 

Zamti.  What  means  my  son  !^—* 

TVmur.  Cluick,  give  him  to  my  rage, 
And  merrv  shall  to  thee  extend. 

Zaph.  Think  not 
I  meanly  come  to  save  this  wretched  being. 
Pity  Mandane— save  her  tender  frame  !-<- 

[KneeUf 
Pity  that  youth !— oh !  save  that  godlike  man  I 
Zamti.  Wilt  thou  dishonour  me,  degrade  thy* 
self, 
Thy  native  dignity,  by  basely  kneeliuj^ 
Cluit  that  vile  posture. 

T^mur.  Rash  intruder,  heiiee.«<^— 

[7>>Zamtl 
Hear  me,  thou  stripling ;— or  unfold  thy  tale, 
Or  by  yon  heaven  they  die— Wonkbt  CboH  ap* 
pease  my  wrwi, 
me  Zaphimri's  iiead* 
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Zaph.  WiUthaEtfoAoel 

Xamti.  Oh!  Heftvem!  [Aside. 

Timur.  It  will 

Zaph.  Then  take  it,  tynnt 

[RiHng  up.  <md  poinUng  to  himm^. 
Zamti  and  Hamel.  Ah !— >— 
Zaph.  I  am  Zaphimri— I  your  mortal  foe ! 

ZawUi.  Now  by  yoo  Heaven,  it  is  not 

S^ph.  Here—— itrike  here 

Sinee  noagbt  hot  royal  blood  can  qoench  thy 


int, 
Unaloioe  these 


■pare  their  matchlw 


7\iiiicr.  Woakbtthoadeontemetool 
ZamtL  Be 
Zaph.  _ 
Here  on  hk  knaea,  Zaphimri  begs  to  die. 
ZanUL  Oh!  honor,  'tie  my  aon!— hy  great 
ConfiieiiM, 
That  is  my  Etan,  my  too  generooB  boy, 
That  fiun  would  die  to  save  lus  aged  nre  1 
Man,  AJaa !  all  'e  min'd— fieedom  ia  no  mote ! 

[Atide. 
Zaph.  Yet  hear  me,  Tartar— hear  the  voice  of 
truth— 
1  am  your  nctim — by  the  goda,  I  am. 

[Laying  hold  qf  Tfmuakan. 
Timur.  Thou  early  traitor !— 4>y  your  guilty 
aire 
Train'd  up  in  fraud — no  more  these  arts  prevail. 
My  rage  is  up  in  arms,  ne'er  to  know  le^ 
Until  Staphimri  perish.— Off,  vile  slave !— 7— 
This  very  moment  sweep  them  from  my  sight. 
Man.  Alas !  my  husband — Oh !  my  son — my 

son ! 
ZawAi.  May  aU  the  host  of  Heaven  protect 
him  still! 
\ExtM,nt  Zamti  aind  Mandin£, ^tiarcfni  hy 

OCTAR,  <f-C. 

Zaphimri,  struggling  wUh  Timorkan,  on  hit 

Icneea. 

Zaph.  Ah  i  yet  wsthhoU— in  pity  hoki  a  mo- 
ment— 

I  am  Zaphimri — I  resign  my  crown 

Timur.  Away,  vain  boy !  Go  aee  them  bfeed; 
behold 
How  they  will  writhe  in  panga:  pangs  doom'd 

for  thee, 
And   every  stripling  through  the  East    Vile 


Blave,  away ! 


I 


Breaka  frwn  him^  and  exU. 


Zaphimri,  lying  on  tht  grounds  Qfflcert  and 
Ouardt  behind  kim, 

Zaph.  Oh!  cruel! ^yet  a  moment^barbar 

rous  Scythians! 
Wilt  thou  not  open,  earth,  and  take  me  down, 
Down  to  thy  caverns  of  eternal  darkneas^ 
Prom  this  supreme  of  wo  1  Here  will  I  he. 
Here  on  thy  flinty  bosom— with  this  breast 
I'll  harrow  up  my  grave,  and  end  at  once 
This  powerless  wretch— this  ignominiouB  king ! 
And  sleeps  almighty  Justice  1  Will  it  not 
Now  waken  all  its  terrors  1— arm  yon  band 
Of  secret  heroes  with  avenging  thunder  % 
By  Heaven  that  thought  [Rising.]  hits  up  my 

kindling  soul 
With   renovated    fire.    [AHde.]    My   glorious 

friends, 
(Who  now  convene  big  vrith  your  country's  ftle) 


When  I  am  dead— oh !  give  me  jofll 
Let  not  my  shade  rise  unatnoed  mmooa^ 
Let  me  not  die  inglorious;  make  axj  fiUl, 
With  some  great  act  of  yet  iinheaxd-<if  ^c 
Resound  tiuoughout  the   worlds  thmt 

SephM 
May  stand  apj^'d  at  the  hage  dUant 
Of  one  vast  rum  tumbling  on  the  faeada 
Of  this  fell  tyrant,  and  his  hated  nooL 

IJBxU^gugrded. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  L—The  PaMaee. 

Enter  Octar,  Zamti  and  Mamdakb  JMIsptn/ 

him. 


ZamtL  Whjdoat  thoa  kad  vm  to  tJbm  hsted 


Must  vre  again  behold  the  tymnfs  fiownl 
Thou'know'st  our  hearts  are  fix'd, 

Octar.  Thewar  of  words 
We  acorn  again  to  wage :  thither  ye  cooie 
Beneath  a  monarch's  eye  to  meet  your  doom. 
The  rack  is  now  preparing ;  Timorkan 
soon  behold 
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Shall  soon  behold  your  pangpi, 

groan 
Even  to  the  fullest  luxury  of 
Ghiard  well  that  passage :  [To  the  Guarda 

an.]    see  these  traiton  find 
No  means  of  flight :  while  to  the  conqiiair 
I  hasten,  to  reoetve  his  last  cotnmandw, 

[Exit  on  the  opponie  lide. 

ZamtL  Thou  ever  fiuthful  creatiiFB  ! 

Man.  Canst  thou,  Zamti, 
Still  call  me  &ithful  1  By  that  honcHir'd  nme 
WUt  tbou  call  her,  whose  mUd  m»»^».^i^^  |0«e 
Hath  overwhelm'd  us  aU  1 

Zamti.  Thou  art  mv  wife, 
Whose  matchless  exoeUence,  even  in  boodsgv, 
Hath  cheer'd  my  soul ;  but  now  thy  every  cunn, 
By  virtue  vraken'd,  kindled  by  distress 
To  higher  lustre,  all  my  pasaiona  bent 
UnuUeYable  gratitude  and  love. 
And  mustr-oh !  cruel ! — must  I  see  tbee  Ueed  1 

Man.  For  me  death  wears  no  tenor  on  hia 
brow. 
Full  twenty  years  hath  this  resoaodSo^  breast 
Been  smote  vrith  these  sad  hands*,  theae  haggard 

eyes 
Have  aeen  my  country's  fiJlj  my  deaxeat  hus- 
band— 
My  son— my  kin^ — all  in  the  Tartar'a  hands: 
what  then  remains  for  me  1  Death— <MklT  dealL 

Zamti.  Ah!  can  thy  tenderness  endnre  Us 
pangs 

Inventive  cruelty  even  now  designs  1 

Must  this  fidr  form— this  soft  perfection  bleed  1 
Thy  decent  limbs  be  atrain'd  with  cniel  onda 
To  glut  a  ruffian's  rage  1 

Man.  Alas !  this  Imme, 
This  feeble  texture  never  can  sustain  it. 
But  this — this  I  can  bear r<S%oios  a  da/rtttr. 

Zamti.  Ha!  ^^ 

Jlfon.  Yes ! this  dagger ! 

Do  thou  but  lodge  it  in  this  feithlui 
My  heart  shall  spring  to  meet  thee. 

Zamti.  Oh! 

Man^  Do  thou. 
My  hononr'd  torn,  who  taught  me  evieiT  viitoei, 
Afford  this  fiiendly,  this  laM  humaa  office;, 
I  And  teach  me  how  to  die. 
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jSamH.  Oh  I  never ^never 

Hence  let  me  bear  this  fatal  instrument. 

[  Takes  the  dagger, 
"What,  to  mnrp  the  diead  prerogative 
Of  life  and  death,  and  mea«iire  out  the  thread 
Of  our  own  beings ! — ^'tis  the  coward's  act^ 
"Who  dares  not  to  encounter  pain  and  peril. 
Be  that  the  practice  of  th'  ontutor'd  savage ; 
Be  it  the  practice  of  the  gloomy  North. 

Man,  Must  we  then  wait  a  haughty  tyrant's 
nod, 
The  vassals  of  his  will  1 — ^No— let  us  rather 
NobljT  break  through  the  barriers  of  this  life, 
And  join  the  beings  of  some  other  world, 
Wholi  throng  around  our  greatly  daring  souls, 
And  view  the  deed  with  wonder  and  applause. 
^Eamti,  Distress  too  exquisite ! — Ye  noly  pow- 
ers, 
If  aught  below  can  supersede  your  lavr 
And  plead  ibr  wretches,  who  dare,  self-impeU'd, 
Rash  to  your  awful  presence ; — oh !— it  is  not 
'Wlien  the  distemperd  passions  nge,  when  pride 
1b  stun^  to  madness,  when  ambitbn  fijls 
From  his  high  scaffolding  ;^h !  no.    If  aught 
Can  justify  the  Mow.  it  is  when  virtue 
Has  nothing  left  to  oo }  when  liberty 
No  more  can  breathe  at  large;  'tis  vnth  the  groans 
Of  our  dear  country  when  we  dare  to  die. 
Man,  Then  here,  at  once,  dhect  the  friendly 
steeL  Fbeoome 

Zcmiii.  One  last  adieu ! — now ! — ah  I  does  diis 
Thy  husband's  love  1 — thus  with  uplifted  bbde 
Can  I  approach  that  bosom-bfiss,  wnere  oft 
With  other  looks  than  these — oh !  my  Mandane  I 
I've  hush'd  my  cares  within  thy  sheltering  arms  7 
Man.  Alas !  the  loves  that  liover'd  o'er  our  pil- 
lows 
Have  spread  their  pinions,  never  to  return, 

And  the  pale  &tes  sunound  us  I 

Then  lay  me  down  in  honourable  rest : 
Come,  as  thou  art,  all  heio,  to  my  arms, 
And  nee  a  virtuous  wife. 
Zamti.  It  must  be  so. 
Now  then  prepare  thee— My  arm  flags  and 

droops. 
Conscious  of  thee  in  every  trembling  nerv& 

[Da»keB  down  the  dagger. 
By  Heaven,  cmce  more  I  would  not  raise  the  point 
Against  thai  hoard  of  sweets,  fer  endless  yean 
Of  universal  empire. 

Man,  Ha  I  the  ML  ministers  of  wrath— and  yet 
They  shall  not  long  insult  us  in  our  woes. 
Myself  will  still  pieserve  the  means  of  death. 

[  7\ikea  up  the  dagger. 

Enter  Timurkan  and  Octab. 
Ttmur.  Now  then,  detested  pair,  your  hour  is 


Drag  forth  these  slaves  to  instant  death  and  tor- 
ment _ 
I  hate  this  dull  delay:  I  bum  to  see  them 
GhsDing  in  death,  and  weltering  in  their  gore. 
Jlmn,  Zamti,  support  my  stqps — ^with  thee  to 
die 
Is  all  the  boon  Mandane  now  would  crave. 

[Exeunt  Mandane  and  Zamti. 
Timur.  Those  rash,  presumptuous  boys,  are 

the^  brought  ft>rth  1 
Oetar.  Mman  will  lead  the  vietimB  to  their 
fete, 

Timvr.  And  yet  what  boots  their  death  T— the 
Orpnan  Kves^ 


And  in  this  breast  fell  horror  and 
Must  be  the  dire  inhabitants. — Ob 
These  midnight  visions  shake  my 
Octar.  And  shall  the  shadowini 

brain 

Disturb  a  conqueror's  breast  7 

TVmur.  Octar,  they've  made 
Such  desolation  here — 'tis  drear  ai 
On  yonder  couch,  soon  as  sleep  clc 
All  that  yon  mad  enthusiastic  prie 
In  mystic  rage  denounced,  rose  to 
And  ever  ana  anon  a  livid  flash, 
From  conscience  shot^  show'd  to  n 

The  colours  of  my  gudt 

BiUows  of  blood  were  round  me ;  t 
The  ghosts  of  heroes,  by  my  rage  < 
Came  with  their  gnairtly  orbs,  i 

wounds ; 
They  stalk'd  around  my  bed ; — vrit 
They  call'd  Zaphimri !  Wdst  the  Uj 
Heaven  roll'd  consenting  thunders 
Straight  from  his  covert  the  youtl 

me, 
And  shook  his  gleaming  steel — ^hehi 
Down,  headlong  dovm  the  drear— 

where  am  1 1 

Oh!  this  dire  whirl  of  thought — ^i 

fire! 
Octar.  Compose  this  wild  disord 
Your  fees  this  moment  die. 

Enter  Mirtan. 

Timur.  What  wouldst  thou.  Mi 

Mir.  Near  to  the  eastern  gate,  a 
As  (m  his  watch  he  stood,  a  gleam  > 
Cast  a  dim  lustre  through  the  night 
The  steps  of  men  thick  sounded  m  . 
In  close  array  they  march'd. 

Timur.  •  Home  lurldng  treason  !— 
What,  ho  I  my  arms— ourself  will  si 

Mir.  My  liege,  their  scanty  an 
crew 
Want  not  a  monarch's  sword — the  ^ 
Join'd  by  yon  feithful  guard,  will  i 
them. 

Timur.  Then  be  it  so— Octar, 
guard. 
And  bring  their  leaders  bound  in  • 
me.  [. 

Mir.  With  sure  conviction  we 
leam'd 
The  k»ng-contended  truth— Etan  's  t 
The  traitor  Zamti  counted  but  one  s 
And  him  he  sent  far  hence  to  Corea' 
That  should  it  e'er  be  known  the  prii 
The  boy  might  baffle  justice. 

THmur.  Ha !  this  moment 
Ourself  win  see  him  fell. 

Mir.  Better,  my  liege. 
At  this  dead  hour  you  sought  repose- 
Justice  on  him  shall  hold  her  course. 
Else  might  still  urge  that  you  delight 
The  semUanoe  of  humanity  will  thro 
A  veil  upon  ambition's  deeds — 'tis  thi 
That  mq^hty  conquerors  thrive ; — an 
When  it  would  prosper,  borrows  virti 

Timur.  Mirvan,  thou  oounsell'st 
neath  a  show 
Of  public  weal  vre  lay  the  nations  wai 
And  yet  these  eyes  shall  never  know 
Tin  thej  behold  2^pUmri  perish.    & 
Attend  me  forth. 
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wnd  teSl -1  knei 


Forpttt  my  ovsr-fbrwaTd  m»I  ■     I  imew 
It  WM  iwt  fittiag  he  ahoukl  braatiM  a  nxNuent: 
The  troth  onee  Known,  I  nMh*d  upon  the  ▼idim, 
And  with  thk  aabie  deft  him  to  the  groand. 

Timitr.  Thanke  to  gnat  Lama  N-tmaaoii  m 
no  more, 
And  their  boj  king  is  dead.    Mirran,  do  thoa 
This  very  night  bring  me  the  stripling's  head« 
Boon  as  thedawn  shall  purple  jonder  east^ 
Aloft  in  air  aU  China  shall  behold  it, 
Paroh*d  by  the  son,  and  weltering  to  the  wind : 
Haste,  Mirvan,  haste,  and  sale  my  fondest  wish. 

Mir,  Tins  hour  approves  my  loyalty  and  truth. 

[Exit. 

Timur.  Their  deep  laid  plot  hath  miss'd  its 
aim,  and  Timarkan 
May  reign  secure.    No  bnger  horrid  dreams 
Shall  hover  round  my  oooch :  the  prostrate  wofid 
Hencefiicth  shall  learn  lo  own  my  soveieign  swmy. 

SnUr  MiRTAH. 

Well,  Bdirtan,  haat  thoo  hrooght  the  wish'd-for 
pledgel 
Mir,  Mrfiece.  I  fear  twill  strike  thy  soul 


yrith  horror! 
Timur.  B^  Heaven  the  sight  wifl  glad  nj 
longmgeyes, 
Oh!  give  it  to  me! 

JEnter  Zaphimri  ;  a  Sabre  in  M»  hmd^  mnd 
planU  himai\f  h^ore  the  TyraiU, 

Ba!  thenaUislost 
Zofh,  Now  bloody  Tartar,  now  tbn  know 

Zaphimri. 
Timur.  Accursed  tfsason  I^To  behold  thee 
thus 
Alive  before  me,  blasts  my  aching  eye-baDs : 
My  blood  foigsts  to  move ;  each  power  .dies  in  me. 
Zaph,  Well  may'st  thou  tremble,  well  may 
guilt  like  tDine 
Shrink  back  appalt'd ;— for  now  avenging  Hea- 
ven 
In  me  sends  forth  its  ministers  of  wiath, 
To  deal  destmdbn  on  thee.— 

Timur,  Treachewms  slave  I 
^Tis  fiilse ! — ^with  cowaid-art,  a  base  sssassin, 
A  midnwht  ruffian  on  my  peaceful  hour 
Secure  tSou  com'st,  thus  to  assault  a  warrior 
Thy  heart  could  never  dare  to  meet  in  arms. 
Ztuph,  Not  meet  thee,  Tartar  V-ha  i— in  me 
thouseest 
One  on  whose  head  nnnomber'd  wrongs  thou'irt 

heapM; 
Else  could  I  scorn  thee,  thus  defenceless.^Yes, 
By  an  my  great  revenge,  could  bid  thee  try  each 

shape. 
Assume  each  horrid  form,  come  forth  array'd 

In  all  the  terrofs  of  destructive  guilt ; 

But  now  a  dear,  a  murder'd  lather  calls ; 
He  lifts  my  arm  to  rivet  thee  to  earth, 
Th*  avenger  of  mankind. 
Mtr.  Fan  on,  my  prince. 
Timur.  By  Heaven,  111  dare  thee  stiU.    Re- 
sign it,  slave, 
ftfliigtL  thyl)lade  to  nobler  hands. 

[Snaichea  Mirtan's  Bpbre. 

Mir.  Oh!  horror!  ^^^. 

What  ho!  bring  help!— Let  not  the  iateof  Ch»a 
Hang  on  the  iesue  of  a  doubtful  combat 

Tvnur.  Come  on,  prMumptooos  hoy ! 

Ztl}»^.  Inhuman  regicide ! 


I  Now,  lawfeaa  imvagsr,  Zaphimri 
I  To  wreak  hia  vengeance  on  thee. 

[Exeunt  Ji^Mivig. 
Mir.  Oh!  nerve hiaann,  ye  Powen,  mmd  golB 
each  blow! 

BfUer  HAMsr. 

ilfir.  See  there !— hehold— he  daita  i^on  hb 
prey. — 

Zaph.  [WUkin.]  Die,  bkwdbound,  die  I 

Timur.  [  Within.]  May  ciizBee  bJact  my  am 
That  iaU'd  so  soon ! 

Hamet.  The  Tartar  drops  his  point. 
Zaphimri  now 

Tunui.  [Within.}— BAve  taacj !     tmnty K* 
oh!— 

Zaph.  [WUhin.]  Meicy  was  mover  tbim 
This,  feU  destroyer, 
This,  for  a  nation's  groans ! 

d^.  The  monster  dies ; 
He  auhrera  on  the  ground.    Then  lei  aae  ij 
To  i6amti  and  Mandane  with  the  *s^"^^ 
And  can  them  back  to  liberty  and  joy. 

Enter  Zapbhoi. 


I 


Zaph,  Now,  Hamet,  now 
more: 
This  smoking  blade  hath  draak  tim   tviut\ 
blood. 
Banut.  China  agsin  is  hem  I    Then  fist  fl» 
corse 
That  breathed  destxoction  to  the  wotld. 

Zaph.  Yes.  there, 
Tvrannic  guilt,  behold  thy  fotal  end. 
Toe  wagea  of  thy  ains. 

Enter  Morat. 

Morat,  Where  is  the  klBffl 
Revenge  now  stalks  abroad.    Our  Tafiaat  Smd- 

en. 
True  to  the  destined  hour,  at  onee  brake  forth 
From  every  quarter  on  th'  aetoniafa'd  foe  : 
Oetar  is  fouen ;  aU  oover'd  o'er  with  woands 
He  met  hie  iate;  and  stiU  the  alaMhflRzi^#wnnf 
Invades  the  dty,  sunk  in  deep  anawiae, 

Zaph,  Lol  Timttrkatt  Use  Isieff'd  with  tba 
dost! 
Send  forth,  and  let  Oranaiing  itni|^  |frocluiii 
Zaphimri  King — my  subject?  ri^bla  icrtUned. 

[Exit  MatLLT. 
Now,  where  is  Zamti  1  where  fiAandane  1 — ha! 
What  meaas  that  kMk  of  wan  daapeir  1 

Enter  Mirtan. 

iURr.  Oh!  feemischannpl 
While  here  I  trembled  for  the  great  ewol. 
The  unrelenting  slaves,  whose  trade  ie  ilnalh. 
Began  their  work.    Nor  piety,  nor  a^. 
Could  touch  their  fek»D>neaita;  thej  eaiaad  ea 

Zamti, 
And  bound  him  on  the  wheel    AB  InUBttacaittiie 

Mandane  plunged  a  poniaid  in  ber  tiirarr. 
And  at  her  husband's  foet  expired. 

Bamet.  Oh!  Heavens! 
My  mother  \ = — 

Zaph.  Fatal  rashness )— >^Miriaa,  aay^ 
Is  Zamti  too  destroy'd  % 


Mir.  Smifing  in  panga, 
1  We  foiihd  the  good,  the  veaenhia 


1.1 


THE  ORPHAN  0¥  CHINA. 


Buy 


iiNNB  ■nwiih,  wilh  wlyit  itenMrtb  re* 

He  nttcVd  th»ooiicli  where  lost  Mandane  by; 
TlHie  threw^  hb  nnagied  Kmhi;  tiwn,  dingiog 

to  the  body, 
Prints  thoueend  kinee  on  her  iJay-eold  lipe, 
And  poun  his  ead  bmentiiigey  in  a  etndn 
Migfak  call  eech  pitying  angel  from  the  eky, 
To  ajniipathiM  with  humaa  wo. 
{T'he  gretUfolding  doanoptm  in  the  hade  Scene. 

:Zaph.  Andiae, 
&ee  oQ  that  moumfiil  bier  he  elaape  her  eliU ; 
Still  huiffi  opoo  eech  fiided  iiaataie ;  irtiil 
To  h^  draaf  ear  complains  in  bitter  angniah. 
Qeart-pievcing  idght  I 

HdmeL  Oh !  agonizing  scene ! 

[The  eorpte  ia  brought  fartoard^  Zamti  lying 

on  the  couchf  and  dasving  the  dead  body. 
ZanUi.  Ah !  stay,  Manoane  stay  1— yet  onoe 
again 

JLet  me  behold  the  day-light  of  thy  eyes ! 

Gone,  gone— for  ever,  ever  gone  1  Those  orbs 
That  ever  flently  beamed,  most  dawn  no  moBs  t 
Zaph.  Are  these  our  triumphs  1 — these  our 

promised  joys  1 
Zamti.  The  music  of  that  voice  recalls 
soul. 

[Ritee  from  the  body,  and  ruM  eagerly  to 
embrace  Zaphimri;    hia  Hrengdi  faiU 
him,  and  hefaUs  at  his/eet. 
My  prince,  my  king ! 

Zaph.  Soft,  raise  him  from  the  ground. 
ZamH.  Zaphimri !— Hamet  too  1— Oh !  bless'd 
'    event ! 
I  could  not  hope  such  tidings. — ^Thee.  my  prince— 
Thee  too,  my  son — I  thought  ye  both  destroyed. 
My  slow  remains  of  life  cannot  endure 
These  strong  vicissitudes  of  grief  and  joy. 
And  there— oh !  Heaven ! — see  there,  there  fies 
Mandane ! 
Bamet.  How  fares  it  now,  my  &ther  1 

2!amH.  Lead  me  to  her — 

Is  that  the  ever  dear,  the  fiiithful  woman  1 
la  that  my  wife  1        And  \b  it  thus  at  length, 
Thus  do  I  see  thee,  then,  Mandane  1— C<3d, 

Alas !  death  odd 

Cold  ii  that  breast,  where  virtue  from  above 
Made  its  delighted  sojourn,  and  those  lips 
That  ntter'd  heavenly  truth— pale ! — ^pale ! — dead, 
dead  I  t  Sinks  on  the  body. 

Pr^  ye  entomb  me  with  her ! 
SSaph.  Then  take,  ye  Powers,  then  take  your 
conquests  back  ^ 
Zaphimri  never  can  survive— 

Zamti.  [Raieing  himaeif.J  I  charge  thee  five : 
A  bsse  dewrtion  of  the  public  weal 
Can  ne'er  become  a  king. — Alas !  my  son 

g\j  that  dear  tender  name  if  once  again 
amti  ma3r  call  thee) — ^tears  will  have  their  vray ! 
Forgive  this  flood  oftendemess :  my  heart 


Aietts  even  now !  Thou  noble  youth,  this  is 
The  only  interview  we  e'er  shall  have. 

Zaph.  And  will  ^e  then,  inexorable  Powers, 
yrm  ye  then  tear  him  from  my  aching  heart  1 

Zamti.  The  moral  duties  of  the  pnvate  man 
Are  grafted  in  thy  soul— oh !  still  remember, 
The  mean  immutable  of  happiness, 
Or  in  the  vale  of  life,  or  on  a  throne, 
Is  virtue.    £ach  bad  action  of  a  king 
Extends  beyond  lus  life,  and  acts  again 
Its  tyrumy^  o'er  ages  yet  unborn. 
To  emr  mild,  severe  to  guilt,  protect 


The  belpisas  inaocent ;  and  bam  t 
The  beet  delight  of  serving  human 
Be  these,  myprinae,  thy  aits;  be  tl 
And  five  the  Ather  of  a  williiig  peo 

HameL  Oh!  erael !*-4eo.-ah  1  a 
-.^hbUpa 
Tremble  in  agony — ^hts  eye-baUs  gl 
A  deathlike  paMiossr  spieads  o'er  a 

Zap?L.  Is  toere  no  hup  to  save  so 

Zamti.  It  b  too  bte — I  die — alas 
Life  haiass'd  oat,  pursued  with  barl 
Through  every  trembling  joint — ^nov 
Zaphimri— oh :  feiewelft — I  shall  n 
The  glories  of  thy  reigto. — ^Hamet  !- 
Thou  good^oung  man,  ferewell ! — S 
My  soul  with  pleasure  takes  her  flifi 
Faithful  in  death,  I  leave  these  cola 
Near  thy  dear  honoured  cby. 

2kiph.  And  ait  thou  nme, 
Thou  best  of  men  1 — Then  must  Z 
In  ever-during  grief,  since  thou  art  I 
Since  that  firm  patriot,  whoee  paren 
Shottkl  raise,  should  guide,  should 
Lies  there  a  breathless  corse. 

Hamet.  My  lieee,  forbear : 
Live  for  your  peope ;  madness  and  i 
Belongs  to  woes  hke  mine. 

Zavh.  Thy  woes  indeed. 
Are  oeep,  thou  pious  youthr— yes,  1 1 
To  soften  th^  afflictions ;  to  assuage 
A  nation's  grief,  when  such  a  pair  e 
Come  to  my  heart: — ^in  thee  anothei 
Shall  bless  the  realm.    Now  bt  me 
My  people  with  the  sound  of  peace ; 
To  tnese  a  grateful  monument  shall 
With  all  sepulchral  honour.    Fiequ 
We'll  o£(er  incense ; — there  each  we« 
Shall  grave  the  tributary  verse ; — ^wii 
Embalm  their  memories ;  and  teach^  i 
Howe'er  oppression  stalk  the  groanii 
Yet  Heaven,  in  its  own  hour,  can  br 
Can  blast  the  tyrant  in  hb  guilty  pri 
And  prove  the  Orphan's  giuurdbn  to 


EPILOGUE. 

Throvgh  five  long  acts  I've  worn  my  i 
Confined  by  critb  bws  to  time  andf 
Yet  that  once  done,  I  rambb  as  I  pb  i 
Cry  London  Hoy;   and  wlusk  o'c : 

Ladies,  excuse  my  dress — 'tb  true  Ci  i 
Thus,  quit  of  husband,  death  and  tra| 
Let  us  enjoy  our  dear  small  talk  agai  i 
How  could  thb  bard  successful  hope'  ; 
So  many  heroes — and  not  one  in  love 
No  suitor  here  to  ttflk  of  flames  that  t 

To  say  the  civil  thing Your  eyes  i 

No  rarisher,  to  force  us to  our  wi 

You've  seen  their  eastern  virtues,  patr  > 
And  now  for  something  of  their  test  • 

bns, 
"O  Lord!  that's  charming,"— crief 
**  I  long  to  know  it — Do  the  creatures 
Dear  Mis.  Yates,  go  tell  us— Well,  h; 
First,  as  to  beauty — Set  your  heartii 
They're  all  broad  foreheads,  and  pig's  i 
And  then  they  bad  such  strange,  i 

Uvesf 
— ^A  littb  more  at  home  than  Rn^lbh 


EPILOGUE. 


Leit  the  poor  lU^gi  AooU  tctm  and  piore  on- 

tnw, 
TliBj  aU  «!•  crippled  in  ths  tiBT  «hoe, 
A  hopeful  flcfafliDe  to  keen  a  wife  fiom  maddfing  1 
«— We  pinch  our  feeL  ana  yet  an  ever  gaddinff . 
Then  tlM^'ve  no  carai^  no  roola)  ne'er  take  their 

Bing, 
And  pin  money  IB  an  mibeaid-of  thinff ! 
Then  how  d'ye  think  they  write— Yoall  ne'er 


From  top  to  bottom  down  in  one  atiaight  line. 

We  ladiea,  when  our  flamea  we  cannot  amother, 
Write  lettfiia    from  one  comer  to  another. 

[Mimiet, 


One  made  theie  la  in  wineli  both  cfimea  acne; 
I  acane  can  tell — 'mongat  fnoDds  then  1^  ihe^ 
— ^The  cnatorea  kyve  to  cheat  aa  ^vell 

But  blew  my  witi !  INre  quite  fiiigot  tiie 
A  dril  MNil ! — By  me  he  aenda  tfaia 
Preaent  reapeeto~to  ewaij  lady  hcie 
Hopea  far  the  honour^-^ai  single  tav. 
The  critioB  then  win  throw  theS  ciiit  is 
One  drop  from  yoa  will  waah  oat 
Ae^uainU  yoii-~(now  the  man  ia 
He  hoida  ma  root — and  here  he  keepe  tm  bi 
AaaoMa  yoa  all  a  wdoome,  kind  nnaheaity. 
The  kdwa  ahafl  play  mnrna     and  thcRf  tk 
ahilling  party. 

[PoinU  to  the  up/per 
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A   JOURNEY   TO   LONDON: 


A  OOMBST, 
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BY  SIR  JOHN  VANBRUGH  AND  C.  OBBER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOMiE. 


Lord  Towklt. 

Mr.  Mani^y. 

Sir  Francis  Wrongiixad. 

Sqitirb  Richard. 

Count  Basset. 

JouM  Moody. 


Lady  Towni*y. 
Lady  Grace. 
Lady  Wronghkad« 
Miss  Jknny. 
Mrs.  Motherly. 
Myrtilla. 
Mrs.  Trusty. 


PROLOGUE. 

This  play  took  birth  fifom  prindplee  of  truth, 
To  make  amends  for  enon  {Muit  of  youth. 
A  bard  that 's  now  no  more,  in  riper  days, 
Consdotts,  reviewed  the  license  of  ius  plays : 
And  though  applause  his  wanton  muse  had  fired, 
Himself  condemned  what  sensual  minds  admired. 
At  lenfith  he  own'd,  that  plays  should  let  you  see, 
Not  only  what  you  are,  but  ought  to  be; 
Though  vice  was  natural,  'twas  never  meant 
The  stage  should  show  it  but  for  punishment. 
Warm  with  that  thought  his  muse  onoe  more  took 

flame, 
Resolved  to  bring  licentious  li&  to  shame. 
Sach  was  the  piece  his  latest  pen  designed, 
But  left  no  traces  of  his  plan  behind. 
Luxuriant  scenes,  unpruned,  or  half-contrived ; 
Yet,  through  the  mass  his  native  fire  survived : 
Rough,  as  rich  ore  in  muies,  the  treasure  lay, 
Yet  still  'tww  rich,  and  ionzw  at  length  a  play; 


In  which  the  bold  compiler  boasts  no 
But  Uiat  his  pains  have  saved  your  sec 
Not  scenes  tnat  would  a  noisy  joy  in 
But  such  as  hush  the  mind,  and  war 
From  praise  of  hands,  no  sure  accouj 
But  fix'd  attention  is  sincere  applaus 
If  then  (for  hard  youll  own  the  task' 
Can  to  these  embryon-scenes  new  lifi 
The  living  proudly  would  exclude  hii 
And  to  the  DUiied  bard  resigns  the  p: 


ACT  L 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Townly's  Af 

Lm-d  T.  Why  did  I  marry  1— Wo 
dent,  my  plain,  rational  scheme  of  1 
practicable,  with  a  woman  of  so  diff 
of  thLnking  I — Is  there  one  article  oi 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


{mct  e. 


hM  not  bnke  in  apoal— Ym,  kt  me  do  Her  ji»- 
tioe— her  rcipntetkm  that — ^I  have  no  reaeon  to 
belieT6  ie  in  qnMtion--BQt  then  how  long  her 
profligate  ooane  of  pleasitree  may  make  her  able 
to  keep  it,  is  a  shocking  question  1  and  her  pre- 
•omption  while  she  keepa  it—inMppoitable !  for 
on  the  pride  of  that  single  Tiitoe  she  seems  to  lay 
it  down  as  a  fondamental  point,  that  the  free  in- 
dulgence of  «vet7  other  noe  this  fertile  town  af- 
Ibi^  is  the  ttith-ri|^t  prerogatiTe  of  a  woman 

of  qoality Amazing  f  that  a  creature  so  warm 

in  the  pursuit  of  her  pleasures,  should  never  cast 

one  thought  towards  her  happiness ^Thus, 

while  she  admite  of  no  knver,  she  thinks  it  a 
groater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity,  not  to  care  for 
her  husband ;  and  while  she  herself  is  solacing  m 
one  eontinaal  round  of  cards  and  good  company, 
he,  poor  wretch,  is  left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  bis 
own  contentment — 'Tis  time,  indeed,  some  care 
were  taken,  and  speedily  there  shall  be — Yet,  let 
me  not  be  rash— Ferhaps,  this  disappointment  of 
my  heart  may  make  me  too  impatient;  and  some 
tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  moro  untracta- 
Ue— Hen  she  comes — Let  me  be  calm  awhile. 

Enter  Ladt  Towklt. 

Going  out  so  soon  after  dinner.  Madam  1 

LcMfy  r.  Laid,  my  lord!  what  can  I  pomUy 
do  at  home? 

JLorrf  r.  What  does  my  sister,  Lady  Grace, 
do  at  homel 

Lady  T.  Why,  that  is  to  me  amanngl  Have 
yon  ever  any  pleasure  at  home? 

Lord  T.  It  might  be  in  your  power.  Madam, 
I  eoni^  to  make  it  a  little  more  comfortable 
tome. 

Lady  T.  Comfortable  I  and  so,  my  good  kxd, 
you  wooM  really  have  a  woman  of  my  rank  and 
spirit  stay  at  home  to  oomfoit  her  husband.  Lord, 
what  notions  of  life  some  men  have ! 

Lord  T.  Don't  yon  think.  Madam,  some  la- 
dies' notions  are  flm  as  extravagant  1 

Lady  T.  Yes,  mv  lord,  when  the  tame  doves 
live  cooped  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts,  I  do 
think  'emprodiflious indeed. 

Lord  T\  Ana  when  they  fly  wild  about  this 
town.  Madam,  pray  what  must  the  world  think 
of'emtheni 

Lady  T.  Oh,  this  world  is  not  so  ill-bred  as  to 
quarrel  with  any  woman  for  liking  it ! 

Lord  T,  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  a  husband  so  well- 
bred  as  to  bear  my  wife's  being  so  fond  of  it ;  in 
jihort,  the  life  you  lead,  Madam — 

Lady  7*.  Is  to  me  the  pleasantest  life  in  the 
«rorld. 

Lord  T.  I  should  not  dispute  your  taste,  Ma- 
ilam,  if  a  woman  had  a  right  to  please  nobody 
fout  herself. 

Lady  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
please! 

Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband: 

Ladif  T.  And  don't  you  think  a  husband  un- 
^9er  the  same  obligation  f 

Lord  T.  Certainly. 

Ladu  T.  Why,  then,  we  are  agreed,  my  lord — 
For  if  I  never  go  abroad,  tiU  I  am  weary  of  being 
jit  home— which  you  know  is  the  case — ^is  it  not 
«qually  reasonable,  not  to  come  home  tiO  one  is 
w«ary  of  beinf  abroad  1 

Lord  T.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life,  Madam, 
"^  tine  to  tak  you  one  serious  question. 


it  be  long 


Lady  T.  Dont  let 
— ^for  I  am  m  haste. 
Lord  T.  Idadam,  when  I  am 

•  _       


Iczpect 


a  senoos  answer. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  know  the 

Lord  T.  Pshaw! Have  1 

to  neke  you  serious  by  entreaty  1 

Lady  T.  Yon  have. 

Lord  T.  And  yeu  pramiae  to 
oerely. 

Lady  T.  Sincerely. 

Lord  T.  Now  then  reooiIectyoarl}MNi^glai,iDf 
tell  me  seriously  wh]r  you  mamed  mel 

Lady  T.  You  insist  upon  troth,  yon  say  1 

Lord  T.  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  it. 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  m^  lord,  to  |Tve  nn  at 


it? 


onee  a  proof  of  my  obedience  and  aaaeentr—l 
think— I  married— to  take  off  that  legtoaiflt 'that 
lay  upon  my  pleasures  while  I  was  a  sin^ 
woman. 

Lord  T.  How,  Madam !  is  soi; 
less  restraint  after  marriage  thsin 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  my  lord  !  they  areq^ 
diflferent  creatures !  Wives  have  infinite  &(xtia 
in  life,  that  would  be  tenrible  in  an  unsMuai 
woman  to  take. 

Lord  T.  Name  one. 

Lady  T.  Fifty  if  you  pleww ^Tob^Dei 

—in  the  morning — A  married  ^voman  may  km 
men  at  her  toilet :  invite  them  to  dinner;  appoa 
them  a  party  in  the  stage  box  at  the  play;  enena 
the  conversation  there ;  call  them  faj  their  Cjob- 
tian  names;  talk  louder  than  the  playeis:  fice 


thence  jaunt  into  the  city;  take  a.  finfirenrap  s^ 
per  at  an  India- House ;  perhaps,  in  her  gakii  ot 
ctBur,  toast  a  jnctty  fellow ;  then  clatter  agaia  6 
this  end  of  the  town ;  break  with  the  roorBBc 
into  an  assembly;  crowd  to  the  hazaid-tahle; 
throw  a  hnaSaaxlevant  upon  some  ehsz]|^  ImdiiBg 
man  of  quality,  and  if  be  drmsntls  km  toooer. 
torn  it  ofi* with  a  fond  langh,  and  ery^-yoaU  owe 
it  him,  to  vex  him,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  T.  Prodigious.  {Aride. 

Lady  T.  These  now,  my  lonl,  aro  some  few 
of  the  many  modish  amusemente  that  disCn^j^iodi 
the  privilege  of  a  wife  feom  that  of  a  ms^gk  wo- 
man. 

Lord  T.  Death,  Madam!  wist  Jaw  has  made 
these  liberties  less  scandakiOB  in  a  wife,  than  in 
an  unmarried  vroman  1 

Lady  T.  Why  the  stnmseat  Ww  in  the  world, 
custom— custom  time  out  of  mind,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Custom,  Madam,  is  the  mw  of  9od^\ 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  then,  mr  kwd,  tm  lime  ferae 
to  observe  the  laws  of  pmdence. 

Lard  T.  I  wish  1  eonld  see  an  iimtence  of  it 

Lady  T.  Yon  shall  have  one  tins  naoment  lar 
lord ;  for  I  think  when  a  man  begins  to  lose  biii 
temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any  pgodajce. 
why — she'll  go  abroad  till  he  eoofees'to  hfauetf 
agam.  [Govtg. 

Lord  T.  Held,  Madam 1  am  nmased  tcc 

are  not  more  oneasy  at  the  life  yon  lead,  m 
don't  want  sense,  and  yet  seem  void  of  aD  In- 
manity ;  for.  with  a  blush  I  say  it,  I  think  I  bsw 
not  wanted  love. 

Lady  T.  Qh,  donH  flay  that,  my  Jofd,  If  wn 
suppose  I  have  my  senses. 

Lord  T.  What  is  it  I  have  done  to  yofit  Wkit 
can  you  eom^aio  of? 
iMy  T.  Uh,  notiung  iirti»  least  f     Tis  txm. 


I.] 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


Toa  have  heard  me  saj,  I  have  owed  my  Lord 

tjurcher  a  hundred  pounds  these  three  weeks 

but  what  then — a  nosband  is  not  liable  to  his 

wife's  de\AB  of  honour,  you  know and  if  a  silly 

woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money  she  can't  be 
sued  for,  what  'a  that  to  him  t  As  long  as  he  loves 
her,  to  be  sure,  she  can  have  nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lard  T.  By  Heaven,  if  my  whole  fortune 
thrown  into  your  laa  could  make  you  delight  in 
the  cheerful  duties  of  a  wife,  I  should  thimi  my- 
self a  gainer  by  the  purchase. 

Mjaiy  T.  That  is,  my  lord,  I  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  were  sure  I  would 
not  spend  a  shilling  of  it 

Lard  7*.  No,  Madam ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heait,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine;  t>ut,  dif- 
lerent  as  they  are.  I'll  feed  even  your  follies,  to 

deserve  it Pernaps  you  may  have  some  other 

trifling  debts  of  honour  abroad,  that  keep  you  out 

of  humour  at  home at  least  it  shall  not  be  my 

fault  if  I  have  not  more  of  your  company there, 

there 's  a  bill  oi  five  hundred — and  now,  Madam — 

Ijady  T.  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  the  ground 

I  thank  you Now  1  am  convinced,  were  I 

weak  enough  to  love  this  man,  I  should  never  get 
a  nngle  ranea  from  him.  [Aaide. 

Jjord  T.  If  it  be  no  offence,  Madam — 

Ljady  T.  Say  what  j<m  please,  my  lord ;  I  am 
in  that  harmony  of  spirits  it  is  impossible  to  put 
me  out  of  humour. 

Lord  T.  How  k>ng,  in  reason  then,  do  you 
think  that  sum  ought  to  last  you  1 

Ldufy  T.  Oh|  my  dear,  dear  lord !  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again :  how  is  it  possible  I  should 
answer  for  an  event  that  so  utterly  depends  upon 
fortune  1  But  to  show  you  that  I  am  more  in- 
clined to  get  money  than  to  throw  it  away — I 
have  a  strong  prepossession,  that  with  this  five 
hundred,  I  shall  win  five  thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten  thon- 
sand,  it  would  be  no  satisfaction  to  me. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  churl!  ten  thousand  I  what 
not  so  much  as  wish  I  might  win  ten  thousand  I 
— Ten  thousand^  Oh,  the  charming  sum !  what 
infinite  pretty  things  might  a  woman  of  spirit  do 
with  ten  thooaand  guineas  I  O'  my  conscience,  if 
.she  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit — she— she  might 
lose  them  all  again. 

Lord  T.  And  I  had  rather  it  should  be  so, 
Madam,  provided  I  could  be  sure  that  were  the 
fast  yon  would  lose. 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I  design 
to  jiaj  an  the  good  house-wife  I  can ;  I  am  now 
going  to  a  party  at  quadrille^  only  to  piddle  with 
a  littn  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas  a  fish,  with  the 
DntehesB  of  auiteright  [Exit. 

LordT,  Insensible  creature  f  neither  reproach- 
es or  indulgence,  kindness  or  severity,  can  wake 
her  to  the  least  reflection  t  Continual  license  has 
lulled  her  into  such  a  lethargy  of  care,  that  she 
speaks  of  her  excesses  with  the  same  easy  confi- 
dence, as  if  they  were  so  many  virtues.  What  a 
tarn  has  her  hrad  taken ! — But  how  to  cure  it — I 
am  afraid  the  phvsic  must  be  strong  that  reaches 
her— Lenitives,  I  see,  are  to  no  purpose  take  my 
frieod's  opinion — Manly  will  speak  freely — my 
nster  vrith  tenderness  to  both  sides.  They  know 
my  case—I'll  talk  with  them. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

fifers.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord,  has  sent  to  know  if 
your  lordship  was  at  hoiiie. 
V0UU....4H 


Lord  T.  They  did  not  deny  vcu 
Serv.  No,  my  lord. 
Lord  T.  Very  well ;  step  up  to 
say,  I  desire  to  speak  with  her. 
Serv.  Lady  Urace  b  here,  my  Ic 


'  Enter  Ladt  Grace 

Lord  v.  So  lady  fiiir:  what  ]  ) 
have  you  been  killing  your  time  wi 

Lady  G.  A  huge  folio,  that  has  I 
me — 1  think  I  have  read  half  my  ei 

Lard  T.  Oh!  you  should  not'  ] 
just  after  dinner,  child. 

Lady  G.  That 's  true ;  but  any  bt  | 
are  better  alw^s  than  one's  own,  y 

Lard  T.  Who's  there  1 

Enter  Servant. 

Leave  word  at  the  door,  I  am  at  hoi    ! 
but  Mr.  Manly.  j 

Lady  G.  And  why  is  he  expect  : 
lordl 

Lard  T.  I  hope,  Madam,  you  hav  [ 
to  hb  company  1 

Lady  Cl.  Your  particular  orders,  | 
ing  here,  look,  indeed,  as  if  you  tt  i 
not. 

Ljord  T.  And  your  ladyship's  inc  : 
reason  of  those  orders,  shows,  at  lea  , 
a  matter  indifierent  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Lord,  yoo  make  the  odd  i 
tions,  Inother ! 

Lord  T.  Look  you,  my  grave  La«  i 
one  serious  word — I  wish  you  had  h  i 

Lady  G.  I  can't  help  that. 

Lard  T.  Ha !  you  can't  help  it ;  i 
flat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admi:  i 

Lady  G.  Pooh,  you  tease  one,  brc  I 

Lard  T.  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child  • 
a  point,  I  grant  you,  to  trifle  upon ; 
hope  you'll  give  me  leave  to  be  serioi  i 

Lady  G.  If  you  desire  it,  broth 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly's   : 
serious  thoughts  of  me— -I  know  not! 

Lord  T.  Well there's  nothii  j 

your  making  a  doubt  of  it.     But,  in  i : 
by  his  conversation  of  late,  that  he  ha 
ing  round  the  world  for  a  wife;  and  i 
to  look  round  the  world  for  a  husbai  ( 
first  man  I  vA>uld  give  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Then,  whenever  he  mal  < 
ofller,  brother,  I  win  certainly  tell  you  ( 

Lord  T.  Oh!  that's  the  last  thiri 
he'n  never  make  you  an  ofller,  till  i 
sure  it  wont  be  refused. 

Lady  G.  Now  you  make  me  curioui . 
he  ever  make  any  ofler  of  that  kind  to 

Lard  T.  Notdirectly ;  but  that  impo  ' 
he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  with 
world  to  be  brought  into  a  high  opini 
one  woman,  without  some  well-ezamiii 
her  merit ;  yet  I  have  reason  to  believe 
good  sense,  your  turn  of  mind,  and  y: 
nfe,  have  brought  bim  to  so  fevourable  a 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talli 
me;  which  as  yet,  notwithstanding  our 
I  have  neither  declined  nor  enoouragei: 

Lady  G^.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  are 
our  way  of  thinking;  nr,  to  tell  yoa  HI 
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k  moeh  opoB  Um  nrne  taffBM  with  me :  yoQ  know 
lie  hM  •  Mttncdtom ;  bul  Mver  laahMtn^  folly, 
withoal  giving  doe  enoomiaini  to  ito  opponto  vir- 
tue: and,  upon  each  oocMione,  he  is  loaietiiiiet 
perticuiir,  in  turning  his  compttmenta  upon  me, 
which  I  don't  receive  with  any  reeerre,  lert  he 
dioaki  imagine  I  take  them  to  mjael£ 

LordT.  YoQ  an  right,  child}  whenamanof 
■writ  make*  his  addiesses,  good  sense  may  give 
him  an  answer,  without  scom  or  ooqnetry. 

LadyG.  Husht  he's' 


Snier  Mb.  Mamlt. 

Jlian,  My  loid,  your  most  obedient 
Lord  T.  Dear  Manly,  yom       I  was  think- 
ing to  send  to  yoo. 

Jkidn.  Then,  I  am  glad  I  am  here,  my  iofd~ 
L^y  Gnee,  I  kiss  tout  hand— What,  only  you 
two!  How  many  visiu  may  a  man  make,  before 
he  fiiUs  into  such  unfashioiiable  company  1  A  bro- 
ther and  sister  soberly  sittiitf  at  home,  when  the 
whole  town  is  a  gadding !  I  question  if  there  is 
■0  particular  a  teU-ii-UU  again,  in  the  whole 
paiMh  of  St.  James's. 

Lady  G,  Fy,  fj,  Bir.  Manly  t  now  oenaocioiis 
yoQaief 

Man.  I  had  not  made  the  Teaection,^adam; 
tat  that  I  saw  you  an  ezoeption  to 
ny  ladyl 
Lord  T.  That,  I  befieve,  is  hnposnble  to 
Man,  Then  1  wont  try,  my  kird — 
Lord  T.  But,  'tisprobablelmay  hearof  her.by 
that  time  I  have  been  four  or  &^  hcmis  in  bed. 

Man,  Now,  if  that  were  my  case  1  believe  I 
^But  I  beg  psrdon,  my  kird. 

Lord  T.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  shall  not :  you  will 
oblige  me  if  you  speak  out;  for  it  was  upon  this 
hsad  I  wanted  to  see  you. 

Man,  Why,  then,  my  lord,  since  you  oblige 
me  to  proceed — ^if  that  were  my  case — ^I  believe  I 
should  certainly  sleep  in  another  house. 
Lady  O.  Uow  do  you  mean  1 
Man,  Only  a  compliment,  Madam, 
liady  G.  Acomplunentl 
Man.  Yes,  Madam,  in  nther  taming  myself 
out  of  doors  than  her  I 

Lady  G.  Don't  you  think  thatwooU  be  going 
toofcrl 

Man,  I  don't  know  but  it  might.  Madam;  fisr, 
in  stiiet  Justioe,  I  think  she  ought  lather  to  go 
thenL 
Lady  G.  This  is  new  doctrine,  Mr.  Manly. 
Man.  As  old,  Madam,  as  love,  honour,  and  obey. 
When  a  woman  wUl  stop  at  notning  that 's  wrong, 
why  should  a  roan  balance  any  thing  that  'a  right  1 
Lady  G.   Bless  me!    but  this  is  fomenting 
things— 

Man.  Fomentations,  Madam,  are  sometimes 
neoeasary  to  dispel  tumours :  though  I  do  not  di- 
rectly advise  my  lord  to  do  this — This  is  only 
what,  upon  the  same  pfovocation,  I  would  do  my- 
self 

Lady  G.  Ay,  ay,  you  would  do  I  Bachekns' 
wives,  mdeed,  are  nnely  governed. 

Man.  If  the  married  men's  were  as  weD — I  am 
ant  to  think  we  should  not  see  so  many  mutual 
phgues  takingthe  air  in  separate  ooai^es. 

fjady  G.  Well,  but  suppose  it  your  own  case; 
would  you  part  with  your  vnfe,  IJecaoee  she  now 
and  then  stays  out  in  the  best  company. 
Lard  T.    Well  saki,  Lady  Grnce  I    Come, 


stand  up  fcr  the  privilege  of  your 

like  to  be  a  warm  debate.    I  ohnll  e£fy. 

Man.  Madam,  I  think  a  wife,  after  midB^^ 
has  no  occasion  to  be  in  better  companj  than  her 
husband's;  and  that  firequent  unieaaonnble  beoi 
make  the  bestcompany — the  woratshe  can  frfl  ima. 
Lady  G.  But  if  people  of  oonditioa  aie  fee  keip 
company  with  one  another,  how  is  ii  imaslbir  \a 
be  done,  unless  one  conlbrma  to  tbeir  hours  1 

Man.  I  cant  find  that  any  woman'a  good  laee^ 
ing  obliges  her  to  conform  to  other  peopled  vitsai 
Lord  T.  Idoubt,chiki,here  wearacstaiBie 
on  the  Wfongside  of  the  nimetinsi 

I^y  ^rWhyso.mylocd1  I  canH  thinktbe 
case  so  bad  as  Mr.  Manly  statea  ifc — ^People  d 
quality  are  not  tied  down  to  the  mlea  oC  those  «h» 
have  their  fortunea  to  make. 

Man.  No  peonle,  Madam,  are  wSbaw^  faai^tiBd 
down  to  some  rules,  that  have  fortunea  is  Isrl 

Lady  G.  Pooh  \  I'm  sure,  if  you  were  to  ^i^ 
my  side  of  the  argument,  you  wookl  be  able  tony 
■omething  more  lor  it 

Lord  T.  Well,  what  say  mi  to  that^  Maak^ 
Man,  Why,  troth,  my  kxd,  I  have  aomeikac 
toaay. 

Lady  G.  Ay!  that  I  should  be  gM  tDhnr, 
now. 
Lord  T.  Out  with  it 

Afan.  Then,  in  one  word,  this,  mj  kad-l 
have  often  thought  that  the  misvondoot  of  mj 
lady  haa,  in  a  great  meaauxe  been  ovpiiy  la  yoBC 
loraship's  treatment  of  her 
Lady  G.  Bless  me! 
Lord  T.  My  treatment! 
Man,  Ay,  my  lord,  you  eo  ««i*>K"«'i  her  bete 
marriage,  that^ou  even  indulged  her  like  aaii- 
tress  after  it :  in  short,  you  continued  the  kncr, 
when  you  shouU  have  taken  up  the  hiMbaal. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  frightful!  this  aa  woise  tina 
t'other;  can  a  husband  love  a  wife  too  weD  I 

Man,  As  easy,  Madam,  aa  a  wife  nay  Jdvc  her 
husband  too  little. 

Lord  T.  So;  yon  two  aie  neyer  fike  ta  agree. 
Ifind. 

Lady  G.    Don't  be  positive, 
afraid  we  are  both  of  a  mind  aheady.  [As^Cj 
And  do  you.  at  this  rate,  ever  hope  to  be  jDaniei 
Mr.  Manly  1 

Afan.  Never,  Madam,  till  I  cut  meet  with 
woman  that  likes  my  doctrins. 

Lady  G,  'Tis  pity  but  ym 
hear  it 

Man.  Pity  me.  Madam,  when  I  many  the' 
man  that  won't  hear  it 

Lady  G.  I  think,  at  least,  he  cant  mj  thai\i 
me.  [Aside. 

Man.  And  so,  my  lord,  by  giving  her  men 
t  power  than  was  needful,  she  has  knovm  when 
she  wants  it ;  having  siftch  entire  pfisnriMiiin  of 
you,  she  ie  not  mistress  of  heiael£  And,  mei^ 
on  us  1  how  many  fine  women's  heads  have  beta 
turned  upon  the  asme  oceaaian  I 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  tis  too  true  I  there's  the 
source  of  my  disquiet :  sne  knows,  and  has  abosd 
her  power :  nay,  I  am  still  so  weak,  Qwith  sbatoe 
I  speak  it)  'tis  not  an  hour  ago,  that  m  the  oai^ 
of  my  impatienoe,  I  gave  her  another  bill  6r  fin 
hunared  to  throw  away. 

Man.  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  yon  see  I  am  soBBe- 
times  upon  the  ttde  of  good-natofe,  I  wont  sh 
solutely  bhune  you ;  for  thegxeater  your  iDdii%eB0% 
the  more  you  have  to  reproach  hor  with. 


ahouU 
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hai^  Q.  Aji  Mr.  Manly,  here  now  I  berin  to 
eome  in  with  you.  Who  knows,  my  lord,  bat 
yoa  may  have  a  good  aoconnt  of  tout  lundneu. 

Man,  That  I  am  afiraid,  we  haa  not  beat  depend 

upon.    But  lince  you  have  had  so  much  patience, 

my  loid,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day  or  two  more ; 

and  upon  lier  ladyship's  next  sally,  be  a  little 

loonder  in  your  expostulations;  if  that  don't  work 

1  —ndfop  her  some  cool  hints  of  a  determined  reform- 

I         atkm,  and  leave  her— to  breakfast  upon  them. 

I  Ijord  T.  You  are  ^rfectly  right    How  valu- 

I         ttUe  is  a  friend  in  anxiety  1 

Moot,  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,  I  beg. 
I         fiir  the  present,  we  may  call  another  cause. 
I  Lady  O.  Ay,  for  goodness'  sake,  let  us  have 

{         done  with  this. 

Lord  T.  With  all  my  heart 
f  Lady  O.    Have  you  no  news  abroad,  Mr. 

I         Manly  1 

I  Man.   ApropoB — I  have  some,  Madam ;  and  I 

[         Mieve,  my  k»rd,  as  extraprdinaiy  in  its  kind- — 

Lord  T.  Pray,  let  us  have  it 
^  Man.  lio  you  know  that  your  country  neigh- 

,         hour,  and  my  wise  kinsman,  Sir  Francis  Wrong- 
liead,  is  conung  to  town  with  his  whole  6mily. 

Lord^T.  The  fbol!  What  can  be  his  business 
henl 

Man,  Oh  I  of  the  last  importance,  I'll  assure 
yoa — No  less  than  the  business  of*  the  nation. 
;  Lord  T.  Explain. 

Man.  He  has  carried  his  election — against  Sir 
'         John  Worthland. 

Lord  T.  Thedeucel  Whatl  for— for— 
Man.  The  fiimous  borough  of  Guzzledown. 
Lord  T.  A  proper  representative,  indeed  I 
Lady  Q.  Pray,  Mr.  Manly,  dont  I  know  him  1 
Man,  You  have  dined  with  him.  Madam,  when 
I  was  last  down  with  my  k>rd,  at  Bellmont 

lady  Q,  Was  not  that  he  that  got  a  little 
■lerry  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-table  in 
makmg  his  compliments  to  my  lady  1 
Man.  The  same.  * 

Lady  O.  Prey,  what  are  his  drcnmstances  1  I 
know  but  very  httle  of  him. 
Man,  Then  he  is  worth  your  knowing,  I  can  tell 
on,  Bdadam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I  believe,  might 
e  a  good  two  thousand  pounds  a-year ;  though  as 
it  was  left  him,  saddled  with  two  jointures,  and 
two  weighty  mortgages  upon  it,  there  is  no  saying 
tHiat  it  IS — But  that  he  might  be  sure  never  to 
mend  it,  he  married  a  protuse  young  hussy,  for 
love,  without  a  penny  of  money.    Thus,  having, 
like  his  brave  anoeston.  provided  heirs  for  the 
lamily  (iat  hb  dove  breeds  like  a  tame  pigeon.)  he 
now  fiiMS  children  and  interest-money  making 
foeh  a  bawling  about  his  ears,  that  at  last  he  has 
taken  the  friendly  advice  of  his  kinsman,  the  good 
Lofd  Dangleeourt,  to  run  his  estate  two  thousand 
pounds  more  in  debt,  to  put  the  whole  manage- 
ment of  what  is  left  into  Paul  Pilhge's  hands, 
that  he  may  be  at  leisure  himself  to  retrieve  his 
af&irs,  by  being  a  parliament-man. 
Lord  T.  A  most  admimble  scheme,  indeed ! 
Man.  And  with  this  politic  prospect,  he  is  now 
upon  his  journey  to  London — 
Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  inl 
Man.  Pooh !  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 
Lord  T.  Do  you  think  he'll  stir,  till  his  money 
is  me;  or,  at  least,  till  the  session  is  overt 

illan.  If  my  intelligenoe  is  right,  my  lord,  he 
wont  sit  kmg  enough  to  give  his  vote  lor  a  turn- 
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LordT.  How  sol 

Man.  Ob,  a  bitter  business ;  h<    : 
vote  in  the  whole  town,  beside  thi    i 
fioer.    Sir  John  will  certainly  have 
bar  of  the  house,  and  send  him  abo 
again. 

Lord  T.  Then  he  hasmade  a  £  ■ 
it,  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  far  as  my  litt] 
go,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  as 

Lady  G.  But  why  would  you  i 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  ? 

Man.  No, Madam;  Iwouldonl  \ 
ject,  to  save  his  fortune. 

Lady  O.  How  are  you  oonceri  i 
do  either? 

Man.  Why — I  have  some  oUigi   i 
mily.  Madam  1  I  enjoy  at  this  timi 
tate,  which  Sir  Francis  was  heir  at   i 
by  his  being  a  booby,  the  last  will  < 
Old  uncle  gave  it  to  me. 

Enter  a  SERyANT. 

Serv.  [7*0  Manlt.]  Sir,  here  ii 
servants  from  your  house  desires  t 
you. 

Man.  Will  you  give  him  leave  U 
lordl 

Lord  T,  Sir— the  ceremony's  of  ' 
king. 

Enter  Minly's  Servan  , 

Man.  Well,  James,  what 's  the  n  ; 

James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  j 
town :  he  says  Sir  Frauds,  and  al 
will  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  g  t 
speak  withyou. 

Man.  Where  is  he  1 

James.  At  our  house,  Sir ;  he  hai 
and  stumping  about  the  streets  in  hi ) 
and  asking  every  one  he  meets,  if  : 
him  vHiere  he  may  have  a  good  lodg:  i 
Itament-man,  till  he  can  hire  a  ban  I 
fit  for  all  his  family,  for  the  winter. 

Man.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  I  mv  • 
Mr.  Moody. 

Lord  T.  Pr'ythee  let  us  have  hi  i 
will  divert  us. 

Man.  Oh,  my  lord,  he 's  such  a  ci  i 
he 's  so  near  common  sense,  that  he 
wit  iii^the  &mily. 

Lady  O,  I  b^,  of  all  things,  we  mt ; 
I  am  in  love  wiUi  nature,  1^  her  dni 
so  homely. 

Man,  Then  desire  him  to  come  hii 

[I 
Lady  G.  Pray  what  nay  be  Mr.  IVli 

Man.  Oh  !  his  maitre  d^hotd,  hii 
bailiff,  his  hind,  his  huntsman,  and  ii 
his  companbn. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head,  that 
this  knight  has  set  him  down  in  the  h: 
get  up,  to  give  them  the  earliest  proof 
portanoe  he  is  to  the  public,  in  his  ow 

Man.  Yes,  and  when  they  have  hiE 
will  find,  that  his  utmost  importance  si 
at — sometimes  being  inviteo  to  dinnei 

Lady  O.  And  her  ladyship,  I  si 
make  as  considemblea  figure  m  her  s 

Man,  That  you  may  depend  npo 
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don*t  miflitake)  the  hsa  ten  Hidm  more  of  th«  jade 
In  her  iban  the  yet  knows  of:  and  she  will  ao  im- 
prove in  this  rich  aoil  in  a  nxMilh,  that  abe  will 
nnt  all  the  ladiea  that  will  let  her  into  their 
hoosea,  and  run  in  debt  to  all  the  ahopkeepers  that 
will  let  her  into  their  booka ;  in  abort,  before  ht r 
important  aponae  haa  made  five  poiuida  by  hia 
eloquenoe  at  Weatxninater,  ahe  will  have  loat  five 
hundred  at  dice  and  quadnlle  in  the  pariah  of  St. 
Janiea*iL 

Lord,  T.  So  that,  by  that  time  be  ia  declared 
nndnly  elected,  a  swmnn  of  dona  will  be  ready  for 
their  money ;  and  hia  wofahip— will  be  ready  for 
agaoL 

Mem,  Yea,  yw^  that  I  reckon  win  doaethe ac- 
eonnt  of  thia  hojpeml  toamey  to  London — Bot  aee, 
htn  eonaa  tha  foce-boiae  of  the  team. 

Enitr  John  Moodt. 

Oh.  honeat  John  I 

J.  Moody.  Ad'a  wannda  and  heart,  Meaater 
Manly!  I'm  glad  I  ha'  fan  ye.    Lawd,  lawd, 

f've  me  a  bnaa !  why,  that  'a  friendly  naw.  Fleah ; 
thought  we  woQki  never  ha'  got  nither.  Well, 
and  how  do  yoo,  Meaaterl — Good  lack  I  I  b^ 
pardon  for  my  bawldneaa — I  did  not  aee  'at  hia 
Bonoar  waa  hera. 

Ijord  T.  Mr.  Moody,  yow  aervant :  I  am  glad 
to  aee  joa  in  London:  1  nope  all  the  good  lamily 

J.  Moody.  Thanka  be  piaiaed,  your  honour, 
ther  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart ;  tho'f  we  have 
had  1  power  of  croaaea  opo'  the  road. 

Laay  O.  I  hope  my  lady  haa  had  no  hoit,  Mr. 
Moody. 

J,  Moody.  Noa,  and  pleaae  your  ladyship,  ahe 
waa  never  in  better  homonr:  tbere\  money 
enough  atirring  now. 

Man,  What  haa  been  the  matter,  John  1 

J,  Moody,  Why,  vre  came  op  in  auoh  a  huny, 
you  mun  think  that  our  tackle  waa  not  ao  tight  aa 
It  ahould  be. 

Man.  Come,  tdl  ua  all— Piay,  how  do  they 
tavell 

J.  Moody.  Why,  i*  the  awld  coach.  Meaater; 
and  'eaoae  ray  lady  lovea  to  do  thhiga  naodaome, 
to  be  aura,  ahe  wooM  have  a  couple  of  cait-boraea 
oiapt  to  tae  four  oUI  geldinga,  that  n^igbboura 
might  see  ahe  went  up  to  London  in  her  coach 
and  aix;  and  ao  GNka  Joulter,  the  ploughman, 
ridea  poatilion. 

Man.  Very  well !  The  joamey  aeta  out  aa  it 
ahouMdo.  [Atide.]  What,  do  they  bring  all  the 
children  wita  them  too  1 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younk  *aquire, 
and  Miaa  Jenny.  The  other  foive  are  all  out  at 
board,  at  half-a-crown  a  head,  a  week,  with  John 
Qrewae,  at  Smoke-dunghill  form. 

ilfan.  Good  affain  I  a  right  Engliah  academy 
for  younger  children ! 

J.  Moody.  Anon,  Sir.  \Not  understanding  him. 

Lady  O.  Poor  aoula  I  What  will  become  oft  hem  ? 

J,  Moody.  Nay,  nay,  for  that  matter,  Madam, 
they  are  in  vary  good  nanda:  Joan  fovea  'um  aa 


thof '  they  were  dl  her  own :  for  ahe  waa  wet- 
narae  to  every  mother'a  babe  of  'um — Ay,  ay, 
they'll  ne'er  want  for  a  bally-full  there  1 

Lady  G.  Whataimplidtyl 

Man,  The  Lud  a'  merev  upon  all  good  folks  1 
What  work  will  tbeae  people  make ! 

[mding  up  hit  Itando, 


Lord  T.  Aivl  when  did  yon  opecttbcm  heie, 
Johni 

J.  Moody.  Why^  we  were  m  hopea  Ui  ha' 
come  yeatorday,  an'^it  had  no'  been  tlMit  the  awU 
Weazlebelly  faorre  timi :  and  then  we  were  m 
cruelly  leaden,  that  the  two  lore-wbeeb  cune 
craah  down  at  once,  in  Waggon-mi  bnt,  «ni 
there  we  foat  four  houn  'fore  we  could  aettkaDgi 
to  riffhta  again. 

Man.  So  they  bring  all  the  baggage  with  & 
coach  then  1 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  ffood  stoie  on  It  Aoe 
ia — Why,  my  lady'a  geer  alone  were  aa  oackis 
filled  four  portmantel  trunka,  be^de  the  pia 
deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph  and  the  laaBiuj  at 
upon  behind. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G.  and  Man.  Ha,  ba,  k.' 

Lady  G.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  and  par  te 
many  are  there  within  the  coach  1 

J.  Moody.  Why,  there  'a  my  Indj,  and  !■«■- 
ahip,  and  the  younk  'aquoire,  and  Atuaa  Jeoov.  wi 
the  &t  lapdog,  and  my  lady'a  maid,  Mia.  Htfd^ 
and  DoU  TitpCj  the  cook,  that  'a  all — CMy  i^ 
puked  a  little  with  riding  backward ;  ao  they  bai- 
ed  her  into  the  coach-box,  and  tlien  her 


Lady  G.  Oh,  I  aee  them!  I  aee  tbem  go  ^ 
me.    Ha,  ha !  [JLaughmf. 

J.  Moody.  Then  you  mun  think,  Mcm^ 
there  waa  aome  atowage  for  the  belly  aa  wd  a 
the  back  too;  children  are  apt  to  be  &niiaheda|MB 
the  read;  ao  we  had  auch  cai^goea  of  plomlMakf. 
and  baaketa  of  tonguea,  and  baacuita,  and  cbMae, 
and  cold  boiled  beef— And  then,  in  case  of  aid- 
neaa,  bottlea  of  cherry  bmndy,  plagiie  water,  mek, 
tent,  and  atrcmg  beer  eo  plenty,  aa  made  th'  tail 
coach  crack  again.  Merey  upo«  them!  and  wtai 
them  all  well  to  town,  I  aay. 

Jlfan.  Ay,  and  well  out  onH  ^gain,  Jeha. 

J.  Moody.  Oda  but,  Meaater!  yaa'n  a  ana 

man;  and  for  that  matter,  ao  am  I Whaa'a 

whotm,  I  aay :  I  am  aura  we  ha'  got  but  Ifite 
good  e'er  ain'  we  turned  our  faacka  ont.  ^ctUw 
but  miachief !  Some  devil'a  trick  or  other  pbiacS 
ua  aw*  the  day  lunff.  Crack,  goea  one  tlvi^l 
bawnce,  goea  anodier  1  Woa !  aays  Rcwer^Tben, 


I  we  are  all  aet  foat  in  a  Atogh.  Whaw, 
eriea  Miaa!  Scream,  go  the  raeida?  and  bawl, 
joat  aa  thof*  they  were  atnek.  And  ao,  metcj 
on  ua !  thia  waa  the  trade  from  mondng  to  nighL 
But  my  lady  waa  in  auch  a  munain  haaie  to  ha 
here,  that  aet  out  ahe  wouki,  thof  1  told  her  it  waa 
Childermaa  day. 

Man.  Theae  ladiea,  theae  ladiea,  John — 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  Meaater !  I  ha'  aecn  a  little  of 
them(  and  I  find  that  the  beat — ^when  ahe  ^  men- 
ded, wont  ha'  much  goodneaa  to  apare. 

Lord  T.  Well  aaid,  John.     Ha,  ha! 

Man.  I  hope  at  leaat,  you  and  ycHir  good  wo- 
man agree  atiJl. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay:  modt  of  a  mochnniL 
Bridget  sticka  to  me :  though  aa  for  her  goodnew 
— why,  ahe  waa  willing  to  come  to  Loikwd  too— 
But  hauld  a  bit !  Noa,  noa,  aaya  I ;  there  imy  1« 
mischief  enough  done  vrithout  yoo. 

Man.  Why  that  waa  bravely  apoken,  John, 
and  like  a  man. 

J,  Moody.  Ah,  weaat  heart!  were  meaater  bat 
hawf  the  mon  that  I  am — Oda  wookera!  dtoT 

he'll  apeak  atautly  too,  aometimea Bot  then  he 

canno^  hawld  it — ^no,  he  canno'  hawid  it. 

Lord  T,  Lady  G.  and  Man,  Ha,  ha,  ha 


«.] 
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J.   Moodif.  Odi  flnOi!   but  I   man  liie 

whoam;  the  coach  will  be  oomiiigeveiy  hour  Haw 
but  meaiter  chaiged  me  to  fiod  your  wor- 
ship out:  for  he  has  nugey  buaiuefls  with  you: 
ana  will  certainly  wait  upon  yoa  by  that  time  he 
can  put  on  a  clean  neckcloth. 

Man,  Oh,  John  1  I'll  wait  upon  him. 

J.  Moody,  Why,  you  wonno'  be  so  kind,  wuU 
yol 

Man.  If  you  tell  me  wheie  you  lodge. 

J.  Moody.  Juat  i*  the  street  next  to  where  your 
worahip  dwellS)  at  the  sign  of  the  goMen  ball — 
It's |old  all  over;  where  they  sell  ribbons  and 
flappits,  and  other  soit  of  geer  fixr  gentlewomen. 

Man.  Amillineff^sl 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  one  Mrs.  Mothedy. — 
Waunds,  sne  has  a  couple  of  cleTOr  girls  there, 
stitching  i'  th'  fi>re*roonL 

Man,  Yes,  yes,  she 's  a  woman  of  good  busi- 
ness,  no  doubt  on't — ^Who  recommended  that 
house  to  you,  Johni 

J.  Moody.  The  greatest  ^ood  fiutune  in  the 
world,  sure ;  for  as  1  was  gaping  about  the  streets, 
who  should  ktok  out  at  tlw  window  there,  but  the 
fine  gentleman  that  was  always  liding  by  our 
ooach-aide  at  York  races  Count— Basaet;  ay, 
that 'she. 

Man.  BassBtl  Oh,  I  innember !  I  know  him 
by  sight 

J.  Moody.  Wen,  to  be  sure,  as  civU  a  genfle- 
man  toseeto— 

Man.  As  any  sharper  in  town.  [AMide. 

J.  Moody.  At  York,  he  used  to  faraak&st  with 
my  lady  every  mominff. 

Man,  Yes,  yes,  ana  I  suppose  her  ladyship 
will  return  his  compliment  hen  in  town. 

[AMde. 

J,  Moody.  Well,  measter— 

Lord  T,  My  semoe  to  Sir  Fiands,  and  my 
lady,  John. 

Lady  O.  And  mine,  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  your  honoun ;  they'll  be  proud 
on*t,  I  dare  say. 

Man.  Ill  bring  my  compfimenti  myaelf :  so, 
honeat  John — 

J.  Moody.  DearMeasler  Bianly!  thegoodnesi 
of  goodnesa  Mess  and  preserve  you.  {Exii, 

Lord  T.  What  a  natunl  creature  'tis  t 

Lady  G.  Well,  I  cant  but  think  John,  in  a 
wet  afternoon  in  the  country,  must  be  very  good 
company. 

Lord  T,  Oh,  the  tramontane  1  If  this  wore 
known  at  half  the  (|uadriye4ables  in  town,  they 
would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 

Lady  O.  And  the  minute  they  took  them  up 
again,  they  would  do  the  aame  at  the  losers— But 
to  let  YOU  see,  that  I  Udnk  good  company  may 
sometimes  want  carda  to  keep  them  together; 
what  think  3rou,  if  we  three  aat  sobeily  dbwn  to 
kill  an  hour  st  ombre  1 

Man.  I  ahall  be  two  hard  for  jou,  Madam. 

Luiy  O.  No  matter;  I  shall  have  aa  much  ad- 
vantage dTmy  knd  as  you  have  of  me. 

Lord  T.  Say  yon  so.  Madam ;  have  at  you 
then.    Bere!  get  the  ombre  teble,  and  cards. 

[Exit. 

Lady  O.  Come,  Mr.  Manly— I  know  you  don't 
fofffive  me  now. 

Jifofi.  I  don't  know"whether  I  ought  to  foijpva 
your  thinking  so,  Madam.  Where  do  you  ima- 
gine I  could  pasa  my  time  so  agreeably  1 

Ladiy  O.  Iin  sorry  m  knd  is  not  here  to  take 


hM  share  of  the  compGnMit— Bat  hsU 
what 's  become  of  us. 
Man,  111  foUow  in  a  moment,  BAadam— 

[Exit  Lady  O. 
It  must  be  so— She  sees  I  love  hei^yet  with 
what  unoflendiniir  decency  she  avoids  an  expla^ 
nation  I  How  amiaUe  ia  eveiy  hour  of  hdr  con- 
duct I  What  a  vile  opinion  have  I  had  of  the 
whole  sex  for  these  ten  yean  past,  which  this 
sensible  creature  has  reoorered  in  leaa  than  one! 
Such  a  companion,  sure,  might  compensate  all  the 
irksome  disappointmenta  that  pride,  folly,  and 
ftlaahnod,  ever  gave  me ! 

Could  women  regukto  like  her  thdr  lives, 
What  halcyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives  I 
Vain  rovers,  then,  might  envy  what  they  hate^ 
And  only  fooli  would  mock  the  married  stale. 

[ExU. 

ACT  n. 

» 

SCENE  /.—Mrs.  Motherlt's  Hbuoe, 
Enter  Count  Basset  and  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Omni  S.  I  tell  you  there  is  not  such  a  fiimily 
in  England  for  you.  Do  you  think  I  vrould*  have 
gone  out  of  your  lodgings  for  any  body  that  was 
not  sure  to  make  you  easy,  for  tlie  winter^ 

Moth.  Nay,  1  aee  nothing  against  it,  Sir,  bat 
the  gentleman's  bein^  a  parliament  man;  and 
when  people  may,  aa  it  were,  think  one  impeff(Efc* 
nent,  or  be  out  of  humour,  you  know,  when  a 
body  comes  to  aak  for  one's  ovm— — 

Count  B.  Pahawi  Pr'ythee  never. tiouble  thy 
head :  his  pay  k  as  good  as  the  bank— Wi^,  be 
has  aliove  two  thousand  a-vear. 

Math.  Alas-a-day,  that's  nothing!  your  pso- 
pfe  of  ten  thousand  a  year  have  ten  thousand 
things  to  do  with  it 

(^uni  B.  Nav,  if  von  are  afiradd  of  being  out 
<tf  your  money,  what  do  you  think  of  going  a  libtle 
vriith  me,  Mn.  Motherly  1 

Moth.  As  howl 

CowUB.  Why,  I  have  a  game  in  my  hand,  in 
which,  if  you'll  croup  me,  that  is,  help  ms  to  j^j 
it,  you  shall  go  five  hundred  to  nothing. 

Moih.  Sayvousol— Whythenlgo^Sii^Hmd 
now,  pray,  let^  aee  your  game. 

Omnt  B.  Look  you,  in  one  wuid,  my  cards  lie 
thus — ^When  I  was  down  this  summer  at  Yoik, 
1  happened  to  kxlge  in  the  aame  house  with  this 
kniglit's  lady  that 's  now  coming  to  lodge  vrith 
you. 

Moth.  DidYoaso,Sir1 

Count  B.  And  sometimes  had  the  honour  to 
break&st,  and  pasa  an  idle  hour  with  her — 

Moth.  Very  ^ood ;  and  here,  -I  supposs,  you 
would  have  the  mipcidence  to  sup  and  be  Mwy 
with  her. 

Count  B.  Pshaw!  pr'y  thee  hear  me. 

Moth.  Ia  this  your  gamel  I  would  not  give 
sixpence  for  it  What  I  you  have  a  pasakm  for 
her  pin-money—No,  no,  country  ladies  are  not  so 
flush  of  it! 

Covmi  B,  Nay.  if  you  wont  have  patienoe—  • 

Moth.  One  had  need  tohave  a  good  deal,  I  am 
sure,  to  hear  you  telk  at  this  rete.  Is  this  yoor 
way  of  making  my  poor  niece,  Myrtilla,  easyl 

OnaUB.  Death!  I  shaUdoit  still,lf  the  vi 
man  will  but  let  me  speak— 
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r 


JMUH.   Hid  jfw  Bot  a  kmg  fkon  bm  lUb 


Cemmi  B.  I  luif»  k  I10N  in  aqr  pockit    thh  u 
it  [Sftow*  i^  tundfuU  U  vp  eufain, 

MoiK  Aj,batI(ion*lmidyoahav»iiitiie«]i7 

Cbiml  B.'  Hour  the  devU  em  I,  if  yon  wont 


JMM.  WlMthMryoQlilkofuiotlkBrwoiiitiil 

CtmiB.  Oh,  lodl  Oh.  hidl    IteU  70a,  I'U 

ike  har  fotme— — Oniiaa,  IHmunr  ner! 

Moik.  AlflMyMttwItfyiMiiroddiMtdoit 
wiMn  dM  was  a  maid,  jour  iloanch  Si  not  M»  ■hup 
aat noW|  IpnMuna. 

CO10U  B.  BMn^KfX  whj  jov  head  bwina  to 
torn,  anj  dear!  Thedetil!  joa  did  not  think  I 
HMfaaed  to  mairr  her  myaeK. 

Jbo.  Ifyw  don't,  who  the  davil  do  jfwthhik 
wBaanrbBrl 

Cbun/ir.  Wh7,afool— 

Moik,  Homphf  than  may  be  aenae  in  that— 

OmsUS.  Very food-^Ona  ibr  t'other,  then; 
ifleanMpfawIe  a  hiMband.why  aboold  yon 
not  oone  into  my  aehema,  or  helping  me  to  a 
vifct 

Moth,  Your  paidon,  Sir;  ay,  ay,  m  an  ho- 
Bamabie  aflair,  yon  know  yon  may  command  me 
—But  pmy,  where  ii  thie  bleamd  wife  and  hoe- 
hand  lobe  hadi 

CamtUB.  Now,  haw  a  GcOe  nelienco— Yon 
MHt  know  then,  thie  coantiT  knigotand  hbkdy 
bring  op  In  the  ooech  wilhthem  their  eldeet  eon 

*  a  daiMhier,  to  teaoh  them— lo  waeh  their  feoee 
imJUieirtoeeoaL 

Hbck.  Good— 

Camud  B.  The  eon  ie  an  onBched  whdpi 
rizteen,jnBt  taken  from  eBhool;and  begine 


lo  honker  eltefeterr  wench  in  the  hmStf:  die 
damhler.niaohof  tneeameege;  apeit,  nrward 
hnmy,  who,  heving  eight  Ihoomndf  poonde  left 
her  bj  an  old  doling  grandmother,  eeemeto  have 
•deniiriimind  to  be  doing  in  her  way  too. 

Maik.  And  y  oar  deeignieto  pot  her  into  boei- 
neeiferfifel 

OowU  B.  Look  yon,  in  ehort,  Mie.  Matheriv, 
wegentkmen,  whoeeooeaekmalchariaCa  nil  only 
npon  the  fovr  aoee,  an  liable,  aometimea,  yon 
know,  to  have  e  wheel  oat  ai  oider;  which,  I 
eonfeai,  Ie  eo  nrach  nsy  ceee  at  praaenL  that  my 
dap|ile  gmye  en  vadooed  to  a  pair  of  ambling 
tliairmen  Now,  V^  with  yoor  eariitanoe,  I  can 
whip  op  thia  ^ng  jade  into  a  hackney-coach,  I 
may  chance,  m  a  day  or  two  after,  to  cany  her, 
in  my  own  diariot,  en/mttUe,  to  an  opera.  Now, 
what  do  yoo  aay  to  me  % 

Moth,  Why,  I  afaaU  not  aleep  for  th'mktng  of 
k.    Bat  how  wOl  yon  prevent  the  femily  wnok- 

renewing  my  addneeea  to  the 


Ing  yoor  deeign'l 
ComMB,  By 


Moik,  And  how  wiU  the  daoghtor  like  that, 
think  yoal 

OmtU  B,  Ytftf  well whilat  it  coven  her 

•wnafidr. 

MtUL  That'atme— it  mnet  do— bat,  ea 
TOO  aay,  one  for  t'other^  Sir;  I  atick  to  that 
if  yon  don't  do  my  maoe'a  boaincea  with  the 
Mn,  III  blow  yoa  with  the   daagbter,  depend 
^lon't. 

OammiB.  It'eabet-^Teevrego,Itellyoa^ 
and  the  Ave  hnndrad  ahall  be  elakei  in 


a  third 


Mo€K  That'e 
meoe;  ehaJIwelet  her  into  the  eeeMl 

CnmiB.  Timeenoagh;  maybe  I 
nponit 

Enter  Mtstili«a. 


Moth.  So^  niece,  en  eB  the 
andthebedaaheetedl 

3fyr,  Yee,  Madam;  bat  Mr.  AAoody 
the  lady  ahraye  bams  wax  in  her 
and  we  have  none  in  the  honeeu 

Moih.  Odao !  then  I  moot  bc|g   yoor  , 
Coant;  thie  ie  a  boey  time,  yoa  knovr.     '[Eii. 

Coma  B.  Myitilla,  how  doet  thoa  do,  dbMl 

Jtfyr.  As  VfeU  aa  a  kieing  gaoaeeter  can. 

Couni  B.  Why.  whet  have  yoa  knt  1 

Jtfyr.  What  I  shall  never reeover;  ondwhUi 
wone,  yoo  that  have  won  il^  dont  eewB  to  bs 
mneh  ttae  better  for  it 

Count  B,  W^  chUd,  doet  tboo 
body  overiojed  for  winning 
monthe  efter  'tie  over. 

3fyr.  Would  I  had  never  played  Ibr  ift. 

Count  B.   Pshaw!    hang   UieaB 
thovhtel  we  may  be  friends  etiU. 

Myr.  DttUonee! 

CouMt  B.   Ueefiil  onee, 
eboald  help  thee  toa  good  husbeiidl 

Myr.  I  sap^oae  yoo'll  think  nny  one 
enoogh,  that  will  take  me  oflfo*  yoor  hamk. 

Count  B.  What  do  yon  think  of  the  jm^ 
'aqoin,  the  hair  of  the  fiunily  tint  ^cbb- 
hen? 
ehoald  I  know  what  to  ihiak  U 

ComU  B.  Nay,  I  ooIt  gi^  yoa  the  hlnt^dald: 
it  may  be  worth  year  woiM,  at  leewl  to  look  aboal 
yon— HadLl  whatbaatle'ethttt  witfaout? 

J?nler  Mna.  MoTiiBni.T  <a  kadL 


H 


Moth,  Sir,  Sir!  the  gentleman's  coadhk  Ate 
door ;  they  an  all  come. 

Count  B.  What,  already? 

Aioth. ,  TbBf  an  jnat  getting  oat  I — ^Wan<  yea 
etop  and  lead  m  my  lady  1  0o  yoa  be  inthe  way, 
niece;  I  must  ran  and  receive  tlietn.  [EA. 

CouMtB.  And  think  of  whe</tekf  yen. 

[EsU. 

Sfyr.  Ay,  ay;  yoo  have  kft  me  enoogh  to 

thinkofaikngeelttve A  futhfeaa  feOow  I 

I  am  eun  I  have  been  trae  to  lum;  and  in  that 
only  naaon  he  wante  to  be  rid  of  ma.  Batwlals 
women  en  weak,  men  will  be  rqgoee ;  and  fort 
bane  to  both  their  joje  and  ooxs,  when  onr  «- 
nity  indulges  them  in  each  inaoeeut  lavoon  ■ 
meke  them  adon  os,  vn  can  never  be  wvll,  til 
we  giant  them  the  very  one  thet  pots  en  cod  10 
their  devotion — ^But  hen  comee  my  annt  and  Un 
company. 


Mrs.  Mothbrlt  retume,  eAowcn^ 
Wromoheao,  led  by  Cookt 


Last 


Moth.  If  yoor  ladyship  pleasee  to  walk  iaa 
ie  perlour,  Madam,  only  for  the  fsceaent,  ^ 

yoor  eervante  have  sot  all  your  thinm  in. 
Lady  W.  Well,  dear  Sir,  thie  is  eo  infiailriir 

obliging— ^I  protest  it  givee  me  pain,  thoiyk,t» 

tarn  yoa  out  or  yoor  lodgingB  thus. 
I     CraiUB.  No  troobfe  in  the  leart.  Madam:  ev 
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nngle  lellowi  an  mob  moved:  bente,  Mn. 
Moiheri^  'f  my  old  acgiiiuntanoft,  and  I  could  not 
be  her  hmdranoe. 

Moih.  The  CwaA  is  io  well  bred,  Madam,  I 
daie  say  he  would  do  a  great  deal  move  to  aooom- 
modate  your  ladvahip. 

lAuLy  W.  Oh,  dear  Madam ! — A  sood,  well- 
bred  aovt  of  a  woman.  [Apart  to  the  Count. 

Count  B,  Oh,  Madam !  she  ia  very  much 
amon^  people  of  quality ;  she  is  addom  without 
them  in  her  house. 

Ijody  W.  Are  there  a  good  many  people  of 
quality  in  this  street,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

MotK  Now  your  ladyship  is  here,  Madam,  I 
don't  believe  there  is  a  liouse  without  them. 

iMdy  FT.  I  am  mighty  glad  of  that ;  for,  really, 
I  think  people  of  quahty  siMuld  always  live  among 
one  anoither. 

Omnt  B.  'Tis  what  one  would  choose,  indeed, 
Madam. 

LadyW.  Blesamel  but  where  are  the  children 
all  this  while  1 

MotK  Sir  Francis,  Madam,  I  believe  is  taking 
care  of  them. 

Sir  F.  [WUkin,\  John  Moody  1  stay  you  by 
the  coach,  and  see  all  our  things  out— Come, 
children. 

Moth.  Here  they  aie,  Madam. 

Efder  Sw  Francis,  'Souirb  Riobabd,  caid 
Miss  Jbnnt. 

Sir  F.  Wen,  Count,  I  mun  say  it,  this  was 
koynd,  indeed. 

CowiUB,  Sir  FnuQcis,  give  me  leave  to  bid  yon 
welcome  to  London. 

Sir  P.  Paha !  how  dost  d(K  mon  1 ^Waunds, 

Vm  glad  to  see  thee!  a  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 

OmntB.  Is  not  that  Master  Richard  I 

Sir  p,  Ey,  ey,  that's  young  Hopeful— Why 
dost  not  baw,  Dickl 

^Sg^uire  R.  So  I  do,  feyther. 

Count  B.  Sir,  I'm  glad  to  see  you — ^I  vmfbui 
Mn.  Jane  is  grown  so,  I  should  not  have  known 
her. 

Jennv.  Sure,  papa !  do  you  think  I  don't  know 
how  to  behave  mvself  1 

Count  B.  If  I  nave  permission  to  appioachher, 
Sir  Francis. 

Jsnny.  Loid,  Sir!  Fm  in  such  a  Iruhtfol 
pickle—  [SaluU. 

Omnt  B.  Every  dress  that 's  proper  most  be- 
come you.  Madam— ^you  have  been  a  long  journey . 

Jenny,  I  hope  you  will  see  me  in  a  hotter  to- 
morrow. Sir. 

[Ladt  Wronohead  v)huper»  Mrs.  Mo- 
therly, fointvM  to  Myrtilla. 

Math.  Only  a  niece  oTmine,  Madam,  that 
Uves  with  me :  she  will  be  proud  to  give  your  lady- 
ship any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Lady  W.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  young  woman — 
Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jtnny.  Oh,  mamma,  I  am  never  strange  in  a 
stnnge  place.  [Salute9  Myrtilla. 

ilfyr.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour, 
Madam — ^Madam,  your  bdyship's  welcome  to 
London. 

Jenny.  Mamma.  I  like  her  prodigiously;  she 
caOed  me  my  ladyBtiip. 

'iS^ire  R.  Pray,  mother,  mayn't  I  be  acquaint- 
ed with  her  too? 


Lady  W,  You.  jou  down  1  stay  till  yon  leam 
a  little  more  breeamg  first 

Sir  P.  Ods  heart,  my  Lady  Wtonghead  1  why 
do  you  baulk  the  kdl  How  should  he  ever  leant 
breeding,  if  he  does  not  put  himself  farward  1 

'iS^re  R,  Why,  ay,  feyther,  doesmother  think 
'at  I'd  be  uncivil  to  her  1 

Myr.  Master  haa  so  much  good  humour,  Ma* 
dam,  be  would  soon  gain  upon  any  body. 

*8quire  R.  Lo'  you  there,  mother;  and  yoQ 
would  but  be  quiet,  ahe  and  I  should  do  weilenoagiL 

[Ha  kiMea  Myrtilla. 

Lady  W.  Why,  how  now,  sinahl  boys  mart 
not  be  fimiiliar. 

*St[uvre  R.  Why,  an'  I  know  nobody  how  the 
murrain  mun  1  pass  my  time  here,  in  a  strange 
pbioe?  Naw  you  and  i,and  sister, fcisootb, some* 
times,  in  an  anemoon,  may  play  at  one  and  thii^ 
bone-aoe,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself.  Sir;  d'ye  think  I 
play  at  such  clownish  games  % 

'Squire  R.  Why,and  you  woant,  yo'ma'letit 
aloane !  then  she  and  I  mayhap  will  nave  a  bawi 
at  all  fours,  without  you. 

Sir  P.  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  wont  do  neither ; 
you  mun  leam  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here,  chikL 

Myr.  If  master  pleases,  I'll  show  him. 

'Squire  R,  What!  the  Bomber!  Hoy-day  I 
why  does  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  fejtherl 

Sir  P.  Pooh !  you  silly  tony  !  omlne  is  a  Mm 
at  cards,  that  the  better  sort  of  people  play  thieo 
together  at 

^S^uire  R.  Nay,  the  more  the  monriflr  I  say; 
but  sister  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny.  Lord !  this  boy  n  enough  to  deaf  peo- 
ple—and  one  has  reafly  been  stufied  up  m  a 
coach  so  long,  that— Pray,  Madam  could 
not  I  get  a  tittle  powder  for  my  hair  1 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with  me^ 
Madam.  [Exeunt  Myr.  and  Jenny. 

'Squire  R.  What,  has  sister  taken  her  away, 
naw !  mess,  I'D  go  and  have  a  little  game  with 
'em.  [Exit  ^Ur  them. 

Lady  W.  Well,  Count,  I  hope  jou  wont  so  fiur 
change  your  lodgings,  but  you  will  come,  and  be 
at  home  here  sometimes  1 

£Sr  P.  Ajr,  ay !  pr*ythee,  come  and  take  a  bit 
of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  tan,  when  thon'st 
naught  to  do. 

&untB.  Well,  Sir  Frands,  you  shaD  find  III 
make  but  yery  little  ceremony. 

Sir  P.  Why,  ay  now,  that's  hearty  1 

Moth.  Will  your  ladyship  please  to  lefinsh 
youTself  with  a  dish  of  tea,  after  your  fiitiguet  I 
think  I  have  pretty  good. 

Lady  W.  If  you  please,  Mn.  Motheriy;  but  I 
believe  we  had  best  nave  it  above  stairs. 

Moth,  Very  well,  Madam :  it  shall  be  ready 
immediately.  [Etit  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Lady  W.  W<mt  yon  walk  up,  Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Moody ! 

Count  B,  Sha'nt  we  stay  for  SirFnuMJn^ 
Madam  1 

Lady  W.  Lard!  dont  mind  him:  he  will  come 
if  he  liRes  it 

Sir  P.  Kji  ay  I  ne'er  heed  me— I  have  thingji 
to  look  after. 

[Exevni  Lady  Wrong,  and  Count  Baabst. 

Enter  Iosls  Moody. 
J,Moody.  Did  you  call  me.  Sir  1 
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8kr  P,  Ay,  b  the  eoMh  detied,  and  all  oar 
thing!  ial 

J.  Moody.  Aw  bat  a  fcw  bandbozei,  and  the 
nook  that  'a  left  o'  the  gooae  poy— But  a  pkffoe 
on  hioi.  th'  monkej  haa  gin  oa  the  aUp,  I  thinE — 


I  aofpoae  ha  'a  goon  to  lae  hia  relationa :  lor  here 
looka  to  be  a  powerof  ninin  thiatawn— witheavy 
Ralph  ia  aluwered  after  him. 

fib- f*.  Why,  let  him  go  to  thadovO  1  no  matter. 
and  Che  hawnda  had  had  him  a  month  a^^— 4Nit  I 
wlah  the  ooachand  hoiaeahad  gotaala  totha  inn! 
Thii  k  a  aharp  tawn.  we  man  look  about  na, 
keia^  John;  therefaia  I  fvonU  have  yon  go akmg 
with  Roger,  and  aee  that  nobody  nina  away  with 
thara  bafan  thar  g«k  to  the  ataUe. 

J.  Moody.  AlaU-day,  Sir,  I  beliava  oor  awld 
cattle  wont  yeaaly  be  run  away  with  to-night- 
bat  howaomever,  wa'at  la' the  beit  oara  we  can  of 
"nm,  poor  aawb. 

Orr,  Wen, well!  makahaato— 

[MooDT  gooo  oki  and  reNmo. 

J,  Moody.  Odifleah;   hare'a  Biaater  Manly 

■ne  to  wait  opo'  your  worahip. 

SirP.  Wheniahel 

J.  JUbody.  Juat  coming  in  at  threahold. 

Okr  P,  Then  goa  about  jour  buaimai. 

[Exit  MOODT. 

Enter  Mmhly, 

Coorin  BAanly!  Sr,  I  am  your  wy  humble 


Man,  I  heard  yon  wwe  come,  8br  Fianda— 


Sir  P.  Odahaart!  thia  waa  kindly  dona  of 
you  naw. 

Man,  I  wiah  yon  may  think  it  ao,  couain !  for 
I  Loufiiai,  I  ahouM  have  been  better  pleaaed  to 
hava  aeen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  P.  How  aoL  Sirl 

ilfam.  Nay,  tia  lor  your  own  aake ;  I'm  not 
concerned. 

Sir  P.  Look  yoiL  couain :  thof  I  know  you 
wiah  ma  well ;  yet  I  don't  qoeation  I  shall  give 
you  auch  weighty  reaaona  for  what  I  have  done, 
that  you  will  aay,  Sir,  this  is  the  wiaest  journey 
that  ever  1  made  in  my  life. 

Man.  I  think  it  ought  to  be,  cousin ;  for  I  be- 
fiava  you  will  find  it  the  moat  expensive  one — 
your  election  did  not  coat  you  a  trifle,  I  suppose. 

Sir  P.  Why  ay  t  it's  true  I  That— that  did  lick 
a  littte;  but  ifa  man'a  wiae  (and  I  han't  &wn'd 
yot  that  I'm  a  fool,)  them  are  waya,  couain,  to 
llek  one'a  aelf  whole  again. 

Man.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  aecret — 

Sir  P.  Don't  you  be  fearful,  cousin— youll  find 
that  I  know  aomeihinff. 

Man,  If  it  be  any  thing  for  your  good,  I  ahould 
begbd  to  know  it  too. 

Sir  P.  In  short,  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a  cor- 
ner, that  haa  let  me  a  little  into  what 'a  what,  at 
Weatmtnster — that 's  one  thing. 

Man.  Vary  weU !  but  what  good  ia  that  to  do 
youl 

SirP,  Why  not  ma,  aa  much  aa  it  doea  other 

3ian.  Other  people^  I  doubt,  have  the  advan- 
tage of  difletent  qualincatbna. 

SirP.  Why.ayt  there's  it  naw!  youll  aay 
that  I  have  lived  aU  my  daya  k'  the  country — ^what 
then — ^I'm  o^  the  quorum — I  have  been  at  aaasions, 
and  I  havu made  apeechea  there!  ay, and  at  ira*- 


try  too  and  mayhap  they  may  find  hcie  thstl 
have  brought  my  loogne  up  to  town  with  aol 
D'ye  take  ma  naw  1 

Man.  If  I  take  your  caaa  richt,  oooai^  /  aa 
afraid  the  firat  oneasion  yon  wul  have  ir  rmm 
eloquence  hare,  will  be,  to  ahowr  thttt  yombaiwooaf 
light  to  make  uae  of  it  at  alL 

Sir  P.  How  d'ye  mean  1 

Man.  That  Sir  John  Worthlandlma  lodged  a 
patilioB  againatyon. 

Sir/*.  Petition  1  why,  ay!  then  let  it  Jk^ 
vrelifindawaytodaalwithtlint,  I  wanattTwt! 
— ^Why ,  yon  fciget,  cousin,  8tr  John  'a  o*  tbi 
wrong  nde,  moni 

Jlfon.  I  doubt,  Sir  Francia,  thai  wifl  do  ^ 
Imt  little  aervioe;  for  in  caoea  ^ot  Doim& 
which  I  take  youia  to  be,  there  ia  aiich  a  thicf  ■ 
aahort  day,  and  deapalching them  »w*-*^ir*'»- 

SbrP  With  aU  mr  heart !  the  aoosierli^ 
him  home  again,  the  better. 

Man.  Am  thia  ia  the  ■^*»^— *^  yoa  Ittvs  U 
down  to  repair  your  fortune ! 

Sir  P.  In  one  word, couain,  I  think  k  my Atr! 
The  Wnmgheads  have  been  a  cooaideraifah  4- 
mily  ever  since  England  waa  Englaiid  :  and  ni 
the  world  knows  1  have  talenta  wheRsntbC 
thayaha'n'tsayit'a  my  fonlt,  iff  dont  n»ke  ■ 
good  a  figure  aa  any  that  ever  wei«  at  the  heedoal 

Man.  rfay,  Una  project,  aayoa  have  lakl  it,  «i 
come  up  to  any  tlung  your  anrciatorB  have  ^ai 
theae  five  hundred  years. 

Sir  P.  And  let  me  akma  to  woriL  it:  nmvha 
I  hav'nt  told  you  aU,  neither^ 

Jlfaa.  You  astonish  me!  what!  andtfitfaS 
aa  practicable  aa  what  you  have  told  me  1 

Sir  P.  Ay,  thof  I  aay  it  evsjy  whit,  ooae 
You'll  find  that  I  have  mote  inma  i'  the  fire  thn 
one;  Idoan'tcomeof  a  fiwi'aenand! 

JIfan.  Very  well! 

£Sr  P.  In  a  word,  my  wife  haa  got  a  fiaenf  at 
court,  aa  well  aa  myaelf;  and  her  Jowghtei  Jenny 
is  naw  pietty  well  grown  up— 

Man.  [Andt.y — AndwhatinthedevirananM^ 
would  be  do  with  the  dowdy  1 

Str/*.  Naw,  if  I  doan't  lay  in  for  a  hnsland 
for  her,  mayhap,  i'  thia  tawn,  aba  may  be  ktokmg 
out  for  herself. 

ilfan.  Not  unlikdy. 

iSKr  P.  Therefore  I  havaaaraetboi^fhto  afgei- 
ting  her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man.  [AMo.] Oh!  bebsatakenmy  bfeaih 

away;  but  I  muat  hear  him  out—Pray,  Sir  Francis, 
do  you  think  her  education  has  j^  qua&fied  her 
for  a  court  1 

Sir  P.  Why,  the  girl  n  a  fitUe  too  mcttkaome, 
its  true:  but  she  has  tongue  enough :  ahe  woan*t 
be  dash  t !  Then  she  shaS  learn  to  dannoe  fanh- 
with,  and  that  will  soon  teach  her  how  to  stood 
still  you  know. 

Man.  Very  well ;  but  when  ahe  ia  thus  ae- 
complished,  YOU  must  still  wait  for  a  wicamcy. 

Sir  P.  Why,  I  hope  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that,  every  day,  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it  right, 
that  'a  a  poet,  that  folks  are  not  mote  willing  ta 
get  into,  than  they  are  to  get  out  of— It  'a  like  an 
orange  tree,  upon  that  accawnt — ^it  will  bear 
bloamna,  and  fruit  that'a  ready  to  diop,  at  ths 
aame  time. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  yon  best  know  how  to  "Mk^ 
ffood  your  pretensions !  But.  pray,  where  m  my 
lady,  and  my  young  cousinl  I  ahould  be  glad  to 
aeethem  toob 
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Sir  F.  Sha  is  bat  jusl  takinff  a  dkh  of  tea  with 
the  Count  and  my  landlady — rll  call  her  dawn. 

Man.  If  Of  no,  if  she  'a  engaged,  I  shall  call 
again. 

Sir  F.  Odaheart !  but  you  mun  aee  her  naw, 
cousin  *,  what!  the  beat  friend  I  have  in  the  world ! 
>^HerB,  iweetheart!  [To a  Servant  vrU/unU^] 
pr'ythee,  deidre  my  lady  and  the  gentleman  to 
come  dawn  a  bit ;  tell  her  herd's  coqein  Manly 
come  to  wait  upon  her. 

Man,  Pray,  Sir,  who  may  the  gentleman  be  t 

Sir  F.  You  man  know  him  to  be  iure;  why, 
it's  Count  Basset. 

Man.  Oh!  is  it  heT^-Yoor  iamfly  Will  be  in; 
finitely  happy  in  hia  acquaintance. 

Sir  F.  Troth !  I  think  so  too :  he  'a  the  civil- 
jest  man  that  ever  1  knew  in  my  life— Why,  here 
he  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  ai  an  hour's 
warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  fiumly,  Waan't 
that  kind,  naw  1 

Man.  Extremely  civil^-the  family  is  in  admira- 
ble hands  already.  [AMe. 

Sir  F,  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hueely — all 
the  time  of  York  noes,  she  would  never  oe  wilh- 
oot  him* 

Man.  That  wsa  happy,  indeed !  and  a  "prudent 
man,  you  know,  should  always  take  care  that  his 
wife  may  have  innocent  company. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay !  that 's  it !  and  I  think  there 
could  not  be  such  another  I 

Man,  Why,  truly,  for  her  purpose,  I  think 
not. 

Sir  F.  Only  now  and  tan,  he — stonds  a  leetie 
too  much  apon  ceremony;  that 's  his  fault. 

Man.  Ob,  never  fear !  he'll  mend  that  every 
day — Mercy  on  us !  what  a  head  he  has ! 

[Asuie. 

Sir  F.  So,  here  they  come ! 

Enter  Ladt  Wronghead,  Count  Basset,  and 
Msa.  Motherly. 

Lady  W,  Cousin  Manly,  this  is  infinitely 
obliging ;  I  am  extremely  gfad  to  see  you. 

Man.  Your  most  obedient  servant,  Madam :  I 
am  glad  to  aee  your  ladyship  look  so  well,  after 
yourjoamey. 

Lady  FT.  Why,  really,  eominff  to  London  is 
apt  to  put  a  little  more  life  in  one^  looks. 

Man,  Yet  the  wajr  of  livinff  here,-  is  ver^  apt  to 
deaden  the  complexion — ana,  give  me  fea^e  to 
tell  yoa.  as  a  friend.  Madam,  you  are  come  to  the 
worst  plaoe  in  the  world  for  a  good  woman  to  grow 
better  m. 

Idtdy  W.  Lord,  cousin!  how  should  people 
ever  make  any  figuxe  in  life,  that  are  always  nwaped 
up  in  the  count^, 

Onmi  B.  Your  ladjship  certaiidy  takes  the 
thing  in  quite  a  right  light.  Madam.  Mr.  Manly, 
your  humble  servant^r-a  hem. 

Man.  Familiar  puppy.  [iiM(2e.]  Sir,  your  most 
obedien^^I  must  be  avil  to  the  raacal,  to  cover 
my  sospicion  of  him.  [Ainde. 

Omnt  B.  Wa»  yon  at  White's  this  morning, 
Surl 

Man.  Yes,  Sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray — what — was  there  any  thmg 
done  there  % 

^/hPfi.  Much  as  usual.  Sir:   the  same  dtuly 

losses,  and  the  same  crows  about  them. 


Onuni  B.  The  Demoine-Baioiiet  had  a  bloody 
tumble  yesteiday. 
Vol.  II....  4 1  f^- 


Man.  *I  hope.  Sir,  you  had  your  share  of  him. 

Count  B.  Ko  feith ;  1  came  in  when  it  was  all 
over — 1  think  I  just  made  a  couple  of  bets  with 
him,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  so  went  to  tb9 
King's  Arms. 

I^y  W.  What  a  genteel  easy  manner  he  haa, 

\A»ide^ 

Man,  A  vexy  hopeful  acquaintance  I  have 
made  here,  [And§, 

JEnter  'SauiRE  RiCHAitD,  vntkawet  brown  paper 

on  hia  face. 

Sir  F.  How  naw,  Dick ,  what 's  the  mattey 
wilh  thy  forehead,  ladl 

*  Squire  R.  I  ha'  gotten,  a  knock  upon't 
Xjady  W.  And  how  did  you  come  \i(y  it,  you 

heedless  creature  % 

'Squire  B.  Why,  I  was  but  running  after  sia- 
ter,  and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  Uttle  room 
just  naw :  and  so  with  that  they  slapped  the  door 
full  in  my  feoe,  and  gave  me  such  a  whurr  here 
— I  thought  they  had  beaten  my  brains  out;  so  I 
got  a  dab  of  wet  brown  paper  here,  to  swage  it  a 
while. 

Lady  TV.  They  served  you  right  enough  i  will 
you  never  have  done  with  your  horse-play  1 

Sir  F.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad  ;  it  will  be  weQ 
by  to-morrow->— the  boy  has  a  strong  head. 

Man.  Yes,  truly,  his  skull  seems  to  be  of  a 
comfortable  thickness.  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  Come,  Dick,  here's  cousin  Manly-^ 
Sir,  this  is  your^odson. 

*  Squire  R.  i&noured  godfeyther,  I  crave  leave 
to  iuk  your  blessing. 

Man.  Thou  hast  it,  child — and  if  it  will  do 
Ihee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee,  at  least,  an 
wise  a  man  as  thy  father. 

Enter  Miss  Jenny. 

Lady  W.  Ob,  here 's  my  daughter  too.  MisN 
Jenny  f  don't  you  see  your  cousin,  child  1 

Man.  And  as  fer  thee  my  pretty  dear — [Sow^ 
lutee  her.]  may'st  thou  be,  at  least, ««  good  a  WQ> 
man  as  thy  mother. 

Jenny.  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  so  handsome.  Sir, 

Man.  Ha,  Miss  Pert !  Now  that 's  a  thought 
that  seems  to  have  been  hatched  in  the  girl  on  Uiis 
side  Highffate.  lAMe, 

Sir  F  Her  tongue  is  a  little  nimble,  Sir. 

Lady  W.  That^s  only  firom  her  country  edu- 
cation, Sir  Francis.  You  know  she  has  been 
kept  too  k>ng  there — so  I  brought  her  to  London, 
Sir,  to  learn  a  little  more  reserve  and  modesty. 

Man.  Oh,  the  best  place  in  the  world  fer  it — 
every  woman  she  meets  will  teach  her  something 
of  it*-*— ^There  's  the  good  gentlewoman  oi  the 
house  looks  like  a  knowing  person;  even  she 
perhaps  will  be  so  good  as  to  show  her  a  little 
London  behaviour. 

Moth.  AlaSj  Sir,  Miss  wont  stand  long  in  need 
of  my  instructiona. 

Man.  Then  I  dare  say.  Wliat  thou  cans't 
teach  her  she  vyill  soon  be  mistress  of       [Aside, 

Moth.  If  she  does,  Sir,  they  shall  always  be  at 
her  service. 

Lady  W.  Very  oUiging,  indeed,  Mrs,  Mo* 
therly.. 

Sir  F.  Very  kmd  and  civil  truly— I  thin^  we 
are  got  into  a  mighty  good  hawse  here. 

Man,  Ohj  jetf  9idverj  tmdfy  coB^uxj, 
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Count  B.  Humph !  I'pMl  I  dont  like  \m  looks 

•lie  weoM  a  bale  nioky — I  believe  I  had  at  good 
bnieh  off— If  I  etay,  Idont  know  but  he  may  aek 
me  eome  odd  queitions. 

Man.  Welt,  Sir,  I  believe  yoa  and  I  do  bot 
hinder  the  family. 

Offline  B.  It's  very  tme,  Sir — I  wae  just 
thinking  of  going — He  don't  eaie  to  leave  me,  I 
aee :  but  it '«  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough. 
[Ancfe.]  And  so,  ladiea,  without  oeiemony,  your 
nombfe  servant 

[Exit  Cot'NT  Basset,  and  drapt  a  Utter. 

Lady  W,  Hal  what  paper's  this  1  Somebil- 
letHdoox,  111  lay  my  life ;  bat  this  is  no  place  to 
examine  it  [PuU  U  in  her  pocket. 

Sir  P.  Why  in  soch  haste,  cooain  1 

Jlfon.  Oh,  my  bdv  most  have  a  great  many 
aflaifs  upon  her  hanos,  after  such  a  journey. 

Mjody  W.  I4ielieve,  Sir,  I  shall  not  have  much 
leas  every  day,  while  I  stay  in  this  town,  of  one 
sort  or  other. 

Man.  Why  truly,  ladies  seldom  want  employ- 
ment here,  madam. 

Jenny,  And  '"■""Wf  jid  not  come  to  it  to  be 
idle.  Sir. 

Afon.  Nor  yoa  neither,  1  dare  say,  my  young 


Jewny.  I  hope  not,  Sir. 

Man.  Ha,  Miss  Mettle! — ^Wheie  an  yoa  go- 
ing. Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door,  Sir  1 

Man.  Oh,  Sir  Francis,  I  love  to  come  and  go 
without  ceremony. 

Sir  P.  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  do  as  you  will  have 
me    your  humble  servant.  \Exit  Manlt. 

Jenny.  This  cousin  Manly,  papa,  seems  to  be 
but  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  crusty  numour — I  don't 
like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count 

Sir  P.  Pooh !  that 's  another  thing,  child 

Cousin  is  a  little  proud  indeed ;  but  however  vou 
must  always  be  civil  to  him,  for  be  has  a  deal  of 
money,  and  nobody  knows  who  he  may  give  it  to. 

Lady  W.  Psha!  a  fie  for  his  money;  ^ou 
have  so  many  projects  of  late  about  money,  sinoe 
you  are  a  parliament  man.  What,  we  must 
make  ourselves  slaves  to  his  impertinent  humours, 
ei{^ht  or  ten  years  perhaps,  in  hopes  to  be  his 
heirs,  and  tben  he  will  be  just  old  enough  to 
marry  his  maid. 

Math.  Na^,  fin*  that  matter,  Madam,  the  town 
says  he  is  going  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  P.  Who!  cousin  Manly  1 

Lady  W.  To  whom,  pray  1 

Mwi.  Why,  is  it  possible  your  ladyship  should 
know  nothing  of  it  1— to  my  Lord  "rownly's  as- 
ter. Lady  Grsoe. 

Lady  W.  LadvGhraoe! 

Moth.  Dear  Madam,  it  has  been  in  the  news- 
papers? 

Lady  W.  T  dont  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  P.  Naw,  I  do;  for  then  it's  likely  it 
mayn't  be  true. 

Lady  W.  [Aeide.]  If  it  is  not  too  fior  gone :  at 
least  it  may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way. 

'iSTuire  R,  Vtvf^  feyther,  haw  lung  will  it  be 
to  supper? 

fiHr  P.  Odso!  that's  tme;  step  to  the  cook, 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  get  us. 

Midh.  If  you  please,  Sir.  I'll  order  one  of  my 
maids  to  show  her  where  soe  may  have  any  thing 
you  have  a  mind  to. 


Sir  P.  Thank  you  kindly,  BAn.  Motherty. 

^  Squire  R.  Ods-fiesh !  what  is  not  it  i«  Che  ha 
yet— I  shaU  be  fimiished— hot  bstwid  !  WLgaend 
ask  Doll,  an  there  'a  none  o'  the  goove  poy  idt. 

Sir  P.  Do  so,  and  do'st  heeir,  IHck— sor  i£ 
there 's  e'er  a  bottle  o'  the  stnmg  beer  thst  caaw 
i'  the  coach  with  us— if  there  be,  clap  a  tosSLin 
it,  and  brinff  it  up. 

*  Squirt  R.  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  si^gar, 
shawnt  I,  feytber. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  aiwvya  driak  it 
for  brBakftst—CJo  thy  ways !  and  lllifil  a  p^? 
the  mean  while. 

[TakeM  one  from  a  poekei-caee^  aautJBt  & 
Exit  'SoDiRB  Richard. 

Lady  W,  Thkboy  is  always  thinldiv  of  Jm 
bdly. 

Sir  P.  Why,  my  dear,  ^on  may  allQw  tin  io 
be  a  little  huncry  after  hia  journey. 

Lady  W.  JStiy^  even  breed  him  yoor  own  war 
— He  has  been  cnrnming  in  or  oat  of  the  eoan 
aU  this  day,  1  am  sure — I  wish  my  poor  giii  eodd 
eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that  I  could  eat  a  gresi  dal 
more,  mamma,  but,  then,  mayhap,  I  dhoold  gnv 
coane,  like  him,  and  spoil  my  aliape. 

Lady  W.  Ay,  so  thou  vrooldsty  nay  dean 

Enter  'Squibs  Rigbard,  with  aJuU  tankard. 


^Squire  R.  Here,  fryther,  I  ha'  faioagfat  it— il  ^ 
well  I  went  as  I  did :  for  our  Doll  had  Just  baked 
a  toast,  and  was  going  to  drink  it  Iieia«£ 

Sir  P.  Why  &en,  here's  to  thee^  Dick! 

inrinki. 

*  Squire  R.  Thonk  yon,  feyther. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  Sir  Franoa,  I  wander  yoa  can 
encourage  the  boy  to  swill  so  much  ofthat'tahbcr- 
ly  liquor — it 's  eiioogfa  to  make  him  quite  atupid.  ' 

^Souire  R.  Why  it  never  burta  rae^  modier; 
and  1  sleep  like  a  liawnd  after  it.  [Drm&a. 

£Kr  P.  1  am  sure  I  ha*  drui^  it  theae  tfa^y 
years,  and  by  your  leave,  Madam,  I  doikt  know 
that  I  want  wit :  ha,  ha! 

Jenny.  But  yon  might  have  had  a  ^leat  deal 
more,  papa,  if  you  would  have  been  gumaaed  by 
my  mother. 

Sir  P.  Daughter,  he  that  is  governed  by  Ins 
wifo  has  no  wit  at  all. 

Jenny.  Then  I  hope  I  shafl  many  a  foo^  SBor ; 
for  I  love  to  govern  deaii^. 

Sir  P.  You  am  too  pert,  chiU,  it  donH  dn  ^«rc3l 
in  a  young  woman. 

Lady  W.  Pray,  Sir  Fianda,  don't  snnbber ;  siie 
haa  a  fine  growing  spirit,  and  if  you  dieck  her  ao, 
you  will  make  her  as  duH  as  her  brother  there. 

'Squire  R.  [^fler  a  long  draught.\  Indeed, 
mother,  I  think  my  sister  is  too  forwaid. 

Jenny.  You !  you  think  I'm  too  fiirward !  aoie, 
brother  mud !  your  head  'a  too  hea^  to  fthinlr  of 
any  thinff  butyonr  belly. 

Lady  W.  Well  said.  Miss,  he 's  none  of  your 
master,  though  he  is  your  elder  brother. 

*  Squire  R.  No,  nor  she  shawnt  be  nay  mb- 
tress,  while  she 's  younger  sister. 

Sir  P.  Well  said,  Dick!  ahow  thetn  tlttl 
stawt  liquor  makes  a  stawt  heart,  lad ! 

'Squire  /?.  So  I  will,  and  I'U  drink  imen,  foe 
an  her.  [Z>rt 

J^nter  /oBN  MooDT. 

SIrr  J\  So,  John,  how  axe  the  honaat 
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J,  Moodjf,  Troth,  Sir,  I  ha'  ikm  gond  opinioD 
o'  this  town.    It 's  made  up  o'  miBchief,  1  think. 

Sir  F.  What  'a  the  matter  naw  1 

J.  Moody.  Why.  FU  tell  your  worship—before 
we  were  gotten  to  the  street  end,  with  the  coach) 
here,  a  great  luggerheaded  cart,  with  wheels  as 
thick  as  a  brick-wall,  laid  hawld  on't,  and  has  poo'd 
it  a  w  to  biU ;  crack,  went  the  perch  f  down  goes  the 
coach!  and  whang ssTs the  glasses, all  toshieven! 
Maicy  upon  us!  and  this  te  London,  would  we 
were  aw  weel  in  the  country  veen  I 

Jenny,  What  ha^e  you  to  £,  to  wish  us  all  in 
the  country  again,  Mr.  Lubber  1  I  hope  we  shall 
not  go  into  the  country  again  thMo  seven 
years,  mamma;  let  twenty  coaches  be  pulled  ^to 


Sir  F.  Hold  your  tongue,  Jenny  I—Was  Ro- 
ger in  no  fault  in  all  thisf 

J»  Moody.  Noa,  Sir,  nor  I,  noather.  Are  not 
yow  ashamedj  says  Roger  to  the  carter,  to  do  such 
anonlrind  thing  by  strangers  1  Noa,  says  he,  you 
bumpkin.  Sir,  ne  did  the  thing  on  Tery  purpose ; 
and  so  the  folks  said  that  stood  by— Very  well,  says 
Rofler  yofw  shall  see  what  our  meyster  will  say  to 
ye  r  Your  meyster  I  says  he ;  your  meyster  may 
kias  my  and  so  he  clapped  nis  hand  just  there, 
and  like  your  worship.  Flesh !  I  thought  they  had 
better  breeding  in  this  town. 

Sir  P.  Ill  teach  this  rascal  some,  FO  warrant 
him !  Odsbud  !  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  Fll  play 
the.  devil  with  him. 

*  Squire  R.  Ay  do,  feyther;  have  him  before 
the-  parliament. 

Sir  P.  Odsbud!  and^  Iwill—I  will  make  him 
know  who  I  am !  Where  does  he  live  1 

J.  Moody.  I  believe  in  London,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  What  'a  the  rascal's  name  1 

J.  Moody.  I  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him 
IMck. 

Squxre  R.  What,  my  name ! 

Sir  P.  Where  did  he  gol 

J.  Moody.  Sir,  he  went  home. 

Sir  P.  Where's  that? 

J.  Moody.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  I  doant  know !  I 
heard  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street  again 
to-morrow;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to  stand  in  his 
way,  he  would  pooil  us  over  and  over  again. 

Sa^^.  Will  he  sol  Odzooksl  get  meaoon- 
stable. 

Lady  W.  Pooh  1  get  you  a  good  snpper.  Come, 
Sir  Francis,  don't  put  yoursBB'in  a  heat  for  what 
can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will  happen  to  people 
that  travel  abroad  to  see  the  world-^For  my  part  I 
think  it 's  a  mercy  it  was  not  overturned  before 
we  were  all  out  ont 

^  P.  Why,  ay,  that's  true  again,  my  dear. 

Lady  W,  Therefore  see  to-morrow  if  we  can 
buy  one  at  second-hand,  for  present  use ;  so  be- 
speak a  new  one,  and  tfaien  all 's  easy. 

J.  Moody.  Why,  trotk  Sir,  I  doan't  thhik 
this  could  have  held  you  above  a  day  longbr. 

Sir  P.  D'ye  think  so,  John  1 

J.  Moody.  Why  you  ha'  had  it  ever  since  your 
worship  were  high  sheriff. 

Sir  P.  Why  then  go  and  see  what  Doll  has 
got  us  for  supper— and  come  and  get  off  my 
boots.  [Exit. 

Lady  W.  In  the  mean  time,  Miss,  do  you  step 
to  Handy,  and  bid  her  get  me  some  fresli  night- 
elotbes.  [ExU. 

Jenny,  Yes,  Mamma,  and  some  for  myself  too. 

[ExU. 


Squire  R.  Oda-flesh  I  and  what  mnn  I  do  all 
alone  1 

I'll  e'en  seek  out  where  t'other  pratty  Miss  is, 
And  she  and  I'll  go  play  at  cards  for  kisses.  {Exit, 

ACT  III. 

*  SCENE  L—LoRD  Townlt's  Bbuse. 

Enter  Lord  Townlt,  a  SsayANT  attending, 

Iiorflf  T.  Who's  there  1 
Serv.  My  lord. 

Lord  T.  Bid  them  get  dinner— Lady  Gnoe, 
your  servant. 

Enter  Lady  Grace. 

Lady  Q.  What,  is  the  house  up  aheady  1  My 
lady  is  not  dressed  yet. 

Lord  T.  No  matter— it 'sthreeo'clock—ahemaj 
break  my  rest  but  she  shall  not  alter  my  hours. 

Lady  O.  Nay,  you  need  not  foar  that  now,  for 
she  dines  abroad. 

Lord  T,  That,  I  suppose  li  only  an  ezeuse  for 
her  not  being  ready  ;^et. 

Lady  O.  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is  engaged 
in  oompany. 

Lord  T.  Where,jpniy1 

Lady  Q.  At  my  Lady  Revel's ;  and  yon  know 
they  never  dine  fiUsupper-time.  * 

Lord  T.  No^  truly she  is  one  of  thoee  or- 
derly Isdies,  who  never  let  the  sun  shine  upon  any 
of  their  vices  I — But  pr'y  thee,  sSster,  what  numour 
is  she  in  to-day  1 

Lady  O.  Oh,  in  tifvtop  spirits.  I  can  assure 
you — she  won  a  good  d^al  last  nignt. 

Lord  T.  I  know  no  diflerenoe  between  her 
winning  or  losing,  vrhile  she  continues  her  course 
of  life. 

Ladv  O.  Etawe9er,  she  is  better  in  good  hu- 
mour than  bad. 

Lord  T.  Much  alike :  when  she  is  in  good  hu- 
mour, other  people  only  are  the  better  for  it; 
when  in  a  very  ill  humour,  then  indeed  I  seldom 
foil  to  have  my  share  of  her. 

Lady  O,  Well,  we  wont  talk  of  that  Adw— 
Does  any  body  dine  here  7 

Lord  T.  Manly  promised  me— By  the  way.  Ma- 
dam, what  do  you  think  of  his  last  conversation  1 

Lady  O.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand  about  it 

Lord  T.  How  sol 

Lady  O.  Why — I  don't  know  how  he  can  ever 
have  any  thoughts  of  me,  that  could  lay  down 
such  severe  roles  upon  wives  in  my  hearing. 

Lord.  T.  Did  you  think  his  nllea  unreasonable  1 

Lady  Q.  I  can't  say  I  did ;  but  he  might  have 
had  a  httle  more  complaisance  before  me,  at  least 

Lord  T.  Complaisance  is  only  a  proof  of  good 
breeding:  but  his  plainness  was  a  certain  proof 
of  his  honesty ;  nay,  of  his  good  opinion  of  you ; 
for  he  wouM  never  have  opened  himself  so  freely, 
but  in  confidence  that  your  good  sense  would  not 
be  disobliged  at  it 

Lady  u.  My  good  opinion  of  him,  brother,  has 
hitherto  been  guided  by  youn:  but  I  have  re- 
ceived abetter  this  morning,  that  shows  him  a 
very  different  man  from  what  I  thought  htm. 

Lord  T.  A  leUer!  from  whom  1 

Lady  O,  That  I  don't  know ;  but  there  it  is. 

[Oivet  a  letter. 
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Lord  T.  Pmt,  lef  8  lee.  [ReaiU.]  "  Tha  in- 
doMd,  Miulam,  fell  •oddenUuly  into  my  handt : 
if  it  no  way  oonceniB  you,  you  will  only  have  the 
trouble  of  reaAng  this,  from  yoor  rinuere  friend, 
and  homHe  eerrant.  Unknown,"  die 

Ltadjf  O.  And  this  was  the  inclowd. 

[Give*  another. 

Lord  T.  {Read$.\  '<  To  Charles  Manly,  Esq. 
•—Your  manner  of  living  with  me  of  late,  con- 
vinces me  that  I  now  grow  as  painful  to  you  as 
to  mysdf :  but  however,  though  yoo  can  love  me 
no  longer,  I  hope  you  will  not  let  me  live  wone 
than  I  did,  before  I  left  an  honest  income,  for  the 
Vain  hopes  of  beins  ever  yoors.  Mtrtilla 
Da^c^P.  8.  'Tis  abote  four  months  since  I  re- 
oeived  a  shilling  from  yoo." 

Lady  G.  What  think  you  now  1 

JLord  7*.  I  am  oonstdenng— ^ 

Lady  G.  You  see  it 's  directed  to  him — 

Lord  T,  That 's  true ;  but  the  postcript  seems 
to  be  a  reproach  that  I  think  l»  is  not  capable  of 


LadyG.  Bat  who  eoold  have  conoem  enough 
to  nod  it  to  me  1 


Lard  T.  1  have  observed  that  these  aort  of  let- 
tBia  ftuQ  unknown  friends  generally  come  firom 


LadvO.  What  vrould  you  have  me  to  do  In  it. 

Lora  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  do— -fairiy 
thow  it  to  him,  and  say  I  'advised  you  to  it 

Lady  G,  Will  not  that  have  every  oddlook 
frommel 

Lotd  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  use  my  name  in  it ; 
if  he  la  innocent,  his  impatience  to  ap{>ear  so  wiH 
discover  his  regard  to  you.  If  he  b  guilty,  it  will 
be  the  best  way  of  preventing  his  addresses. 

tjody  G.  But  wnat  pretence  have  I  to  put  him 
cmt  of  countenance  1 

Lord  T.  I  can't  think  there 's  any  fear  of  that 

Lady  G,  Pray,  what  is  it  you  do  think  then  1 

Lord  T.  Why,  eertainly,  that  it 's  much  more 
probable  this  letter  may  be  all  an  artifice,  than 
that  he  is  in  the  least  concerned  in  i^* 

Enter  a  Sbryant. 

Strt.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord. 
Lord  T.    Do  you  receive  him,  while  I  step  a 
minute  in  to  my  bdy.  [Exit. 

Enter  Manlt. 

Man.  Madam,  your  most  obedient ;  they  told 
kne  my  kxd  was  nere. 

Lady  G.  He  will  be  here  presently;  he  is  but 
just  ffone  in  to  my  sister. 

Afait.  So>  then  my  lady  dines  with  ns. 

Lady  G.  No;  she  is  engaged. 

Man.  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

Man,  And,  pray,  how  may  she  have  disposed 
of  the  rest  of  the  day  % 

Lady  G.  Much  as  usual ;  she  has  visits  till 
about  eight;  after  that,  till  court  time,  she  is  to  be 
iit  quadrille,  at  Mn.  Idle's;  after  the  drawing- 
room,  she  takes  a  ehoit  supper  with  my  lady 
Moonlight.  And  from,  hence  they  go  togetfiar  to 
kny  bra  Noble's  assembly. 

ilfoA.  A^  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her, 
Madam) 

Lady  G.  Only  a  few  of  the  visits:  I  would,  in- 
deed, have  drawn  her  to  the  play;  but  I  doubt 


we  have  so  much  apoo  our  handii,  ibmt  it  will  not 
be  pncticable. 

Man.    But  how  can  you  fixbear  aO  the  im 
ofiti 

Lady  O.  There 's  no  great  merit  in  JbrbBsrieg- 
what  one  is  not  charmed  with. 

Man.  And  yet  I  have  found  that  v<esy  diffioit 
in  my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Man.  Why,  I  have  passed  a  sreat  deal  cf  or 
life  in  the  hurrv  of  the  ladiea,  thoa^h  I 
nenlly  better  pleased  when  I  was  at 
out  them. 

Lady  G.  What  induced  yoa  then  to  be  wA 
themi 

Man.  Idleness,  and  the  fashion. 

Lady  G.  No  mistresses  in  the  case  1 

Man.  To  speak  honestly — yop  SemgaHok 
in  the  toy*shop,  there  was  no  fimbeaiH^  ite 
baubles. 

Lady  G.  And  of  course,  I  soppoae^ 

you  were  tempted  to  pay  lor  them  tvnce  aa 
as  they  were  worth. 

Man.  Why,  really,  where  fim^  only  makestfe 
choice,  Madam,  no  wonder  if  wre  ave  gcmalf 
bubbleid  in  those  sort  of  baigauui ;  wbaSk,  I  cob- 
fees,  has  been  often  my  case:  for  1  had  rwartiifflT 
some  coquette  or  other  upon  my  i*»»**<^^  whomi 
eoukl  kivB,  perhapa,  just  enough  to  pot  it  in  1« 
power  to  plague  me. 

Lady  O.  And  that 's  a  power,  I  doobt,  coBh 
monly  made  use  of. 

Man.  The  amoure  of  a  coquette,  TJiai^m^  h|. 
dom  have  any  other  view^  I  look  upon  tbcm  sad 
prudes  to  be  nuifances  just  alike,  though  tbiy 
seem  very  different;  the  unt  are  always  pl^nii^ 
the  men,  and  the  oUien  are  always  ■>««MTiy  tb« 
women. 

Lady  G.  And  yet  both  of  them  do  it  for  the 
same  vain  ends ;  to  establiah  a  folae  ''^j^tr^  of 
beinff  virtuous. 

Man.  Of  being  chaste,  they  mean;  foi  tbEV 
know  no  other  virtue;  and  upon  the  credit  of 
that,  they  traffic  in  every  thing  else  that  'avidous. 
.They  (even  asainst  nature)keep  their  cfaasiity, 
only  because  they  find  thev  have  mon  pomer  to 
do  mischief  with  it,  than  they  ooaU  posstbly  put 
in  piactice  vrithout  it. 

Lady  O.  Hold,  Mr.  Manly:  I  am  afrud  t&m 
severe  opinion  of  the  sex  is  owio^  to  the  Ul  choke 
you  have  made  of  your  nustressea. 

Man,  In  a  mat  measure  it  may  be  ao;  but, 
Madam,  if  both  these  chaiacten  are  ao  odioui, 
how  vastly  valuable  is  that  woman,  who  has  at- 
tained all  they  aim  at,  without  the  aid  of  the  folly 
or  vice  of  either !  ^ 

Lady  G,  I  believe  those  sort  of  wooMn  to  be  as 
scarce.  Sir,  as  the  men  that  believe  there  are  anv 
such :  or  that,  allowing  such,  have  virtue  eooagh 
to  deserve  them. 

Man.  That  could  deserve  them,  thrm  hid 
been  a  more  favourable  reflection. 

Lady  G.  Nav,  I  speak  only  from  rny  little  ex- 

rsrience;  for  (Pll  be  free  with  you,  Mr.  Manly) 
don't  know  a  man  in  the  world  that,  in  appear- 
ance, might  better  jpretend  to  a  woman  of  the  fiiyt 
merit  than  yourselt ;  and  yet  I  have  a  reason  in 
my  hand,  here,  to  think  you  have  your  filings. 

Jifan.  I  have  infinite.  Madam ;  bat  I  am  sur 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  yoa  is  not 
among  the  number— Pniy,  what  Is  in  yoor  h^^tA 
Madam?  ' 
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LadyG.  Nay,  Sir,  I  have  no  title  to  it,  for  the 
direction  is  to  yoa.  [Gives  him  a  letter. 

Man.  To  me !  I  don't  remember  the  hand. 

[Reads  to  himse{f. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  perceive  any  chance  of  guilt 
in  him ;  and  his  surprtBe  aeenw  naturaL  [Aside.] 
■^-<j}ive  me  leave  to  tell  you  one  thing  t^  the  way, 
Mr.  Manly ;  that  I  should  never  have  shown  yoa 
thia,  bat  that  my  brother  enjoined  me  to  it. 

Man.  I  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  lord's 
good  opinion  of  me,  Madam. 

Lady  G.  I  hope,  at  least,  it  will  stand  as  an 
excuse  for  my  taking  this  liberty. 

Man.  I  never  yet  saw  yoa  do  any  thing,  Ma- 
dam, that  wantedfan  excuse ;  and  I  hope  you  will 
not  give  me  an  instance  to  the  oontnry,  by  re- 
fusing the  &voar  I  am  gotng  to  ask  yoa. 

Lady  G.  I  don't  believe  rshall  refuse  any  that 
yoa  thmk  proper  to  ask. 

Man,  Only  this.  Madam,  to  indulge  me  so  far 
as  to  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came  into  your 
hands. 

Lady  O.  Inclosed  tome  in  this,  without  a  name. 

Man.  If  there  be  no  secret  in  the  omtents, 
Madam. 

Lady  G.  Why — there  ^s  aH  Impertinent  insi- 
nuation in  it ;  but  as  I  know  your  good  sense  will 
think  it  so  too,  I  will  venture  to  trust  you. 

Man.  Yoa'll  oblige  me.  Madam. 

[Ek  takes  the  other  Utter,  and  reads. 

Lady  G.  Yil«iefe.]  Now  am  I  in  tne  oddest  si- 
tuation; methinksour  conversation  grows  terribly 

critical.    This  mast  produce  someuing Oh, 

lud !  would  it  were  over. 

Man.  Ncew^  Madam,  I  begin  to  have  some 
light  into  the  poor  project  that  is  at  the  bottom  of 
aU  this. 

Lady  G.  1  have  no  notion  of  what  could  be 
proiMMed  by  it 

Man.  A  little  patience.  Madam— '— First,  as 
to  the  insinuation  you  mention — 

Lady  G.  Oh  1  what  is  he  going  to  say  now  1 

[Aside. 

Man.  Though  mj  intimacy  with  my  lord  may 
have  allowed  my  visite  to  have  ^n  veiy  fiequent 
here  of  late ;  y<^  in  such  a  talking  town  as  this, 
you  most  not  wonder  if  a  great  many  of  those 
visits  are  plaoed  to  your  account :  and  this  taken 
'  for  granted,  I  suppose,  has  been  told  to  my  Lady 
Wronghead,  as  a  piece  of  news  since  her  arrival, 
not  improbably  with  many  more  imaginary  cir- 
cumstances. 

Lady  G.  My  Lady  Wronghead ! 

Man.  Ay,  Madam ;  for  I  am  positive  this  is 
her  hand. 

Lady  G.  What  view  could  she  have  in  writ- 
ing it? 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treaty  of  marriage  she 
may  have  heard  I  am  en^ged  In ;  because,  if  I 
die  without  heirs,  her  iamily  expecto  that  -some 
part  of  my  estate  may  return  to  tnem  again.  Bot 
i  hope  she  is  so  far  mistaken,  that  if  this  letter  has 
given  you  the  least  uneasiness — I  shall  think 
that  the  hapmest  moment  of  my  life. 

Lady  G.  That  does- not  carry  your  usual  com- 
plaisance, Mr.  Manly ! 

Man.  Yes,  Madam,  because  I  am  sare  I  can 
convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Lady  v.  I  am  sure  I  have  no  right  to  inquire 
into  it 

Man,  Sappoee  yoD  may  not,  Madam ;  yet  yoa 
may  very  innocently  have  so  much  cariosity. 


^ 


Lady  G.  With  what  an  artful  gentleness  he 
steals  into  my  opinion !  [Aside.]  Well,  Sir,  1  wont 
pretend  to  have  so  little  of  the  woman  in  me,  as 
to  want  curiosity — But,  pray,  do  ^ou  suppose, 
then,  this  Myrtilla  is  a  real,  or  a  fictitious  name  1 

ilfan.  Now  I  recollect.  Madam,  there  is  a 
oung  woman  in  the  house  where  my  Lady 
Wronghead  lodges,  that  I  heard  somebody  call 
Myrtilla :  this  letter  may  be  written  by  her — But 
how  it  came  directed  to  me,  I  confess  is  a  myfM 
tery,  that,  before  I  ever  presume  to  see  your  lady- 
shio  again,  I  think  myself  obliged  in  honour  to 
fina  oat.  [Going. 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly — you  are  not  going  ? 

Man.  'Tis  but  to  the  next  street.  Madam;  I 
shall  be  back  in  ten  minutes. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  but  dinner 's  just  coming  up. 

Man.  Madam,  I  can  neither  eat  nor  rest  tUl  I 
see  an  end  of  thb  afllair. 

Lady  G.  But  this  is  so  odd !  why  should  any 
silly  cariosity  of  mine  drive  you  away  1 

Man.  Since  you  wont  sufler  it  to  be  yoon, 
Madam;  then  it  shall  be  only  to  satisfy  my  own 
curiosity.  [Exit. 

Lady  G.  Well — and  now,  what  am  I  to  think 
of  all  thisi  Or  suppose  an  indifferent  person  had 
heard  every  word  we  have  said  to  one  another, 
what  wouid  they  have  thought  on't  t  Would  it 
have  been  very  absurd  to  conclude,  he  is  seriously 
inclined  to  pass  the  rest  of  his  life  with  me  1 — I 
hope  not — ^tor  I  am  sure  the  case  is  terribly  clear 
on  my  side ;  and  why  may  not  1,  without  vanity, 
suppose  my — unaccountable  somewhat — has  done 
as  roach  execution  upon  him  1 — Why — because 
he  never  told  me  so— nay,  he  has  not  so  much  as 
mentioned  the  word  love,  or  ever  said  one  civil 
thing  to  my  person — well — ^but  he  has  said  a  thou- 
sand to  my  good  opinion,  and  has  certainly  got  it 
— ^had  he  spoke  first  to  my  person,  he  had  paid 
a  very  ill  compliment  to  my  understanding — I 
should  have  thought  him  impertinent,  and  never 
have  troubled  my  head  about  him ;  but  as  he  has 
managed  the  matter,  at  least  I  am  sure  of  one 
thing,  that  let  his  thoughta  be  what  they  will,  I 
shall  never  trouble  my  head  about  any  other  man 
as  long  as  I  live. 

Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Well,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  sister  dressed  yet  7       ^ 

Trusty.  Yes,  Madam ;  hut  my  lord  has  been 
courting  her  so,  1  think,  till  they  are  both  out  of 
humonr. 

Lady  G.  How  sot 

Trusty.  Why,  it  began.  Madam,  with  his 
lordship's  denring  her  Iimysfaip  to  dine  at  home 
to-day — upon  which  my  lady  said  she  could  net 
be  ready;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  them  to  stay 
the  dinner;  and  then  my  lady  ordered  the  coach: 
then  my  lord  took  her  short,  and  said  he  had  or- 
deried  the  coachman  to  set  up;  then  my  lady  made 
him  a  great  courtesy,  and  said  she  would  wait  till 
his  lordship's  horses  had  dined,  and  was  mighty 
pleasant,  but,  for  fear  of  the  worst.  Madam,  she 
whispered  me — to  get  her  chair  ready.        [Exit. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  l^re  they  come  I  and,  by  their 
looks,  seem  a  little  unfit  for  company.         [Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Townly,  Lord  Townly 
fMowing. 

Lady  T.  Well,  look  yoa,  my  lord,  I  can  bear 
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it  no  longer ;  nothing  ttiU  but  about  my  &alts,  my 
fruits :  an  agreeable  subject,  truly  1 

Lm-d  T.  Why,  Madam,  if  you  wont  bear  of 
them,  how  can  I  ever  hope  to  see  you  niend  them  1 

Ijidy  T.  Why,  1  don't  intenu  to  mend  tiicm 
— I  can't  mend  them — ^you  know  1  have  tried  to 
do  It  a  hundred  tinie»--«Dd — ^it  hurts  me  so— I 
can't  bear  it. 

Lard  T.  And  I,  Madam,  can't  bear  this  daily 
lioentioos  abuse  of  your  time  and  character. 

Lady  T.  Abuse !  astonishing !  when  the  uni- 
verse knows.  I  am  never  in  better  company  than 
when  I  am  doing  what  I  have  a  mind  to.  But  to 
■ee  this  world !  tnat  men  can  never  get  over  that 
■iUy  apiiit  of  contradiction— Why,  but  last  Thurs- 
^y,  now — there  vou  wisely  amended  one  of  my 
&ults,  at  you  call  them — ^you  insisted  upon  my 
not  going  to  the  masquerade— and,  pray,  what 
was  the  consequence  1  Was  not  I  as  cross  as  the 
davil  all  the  night  aaer  1  Was  not  I  forced  to  get 
oompanv  at  home  1  And  was  it  not  almost  thrae 
o'cUxJl  in  the  morning  before  I  was  able  to  come 
to  mjTself  again  1  And  then  the  &ult  ianot  mend> 
•d  neither — ^for  next  time  1  shall  only  have  twice 
the  incUnatioQ  to  go :  so  that  all  this  mending, 
•imI  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  an  oM  raffle, 
to  make  it  worae  than  it  was  before. 

Lard  T,  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  living 
of  kte  is  insupportable ;  and  one  way  or  other — 

Lady  T.  It  a  to  be  mended,  I  suppoae:  why, 
■o  it  may :  but  then,  my  dear  lord,  you  must  give 
one  time— and  when  things  are  at  wont,  you 
know,  they  may  mend  themselves,  ha,  ha'l 

Lord  T.  Miadam,  1  am  nut  in  a  humour  now 
to  trifle. 

Lady  T.  Whv,  then,  my  lord,  one  word  of  &ir 
argument — to  talk  with  you  in  your  own  way, 
now — You  complain  of  my  late  hours,  and  I  of 
your  early  onea— so  far  we  are  even,  tou'U  allow 
— but  prey,  which  gives  us  the  best  ^^re  in  the 
eye  of  the  polite  world :  my  active,  spirited  three 
in  the  morning,  or  your  dull,  drowsy,  eleven  at 
night  1  Now,  Ithink,  one  has  the  air  of  a  woman 
of  quality,  and  t'other  of  a  plodding  mechanic, 
that  floea  to  bed  betimea,  that  ne  may  rise  early  to 
open  nis  shop— Faugh ! 

Lard  T.  Fy,  ff.  Madam !  is  this  your  way  of 

leaaonini^l  'Tis  time  to  wake  you,  then ^Tis 

not  your  ill  hours  alone  that  disturb  me,  but  as  of- 
ten the  ill  company  that  occasions  those  ill  boon. 

Lady  T.  Sure  I  don't  understand  yon  now, 
jny  ferd;  what  ill  company  do  I  keepi 

lard  T.  Why,  at  best,  women  that  kiae  their 
money,  and  men  that  vnn  it ;  or,  perhaps,  men 
that  are  voluntary  bnbMes  at  one  game,  in  nopea 
«  lady  will  give  them  &ir  play  at  another.  Then, 
that  unavoidable  mixture  with  known  rakes,  con- 
cealed thieves,  and  aharperi  in  embroidejr — or, 
what  to  me  isatill  more  anocking,  that  herd  of  &- 
miliar,  chattering  crop-eared  ooxoomba,  who  are  ao 
«fkcn  like  monkeya^  there  would  be  no  knowing 
them  asunder,  but  that  their  tails  han^  from  their 
Jieads,  and  the  monkey's  grows  where  it  should  do. 

Lady  T.  And  a  husband  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  hia  aense,  that  thinks  their  powder-pulls 
oangerous. 

Jutrd  T.  Their  being  fools,  Madam,  ia  not  al- 
ways the  husband's  security ;  or,  if  it  were,  fortune 
aometimea  givea  them  advantages  that  might 
make  a  thinung  woman  tremble. 

Lady  T.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Lord  T.   That  women  aometimea  Vaat  more 


than  they  are  able  to  pay ;  and  if  n  creditor  be  s 
little  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  reduced  to  try,  }S, 
instead  of  gold,  the  gentleman  will  aooept  of  a 
trinket. 

tjody  T.  My  lord,  you  grow  Bcarriloiis;  yoaH 
make  me  hate  you.  rU  have  yoa  to  know,  1  keep 
company  with  the  politest  peo(^  in  town,  and 
the  assemblies  1  frequent  are  foil  of  aoch. 

Lord  T.  So  are  the  eharcbea — now  and  then. 

Lady  T.  Mj  friends  frequent  tlmn  loo,  ■ 
well  as  the  aasembliea. 

Lord  T.  Yea,  and  would  do  it  oAenK,  if  a 
groom  of  the  chambers  were  theps  allowed  to  fa- 
nish  cards  to  the  company. 

Lady  7*.  I  see  what  you  drive  at  all  this  wjok: 
you  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my  fiune,  toootcr 
your  own  avarice.  1  might  take  anj  jdiaiiiWM^  1 
find,  that  were  not  expensive. 

Lord  T:  Have  a  care,  Madam ;  danH  \K  me 
think  you  only  value  your  chastity  to  make  me  tt- 
proacbable  for  not  indulging  yoa  in  every  thi^ 
elae  that's  vicious — I,  Madam,  hi 
toO|  to  guard,  that's  dear  to  me 
lollies  (»  an  ungovemed  wife  nmy  naake  the 
man  uneasy ;  but  'Us  hia  own  fiaolt,  if  ever  tk; 
make  him  contemptible. 

Lady  T,  My  lord— you  would  noake  a 
mad! 

Lord  T.  you'd  make  a 

Lady  T.  If  Heaven  has 
that  wont  be  in'  my  power. 

Lord  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  yoor  inr^naliBii, 
Madam,  I'll  prevent  your  nutfcSng  me  ^  bcgpe, 
at  least. 

Lady  T.  A  beggar!  Onesaa!  Tut  out  cf  pa- 
tience ! — 1  wont  come  home  till  lour  to-mano» 
morning. 

Lord  T.  That  may  be,  Madam  ^  but  IHcrder 
the  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve. 

Lady  T.  Then  I  wont  oome  bome  tSI 
row  night. 

Lord  T.  Then,  Madam,  yoa  abaU 
home  again. 

Lady  T.  What  does  he  mean  ?  I 
such  a  word  ftom  him  in  my  life 
man  alwaya  used  to  have  mannen  in  him 
humours.  There  'a  aomeihiiw,  tbu  I  doat  aee, 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this— Bot  hii  head 'a  alwmya 
upon  some  impracticable  sdieme  or  otber  ^  ao  I 
wont  trouble  mine  any  longer  aboot  Una. — Mr 
Manly,  your  servant 

Snter  Mami^t. 

Man.  I  ask  pardon  for  intmsion,  TVTajin^  •  }^ 
I  hope  my  businem  with  my  lord  will  ezeoae  it 

Lady  T.  I  believe  you'll  find  him  in  tlw  »y»« 
room,  Sir. 

A/an.  Will  yon  give  me  kaye,  lUa^Uim  i 

Lady  T.  Sir— you  have  my  leave,  thoogh  yea 
were  a  lady. 

Man.  [Aride.]  What  a  wdl-hred  age  do  we 
live  in.  [£xd. 

ErUer  Labt  Qiucb. 

Lady  T,  Oh,  my  dear  Ladr  Qits^l  ham 
could  yon  leave  me  ao  unmerdfiilly  alone  aU  tfa« 
while  1 

Lady  G.  I  thonght  my  lord  had  been  with  yea. 

Lady  T.  Why.  yea— and  therelbie  I  arantcd 
your  relief  i  ibr  he  haa  been  in  aochn  flottav  iMfB-* 
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Lady  O.  Bkm  me!  for  whatl 

Lady  T.  Only  our  uaua]  breakfast ;  we  ha^e 
eactiof  ushad  oar  dish  of  matrimonial  comfort 
this  morning — ^We  have  been  charming  com- 
pany. 

L0ady  O.  1  am  mighty  glad  of  it:  sure  it  must 
be  a  vast  happiness,  when  a  man  and  wife  can 
give  themselves  the  same  tarn  of  conversation ! 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

Lady  G.  Now  I  should  be  afraid,  that  where 
two  people  aie  eveiy  day  together  so,  they  most 
often  be  in  want  of  something  to  talk  upon. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  most  mis- 
taken in  the  world  !•  married  people  have  things 
to  talk  of,  child,  that  never  enter  mto  the  imagi- 
nation  of  othem. — Why,  here 's  my  lord  and  1, 
now,  we  have  not  been  married  above  two  short 
jeani,  you  know,  and  we  have  already  eight  or 
ten  things  constantly  in  bank,  that,  whenever  we 
want  company,  we  can  take  up  any  one  of  them 
for  two  hours  together,  and  the  sul^ect  never  the 
flatter :  nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be 
as  fresn  the  nextday,  too,  as  it  was  the  firBt  hour 
it  entertained  us. 

Lady  O.  Certainly  that  must  be  vastly  pretty. 

Lady  T.  Ob,  there's  no  life  like  it!  Why, 
t'other  day  for  example,  when  you  dined  abroad, 
my  lord  and  I,  after  a  pretty  cheerful  tete-a-tete 
meal,  sat  us  down  by  tbs  fireside  in  an  easy,  in- 
dolent, pick-tooth  way,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  as  if  we  had  not  thought  of  any  other's  be- 
ing in  the  room — At  last,  stretching  himself  and 
▼awning — My  dear — says  he — aw— ^ou  came 
home  very  late  last  night — 'Twas  but  just  turned 
of  two,  says  I — I  was  in  bed — aw — by  eleven — 
says  he— So  you  are  every  night,  8a3r8 1 — Well, 
says  he,  I  am  amazed  you  can  sit  up  so  late — 
How  can  you  be  amazed,  says  I,  at  a  thing  that 
happens  so  often  1 — Upon  which  we  entered  into 
a  conversation — and  though  this  is  a  point  has 
entertained  above  fifty  times  already,  we  always 
find  so  many  jnretty  new  thin^  to  say  upon  it, 
that  I  believe  m  my  soul  it  will  last  as  long  as 
we  live. 

Lady  O.  But  prey,  in  such  sort  of  fiimily  dia- 
logues, (though  extremely  well  ibr  passing  the 
time)  don't  there,  now  and  then,  enter  some  little 
witty  sort  of  bitterness  1 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes  I  which  does  not  do  amiss 
at  all.  A  smart  repartee,  with  a  zest  o(  recrimi- 
nation at  the  head  of  it,  makes  the  prettiest 
sherbet.  Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  Mttle  of  the 
acid  with  it,  a  matrimonial  society  would  be  so 
lusdous,  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish  prude 
would  be  able  to  bear  it. 

Lady  O.  Well— <xrtain]y  you  have  the  most 
elegant  taste— 

Lady  T.  Though,  to  tell  yoo  the  truth,  my 
dear,  I  rather  think  we  squeezed  a  little  too  much 
lemon  into  it,  this  bout :  for  it  erew  so  sour  at 
last,  that — I  think — I  almost  told  him  he  was  a 
fbol—and  he,  again — talked  something  oddl^^— of 
turainff  me  out  of  door^ 

Lady  O.  Oh,  have  a  care  of  that ! 

lady  T.  Nay,  if  he  should,  I  may  thank  my 
own  wise  lather  for  that — 

Lady  O.  How  so  1 

Lidy  T.  Why-^When  my  good  lord  first 
opefted  his  |ionoarable  trenches  bdbre  me,  my  an- 
aoooontaUe  papa,  in  whose  hands  I  then  was,  gave 
aMup  at  discretion. 

Lidy  O.  How  do  yoa  mean  1 


Lady  T.  He  said,  the  wives  of  this  age  were 
come  to  that  pass,  that  he  would  not  desire  even 
his  own  daugnter  should  be  trusted  with  pin-mo« 
ney ;  so  that  my  whole  train  of  separate  mclina- 
tions  are  left  entirely  at  the  mercyof  a  husband's 
odd  humoun. 

Lady  O.  Why,  that,  indeed,  is  enough  to  make 
a  woman  of  spirit  look  about  her. 

Lady  T,  Nay,  but  to  be  serious,  my  dear; 
what  would  you  really  have  a  woman  to  do,  in 
my  easel 

Lady  O.  Why — ^if  I  had  a  sober  husband,  as 
you  have,  I  would  make  myself  the  happiest  wife 
m  the  world,  by  being  as  sober  as  he. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  you  wicked  thing!  how  can 
you  tease  one  at  this  rate,  when  you  know  he  is 
so  very  sober,  that,  (except  givmg  me  money) 
there  is  not  one  thing  in  the  worid  he  can  do  to 
please  me.  And  I,  st  the  same  time,  partly  by 
nature,  and  partly,  perhaps,  by  keeping  the  best 
company,  do,  with  my  soul,  love  almost  eveiy 
thing  he  hates.  I  dote  upon  assemblies;  my 
heart  bounds  st  s  ball ;  and  at  an  opera — I  expire. 
Then  I  love  play  to  dlBtraction  ;  cards,  enchant 
me — and  dice — put  me  out  of  my  little  wits — 
Dear,  dear  hazard ! — Oh,  what  a  flow  of  spirits 
it  gives  one! — Do  you  never  play  at  hazard. 
chSdl 

Lady  G.  Oh.  never !  I  don't  think  it  sits  well 
upon  women ;  there 's  something  so  masculine,  so 
much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it.  You  see  how  it 
makes  the  men  swear  and  corse ;  and  when  a  wo> 
man  is  thrown  into  the  same  passion — ^why — 

Lady  T.  That's  very  true ;  one  is  a  little  put 
to  it,  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  the  same 
words  to  express  it. 

.    Lady  G.  Well,  and,  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  or? 

Lady  T.  Why,  upon  a  very  hard  case,  in- 
deed, vvhen  a  sad  wrong  word,  is  rising,  just  to 
one's  tongue's  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp-Hsnd 
swallow  it. 

Lady  G.  WeU — and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  you  forawear  play  as  long  as  you  live! 

Lady  T.  Oh.  yes;  I  have  forsworn  it 

Lady  G,  Seriously  1 

Lady  T.  Solemnly!  a  thousand  times;  but 
then  one  is  constantly  fonwom. 

Lady  G.  And  how  can  you  answer  that  1 

Lady  71  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we  are 
losera,  we  look  upon  to  be  no  more  binding  than 
a  lover's  oath,  or  a  great  man's  promise.  But  I 
beg  pardon,  chiki-;  f  should  not  lead  you  so  fiir 
into  the  world ;  you  are  a  prude,  and  design  to 
live  soberly. 

Lady  G.  Why,  I  confess,  my  nature  and  my 
education  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline  me  that 
way. 

Lady  T.  WeU,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  don't  want  that,  child)  can  dream  of  liviiur 
soberly,  is  to  me  inconceivable;  for  you  wiU 
many,  I  suppose. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  tell  but  I  may. 

Lady  T.  And  wont  you  live  in  town  1 

Lady  G.  Half  the  year,  I  should  like  it  very 
well. 

Lady  T,  My  stars !  and  you  would  really  live 
in  London  half  the  year  to  be  sober  in  it  1 

Lady  a.  Why  not) 

Lady  T,  Why  can't  you  as  well  go  and  be 
sober  in  the  country  1 

Lady  G  Sol  would — t'other  half  year* 
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lady  T.  And  pny,  what  oomfeftiible  Klieiiie 
of  bfe  would  yoa  form,  now,  for  your  ■ommer  and 
winter  aober  eDtertainmeDtal 

Lady  O.  A  acbame  that  I  think  might  very 
wdl  content  ua. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  of  all  things,  let's  hear  it 

Lady  G,  Why,  in  sommer,  1  oonld  paai  my 
leisure  hours  in  riding,  in  reading,  walking  by  a 
canal,  or  sitting  at  the  end  of  it  under  a  great 
troe ;  in  dreasing,  dining,  chatting  with  an  »gi«c- 
able  (Hend ;  perups  hearing  a  litUe  music,  tuing 
a  dish  of  tea,  or  a  game  of  cards,  soberly ;  mana- 
ging my  &mUy,  looking  into  iu  accounts,  pbyins 
with  Day  children,  if  1  had  any,  or  in  a  thousand 
other  innocent  amusements — soberly  \  and,  possi- 
bly, by  these  means,  1  might  induce,  my  husband 
to  be  as  sober  ss  myself 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  dear,  thou  art  an  astonish- 
ing creature  !  For  sure  such  primitive  antediluvian 
notions  of  life  have  not  been  in  any  head  these 
thoussnd  yean — Under  a  great  tree!  Oh,  my 
aoul ! — But  I  beg  we  may  have  the  aober  town- 
acheroe  too-^for  I  am  charmed  with  the  country 
one!^ 

Lady  O.  You  shall,  and  FU  try  to  stick  to  my 
nbriety  there  too. 

Lady  T.  Well,  though  Fm  sure  it  wiQ  give 
me  the  vapours,  1  must  hear  it  however. 

Lady  O.  Why  then,  for  fear  of  your  fainting, 
BAadam,  1  will  first  so  far  come  into  the  ftshion, 
thai  I  would  never  be  dressed  out  of  it — but  still 
it  should  be  soberly :  for  I  can't  think  it  any  dis- 
grace  to  a  woman  of  my  private  fortune,  not  to 
wear  her  Isce  as  fine  as  the  wedding-suit  of  a  first 
dntcheas.  Though  there  b  one  extravagance  I 
would  venture  to  come  up  to. 

Lady  T.  Ay,  now  for  it — 

Lady  Q,  1  would  eveiy  day  be  as  clean  as  a 


Lady  T.  Why,,  the  men  say,  that 's  a*  great 
step  to  be  made  one — Well,  now  you  are  dressed 
— Fray,  let's  see  to  what  purpoae  f 

Lady  Q.  I  would  visit — that  is,  my  real  friends ; 
but  as  little  for  form  as  poasiUe. — 1  would  go  to 
eoart;  sometimes  to  an  assembly,  nay,  play  at 
quadnlle— eoberly :  I  would  see  allthe  mo  plays ; 
and,  because  tis  the  foshion^  now  and  then  an 
open — but  I  would  not  expire  there,  for  foar  I 
anould  never  go  again :  ana,  lastly,  I  can't  say, 
but  for  curiosity,  if  I  liked  my  company,  I  might 
be  drewn  in  once  to  a  masquerade ;  and  this,  I 
think,  ifl  as  for  as  any  woman  can  go-^soberly. 

Ijady  T.  Well  if  H  had  not  been  for  that  last 
piece  of  sobriety,  I  was  just  going  to  call  for  some 
surfeit  water. 

Lady  G,  Why,  dont  yon  think,  with  the 
fiirther  aid  of  breakfiisting,  oining,  and  taking  the 
air,  supping,  sleeping,  not  to  say  a  word  of  devo- 
tion, the  four  and  twenty  hours  nught  roll  over  in 
a  toferaUe  manner  1 

Lady  T.  Tolerable!  Deplorable!  Why,  child, 
all  yftu  purpose  is  but  to  endure  life,  now  I  want 
fo  enjoy  it — 

Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Tnuiy,  Madam,  your  ladyship's  chair  is 
ready. 

Lady  T.  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beaux yetl  For  last  night  I  was  poisoned. 

Tnuty.YtB  Madam ;  then  were  some  come  in 
thiamonung,  [ExU. 


lady  T,  My  deer,  joa  will  excoae  me;  but 
you  know  my  tmie  is  so  pndoum— 

Lady  O.  That  I  beg  1  nmj  not  hinder  jour 
least  enjoyment  of  it. 

Lady  T.  You  will  call  on  me  at  'LmdjReni'a  1 

Lady  G.  Certainly. 

Lady  T.   But  1  am  so  afraid  it  wiQ  break,  into 
your  scheme,  my  dear. 

Lady  G,  When  it  doea,   I  will— soberly  brak 
from  3rou. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  'till  we  meet  again,  dear 
sister,  1  wish  you  all  tolenUe  bnpptnesa.    [EsU. 

Lady  G.  'There  she  goes — Dash !  into  1» 
strsam  of  pleasures !  Poor  woman,  aha  is  feally  a 
fine  creature ;  and  sometimes  infinitely  agntahie ; 
nay,  take  her  out  of  the  madncaa  A  ths  town, 
ntional  in  her  notkms  and  easy  to  live  with:  bat 
she  is  so  borne  down  by  this  torrent  of  vanity  in 
vogue,  she  thinks  every  Aour  of  her  life  ia  Vosiih^ 
she  does  not  lead  at  the  head  of  it.  Wliatitwili 
end  in.  I  tremble  to  imagine! — ila,  my  Imfan^ 
and  Manlj  with  him!  igqeaa  what  they  hire 
been  talking  of<— 1  shall  hear  it  in  mj  turn,  I 
suppose,  but  it  wont  become  me  to  be  inqoMtiiv. 

lEik. 

Enter  Lobo  Townlt  and  Manlt. 

Lord  T.  I  did  not  think  m j  Ladr  "WrangiHsi 
had  such  a  notable  brain :  thoogh  I  cant  my  she 
was  so  very  wise,  in  trusting  mm  aillj  giil,  yoa 
call  Myrttlfa,  with  the  aecret. 

Man.  No,  my  lord,  you  miatake  me ;  had  thi 
giri  been  in  the  aecret,  perhapa  I  had  never  oons 
at  it  myself. 

Lard  T.  Why,  I  thought  yoa  said  thegM  writ 
this  letter  to  you,  and  that  my  Ldady  Wraog head 
sent  it  inclosed  to  my  sister. 

Man.  If  you  please  to  give  me  leave,  my  lord 
—the  feet  is  thus— Thii  mdoaed  letlar  fe  Ijmdj 
Grace  was  a  teal  original  one,  writua  by  tlria 
giri,  to  the  count  we  nave  been  talking  at:  tba 
count  drops  it,  and  my  Lady  Wronghead  finds 
it :  then  odW  changing  the  cover,  alie  aea2s  it  up 
as  a  letter  of  business,  iuat  wiitfeen  by  hetmlf,  to 
me;  and,  pretending  to  be  ina  hurry , geta  thm  ia» 
nooent  gin  to  write  the  direction  fir  bar. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  knowv  aha 
was  superscribing  a  ItSlet-dotut  of  hex  own  to 
youl 

Man.  No,  my  lord ;  for  when  I  fint  q'Qeation< 
ed  her  about  the  direction,  die  owned  it  immedi> 
atcly :  but  when  I  ahowed  her  that  her  letter  to 
the  count  was  within  it,  and  told  her  bow  it  came 
into  my  hands,  the  poor  creature  was  amaaed, 
and  thouffht  herself  betmyed  both  by  the  ooont 
and  my  udy — in  short,  upon  tins  diaoovery,  thi 
^ri  and  I  grew  so  graoona,  that  ahe  baa  let  me 
into  some  tnnaacti(»is,in  my  Lady  Wrongfaea«i*s 
fiunily,  which,  with  my  hayinp^  a  carefol  aye  ow 
them,  may  prevent  the  ruin  orit. 

Lord  T.  You  are  very  generoua,  to   be 
dtous  for  a  lady  that  has  given  yoa  ao  mnch 


Man.  But  1  will  be  most  unmerctftilly  reyenged 
of  her ;  for  I  will  do  her  the  greatest  fiiendafaip  ia 
the  worid — iMKfJD^t  her  will. 

Lord  T.  What  an  uncommon  philoaofihy  ait 
thou  master  of,  to  make  even  thy  malioe  a  yiitte  I 

Man.  Yet,  my  lord,  I  assure  yoa,  Qiefl«  is  no 
one  action  of  my  life  ^ves  me  mgie  pieaaon  than 
your  approbation  of  it. 
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lard  T,  Dear  Chailea !  my  heart  *b  impatient 
'till  thoa  art  nearer  to  me :  and,  as  a  proof  that  I 
have  long  wished  thee  so,  while  your  daily  con- 
duct has  chosen  r^er  to  deserve  than  ask  my 
sister's  favour,  I  have  been  as  secretly  industrious 
to  make  her  sensible  of  your  merit :  and  since,  on 
this  occasion,  you  have  opened  your  whole  heart 
to  me,  *Xu  now  with  equal  pleasure  I  assure  you 
we  have  both  succeeded — she  is  as  firmly  yours — 

Man.  Impossible !  you  flatter  me ! 

Lord  T.  I'm  glad  you  think  it  flattery:  but 
she  herself  shall  prove  it  none :  she  dines  with  us 
lUone :  when  the  servants  are  withdrawn,  I'll  open 
a  conversation,  that  shall  excuse  my  leaving  you 
together — Oh,  Charles !  had  I,  like  thee,  been 
cautious  in  my  choice,  what  melancholy  hours 
had  this  heart  avoided. 

Man,  No  more  of  that,  I  beg  my  lord — 

Lord  T.  But  'twill,  at  least,  be  some  relief  to 
my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the  state 
has  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  friend  and  sister 
happy  in  it.  Your  harmony  of  life  will  be  an  in- 
stance how  much  the  choice  of  temper  is  prefera- 
ble to  beauty. 

While  your  soft  hours  in  mutual  kindness  move, 
You'll  reach  by  virtue  what  I  kist  by  love. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  Z-^Mbs.  AfloTHSRLT's  Bbuse. 

Enter  Mrs.  Mothsrlt,  meeting  Mtrtilla. 

Moth.  So,  niece !  where  is  it  possible  you  can 
have  been  these  six  hours  1 

Mwr.  Oh,  Madam,  I  have  such  a  terrible  stoiy 
to  tefi  you ! 

Moth.  A  story !  Ods  my  life!  What  have  you 
done  with  the  count's  note  of  five  hundred  pounds 
I  sent  you  abouft  Is  it  safe !  Is  it  good  1  Is  it 
security ! 

MifT.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  safe :  but  fer  its  goodness 
^'Mercy  on  us !  I  have  been  in  a  feir  way  to  be 
hanged  about  it ! 

Moth.  The  dickens  I  has  the  rogue  of  a  cotmt 
played  us  another  trick  then  1 

MuT.  You  shall  hear,  Madam :  when  I  came 
to  Mr.  Cash,  the  banker's,  and  showed  him  his 
note  fiir  five  hundred  pounds,  payable  to  the 
count,  or  order,  in  two  nx>nths — ^he  looked  earnest- 
ly upon  it.  and  desired  me  to  step  into  the  inner 
room,  while  he  examined  his  books— after  1  had 
stayed  about  ten  minutes,  he  came  in  to  me— 
clapa  the  door,  and  charges  me  with  a  constable 
for  fa 

A. 
offl 


Mot 


rgery. 
4K.  Ah, 


poor  soul !  and  how  didst  thou  get 


Myr.  While  I  was  ready  to  sink  in  this  con- 
dition, I  b^ged  him  to  have  a  little  patience,  'till 
I  could  send  for  Mr.  Manly,  whom  he  knew  to  be 
a  gentleman  of  worth  and  honour,  and  who,  I  was 
sure,  would  convince  him  whatever  fraud  might 
be  in  the  note,  that  I  was  myself  an  innocent 
abused  woman — and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it, 
in  less  than  half  an  hour  Mr.  Manly  came— so, 
without  mincing  the  matter,  I  fairly  told  bim  upon 
what  design  tlus  count  had  lodged  that  note  in 
your  hands,  and,  in  short,  laid  ooen  the  whole 
scheme  he  had  drawn  us  into  to  make  our  fortune. 

Moth.  The  devil  you  did! 

Myr.  Why,  how  do  yoa  think  it  was  poMnUe 
V0L.U....4K  S3 


I  could  any  otherwise  make  Mr.  Manly  my  friend, 
to  help  me  out  of  the  scrape  1  was  in  1  To  c<mii- 
clode,  he  soon  made  Mr.  Cash  easy,  and  sent 
away  the  constable:  nay,  ferther,  he  promised 
me,  if  I  would  trust  the  note  in  his  hands,  he 
would  take  care  it  shouki  be  fully  paid  before  it 
was  due,  and  at  the  same  time  would  give  me  an 
ample  revenge  upon  the  count ;  so  that  all  yon 
have  to  consider  now,  Madam,  \b  whether  you 
think  yourself  safer  in  the  count's  hands,  or  Mr. 
Manly's. 

Moth.  Nay,  nay,  child;  there  is  no  choice  in 
the  matter !  Mr.  Manly  may  be  a  friend  indeed, 
if  any  thins  in  our  power  can  make  him  sa 

Myr.  VVell,  Madam;  and  now,  pray,  bow 
stand  matters  at  home  here?  What  has  the  count 
done  with  the  ladies  ? 

Moth.  Why,  every  thing  he  has  a  mind  to  do, 
by  this  time,  I  suppose.  He  is  in  as  high  fevoor 
with  Miss,  as  he  is  with  my  lady. 

Myr.  Pray,  where  are  the  ladies  7 

Moih.  Rattling  abroad  in  their  own  coach,  and 
the  well-bred  count  ak>ng  with  them :  they  bava 
been  scouring  all  the  shops  in  the  town  over,  buy- 
ing fine  things  and  new  clothes  from  morning  to 
night;  they  nave  made  one  voyage  already,  and 
have  brought  home  such  a  cargo  of  bawbles  and 
trumpery — Mercy  on  the  poor  man  that 's  to  pay 
for  them ! 

Myr.  Did  not  the  young  'Squire  go  with  them  I 

Moth.  No,  no ;  miss  said,  truly  he  would  but 
disgrace  their  party :  so  they  even  left  him  asleep 
by  the  kitchen  fire. 

Myr.  Has  not  he  asked  after  me  all  this  while  1 
For  1  had  a  sort  of  an  assignation  with  hnn. 

Moth.  Oh,  yea,  he  has  been  in  a  bitter  taking 
about  it  At  last  his  disappointment  grew  so  ui^, 
easy,  that  he  fairly  fell  a  crying:  so  to  qtriet  him. 
I  sent  one  of  the  maids  ana  John  Moody  abroaa 
with  him  to  show  him — the  lions,  and  the  monu- 
ment. Ods  me!  there  he  is  just  come  home 
again — ^You  may  have  business  with  him — so,  I'll 
even  turn  you  together.  [Exit, 

Enter  'SauiRE  Richard. 

*  Squire  R.  Soah,  soah,  Miss  Myrtilla,  where 
ban  yaw  been  aw  this  day,  forsooth  1 

Myr.  Nay,  if  you  go  to  that,  'Squire,  whero 
have  you  been,  pray ! 

*  Squire  R.  Why.  when  I  fun*  at  yaw  were  no 
loikly  to  come  whoam,*  I  were  ready  to  hong  my 
sel — so  John  Moody,  and  I,  and  one  o'  your 
lassos  have  been — Lord  knows  where-->tt  seeing 
o'  the  soiffhts. 

Myr.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  you  seen,  Sir  T 

*  Squire  R.  Flesh!  I  cawnt  tea,  not  I — seen 
every  thing,  1  think.  First,  there  we  went  o'  top 
o'  the  what  d'ye  call  it?  there,  the  great  huge 
stone  post,  up  the  rawnd  and  rewnd  stairs,  that 
twine  and  twine  about  just  an  as  thof  it  was  a 
cork-screw. 

Myr.  Oh,  the  monument ;  well,  and  was  it  not 
a  fine  sight  from  the  top  1 

^Squire  R.  Sight,  miss !  I  know  no* — ^I  saw 
nought  but  smoke  and  brick  housen,  and  steeple 
tops — then  there  was  such  a  mortal  tingtanff  of 
bells,  and  rumbling  of  carts  and  coaches ;  and  then 
the  folks  under  one  looked  so  small,  and  nuuJe 
such  a  hum  and  buz,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  my 
mother's  gnat  glaas  bcMB-hive  in  our  garden  In  t^ 
country. 
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Miifr,  I  think,  OMler,  yon  gite  aveiy  gpod  ao- 
oomit  of  It. 

R.  Ay,  but  I  d&d  not  like  it ;  for  my 
to  tani~«>  I  trundled  me 
down  ftaln  agen  like  a  roond  trencher. 

Myr.  Well,  bat  thie  was  not  all  yoa  aaw,  I 
Mippoael 

^aqyire  R.  Noa,  noa,  we  went  after  that,  and 
nw  the  Uooa,  and  I  liked  them  better  by  bawlf ; 
tbtr  am  puiv  grim  devib ;  hoh,  boh  I  I  touke  a 
■tkA,  ana  gave  one  o'  them  such  a  poke  o*  the 
nofi  I  bHieva  he  would  ha'  anappea  my  head 
dl|  an'  he  cooU  have  got  roe.    Hob,  hob,  hob ! 

Mvr,  Wall,  master,  when  yoa  and  1  go  abroad, 
ni  abow  yoo  picttier  aighta  than  theae—theie  's 
amaa^nemda  to-monow. 

'a^rt  R,  Oh,  land,  ay!  they  aay  that's  a 
pose  thii^  fo  Meny  Andrewa,  and  tneae  aort  of 
i'iri4iT<  raamnwn— <and  the  count  tells  me,  that 
theve  lads  and  lassns  mey  jig  their  tails,  and  eat, 
and  drink,  without  grodging,  all  night  lung. 

Hyr.  What  wooU  you  say  now,  if  I  ahouU' 
git  yoa  a  ticket,  and  go  along  with  you  1 
.  ^Spiin  R,  Ah,  dear  I 

Mffr.  Bat  have  a  can, 'sqoin,  the  fine 
tben  an  teniblT  lemptinff;  kwk  well  to  your 
hoait,  or,adB  nel  theyll  whip  it  ap  in  the  tnpof 


'SmOre  R.  Ay,  but  they  cawnt  thoa— eoa 
*WKi  look  to  themselves,  an'  onr  of  'urn  fidls 
Ivfv  with  me— mayhap  they  had  as  good  be  qui 


let 
in 
quiet. 
Ji^.  Why  son  yoa  wookl  notTefuse  a  fine 
lady,  would  yoo  1 

'ISfuirt  R,  Ay,  bat  I  would  though,  unlem  it 
man    one  as  I  know  of. 

3fyr.  Oh,  oh,  then  yoo  have  left  your  beait  in 
theeonntiy,!  findl 

*aquir€  R.  Noa,  noa,  my  hearts— eh-Hny  heart 
•'nt  awt  o'  this  idool 
JUyr,  I  am  gbd  yoo  have  it  about  you  how- 


'SjiUn  R,  Nay,  mayhap,  not  soa  noather,  some- 
bodr  else  may  have  it,  'at  you  little  think  o£ 

Mjfr,  I  can't  imagine  what  you  mean ! 

^Sqvirt  R,  Noa  I  why  doan't  you  know  bow 
many  felks  then  is  in  this  room,  nawl 

Hfyr,  Venr  fins,  master,  I  see  you  have  learned 
the  town  gallantry  already. 

'Sqmirt  R.  W$y.  doan't  you  believe  'at  1  have 
a  kindneoi  fcr  you  theni 

Myr,  Fjifyf  master,  how  yoo  talk;  beside, 
yoo  an  too  young  to  thmk-of  a  wife. 

*  Squire  A  Ay  1  but  I  cannt  help  thinking  o* 
yow,  for  all  that 

Myr.  How  1  why  sun,  Sir,  you  don't  pretend 
to  thmk  of  me  in  a  dishonounbfe  way  1 

'Squire  R.  Nay,  that's  as  you  see good--I£d 
no'  think  'at  you  would  ha'  thowirbt  of  me  for  a 


lOWgl 

had 


husband,  mayhap ;  unless  I  nad  means  in  my 
own  hands ;  and;  feyther  allows  me  but  haulf  a 
crown  a  week,  as  yet  awhile. 

Myr,  Oh,  when  I  like  any  body,  'tis  not  want 
of  money  vriU  make  me  leAise  them. 

*Smiire  R.  Well,  that  'a  just  my  mind  now :  for 
an' I  likeagirl,  miss,  I  would  take  her  in  her  amock. 

Myr,  Ajf  master,  now  you  speak  like  a  man 
ofhonoor;  this  shovrs  sooMBthing  of  atroBheart 
in  you. 

'Squire  R.  Ay,  and  a  tme  heart  yooll  find 
ma :  try  when  yoo  wilL 

Afyr.  Hush,  nush,  hen 's  yoor  papa  oome  home, 
and  my  aont  with  him. 


'Squire  R.  A  devil  rive  'em,  wbai  dotbey  cses 

nawforl 

Afyr.  When  you  and  I  get  to  the 
you  shall  see  what  I'll  say  to  jou. 

*  Squire  R.  Well,  hands  apoii% 
Myr,  There— 

*  Squire  R.  One  buss,  and  a  bargain.  [Kuta 
her.]  Ads  wauntlikins;  as  aoit  and  plump  m  i 
marrow-pudding.  ISaectivU  mverai^^ 


Enter  Sir  Francis  Wrongheai),  and  Mai. 

MOTHERLT. 

Sir  F.  What!  my  wife  and  daugfater  abndL 

say  you  1 

Moth.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  they  have  been  im^tj 
busy  all  the  day  long ;  they  Just  eame  home  le 
snap  up  a  short  dinner,  ana  so  went  oat  via. 

Sir  F.  Well,  well,  I  sha'n't  alay  sb»t  fer 
'em,  I  can  tell  'em  that ;  lor  ods  heart,  k  have 
nothing  in  me,  but  a  toast  and  tankaid,  vast 
morning. 

Moth.  I  am  afraid.  Sir,  theee  late  |^ig«i««t 
hours  wont  agree  with  yoo. 

Sir  F.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Motherlj,  they  d»^. 
do  right  with  us  country  ffenUenaen  ;  to  kseAK 
meal  out  of  three,  is  a  naid  tax  apon  a  gsA 
stomach. 

Moth.  It  is  so,  indeed,  Sir. 

Sir  F.  But  howsomever.  Mm.  Motheriy,  wbea 
we  consider,  that  what  we  aufifer  is  for  tne  gaad 
of  our  country — 

Moth.  Why  truly,  Sir,  that  is  eometliinr. 

Sir  F.  Oh,  there 's  a  great  deal  to  be  aa^  £s^ 
— the  good  of  one's  country  is  above  all  tkii^»— 
A  true-hearted  Englishman  tbinkii  nothng  teo 
much  for  it — I  have  heard  of  some  boDcet  gcetJ?- 
men  so  very  zealous,  that  for  the  good  ettbeir 

country -they  would  sometimes  go  to  dinner  it 

midnight. 

Moth,  Oh,  that  goodness  of  'em !  son  thar 
country  must  have  a  vast  esteem  lor  tbcm? 

Sir  F.  So  they  have,  Mrs.  Motherlj ;  tbe^vxc 
so  respected  when  they  oome  hoocie  to  their  bo- 
roughs after  a  session,  and  so  beloved — >fc^»  thn 
country  will  oome  and  dine  with  tixan  ciejj  d^j 
in  the  week. 

Moth.  Dear  me!  What  a  fine  thing  'tie  to  he  so 
populous! 

Sir  F.  It  is  a  great  comfort  indeed!  and,!  can 
assure  jou,  you  are  a  good  sensible  woamn.  Mis. 
Motherly. 

MottL  Ob,  dear  Sir,  your  honour's  plrsiial  to 
compliment. 

Sir  F.  No,  no,  I  see  you  know  how  to  valns 
people  of  consequence. 

Moth.  Grood  lack  !  here 'a  company.  Sir;  will 
you  give  me  leave  to  get  joo  a  little  aoonetbi^g  t9 
the  ladies  come  home.  Sir  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  tioth,  I  dont  think  it  wooU  be 
amiss. 

Moih.  It  shall  be  done  in  amomant,  Sir.  [£rA. 

Enter  Manly. 


ilfon.  Sir  Francis,  your  servant. 

Sir  F.  Cousin  Manly. 

Man.  I  am  oomn  to  see  bow  the 
on  here. 

SirF.  Troth!  all  as  busy  as 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  since  eight 
morning. 


;  I 
o'clock  this 


I.] 
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3fan.  By  ymtr  eaily  hour,  then,  I  soppose  you 
have  been  making  your  court  to  some  or  the  great 
men. 

Sir  F.  Why,  faith  ?  yon  have  hit  it,  Sir 1 

advised  to  loee  no  time:    bo  I  e'en  went 


straight  forward  to  one  great  man  I  had  never 
seen  in  all  my  life  before. 

Man.  Right,  that  was  doing  business:  but 
'who  had  you  got  to  iutroduoe  youl 

Sir  P.  Why,  nobody — I  remember  I  had  heard 
a  wise  man  say — My  sdn,  be  bold — so  troth !  I 
introduced  myself. 
Man.  As  how,  pray  7 

Sir  F.  Wh5r.  thus — Look  ye — Please  your 
lordship,  savs  I,  I  am  Sir  Francis  Wronshead,  of 
Bumper-hall,  and  member  of  parliament  mr  the  bo- 
rough of  Guzzledown Sir,  your  humble  servant, 

says  my  lord ;  tbof  I  have  not  the  honour  to  know 
your  person,  I  have  heard  you  are  a  very  honest 
gentleman,  and  I  am  glad  your  borough  has  made 
choice  of  so  worthy  a  representative ;  and  so,  says 
he.  Sir  Francis,  have  you  any  service  to  command 
me  1  Naw,  cousin,  those  last  words,  you  may  be 
sure,  gave  me  no  small  encouragement.  And  thof 
I  know.  Sir,  you  have  no  extraordinary  opinion 
of  my  parts,  yet  I  believe,  you  wont  say  I  missed 
it  naw  1 

Man.  Well,  I  hope  I  shall  have  no  cause. 
Sir  F.  So,  when  I  found  him  so  courteous — 
My  lord,  says  I,  I  did  not  think  to  ha'  troubled 
your  lordship  with  business  upon  my  first  visit : 
but,  since  your  lordship  is  pleased  not  to  stand 
upon  ceremony, — why  truly,  says  I,  I  think  naw 
is  as  good  as  another  time. 
Man.  Right !  there  vou  pushed  him  home. 
Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  him  see  that 
I  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones, 
Man.  Very  good. 

Sir  F.  So,  in  short,  my  lord,  says  T,  I  have  a 
good  estate — ^but — a — ^it  's  a  little  awt  at  elbows : 
and  so  I  desire  to  serve  my  king  as  well  as  my 
country,  I  shall  be  very  willing  to  accept  of  a 
place  at  court 
Man.  So  this  was  making  short  work  on't. 
Sir  F.  I'cod !  I  shot  him  fiying,  cousin  :  some 
of  your  hawf-witted  ones,  naw,  would  ha'  hum- 
med and  hawed,  and  dangled  a  month  or  two  after 
him,  before  they  durst  open  their  mouths  about  a 
place,  and,  mavhap,  not  ha'  got  it  at  last  neither. 
Man.  Ob,  I  m  glad  you're  so  sure  on't — 

Sir  F.  Yon  shall  hear,  cousin Sir  Francis, 

says  my  lord,  pray  what  sort  of  a  place  may  you 
ha'  turned  your  thoughts  uponi  My  lord,  says  I, 
begcars  must  not  be  choosers ;  but  ony  place,  says 
I,  aSout  a  thousand  a-year,  will  be  well  enough 
to  be  doing  with,  till  something  better  falls  in — 
for  I  thowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  stond 
haggling  with  him  at  first. 

Man.  Noj  no,  your  business  was  to  get  footing 
any  way. 

Sir  F.  Right !  ay,  there 's  it !  ay,  cousin,  I  see 
yoa  know  the  world. 

iY/an.  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  every  day 
—Well,  but  what  said  my  lord  to  all  this  1 

Sir  F.  Sir  Francis,  says  he,  I  ahall  tie  glad  to 
serve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my  power;  so  he 
gave  me  a  squeeze  by  the  hand,  as  much  as  to 

say,  pve  yourself  no  trouUe I'll  do   your 

business ;  with  that  he  turned  himself  abawt  to 
somebody  with  a  coloured  ribbon  across  here, 
that  looked,  in  my  thowghts,  as  if  he  came  for  a 
plaoetoo. 


Man.  Ha !  so,  upon  these  hopes,  yon  «ra  to 
make  your  fortune ! 

^SSr  F.  Why,  do  you  think  there  is  any  doubt 
of  it,  Sir  1 

Man.  Oh,  no,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  about 
it — for  just  as  you  have  done,  I  made  my  fortune 
ten  years  ago. 

Sir  F.  Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  a  plaoe^ 
cousin. 

Man.  Nor  I  neither,'  upon  my  faith,  oonsin. 
But  you,  perhaps,  may  have  better  fortune :  for  I 
suppose  my  lord  has  heard  of  what  importance 
you  were  in  the  (tebate  to-day— You  have  heea. 
since  down  at  the  house,  I  presume. 

Sir  F.  Oh,  yes !  I  would  not  ne^tect  the  house 
for  ever  so  much. 

Man.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  they  done 
there? 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth  I  I  cant  well  tell  yoa  what 
they  have  done ;  but  I  can  tell  you  wluut  I  did, 
and  I  think  pretty  well  in  the  main,  only  I  hap- 
pened to  make  a  little  mistake  at  last,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  they  were  all  got  there  into  a  sort 
of  puzzling  debate  about  the  gw)d  of  the  natfon — 

and  I  were  always  for  that,  you  know ^but,  in 

short,  the  arguments  were  so  longwinded  o'  both 
sides,  that  waunds!  I  did  not  well  understand 
'um :  hawsomever  I  was  convinced,  and  so  resoly- 
ed  to  vote  right,  aocordine  to  m^r  oonseienoe  so 
when  they  came  to  put  the  question,  ss  they  caH 
it, — I  don't  know  haw  'twas— but  I  doubt  I  eiied 
ay !  when  1  should  ha'  cried  no  t 

Man.  How  came  that  about  % 

Sir  F.  Why,  by  a  mistake,  as  I  tell  yoa— for 
there  was  a  cood-humoured  sort  of  a  gentleman, 
one  Mr.  Totherside,  I  think  they  call  him,  thai 
sat  next  me,  as  soon  as  I  had  cried  ay !  nves  ma 
a  hearty  shake  by  the  hand.  Sir,  says  lie,  yon 
are  a  man  of  honour,  and  a  true  Englishman : 
and  I  should  be  proud  to  be  better  acquainted 
with  you — and  so,  with  that  he  takes  me  by  the 
sleeve,  along  with  the  crowd  into  the  lobby — so  I 
knew  nowght — ^but,  odds-flesh  I  I  was  got  o'  the 
wrung  side  the  post — for  I  were  told,  aAerwards,  I 
should  have  staid  where  I  was. 

Man.  And  so,  if  you  had  not  ^uite  made  year 
fortune  before,  you  have  dinched  it  now  .1—^- Ah, 
thou  head  of  the  Wrongheads !  [AHde, 

Sir  F.  Odso !  here 's  my  lady  come  home  at 
last — I  hope,  cousin,  you  wOl  be  so  kind  as  to  take 
a  family  supper  with  usi 

Man.  Another  time  Sir  Francis;  hutto-n^ght 
I  am  engaged. 

Enier  Lady  Wronghbad,  Miss  Jknnt,  and 
Count  Basset. 


Lady  TV.  Cousin,  your  servant;  I  hope  yoa 
will  pardon  my  rudeness;  but  we  have  really 
been  in  such  a  continual  hurry  here,  that  we 
have  not  had  a  leisure  moment  to  return  your  last 
visit. 

Man.  Oh,  Madam,  T  am  a  man  of  no  oere> 
mony ;  ^ou  see  that  has  not  hindered  my  com* 
ing  again. 

Lady  W.  You  are  infinitely  obliging ;  hat  I'D 
redeem  my  credit  with  ^ou. 

Man.  At  your  own  time.  Madam. 

Count  B.  I  must  say  that  for  Mr.  Manfr, 
Madam,  if  making  people  easy  is  the  nde  of  goad- 
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bncdiiig,  he  it  oettainly  the  best  bred  man  in  the 
world. 

M*n.  Soh !  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acquaintance, 
I  ^nd— [Abide.]  1  am  afraid,  Sir,  1  shall  gruw 
vain  upon  your  ffood  opinion. 

CoutU  B.  1  don't  linow  that,  Sir ;  but  I  am 
euro  what  you  are  pleasi'd  to  say  makes  me  so. 

Man.  1  he  moat  impudent  modeiity  that  ever  I 
met  with.  [A*idc. 

Lady  fV,  Laid !  bow  ready  bis  wit  is. 

[Aside. 

Sir  F.  Don't  yon  think,  Sir,  the  count 's  a  very 
line  gentleman!  [Apart. 

Man.  Oh,  among  the  ladiea  certainly. 

{Apart. 

Sir  P.  And  yet  he 's  aa  stout  aa  a  Uon.  Wauods, 
he*U  alorm  any  thing.  [Apart. 

Man.  Will  he  so  1  Why  then,  Sir,  Uke  care 
kfyourdtadel.  [Apart. 

Sir  P,  Ah,  you  aie  a  wajf,  cousin.        [Apart. 

Man.  I  hope,  ladiea,  the  town  air  continues  to 
agree  with  you. 

Jenny.  Oh,  perfectly  well,  Sir!  We  have 
been  abroad  in  our  new  coach  all  dajr  long — and 
we  have  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  things.  And 
tn-monow  we  go  to  the  masquerade ;  and  on  Fri- 
day to  the  play  j  and  on  Saturday  to  the  opera ; 
niM  on  Snndav  we  are  to  be  at  the  what-d'ye  you 
call  it  astembly,  and  see  the  ladiea  ulay  at  qua- 
diiUe,  and  piquet,  and  ombre,  and  nazard,  and 
btamt;  and  on  Monday  we  are  to  see  the  king, 
and  so  on  Tuesday — 

Lady  W.  HoM,  hold,  miss!  yoa  moat  not  let 
TOW  tongue  mn  so  fast,  child — ^you  forget;  you 
■now  1  brought  you  hither  to  learn  modesty. 

Man.  Yes,  ycsl  and  aho  ia  impiovod  with  a 
Tengeanoe—  [Aaide. 

Jenny,  Lawfd!  mamma,  I  am  sura  I  dkl  not 
any  any  harm ;  and  if  one  muat  not  speak  in  one's 
torn,  one  may  be  kepi  under  aa  long  aa  one  Uvea, 
fiv  aoght  I  see. 

Lady  W.  O'  my  oonacienoe,  thia  girl  grows  so 
hfiadstfnnff 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  there 's  your  fine  growing  spirit 
fipr  you  I  now  tack  it  dawn  an'  you  can. 

Jenny,  All  1  said,  papa,  waa  only  to  entertain 
aiy  eouain  Manly. 

Man.  Mj  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obliged 
to  you. 

Jerniy.  Look  tou  there  now,  Madam. 

Lady  W.  Hold  your  tongue,  1  say. 

Jenny.  [Timing  away  and  glowting.]  T  de- 
clare it,  I  wont  bear  it:  she  is  always  snubbing 
me  beforo  you,  Sir ! — I  know  why  she  does  it 
well  enough —  [AMide  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Hush,  hush,  my  dear !  don't  be  un- 
easy at  that;  ahell  suspect  us.  [Aside. 

Jenny.  Let  her  suspect,  what  do  I  care — I  don't 
know  but  I  have  aa  much  reason  to  suspect  as 
•he— though  perhaps  I  am  not  so  afraid  or  her. 

Count  B.  [AMide.]  I'gad,  if  I  don't  keep  a 
tight  hand  on  my  tit,  here,  she'll  run  away  with 
ay  project  before  1  can  bring  it  to  bear. 

"Lady  W.  [Aside.]  Perpetually  hanging  upon 
him  1  the  young  haiiot  is  certainly  in  love  with 
him ;  but  I  must  not  let  them  see  I  think  so — 
and  yet  I  can't  bear  it.  Upon  mv  life,  count, 
youll  spoil  that  forward  girl — ^you  should  not  en- 
oourage  her  so. 

Omnt  B.  Paidon  me,  Madam,  I  was  onl^  ad- 
^noii^  her  to  observe  what  your  ladyship  aaid  to 
her. 


Man.  Yea,  truly,  her 
aoroewhat  particular.  \Aside.. 

Count  B.  In  one  word,  Mnidam,  she  Ixas  a 
jealousy  of  your  ladvahip,  and  1  mm  forced  to  en- 
courage her  to  blind  it;  'twill  be  better  to  Uke  do 
notice  of  her  liehaviour  to  me.  [Apar£. 

Lady  W.  You  are  right,  I  will  be  more  cau- 
tious. ^  A  part. 

Count  B.  To-morrow,  at  the  znaaqQeiaiW.  we 
may  lose  her.  [Apart. 

Lady  W.  We  shall  be  observed ;  m  aenJ  joa 
a  note,  and  settle  that  afiUr — go  on  with  the  iirj, 
and  don't  mind  me.  [-^p^ 

Count  B.  1  have  been  taking  yoor  put,  my 
little  angel 

Ijady  W,  Jenny !  come  hither,  child — too 
must  not  be  ao  hasty,  my  dear — 1  onlj  adviie  juo 
for  your  good. 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma ;  but  when  I  am  laid  cf 
a  thing  before  company,  it   alwraj* 
worse,  you  know. 

Man.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  lair 
and  her  manima  have  only  quarrelled  because  t^ 
are  both  of  a  mind.     Tnis  fiaicetious  count  eeriM 
to  have  made  a  very  genteel  atep  into  the  family. 

[Andi, 

Enter  Mtrtilla.  Manlt  talka  apart  with  ka-. 


Lady  W.  Well,  Sir  Francia,   and  what 
have  you  brought  us  from  Wcstmineter  UKdaj  \ 

Sir  P.  News,  Madam !  Food!  I  have  aone- 
and  such  as  does  not  come  every  day,  I  can  cdl 
you — a  word  in  your  ear — I  have  got  a  ptDame 
of  a  pkce  at  court  of  a  thouaand  pawnd  a-yeu 
alrestdy. 

Lady  W.  Rave  you  ao,  Sir  1  And  pny  wl« 
may  you  thank  IbrH'?  Now,  who  is  in  the  rigUI 
Is  not  this  better  than  thiowing  ao  mochaway  af- 
ter a  stinking  |iack  of  foz-houndain  the  eoontiy  t 
Now  your  fiunily  may  be  the  better  for  iL 

iStr  P.  Nay,  that 's  what pevauaded  meto^ 
up,  my  dove. 

UuLy  W.   Mighty  weIl-H»m»-4et 
another  bundled  pound  then. 

Sir  P.  Another,  child  1  Waundb?  yon  have 
had  one  hundred  this  momii^,  pray,  what  W  £e- 
oome  oi  that,  my  dear  1 

Lady  W.  What's  beoona  oT  il7  Why  HI 
show  you,  my  love  I  Jenny,  haw  yoa  the  faiUa 
about  you. 

Jenny.  Yea^mamma. 

Lady.  W.  What's  beoooM  ofitl    Why 
out,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  it,  that  I 
forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  here. 

Jenny.    Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that 
hardlv  do  neither — There  'a  the  account. 

Sir  F.  [  7V»mtn^  over  the  frills.]  Let'a  aee ! 
let's  see !  what  the  devil  have  we  got  here  1 

Man.  Then  you  have  aounded  yonr  aunt,  yon 
say,  and  she  readily  comes  into  all  I  propoaed  to 
you.  TApart. 

Myr.  Sir,  Til  answer,  with  my  life,  ahe  la  most 
thankfully  youn  in  every  article.  She  mightily 
desires  to  see  you,  Sir.  [  Apart. 

Man.  I  am  going  home,  directly ;  bring  her  to 
mv  house  in  half  aq  hour ;  and  if  ahe  makes  good 
what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both  find  your  account 
in  it.  [Apari. 

Myr.  Sir,  she  shall  not  fiul  you.  KApart. 

Sir  P.  Ods-life !  Madam,  here  'a  nothing  bat 
toys  and  trinketa,  and  &na,  and  cfeck-atodutwa, 
by  wholesale. 


WUfUki 
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Lady  W.  There  *■  nolliiiig  but  what  '■  proper, 
and  for  yoar  credit,  Sir  Francis-'Nay,  you  see  1 
am  8o  2ood  a  housewife  that  in  necessaries  for 
myselfl  h^ve  scarce  laid  oat  a  shilling. 

Sir  P.  No,  by  my  troth,  so  it  seems ;  for  the 
devil  o'  one  thing 's  ^re  that  I  can  see  you  have 
any  occasion  for. 

Ltody  W.  My  dear,  do  you  think  I  came  hither 
to  live  out  of  the  &shion  1  why,  the  greatest  dis- 
tinction of  a  fine  lady  in  this  town  is  in  the  va- 
riety of  pretty  things  that  she  has  no  occasion  for. 

Jenny.  Sore,  papa,  coald  jon  imagine,  that 
women  of  quality  wanted  nothing  bat  stays  and 
petticoats  1 

Lady  W.  Now,  that  is  so  like  him  1 

Man.  So  the  family  comes  on  finely.      [Aside. 

Lady  W.  Lard,  if  men  were  always  to  govern, 
what  (lowdies  thev  would  reduce  their  wives  to! 

Sir  F.  A  hundred  pound  in  the  morning,  and 
want  another  afore  ntght !  Wannds  and  fire ! 
The  k)rd  mayor  of  lK>ndon  coold  not  hold  at 
this  rate! 

Man.  Oh,  do  you  feel  it,  Sir  t  [Aside. 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  you  seem  uneasy;  let  me 
have  the  hundreid  pound,  and  compose  yooTself. 

Sir  P.  Compose  the  devil,  Msuiam  1  why  do 
you  consider  wnat  a  hundred  pounds  a-day  comes 
to  in  a  year. 

Lady  W.  My  life  I  if  I  account  with  you  finom 
one  day  to  another,  that 's  reallr  all  my  head  is 

able  to  bear  at  a  time ^But  III  tell  you  what  I 

eonaider — ^I  consider  that  my  advice  lias  got  you 
a  thoasand  pound  fr-year  this  morning — That 
DOW,  methinks.  you  might  consider,  Sir. 
^  Sir  P.   A  thousand  a-year!    Waunds,  Ma- 
dam,'bat  I  have  not  touched  a  penn^  of  it  yet! 

Man,  Noi  ever  wall  Til  answer  lor  him. 

[AMe. 

Enter  'SaviRE  RiCBiJtD. 

Squire  R.  Feyther.  an'  voa  doant  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled :  and  Fd  fiun 
pick  a  bit  with  yon. 

Lady  W.  Bless  me,  Sir  Fiaiicis !  you  are  not 
going  to  sup  by  yourself. 

Sir  P,  No,  but  Fm  going  to  dine  by  myieif, 
and  that 's  pretty  near  the  matter,  Madam. 

Lady  W,  Had  not  you  as  good  stava  little,  my 
dear.  We  shall  all  eat  in  &lf  an  hour ;  and  i 
was  thinking  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly  to  take  a 
family  morsel  with  us. 

iSfr  P.  Na}r,  for  my  cousin's  good  company, 
I  don't  caie  if  1  ride  a  day's  journey  without, 
baiting. 

Man.  By  no  means,  Sir  Fiands.  1  am  going 
upon  a  little  business. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Sir,  I  know  you  don't  love  oom- 
pfiments. 

Man.  You'll  excuse  me,  Madam 

Lady  W.  Since  yoa  have  business.  Sir 

[Exit  Maklt. 


Enter  Mrb.  Motherly. 


Oh,  Mrs.  Motherly,  you  were  saying  this  morn- 
ing you  had  some  very  fine  lace  to  show  me— 
cao*t  I  see  it  now.  [Sir  Francis  stares. 

Metk.  Why.  really,  Madam,  I  had  made  a  sort 
of  nioinise  to  let  the  Countess  of  Nicely  have 
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the  first  sight  of  it  fiir  the  biith-day:  but  your 
ladyship — 

Lady  W.  Oh,  I  die,  if  I  don't  see  it  before  her. 

^Squire  R.  Woan't  vou  go,  feyther.      [Apart. 

Sir  P.  Waunds,  lad  1  I  shall  ha'  noa  stomach 
at  this  rate.  [Apart. 

Moth.  Well,  Madam,  though  I  say  it,  ^tis  the 
sweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over — and  for 
fineness — ^no  cobweb  comes  up  to  it. 

Sir  P.  Ods  guts  and  gizzard,  Madam  1  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb!  why,  what  the  devil 's  that 
to  cost  nowl 

Moth.   Nay,  if  Sir  Francis  does  not  like  of  it, 

Lady  W.  Helikeitl  Dear  Mrs.  Moiheriy,  he 
is  not  to  wear  it 

Sir  P.  Flesh,  Madam !  but  I  suppose  I  am  to 
pay  for  it 

Lady  W.  No  doubt  on't  I  Think  of  your 
thousand  a-year,  and  who  got  it  you ;  go,  eat  your 
dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go!  [Driving  him  to 
the  door.]  Come,  Mrs.  M<wierly. 

[Exit  Ladt  Wronghead  vith  Mrs. 
Motherly. 

Sir  P.  Very  fine !  so  here  I  mun  fast,  till  I  am 
almost  femished,  for  the  good  of  my  country, 
while  Madam  is  laying  me  out  a  hundred  pouna 
a-day  in  lace  as  fine  as  a  cobweb,  for  the  honour 
of  m;^  fomily  !  Od»-flesh !  things  had  need  go  well 
at  this  rate. 

^SjuireR.  Nay,  nay-— come,  feyther. 

[Exeunt  SirF.  and  'Souias  Richard. 

Enter  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Moth.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  yoa  and  tbs 
count  will  please  to  come  and  assist  her  fimcy  in 
some  of  the  new  laces. 

OnaU  B.  We'll  wait  opoH  her. 

[Exit  Mrb.  Moth. 

Jenny.  So,  I  told  yoa  how  it  was !  yoa  see  she 
can't  bar  to  leave  us  together. 

Count  B.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know  aha 
has  asked  me  to  stay  supper;  so  when  yoar 
papa  and  she  are  a-bed,  Mrs.  Myrtilla  will  let  me 
into  the  bouse  again ;  then  yoa  may  stnl  into 
her  chamber,  and  we'll  have  a  pretty  sneaker  of 
punch  toffether. 

Mry.  Ay,  ay.  Madam,  yoa  may  oommond  me 
in  any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pare ! 

Omnt  B.  But  yon  had  bat  go  to  her  alone, 
my  life :  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  after  you. 

Jenny.  Ay,  so  it  will:  and  to-morrow,  yoa 
know,  at  the  masquerade.    And  then  !— 

SONO. 

Oh,  111  have  a  husband !  ay,  many ; 
For  why  should  1  longer  tarry, 
For  why  should  I  lon^r  tarry, 

Than  other  brisk  girls  have  donel 
For  if  I  stav  till  I  grow  gray, 
They'll  call  me  old  maid,  and  fusty  okl  jade ; 

So  I'll  no  longer  tarrv ; 
But  111  have  a  husband,  ay,  many, 

If  money  can  buy  me  one. 

My  mother,  she  says,  Fm  too  coming ; 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  drumming. 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  drumming, 
That  I  such  vain  thooghts  shoald  afaon. 
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But  yet  I  can  Me,  they're  u  coming u me; 
60  let  me  hky  hwbuide  in  plenty : 
I'd  nther  ha^e  twenty  times  twenty, 
Than  die  an  old  maidundooe.         [Exit. 

• 

Afyr.  80,  Sir,  am  not  I  wry  eommode  to  yon  t 

Cbuni  B.  Well.  cfaikL  and  don*t  yoa  find  yoar 
•oooont  in  it  1  Dkl  not  I  tell  yoa  we  might  etiU 
be  of  uae  to  floe  another  1 

Afyr.  Well,  but  how  ataada  year  affiir  with 
Miaam  the  mam  i 

Cbwd  B.  Oh,  ahe  'a  mad  for  the  maaqoecade  I 
It  driirea  like  a  nail;  we  want  nothing  now  hot  a 
pasHNi  to  clinch  it  Did  not  yoor  aunt  aay  ahe 
ooold  get  one  at  a  ahoK  warning  1 

JIfyr.  Yea,  yea,  my  Loni  Townly's  chapkain  is 
her  couain,  you  kiiow ;  he'll  do  your  buainew  and 
nine  at  tha  aame  time. 

Count B,  Oh,  it'a  trw;  but  when  ahaO  we 
appoint  him  1 

Myr.  Why,  yoo  know  my  Lady  Townly'a 
bouae  la  alwaya  open  to  the  maaka  upon  a  ball- 
night,  before  they  go  to  the  Haymarket. 

Omnt  B.  Good. 

ifyr.  Now  the  doctor  poipuaea  we  ahould  all 
come  thither  in  oar  hablta,  and  when  the  rooma 
■le  full,  we  may  ateal  up  into  hia  chamber,  he 
aaya,  and  there---crack — he'U  give  ua  all  canonical 
oommiaiion  to  go  to  bed  together. 

Omni  B.  Admirable!  WdL  the  devU  fotch 
me,  if  I  ahall  not  be  heartily  ghd  toaee  thee  well- 
settled,  child. 

Afyr.  And  may  the  black  gentleman  tuck  me 
under  his  arm  at  the  same  time,  if  I  shall  not 
think  myself  obliged  to  you  aa  long  aa  I  live. 

Count  B.  One  kiss  for  old  acquaintance  aake 
— I'gad  I  shall  want  to  be  boar  again.        « 

M}fr.  Oh,  youll  have  one  snortiy  will  find  you 
employment — but  I  must  run  to  my  'squire. 

&uiU  B.  And  I  to  the  huiies--40  yoor  hum- 
ble servant,  sweet  Mrs.  Wronghead. 

itfyr.  Voofa,  aa  in  duty  liound,  most  noble 
Count  Basset.  [ExU. 

Couni  B.  Why,  ay !  countl  That  title  baa  been 
of  some  use  to  me,  indeed ;  not  that  I  have  any 
more  pretence  to  it  than  I  have  to  a  bloe  ribbon. 
Yet,  I  make  a  pretty  considerable  figme  in  life 
with  it.  I  have  blled  in  mj  own  chariot,  dealt 
at  assemblies,  dined  with  embassadon,  and  made 
one  at  qaadrille  with  the  first  women  of  quality 
But — tempora  mulantur — since  that  damned 
•quadron  at  White's  have  left  me  out  of  their  last 
secret,  I  am  reduced  to  trade  upon  my  own  stock 
of  industry,  and  make  my  last  push  upon  a  wife. 
If  my  card  comes  up  right  (which,  I  think,  cannot 
foil,)  I  shall  once  more  cot  a  figure,  and  cock  my 
hat  in  the  &od  of  the  best  of  them :  for  sin^  our 
modem  men  of  fortune  are  grown  wise  enough  to 
be  sharpers,  I  think  sharpers  are  fools  that  don't 
take  up  the  airs  of  men  of  quality.  [ExU. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Townlt's  Boubc, 

Enter  Manlt  and  Ladt  Grace. 

Man.  There's  something.  Madam,  hangs 
upon  your  mind  to-day:  is  it  unfit  to  trost  me 
with  it. 


Latfy  O,   Smea  joa  will 
then — onbappy  woman  1 

Man,  Whatofherl 

Lady  O.  1  fear  ia  on  the  brink  of ; 

Man.  I  am  aorry  forin^whai  has 

hady  O.  Nothing  ao  very  ne 
tinual  repetition  of  it  at  last  has 
to  an  intempcnnoe  that  I  tremble  aft. 

3ian.  Have  they  had  any  woida  upsm  %.1 

Lady  G.  He  has  not  seen  her  maaa  ye 
day. 

Afafi.  What!  not  at  home  all  nigbtl 

Lady  O,    Aboot  five  thia  mamliigy  in 
came ;  hot  with  auch  looka,  and  such  an 
page  of  miirfbrtunea  at  her  hwiis    Wlwft  can  be* 
oomeofberl 

Af Oft.  Haa  not  my  kid  aeon  her,  nay  yon  ? 

Lady  (?.  No ;  he  changed  his  bed  Jssc^ 
I  sat  with  him  alone  till  twelve,  in 
her:  but  when  thecfock  atraok,  he 
hia  chair,  and  grew  incensed  to  that 
had  I  not,  almost  on  my  knees,  ^"■"■"**^  laBi,  he 
had  oidered  the  doors,  that  instant,  to  have  been 
kcked  against  her. 

Afan.  How  terrible  is  kaa  aitnation,  what  the 
moat  justifiable  aeveritiea  he  can 
are  liable  to  be  the  miith  of  all  the 
tables  in  town. 

Lady  G.  *Tu  that,  I  know, 
bear  ao  long:  bat  yoa  that  leel  fcr  him,  Mr. 
Manly,  vrill  aasist  hui  tosupport  his  hoiMNir,aBd, 
if  possible,  preserve  hia  qoiet;  tberefcae  I  bcgyoa 
don't  leave  the  house,  till  one  ov  both  of  Iheni  cu 
be  wrought  into  better  temper. 

Man,  How  amiaUe  is  thia  oonoem  m  yoa  f 

Lady  O.  For  Heaven'a  sake,  don*t  nmd  mt; 
but  think  on  aomething  to  pnserve  nsaH. 

Man.  I  shall  not  take  the  merit  of  obeyiqg  year 
commands.  Madam,  to  aerve  my  load— hot  pnj, 


Madam,  let  me  into  all  that  haa 
temight 

Lady  O.  When  my  intieaties  had 
upon  my  lofd,  not  to  make  a  stoiy  fiaf  t6a  laani, 
by  so  public  a  violenoe,  as  shutting  her  at  once 
out  of  his  doors,  he  ordered  an  apartment  neit 
to  my  lady's  to  be  made  ready  for  fan — While 
that  was  doing,  I  tried  by  all  the  lillJs  arts  /  was 
mistress  of,  to  amnae  him  into  ftemper;  ia  short, 
a  silent  grief  was  all  I  ooold  isdace  him  to— Oik 
this,  we  took  our  leavea,  and  parted  to  oar  lepaae: 
what  hia  vraa,  1  imagine  bymy  own;  fov  I  ne'er 
doaed  my  eyas.  Au>ut  five,  aa  I  toldyoia,  I  hewn] 
my  lady  at  the  door ;  ao  I  slipped  on  a  go^vn,  and 
sat  almost  an  hour  vrith  her  m  her  own  chamber. 
.  Man.  What  aaii  ahe,  when  she  did  not  find 
my  lord  there  1 

Lady  O.  Oh\  ao  for  from  bei^g  shocked  or 
alarmed  at  it,  that  ahe  bleaaed  the  ooeaaion;  and 
said  that  in  her  condition,  the  chat  of  a  female 
friend  was  for  preferable  to  the  brat  himband^ 
company  in  the  world. 

Man.  Where  haa  she  spirits  toaoppott  ao  uoeh 
msensibihty  1 

Lady  O.  Nay^  'tis  incredible ;  fixr  thocwh  she 
had  lost  every  shilling  she  had  in  the  wovm,  and 
stretched  her  credit  even  to  breakiog,  she  rsl- 
lied  her  own  follies  with  such  vivncity,  and 
painted  the  penanoe  she  knowa  ahe  moat  im- 
dewo  for  them  in  each  ridiculonB  hisfafea,  thai 
had  not  my  concern  for  a  brother  been  too 
strong  for  her  wit,  she  had  abnost  iltiinmail  i&y 
anger. 
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Man.  Her  mind  may  have  another  cast  by 
thii  time:  the  most  flagrant  dispontionfl  have 
their  hours  of  anguish,  which  their  pride  conceals 
from  company.  Bat  pray.  Madam,  how  could 
she  avc»d  conunff  down  to  dine  1 

Lady  G.  Oh  T  she  took  care  of  that  before  she 
went  to  bed,  by  ordering  her  woman,  whenever 
she  was  asked  for,  to  say  she  was  not  well. 

Man.  You  have  seen  her  since  she  was  up,  I 
presume? 

Lady  O.  Up!  I  question  whether  she  be 
awake  yet 

Man.  Terrible ;  what  a  figure  does  she  make 
now !  That  nature  should  throw  away  so  much 
beau^  upon  a  creature,  to  make  such  a  slatternly 
use  or  it  1 

Lady  O.  Oh,  fy!  there  b  not  a  more  elegant 
beauty  in  town,  when  she  is  dressed. 

Man.  In  my  eye,  Madam,  she  that's  early 
dressed  has  ten  times  her  eteffance. 

Lady  G.  But  she  wont  be  long  now,  I  believe ; 
for  I  think  I  see  her  chocolate  going  up— Mrs. 
Trusty— a  hem ! 

Mas.  Tbustt  eomta  to  the  door, 

Man.  [Aside.]  Five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
for  a  lady  of  quality's  breakfast  is  an  elegant 
hour  indeed  I  wnich  to  show  her  more  polite  way 
of  living  too,  I  presume  she  eats  in  her  bed. 

Ladr  G.  r  To  Mrs.  Trusty.1  And  when  she 
is  up,  I  would  be  glad  she  would  let  me  come  to 
her  toUet— That 's  aU,  Mrs.  Trusty. 

T\rusty.  I  will  be  sure  to  let  her  ladyship  know, 
Madam.  [Exit. 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Sert.  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  Sir,  desires  to 
speak  with  you. 

Man.  He  comes  unseasonably— What  shall  I 
do  withhimi 

Lady  G.  Oh,  see  Mm,  by  all  means !  we  shall 
have  time  enough ;  in  the  mean  while,  I'll  step 
in  and  have  an  eye  upon  my  brother.  Nay, 
don't  mind  me— you  have  business — 

Man.  You  must  be  obeyed — 

[Retreating,  while  LiADY  Grace  goee  out. 
Desire  Bir  Francis  to  walk  in—{Esit  Servant.] 
I  suppose,  by  this  time,  his  wise  worship  begins 
to  find  that  the  balance  of  his  journey  to  Loiraon 
is  on  the  wrong  side. 

Bhiter  Sir  Francis  Wronghead. 

Sir  Frauds^  your  servant.  How  came  I  by  the 
&vour  of  this  extraordinary  visit  1 

Sir  F.  Ah,  cousin  I 

Man.  Why  that  sorrowful  face,  man  1 

Sir  F.  I  have  no  firiend  alive  but  you — 

Man,  I  am  sorry  for  that — But  what's  the 
matterl 

Sir  F.  I  have  {dajred  the  fool  by  this  journey, 
I  see  now — for  my  oitter  wifo— 

Man.  What  of  her  1 

Sir  F.  Is  playing  the  devil. 

Man,  Why,  trn^,  that 's  a  part  that  most  of 
your  fine  ladies  begm  with,  as  soon  as  they  get  to 
London. 

Sir  F.  If  I'm  a  living  man,  cousin,  she  has 
made  away  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  sinoeyesteidayiiMnung.  I 


Man.  Ha !  I  see  a  good  housewifo  will  do  a 
groat  deal  of  work  in  a  little  time. 

Sir  F,  Work,  do  they  call  it !  Fine  work,  in- 
deed! 

Man.  Well,  but  how  do  vou-mean  made  away 
with  it  1  What,  she  has  laid  it  out,  may  be — 
but  I  suppose  you  have  an  account  of  it. 

Sir  F.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  had  the  account,  in- 
deed ;  but  I  mun  needs  say,  it 's  a  very  sorry  one. 

Man.  Pray,  let's  hear  I 

Sir  F.  Why,  first  I  let  her  have  a  hundred  and 
fifty,  to  get  thinfs  handsome  about  her,  to  let  the 
world  see  that  i  was  somebody;  and  thought 
that  sum  was  veiv  genteel. 

Man.  Indeed  I  think  so;  and  in  the  country 
might  have  served  her  a  twelvemonth. 

Sir  F.  Why,  so  it  micht — but  here,  in  this 
'fine  town,  forsooth,  it  could  not  get  through  four- 
and-twenty  hours — for  in  half  tnat  time  it  was 
all  squandered  away  in  bawbles,  and  new-fash- 
ioned trumpery. 

Man.  On  1  for  ladies  in  London,  Sir  Francis, 
all  this  might  be  necessary. 

Sir  F.  Noa,  there 's  the  plague  on't ;  the  devil 
o'  one  useful  thing  do  I  see  for  it,  but  two  pair 
of  laced  shoes,  and  those  stond  me  in  three  pounds 
three  shillings  a  pair,  too. 

Atan.  Dear  Sir,  this  nothing ;  Why  we  have 
city  wives  here,  that  while  their  good  man  is 
seuing  three  pennyworth  of  sugar,  will  give  you 
twenty  pounds  for  a  short  apron. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  us,  what  a  mortal  poor  devil 
is  a  husband ! 

Man.  Well,  but  I  hope  you  have  nothing  else 
to  complain  of. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  would  I  could  say  so  too ! — but 
there 's  jmother  hundred  behind  yet,  that  goes 
more  to  my  heart  than  all  that  went  before  it 

Man.  And  how  might  that  be  disposed  of  1 

Sir  F.  Troth,  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you. 

Man.  Out  with  it. 

Sir  F.  Why,  she  has  been  at  an  assembly. 

Man.  What,  since  I  saw  you !  I  thought  yott 
had  all  supped  at  home  last  night 

Sir  F.  Why  so  we  did — and  all  as  merry  as 
grigs — I'cod  my  heart  was-so  open  that  I  tossed 
another  hundred  into  her  apron,  to  go  out  early 
this  morning  with — But  the  cloth  was  no  sooner 
taken  away,  than  in  comes  my  lady  Townly  here, 
(who,  between  you  and  I — mum — has  had  the 
devil  to  pay  yonder)  with  another  rantipole  dame 
of  quality,  and  out  they  must  have  her,  tlieysaid, 
to  introduce  her  at  my  lady  Koble's  assembly 
forsooth. — A  few  words,  you  may  be  sure,  made 
the  barsain — so.  bawnce !  and  away  they  drive, 
as  if  the  devU  had  got  into  the  coach-box — so, 
about  four  or  five  in  the  morning — home  comes 
Madam,  with  her  eyes  a  foot  deep  in  her  head — 
and  my  poor  hundred  pounds  left  behind  her  at 
the  hazard-table. 

Man.  AU  lost  at  dice ! 

Sir  F.  Every  shilling among  a  parcel  of 

pigtail  puppies,  and  pale  foced  women  of  quality. 

Man.  But  pray,  Sir  Francis,  how  came  you 
after  you  found  ner  so  ill  an  housewifo  of  one 
sum  so  soon  to  trust  her  with  another  1 

fiKr  F.  Why,  truly.  I  mun  say,  that  was  partly 
my  own  fault :  for  if  1  had  not  been  a  blab  of  my 
tongue,  I  believe  that  last  hundred  might  have 
been  saved. 

Man.  How  so  1 

Sir  F,  Why,  like  an  owl,  as  I  was,  out  of 
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ffoodwin,  fbnootli.  partly  to  keep  her  in  himioqr, 
I  most  needs  tell  Iter  of  the  thousand  poonds 
Mrjeu  I  hftd  just  got  the  promise  of— Fcod,  she 
Utb  her  claws  upon  it  that  moment — said  it  was 
aU  owing  to  her  advice,  and  truly  she  would 
have  her  share  on*t 

Man.  What,  before  yoa.  had  it  Toarsdf  7 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  that 's  what  1  told  her— My 
dear,  said  I,  mayfaiap,  I  majmH  leceive  the  first 
quarter  on't  this  half  year. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  I  have  heard  you  with  a 
great  deal  of  patience,  and  I  really  ieel  com- 
paasion  foryoo. 

^T  F.  xruly,  and  well  yoa  may,  oonnn;  for 
I  dont  see  that  my  wife's  goodnsM  b  a  bit  the 
better  for  bringing  to  London. 

Maax.  Ifyou  remember,  Tgave  you  a  hint  of  it. 

&T  F.  Why.  ay,  it's  true,  you  did  so:  but 
the  devil  himself  could  not  nave  believed  she 
would  have  rid  post  to  him. 

Man.  Sir,  it  you  stay  but  a  fortnight  in  this 
town,  you  will  eveir  <uiy  see  hundrods  as  fiist 
upon  the  gallop  as  sne  is. 

Skr  F.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  in- 
deed  Waunds,  if  things  should  happen  to  go 

wrong  with  me  at  Westmmsterj  at  this  rate,  how 
the  devil  shall  I  keep  out  of  a  jail  1 

Man.  Why,  tiutn,  there  seems  but  one  way 
to  avoid  it 

Sir  F.  Ah,  would  yon  ooaU  teD  me  that 
cousin! 

Man.  The  war  fies  plain  before  you,  Sir ;  the 
•ame  road  that  Druught  you  hither,  will  carry 
you  safe  home  again. 

Sir  F.  Ods-flesh,  cousin !  what !  and  leave  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me  1 

Man,  Pooh,  pooh!  leave  any  thing  behind 
you,  but  your  (amily,  and  you  are  a  saver  by  it 

Sir  F.  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a  scurvy 
figure  shall  I  make  In  the  country,  if  I  come 
dawn  withawt  it 

Man.  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamentable 
figure  in  a  Jail  without  it. 

Sir  F.  Mayhap  'at  yow  have  no  great  opinion 
ofit  then,  cousin  I 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  to  do  you  the  service  of  a  real 
fiiend,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to  you:  you 
don't  yet  see  hair  the  ruin  that 's  before  you. 

^r  F.  Good-lack !  how  may  you  mean,  cousin  1 

Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  affairs  stand 
thus — In  a  vreek  youll  lose  your  seat  at  West- 
minster—In a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you 
into  jail,  by  keeping  the  best  company — In  four 
and  twenty  hours  your  daughter  will  run  away 
with  a  sharper,  because  she  han't  been  used  to 
better  company:  and  your  son  will  steal  into 
marriage  with  a  cast  mistress,  because  he  has  not 
been  usied  to  any  company  at  all. 

Sir  F.  r  th'  name  of  goodness,  why  should 
you  think  all  this  1  * 

Man.  Because  I  have  proof  of  it ;  in  short,  I 
know  so  much  of  their  secrets,  that  if  all  this  is 
not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out  of  your 
power  to  do  it  to-morrow  mominff. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  upon  us !   you  frighten  me 

Well,  Sir,  I  will  be  govemea  by  you:   but  what 
am  I  to  do  in  this  case  1 

Man.  I  have  not  time  here  to  j^ve  you  proper 
instructions;  but  about  eight  this  evening,  I'll 
call  at  your  lodgings,  and  there  you  ahaN  have 
lull  conviction  how  much  I  have  it  at  heart  to 
ierveyou. 


Enter  a  SEarjirr. 


Sert.  Sb,  mtf  lord  desires  to 

Man.  I'll  wait  upon  him. 

Sir  F.  WeU  then,  I'll  go  atraigfat 

Man.  At  eight  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  dear  cousin !  I  shall  be  _ 
you  as  long  as  I  live.  Men^  delivex  va, 
tenible  journey  have  I  made  on't. 


bflond  to 
what  A 


SCESE  a—Open*  to  a 

Lady  Townlt,  as  just  up,  voalke  to  her  TviUt, 
leaning  on  Mas.  Trcstt. 

TVusfy.  Dear  Madam,  "what  riuald  "^fc» 
your  ladyship  so  out  of  order  ) 

Lady  T.  How  is  it  possible  to  be  wd^  wtoe 
one  is  killed  for  want  of  sleep  1 

Trutty.  Dear  me !  it  was  ao  long  brfore  -y«n 
rung,  Madam,  I  was  in  hopea  jourtai^dup  oaJ 
been  finely  composed. 

Ldtdy  T.  Composed  I  why  I  have  bin  ia  aa 
inn  here;  this  hmise  is  vrorae  than  an  inn  vith 
ten-stage  coaches :  what  beCvveen  my  kfds  is- 
peitinent  people  of  business  in  a  mominf ,  tid 
the  intolerable  thick  shoes  of  footmen  at  noes, 
one  has  not  a  wink  all  night 

TViMfy.  Indeed,  Madam,  it  *8  a  great  pity  a^ 
lord  can't  be  persuaded  into  the  hcNBs  ofpraji 
of  quality — though  1  must  aa j  that,  Md>» 
your  ladyship  is  certainly  the  beac 
manager  in  town. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yon  an  qaHe 
I  manage  very  ill ;  for,  notwit 

E>wer  I  have,  by  never  being 
rd — ^yet  I  want  money  ' 
he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

TYiuty.  AhT  if  his  loiddiip  ooold  bat  be 
brought  to  play  himself.  Madam,  then  he  migk 
feel  what  it  is  to  want  money. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  dont  talk  of  it !  do  yua  know 
that  I  am  undone.  Trusty  t 

TYuaty.  Mercy  fiirbid.  Madam ! 

Leuiy  T.  Broke^  ruined,  plundered 
ped,  even  to  a  eonueation  or  my  lai 

TVuHy.  You  don't  tell  me  so,  Afatfim  t 

Lady  T.  And  where  to  raise  ten  pocmds  in 
the  world— What  is  to  be  donc^  TruCy  t 

7Vu#/y.  Truly,  I  wish  I  were  wise  enoogh  to 
tell  yon,  Madam :  but  may  be  your  ladyaH^p  nmj 
have  a  run  of  bKter  fortune  upon  some  of  the 
good  company  that  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  T.  But  I  have  not  a  single  gunea  to  tiy 
my  fortune. 

T^uHy.  Ha!  that's  a  bad  bosinces  indeed, 
Madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  my  head, 
Madam,  if  it  is  not  too  late — 

Lady  T.  Out  with  it  quickly,  thsn,  I  beaeecb 
thee. 

TVusfy.  Has  not  the  stevraid  something  of 
fifty  pounds,  Madam,  "that  you  left  in  his  h^»^ 
to  pay  somebody  about  this  time  % 

Lady  T.  Oh,  ay ;  I  had  foigot — *twaa  to— a 
— what 's  his  filthy  name  ?  ■ 

Trusty.  Now  I  remember.  Madam,  \waB  to 
Mr.  Lutfstniig,  your  old  mercer,  that  your  laJx- 
ship  turned  off  about  a  year  a^^  becawe  ib 
would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Lady  T.  The  very  wretch  !  If  he  has  not  uil 
it,  run  quickly,  dear  Trusty,  and  faid  hiw^  btiw 
it  hither  iaunediately--[4^  Tausty.]   We{ 
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sure  mortal  woman  never  bad  such  foxtone !  &nf 
Bye  and  nine,  against  poor  seven  for  eve^— Na  after 
that  horrid  bar  of  my  chance,  that  Lady  Wrong- 
head's  fatal  red  fist  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was 
impossible  ever  to  win  another  stak&— Sit  up  all 
night ;  lose  all  one's  money ;  dream  of  winning 
thousands :  wake  without  a  shilling^;   and  then 

' How  like  a  hag  I  look ! — ^in  short  the  ]^ear 

sures  of  life  are  not  worth  this  disorder.  If  it 
were  not  for  shame,  now,  I  could  almost  think 
Ltody  Grace's  sober  scheme  not  quite  so  ridiculous 
— If  mv  wise  lord  could  but  hold  his  tongue  fiv  a 
week^  'tis  odds  but  I  should  hate  the  town  in  a 
fortnight— But  I  will  not  be  driven  out  of  it,  that  *s 
positive, 

Tbtoty  refwmM. 

TVtfsty.  Oh,  Madam,  there 's  no  hearing  of  it  t 
Mr.  Lutestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door,  as  I 
came  to  the  stedr-fbot ;  and  the  steward  is  now 
actually  paving  bim  the  money  in  the  hall. 

L0aay  T.  Run  to  the  stair-case  head  again — 
and  scream  to  him,  that  I  must  speak  wiui  him 
tins  instant.  fTRUSTT  runa  ovt. 

TruMty.  Mr.  Poundage— a  nem !  Mr.  Pound- 
age, a  word  with  you  qmckly.  [WUhovi. 

Pound.  Ill  oome  to  you  presently.    [  WUhout 

Trusty.  Presently  wont  do,  man,  you  must 
come  this  minute.  \WUhout. 

Pound.  I  am  but  just  paying  a  little  money 
here.  [Without. 

jfVtttfy.  Cods  my  life,  paying  money !  Is  the 
man  ^atracted?  Come  nere,  I  tell  you,  to  my 
lady  this  moment,  quick !  [  wUhout. 

Tritstt  returns. 

Lady  T.  Will  the  monster  come,  or  no  1 
Trusty.  Yes,  I  hear  him  now,  Madam ;  he  is 

hobbling  up  as  fast  as  he  can. 

Lady  T.  Don't  let  him  come  in — for  he  will 

keep  such  a  babbling  about  his  accounts— my 

bram  is  not  able  to  bear  him. 

*  .      [PocTNDiOE  comet  to  the  door^  with  a 
money-hag  in  his  hand. 

Truoty.  Oh,  it's  well  you  are  come,  Sir! 
where 's  the  fifty  pounds  1 

Pound.  Why,  nere  it  is;  if  ;^ou  had  not  been 
in  such  haste,  Ishould  have  paid  it  by  this  time 
— the  man 's  now  writing  a  receipt,  bek>w,  for  it. 

Trusty.  No  matter ;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  mm  with  that  money !  there  *8  not  enough, 
it  seems;  there 's  a  pistole,  and  a  guinea,  that  is 
not  good,  in  it — ^besides,  there  is  a  mistake  in  the 
account  too^[  Tmtches  the  hag  from  him.]  But 
she  is  not  at  leisme  to  examine  it  now ;  so  you 
must  bid  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-um  call  another 
time. 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noise  there  1 

Pound.  Why,  and  it  please  your  ladyship— 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee,  don't  plague  me  now ;  but 
do  as  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  what  your  ladyship  pleases.  Mar 
dam.  {Exit. 

Trusty.  There  they  are.  Madam — [Pottrs  the 
money  out  qf  tJie  bt^.y^The  pretty  things — 
were  so  near  fiiUing  into  a  nastv  tradesman's 
hand.    I  protest  it  m«de  me  tremble  for  thsm*— 

VoL.II..,.4L 


I  fH"*y  your  ladyship  had  as  good  give  me  that 
bad  ffumea  for  luck's  sake— thank  you,  Madam. 

J  Takes  a  guinea, 
,  _         _^ you  take  it. 

TVusty.  No ;  but  your  ladyship  looked  as  if 
you  were  just  going  to  bid  me ;  and  so  I  was 
willling  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  speaking,  Ma* 
dam. 

Lady  T.  Well,  thou  hast  deserved  it ;  and  so, 
for  once— but  hark !  don't  I  hear  the  man  making 
a  noise  yonder !  Thougbj  I  think,  now,  we  may 
compound  for  a  little  of  his  ill-humoup— 

Trusty.  I'll  listen. 

Lady  ^^  Pr'ythee  do.  -^ 

[-Trusty  goes  to  the  door. 

T^rusty.  Ay,  they  are  at  it,  Madam— he's  in  a 
bitter  passion  with  poor  Poundage— Bless  me  I  I 
believe  he'll  beat  him — ^Mercy  on  us,  how  ths 
wretch  swears! 

Lady  T.  And  a  sober  citizen*  too !  that's  a 
shame. 

TYustv.  Ha !  I  think  all 's  silent  of  a  sudden-<> 
may  be  the  porter  has  knocked  him  down — ^I'U 
step  and  see —  .  [Exit. 

Lady  T,  These  trades-people  are  the  trouble- 
someet  creatures !    No  words  vrill  satisfy  them, 

Trubtt  returns. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Madam !  undone,  undone !  My 
lord  has  iust  bolted,  out  upon  the  man,  and  is 
hearing  all  his  pitiful  story  over If  your  lady- 
ship pfeases  to  oome  hither,  you  may  hear  bun 
yourself 

Lady  T.  No  matter ;  it  will  come  round  pre- 
sently: I  shall  have  it  from  my  lord,  vrithout 
losing  a  word  by  the  way,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Lud,  Madam !  here 's  my  lord 
just  coming  in. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  get  out  of  the  way,  then. 
[Exit  Trusty.]  I  am  afiraid  I  want  s|nnt8 ;  but 
ne  will  soon  give  'em  me. 

Enter  Lord  Townlit. 

Lord  T.  How  eomesit^  Madam,  that  a  trades* 
man  dare  be  clamourous  in  my  house,  fer  money 
due  to  him  firom  you  1 

Lady  7*.  You  don't  expect,  my  lord,  thai- 1 
should  answer  for  other  people's  imnertinenoe. 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  Madam,  yousoould  answer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the  oooar 
sion  of  it — I  thought  Ihad  siven  you  mimey  three 
months  ago,  to  satisfy  all  these  sort  of  people. 

Lady  T.  Yes;  but  you  see  they  are  never  to 
besatidled. 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  longer  to  be 
abused  thus;  what 's  become  of  the  last  five  bun* 
dred  I  gave  you  1 

Lady  T.  Gkme. 

Lord  T.  Gone !  what  way.  Madam  7 

Lady  T.  Half  the  town  o>r«r,  I  believe,  by 
this  time. 

Lord  T.  'Tie  well ;  I  see  ruin  will  make  no 
impression,  till  it  falls  upon  you. 

Lady  T.  In  short,  my  lord,  if  money  is  aI-» 
wavs  to  be  the  subject  of  our  conversation,  I  shall 
make  yon  no  answer. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  I  will  be  heaid, 
and  make  yon  answer. 

Lad^  T.  M4kemelTh«nIm9HlteD7Mi,iii7 
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lord,  (his  is  a  language  1  have  not  been  used  to, 
and  1  wout  bear  it 

Ldtrd  T.  Come,  come,  Madam^  you  eliaU  bear 
a  great  deal  more,  before  1  part  with  you. 

Lady  7*.  My  lord,  if  you  inault  me,  you  will 
have  aa  much  to  bear  on  your  aide,  I  can  asauie 
yon. 

Lord  T.  Pooh !  your  spirit  grows  ridicuknu 
^you  have  neither  honour,  worth,  or  inno- 
cence to  support  it. 

Lady  T.  You'U  find,  at  least,  I  have  resent- 
ment ;  and  do  you  look  well  to  the  pnrpocation. 

Lord  T.  After  those  you  have  i^ven  me,  Ma- 
dam, 'tis  almost  infamous  to  talk  with 'you. 

L(xdy  T.  I  soom  your  imputation,  and  your 
menaces.  The  narrowness  of  your  heart 's  your 
monitor:  *tis  there,  there,  my  lord,  you  are 
woundea;  you  have  less  to  complain  of  than 
many  thousands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you. 

Lord  T.  Death,  Madam!  do  you  presume 
upon  Tour  corporal  merit,  that  your  person's 
less  tainted  than  your  mind  1  Is  it  there,  there, 
atone,  an  honest  husband  can  be  injured  T—Have 
you  not  every  other  vice  that  can  debase  your 
urth.  or  stain  the  heart  of  woman  1  Is  not  your 
healtn,  your  beauty,  husband,  fortune,  family 
disclaimed,  for  nights  oonsumea  in  riot  and  ex- 
travagance 1  The  wanton  does  no  more ;  if  she 
conceals  lier  shame,  docs  less :  and  sure  the  dis- 
solute avowed,  as  sorely  wrongs  my  honour  and 
my  quiet 

Lady  T.  I  see,  my  lord,  what  sort  of  wife 
might  please  you. 

Lord  T.  Ungrateful  woman !  could  you  have 
seen  yourself,  you  in  yourself  had  seen  her — I  am 
amazed  our  legislature  has  left  no  preceden<»  of 
a  divorce,  for  this  more  visible  injury,  this  adul- 
tery of  the  mind,  as  well  as  that  of  the  person ! 
When  a  woman's  whole  heart  is  alienated  to 
pleasures  I  have  no  share  in,  what  is  it  to  me, 
whether  a  black  ace  or  a  powdered  coxcomb  has 
possession  of  it 

Lady  V.  If  you  have  not  found  it  yet,  my 
Ion),  this  is  not  tne  way  to  get  possession  of  mine, 
depend  upon  it. 

Lord  T.  That,  Madam,  I  have  long  despaired 
of;  and  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mutual, 
'ds  fit  that  with  our  hearts,  our  persons  too  should 
separate. — This  house  you  see  no  more  in :  though 
your  content  might  grossly  feed  upon  the  dui- 
nonour  of  a  husband;  yet  my  desires  would 
starve  upon  the  features  of  a  wife. 

Lady  T.  Your  style,  my  lord,  is  much  of  the 
same  delicacy  with  your  sentiments  of  honour. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  this  u  no  time  for 
compliments-— I  have  done  with  you. 

ijady  T.  If  we  had  never  met,  my  lord,  I  had 
not  broke  my  heart  for  it:  but  have  a  caie;  I 
may  not,  perhaps,  be  so  easily  recalled  as  you 
may  imagine. 

Lord  T,  Recalled!— Who's  there T 

Bnter  Scbyant. 

Deaire  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  up. 

[Exit  Serv. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you 
please;  but  pray,  what  indiscretions  have  I  com- 
mitted, that  are  not  daily  praetiiMd  by  a  hundred 
other  women  of  quaU^r » 

Lord  T.  'Tis  not  the  number  of  ill  wives.  Ma- 
<)»,  that  makm  the  patience  of  a  husband  lev 


oontemptlble :  and  though  a  bad  one  vmj  lie  Uw 
best  man's  lot,  yet  he'll  make  &  better  ngme  in 
the  wodd,  that  keeps  his  misfortunes  oat  of  doon^ 
than  he  that  tamely  keeps  them  within. 

Lady  T.   I  dont  know  what  6giire  yoa  nay 
make,  my  lord ;  but  1  shall  have  no  reasoii  to  bo 
ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatever  company  I  ina.y 
meet  you. 

Lord  T.   Be  sparing  of  your  stptiit^  Madam; 
youli  need  it  to  support  you. 

Enter  Lady  Grace  emd  Maislt. 

Mr.  Manly,  I  have  an  act  of  fneodship  to  beg  of 
you,  which  wants  more  apologies  than  woids  ca 
make  for  it 

Man.  Then  pray;  make  none^  mj  Ujti,  tb^  I 
may  have  ^he  greater  merit  in  oUiging  yso. 

Lord  T.  Sister,  I  have  the  same  excve  to  iik- 
treatof  you,  too. 

Lady  G.  To  your  request,  I  be^r,  my  kid 

Lord  T.  Thus  then— as  you  both  were  pre^ 
sent  at  my  ill-considered  marriage,  I  now  de^ 
you  each  will  be  a  witness  of  mj  <<-**■ 'm'^J 
separation — I  know.  Sir,  your  goodntiatuxe,  sal 
my  sister's,  must  be  ahoeked  at  the  office  I  ia»> 
pose  on  you ;  but  as  I  don't  ask  your  justificatiaa 
of  my  cause,  so  I  hope  you  are  oonacioas — tint 
an  ill  woman  can't  reproach  you,  if  you  axe  at- 
lent  on  her  side. 

Man.  My  lord,  I  never  thought  till  now,s 
could  be  dimcult  to  oblige  you. 

Lady  O.  [Aside.]  Heavens,  how  I  ttemble. 

Lord  T.  Tor  you,  my  Lady  Townly,  I  need 
not  here  repeat  tne  provocations  of  my  partiia 
with  you — toe  world,  I  fear,  is  too  well  inforara 
of  them — For  the  good  lord,  your  dead  &tbcr% 
sake,  I  will  still  support  you  as  his  daiwfater—  ^ 
As  Lord  Townly's  wife,  you  have  had  ereiy' 
thing  a  fond  husband  could  bestow,  and  (to  oer 
mutual  shanSe  I  speak  it)  more  than  hapOT  wires 
desure^But  those  indulgences  must  ena;  state, 
equipage,  and   splendour,  but  HI    hwr'Twiftft  the 
vices  that  misuse  them — The  decent  neceasazics 
of  life  shall  be  supplied — but  not  one  article  to  luxu- 
ry ;  not  even  the  coach  that  waits  to  carry  joa  ^yim 
hence  shall  you  ever  use  again.    Yoar  tender 
aunt,  my  lady  Lovemore,  wiSi  tean^  this  morn- 
ing, has  consented  to  receive  yon;  where,  if 
time^  and  your  condition,  brings  you  to  a  due  le- 
fiection,  your  allowance  shatt  W  increased — hut 
if  you  are  still  lavish  of  ycm  MIe,  or  pine  for 
past  licentious  pleasures,  tint  little  shall  he  kas: 
nor  will  I  call  tnat  soul  my  friend  that  names  yon 
in  my  hearing. 

Lady  O.  My  heart  bleeds  for  her.  [  Ande, 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  look  there !  torn  bock 
thy  thoughts  with  me,  and  witness  to  nor  grow- 
ing love.  There  was  a  time  when  I  beSeved 
that  form  incapable  of  Tioe  or  of  decay;  there  I 
proposed  the  partner  of  an  easy  home;  there  ^ 
for  ever,  hoped  to  find  a  cheerftd  oompuniail,  ui 
agreeable  intimate,  a  faithftd  £Hend,  a  uiefol 
helpmate,  and  a  tender  mother — ^but,  oh,  how 
bitter  now  the  disaz>poi|itment ! 

Mali.  The  world  is  difierent  in  its  sense  of 
hapmness ;  oflended  as  you  are,  I  know  you  will 

Lord  T.  Fear  me  not 

Jlfon.  This  last  reproach,  I  see,  haa  struck  her. 

XAside. 
Lard  T.  No,  let  me  not  (though  I  tSia 
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ment  cast  her  from  my  heart  for  ever)  let  me  not 
not  urge  her  panishment  beyond  her  crimes — I 
know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale  that  feeds  its 
apf>etite  of  scandal :  and  as  I  am  conscious  se- 
verities of  this  kind  seldom  fail  of.  impatations 
too  gross  to  mention,  I  here,  before  you  both,  ac- 
"quit  her  of  the  least  suspicion,  raised  against  the 
nofiour  of  my  bed.  Therefore,  when  abroad 
her  conduct  may  be  questioned,  do  her  fame  that 
jostice. 

iMly  T.  Oh,  sister! 

[Vuma  to  Lady  Grace,  weeping. 
Lord  T.    when  I  am  spoken  of,  where  with- 
out favour  this  action  may  be  canvassed,  relate 
but   half  my  provocations,  and  give  me  up  to 
cenBure.  [Going. 

Lady  T.  Support  me !  save  me !  hide  me  from 
the  world !  [F'aRing'  on  Lady  Grace's  neck. 
Ldrrd  T.  [Returning.] — I  hgd  forgot  me — You 
have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  therefore,  as  you 
ha^e  Hved  in  friendship  with  her,  your  parting  may 
admit  of  gentler  terms  than  suit  the  honour  of  an 
injured  husband.  [Of erf  to  go  out. 

Man.  [Interpoaing.]  My  lord,  you  must  not, 
ahall  not  leave  her  thus!  One  moment's  stay 
can  do  your  cause  no  wrong !  If  looka  can  speak 
the  anguish  of  her  heart.  I'D  answer  with  my 
lifo  there's  something  laoouring  in  her  mind, 
that  would  you  bear  the  hearing  might  deserve  it 
Lord  T.  Consider!  since  we  no  more  can 
meet,  press  not  my  stajrinff  to  insult  her. 

Lady  T.  Yet  stay,  my  lord — ^the  little  I  would 
say  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and  undeserved,  I 
know  your  nature  gives  it  not.  But  as  you've 
ealled  m  friends,  to  witness  your  resentment,  let 
them  he  equal  hearers  of  my  last  reply. 
-  Lord  T\  I  sha'nH  refuse  you  that,  Madam — 
beitsa 

Lmdy  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
1  wanted  love :  hut  as  you  kindly  have  allowed  I 
never  gave  it  to  another ;  so,  when  you  hear  the 
story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still  complain, 
you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldness. 

Lady  G.  This  promises  a  reverse  of  temper. 

[Apart. 
Man.   This,  my  lord,  you.  are  concerned  to 
hear. 
Lord  T.  Proceed,  I  am  attentive. 
Lady  T.   Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flattering  worid  had  talked  me  into  beauty  ; 
which  at  my  fflass,  my  youthful  vanity  confirmed. 
Wild  with  wat  fame,  I  thought  mankind  my 
slaves,  I  triumphed  over  hearts,  while  all  my 
pleasure  was  their  pain ;    yet  was  my  own  so 
equally  insensible  to  all,  that  when  a  fiUher's 
firm  commands  enjoined  me  to  make  choice  of 
one,  I  even  there  declined  the  liberty  he  'gave, 
and  to  his  own  election  yielded  up  my  youth — 
his  tender  care,  my  lord,  directed  him  to  you — 
Oar  hands  were  joined !    But  still  my  heart  was 
wedded  to  its  folly  I    My  only  joy  was  power, 
command,  society,  profuseness,  and  to  lead  in 
pleasures !    The  husband's  riffht  to  rule  I  thought 
a  vulgar  law,  which  only  the  deformed  or  meanly- 
spirited  obeyed !    I  knew  no  directors,  but  my 
passions ;   no  master,  but  my  will !    Even  yqu, 
my  lord,  some  time  o'ercome  oy  love,  was  pleased 
with  my  delights !    nor,  then,  foresaw  tins  mad 
misuse  of  your  indulgence — «nd,  though  I  call 
myself  ungrateful,  while  I  own  it,  yet,  aa  a  truth 
it  cannot  be  denied— that  kind  indulgence  has 
undone  me;  it  added  strength  to  my  habitual 


fklHn^,  and  in  a  heart  thus  wai 
thinking  life,  no  wonder  if  the  g 
love  was  lost. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly  I  where  ho 
heart  been  buried  1 

Afan.  If  jret  recoverable— how  vj 

Lady  T.   What  I  have  said, 
my  excuse,  but  my  confession ;   n 
'em,  if  you  please,  a  harder  name" 
fended!    Nol    What 's  in  its  nat 
words  can  palliate,  no  plea  can 
then  remains  in  iny  condition,  but 
jour  pleasure  1     Time  only  can  c< 
my  future  conduct :  therefore  'till 
object  of  forgiveness,'  I  dare  not  h 
-^The  penance  of  a  lonely  contrit 
to  the  innocent ;  but  to  have  dese 
ration,   yvill  streW  perpetual    tlic 
pillow. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  happy,  heavenly  ] 

Lady  T,  Sistcrj  fareweU!  { 
Your  virtue  needs  no  warning  fr 
that  falls  pn  me :  but  when  you 
atoned  my  follies  past — persuade 
brother  to  fornve  them. 

Lord  T.   rio.  Madam!    your  < 
nounced,  this  instant  are  forgotten 
due  a  sense  of  them  has  made 
utmost  wishes  formed,  and  all 
sighed  for. 

Lady  T.  [Turning  to  Lady  ( 
odious  does  tois  goodness  make  m 

Lady  O.  How  amiable  your  thi 

Lord  T.  Long  parted  friem 
through  easy  voyages  of  life,  recei" 
gladness  in  their  meeting ;  but  fro: 
saved  we  mingle  tears  with  our  en 

[Embracing  L 

Lady  T.  What  words  1  whji 
duty  can  repay  such  obligations  1 

Lord  T.  Preserve  but  this  d< 
your  power  is  endless. 

Lady  T.  Oh!— 'till  this  momei 
know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  ^ 

Lord  T.  By  Heaven  this  yield 
first  it  gave  you  my  wishes,  pi 
treasure  more  desirable!  Oh,  J* 
as  you  have  often  shared  in  my  d  i 
of  my  felicity  !  my  new-bom  joy  ! 
bride  of  my  desires !  this  may  be  : 
ding-day. 

Lady  G.  Sister,  (for  now,  metb 
is  dearer  to  my  heart  than  ever)  I<  I 
late  the  happiness  that  opens  to  v  • 

Man.  Long}  lone,  ana  mutual  : 

Ijord  T.  To  make  our  happinc  \ 
dear,  join  here  with  me  to  give  a  i 
ply  will  repay  the  obligation. 

Tuady  T.  Sister,  a  day  like  thii  • 

Lady  G.  Admits  of  no  exci  \ 
general  joy.  [Gives  her  h 

Man.   A  joy  like  mine — despj 
speak  it. 

Ijord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  how  the 
endears  the  brother!  [I  i 

Man.  Your  words,  my  lord,  w  I 
deserve  tliem. 

Enter  a  Sekt  Airi 

Serv.   My  lord,  the  apartme  i 
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m— HMnykri  Ami  iome  people  of  qodUy 
then  denre  to  lee  your  lordship  and  m j  lady. 

Lady  T.  I  thought,  my  lonJ,  your  orden  had 
forbid  their  revelling  1 

Lord  T.  No,  my  dear,  Manly  haa  desired  their 
admittance  to-night,  it  seems,  upon  a  ^laitictiftaT 
occaabn — Say  we  will  wait  upon  them  instantly. 

[Exit  Servant. 

Lady  T.  I  shall  be  but  ill  company  to  them. 

Lord  T.  No  matter :  not  to  see  them,  would 
on  a  sudden  be  too  particular.  Lady  Grace  will 
assist  you  to  entertain  them. 

LadyT.  With  her,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  always 
ea«y — Sister,  to  your  unerring  virtue  I  now  com- 
mit the  guidance  of  my  future  days-^ 

Never  the  paths  of  pleasure  more  to  tread. 
But  where  your  guarded  innooenee  shall  lead ; 
For  in  the  marriage  state,  the  world  must  own, 
Divided  happiness  was  never  known. . 
To  make  it  mutual  nature  points  the  way: 
Let  husbands  govern ;  gentle  wives  obey. 

[Exetmt, 

SCENE  tll-^Opening  to  another  Apartment 
discotert  a  great  number  qf  people  in  ma^- 
querade^  tauknif  aU  together ^  and  playing  one 
Upon  another f.UkOY  WRONaHBAD,  ae  a  ahep- 
herdeee  ;  Jennt  as  a  nun ;  the  *Sciuire  a»  a 
running Jhotman ;  and  the  Couvt  in  a  domino, 
^/ter  §om»  time  Lord  and  Ladt  Townlt, 
vkih  Ladt  Grace,  enter  to  them  unmoved. 

Lord  T.  Sol  hero's  a  great  deal  of  company. 

Lady  T.  A  great  many  people,  mv  lora,  but 
tio  company — as  you'll  find — ^fbr  here 's  one  now 
that  seems  to  have  a  mind  to  entertain  us. 

[A  Mask,  cjter  some  affected  geeture^  makee 
up  to  Lady  Townly. 

Ma^.  Well,  dear  Iddy  Townly,  sha'n't  we 
B  you  by  uid  by  ? 

Lady  T.  I  don't  know  you.  Madam. 
AhA.  Don't  you  seriously  1 

fin  a  equeaking  tone, 
Ladv  T.  Not  I,  indeed. 
MaA.  Well,  that's  charming;  but  can't  you 
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Lady  T.  Yes,  I  could  guess  wrong,  I  beKeve. 

Afaek.  That 's  what  I'd  have  you  do. 

Lady  T.  But,  Madam,  if  I  don't  know  you  at 
all,  is  not  that  as  well  1 

Mask.  Ay  .but  you  do  know  me. 

Lady  T.  Dear  sister,  take  her  off  o' my  hands; 
there 's  no  bearing  this.  [Apart. 

Lady  G.  I  fancy  I  know  you.  Madam. 

3/ade.  I  fancy  you  don't ;  what  makes  yoa 
think  YOU  do  1 

Ladv  O,  Because  I  have  heard  you  talk. 

AiaA*  Ajf  but  you  don't  know  my  voice,  I'm 
•ure. 

Lady  O.  There  is  something  in  your  wit  and 
humour.  Madam,  so  very  much  your  own,  it  is  im- 
possible you  can  be  any  bodybut  my  Lady  Trifle. 

Mask.  [Vnmadeing.\  Dear  Lady  Grace  t 
thou  art  a  charming  creature. 

Lady  O.  Is  there  nobody  else  we  know  here  1 

Aiaek.  Oh  dear,  yes !  I  have  found  out  fifty 
already. 

Lady  O.  Pray  who  are  they  % 

Afas%>  Oh,  charming  company  I  there 's  Lady 
Ramble — Lady  Riot— Lady  Kill-care— Lady 
Squander— Lady  Strip— Lady  Pawn— and  the 
Dutchess  of  Singie-Gmoea. 


Lord  7T.  Is  it  not  haid,  my  6b^  that  pesfde 
of  sense  and  ptobity  are  someCinies  meed  to  seem 
fond  of  such  company  1  [Apart, 

Lady  T.  My  ford,  it  will  alwajv  gyve  oeniB 
to  remember  thieir  acquamtance,  bot  none  to  ^ivp 
it  immediately.  [Aparf. 

Lady  Q.  But  you  have  given  oa  no  ***>--nmt 
of  the  men,  MadaoL  Are  they  good  lor  any 
thins  1 

Mask.  Oh,  yes,  you  must  know,  I  aivrmys  fiid 
out  them  by  their  endeavoun  to  find  onl  me. 

Lady  G.  Pray,  who  are  they  1 

Atask.  Why,  for  your  men  of  Cxp-top  wit  aai 
nleasure,  about  town,  there  *b  by  jLoto — ^Bile^ 
Lord  Archwag-— Young  Biaxen-wit — L^ud  Tie- 
berdown — Lora  Joint-life — and — Loird  Mostgace. 
Then  for  your  pretty  fellows  only — these  s^ 
Powder-Peaoot^ — Lord  Lapwing — BiUy  Mnse 
—Beau  FrightAil— Sir  P«^  Phufltex^ciovBialQl 
the  Marquis  of  Monlcey-man. 

Lady  Q.  Right  1  and  these  we  the  fine  g«- 
tlemen  that  never  want  elbow-iooai  «t  an  as- 
sembly. 

hired  habits,  are  tradesmen's  wives,  mut^ 
court  beaux,  Jews,  and  kept  mintrrwaMi 

Lord  T.  An  admirable  ooUecCioo  I 

Lady  G.  WeU  of  all  our  paUic  divoasis,  I 
am  amiaxed  how  this,  that  is  so  veiy  rT|ifMiw. 
and  has  so  little  to  show  for  it,  candrftw  eo  mack 
company  together. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  if  it  were  not  expensive,  the 
better  sort  would  not  come  into  it :  and  h*f«T— 
money  can  pnchaae  a  ticket,  the  mw^wm^^^  pegds 
scorn  to  be  kept  out  of  it. 

Aiaak.  Right,  my  k>rd.  Poor  Lady  Gi«ee !  I 
suppose  you  are  under  the  same  r^^fnirfirnritf 
that  an  opera  should  draw  so  much  good  ooBnanv 

Lady  G.  Not  at  all.  Madam ;   it 's  aneHM'' 


matter  sure  to  gratify  the  ear,  than  the 

standing.    But  have  vou  no  notion,  ^*a—  of 
receiving  pleasure  ana  profit  at  the  — ■«*  An*  \ 

Mask.  Oh,  quite  none !  unless  it  be  MMiMiiHu-f 
winning  a  great  stake;  Uying  down  a  vole  oana 
prendre^  may  OHne  up,  to  the  profitabie  jofcesore 
you  were  speaking  of 

Lord  T.  You  seem  attentive,  my  d^er  / 

[Apart. 

Lady  T.  I  am,  my  lord ;  and  aaared  at  my 
own  folhes,  so  strongly  pemted  in  anotha  w«>- 
n»n-  (Apart. 

Lady  G.  But  see,  my  lord,  we  had  hert  ad- 
journ our  debate,  I  befieve,  for  here  aie  some 
masks  that  seem  to  have  a  mind  to  diveit  ^W 
people  as  well  as  themselves. 

lard  T.  The  least  we  can  do  is  to  n^  them 
a  dear  stase  then. 

[A  dance  of  maake  here  m  «ar«oM»  cha- 
ractere. 
This  was  a  &voar  extraordinary. 

Enter  Manlt. 

Oh,  Manly,  I  thought  we  had  Um*  yon. 

Man.  I  ask  paidon,  my  knd;  but  I  have  been 
obliged  to  look  a  little  after  my  coantiy>fiumly. 

Lord  T.  Well,  pray,  what  have  yon  done 
withthemi 

Man.  They  are  all  in  the  house  here,  ama^ 
the  masksjmy  bid ;  if  vour  lordship  has  corioflty 
enough  to  etep  into  a  tower  apartment,  in  thic« 
minutes  ril  give  yen  SQ  ample 
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ho/rd  T,  Oh,  by  all  naeuiB;  we'll  wait  upon 

JOVL 

{The  Scene  ahuU  upon  the  mtuka  to  a 

gmaUer  apartmejU.] 

Mamlt  re-enters  i^ith  Sir  Francis  Wronghs  ad. 

Sir  F.  Well,  coustn,  yoa  have  made  my  very 
hair  stond  on  end !  Waunds !  if  what  yoa  tell 
me  be'  true,  Til  stuff- my  whole  iamily  into  a 
■ta^e-coaclh  and  trundle  them  into  the  countiy 
again  on  Monday  morning. 

Man.  Stick  to  that.  Sir,  and  we  maj  yet  find 
a  way  to  redeem  all.  In  the  mean  tuaBi  place 
yourself  behind  this  screen,  and  for  the  truth  of 
what  I  have  told  you,  take  the  evidence  of  joas 
own  senses:  but  be  sure  you  keep  dose  till  I 
give  you  the  signal. 

Sir  F.  Sir,  I'U  warrantyoo— Ah,  my  Lady ! 
my  Lady  Wronghead !  What  a  bitter  MttiiiesB 
have  you  drawn  me  into. 

Afon.  Hush!  to  your  post;  here  comes  one 
couple  already. 

[Sir  Francis  retiree  behind  the  eereen. 
Exit  Manly. 

Enter  Mtrtilla  with  'S«U7jre  Rxgbabo. 

^Squire  R.  Well,  is  this  the  doctor's  chamber  1 

Myr.  Yes,  yes,  speak  softly. 

*J^re  R.  Well,  but  where  b  he  1 

Myr,  He'll  be  ready  for  us  presently,  but  he 
says  he  can't  do  us  the  good  turn  witnout  wit- 
nesses :  so,  when  the  count  and  your  sister  come, 
you  know  he  and  you  may  be  fiithers  for  one 
another. 

*Sqtdre  R.  Well,  well,  tit  Ibr  tat  I  ay,  ay,  that 
will  be  ftiendly. 

Myr,  And  see,  here  they  comsi 

Enter  Count  Basset  and  Jdiss  Jennt. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  here 's  your  brother  and  his 
bride,  before  us,  my  dear. 

Jenny,  Well,  I  vow,  my  heart 's  at  my  mouth 
still !  I  thought  I  should  never  have  got  rid  of 
mamma;  but  while  she  stood  gaping  upon  the 
dance,  I  gave  her  the  slip !  Lawd,  do  but  feel 
how  it  beats  here. 

Count  B,  Oh,  the  pretty  flatterer  I  I  protest, 
my  dear,  you  have  put  mine  into  the  same  pal- 
pitation! 

Jenny.  Ay,  say  jou  so  bat  let's  see  now — 
Oh,  lud !  I  vow  It  thumps  purely— well,  well, 
well,  I  see  it  wouki  do,  and  so  where 's  the 
parson  1 

Count  B.  Mrs.MyrtiUa,  will  you  be  so  good  as 
to  see  if  the  doctor's  ready  for  us  1 

Myr.  He  only  staid  for  yon,  Sir,  111  fetch  him 
immediately.  {Exit. 

Jenny.  Pray,  Sir,  am  not  I  to  take  place  of 
mftmm*  when  I'm  a  coontess  1 

Count  B.  No  doubt  on't,  my  dear.- 

Jenny.  Oh,  lud!  how  her  back  will  be  op 
then,  when  she  meets  ms  at  an  assembly,  or  you 
and  I  in  our  ooach-and-six  at  Hyde-Park  to- 
gether! 

Count  B.  Ay,  or  when  she  hears  the  boz- 
keepers  at  an  open,  call  out— The  Countess  of 
Basset's  servants] 

Jenny.  Well,  I  say  it,  that  will  be  defidoos! 
Aai  tlwn,  mayhap,  to  have  a  fine  gentleman, 
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with  a  star  and  a  what-d'ye-oaO-om  ribbon,  lead 
me  to  my  chair,  with  his  hat  under  his  arm  all 
the  way  1  Hold  up,  says  the  chairman :  and  so, 
says  I,  my  lord,  your  humble  servant.  I  supnose, 
Madam,  says  he,  we  shall  see  you  at  my  Lady 
diAdrille'sl  Ay,  ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  says  I 
So  in  swops  me,  with  my  hoop  stufiM  up  to 
my  forehead ;  and  away  they  trot,  swinff ,  swang  ( 
with  my  tassels  dandling,  and  my  fiimbeauz 
blazing,  and — Oh !  it  %  a  eoarmiog  thing  to  be  a 
woman  of  quality ! 

Count  B.  Well !  I  see  that,  plainly,  my  dear, 
there 's  ne'er  a  dutchsss  of  them  all  will  become 
an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  Well,  well,  do  you  find  equipage,  and 
I'll  find  airs,  I  warrant  you. 

Song. 

What  though  they  call  me  country  lass, 
I  read  it  plainly  in  my  glass. 
That  for  a  dutchess  I  might 

Oh,  ooukl  I  see  the  day  I 
Wookl  fortune  but  attend  my  caH, 
At  park,  at  play,  at  ring  and  ball, 
I'd  brave  the  proadest  m  them  all. 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way. 

Surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  beaux. 

With  smart  toupees,  uid  powdered  clothes,* 

At  rivals  I'd  tum.ttp  my  nose ; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  ! 
I'd  dart  such  glances  from  these  eyes, 
Should  make  some  lord  or  duke  my  prize . 
And  then,  oh,  how  I'd  tjrrannize, 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way. 

Oh,  then  for  every  new  delight^ 
For  equipage  aim  diamondsonght, 
Quadrille,  and  plays,  and  balk  all  night 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day ! 
Of  love  and  joy  I'd  take  my  fill, 
The  tedious  hours  of  life  to  kill, 
In  every  thing  I'd  have  my  will. 

With  a  atimd  by~«Iear  the  way. 

'Squire  R.  Troth !  I  think  this  masquerading 's 
the  merriest  game  that  ever  I  saw  m  my  fife  I 
Thof  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  but  a  little 
wrestling  or  cudgel^ilaying  naw,  it  would  help  it 
hugely.    But  what  a  rope  makes  the  parMm  stay 

Count  B.  Oh,  hero  he  comes,  I  believe. 

Enter  Mtrtilla,  viih  a  Constablb. 

Con,  Well,  Madam,  pm  which  b  the  party 
that  wants  a  snioe  of  my  o^oe,  here  1 

Myr.  That  8  the  gentleman. 

[Pointing  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Hey-day  1  what,  m  masquerade, 
doctor. 

Con.  Doctor!  Sir,  I  believe  you  have  mistaken 
your  man :  but  if  you  are  called  Count  Basset,  I 
have  a  billet-doux  in  my  hand  for  you,  that  will 
set  you  right  presently. 

Count  B.  What  the  devil's  the  meaning  of  all 
thisi 

Con.  Only  my  Lord  Chief  Justice's  warrant 
against  you  for  foigery.  Sir. 

Counts.  Bloodand  thunder! 

Con.  And  so,  Sir,  if  you  please  to  pull  off  your 
fool's  firock  there,  I'U  wait  upon  yon  to  the  next 
justice  of  peace  immediately. 
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Jenimt.  Oh,  dotr  me,  what 's  the  metter  1 

(  TremJUiHg. 
QmrU  B.  Oh,  noUung,  only  a  maeqnending 
frolk,  my  dear. 

'Squire  R.  Oh,  ho,  is  that  all  1 
Sir  P.  No,  «rrah  I  that  te  not  alL 
[Sir   Fran'cw  coming   tqfUy  behind    the 
'S<UJiR£  knoekt  him  dmen  vfOk  hi»  eane, 

BnUr  ManlT. 

^Sipnre  R.  Oh,  lawd  I  Oh,  Uwd!  he  has  hea- 
ten  my  hrains  out. 

Man,  Hold,  hold,  Sir  Franas,  have  a  httle 
mercy  upon  my  poor  godson,  pray,  Sir.  • 

5fr  P.  Wounds,  cousin,  I  ha'n't  patience. 

Count  B,  Manly  t  nay  then  I'm  mown  to  the 
derU.  [AMidt. 

'iS^Mtrv  R,  Oh,  my  head !  my  headi 

Enter  LiDT  WrONGOEao. 

Jjady  W.  What 's  the  matter  here,  gentlemen ! 
For  Heaven's  sake  t  What,  an  your  murdering 
my  children  1 

QmH.  No,  no,  Madam !  no  m«der  I  only  a 
little  aospidon  of  fekmy,  that 's  all. 

Sir  F.  [To  Jennt.j  And  for  yon,  Mrs.  Hot- 
vpon't,  I  oould  find  In  my  heart  to  make  yon 
wear  that  habit  as  long  as  yon  live,  you  jade  you. 
Do  you  know,  hussy,  that  you  were  within  two 
minutes  of  marrying  a  pick-pocket. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  all^s  out,  I  find.         [Aside. 

Jenny.  Oh,  the  mercy !  why,  pray,  papa,  is 
not  the  count  a  man  of  quality,  then  7 

Sir  P.  Oh,  yes,  one  of  the  unhanged  ones,  it 
■eems. 

Lady  W.  [Aside.]  Married  t  Oh,  the  confi- 
dent Udntf!  There  was  his  urgent  business 
then— slighted  for  her  {  I  ha'nt  p&ence ! — and, 
for  ought  I  know,  I  have  been  all  this  while 
making  a  friendship  with  a  highwayman. 

Man.  Mr.  Constable,  secure  there. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  my  lady !  my  lady  1  this  comes  of 
your  journey  to  London :  but  now  111  have  a 
ftolic  of  my  own.  Madam ;  therefore  pack  up 
your  trumpery  this  very  night,  for  the  moment 
my  hemes  are  able  to  crawl,  you  and  your  brats 
•haU  make  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lady  W.  Indeed  you  are  mistaken.  Sir 
Francis—I  shall  not  stir  out  of  town  yet,  I  pro- 
mise yoa 

Sir  P.  Not  stir!  Wannds.  Madam 

Man.  Hold,  Sir  1 — ^if  you'll  give  me  leave  a 
little — I  fancy  I  shall  prevail  with  my  lady  to 
think  better  on't 
^  Sir  P.  Ah,  cousin,  you  are  a  friend  indeed ! 

Man.  [Apart  to  my  Ladt.I  Look  you,  Madam, 
as  to  the  &vour  you  designea  me,  in  sending  this 
spurious  letter  inclosed  to  mj  Lady  Grace,  ul  the 
rqjrenge  I  have  taken,  is  to  nave  saved  your  son 
and  daughter  fixMu  ruin — ^Now  if  yon  will  take 
them  &my  and  quietljr  into  the  countiy  again, 
I  will  save  your  ladyship  ftom  ruin. 

Lady  W.  What  do  you  mean.  Sir  1 

Man.  Whr,  Sir  Francis — shall  never  know 
what  is  in  this  letter;  look  upon  it.  How  it 
came  into  my  hands  you  shall  know  at  leisure. 

Lady  W.  Ha !  my  billet-doux  to  the  count  I 
and  an  appointment  in  it !  I  shall  sink  with  con- 
fbeionl 

Man.  What  shall  T  say  to  Sir  Francis.  Madam  1 

Lady  W.   Dear  Sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trm- 


hKng!  preserve  my  boooitr,   and  I  aan  aB  «k4 
dienoe.  fA^art  to  M&.vl.i; 

Man.  Sir  Frands— tny  ImSf  .m  mdhr  to  i» 
oeive  toot  commands  for  her  jocuuiy,  whengftf 
you  please  to  appoint  it.  i 

Sir  P.  Ah,  cousin,  I  donl]*  I  nmoW^gaJtoygg 
for  it  I 

Man.  Come,  come,  Sir  PnxMom,  Cake  k  as  tos 
find  it    Obedience  in  a  vrilb  ia  a  eood  tbnx,  , 
though  it  were  never  eo  urondetflj! At^X 


now,  Sir,  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  Sapootoi 
this  gentleman. 

Count  B.  Mr.  Manly ;   Sir,  I  hope  yen  wi?qi 
ruin  me. 

Man.  Did  not  joa  fiirge  tliia  note  for  £«t 
hundred  pounds,  Sir. 

Count  B.  Sir  I  see  you  knowr  the  worii 
and  therefore  I  shall  not  pretend  to  pRvwicaie— 
But  it  has  hurt  nobody  yet.  Sir;  I  bet;  yoa 
will  not  sti|;matiae  me ;  suioe  yoa  haw  spoiifieL 
my  fortune  m  one  fiimily,  I  hope  yon  wont  he  m 
emel  to  a  young  fetkyw,  as  to  pat  it  ooc  ei  ka 
power.  Sir,  to  make  it  in  another,  Sr. 

Man.  Look  you,  Sir,  I  ha've  not  much  tine  ti* 
waste  with  you,  but  if  you  expect  mercy  yoanei* 
you  must  show  it  to  one  yoa  na^e  been  and  ^ 

Onmi  B.  Cruel,  Sir  I 

JIfan.   Have  you  not  rained  this 


Count  B.  I,  Sirl 

Man.  I  know  you  have  theiefbire  you  caa^t 
blame  her,  if,  in  the  fact  yo«i  aire  cfaaiged  wi6, 
she  is  a  principal  witness  against  jou. — How- 
ever, you  nave  one,  and  only  one  ciManoe  le  gfi 
off  vnth.  Marry  her  this  instant— and  you  cue 
ofl^  her  evidence. 

Count  B.  Dear  Sir! 

Man.  No  words,  Sir;  a  wrile  or  a  inittimaB. 

Count  B.  Lord,  Sir !  this  is  the  moat  unBer- 
ciful  mercy  1 

Man.  A  private  penance,  or  a  puUic  cas 
ConsUblel 

Count  B.  Hold,  Sir,  nnoe  yoa  are  pfcaaed  to 
give  me  my  choice,  I  will  not  make  so  ill  a  ooa- 
pliment  to  the  lady,  as  not  to  give  her  the  pre- 
ference. 

Man.  It  must  be  done  this  mjaote.  Sir;  the 
chuilain  you  expected  is  still  within  call. 

Count  B.  Well,  Sir-nnnoe  it  OMHt  be  ao— 
Come,  spouse — I  am  not  tfaefirttoftbe  Ccaftennty 
that  has  ran  his  head  into  one  noose,  to  keep  it 
out  of  another. 

Myr.  ComCj  Sir,  doa*t  repine :  mairiage  is  at 
wonA  but  playmg  upon  the  sqoare. 

Count  B.  Ay,  but  the  worst  of  the  match  too, 
is  the  devil. 

Man,  Well,  Sir,  to  let  yoa  see  it  is  not  so  had 
as  you  think  it ;  as  a  reward  for  her  honestv.  in 
detecting  your  practices,  instead  of  the  forged  till 
you  would  have  put  upon  her,  there 's  a  real  one 
of  five  hundred  pounds  to  beigin  a  new  honey- 
moon with.  [CHveo  it  to  Mtbtili^ 

Count  B.  Sir,  this  is  so  ffenerous  an  act — 

Man.  No  compliments,  dear  Sir — I  am  not  at 
leisure  now  to  receive  them.  Mr.  Canstable, 
will  ^  be  so  good  as  to  wait  upon  this  gentb- 
man  into  the  neit  room,  and  give  this  lady  in 
marriage  to  himi 

Const.  Sir,  HI  do  H  fidthftdly. 

Count  B.  Well  Ave  hundred  will  aerve  to 
make  a  handsome  push  with,  howeTer. 

[Eseunt  Count  B.  Mtb.  and  CoifSTABi& 


EPILOGUE. 


Sir  F.  And  that  I  maj  be  rare,  my  ftmily  'a 
rid  of  him  for  ever — come,  my  lady,  let's  even 
take  our  children  along  wiui  uBj  and  be  all  wit- 
neaaes  of  the  ceremony. 

[ExvwU  Sir  F.  Ladt  W.  Miss,  and  'Souibe. 

Man.  Now,  my  lord,  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Lord  and  Lidt  Townlt,  and  Ladt 

Grace. 

Ijord  T,  So,  Sir,  I  give  you  joy  of  your  nego- 
clation. 

Man.  You  overheard  it  all,  I  presume  1 

Ltady  O.  From  first  to  last,  Sir. 

Ijord  T.  Never  were  knaves  and  fook  better 
diepoeedof 

Man.  A  sort  of  poetical  justice,  my  lord,  not 
much  above  the  judgment  ofa  modem  comedy. 

Ijord  T.  To  heighten  that  resemblance,  I  thmk, 
sieter,  there  only  wants  your  rewarding  the  hero 
of  the  fable,  by  naming  the  day  of  his  happiness. 

Lady  Q.  This  day,  to-morrow,  every  hour,  I 
hope,  of  lift  to  come,  will  show  I  want  not  in- 
dUnation  to  comidete  it 

Man.  Whatever  I  may  want.  Madam,  you 
will  always  find  endeavours  to  deserve  you. 

Lord  T.  Then  all  are  happy. 

Lady  T.  Sister,  I  give  you  joy  consummi^te 
08  the  happiest  pair  can  boast. 

In  you  methinks,  as  in  a  glass,  I  see 
The  happiness  that  once  advanced  to  me. 
So  visible  the  bliss,  so  plain  the  way. 
How  was  it  possible  my  sense  could  stray  1 
But  now,  a  convert  to  this  truth  I  come, 
'     That  married  happiness  is  never  found  ftom 
home.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 

Methinks  I  hear  some  powder'd  critic  say, 
'( Damn  it,  this  wife  reformed  has  spoil'd  the  play ! 
The  coxcomb  should  have  drawn  "her  more  m 
ftshion, 


Have  gratified  her  softer  inclinatioi 
Have  tipt  her  a  gallant,  and  clinch 
But  there  our  bud  stopp'd  short ;  1 

civil 

To  have  a  modem  belle  all  o'er  a  d 

He  hoped,  in  honour  of  the  sex,  th( 

Woula  hear  one  mended  woman — 

From  whence,  you  see,  by  coz 

rules. 
Wives  might  be  govem'd,  were  ] 

fools. 
Whatever  by  nature  dames  are  proi 
They  seldom  stray  but  when  they  ( 
When  the  wild  wife  perceives  her  < 
No  woiider  then  she  plays  him  all  t 
But  men  of  sense  meet  rarely  that  < 
Womcm  take  pride  where  merit  is  1 
Nay.  she  that  with  a  weak  man  wi 
Will  seem  t'  obey  the  due  comman* 
Happy  obedience  is  no  more  a  won 
When  men  are  men,  and  keep 

under. 
But  modem  consorts  are  such  hi 

tures. 
They  think  a  husband's  power  d 

features: 
That  nothing  more  proclaims  a  reij 
Than  that  she  never  was  reproach< 
And  that  the  greatest  blessing  Hea 
Is  in  a  spouse,  incurious  and  contei 
To  give  such  dames  a  different  ci 
By  calling  home  the  mind,  these 

wrought. 
If  with  a  hand  too  rude  the  task  is 
We  hope  the  scheme,  b^r  Lady  Git 
Will  all  such  freedom  with  the  sex 
That  virtue  Uiere  unsoil'd  by  modu 
Thiows  out  attractions  for  a  Manh 
You,  you,  then,  ladies^  whose' 

lives 
Give  you  the  fomnost  fame  of  hap] 
Protect,  for  its  attempt,  this  helples 
Nor  leave  it  to  the  vulsar  taste  a  pi 
Appear  the  frequent  champions  of: 
Direct  the  crowd,  and  give  yourseh 
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ACT  I 

SCENE  L-^An  American  F\fre$t, 

Med.  [WUhmUA  HiUihol  hof 

Trudge.  [WUhaut.]  Hip!  hoUo!  hoi— Hip!— 

Enter  Medium  and  Tbudob. 

JIfel.  PhIuw  1  it '8  only  WMfdng  time  and  braath. 
Bawling  wont  persuade  him  to  bodffe  a  Mt  flurter. 
Things  axe  all  altered  now ;  and,  whatever  weight 
it  may  have  in  some  plaoes,  bawling,  it  seems, 
don't  go  fiir  argument  here.  Plague  on't !  we  axe 
now  in  the  wiQs  of  America. 


Trudge.  Hip,  _. 

Med.  Hold  your  tongue,  yon  biocUkeftd,  or-* 

Trudge.  Lord!  Sir,  if  nxy  master  makca  ao 
more  haste,  we  shall  all  be  pot  to  sward  br  tbe 
knives  of  the  natives.  I'm  told  they  take  off  Wk 
Uke  hats,  and  hang  *em  on  pegs  in  their  parkmis. 
Mercy  on  us !  my  head  aches  with  the  verr  thoQcIti 
of  it    Holo!  Mr.  Inkle!  master;  holo  I 

Med.  Head  aches  I  sounds,  so  does  w*s»»  iritk 
your  confounded  bawling.  It 's  eno^sfa  to  Istitf 
all  the  natives  about  us:  and  we  shallbe  strim 
andplmidered  in  a  minute. 

Trndge.  Ay;  stxippinc  is  the  firat  thixvtfast 
would  happen  to  us;  lor  Uier  seem  to  be  woAiflf 
off  ibr  a  wardrobe.    I  myselr  saw  thx^se.  at  a  da- 
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tanca,  ^ritib  leas  doUies  than  I  have  when  I  get 
out  of  bed :  al]  dancing  about  in  black  buff;  just 
like  A-dam  in  mourning. 

MJadn  Xhis  18  to  have  to  do  with  a  schemer !  a 
felloiw  'vrlio  riaks  bis  Ii&,  for  a  chance  of  advancing 
liis  interest. — Always  advantage  in  view !  trying, 
here,  U>  make  discoveries  that  may  promote  his 
profit  in  England.  Another  Botany  Bay  scheme, 
mayhap.  ^  iNothing  else  could  induce  him  to  quit 
our  fbrasin^  P^rty,  from  the  ship ;  when  he  knows 
every  inhabitant  here  is  not  only  as  black  as  a 

Kpper-com,  but  as  hot  inS)  the  bargain — and  I, 
A  a  fool^to  follow  him !  and  then  to  let  him  loiter 
behind.      Why^  nephew !  why,  Inkle !    {Calling. 
^  T^nuige.  Why,  Inkle— Well!  only  to  see  the 
diiibrence  of  men !  he'd  have  thought  it  very  hard, 
now-,  if  I  had  let  him  call  so  often  after  me.    Ah ! 
I  iPviiBh  he  was  calling  after  me  now,  in  the  old  jog- 
trot ^ray,  again.     What  a  fool  was  I,  to  leave 
Ldcmdon  for  foreign  parts ! — That  ever  I  should 
leave  Threadneed^street,  to  thread  an  American 
forest,  ^where  a  man 's  as  soon  lost  as  sl  needle  in 
a  bottle  of  hay ! 

Med.  Patience,  Trudge !  patience !    If  we  once 
zecover  the  ship^ 

IVtuige.  Lord,  Sir,  I  shall  never  recover  what 
I  have  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When  my  master 
and  I  were  in  London,  I  had  such  a  moxtal  snug 
birth  of  it !  why,  I  was  factotum. 

JMed.  Factotum  to  a  young  merchant  is  no  such 
onecore,  neither. 

TVucEsre.  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
of  that,  Sir :  to  be  derk  as  well  as  own  man.  Only 
consider.  You  find  veiy  few  city  clerks  made  out 
of  a  man,  aow-a-daya.  To  be  king  of  the  count- 
inc-house,  as  well  as  lord  of  the  bed-chamber. 
Ah  I  if  I^  had  him  but  now  in  the  little  dressing- 
room  behind  the  office;,  tying  his  hair,  with  a  bit 
of  red  tape,  as  usual. 

Med.  Yes,  or  writing*  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, and  shining  his  snoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 
as  usual,  you  blundering  blockhead ! 

TVud^e.  Oh !  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ac- 
counts, or  casting  up  the  costs!  mercy  on  us! 
what's  that? 

Med.  That!  whatl 
'Vntdge.  Didn't  yon  hear  a  noise  1 
Med  Y—es— but— hush  I     Oh,  Heitvens  be 
praised!  here  be  ii  at  last 

Enier  Inkle. 

How,  nephew? 

Inkle.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med.  2joands,  one  would  think,  by  ^oor  oon- 
fijfunded  composure,  that  you  were  walkuig  in  St. 
James's  Park,  instead  of  an  American  forest ;  and 
that  all  the  beasts  were  nothing  bat  good  com- 
pany. The  hollow  trees,  here,  centir  TOzes,  and 
the  uons  in  'em,  soMiers ;  the  jackalls,  courtiers; 
the  crocodiles,  fine  women;  and  the  baboons, 
beans.  What  the  plague  made  you  loiter  so 
longl 

IMe.  Refiectioii. 

Med.  So  I  should  think:  reflection  generally 
comes  lagging  behind.  Wnat,  scheming,  I  sup- 
pose; neverquiet.  Atit again, eh:  what  ahappy 
trader  is  jour  fkther,  to  have  so  prudent  a  son  mt 
a  partner !  why,  yon  are  the  careftUlest  Ca  in 
the  whole  city.  JNever  losing  sight  of  the  main 
chance:  and  that'e  the  reason,  perhaj^,  you  lost 
■igfat  or  OB,  Eers,  on  the  main  ofAmenca.   _ 

7roL.II.,..4M  M» 


hikle.  Right,  Mr.  Medium.  Ari 

has  been  the  means  of  our  parting 

T}ntdge.  Hal  a  sum  in  division 

Med  And  pray,  if  I  may  be 
mighty  scheme  has  just  tempted 
your  head,  when  you  ought  to  mal 
heels  1 

Inkle.  My  heels!  here's  prett 
you  think  I  travel  merely  for  motit 
pensive  plan  for  a  traidcr,  truly, 
you  have  a  man  of  business  come  a 
extravagantly  here  and  there  an( 
then  return  nome,  and  have  noth 
that  he  has  been  here  and  there  an« 
'sdeath,  Sir,  would  you  have  me  tra 
Travelling,  uncle,  was  always  in 
provement;  and  improvement  is 
and  advantage  is  profit,  and  profit  is 
in  the  travelling  translation  of  a 
that  you  should  gain  every  advanti 
ing  your  profit.  1  have  been  comp 
here,  with  that  of  our  own  country/ 
Med.  And  you  find  it  like  a  g< 
land  of  our  own  country — cursed 
with  black  legs,  I  take  it. 

iTikle.  And  calculating  how  mc 
made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 
Med  Vou  were  ? 
Inkle.  Yes ;  I  was  proceeding  algf 
the  subject. 
Med.  Indeed ! 

InJde.  And  just  about  extract! 
root 
Med  Hum! 

Inkle.  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so 
could  be  caught,  how  much  they 
the  West  Inman  markets. 

Med  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  qu 
young  Cannibal  catcher,  if  you  pies 
InMe.  Well. 

Med  Aren't  we  bound  for  Barl 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home 
of  the  governor.  Sir  Christopher  Ci 
till  now  been  under  your  fatner's  ca 
needle-street,  for  poute  English  edi 
Inkle.  Granted. 

Med.  And  isn't  it  determined,  Im 
folks,  that  you  are  to  marry  Narci 
we  get  there. 
hikle.  A  fixed  thing. 
Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do 
hunting  old  hairy  negroes,  when  y( 
ogling  a  fine  girl  in  the  ship? 
you'llhave  other  things  to  think  of 
married,  I  promise  you.  A  plodding 
in  the  hands  of  a  youn^  wife,  lik 
after  school,  soon  gets  all  its  arithmi 
and  then  it  appears  in  its  true  simpi 
empty,  and  bound  in  wood.  Master 
inJde.  Not  in  a  match  of  this 
it 's  a  table  of  interest  from  beginni 
Medium. 

Med.  Well,  well,  this  is  no  time  t 
knows  but,  instead  of  sailing  to  a 
may  get  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding 
ed  up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps,  or 
for  a  black  baronet,  or  eat  raw  by 
monerl 
Inkle.  Why,  auie,  you  aren't  afr 
Med.  Who,lafniMl!ha,ha,ha!E 
the  deiioe  should  I  be  afraid  of  1  tb 
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I  ha^  a  dMT  ooiMdenoe,  ana  need  not  be  afraid 
oraBTUmiff.  A  aooandiel  might  not  be  quite  ao 
eaay  oa  aiiSi  an  oocaflon ;  but  it 'a  the  part  of  an 
houMt  man  not  to  behave  like  a  aooondrel :  I  ne- 
ver behaved  Kke  a  aeoundrel^for  which  leaaon  I 
am  an  honest  man,  voo  know.  But  come — 1  hate 
toboaatofmy  gocMlqualitiee. 

hJde.  Slow  and  sure,  my  good,  vntuoua,  Mr. 
Mediom!  our  oompaniona  can  be  but  half  a  mile 
befoie  oa:  and,  if  we  do  but  double  their  steps,  we 
•haU  overtake  them  at  one  mile's  end,  by  all  the 
powers  of  aiithmetk. 

iMM.  Oh,  curse  your  arithmetiet  how  an  we 

lofindonr  wayl  ^       ,     ,      . 

hMe.  That,  nDde,  most  be  left  to  the  doctnne 

[Extunt. 


But  we  merchant  lads,  tbaagft  tbe  fbe 

maul, 
Noraiepaid,likefinekin£-«liips,toMbtata  , 
Why  we  pay  ourselves  wdU^  witfaoot  ^^lingat 


l9t  SaU.  Avast !  look  a-head  tbesv. 
come,  chased  by  a  fleet  of  black  devils. 

Midah.  And  the  devil  a  ^te  kave  1  topve  ^ 
We  han't  a  grain  of  powder  left     What 
we  do,  ladl 

Sd  SaA.  Dol  Shear  ofil  to  be  anre. 

AU,  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Mr.  Maifinqale' 

Midah.  [ffe/iictontiy.]  l^ell,  if  I  mnit  I 


[doings  to  the  other  Me  and  kaflooingrta  lyrnr, 
crowd  all  the  ani  yoo 


fe.]  Yoho,lubben! 
d'ye  mind  me  I 


SCENE  JL'-Anoiher  fart  iif  the  Jbreti.  Aahip 
at  anchor  in  the  bay,  ai  a  gmall  dittaitce, 

RnUr  Sailors  and  Mate,  at  rttundngfrvm 

foraging. 

Mate-  Come,  come,  bear  a  hand,  my  lads. 
Tho'f  the  Day  u  just  under  our  bowsprits,  it  will 
lake  a  damned  deal  of  tripping  to  come  at  it — 
then  *s  hardly  any  steenng  clear  off  the  rocks 
heie.  But  do  we  muster  all  handsl  all  right, 
tUnkyel 

Ut  SaU  AH  to  a  man— berides  yourwlf,  and  a 
mookey--the  three  land  lubbers,  that  edged  away 
in  the  morning,  goes  for  nothing,  you  know— 
they're  all  deadmay-hap,  by  this.     ,     ^.     ,     ^ 

ifate.  Dead !  you  be— why.  they  re  fnends  of 
the  captain;  and  if  not  brought  safe  a-board  to- 
night, you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt  eel  for 
your  supper— that 's  all.— Moreover,  the  young 
plodding  apaik,  he  with  the  grave,  foul-weather 
See,  there,  is  to  man  the  tight  little  frigate.  Miss 
Naieissa,  what  d'ye  call  her,  that  is  bound  with 
OS  for  Barbadoes.  Rot  'em  for  not  keeping  under 
way,  I  say !  but  come  let's  see  if  a  song  will  brine 
'em  to.  liCt's  have  a  full  chorus  to  the  good 
merchant  ship,  the  Achilles,  that  'a  wrote  by  our 
fart  till  I 

The  Achilles,  though  duisten'd,  good  ship,  *tis 

sunmsed, 
Fram  that  old  man  of  war,  great  AchiUes,  so 

Eriiad, 
ke  our  vessel,  pray,  fairiy  baptized  1 
'  Ti  tol  lol,  Ac. 

Poeta  sung  that  Achillea — if,  now,  they've  an  itch 
To  singuus,  (hture  ages  may  know  which  is 

which; 
And  that  one  rode  in  Qreeoe— and  the  other  in 

pitch: 

What  though  but  a  merchant  ship— eure  our 

supplies : 
Now  your  men  of  war's  gain  in  a  lottery  lies. 
And  how  blank  they  aU  look,  when  they  cant 

get  a  prize! 

What  are  all  their  fine  names  1  when  no  rhino 's 

behind. 
The  Intrepid  and  lion  look  sheepish^  you'll  find ; 
Whilst,  alas!  the  poor  .£olos  can  t  raise  the  wind ! 

Then  the  Thunderer 's  dumb ;  out  of  tune  the 

Orpheus; 
The  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  to  produce ; 
Aiidthe£agle,  I  warrant  you,  kwks  like  a  gooM. 


Enier  Medium,  rvmun^as  fffmrntdiyii^ 


Med.  Nephew!    Trudge!    i —    ,- 

scour — fly !  zounds,  what  barm  did  I  ewr  da,  to 
be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  of  blood-hoea^  ? 
why,  nephew !  Oh,  confound  yo«ir  long  seas  in 
aritnmetic !  1*11  take  care  of  niyoelf  ;  uid  if  we 
most  have  a&y  arithmetic,  dot  and  cany  oee  fir 
my  money.  [JZhu  ^ 

Enter  Inkle  and  Trxtdgb,  Jkoait^ 

lyttdge.  Ohi  that  ever  I  was  bom,  to  leave 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this ! 

IfMe.  Trodffe,  bow  far  are  the  sailois before  us  • 

TYudge.  ru  run  and  aee.  Sir,  directly. 

Inkie.  Blockhead,  come  here.  "Fbe  savages  afe 
close  upon  us ;  we  shall  scarce  be  al^  to  iw^^g 
our  party.  Get  behind  this  toft  of  trees  with  me; 
they  11  pass  us,  and  we  may  then  recover  our  t^ 
with  safety. 

Trudge.  [Ching  behind,]  Oh!  ThreadDonfi^ 
street,  Thread!— 

IrUde.  Peace. 

Trudge.  [JEficftn^.]— needle-atreeL  [T)kyA*gfe 
behind  trees.  Natives  croee.  J^fter  a  hmg  paaae, 
Inkle  looks  from  the  trees, 

InkU.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [Aavkiaper. 

Jnkle.  Are  they  aU  gone  by  ? 

TVudge.  Wont  you  look  and  aee  ? 

Inkle.  [Looking  round]  So.  alf  ^  safe  at  last. 
[Coming  foneard.]  Nothiiqg  iike  policy  in  ibieae 
cases:  but  you'd  have  nm  on,  like  a  booftsy  \  A 
tree,  I  fancy,  youll  find,  in  fotaxa,  tba  best  re- 
source in  a  not  pursuit. 

Trudge.  Oh,  charmins!  It's  a  Tc*reat  for  a 
king,  Sir.  Mr.  Medium,  nowevor,  haa  not  got 
up  m  it ;  your  uncle.  Sir,  has  run  on  Hke  a  booOT; 
and  has  got  up  with  our  party  by  tlua  time,  I  take 
it  I  who  are  now  most  fikely  at  the  shore.  But 
wnat  are  we  to  do  next,  Sirf 

Inkle.  Reconncntre  a  little,  and  tfien  proceed. 

Trudge.  Then  pray.  Sir,  proceed  to  recomioi- 
tre ;  for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

InkU.  Then  look  out,  d'ye  hear,  and  teD  ma 
if  you  discover  any  danger. 

Trudge.  Y — ^ye — s — yes;  but —  [T\embtmg^ 

Inkle.  Well,  is  the  coast  clear ! 
Trudge.  Eh!  Oh  lord !— Clear  1  inuUnnghit 
eyes.]    Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  the  coast  ^wiU  sooa^ 
clear  enough  now,  I  promise  you — The  ship '» 
under  sail.  Sir! 

Inkle.  Confhfflon!  my  property  canied  cS'^ 
the  vessel. 
Trudge.  All,  all,  Sir,  eoce^  me. 


inLj 


infi.liJS    An  U     YAKIUU. 


Jhkle.  TImj  tnay  isport  me  dead,  path&ps ;  uhI 
diapose  of  my  ftopMy  »l  tfait  next  ialutd. 

[  Vtttd  under  rail. 

T'rudge.  Ah  I  there  they  go.    [A  gun  Jtred.] 

Thikt  will  b«  the  liut  report  we  ■hall  ever 

hear  ftom 'em,  rmafraiJ.— That's  u  much  u  to 
■ay.  Good  by  to  ye.  And  here  IVB  ue  left — inro 
flae,  ftall-erown  baba  in  the  wood  I 

Hikle.  What  an  ill-timed  accidenti  jiut  too, 
when  my  speedy  Dnion  with  NarciBM,  at  Barba- 
doee,  would  BO  much  adTuioe  my  intereits.  Some- 
thing mmt  be  hit  upon,  uid  epeedilj ;  but  what 
WeouToe  1  t  Tl^iniang. 

Trudge.  The  old  one— a  tree,  Sir— 'tia  aU  we 
have  for  it  now.  What  would  1  gi»e  bow,  to  be 
perched  upon  a  hiah  stool,  with  our  brown  deA 
■qoeezed  into  the  pt  of  my  itDmach— acribblins 
•way  an  old  parchment  t — But  all  my  red  ink  will 
be  a^  by  an  old  black  pin  of  a  Degro. 
A  Toyaee  over  eeai  had  not  enler'd  my  head, 
Had  I  KDown  but  on  which  aide  to  butter  my 

^Mgho  I  sure  I — for  hunger  miut  die  I 

I'™  eail'd,  like  a  booby ;  come  here  in  a  aquali, 

'Where,  alas !  there 's  no  bread  to  be  butter^  it  all  I 

Oho  1  I'm  a  terrible  booby  I 

Oh,  what  a  Bad  booby  am  1 1 

Bat  the  on^  sigD  here,  i>  of  nothing  (o  eaL 
H^ghol  that  1 — tbt  hwiffer  should  die  1 
My  mouen'a  all  lost;  I'm  a  poor  atarrmg  elf: 
And  fix  aU  the  werld  hke  a  lost  mutton  myself. 
.Oho!  [shall  die  a  lost  mutton! 
Ob  I  what  a  loK  mutton  am  1 ! 
For  a  Dial  ifice  or  beef,  I  could  roar  like  a  bull; 
And  ny  stomach  'a  so  empty,  my  heart  is  quite  fml. 
Heigho ',  that  1 — for  hunger  sboold  die ! 
But,  grave  wtthoot  meat,  I  must  here  meat  my 

Fot  nj  bscon  I  &d^,  I  nerer  ahaU  save. 

Oho !  I  ahaU  ne'er  save  my  bacon  I 
I  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  1 1 

Hum  I  I  was  thinking 1  was  thinking,  Sir — 

if  eo  many  natires  could  be  caught,  how  much 
Uiey  might  fi4ch  at  the  West  India  markets ! 

IrUde.  Scoundrel  1  is  this  a  time  to  jeati 

lyudgt.  No,  faith.  Sir  !  hunger  is  loo  sharp  to 
be  iestedwith.  At  for  me,  I  shall  stone  for  want 
of  nod.  Now  you  may  meet  a  hickier  &te :  you 
an  able  to  extract  the  squaie  root.  Sir ;  and  that 's 
the  Taiy  best  provision  you  can  find  here  to  live 
tipon.  Bnt  II  [Noiie  at  a  dittana.}  Man^  on 
nat  beie  tbay  come  again. 

InUe.  ContoBonl  deaerled  oa  one  nde,  uid 
nnaaedtm  the  other,  which  way  shaU  I  turn  1— 
Ttdi  cavmn  may  prove  a  salb  retreat  to  tu  fill  the 
[naent.     I'll  enter,  coat  what  it  will. 

TVudge.  Oh,  Loidl  no,  don't,  donl We 

fhall  pay  too  dear  lor  our  lodging,  depend  on't 

inJ&.  This  is  no  time  for  debating.  You  are 
atthemouthofit;  lead  the  way,  Trudge. 

Trudge.  What!  go  in  befine  your  honour t  I 
know  my  place  better,  I  assure  yon — I  might  walk 
■"' '^    "'  B,  perhapa.  [itide. 


Mdt.  Coward !  then  follow  me. 


Trudge.  I  most.  Ki;  I  nnuti  Ah  Tm^e, 
Tiadgarirhat  a  damned  hde  are  yon  setting 
iiAi.  {SmtU. 


BnUr  Iheli  and  Tuddob,  /run  mouth  qf  the 

Trudge.  Why,  Sir  I  you  must  be  mad  to  go 
any  farther. 

Inkk.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded  with 
safety.  Ha  I  no  had  specimen  of  savage  eWanw. 
These  oman>ent>  would  be  worth  sontething  m 
Englani— We  have  little  to  fear  here,  I  hope; 
this  cave  rather  bean  the  pleasing  face  of  a  pto- 
Slable  adventure. 

TYudge.  Very  likely.  Sir ;  but,  for  a  pleanng 
face,  it  has  the  cursed'sl  ugly  mouth  1  ever  saw 
in  my  Uld.  Now  do.  Sir,  make  off  as  ftst  as  yon 
can.  If  we  once  get  <ii.,r  of  t^n  niitiTea'  hoDses, 
we  have  Uitlo  to  fear  l>om  the  bans  and  leopards) 
for,  by  OiB  appearance  of  their  parloun,  they  seem 
to  have  killed  all  the  wild  beasts  in  the  countiy. 
Now  pray,  do,  my  good  master,  lake  my  advice. 


Trudge.  That'sjuatwhat  leipectforcomir^ 
in. — All  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  had  their 
■kin  eliippcd  over  their  earsj  and  onn  will  ba 

kept  Ibr  curiosities We    shall    stand    here, 

stuffed  for  a  couple  of  white  wonders. 

InMt.  Ttua  curtain  seems  to  lead  to  another 
apartment :  I'll  draw  it. 

Trudgt.  No,  no,  no,  dont :  dont.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  tor  disturbing  the  company ; 
you  may  get  a  curtain  lecture,  perhaps.  Sir. 

/n*Je.  Peace,  booby,  and  stand  on  your  guard. 

Tradge.  OhI  what  will  become  of  ui !  soma 
glim,  seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

InUe.  By  Heaven !  s  woman  I 

[YiRECO  and  Wowem,  ducoeered  aeleep. 

Trudge.  A  woman!  [Ande.}~^[Loud.]  But 
let  him  come  on ;  I'm  ready-— damme,  1  don't  tbal 
faang  the  devil  himself— Faith,  it  ia  a  woman — 

Mde.  And  beauaful  as  an  angel  I 
Trudge.  And,  egad !  there  seems  to  be  a  nice, 
little,  plump,  bit, in  the  corner;  only  she 'a  an 
angel  of  rather  darker  sort 
InJde.  Hush  I  keep  back — she  wakes. 

[Yarico  annet  /onnird— Imux  and 
Trudob  retire  to  the  oppovie  tide 
^theixne. 


Worn  with  toil,  with  sleep  oppcea^d, 
I  press  my  moaay  bed,  and  dnk  to  leat. 

Then,  once  mne,  I  see  our  train, 
With  all  our  ehace  renew'd  again: 

Once  more,  'tis  day. 

Once  moie.  our  prey 
Qnashea  his  ang^  Uxth,  and  fbama  in 

Again,  in  sullen  haste,  he  flies, 
Ta'en  in  the  toil,  aeain  he  lies, 
Again  he  roars — and,  in  my  diunbeti, 

AiUe.  Out  langaage  I 
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coldmraal. 

Yar.  UuktlheudaBoiie!  Wo«nld,awik0! 

whence  can  it  proceed  1 

[Ske  iMftet  Wowni,  and  they  baik  eomejbr- 
ward — ^Yabico  tomards  Iskle;  Wowski 
Untard9  Trldob. 

Ah !  what  form  b  thii'?^ «re  yoa  a  man  1 

Mde.  True  flesh  and  blocid,  m^  channing  hear 
then,  I  piombe  vou. 

Yar.  What  tuurmony  in  hie  voice!  what  a 

ahape  1  How  fair  hie  akin  too! [Oazihg. 

Trudjfe,  Thia  muet  be  a  lady  of  qoali^i  uy 
heretanng. 

Yar.  GkT,atranffer,  whence  come  yon  1 
hUde,  From  a  Tar  dietant  taUnd;  driven  on 
thie  eoaet  by  aatreae,  and  deeeited  bynjeon- 


Var.  Ami  do  yua  know  the  danmr  that  anr- 
voanda  yoa  here  1  our  woodt  are  fiUedwith  beaata 
of  prey — my  country  men  too     '  (yet,  I  thb^k  they 

eooldnt  find  the  heajt)— 7— mi^jht  kill  you. ft 

would  be  a  pity  if  you  nHl  in  their  way 1  think 

I  ahould  wero  if  you  came  to  any  harm. 

Tntdge.  O  ho !  it  '•  time,  1  see,  to  begin  mak- 
ing inteieat  with  the  chambermaid. 

f  Takes  WowgKi  apart. 

Mde.  How  wild  and  oeautiAil !  nire,  there  '• 
magic  in  her  ahape,  and  she  haa  rivctted  me  to 
the  nlace.  But  wnere  shall  I  look  for  safety  1  let 
me  fly,  and  avoid  my  death.  • 

Yar.  Oh!  no^Bot [A»  if  puzzled.]  well 

then,  die  stranger,  but,  don't  depart Rut  I  will 

try  to  preserve  you;  and  if  you  aw  killed,  Yarico 
must  die  too!  Yrt,  'tis  I  alone  can  save  you: 
your  death  is  certain  without  my  assistance ;  and 
indeed,  indi^.  vou  sliall  not  want  it. 

ifJde.  My  Kind  Yarico!  what  means,  then, 
must  be  used  for  my  safety  1 

Yar.  My  cave  must  conceal  you :  none  enter 
it,  since  my  father  was  slain  in  battle.  I  will 
bring  yon  food,  by  day,  then  leatl  you  to  our  un- 
fl]pouented  groves,  by  moonlight,  to  listen  to  the 
nigntinffale.  If  vou  should  sleep,  Til  watch  you, 
aim  wsxe  you  when  there 's  danger. 

Inkle.  Generous  maid !  then,  to  you  I  will  owe 
my  life ;  and  whilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall  part  us. 

Yar.  And  sha'n't  it,  sha'n  t  it  indeed  1 

InkU.  No,  my  Yarico !  for,  wiien  an  oppoitu- 
nity  oflers  to  return  to  my  country,  you  shall  be 
my  companion. 

Yar.  what !  cross  the  seas ! 

Inide.  Yes.  Help  me  to  discover  a  vessel,  and 
you  shall  enjoy  wonders.  You  shall  be  decked 
in  silks,  my  brave  maid,  and  have  a  house  drawn 
with  horses  to  carry  you. 

Yar.  Nay,"  do  not  laugh  at  me— but  is  it  sol 

Inlde.  It  IS,  indeed  ! 

yar.  Oh,  wonder !  I  wish  my  countrywomen 
could  see  me But  wont  your  warriors  kill  us  1 

Jnlde.  No,  our  only  danger,  on  land,  is  here. 

Yar.  Then  let  us  retire  further  into  the  cave. 
Come — ^your  safety  is  in  my  keeping. 

Intde.  I  follow  you — ^Yet,  can  you  run  some 
liik  in  following  me  1 

Duet. 

hikle,  O  say,  aimple  maid,  have  you  form'd  any 
notion 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  crossing  the 
ocean  1 


tMT  WBlMfln  700, 

To  agfa,  with  TCCTBt,  fiir  Um  gBD(  left 
biadyoal 

For.    Ah!  no,  I  could  foUow,  and  mS  thm 

world  over. 
Nor  think  of  my  grot,  Twhea  Iloak.i&vxf 

lover! 
The  winds  which  blow  raimd  mm,  jw 

arms  for  my  pflkysr, 
WiD  hill  ua  to  alee^winlat  weVt  JDc^'d 

by  each  bulaivr. 

Bdlh,  O  aay  then,  my  tme  love,  w« 

sQiider, 
Nor  dirink  from  the  tempeet, 

the  big  tfnmder: 
While  coMtant,    wvH    Is^gh  af  aff 

rhiiwns  of  wottdset; 
And  jouney,  aB  over 

toother. 

TVvd;^ e.  Why.  yoa  speek  ^^a^«»^ 

1,  my  little  Wowski. 

]^f«irs.  las. 

Vru&ge.  las!  and  you  learned  It  fimn a  L 
man,  that  inmbled  fifom  a  big  boat,  maBj 
ago,  you  say  'i 

Wow.  las    tca<h  me — teaeh  sood  nttn 

Trydge.  Then,  what  the  devil  trnde 

surDrised  at  seeing  us !  was  lie  like  mel  [Wcva. 
ahakcs  her  head.]  Not  so  amort  o  bodr,  raay-hspi 
Was  his  face,  now,  round,  and  oomeiy'  an^-eb' 
[Stroking  his  chin.]  Waa  it  Tihe  nnnel 

Wow».  Like  dead  leaf— brown  vod  ahriwi. 

Trudge.  Oh,  oh,  an  old  ahipiwredked  nifar,  1 
warrant.  With  white  and  gray  hoiiy  di,  ny 
pretty  beauty  spot  1  

WotcM.  Iss;  all  white.  Wl&en  night  oodk  hs 
put  it  in  pocket 

Trudge.  Oh !  wore  a  wig.  But  the  oU  kr 
taught  you  something  more  than  yg^H*,  I  be- 
lieve.    ^ 

WovDa.  las. 

Trudge.  The  devil  he  did!  what  wae  it? 

WotcM.  Teach  me  put  dry  giasi^  wed'hot,  m 
hollow  white  stick. 

Trudge.  A^v,  what  vras  thai  for  7 

Wotta.  Put  in  my  mouth— go  voff^  poOi 

Trudge.  Zounds!  did  be  tMch  yoa  to  embkel 

WotDM.  Iss. 

Trudge.  And  what  bcoome  oC  \dm  a,i  last  1 
What  did  your  countranen  do  ioc  the  poor 
fellow  1 

Wowa.  Eat  him  one  day — Onr  eluef  kill  Idm. 

Trudge.  Mercy  on  us !  whatdanuied  a^^f^^rhv^ 
to  swallow  a  toueh  old  tar!  though,  lor  the  mat- 
ter of  that,  there\  many  of  our  captaina  would 
eat  all  they  kill,  I  believe!  AJi,  poor  Tni^l 
your  killing  comes  next. 

Wowa.  No,  no— not  you — ^no— 

[Running  to  him  ofurasajfy. 

Trudge.  Nol  why  what  shall  I  do,  if  I  get  in 
their  paws  1 

Wowa.  I  fight  for  you! 

Trudge.  Will  you  ?  ecod  she 's  a  hraye,  gotrf- 
natured  wench !  she'll  be  worth  a  bandied  or  voar 
English  wives — Whenever  they  fight  on  thftr 
husband^s  account,  it's  with  hun  uiateed  offer 
him,  I  fancy.  But  how  the  pisgae  am  I  to  five 
herel 

Wbwa.  I  feed  you — bring  you 


— 
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Wlute  man,  iMverm  away— 

Tell  me  why  nera  yool 
Stay,  with  your  Wowski,  stay: 

Wowski  will  fted  you. 
Cdd  moomi  are  now  ooming  in: 

Ah  dont  go  grieve  me ! 
ni  wnp  you  in  leopard'e  skin : 

White  man,  don't  leave  me. 

And  when  aU  the  sky  ie  blue, 

Son  makee  wann  weather, 
FD  catch  yon  a  cockatoo, 

JDreae  yon  in  father. 
When  cold  oomei,  or  when  tie  hot, 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me  I 
Poor  Woweki  will  be  foigot    ■ 

White  man,  dont  leave  me ! 

TVudge.  Zoonde!  leopard's  ddn  for  winter 
Mr,  and  fisatheri  for  a  enmmer'e  enitl  Hil  ha!  I 
flihall  look  like  a  walking  hammer-doth,  at  Uhiiet- 
maa,  and  an  upright  shuttle-cock,  in  the  dog-daye. 
And  for  all  this,  if  my  master  and  I  find  our  way 
to  England,  you  shall  be  put  of  our  travelling 
equipage;  and,  when  I  get  there,  I'll  give  you  a 
eoaple  of  snog  rooms,  on  a  first  floor,  and  visit 
you  every  evening  as  soon  as  1  come  from  the 
eoonting-house.  Do  you  like  it  ? 
Wtnn$,  las. 

T^rudgK.  Damme,  what  a  flashy  follow  I  shall 
■eem  in  the  city  I  I'Uget  her  a  white  boy  to  bring 
up  the  tearkerae.  Then  III  teach  you  to  write 
and  dress  hair. 

Wow9,  You  great  man  in  your  coontxy  1 
TVttd^.  Oh,  yes,  a  very  great  man.  I 'm  head 
derk  of  the  counting-house,  and  first  valet'de- 
chambre  of  the  dressing-room.  I  pounce  paieh- 
ments,  powder  hair,  black  shoes,  ink  paper  shave 
beards,  and  mend  pens.  But,  hold ;  i  had  foivot 
one  material  point — ^you  am't  married,  I' hope  f 
WovM,  No:  you  be  my  chum-chum ! 
lYudge.  So  I  win.  It 's  best,  btowever,  to  be 
mure  of  her  being  single;  for  Indian  husbands  are 
not  quite  so  complaisant  as  Ensliah  ones,  and  the 
▼ol^  dogs  might  think  of  looking  a  little  after 
their  spouses.  Well,  as  my  master  seems  king 
of  this  palace,  and  nas  taken  his  Indian  queen 
already,  111  e'en  be  usher  of  the  black  rod  here. 
But  yon  have  had  a  lover  or  two  in  your  time ; 
ell,  W^owskil 

IFetw.  Oh  im    groat  many — I  tell  yon. 

Duet. 

IFbiM.  Wampom,  Swampum,  Yanko,  Lanko, 
Nanko,  Pownatowski, 
Black  men — plenty — twenty — ^fight  for 
White  man,  woo  you  true  1  [me. 

Trudge.  Whol 
Wow.      Yon. 

Titidg9.  Yes,  pretty  little  Wowskil 
Wowt.      Then,  I  leave  all  and  follow  thee. 
TVttd^e.  Oh  then  turn  about,  my  little  tawny 
tight  one! 
Don't  you  like  mel 
ITetst.      Iss,  you're  like  the  snow  I 

If  you  slight  one : 
Trudge.  Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 
You  are  beautiful  as  any  slo  . 
Wowt,      Wars,  jars,  scars,  can't  expose  ye, 

In  our  grot 
7V«<^  Sosnogandeosey! 


Woim. 


Trudge, 


Both. 


Fbw«n  neatly 
Pick'd  shall  Bweetfy 
Make  yotir  bed. 
Owing,  toying, 

With  a  roqr  poaeyi 
When  I'm  dosey, 
Bear-skin  niffhtHBaps,  ti 

my  nead. 
Bear-flkin  nightcaps,  i 


ACT  IL 


8CSNB  L—Tlie  quay  at  B 
Enter  aeveral  Plantei 

IH  Plan,  I  saw  her  this  momli 
you  may  depend  on't.  My  teleso 
me.  I  popped  upon  her  as  I  was 
flram  my  balcony.  A  brave  tight  si 
bearinff  down  duectly  for  Barbadoc 

2d  Plan.  Ods  my  life !  rare  nem 
not  had  a  vessel  arrive  in  our  har 
weeks. 

3d  PUm.  And  the  last  brought 
Narcissa,  our  governor's  daughter,  f 
with  a  parcel  of  lazy,  idle,  white  ft 
Such  cargoes  jrill  never  do  for  ou: 
hour. 

Hk  Plan.  No,  no :  we  want  slave 
dearth  of  them  in  Barbadoes,  lati 
dingy  passen^rs  for  my  money.  < 
sel  uke  a  colher,  where  all  the  ladii 
as  black  as  my  hat  But  are  yon  e 
arent  mistaken  1  .      [T^f 

iMi  Plan,  Mistaken !  'sbud,  do  i 

flass  ?  I  can  discover  a  gull  trp^  it  s 
could  see  every  thing  as  plain 
board. 

3d  Plan.  Indeed  I  and  what  wer 

Ut  Plan.  Um !  why  English 

French 1  don't  exactly  rememb 

3d  Plan.  What  were  the  sailors 

Ist  Plan.  Eh !  why  they  were  Ei 
or  Dutch— -or  French— I  can*! 
collect. 

^hPlan.  Your  glass,  neighbour, 
a  glass  too  much :  it  makes  you  fox| 
you  ought  to  remember. 

[Cry  Vfitfumt. 

lat  Plan.  Egad,  but  I'm  right  tl 
gentlemen! 

AU.  Ay,  ay ;  the  devil  take  the  h 

[ 
Bnier  Nabcissa  and  Pai 

NaT.  Freshly  now  the  breeze  is  1 

As  yon  ship  at  anchoi 
Sullen  waves  incessant  flov 

Rudely  dadi  against  tl 
So  my  heart,  its  course  hm 

Seats  in  my  perturbed 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  wav 

Riiie,  and  still  deny  it' 

Patty.  Well,  Ma'am,  as  I  was  s 

Nar.  Well,  say  no  more  of  what 

ing — Sure,  Patty,  you  forget  whei 

little  caution  will  be  necessary  now, 

Patty.  Lord,  Madam,  how  is  it  p 

talking?  We  are  in  Barbadoes,  h 

^but  then,  Ma'am,  one  may  let 

a  private  morning's  walk  by  ooiaeli 
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Nor.  Vaj,  il'i  the  mbm  tfdnf  widi  joain- 

on. 

Potty.  I  iMvw  blab,  Mft'ua,  never,  m  I  hope 
Bv  a  gown. 

Aar.  And  joor  never  bhbbinff,  ae  jon  cell  it, 
'  I  chiefly  on  that  hope,  I  befieve.  Tbenn- 
of  my  chert,  locke  np  all  ^rmir  fiicnlties. 
An  M  mSk  gofwn  nakee  joa  turn  Tonr  back  on 
all  mj  eecrela;  a  lam  bonnet  Uinda  joor  eyee; 
and  a  ftahionahle  hi^  handkerchief  coven  yoor 
ean,  and  atopa  Toor  month  at  once,  Pattr. 

PaUy.  Dear  Ma'am,  how  can  you  think  a  body 
eo  mercenary  1  am  I  alwava  tearing  jou  about 
ffowna  and  gew-gawa,  and  al-lals  and  nneiy  1  Or 
do  yon  take  me  §ot  a  conjuror,  that  nothing  will 
come  out  of  my  mouth  but  ribbons?  I  have  told 
the  etoiy  of  our  voyage,  indeed,  to  old  Guizle,  the 
butler,  who  ia  veiy  innuititive;  and,  between  our- 
eelvea,  ia  the  nglicat  old  quiz  I  ever  eaw  in  my  lile. 

Nar.  Well,  well,  I  have  aeen  him;  pitted  with 
the  amall-pox,  and  a  rad  fiuse. 

Patty.  R^ht,  Ma'am.  It's  for  all  the  woild 
like  hii  master's  cellar,  foil  of  holes  and  liquor. 
But,  vrlioa  he  aaks  me  what  you  and  I  think  of 
the  matter,  why  I  look  wiee,  and  ay,  like  other 
wiee  people  who  have  nothing  to  say— All 's  fiir 
the  best 

Nar.  And  thus  yon  lead  him  t^imagine  I  am 
hut  little  inclined  to  the  match. 

PaUjf,  Lord,  Ma'am,  how  could  that  bel  Why, 
I  never  eaid  a  word  about  Captain  Campley. 

Nar.  Huah !  huah,  for  Heaven's  aake. 

Potty.  Ay!  there  it  ia  now.— There,  Ma'am, 
Fm  as  mole  as  a  mackerel — That  name  strikes 
me  dumb  in  a  moment.  I  don't  know  how  it  is, 
but  Captain  Campley  aome  how  or  other  has  the 
knack  of  stt^iping  my  mouth  oftener  than  any 
body  dse^Ma'am. 

Nar,  His  name  again  t—Cooad«r. — ^Never 
mention  it :  I  deaire  yon. 

Patty.  Not  I,  Ma^am,  not  L  But,  if  our  voj- 
age  flom  England  was  so  pleasant,  it  wasn't  ow- 
inrtoMr.  Inkle.  Fmceitain.  He  didnt  play  the 
fidole  in  our  caoin,  and  danoe  on  the  deck,  and 
oome  languiahing  with  a  glaaa  of  vrarm  water  in 
his  hand,  when  we  were  seasick.  Ah,  Ma'am, 
that  water  warmed  your  heart,  Fm  confident 
Mr.  Inkle:  no,  no !  Captain  Cam 

Nar.  Tnere  is  no  end  to  thisl  Remember, 
Patty,  keep  your  eecie^,  or  you  entirely  loee  my 
&vour. 

Pathi.  Never  foar  me,  Ma'am.  But  if  aome- 
body  I  know  is  not  argnainted  with  the  governor, 
there's  such  a  thing  as  dancing  at  talla,  and 
•qneeang  hands  whMi  you  lead  up,  and  aqueea- 
i^g  them  again  when  yon  cast  dowiK  and  walking 
on  the  quay  on  a  morning.  Oh,  I  wont  utter  a 
eyllable.  fArchly.]  But  remember,  Fm  as  dose 
ae  a  patcn-boz.  Mum 'a  the  word,  Ma'am,  I 
pconuaeyou. 


lie  mazim  let  eveiy  one  hear, 

Proclaim'd  fifom  the  north  to  the  eonth; 
Whatever  comes  in  at  your  ear, 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  mouth. 
We  servanta,  like  servants  of  state, 

Should  listen  to  all,  and  be  dumb; 
Let  others  harangue  an'd  debate, 

We  look  wiee    shake  our  heads—and  are 
mum. 

The  judge  in  dull  dignity  diess'd, 
In  silenee  hears  banisteis  pleach; 


And  then,  to  prove 

Hell  get  up,  and  give  them  a. 
By  saying  but  little,  the  maid 

Will  keep  her  ewain  nnder 
And  the  k»ver  that 'a  true  to  has 

Is  certain  to  kiaa,  and  cxy 


Nar.  How  awkward  ie 
promiaed  to  one.  who,  perhaps,'  ma^ 
DC  heard  of;  ana  who,  I  am  rare,  if 
pears  to  daim  me,  vrill  do  it  merdy 
of  interest — pressed  too  by  another, 
ready,  I  fear,  too  much  interest  in  my  L 
canl<k>1    What  plan  can  I  fialknr  1 

Enter  Camplst. 


Gota.  FoDow  my  advice,  "Marri— a^  hjaSi 
Enlist  with  me,  under  the  beat  hanasi  in  the 
worid.  General  Hymen  for  my  moDc^'.  fitik  Cib- 
pid  's  his  drummer :  he  has  been  bMitrng  «.  n^ 
rulKa-dttb  on  our  hearta,  and  ^ve  lia.ve  oi^r  ia 
obey  the  word  of  ooounand,  &U  into  tbe  n^  s£ 
matrimony,  and  march  throagh  fife  tagefba. 

Nar.  'Then  consider  our  eitoaftioa. 

Cam.  That  has  been  duly  oonaidered.  Insbcr. 
the  caae  stands  exactly  thus^— your  intended  jpos 
is  all  for  money:  I  am  all  lor  love:  he  k  ft.  bd 
rogue:  I  am  rather  a  poor  honest  feBow.  Be 
w^d  pocket ^ur  Ibrtune;  1  will  take  you  wkir 
out  a  fortune  m  your  pocket. 

Nar.  Oh!  I  am  aensible  of  the  fiii 
nllant  Captain  Campley;   and   my  L. 
doubt,  will  oe  very  much  obiiged  to  yon. 

Cam.  At,  there  *8  the  de^of  it !  Sir  Chnta- 
pherCuny^a  confounded  good  character— knocki 
flw  up  at  once.  Yet  I  am  not  ^*^i^i»t*»i  xiik 
him,  neither;  not  known  to  him,  even  bf  i^U; 
being  here  onh^  ae  a  private  gentleman  on  a  viot 
to  my  old  relation,  out  of  rMFunentah^  and  so  ibftk; 
and  not  introduced  to  the  Governor  as  other  o& 
eers  of  the  place:  but  then  the  report  ofkis  boen- 
talitT — his  odd,  Uunt,  whimeical,  fiienddidp->ui 
whole  behaviour 

Nar.  All  stare  you  in  the  fiuoe,  €h,  Campley? 

Cam.  They  do,  till  they  pot  me  oat  cf  eoonie- 
nanoe :  but  then  asain,  when  I  ataie  joo  in  the 
fiboe,  I  can't  think  I  have  any  naaon  Co  be  ashamed 
of  my  proceedinge— I  s^  ken,  between  my  love 
and  m^  principle,  like  a  aaqg  beCveeea  a  toast  aid 
asentunent. 

Nar.  And  if  your  love  and  yooc  pnncaple  woe 
put  in  the  acalee,  you  donbt  wUch  would  wdgk 


Oh.no!  I  should  act  fika a  ragne, anl 
let  principle  kick  the  beam;  lor  love,  Naxdasa,ii 
as  iieavy  as  lead,  and,  fike  a  bnllet  Ihm  a  pistsL 
oonid  never  go  throqgh  the  baait,  if  it  wmi^ 
weight 

Nar.  Or  rather  like  the  ratal  itneli;  thitofta 
goes  off  without  any  harm  done.  Tonr  fiie  B«t 
end  in  smoke,  I  believe. 

Gam.  Never,  whilnt 

Nar.  May.  a  trace  to  proteatations  at  ncsol 
What  signifies  talking  to  me^jwhen  you  bait 
soch  opposition  ftom  others  1  Why  hover  ahtf 
the  city,  instead  of  boldly  attacking  the  paii^ 
Wheel  about,  captain  I  free  the  etaoiny  I  miick! 
charge  1  rout  'em — ^Drive  'em  belcne  you,  ui. 
then^  •'^ 

Cam.  And  then — 

Nar.  Lud  have  mev^  on  the  poor  oily  I 


mam 
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Man  tvoald  oIL  hboonqneBt  over, 
To  the  Cypnan  soddeas  yield ; 

Venus  gloried  in  a  lover, 
Who,  like  him,  could  brave  the  field. 

Mara  would  oft,  Sue. 

In  the  cause  of  battles  hearty, 

Still  the  god  would  strive  to  prove, 

He  who  faoed  an  adverse  party 
Fittest  was  to  meet  his  love. 

Hear  then,  captains,  ye  who  bluster, 

Hear  the  god  of  war  declare. 
Cowards  never  can  pass  muster ; 

Courage  only  wins  the  fair. 

Bnter  Patty,  ktuHfy. 

Patty.  Oh  lad,  Ma'am,  Fm  frightened  out  of 
my  wits !  suie  as  Fm  alive,  Ma'am,  Mr.  Inkle  is 
not  dead ;  I  saw  his  man,  Ma'am,  just  now,  com- 
ing ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  passengers,  from 
Uie  vessel  that 's  come  to  the  ialand.  [Exit. 

Nbj.  [  7b  Cam.]  Look've,  Mr.  Campley,  some- 
thing has  happened  which  makes  me  wave  cere- 
monies.— If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  fioher,  re- 
laember  that  delays  are  dangerous. 

Cam.  Indeed! 

Nar.  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  same  mind, 
you  know.  [SniUng. 

Cam.  Na^,  then— Gad,  Fm  almoot  afraid  too 
— but  living  in  this  state  of  doubt  is  torment.  Ill 
e'en  put  a  good  &oe  on  the  matter ;  cock  my  hat; 
make  my  m>w;  and  try  to  reason  the  Governor 
into  compliance.  Faint  heart  never  won  a  fair 
lady. 

Why  should  I  vain  fears  discover, 
Prove  a  dying,  sighinff  swain  1 

Why  turn  shilly-shally  lover, 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain  1 

When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver, 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  will  grant; 

How  8lu>uld  we  obtain  a  favour, 
But  by  telling  what  we  want  1 

Should  the  njrmph  be  found  complying, 
Nearly  then  the  battle 's  won ; 

Parents  think  'tis  vain  denying, 
When  half  the  work  is  rairfy  done. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Trudge  and  Wowbki,  as  from  the  shxp; 
with  a  dirty  Runner,  Jivm  one  qfthe  inne. 

Run.  This  way,  Sir;  if  yon  will  let  me  recom- 


Trvdge,  Come  alone.  Wows  I  Take  ears  of 
your  ftirs,  and  your  fisawen,  my  girL 

Wewe.  las. 

Trvdge.  That 's  right.— Somebody  might  steal 
'em,  perhaps. 

WowM.  Steal !— What  thati 

TYudge.  Oh,  lord !  see  what  one  loses  by  not 
being  bom  in  a  Christian  country. 

Run.  If  you  would,  Sir,  but  mention  to  your 
master,  the  nouse  that  belongs  to  my  master:  the 
best  aooomroodations  on  the  quay. — 

Trvdge.  What 's  your  sign,  my  lad  1 

Run.  The  Crown,  Sir — Here  it  is. 

TYudge.  Well,  get  us  a  room  for  half  an  hour, 
and  we'll  come :  and  hark'ye !  let  it  be  light  and 
airy,  d'ye  hMir  1  My  master  has  been  used  to 
your  open  apartments  lately. 

Run,  Depend  on  it — ^Much  obliged  to  you, 


Wowe.  Who  be  thai  fine  mani     He  gieal 

princel 

Trudge.  A  prince— Ha,  ha !— No,  not  qmte  a 

Srince— but  he  Dclongs  to  the  crown.    But,  how 
o  you  like  this,  Wowsl    Isn't  fine  1 
W(nM.  Wonder! 
TYudge.  Fine  men,  eh ! 
\¥(yu>B.  Iss !  all  white;  like  you. 
Trudge.  Yes,  all  the  fine  men  are  like  me:  as 
different  from  your  people  as  powder  and  ink,  or 
paper  and  blacking. 

Wow8.  And  fine  lady— Face  like  mow. 
Trudge.  What !  the  fine  ladies'  oomplezimi 
Oh,  yes,  exactly:  for  too  much  heat  very  often 
dissolves  'em !   Then  their  dress,  too. 
Wows.  Your  countrymen  dress  sol 
Trudge.  Better,  better,  a  great  deal.    Why, 
a  young  fiashy  ElngUshman  will  sometimes  carry 
a  whole  fortune  on  his  back.    But  did  you  mind 
the  women  1    All  here— and  there;  [Pointing 
bqfore  and  behind.]  they  have  it  all  from  us  in 
England.— And  then  the  fine  things  they  carry 
on  their  heads,  Wowski. 

Wows.  Iss.  One  lady  carry  good  fish — so  ^ae^ 
she  call  every  body  to  ukA  at  Iwr. 

Trudge.  Pshaw!    and  old  woman  bawling 
fiounders.    But  the  fine  girb  we  meet  here  on 
the  quay— so  round,  and  so  plump  I 
Wows.  You  not  love  me  ittm. 
Trudge.  Not  love  youl    Zoonda,  have  not  I 
given  you  nroofr  1 

Wows.  Urn.  Great  many:  but  now  yon  get  hoe, 
you  forget  poor  Wovrski  1 

Trudge.  Not  I :  I'll  stick  to  yon  like  wax. 
Wows.  Ah,  I  ftar !    What  inake  yen  k>ve  me 
nowl 

TYudge.  Gratitnde,  to  be  sure. 
Wows.  What  that? 

TYudge.  Haj  this  it  is,  now,  to  live  without 
education.  The  poor  doll  devib  of  her  country 
are  all  in  the  prarace  of  gratitude,  vrithout  find- 
ing out  what  it  means;  wh^e  we  can  tell  the 
meaning  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice  at  all. — 
Lord,  l<»d,  what  a  fine  advantage  Christian  learn- 
ing is !  Hark'ee,  Wows ! 
IVows.  les. 

Trudge.  Now  we've  accomplished  our  landing, 
111  accomplish  you.    You  remember  the  instnio* 
tiomilgaveyouonihevoyagel 
Wows.  Iss.  ^ 

Trudjge.  Let's  eee  now— What  are  you  to  d(^ 
when  I  mtroduce  you  to  the  nobility,  gently,  aaa 
others— of  my  acquaintance  1 

Wows.  Make  believe  sit  down;  then  get  up. 
Trudge.  Let  me  see  you  do  it   [She  makes  a 
low  courtesy.]    Very  well !    And  how  are  you  to 
recommend  yourself  when  jou  have  nothing  to 
say,  amongst  all  our  great  friends  1 
IVows.  Grin-— show  my  teeth. 
Trudge.  Right!  they'll  think  you  lived  vrith 
people  of  fashion.    But  suppose  you  meet  an  old 
shaoby  friend  in  misfortune,  that  you  don't  vrish 
to  be  seen  to  speak  to— what  would  you  do  % 
Wows.  Look  blind — ^not  see  him. 
Trudge.  Why  would  you  do  that 't 
Wows.  'Cause  I  can't  see  good  friend  in  distreM. 
Trudge.  That 's  a  good  giri !  and  I  wish  everr 
body  could  boast  of  so  kind  a  motive  for  snca 
cursed  cruel  behaviour. — Lord !  how  some  of  your 
flashy  banker's  clerks  have  cut  me  in  Thread* 
needle-street — ^But  come,  thmigb  we  have  got 


Mwiftnir  fifiA  folks,  here,  in  an  i*^"«**m*  aettlemeut 
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Iw«tttlMMlu0HdormToldMqinhitaiiee:  yet, 
Ibr  my  own  paxt.  I  should  not  be  eorrj,  now,  to 
tee  my  oU  flnend  with  a  new  lace.—Odebobi !  I 
•eeft^.  Inkle— Goia,  Wowi;— <»11  forwluil  yon 


WovM.  Then,  I  call  fiir  you— «Ji  (  I  fter  I  not 
eee  yon  often  now.    But  you  oome  eoon — 

Bemember  when  we  wmlk'd  alone, 

And  heard,  ao  gruff,  the  lion  groi^ ; 
And  when  m  moon  ao  bright  it  ahone, 
We  aAW  the  wolf  kwk  up  and  howl; 
*l  led  yon  well,  aafe  to  our  cell, 

Whife^  tremblingly, 

You  aaid  to  me, 

And  kki'd  ao  aweet— dear  Wowaki  teU, 

How  could  I  live  without  ye  1 

Bat  near  you  oome  aeraaa  the  aea, 

And  tdl  me  here  no  monatera  roar; 
Yoa*H  walk  akme  and  leare  poor  me, 

When  wolvea  to  fright  yon  howl  no  moie. 
B^  ah !  tlilnk  well  on  our  old  cell, 
Where,  tramblinc^y. 
You  kiaa'd  poor  me— 
Ptthapa,  yooTl  aay-dear  WowAi  ten, 
^^        How  cnn  I  Uw  without  vel 

[ExU. 

Trudge,  Eh!  ohl  bbt  maater'e  t^kinc  to 
jo^gboiy  on  the  quay:    Who  have  we  bevel 

Elder  first  Plantee. 

Pfofi.  Hark'ee,  young  manl  la  that  young 
IndiaB  of  youn  going  to  our  market  1 

TVM^ge.  Not  Ao    alwr  never  went  to  market 

in  all  her  life.  .     ^  .      *  , 

Plan,  I  mean,  ia  aba  for  our  aale  of  alavea? 

Our  Black  Fairl  „      ,   ., 

TVvd^  Ablackftir!ha,ha^ha!   Yon  hold 

it  en  a  brown  green,  I  anppoae. 
i%iii.  She'ayouralave,  Itakeiti 
TVitfiM.  Yea;  and  Vm  her  humble  aervant,  I 

t^eit. 
Flom.  Ay,  ay;  natural  enough  at  aea.— But  at 

bow  much  do  you  value  her  1 

Trudge.  JiMt  aa  much  aa  ahe  haa  aaved  me— 

My  own  life.  ^     ^ 

Pfm.  Pahawl  youmeantoaeUherl 

Trudge.  [Staring.]  ZoniD^ !  what  a  deviJ  of  a 
fenowTsWr Wowil— my  p*r,  dear,  dingy  wife ! 

PUm.  Gome,  come,  I've  heard  your  atory  from 
tiwahip*— Don tkt'a  haggle;  I'U  bid  aa  fair  aa 
any  trader  amongat  ua:  but  no  tricka  nnon  travel- 
leia,  young  man,  to  raiae  your  prioe. — Your  wife,  ^ 
Ueed!    lVhyabe*anoChriatian1       . 

Trudge.  No;  bat  I  am;  ao  I  ahall  do  aa  Fd  be 
done  by,  maaler  Black-market :  and,  if  you  were 
a  good  one  yooraelf,  you'd  know,  that  fellow-feel- 
ing for  a  poor  body,  who  wanto  your  help,  ia  the 
Mdeat  mark  of  our  religion. — I  wouldn't  be  arti- 
cled clerk  to  aoch  a  feUow  for  the  world. 

PUm.  Hey-day !  the  booby.'a  in  love  with  her ! 
Why.  me,  friend,  yon  would  not  live  here  with 
abUckl 

TVu^ge.  Plague  ont;  ibsre  it  ia.  I  ahall  be 
lavhed  out  of  my  honeaty,  here.— But  you  may 
befogging,  friend ;  I  may  feel  a  little  queer,  per- 
hapa/Stabowing  her  feoe-4yut,  dam'me,  if  ever  I 
da  any  Ihii^  to  make  me  aahamwj  of  ahowing 


Pfao.  WhT,Itell  you,  her  very  comriexioL 
Tn»dg».  ikA  bmwugkakm — -TUteU  yoa 


what,  Mr.  FUx'^rader;  if  y«ir 

wen  to  chaiwe  plaeea,  Fve  a  ncirton  joo'd  be  ^ 

black  in  the  noe  aa  an  ink-bottle. 

Plan.  Pahaw!  the  fellow's  a  fi 
cal— be  ought  to  be  aent  back  to  th« 
He  'a  not  m  to  live  amoo^  us  Chzi 

TYudgc.  Oh,  here  he  is  at  Isj*. 

Enter  Inkle,  and  a  Beoond  FiasrTEK. 

hJcle.  Nay,  Sir, 
well:  your  Indian 
tome. 

Plan.  And,  aa  yoa  aeem  to 

neaa,  I  need  not  teU  you  tbat  despaldi  ii  tkeai^ 
of  it.    Her  nime  you  aay  is — 

hMe.  Yarioo:butuigethisiionioie,IbefjaL 
Imuat  not  lialen  to  it:  for  to  tfpeak mdr,  her 
anxioua  care  of  me  demands,  that  heR^— Ooe;^ 
here  it  may  aeematrange — ^l  ahoaU  itav  wjlm 
for  her. 

Plan.  Lord 'help  yon,  lor  a  mercfaiBl^— bv 
the  firat  time  I  ever  heaxd  a  trader  ta&cfbivr 
except,  indeed,  the  love  of  trade,  and  thibv  «r 
the  Svreet  MoUy,  my  ship. 

JnUe.  Then,  air,  yon  cannot  led  ay 

Plan.  Oh,  yea,  I  can!     We  have  a 
aoch  caaeajuat  after  a  ▼oyase;  biitth^_ 
long  on  land.   It  'a  amazing  boyr  constaat  a 
man  ia  in  a  ahip !    But,  ui  two  wurdi,  vnB 
dimoae  of  her  or  nol 

kJde.  In  two  worda  then,  meet  me  hereal . 

and  vre'll  apeak  further  on  this  subject;  aad  ktf 
you  think  I  tnlle  with  yoor  bnsinesa,  faearw^  I 
wiah  thia  pauae.  Chance  threvr  me,  on  my  pa* 
aage  to  your  ialand,  among  a  sa-vs^  f^/^  1^ 
aerted, — defenceleaa, — cut  oflT  from  ray  ooofaa- 
iona, — ^my  tife  at  atake, — ^lo  this  ToongGicataiv  1 
owe  my  preafwation  ^--she  Ibuna  me,  mce  *  iHog 
bough,  torn  from  ita  kindred  brancbea;  wbcL  as 
it  drooped,  ahe  moiatened  with  her  tears. 

Plan.  Nay,  na^,  talk  like  a  man  of  Oas  worid. 

InkU.  Your  paoence. — And  yet  your  idteirup- 
tion  goea  to  my  preaent  feelinga ;  for ooour sailla 
this  your  ialand — the  thonghta  cf  time  ampBA— 
doulit — feara — for  call  it  what  yoo  wiB--have 
much  perplexed  me  j  and  as  your  apireB  arose,  re- 
flectiona  atiU  roae  with  them;  for  hoe,  Sr,  Se  xnj 
interesta,  great  connections,  and  odber  weigh^ 
matters — which  now  I  need  not  mestioii^ 

Plan.  But  which  her  pmenee  here  will  mar. 

/nJIrfe.  Even  ao—And  yet  the  gratitude  I  owe 
her! 

Plan.  Pahaw!  So  becauae  she  preserved  yoor 
life,  your  gratitude  ia  to  make  yon  ^ve  op  all  you 
have  to  live  upon. 

hOdt.  Why  in  that  light  indeed^Thia  never 
atnick  me  yet.  III  think  on*t 

Plan.  Ay,  ay,  do  ao — Why  what  retom  en 
the  wench  vnsh  more  than  takmg  her  from  a  w34 
idle,  aavage  people,  and  providing  for  her,  tee, 
with  reputable  nard  work,  in  a  gented,  pufa***^ 
tender,  uhriatian  country  1 

in^.  Well,  Sir,  at  noon 

Plan,  rilnteetyou — ^but  remember,  fomi^gce- 
tleman,  tou  muat  get  her  oflT  ycair  hands-^too 
muat  indeed. — ^I  aludl  have  her  a  bargain,  iV* 
tha^— yoor  aervant  i— Zounds,  how  h^  it  i»- 
but  never  be  put  out  of  ;rouT  way  for  a  wemiB-' 
I  moat  run— my  wife  will  play  the  dvvO  wilhsa 
for  keeping  breakfeat.  {£xit 

InkLe.  Tr»]ge. 

'TtTtdgt,  Sir! 
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JfidUe.  Have  joa  pioyided  a  proper  apaitment  1 

TYudge.  Yes,  Sir,  at  the  Crown  here ;  a  neat, 
spruce  room,  thej  tell  me.  Yoa  have  not  seen 
such  a  amvenient  lodging  this  good  while,  I  be- 
lieve. 

Inkie.  Are  there  no  better  inns  in  the  town  1 

TYudge.  Urn — Why  there 's  the  Lion,  I  hear, 
and  the  near,  and  the  Boar — but  we  saw  them  at 
the  door  of  all  our  late  lodgings,  and  found  but 
bad  accommodationa  within,  Sir. 

Inkie.  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay,  and 
conduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is  straignt  be- 
fore you :  you  can^  miss  it. 

Trudgn.  Very  well,  Sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
it  is  Upturn  one's  back  on  a  master,  without  run- 
ning into  a  wolf's  belly !  One  can  io^ow  one's 
nose  on  a  message  here,  and  be  sure  it  wont  be 
bit  off  by  the  way.  [Exit. 

Jnkle.  Let  me  reflect  a  little.  Part  with  her — 
Justified ! — Pshaw,  my  interest,  honour,  en|nige> 
ments  to  Narcissa,  all  draoand  it.  My  fatner's 
precepts,  too— 1  can  remember,  when  I  was  a  boy, 
what  pains  he  took  to  mould  me ! — Schooled  me 
from  mom  to  nifht — and  still  the  burden  of  his 
sons  was — ^prudence!    Prudence,  Thomas,  and 

rn  rise.— -Early  he  taught  me  numbers ;  which 
Baid^  and  he  said  ri^W,  would  give  me  a 
quick  view  of  loss  and  profit ;  and  banish  from 
my  mind  those  idle  impulses  of  passion,  which 
mark  young  thoughtless  spendthrifts.  His  max- 
ims rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  I  grew — they 
grew;  till  1  was  reckoned,  among  our  friends,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  youn^  man ;  and  all  the 
neighbours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr.  Thomas. 
And  shall  I  now,  at  once,  kick  down  the  eharao- 
ter  which  I  have  raised  so  warily  I — Part  with 
ber~— The  thought  once  struck  me  in  our  eabin, 
as  she  lay  sleeping  by  me;  but,  in  her  slumbers, 
she  past  her  arm  around  me,  murmured  a  bless- 
ing on  my  name,  and  broke  my  meditations. 

EtUct  Yarico  and  Trudge. 

Yar.  My  love! 

Trudge,  I  have  been  showing  her  aO  the  wigs 
and  bates  tut  goods  we  met  on  the  quay,  Sir. 

Yar.  Oh !  I  have  fi»sted  my  eyes  on  wonders. 

TYudwe.  And  I'll  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef,  in 
the  inn,  nere.  [Exit. 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I  almost 
forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  had  staid  with  m»^ 
You  would  nave  seen  such  sights ! 

Mde.  Those  sights  are  grown  fkmifiar  to  me, 
Yarico. 

Yar,  And  yet  I  wish  they  were  not — ^You 
mi^ht  partake  my  pleasures — but  now  again,  me- 
thinks,  I  will  not  wish  so — for,  with  too  much 
gazing,  you  might  neglect  poor  Yarico. 

inS/e.  Nay,  naj,  my  care  is  still  for  you. 

Yar.  I'm  sure  it  is :  and  if  I  thought  it  was  not, 
I'd  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  okl  grot — Bid  yon 
remember  our  palm-tree  near  the  brook,  where  in 
the  shade  you  often  stretched  yourself,  while  I 
would  take  your  head  upon  my  lap,  and  sing  my 
love  to  sleep.    I  know  youH  love  me  then. 

Our  grotto  was  the  swectcwt  place ! 

The  bending  boughs,  with  nagranoeblowing, 
Would  check  the  Inook's  impetuous  pace, 

Which  murmur'd  to  be  stopp'd  from  flowing, 
'Twas  there  we  met,  and  gaaed  our  fill. 
Ah !  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still. 

Vol.  II. ...  4  N        &5 


'Twas  then  my  bosom  firrt  knew  fear, 
—Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  strange 

The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  apear, 
All  warn'd  mo  of  my  lover's  danger. 

For  him  did  cares  my  bosom  fill ; 

Ahithinkonthis,  andk>veme8tilL  [ExeuiU, 

SCENE  IT.— Sir  Christopher  Curry's. 
Enter  Sir  Christopher  and  Medium. 


SirC.  I  tell  you,  old  Medium,  you  aie  all 
wrong.  Plague  on  your  doubts !  Inue  shall  have 
my  Narcissa.  Poor  feUow !  I  dare  say  he 's  finely 
ehagrined  at  this  temporary  parting — ^Eat  up  wita 
the  blue  devils,  I  warrant. 

Med.  Eat  up  by  the  black  devils,  I  warrant  \  fbr 
I  left  him  in  hellish  hungry  company. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw !  he'U  arrive  with  the  next  ye»> 
sel,  depend  on't — besides,  have  not  I  had  this  in 
view  ever  since  they  were  children  1  I  must  and 
vrill  have  it  so,  I  teU  yon.  Is  not  it,  as  it  were,  a 
marriage  made  above?  They  shall  meet,  I'm 
positive. 

Med.  Shall  they  1  Then  they  must  meet  where 
the  marriage  was  made ;  for,  hang  me,  if  I  think 
it  will  ever  happen  below. 

Sir  C.  Haf — and  if  that  is  the  case— hang  me, 
if  I  think  you'U  ever  be  at  the  celebration  of  it. 

Med.  Yet,  let  me  tell  you,  Sir  Christopher 
Curry,  my  character  is  as  unsullied  as  a  sheet  of 
white  paper. 

Sir  C.  Well  said,  oM  fool's  cap!  and  it's  as 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  white  paper.  You  are 
honest,  old  Medium,  by  comparison,  iust  as  a  fel- 
low sentenced  to  transportation  is  nappier  than 
his  eompanion  c<nidemned  to  the  gallovrs— Verr 
worthy,  Decause  you  are  no  rogue ;  tender  heaite^ 
because  you  never  go  to  fires  and  exeeutionf ;  and 
an  aflfectionate  fiitlwr  and  husband,  because  you 
never  pinch  your  children^  or  k|ck  youjr  wife  oul 
of  bed. 

Med.  And  that,  as  the  world  goes,  is  more  than 
every  man  can  say  for  himself  Yet,  since  you 
force* me  to  speak  my  positive  qualities — ^but.  no 
matter, — you  remember  me  in  London :  didnx  I, 
as  member  of  the  Humane  Society,  bring  a  man 
out  of  the  New  River^  who,  it  was  afterward* 
found,  had  done  me  an  injury  1 

Sir  C.  And  dam'me,  if  I  would  not  kick  any 
man  into  the  New  River  that  had  done  me  an 
injury.  There 's  the  difierence  of  our  honesty, 
done!  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest  fellow,  act 
from  the  impulse  of  natura  Why,  you  have  dq 
more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

Med.  Hal  You're  always  so  hasty;  among  the 
hodge-podge  <^  your  foibles,  passion  is  always 
prewminant. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better.— Foibles,  quotha  1 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  additional  lustre  to  th^ 

rms  of  virtue.  Yon  have  not  So  many  foils  a« 
perhaps. 

Med.  And  what 's  more,  I  don't  want  'em,  Sir 
Christopher,  I  thank  you. 

Sir  C.  Very  true ;  for  the  devil  a  gem  have 
you  to  set  ofif  vrith  'em. 

Med.  Well,  well;  I  never  mention  errors ;  that, 
I  flatter  myself,  is  no  disagreeable  quality /—I| 
don't  become  me  to  say  you  are  hot. 

Sir  C.  'Sblood !  but  it  does  become  you;  it  b^ 
comes  ever^  man,  especially  an  ^-"g^^*"tilj  ttf 
speak  the  dmtes  of  hi*  iMNurt, 
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BmUr  a  Beet  ant. 

Sfv.  An  Eagikh  veMel,  Sir,  Joit  anived  In 
the  hftrixwr. 

Sir  a  A  vmmI!  Odi  vay  life!--Na«r  for  the 
newi — If  it  is  but  u  I  hope— Any  deepatehee  ? 

fiirrv.  This  letter,  Sir,  bfoqght  by  a  eaiJor  ftom 
the  quay.  [Exit. 

Med.  Well,  nad,  Sir  Chrietopher. 

Sir  C.  [  Opening  the  leUer.]  Uozia !  here  it  k. 
He 'a  Bate— eafe  and  sound  at  Barbadoea.  [Read- 
ing.] Mr,  Afy  matter.  Sir,  McU,  ie  jtut  arrived 
m  your  karbtmr.     Here,  read,  read!  old  Me- 


Med.  [Reading,]  Um— Your  hofhouf^—We 
were  taken  up  hy  an  BngUeh  veeeei  on  the  lHh 
UU,  Be  only  waite  till  I  hate  puJM  hie  hah-,  to 
pmy  hie  reepeete  to  you,  and  ABm  Sareieea. — In 
the  mean  timej  he  hoe  ordered  me  to  brtuh  ttp  thde 
letter  for  your  honour^Jixnnyour  humble  eervant^ 
to  command.  Timotbt  Trudge. 

Sir  C,  Her-dayl  here's  a  style!  the  Toyage 
has  jumbled  the  fellow's  brains  out  of  their  places; 
the  water  has  made  his  head  turn  round.  But  no 
matter;  oiine  turns  round  too.  I'll  go  and  pre- 
pare Naidssa  directly,  they  shall  be  married^ap- 
oash,  as  soon  as  he  oomes  ftom  the  quay.  From 
Neptune  to  Hymen;  from  the  hammock  to  the 
bridal  bed—Ha !  old  boy ! 

Med.  Well,  well;  don't  iluny  yourself— you're 
Mhot! 

Sir  a  Hot!  blood,  am't  I  in  the  West  Indies? 
Am't  I  Governor  of  Barbadoes  1  He  shall  have 
her  as  soon  as  he  sets  his  foot  on  shore.— She 
shall  rise  to  him  like  Venus  out  of  the  sea.  His 
hair  pufled !  He  ought  to  have  been  puffinjr,  here, 
out  of  bieath,  by  tUi  time. 

Med.  Veiy  tnie;  but  Venue's  husband  w  al- 
ways supposed  to  be  bune,  you  know,  Sir  Chris- 
topher. 

Sir  C.  Well,  now  do.  my  good  feUow,  ran  down 
lo  the  shore,  and  see  what  £tauis  him. 

[Ifurrying  him  oW. 

Med.  Well  wdl;  I  will,  I  will  [E:tU. 

Sir  a  In  the  mean  time,  FU  get  ready  Nar- 
cissa,  and  all  shall  be  ooncloded  in  a  second.  My 
heart  's  set  upon  it.—Ptenr  fellowl  after  all  his 
rambles,  and  tumbles,  and  jumbles,  and  fits  of 
despair,— I  shall  be  rejoiced  to  see  him.  I  have 
not  seen  him  since  he  was  that  high. — But  lounds ! 
ho 's  so  tardy  I 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

Smrv.  A  strange  gentleman.  Sir,  come  from 
the  fuay,  desires  to  see  yoa.> 

Sitr  C,  Prom  the  quay?  Ods  my  life !— 'Tis 
ho— *Tis  Inkle!  show  him  up.  directly.  [ExU 
Servant.]  The  rogue  is  expeditious  after  all.— 
I^  so  happy. 

Enter  Camplby. 

My  dear  fellow!  [Embracing  him.]  Vm  rejoiced 
to  see  you.  Welcome ;  welcome  here  with  all 
my  soul! 

Cam.  This  reception.  Sir  Christopher,  is  be- 
yond my  warmest  wishes.— Unknown  to  you— 
Sir  C.  Ay,  ay :  we  shall  be  better  acquainted 


Sr  and  by.'  Weil,  and  how.  eh?  Tefl'mel- 
ut  old  Medium  and  I  have  talked  over  your  affidr 
ahmidred  times  a  day,  ever  since  Naiciasa  ar- 
rived. 


Cam,  Yoaaurnteme! 

acquainted  with  the  whole  aflkir  7 

Sir  a  Every  tittle. 

Cam.  And,  can   you.   Sir, 
pasti 

SirC.  Pooh!  How  could  jou  hOpkl 

Cam.  Vesry  true — sailing  m  the 

and — 

Sir  C  Ay,  ay;  hot  we  liave  had  ahanifacvf 
ooniectures  about  you.   Your  *i*Myir  and  Atii»s. 
and  all  that.— Voun  mnsi  have  beenadaoMd 
situation  to  say  the  tmth. 

Cam.   Cruel  indeed,  Sir  Cluvtaplier!  isd  I 
flatter  oiyaelf  vrill  move  yotir  mtmiwamL  I  ] 
been  ahnort  inclined  to  deapair,  indeed,  m 
saj,  but  when  you  consider  tne  peal 
mind— the  black  prospect  belbi«  me^ 

Sir  C.  Ha,  hal  Black  enotiffh,  I 

Cam.  The  difficulty  I  h*v<e  SA  m  UBomr 
mysdflacetofecetoyon.  ^^ 

Sir  C.  That  I  am  convinced  of^-bot  IkMw 
you  wouU  come  the  fini  opportunilj. 

Cam.  Vm  true:  yet  the  drntmnoe  bUimatfat 
governor  of  Barbadoes  and  myeelf.         \Bawar 

Sir  a  Yea^-ti devilish  way  mmmder.^^ 

Cam.  Granted,  Sir:  which  ^t^  ilistnetJmj 
with  the  cruelest  doubts  as  to  our  i^—fjnr 

Sir  C.  It  was  a  toss  up^  ^ 

Cam.  The  oM  gehtieman «,««  „ 

—Now  to  soften  him.  [AH€ie.]  Perham.  Sir  - 
your  younger  days,  you  may  h&ve  bm  m  thi 
same  situation  younelf. 

Sfr  C.  Whol  I!  sblood!  no,  newinmvte 

Cam.  I  wish  yon  had,  with  all 
Christopher. 

«r  <;.  Upon  my  soul,  Sir,  I 
oWkfedtoYOU.  [Aetar 

Cam.   As  what  I  now  mention   nmht  lave 
greater  weight  with  yon.  * 

from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  ^^ 

Cam.  Indeedl   If  with  yoor  leave.  I  anvstai 

venture  to  mention  Miss  Narciaaa—. 
Sir  C.  An  impatient,  sensible  yoonr  doe!  fike 

metoahairl    Set  your  heart  iin3,^hov. 

She  s  youre;  youre  befine  to-momyw  waemag. ' 
Cam.  AmaaementI    I  can  scaree  beiioiemy 


of  yoor 
oCitjCvei 


my  sou^Sff 


Sir  C.  Zounds !  you  ought  lo  be 
senses:  but  despatch— II    '     ' 
while  you  live,  my  boj. 


Enter  Karcissa  and  Pattt. 

HCTe,  girl:  here's  your  swain.      [TbNAncmi- 
Cam.  I  just  parted  with  my  Naitxma,  on  the 

quay.  "^  ^^  ^*  *" 

^r  C.  Did  youl  Ah, aly  dop-had  a  merting 
before  you  came  to  the  old  genffianan.— BuTtel 
—  la^e  him,  and  make  much  of  him-^and.  fcr 
few  of  further  separations,  you  shall  e'en  betwk'd 

Com.  WiU  my  Narcisaa  coneent  to  my  hapfi- 


wiX'';ieisutX.^^  "^  ^^^  --~-^ 
SirC.  Od  I  Fm  so  happy,  I  hardly  know  which 
way  to  turn  J  but  we'll  K4  the  cairiSTdfaSr 
dnve  down  to  the  quay ;  trundle  old  ^pintext  im 
church ;  and  hey  for  matrimony  I         * 

Cam.  With  aU  my  beaft^SvChziiloDbcv  tfai 
sooner  the  better.  — wp«ear,i» 


'1 


INKLE   AND   YARICO. 


651 


Sir  C.  Y<mrC<^ette8,  and  Ariettes, 
Your  Damons  of  the  grove, 
Who  like  FallaJs,  and  Pastorals 

Waste  years  in  love ! 
But  modem  fofks,  know  better  jokes, 

And  couiting  once  begun, 
To  church  they  hop  at  once— and  pop— 
Egad,  all ^1  done! 

AiL      In  Ufe  we  prance  a  country  danoe, 
Where  every  couple  stands ; 
Their  partners  set a  while  curvet- 
But  soon  join  hands. 

Nar.    When  at  our  feet,  so  trim  and  neat, 
The  powder'd  lover  sues, 
He  vows  he  dies,  the  lady  sighs, 

But  can't  refuse. 
Ah  1  how  can  she  unmoved  ere  see 

Her  swain  his  death  incur  1 
If  once  the  squire  is  seen  expire, 
He  fives  with  her. 

AH.      In  life  we  prance,  &c.  Ac 

Patty.  When  John  and  Bet  are  fairiy  met 
John  boldly  tries  his  lock; 
He  steals  a  buss,  without  more  fuss, 

The  bargain 's  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  going  so, 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blamel 
Who  knows  ujp  stairs,  her  mistretti  &ra 
Just,  just  the  same. 

AU.      In  life  we  prance,  Ac,  &c,  [Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— The  Quay, 

Enter  Patty. 

Patty.  Mercy  on  ust  what  a  walk  I  have  had 
of  it!  Well^matters  go  on  swimmingly  at  the 
govemor^s — The  old  gentleman  has  orucr'd  the 
carriage,  and  the^  young  couple  will  be  whisked, 
here,  to  church,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My 
business  is  to  prevent  young  sobersides,  young 
Inkie,  from  appearing,  to  interrupt  the  ceremony. 
— Ha!  here's  the  Crown,  where  I  hear  he  u 
housed.  So  now  to  find  Trudge,  and  trump  up  a 
story,  in  the  true  s^Ie  of  a  chambermaid.  [Cfoes 
inte  the  Aoiue.]  [Patty,  within.]  I  tell  you  it 
don't  signify,  and  I  will  come  up.  [Trddoe, 
vithin.]  But  it  does  signify,  and  you  can't 
come  up. 

Re-enter  Patty,  with  Trudge. 

Patty.  You  had  better  say  at  once,  I  shaVt 

Trudge.  Well,  then,  you  sha'n't. 

Patty.  Savage!  Pretfy  behaviour  you  have 
picked  up  among  the  Hottypots !  Your  London 
civility,  like  London  itself  will  soon  be  loot  in 
smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  and  the  politeness  you  have 
studied  so  long  m  Threadneedle-street,  blotted 
oat  by  the  blacks  you  have  been  living  with. 

Trudgre.  No  such  thing ;  I  practisra  my  politfr- 
neas  all  tne  while  I  was  in  the  woods.  Our  very 
lodging  taught  nib  good  manners ;  for  I  could  ne- 
ver bruig  myself  to  go  into  it  vnthout  bovring. 

Patty.  Don't  tell  me!  A  mighty  civil  reception 
yooffive  a  body,  truly,  after  a  six  weeks  parting. 

Trudge.  Gad,  you're  right;  I  am  a  httle  out 
here,  to  oe  sure.  [Kieeee  her.]  Well,  how  do 
you  dot 

Patty,  Pahaw,  Mow!    I  want  none  of  your 


T^rudge.  Oh !  very  well— IH  take  it  again. 

[QffkTM  to  kiss  her. 

Patty.  Be  quiet :  I  want  to  see  Mr.  Inkle ;  I 
have  a  messace  to  him  fiom  Miss  Narcissa.  I 
shaU  get  a  sight  of  him,  now,  I  believe. 

T^rudge.  Slay  be  not.  He 's  a  little  busy  at 
present.  

Patty.  Bus^— ha!  Plodding!  What  he's  at 
his  multiplication  again  1 

Trudge.  Very  luely;  so  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
interrupt  him,  ^ou  know. 

Patty.  Certainly ;  and  the  whole  of  my  busi- 
ness was  to  prevent  his  hurrying  himsel^— Tell 
him,  we  sha^n't  be  ready  to  receive  him,  at  the 
governor's,  till  to-morrow,  d'ye  hearl 

Trudge.  No? 

Patty.  No.   Things  are  not  prepared.    The 

Elace  isn't  in  order ;  and  the  servants  have  not 
adproper  notice  of  the  arrival. 

Trudge.  Oh !  let  me  alone  to  give  the  servants 
notico— rat-tatrtatr— It 's  all  the  notice  we  had  in 
ThreadneedleHitreet  of  the  arrival  of  a  visitor. 

Patty.  Threadneedle-street !  Threadneedle 
nonsense!  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  do  every 
thing  here  with  an  air.  Matters  have  taken  an- 
other turn— Style!  Style,  Sir,  is  required  here,  I 
promise  you. 

Tru^e.  Turn— Style !  And  pray  what  style 
will  serve  your  turn  now.  Madam  Patty  1 

Patty.  A  due  dignity  and  decorum,  to  be  sure. 
Sir  Chnstopher  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  you  know,  fbr 
his  son-in-law,  and  must  receive  nim  in  public 
form,  (which  can't  be  till  to-morrow  morning)  for 
the  honour  of  his  governorship:  why  the  whole 
island  will  ring  of  it. 

Trudge.  The  devil  it  will ! 

Patty.  Yes;  they've  talked  of  nothing  but  my 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  six  weeks. 
Then  he'll  be  introduced  to  the  bride,  you  know. 

Trudge.  O,  my  poor  master ! 
^  Patty.  Then  a  public  breakfast ;  then  a  proces- 
sion ;  tnen,  if  nothmg  happens  to  prevent  it,  hell 
get  into  church  and  m  married  in  a  crack. 

Trudge.  Then  he'll  get  into  a  damned  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah !  poor  Madam  Yarico !  My  poor 
pilgazlic  of  a  master,  what  will  become  of  him ! 

[Half  aside, 

Patty,  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  the 
boobyl 

Tyrutf^.  Nothing,  nothing ^hell  be  hanged 

for  poli-bigamy. 

Pa/<y.  Polly  who  1 

Trudge.  It  must  out— Patty  I 

Patty.  WeUI 

Trudge.  Can  you  keep  a  secretl 

Patty.  Tiyme! 

Trudge.  Then  [Whispering.]  my  nuutar 
keeps  a  giri. 

Patty.  Oh  monstrous!  another  woman? 

Tmdge.'  As  sure  as  one  and  one  makes  two. 

Patty.  [Aside.]  Rare  news  for  my  mistress ! — 

n,  I  can  hardly  believe  it;  tlie  grave,  sly, 
/,  sober  Mr.  Inkle,  do  such  a  thing ! 

Trudge.  Pooh !  it 's  always  your  sly,  sober  fol- 
lows, that  JO  the  most  after  the  girls. 

Patty.  Well ;  I  should  sooner  suspect  you. 

Trudge.  Me?  Oh  Lordl  he,  he!— Do  yoa 
think  any  smart,  tight,  little.  Mack-eyed  wench, 
would  be  struck  with  my  ^^nre  1     [Omeeitedly, 

Patty. ^  Pshaw !  never  nund  your  flguie.  Tell 
me  how  it  huspened  7 

TViM^rYoa  ahall  heu:  whin  tlia  dup  left 
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[act  nt 


IH  Mfaon,  Dj  mMlaf  toned  m  ptfe  as 

of  paper.    It  kn%  every  body  that  '•  blesMd  with 
ooorage,  Patty. 

Paity.  True! 

TVu^^e.  However,  I  bid  him  cheer  up;  told 
him,  to  stick  to  my  elbow:  took  the  lead,  and  be- 
gan oar  march. 

Patty.  WeOI 

T^rud^e.  We  hadnt  gone  far,  when  a  damned 
Oo»«yed  black  boar,  that  grinned  like  a  devil, 
Came  down  the  hill  in  a  jog  trot !  My  master 
melted  aa  fi»t  as  a  pot  of  pomatuml 

Paity.  Mercy  on  us ! 

TViuige.  Bot  what  does  I  do,  bot  whips  out 
my  desk  knife,  that  I  used  to  cut  the  quills  with 
at  home ;  met  the  monster,  and  slit  up  his  throat 

like  a  nen The  boar  bled  Uke  a  pig. 

Paity.  Lord  I  Trudge,  what  a  great  traveller 
youare! 

TVtM^.  Yesiliemonberweledontheflitch 
ibr  a  week. 

PaUy.  Wen,  well ;  but  the  Udy. 

Tyudge,  The  lady  1  Oh,  true.  By  and  by  we 
came  to  a  cave— «  large  hoUow  room,  under- 
ptHmd,  Uke  a  warehouse  in  the  Adel|^i— Well ; 
there  we  were  half  an  hour,  before  I  could  get  him 
to  go  in ;  there 's  no  accounting  for  fear,  you  know. 
At  lait,  in  we  went  to  a  piaoe  hung  round  with 
■kitts,  as  it  might  be  a  fhnier's  shop,  and  there 
Was  a  fine  lady,  snoring  on  a  bow  ana  arrovrs. 

Paity.  What,  aU  alone  1 

TVud^.  £h!-^— No— no— Hum— She  had  a 
young  lion  by  way  of  a  lap-dog. 

Paity.  Gemini ;  what  md  you  dol 

TYudge.  Oave  her  a  jog^  and  she  opened  her 
eyes— she  struck  my  master  immediately. 

Paity.  Mercy  on  us!  with  what  1 

Trudge.  With  her  beauty,  you  ninny,  to  be 
sure :  and  they  eoon  brought  matters  to  bear.  The 
wolves  witnessed  the  contract— I  gave  her  away 
—The  crows  croaked  amen ;  and  we  had  board 
ind  lodging  for  nothing. 

Patty,  And  this  is  Ae  he  has  brought  to  Bar- 

Trudge.  The  same. 

Paity.  Well ;  and  tell  me.  Trudge ;— «he  's  pret- 
ty, you  say Is  she  fair  or  brown  1  or 

Trudge.  Uml  she 's  a  flood  comely  copper. 

Paity.  How  f  a  tawney  1 

TVt^fle.  Yes,  quite  diark;  but  very  elegant; 
like  a  Wedgwood  tearpot. 

Pattv.  Oh!  themonsterl  the  filthy  leDowi  live 
with  a  blackamoor  I 

Trudge.  Why,  there  *8  no  great  harm  m%  I 
hopel 

Patty.  Faugh  I  I  wouldn't  let  him  kiss  me  lor 
tlie  world :  he'd  make  my  fiuse  aU  smutty. 

TVudsre.  Zounds !  you  are  mighty  nice  all  of  a 
f  udden ;  but  I'd  have  you  to  know.  Madam  Patty, 
that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call  'em,  are  some 
of  the  very  few,  whose  complexions  never  rub  oJT! 
S'bud,  if  they  did.  Wows  and  I  should  have 
changed  faces  by  this  time  But  mum;  not  a 
worcTlbr  your  life^ 

Patty.  Not  1 1  except  to  the  Gtovemor  and  &- 
mily.  [AaUU.]  But  I  must  run — and,  remember, 
Trud^,  if  your  master  has  made  a  mistake  here, 
he  has  himself  to  thank  for  his  pains.  [Eixit. 

Tntdge.  Pshaw!  these  girls  are  so  plaguy 
pnmd  of  their  white  and  red !  but  I  wont  be 


to  mad,  with  his  pencil  and  poekci4xxJk. 
theni    Wows  comes  on  fiiie  and  &sl ' 
A  little  awkward  at  first  to  be 


sons.    

ha ! — She 's  so  used  to  feed  with  her  _ 
I  can't  get  her  to  eat  her  victuala,  in 
Christian  way,  for  the  sofil  of  ixMe ;  wf 
stuck  a  morsel  on  her  fork,  she  dcw\ 
to  guide  it;  but  pops  up  her  kiiiid_ 
mouth,  and  the  meat  goes  up  to  her  ear 
matter— Afler  all  the  fine,  fiasifay  L 
Wowski  's  the  wench  for  my  moo^. 


io  herVR 
sore. — Hi 


bow 

to   httT 
B«A.  BD 


A  clerk  I  was  in  London  gaj, 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
And  went  in  boots  to  see  the  pby, 

Meny  fiddlem  tweedlc. 
I  march'd  the  lobby,  twiri'd  mv  stick. 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle ; 
The  girls  all  cried,  'lie's  qmteH^ 

Oh,  jemmy  linkum  fcedle. 


Hevl  for  America  I  sail, 

Yankee  doodle  deedJe ; 
The  saitor  1m^  cried  '  ■»w4r^  Km  taif 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
On  English  belies  I  tain'd  ntr  W% 

Diddle  daddle  deedle :    .     ^  ^^ 
And  got  a  foreign  Fair,  quite  faladL 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  tweeJie!      ' 

Your  London  gixb,  with  vngniJi  tm 

Wheedle,  wheedle,  whe^le,       - 
May  boast  their  poutiEu;  nnder-fin. 

nddle,  fiuidle^  feedkeT  ^ 

My  Wows  would  beat  a  hnndied  sa^ 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle. 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  mnch, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle  * 


Rings  111  buy  to  deck  her 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle ; 
A  feather  fine  shall  grace  her 

Waving  siddle  seedle. 
With  jealousy  I  ne'er  shall 

Wlio'd  steal  my  bone  of  _ 
A  white  Othello,  I  can  trust 

A  dingy  Desdemooa. 

SCENE  IL—A  Room  m  tic  Ompk, 
Enter  Inxlx. 


IBA 


■hamed  of  Wows,  that 's  flat.      Master,  to  be 
•on^  iiHiiie  we  were  in  the  finest,  taught  Yaiioo  | 


hnkU.  Iknownotwhattothink— Ih«««|rbvai 
her  distant  hinto  of  parting-,  \Kit  stilL,  an  ^nmg 
her  confidence  in  my  afiecdon,  she  wattles  on 
without  regaxding  me.  Poor  Yaiicotl  mut  not 
—cannot  quit  her.  When  I  would  ^:'^,  1» 
look,  her  mere  simplicity  disarms  me:  \Sue  oot 
wound  such  iimooenoe.  Simpticity  is  like  a 
smiling  babe;  which,  to  the  ruffian  that  would 
murder  it,  stretching  its  Uttle,  naked,  helpiew 

wms,  pleads,  speechfess,  its  own  cauae.    Andy^ 
Narcusa's  nmily — 

EnUr  Truoos. 

Titidge.  There  he  is,  like  a  beau  benieakinr  a 
coat — doubting  which  colour  to  choose-^^<Sir-— 

InkU.  What  now  1 

TVudge.  Nothing  unexpected,  Sr: ^i  j|» 

you  wont  be  angry.  ^^ 

InkU.  Angiy! 

Tntdgt.  Pm  sorry  fiv  it;  bqt  I  amoaraiie 
give  you  joy.  Sir. 
ItMt.  Joy!— of idiatl 
Tmdgt.  Awife,Sir;awhiteoiie.^Ikii0wii 


will  TBI  jaa,  bitf  I 


Inkle. 

T'ruilffe.  Yea,  Sir ;  and  u  I  hftYe  been  out  of 
employ,  in  both  my  upsciUn,  latel;,  iSlet  1  haie 
dmssed  youi  hair,  1  may  draw  up  the  DUkniiige 

/nJcle.  'Whence  come*  jout  inletlieence,  Sirl 


men,  jm  Itiutw,  can  nevn  keep  ■  secnt. — Yoa  II 
be  inlroiliKsd  in  fiuin,  with  the  nbolo  nUad  to 


7n*fa.  So  public  tool Unlucky! 

"Yuttge.  Tbeni  wiU  be  nothing  b  - 
mpKmeDt  to  the  wedding,  ine 


noise  ukI  uproar  1  MkiriediwcHile  like  it,  they  (aj, 

Inile.  Sbugel     ThUlahoolJ  be  ao  bUnd  to 

my  iDtenat,  m  to  be  the  mly  penon  thia  dia- 

TVudire.  They  an  taking  ofnothingelae  bat 
the  match,  it  seeoia. 

Inlde,  Confusitni  I    How  can  I,  in  honour,  n- 

B  0*  thi»— 1— 
wonld  not  wish  to  retract 

lyudgt.  Then  they  call  her  ao  handsnine. 

Inlde.  Verr  tmel  eo  handaotnel  the  whole 
world  wouU  langh  at  nu:  they'd  call  it  fiilly  to 
ntraot. 

Tyudge.  And  tlieD  thej  ca;  ao  moeh  of  her 

Mde.  O  deUb !  It  would  be  RiadnesB  to  retract. 
Surely,  mj  racuilieg  hate  aient,  and  (his  long 
parting  ttoai  my  NHmniB,  hu  btunled  my  Brnaes 
of  tier  aaMmpluhmenta.  'Tia  thie  alone  makea 
nM  ao  weak  and  naTering.  I'll  ace  her  imtne- 
diately.  f  Going. 

Tnidge.  Stay,  »Uy,  Sir;  I  am  demred  to  tell 
yon,  the  OoTemor  wont  open  hi*  galea  to  oa  till 
ta-monow  mondng,  and  ia  now  awkiiq  prepan- 
tioni  to  leceiie  you  at  breakSut,  witii  alt  the  ho- 
noun  of  mUiimoay. 

hkie.  Well,  be  it  ao ;  it  will  ^tb  me  time,  at 
all  erenta,  to  put  my  aSUn  in  train. 

Tnuigt,  Yea ;  it  'a  a  ahort  respila  befine  eze- 
cation ;  and  iTyour  honour  was  to  go  and  comfbtt 
poor  Mailam  Yaneo-^— 

MJe.  Damnalion  t  Seoundftlj  bow  dare  yon 
ofier  your  adncet— I  dread  to  think  of  berl 

Tradgt.  I'tb  done.  Sir,  IVe  done— But  I  know 
I  ghould  blabber  oter  Wows  all  night  if  I  thought 
of  putinf  with  her  in  the  morning. 

/nt'c.  Inaolence !  begone.  Sir  I 

lyudge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  only 

hMc.  Get  down  atain,  Sit,  directly. 

Trudge.  [Oairig B\d.'\  Ah!  yoa  rooywdlpat 

TOur  hand  to  your  head  i  and  a  bad  hend  it  muat 

be,  lo  forget  that  Madam  Yarico  pierenled  her 

countrymen  Hrom  peeling  ofi' the  upper  part  of  it. 

[Aside.     Exit. 

InMe.  'Sdeoth,  what  am  I  about  1  How  have  I 
alnmberedl — leit  17 — I— who,  in  London,  laugh- 
ed at  the  younken  of  the  (own—and  when  1  taw 
thnrchanota,  with  gome  fine,  templing  gill,  perked 
in  the  comer,  come  thop^nng  to  the  dty,  would 
cry— Ah ! — there  dta  ruin — there  fliea  the  tireen- 
horn'ii  money!  then  wondered  with  myaelf  how 
men  could  tnfle  time  on  women;  or,  indeed,  think 
of  any  women  without  fbrtunea.    And  now,  G»- 


•ootb,  it  reita  with  ma  to  ttRn  romantic  poppy, 
and  give  up  all  Ibr  kne. — Give  opi — Oh,  nM»- 

atrouB  folly  f—lhitty  thooaand  pounda  1 

TauDQE,  peeping  in  al  the  door. 
Trudge.  May  1  come  in,  Sir! 
Inkle.  What  doea  the  booby  wantl 

Trudge.  Sit,  your  i 

Inkle.  Mr.  Medium 


ust  not  know  of  thia. 
It  lo  l»r  hy  drgrees ;  e 


up  dm 

[Bxil- 


e'd  M^e  i 


might 


lea  luddeniy  deliv 

EnUr  Medium. 

Itfed.  Ah,  hen  he  la  I     Give  ma  your  hand, 

nephew!  welcome,  welcome  to  Barhadoea,  with 

allmTheait. 

Inile.  1  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  unelel 


Med,  That  you  ace,  that  you  are,  I 

-«rd!  lord!  when  we  parted  last,  hov. 

om  together,  if  it  waa  but  the  black 


how  I  wialted 


^-.  _   [boot  the  atreet,  but 

I  ibought  you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in 

mkle.  I  am  Terr  much  obliged  to  yon. 

Afed.  Ay,  ay,  I  am  hapfqi  enough  to  iind  yon 
aafe  and  aound,  I  promiae  you.  But  yon  hate  a 
fine  proapect  before  you  now,  young  man,  I  am 
come  to  take  you  with  me  to  Sir  Chriatopher, 
who  ia  imnktient  to  see  you. 

Inkle.  To-morrow,  I  hear  he  eipecti  roe. 

Med.  To-morrow!  directly — thie — moment — 
in  half  a  aecond.— I  left  him  etanding  on  lip-toe, 
aa  he  calla  it,  to  embrace  you ;  and  he  '«  standing 
on  tip-toe  now  in  (he  great  paifour,  and  there 
hell  atand  till  you  come  to  him. 

InkU.  U  be  ao  hu<ly  1 

Med.  Hasly !  he  'a  all  pepper — and  wondera 
you  are  not  with  him,  before  it  'a  possible  ti 


Inkle.  W&t. 

Sfed.  Why,  it  'r  hardly  fair  juat  after  a  voyage. 
lot  come,  bustle,  bustle,  he'll  think  you  neglect 
ichy,  I  car.  tell  you ;  and 


mat  i)li£h(  (o  hia  dangb(er,  it  w 
Inklf.  ConfbnoD !  if  he  ahonl 


t  heoTofYarico! 


JUed.  But  at  preaent  you  are  all  and  all  with 
him ;  be  baa  been  telling  me  hia  intention  these 
ni  weeka :  yon'U  be  a  fine  warm  fauaband,  I  pro- 

Inkle.  This  cnraed  connexion!  [Aiide. 

Med.  It  iR'not  for  me,  though,  to  tell  you  how 
to  ^y  your  carda;  you  are  a  prudent  young  man, 
and  can  make  cak;u!utions  in  a  wood 

InUe.  Fool,  fool,  fool!  fAtide. 

JUed.  Why,  what  the  deril  ii  the  matter  with 

InMe.  It  muat  be  done  effectually,  or  all  ia  loatj 
mere  parting  would  not  conceal  it.  [Atide. 

Med.  Ah !  now  be  'a  got  to  hia  damned  aquaie 
root  UBin,  I  auppnae,  uid  old  ITick  would  itot 
move  Bm — why,  nephew  1 
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[jk€fT  tiT. 


M4«.  The  pIttHtar  that  I  spoke 
erriTed — but  tune  is  pteciow  th 
ooDunon  prodenoe  now  demands 
I'll  part  with  her. 

Med.  Damn  me,  hot  he 's  mad ! 
tamed  the  poor  boy's  brains ;  he 
gone  crazj !  hoho !  InUe !  nephew 
yoor  arithmetic,  I  wanant  yoa. 


with  cannot  be 
e  first  Imeet^ 

it  I'm  filed; 
[A9ide.  Exit. 
the  woods  have 
's  scalped,  and 

f  gad,  I'll  spoil 
[Exit. 


SCENE  III—  The  Quay. 

Enter  Sir  Christopher  Currt. 

Sir  C.  Ods  my  life !  I  can  scarce  contain  my 
happiness.  I  have  left  them  safe  in  chuich  in  the 
middle  of  the  oereroony.  I  ought  to  have  given 
NaicisBa  away,  they  told  roe ;  but  I  capered  about 
so  much  ibr  k>y ,  that  old  Spintext  advised  me  to  go 
and  cool  myneels  on  the  quay,  till  it  was  all  over. 
Od,  I'm  so  happy;  and  they  snail  see,  now,  what 
an  old  fellow  can  do  at  a  wedding. 

Enter  Inkle. 

JnkU,  Now  for  despatch  1  hark'ee,  old  gentle- 
man !  [Toiht  Chvemor, 

Sir  C.  Well,;roung  gentleman  1 

hdkk.  If  I  mistake  not,  1  know  yoor  bnsinBai 
hen. 

Sir  a  'Egad  I  beUeve  half  the  island  knowsit, 
I17  this  tame. 

Mcle.  Then  to  the  point — I  have  a  lemale, 
whom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

Sir  C.  Very  likely ;  it's  a  common  case  now-a- 
days,  with  many  a  man. 

Mde.  If  you  ooukl  satisfy  me  you  would  use 
her  mildly,  and  treat  her  with  more  kindness  than 
is  usual — for  I  can  tell  you  she 's  of  no  Ajiff^nM>n 
■tamp<--perhaps  we  might  agree. 

Sir  C.  Oho!  a  slave!  faith  now  I  think  on't, 
my  daughter  may  want  an  attendant  or  two  ex- 
traoidinary ;  and  as  you  say  she  's  a  delicate  girl, 
above  the  common  run,  and  none  of  your  tmck 
lipped,  fiit  nosed,  squabby,  dumpling  dowdies,  I 
don't  much  care  if— 

hM/t,  And  for  her  treatment — 

Sir  C.  Look  ye,  young  man :  I  bve  to  be  plain : 
I  shall  treat  her  a  gocxl  deal  better  than  you 
would,  I  fancy ;  for,  though  I  witness  this  custom 
every  day,  1  can't  help  thinking  the  only  excuse 
finr  buying  our  fellow-creatures,  is  to  rescue  them 
ftom  the  hands  of  those  who  are  unfeeling  enough 
to  bring  them  to  market. 

hOdt.  Fair  words,  old  gentleman;  an  English- 
nan  wont  put  up  an  affront. 

Sir  C.  An  Englishman  1  more  shame  for  you ! 
men,  who  so  fully  feel  the  blessings  of  liberty,  are 
doubly  cruel  in  depriving  the  helpleas  of  th^ 
finedom. 

InkU.  Let  me  assure  you,  Sir,  tis  not  my  oc- 
cupation; but  for  a  private  reason — an  instant 
pressing  necessity — 

-  Sir  C.  Well,  well,  I  have  a  presshig  necessity 
too;  I  can't  stand  to  talk  now;  1  expect  company 
here  presently ;  but  if  you'll  ask  for  me  to-morrow, 
at  the  castle— 

Inkle.  The  castle  I 

Sir  C.  Ay,  Sir,  the  castle;  the  Qovemor's  cas- 
tle; known  all  over  Barbadoes. 

Inkle,  'Sdeath,  this  man  must  be  on  the  Gover- 
nor's establishment:  his  steward,  perhaps,  and 
sent  after  me,  while  Sir  Christopher  is  impatiently 
waiting  for  me.  I've  gone  too  lar ;  my  secret  may 
be  known ^As  'tis,  111  win  this  fi»llowtomy/ 


Inteieet.   [TbUm.]   One  w<Md  more,  »a>:   o? 
business  most  be  done  immediatidy;  ai^  as  Tt-i 
seem  acquainted  at  the  castle,  if  you  ■i^mlfl  ^v'na 
there        and  then  I  memn  to  sleep  so-aKikt — 
Sir  C.  The  devil  you  do!  *-      -» 


Inkle.  Your  finger  on  your  lips; 
breathe  a  syllable  of  this  transactioB. 

SirC.  No!  why  not  1 

IhUe.  Because  tor  reasons,  'wrlucli  perhaps  tc:^  T 
know  to-monow,  I  might  be  innuca  with  the  i^c- 
veraor,  whose  most  paiticolar  mend  I  aoL 

Sir  C.  So !  here  *s  a  particular  friend  of  Bsae. 
coming  to  sleep  at  my  bouse,  that  I  never  nv  m 
my  life.  FU  sound  this  fellow.  [Aside.}  I  knrr. 
young  gentleman,  as  you  are  such  a  beaoa  6vrj 
of  the  Governor's,  you  can  hardly  do  aar  this^ 
to  alter  your  situation  with  him. 

Mde.  Oh !  pardon  me ;  but   yoaH  fiad  *fc«* 
hereafter^-beodes,  you,  doubdeas  ~ 
racterl 

Sir  C.  Oh,  as  well  as  my  awn.     Bat  let's 
derstand  one  another.    You  miHt  trast  nv.  asm 
you've  gone  so  fan.    You  are  aoqnainted  wiik^ 
character,  no  doubt,  to  a  hair  1 

Inlde.  I  am — I  see  we  shall  imdeiataad  ck& 
other.  You  know  him  too,  I  see,  as  yveH  asl— 
A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old  fidlow. 

Sir  C.  Here 's  a  scoundrel !  I  hot  and  tasirv' 
zounds !  I  can  hardly  contain  my  raMiiiiii !— te 
I  wont  discover  myself  IH  aee  the  bottom  d 
this— [  Tb  Atm.l  Well  now,  as  we  seem  to  haw 
come  to  a  tolerable  explanation — let's  psoceof  ta 
business — bring  me  the  woman. 

Inkle.  No;  there  you  must  excose  me.  I  laiher 
woukl  avoid  seeing  her  mora;  and  wirfi  it  to  be 
settled  without  my  seeming  interfisicnce.  Myfa- 
sence  might  distress  her ^You  concjeiH?  mt  I 

Sir  C.  Zounds,  what  an  unfeeling  rmtal  V--chB 
poor  girl 's  in  love  with  him,  I  suppoaoL  I*^o^  aa, 
fair  and  open.  My  dealing  's  with  yon,  and  i«n 
only :  I  see  her  now,  or  I  declare  oCt. 

Inkle.  Well  thei^  you  must  be  aati 
der  's  my  servant-'hs — a  thought  has 
Come  here,  Sir. 

Enter  Trudge. 

111  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  iry  An.  A 
is  lucky  that.I  Uught  her  to  deeypfcsr  characters : 
my  Ubour  now  is  paid.  [TUer  evi  Ate  poeAsf- 
book  and  tpritea.] — This  k  somewhat  leas  abra^* 
'twill  soften  mattefs.  [  Tb  kimself.}— GWe  tlusto 
Yarico;  then  bring  her  hithn  w^h  you. 

Trudge.  I  Shan,  Sir,  [Gdnir 

/n^.  Stay;  come  back.  Th»  soft  fod,  if^ 
instructed,  may  add  to  her  distrees:  ins  ditveffinf 
sympathy  may  feed  her  gM,  instead  of  soothzi^ 
It.  When  she  has  read  this  paper,  seeaa  lo  make 
light  of  it;  teU  her  it  is  a  thing  of  eoune,  6tme 
purely  for  her  good.  I  here  infimn  her  that  I 
must  part  with  her.  D'ye  undentand  yov 
lesson?  '' 

Trudge.  Pa— part  with  Ma— dam  Ya-ikH>« 

Inkle.  Why  does  the  bkickhead  stammer*    i 

have  m^  reasons.    No  muttering-~and  let  me  tell 

YOU,  Sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were  sane  toe. 

'twould  be  the  better:  she  may  bahbleoiir  s^ 


have  lived  wiA 

.,  --_  ---0 1 .f— «  J  ^nagfes  toodae 

the  25th  ultimo,  due  fiir  dresBing  your  K^h-  aai 
scribbling  your  parchments:  but,  take  my  aoib- 
bling,  take  my  finzsing,  take  my  wages;  and  1  and 
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Wows  will  take  onnehes  off  together.  Sbeeaved 
my  life,  and  rot  me  if  any  thing  but  death  aiiall 
part  118. 

Inkle.  Impertinent  t  Go,  and  deliver  your  mee- 
■age. 

T\vdge.  I'm  gone,  Sir.  Lord!  lord!  I  never 
carried  a  letter  with  each  iU  will  in  all  my  bom 
days.  [Exii. 

Sir  a  Well— ahaU  I  Bee  the  giril 

Inkle.  She'll  be  here  presently.  One  thing  1 
had  forgot :  when  she  is  yours,  I  need  not  caution 
you,  after  the  hints  I've  given,  to  keep  her  fiom 
the  castle.  If  Sir  Chrifltopher  should  see  her, 
'twould  lead,  you  know,  to  a  discovery  of  what  I 
wish  concealed. 

Sir  C.  Depend  upon  me — Sir  Christopher  will 
know  no  more  of  our  meeting  than  he  does  at 
this  moment. 

Inkle.  Your  wcrecy  shall  not  be  unrewarded: 
rU  recommend  you^  particularly,  to  his  good 
graces. 

SirC.  Thank  ye,  thank  je;  but  I'm  pretty 
much  in  his  good  graces,  as  it  is :  I  don't  know 
any  body  he  has  a  greater  respect  for. 

He-enler  Tsudqe. 

Inlde.  NoWj  Sir,  haye  you  performed  your 
messagel 

Trudge.  Yes:  I  gave  her  the  letter. 

Inkle.  And  where  is  Yariool  Did  she  say 
she'd  come  1  Didn't  vou  do  as  you  were  ordered'? 
Didn't  you  speak  to  herl 

Trud^.  I  couldn't,  Sb,  I  couldn't:  I  intended 
to  say  what  you  bid  me — ^but  I  felt  such  a  pain  in 
my  throat,  I  couldn't  speak  a  word,  for  the  soul 
of  me;  so,  Sir,  I  fell  a  crying. 

Inkle.  Blockhead! 

Sir  C.  'Sblood !  but  he 's  a  very  honest  block- 
head. Tell  me,  my  good  feUow,  what  said  the 
wench  1 

Trudge.  Nothinfr  at  all,  Su*.  She  sat  down 
with  her  two  hands  clasped  on  her  knees,  and 
looked  so  pitifully  in  my  face,  I  oould  not  stand 
it.  Oh,  here  she  oomes.  I'll  go  and  find  Wows : 
if  I  must  be  melancholy,  she  shall  keep  me  com- 
pany. [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Ods  my  life,  as  comely  a  wench  as  ever 
I  saw. 

Enter  Yarico,  who  looks Jbr  tome  time  in  Inkls's 
/see,  buraie  into  tearSf  andfalU  on  hie  neek. 

Inlde.  In  tears !  nay,  Yarico!  why  thist 
Yar.  Oh,  do  not— do  not  leave  me ! 
Inkle.  Why,  simple  girl !  I'm  labouriog  for  your 
good.    My  interest  here  is  nothing :  I  can  do  no- 
toing  from  myself,  you  are  ignorant  of  our  coun- 
try's customs.    I  must  give  way  to  men  more 
powerful,  who  will  not  have  me  with  you.'    But 
see,  my  Yarico,  ever  anxious  for  your  welfiire,  I've 
found  a  kind,  good  person,  who  will  protect  you. 
Yar.  Ah!  why  not  you  protect  me  i 
Inkle.  1  have  no  means — ^how  can  1 1 
Yar.  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.    Take  me  to 
yonder  mountain,  where  I  see  no  smoke  from  tall, 
nigh  houses,  filled  with  your  cruel  countrymen. 
None  of  your  princes,  there,  will  come  to  take  me 
fiom  you.    And  should  they  stray  that  way,  we'll 
find  a  lurking  place,  just  li£e  my  own  poor  cave ; 
where  many  a  day  I  sat  beside  yoa,  and  blessed 
the  chance  that  bIough^  yoa  to  it— that  I  might 
■ftVB  your  lift. 
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Sir  a  His  life!  Zounds!  my  bkiod  boOb  at 
the  scoundrel's  ingratitude  I 

Yar.  Come,  come,  let's  go.  I  always  feared 
these  cities,  Let's  fly  and  seek  the  woods;  and 
there  we'll  wander  hand  in  hand  toffetber.  No 
cares  shall  vex  us  then — Well  let  the  day  glide 
by  in  idleness ;  and  you  shall  ait  in  the  shade,  and 
watch  the  sun  beam  playing  on  the  brook,  while 
I  sing  the  song  that  pleases  you. — No  cares,  lovCi 
but  for  food — and  we'll  live  cheerily,  I  warrant- 
In  the  fresh,  early  morning,  you  shall  hunt  down 
our  ^ame,  and  I  will  pick  you  berries— and  then, 
at  night,  I'll  trim  our  bed  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  peace^Oh  !  we  shall  be  so  happy ! 

Inkle.  Hear  me,  Yarico.  My  countrymen  and 
yours  difier  as  much  in  minds  as  in  complexions. 
We  were  not  bom  to  live  in  woods  and 


to  seek  subsistence  by  pursuine  beasts. — We 
Christians,  girl,  hunt  money ;  a  wing  unknown 
to  you. — But,  here,  'tis  money  which  brings  us 
ease,  plenty,  command,  newer,  evecy  thing ;  and 
of  course  happiness.  You  are  the  bar  to  my  at- 
taining this:  therefore  'tis  neccssaiy  for  my  good 
— and  which  I  think  you  value— 

Yar.  You  know  I  do;  so  much,  that  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  leave  you. 

Inkle.  But  we  must  part:  if  you  are  seen  with 
me,  I  shall  lose  all. 

Yar.  I  ^ave  up  all  for  you — my  friends — ^my 
country :  all  that  was  dear  to  me ;  and  still  srown 
dearer  since  you  sheltered  there. — All,  afi  was 
left  for  you — and  were  it  now  to  do  a^ain — again 
I'd  cross  the  seas,  and  follow  you,  ul  the  world 
over. 

Inkle.  We  idle  time ;  Sir,  she  is  yours.  See 
you  obey  this  gentleman ;  'twill  be  the  better  for 
you.  [Going. 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  [Holding  him.]  Do  not, 
do  not  abuidon  me  ! 

JhJUe.  No  mora. 

Yar.  Stay  but  a  little :  I  sha'n't  live  long  to  bo 
a  burden  to  you :  your  cruelty  has  cut  me  to  the 
heart.  Protect  me  but  a  little— or  I'll  obey  this 
man,  and  undergo  all  hardships  for  your  gQod : 
stay  but  to  witness  'em. — I  soon  shall  sink  with 
grief;  tarry  till  then;  and  hear  me  bless  your 
name  when  I  am  dying;  and  beg  you.  now  and 
then,  when  I  am  gone,  to  heave  a  sign  for  your 
poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.  Yon,  Sir,  I  hope,  will 
take  good  care  of  her.  '  [  Going. 

Sir  C.  Care  of  her !— that  I  will— IT!  cherish 
her  like  my  own  daughter;  and  pour  balm  into 
the  heart  of  a  poor,  innocent  girl,  that  has  been 
wounded  by  the  artifices  of  a  scoundrel. 

Inkle.  Ha!  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  you! — 

Sir  C.  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  you  look  an  ho- 
nest man  in  the  face  1 

Inkle.  Sir,  you  shall  feel — 

Sir  C.  Feel !— It 's  more  than  ever  you  did,  I 
beliDve.  Mean,  sordid  wretch !  dead  to  all  sense 
of  honour,  cratitude,  or  humanity — I  never  heard 
of  such  barbarity !  I  have  a  son-in-law  who  has 
been  left  in  the  same  situation ;  but,  if  I  thought 
him  capable  of  such  cruelty,  dam'me  if  I  would 
not  turn  him  to  sea,  with  a  peck  loaf,  in  a  cockle, 
shell. — Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!  You 
sha'n't  want  a  friend  to  protect  you,  I  warrant 
you.  [Taking  Yarico  by  the  hand. 

Inlde.  Insolence  I  The  governor  shall  hear  of 
this  insult. 

Sir  C.  The  governor!  liarl  cheat!  rogue!  inb 
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poitor  1  bvMkinf  all  tin  too  ought  to  koep,  and 
pretending  to  tooee  yon  nave  no  right  to.  The 
governor  never  had  sach  «  feUow  u  the  whole 
catalogao  of  his  acquaintance — the  governor  die- 
owns  yoo— -the  governor  disclaims  yon — the  go- 
vernor ahhors  you;  and  to  your  utter  eonftision, 
here  stands  the  governor  to  tell  yon  so.  Here 
stands  old  Curry,  who  never  tallied  to  a  rogue 
without  telling  htm  what  he  thought  of  him. 

Mde.  Sir  Christopher ! — Lost  and  undone ! 

M«d.  [Without]  Holo!  Young  Multiplication! 
Zounds  !  I  have  been  peepinff  in  every  cranny  of 
the  house.  Why,  young  Rule  of  Three !  [Enien 
fiwn  the  inn,]  Oh,  here  you  are  at  last — Ah,  Sir 
Christopher!  what  are  you  there!  too  impatient 
to  wait  at  home.  But  here 's  one  that  wiu  make 
you  easy,  I  &ncy. 

[7\ijiping  Inkle  on  the  ahmtUtr. 

Sir  C.  How  came  you  to  know  himi 

Med.  Ha !  hal  well  that 's  curious  enooffh  too. 
So  yon  have  been  talking  here,  without  finding 
out  each  other. 

Sir  C.  No,  noj  I  have  fimnd  him  oat  with  a 
vengeance. 

Med.  Not  you.  Why  this  is  the  dear  boy.  It 's 
my  nephew,  that  is ;  your  son-in-law,  that  is  to  be. 
It 's  Inkle ! 

Sir  C.  It 's  a  lie ;  and  you're  a  purblind  old 
booby — and  this  dear  boy  is  a  damned  sooundrd. 

AKd.  Hey-day,  what 's  the  meaning  of  this ! 
One  was  mad  befi>re,  and  he  has  bit  the  other,  I 
■uppose. 

Sir  C.  But  here  comes  the  dear  bor — the  true 
boy — the  jolly  boy,  piping  hot  firom  church,  with 
my  daughter. 

Enter  Camflet,  Marcissa,  and  Patty. 

Med.  Campley! 

iSiir  C.  Who  1  Campley ;— >it  's  no  snch  thing. 

Cam,  That's  my  name,  indeed,  SirChrirto- 
pher. 

Sir  C.  The  devil  it  ii !  and  how  came  you,  Sir, 
to  impose  upon  me,  and  assume  the  name  of  In- 
kle !  A  name  which  evexy  man  of  honesty  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of. 

Cam.  I  never  did,  Sir. — Since  I  sailed  firom 
England  vrith  your  daughter,  my  affection  has 
daahr  increased :  and  when  I  came  to  explain  my- 
self to  you,  by  a  number  of  concurring  circum- 
stances, wmch  I  am  now  partly  acquainted  with, 
you  mistook  me  for  that  centieman.  Yet  had  I 
even  then  been  aware  of  your  mistake,  I  must 
confess,  the  regard  for  my  own  happiness,  would 
have  tempted  me  to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

Sir  C.  And  did  you,  Nardssaj  join  in — 

Nar.  How  could  I,  my  dear  Sir,  disobey  youl 

Patty.  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  lady 
could  refuse  a  captain  1 

Cam,  I  am  a  soldier,  Sir  Christopher.  Love 
juid  War  is  the  soldier's  motto ;  though  my  in- 
come is  trifling  to  your  intended  son-in-law's,  still 
the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me  to  support  the 
object  of  my  love  above  indigence.  Her  fortune, 
Sir  Christopher,  I  do  not  consider  myself  by  any 
means  entitled  to. 

Sir  C.  'Sblood  1  but  you  must  though.  Give 
me  your  hand,  my  young  Mars,  and  oless  you 
both  together  I — Thank  ^ou,  thank  you  for  cheats 
injS  an  old  fellow  into  giving  his  daughter  to  a  lad 
ofspirit,  when  he  was  gouiff  to  throw  her  avray 
upon  one,  in  whose  breast  the  mean  paanon  of 
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avarioa  motheis  tlw 
or  humanity. 

Mde.  Confusion! 

Ndr.   I  have  this  moment  beaid  a  atmy  os» 
transaction  in  the  forest,  vrhich,  I  own,  wooid 
have  rendered  compiianoe  "with,  your  £nv  ooib- 
mands  verr  disagreeable. 

PaUy.  Yes,  Sir,  I  told   my  nnsticsa  he  had 
brought  over  a  hotty-pot  flentlevromaa. 

SS-  C.  Yes,  but  he  would  have  left  h«  fir  jse; 
[  TV  N A  RCI8SA.]  and  yon  for  his  interest ; 
you,  perhaps,  as  he  has  this  noor  giri,  to 
requital  for  preserving  his  li&. 

Nar.  Howl 

Enter  Thudob  and  'Wowskl 
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TVudge,  Comealong,  Wowa !  take  a  k^  kt 
leave  of  your  poor  mistress:  throvr  yow^tfrf 
ebonr  arms  about  her  neck. 

Wowe.  No,iio;-~sheiKitgo;  joanotler*^ 
Wowski.      [Tltrowing  her  arms  abemt  Tiuos. 

Sir  C.  Poor  nrl !  a  oompanion,  I  take  a! 

TVud;^.  AUiingof  my  own.  Sir.  Ioo8&^ 
help  following  my  master's  example  in  the  veoAi 
Like  master,  like  man.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  But  you  vrouM  not  sell  bv ,  and  !k 
hansed  to  you,  you  dog,  vroald  ywk  1 

Trudge.  Hanff  me  like  a  ciog,  if  I  woaU,  Sif 

Sir  C.  So  say  I.  to  every  fisUow  that  bteaki  a& 
obliffation  due  to  the  feelings  of  a 
Medinm,  what  have  you  to  say 
nephew  1 

Med,  I  never  speak  ill  of  my  fiiendb.  Sir  ChiB- 
topher. 

Sir  a  Pshawl 

Inide.  Then  let  me  qieak:  bear  me 
conduct 


fellow;  and  teach  him  that  the  feeling  kesit 
knows  greater  pride  than  when  it 's  emplofed  in 
givinff  succour  to  the  anfoftonata.    I'd  t^h  him 
to  be  lus  father's  own  son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle,  Even  so  my  fathn'  totond  me:  Gom  in- 
fancy, bendins  my  tender  mind,  like  a  jtun^mp- 
'lis  yrfll— 


ling,  to  his 
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round  which  he  twined  my  pliaflt  green  adeodons : 
taught  me  in  childhood  toiepeat  old  sayings-^— 
all  tending  to  his  own  iiand  prindffea,  axsdL  the 
first  sentence  that  I  ever  hsped,  was  caanty  be- 
gins at  home. 

Sir  C.  1  shall  never  like  a  ptofsib  again,  as 
Umg  as  I  live. 

Jmkie.  As  I  grew  up,  he'dprove  and  by  ex- 
ample^—were  I  in  want)  Imight  even  starve, 
for  what  the  world  caied  for  tSeir  neighboiics; 
why  then  should  I  eare  for  the  world!  nwn  now 
lived  for  themselvea  These  were  his  doctrines: 
then,  Sir,  what  would  yon  say,  shoold  I,  in  ^ale 
of  habit,  precept,  edoeatkm,  tff  into  niy  fiufaer  s 
face,  and  vpum  his  connseb  % 

Sir  C.  Say !  why,  that  yon  were  a  <l^-w»^  bi>> 
nest,  undutinil  feUow.  O  curse  aoch  pvincxEits.* 
principles,  which  destroy  all  ooofidsnoe  between 
man  and  man — ^Principles,  which  nooe  bitf  & 
rogue  could  instil,  and  none  hot  a  rane  coaU 
imbibe— Principles 

Mde.  Whick  I  renoonoe. 

8irC.Eh\ 

Mde.  Renoonoe  entirely.    IU-fi>iiiMlsd  ftwqt 
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INKLE  AND   YARICO. 


too  long  hafl  steeled  my  IneMt— but  rtiU  'tis  toI- 
nerable— this  trial  was  too  much — ^Nature,  against 
habit  oombatinff  within  me,  has  penetrated  to  my 
heart ;  a  heart,  1  own,  kmg  caUous  to  the  feeUnffs 
of  sensibility:  but  now  it  bleeds— — and  bleeos 
for  mj  poor  Yarioo.  Oh^  let  me  clasp  her  to  it 
while  'tis  glowing,  and  mingle  tears  of  love  and 
penitence.  [Embracing  her. 

Trudge.  [Capering  about.]  Wows,  give  me  a 
kiss  t  [  WowBKi  goe9  ^Trudge. 

Yar,  And  shall  we— shall  we  De  happy  1 

Inkle.  Ay;  ever,  ever,  Yarioo. 

Yar,  I  luiew  we  should and  yet  I  feared 

bat  shall  I  still  watch  over  you  1    Oh !  love, 

yoa  sorely  save  your  Yarico  such  pain,  only  to 
make  her  feel  this  happiness  the  neater. 

Wows.  [Ooing  to  Varico.]  Oh  Wowski-so 
hwpy  1 and  yet  I  think  I  not  glad  neither. 

Tivdge.  Eh,  Wows !  How !— why  not  1 

Wowa.  'Cause  I  can't  help  cry. 

iS£r  C.  Then,  if  that 's  the  case— curse  me, 
if  I  think  I'm  very  glad  either.  What  the  plague 's 

the  matter  with  my  eyesi Young  man,  your 

hand — I  am  now  pioud  and  happy  to  shake  it. 

Med.  Well,  Sir  Christopher,  what  do  you  say 
to  my  hopeftil  nephew  now  1 

Str  C.  Say !  why,  confound  the  fellow.  I  say, 
that  is  ungenerous  enough  to  remember  the  bad 
action  o(  a  man  who  hais  virtue  left  in  his  heart 
to  repent  it — As  fer  you,  my  good  fellow,  ^7^ 
Trudge.]  I  must,  vrith  your  master's  permissu>n, 
employ  you  mjrself. 

PnMge.  O  rare ! ^Bless  your  honour ! 

Wows !  youll  be  lady,  you  jaoe,  to  a  governor's 
factotum. 

Wowa.  Iss — I  Lady  Jactotum. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  my  young  felks,  we'll  drive 
home,  and  celebrate  the  wedding.  Ods  my  life ! 
I  long  to  be  shaking  a  foot  at  mo  fiddles,  and  I 
shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter,  fer  reforming 
an  Inkle,  while  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  reward 
the  innocence  of  a  Yarico. 


Cam. 


Chorua. 


Finale. 

Come,  let  us  dance  and  nng. 
While  all  Barbadoes'  beUs  shall 
Love  scrapes  the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  the  lute; 
Hymen  gay,  foots  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day, 
Cocu  his  chin,  and  figures  in. 

To  tabor,  fife,  and  flute. 

Come  then,  &c. 


nng: 


Nar,  Since  thus  each  anxious  i 
hi  vanished  into  empty  f  : 
Ah  I  how  can  I  foroear 

To  join  the  jocund  1 
To  and  fro,  couples  go. 
On  the  light  fentastic  to 
While  with  glee,  merril;  ', 
The  rosy  hours  adv  i 

For.        When  first  the  swelling  i 
EQther  bore  my  love  and 
What  then  my  fate  wou  i 

Little  did  I  think— 
Doom'd  to  know  care  an  i 
Happy  stUl  is  Yarico ; 
Since  her  love  will  const  i 

Aad  noUy  scorn  to  i 

Wowa.     Whilst  all  around  rejoio 
Pipe  and  tabor  raise  the  i 
It  can't  be  Wowski's  ch(  i 

Whilst  Trudge 's,  U  • 
No,  no,  dey  blithe  and  gi 
Shall  like  massy,  missy  { I 
Dance  and  sing,  hey  duij  | 

Strike  fidSe  and  bei 

• 

T^rudge.  'Sbobs !  now  I'm  fixed  fo; 
My  fortune 's  fair,  thou^ 

wife. 
Who  fears  domestic  strifl  i 
Who  cares  now  a  sc 
Merry  cheer  my  dingy  d ; 
Shall  find  with  her  Fact(  i 
Night  and  day,  111  fnsk  i 
About  thB  house  wit  I 

In&le.  Love's  convert  here  beho  i 
Banish'd  now  my  thirst  c ; 
Bless'd  in  these  arms  to  1  i 

My  gentle  Yarico. 
Hence  allcare,  all  doubt  i 
Love  and  joy  each  want  1 1 
Happy  night,  pure  deligl: 

,  shall  make  our  boiM>i: 

PcUiy.     Let  Patty  say  a  word— 
A  chambermaid  may  sum 
Sure  men  are  grown  absc: 

Thus  takmg  black  fc 
To  hug  and  kias  a  dingy  i 
Will  hardly  suit  an  age  li 
Unless,  here,  some  friend  • 

Who  like  this  weddi  i 
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VoLTAiftB*t  eeletett«d  trafedy  of  thii  Bam*  it  Uie  prototype  of  tte  pretent  produetion.  whidi 
•t  Dnuy  Luo  Tbeatre  in  1744.    Dr.  John  Hoadly  is  nid  to  have  aniated  tbe  author ;  who  wtti 
a  aUta  while  oompletiDg  hia  work,  that  he  died  daring  the  first  ran  of  snoceM  it  experienced ; 
waa  fwipHaBeiiti^il  by  a  beneflt-nif  h(,  in  addition  to  the  nsual  remnneration  of  the  aoUkor : 
ataading  aooM  disputes  between  the  theatre  and  the  town,  in  the  style  of  modem  O.  P 
cleared  upwards  of  one  hundred  pounds ;  at  that  time  oonaidered  a  handsome  sum  on  auch  am 

lu  1753  this  play,  through  aome  paangea  whieh  were  applied  to  party  purpoaea,  rwiiuod  a 
ended  In  Mr.  Sheridan's  abdication  of  his  managerial  throne,  and  the  ahuUing  up  of  his  theatre, 
Alley,  Dublin.    It  waa  revived  in  London,  at  Dniry  Lane,  ia  1765. 
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PROLOGUE. 

To  point  what  lenfftha  credaltty  has  ran, 
What  couniels  abaken,  and  what  etates 

done: 

What  halliah  iaxy  winfli  th*  enthoaiaat'a  rage, 
And  inakea  tha  tRrabM  oaith  one  tragic  fltwe 


nn- 


What  biaaphemies  hnpoatore  dare  advanee, 
And  hoild  what  terrarB  on  weak  i^xitaiice: 
How  fraud  alone  rage  to  vdigioQ  fatuda, 
And  vaakm  a  pandraaoninm  of  oar  mindB: 
Oct    Gallic  bud,   fired   with      * 

views, 
First  to  his  crosade  led  the  tragic 


UH 
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Her  power  tbioiigh  Fnnoe  his  channtiig  nuoo- 

benbore: 
But  Fnnoe  was  deaf— ftr  all  her  prieiU  were 

sore. 
On  English  gtoqnd  she  makes  a  firmer  stand, 
And  hopes  to  suflbr  by  no  hostile  hand ; 
No  clergy  here  usurp  the  Gxe-hatn  mind^ 
Ordain'a  to  teach,  and  not  enslave  mankind ; 
Relieion  here  bide  persecution  oeaae; 
'Without,  all  .order — and  within,  all  peace ; 
Truth   guanls  her  happy  pale  with  watchful 

care. 
And  firauds,  though  pious,  find  no  entrance  there. 

Religion,  to  be  sacred,  must  be  firee ; 
Men  will  suspect — ^where  bigots  keep  the  key ; 
Hooded  and  trained  like  hawks  th'  enthusiBsts 

fly, 

And  the  priests'  victims  in  their  pounces  die; 
Like  whelps  bom  blind,  by  mothm-chuich  they're 

bred, 
Nor  wake  to  sight,  to  know  themselves  misled ; 
Murder's   the   game — and   to   the    sport    un- 

jness'd, 
Prood  of  the  dn,  and  in  the  duty  bleas'd, 
The  layman 's  hut  the  blood-hoimd  of  the  priest. 
Whoe'er  thou  art  that  dar'st  such  themes  ad- 
vance. 
To  priest-rid  Spain  reoair.  or  slavish  France ; 
For  Judas'  hire  there  do  the  devil's  task. 
And  trick  up  slavery  in  religion's  mask. 
England  stiU  firee  no  surer  means  requires 
To  sink  their  sottish  souls,  and  damp  their  mar- 
tial fires. 
Britons !  these  numbers  to  yourselves  you  owe ; 
Voltaire  hath  strength  to  shoot  in  Shakspeare's 

bow; 
Fame  led  him  at  his  Hjrpocrane  to  diink^ 
And  taught  to  write  with  nature  as  to  think ; 
With  English  firaedom  English  wit  he  knew, 
And   firom  the  inexhauiied   stream   profusely 

drew: 
Cherish  the  noble  baid  yourselves  have  made, 
Nor  let  the  firauds  of  France  steal  all  our  trade. 
Now  of  each  prize  the  vnnner  has  the  wearing, 
E'en  send  our  English  stage  a  privateering; 
With  your  commission  we^il  our  sails  unfold. 
And  firam  their  loads  of  dross  import  some  gold. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  L~~An  Apartment  in  Ihe  Temple  qf 

Mecca, 

Enter  Alcanor  and  Pharon. 

Ale.  Phanm,  no  more — shall  I 
Fall  prostnto  to  an  arrocmt  impostor, 
HooMge,  in  Mecca,  one  I  banish'd  thence, 
And  incense  the  derasioiis  of  a  rebel  1 
No!  blast  Alcanor,  righteous  Heaven,  if  e'er 
This  hand,  yet  ftee  and  uncontaminato. 
Shall  leaffoe  with  fraud,  or  adulate  a  tyrant  1 

Pha.  August  and  sacred  chief  of  Ishxnael's 
senate, 
This  zeal  of  thine,  paternal  as  it  is. 
Is  Altai  now — our  impotent  resistance 
Controls  not  Mahomet's  unbounded  progress, 
But,  without  weak'ning,  irritetes'the  tyrant 
When  ooee  a  dtixen,  you  well  condemn'd  him^ 
As  an  obscoie,  seditibiis  innovator; 


But  now  he  is  a  conqoevor,  prino 
Whilst  nations,  numberless,  emb] 
And  pay  him  adoration-— even  in 
He  boaste  his  proselytes. 

Ale.  Such  proselytes 
Are  worthy  of  him — ^low,  untutoi 
Most  credulous  still 
Of  what  is  most  incredible. 

Pha.  Be  such 
Disdain'd,  my  lord !  but  may'nt  1 

upwards. 
And  seize  the  head  7 — Say,  is  the 
I  fear  some  mem^wrs  of  that  revei 
Are  marked  with  the  contagion ;  i 
Of  hiffher  power  and  rank, 
WorsLip  this  rising  sun,  and  give 
To  his  mvasions. 

Ale.  If,  ye  powers  divine ! 
Ye  mark  the  movements  of  this  n 
And  brii^  them  to  account,  cru 

vipersj 
Who,  singled  out  by  a  communit] 
To  guard  their  righte,  shall,  for  a 
Or  paltry  office,  sell  them  to  the  f 

Pha.  Each  honest  citizen,  1  gn 
And,  grateful  for  thy  boundless  ble 
Would  serve  thee  with  their  liv< 

proach 
Of  this  usurper  to  their  very  walli 
Strikes  them  vnth  such  a  dread,  tl 
Implore  thee  to  accept  his  profTer^i 

Ale.  Oh^  people  lost  to  wisdom, 
Qoy  bring  m  pomp,  and  serve  upo: 
Tlus  idol,  that  wfll  crush  you  witi 
Mark,  I  abjure  him !  by  his  savag 
My  wife  and  children  perish'd, 

geance 
I  carried  carnage  to  his  very  tent ; 
Transfixed  to  earth  his  only  son,  a 
Hb  trappings,  as  a  trophy  of  my  < 
This  torch  of  enmity,  thus  lighted 
The  hand  of  time  itself  can  ne'er  < 

Pha.  Extinguish  not,  but  smotl 
Ito  fatal  flame,  and  greatly  sacrifio 
Thy  private  sufierings  to  the  publ: 

Ak,  My  wife  and  chUdren  lost 
now 
My  fiunjly. 

Pha.  Then  let  not  that  be  lost. 

Ale.  Pharon,  desist. 

Pha.  My  noble  lord,  I  cannot. 
Must  not  Resist,  will  not,  since  yoi 
Of  means  to  bring  this  insolent  m^ 
To  any  terms  you'll  claim. 

Ale.  What  means  1 

Pha,  Palmira, 
That  blooming  fair,  the  flower  of  iil 
By  thee  borne  off  in  our  last  skirmi 
Seems  the  divine  ambassadors  of  p( 
Sent  to  procure  our  safety.  MahoE 
Has,  by  nis  heralds,  thrice  poesesse 
And  bade  us  fix  the  price. 

Ale.  I  know  it,  Pharon : 
And  wouldst  thou  then  restore  this 
To  that  barbarian. 
And  render  beauty  the  reward  of  i 
Nay,  smile  not,  friend. 

Pha.  My  lord 

Ale.  This  heart,  by  age  and  grief 
Is  no  more  sensible  to  love's  endean 
Than  are  our  barren  rocks  to  mom'i 
That,  balmy,  trickles  down  their  ru 
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Pka.   My  nobfe   chief,  each  mailenMce  of 
iMtiife 
Commuidi  in^olaiitefy  hoam^  from  u«< 

Ak.  I  own,  •  tendenwM  unMt  befoie, 
A  symnthetic  grief)  with  ardent  wishee 
To  mike  her  happy,  fiU'd  my  widow'd  boeom: 
1  dread  her  being  in  that  roonaCer's  power, 
And  bum  to  have  her  hate  him,  like  myael£ 
*Twaa  on  thia  hour,  I,  at  her  modeat  auit, 
Pramiaed  her  audience  in  my  own  pavitton. 
Pharon,  go  thou  mean  while,  and'aee  the  eenate 
AaawnMad  atraight^Ill  aound  them  as  I  ought. 

[Exeunt  9everaUy. 

SCENE  U.—A  Room  qfSiate. 

Palmira  diacovertd, 

PaL   What  maana  thia  boding   tenor  that 
oaurpa. 
In  ante  of  me,  dominion  o'er  my  heart  1 
Oh,  holy  prophet! 

Bhall  1  ne^er  more  attend  thy  aacred  leaeona  1 
Oh,  Zaphna !  much-loved  youth !  I  feel  for  thee 
Aa  for  myaelf— But  hold,  my  final  audit 
la  now  at  hand — I  tremble  for  th'  event ! 
Here  oomea  my  ju^ge^Now  liberty,  or  bondage  I 

Enter  Alcakoh. 

Ale,  Palmira,  whence  thoae  teaisl  traat  ma, 
fair  maid, 
Thoa  art  not  fiUl'n  into  barbariana'  handa: 
What  Mecca  can  afford  of  pomp  or  pieaaore, 
To  call  attention  from  miafortune'a  la^ 
Demand,  and  ahare  it. 

Pal.  no.  my  goneroua  victor ! 
My  Buit'a  for  nothing  Mecca  can  affoid ; 
Pnaooer  theee  two  loQg  montha  beneath  your 

roof; 
I've  taated  such  benignity  and  candour, 
That  oft  I've  called  my  tean  ingratitude. 

Ak,  If  aught  remaina  that  'a  in  my  power  to 
aox)oth 
The  rigour  of  your  fiUe,  and  ciown  your  wiahea, 
Why/twould  fill 

The  nuTowB  in  my  cheeka,  and  make  old  age 
Put  on  ita  aummer'a  garb. 

Pal,  Thua,  low  I  bleaa  thee.  [Kntele. 

It  ia  on  you,  on  you  alone,  Alcanor, 
My  whole  of  future  happlneea  dependa : 
Have  pity  then ; 

Pity,  Aianor,  one  who  'a  torn  firom  all 
That  'a  dear  or  venerable  to  her  soul ; 
Reatora  me  then,  reatore  me  to  my  country ; 
Reatore  ma  to  my  lather,  prince,  and  prophet 

Ale.  U  alavery  dear  then  1  ia  nraud  venerable  1 
Whaf  country  1  a  tumultuoua,  wuideriog  camp ! 

Pal.  My  country,  Sir.  ia  not  a  aingle  apot 
Of  auch  a  mould,  or  fix'a  to  auch  a  dime ; 
No,  'tia  the  aodal  ciicle  of  my  friendsL 
The  kived  community  in  wKich  I'm  link'd, 
And  in  whoee  welfiire  aU  my  wiahes  centre. 

Ale,  Excellent  maid!    Then  Mecca  be  thy 
countrjT* 
Robb'd  of  my  children,  would  Palmin  deign 
To  let  me  call  her  child,  the  toil  I  took, 
To  make  her  destiny  propitious  to  her, 
Would  lighten  the  rough  burden  of  my  own : 
But  wy—jwi  loom  my  country  and  my  laws. 

Pal,  Can  I  be  yours,  when  not  my  ownl — 
7our  bountiea 
Claim  and  ahare  my  gratitude;  baft  Mahomet 
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Clahna  riglit  o'er  me  of  parenft,  piince,  aod 

phet 

Ale.  Or  parent,  prince,  and  prophet! 
that  robber 
Who,  a  ecaped  felon,  emulates  a  thioBc^ 
And,  aoofler  at  all  fritha,  proclaima  a 

PaL   Oh  oeaae,  my  lord!    Iliia 
abuae 
On  one,  whom  millioDa,  with  nsTael^  adore, 
Doea  vioienoe  to  m]^  earl  auch  black  ] 
'Grainat  Heaven'a  interpreter,  Ucta 

branoe 
Of  favoara  paat,  and  nought  snooeeds  but 

Ale.  Oh,  aupentition !  thy  pemiciot 
Inflexible  to  reaaon.  truth,  sjmI  nature^ 
Baniah  humanity  the  gentleat  breast ! 
Palmira,  I  lament  to  aee  thee  plunged 
So  deep  in  error ! 

PaL  Do  you  then  reject 
My  iuat  petition?  can  Akanor's  goodnesa 
Be  0(Baf  to  anfiering  virtue  1 
Name  but  the  ranaom, 
And  Mahomet  will  treble  what  you  a 

Ale.  There  ia  no  lanaom  M^Ko-^fi^ 
Proportkm'd  to  the  ^iae. 

Enier  Paabon. 

What  w^ldat  thou,  Pharonl 

Pha.  Prom  yon  weatem  gate. 
Which  opena  on  Morsdia'a  fert 
Mahomera    general,   Mirvan, 
thee. 

Ale.  Mirvan,  that  vik  apoalate  I 

Pha.  In  one  hand 
He  hc^  a  scymitar,  the  other  bears 
An  olive  branchy  which  to  our  cbseft  he  wavcs^ 
An  emblem  of  hia  auit^—a  martial  yoatfa, 
Zaphna  by  name,  attenda  him  far  our  t^A^ 

Pal.  S&aphna  I  myateriona  Heaven !       [ 

Pha.  Mirvan  advancea 
Thia  way,  my  knd,  to  render  joa  Ub 

AJe.  Palmna,  thou  relira — ^Pharon,  be 

IBxS  Palmi&a 

Enter  Mibtan. 

After  rix  veara  of  infiimouB  leheiSaa 
Against  tny  native  country,  doet  thou,  Mirvan, 
Atfain  pronne,  with  thy  detested  presence, 
TEese  aacred  waOa,  which  oDoe  thy  handa  d^- 

fended. 
But  thy  bad  heart  haa  Tildy  since  betravMl 
Thou  poor  deserter  of  thy  coantry*a  goos! 
Thou  oaae  invader  of  thy  ooantzy'a  r^ts ! 
What  wouldat  thou  have  with  me  1 

Mir,  I'd  pardon  thee. — 
Out  of  compaasion  to  thy  age  and  uuSamgi, 
And  high  regard  Ibr  thy  experisoeed  vahmr. 
Heaven  s  great  apoatle  offers  thecL  in  friendsfaii^ 
A  hand  couM  crush  thee:  and  I eaa^c^^. 

aK>n'd 
To  name  the  terma  of  peace  he  deigns  to  tender 
ASe.  He  deigna  to  tender !  '"•'^knt  impoalor  ^ 
Dost  thou  not,  Mirvan.  blush 
To   serve   this  wretch,   this  base  of  aoid.  m 

Wrth?  ^ 

AHr.   Mahomet'a  grandeur 'a  in  hinmelf:  ht 

ahinea  not 
With  borrowed  lustre. 

Plunged  in-the  night  of  prejudice,  and  bn«^ 
In  fatten  of  heie32taiyfiitl^^        ^^^ 


-^   - — 


^^a 
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My  judeiDent  dept :  but  when  I  tend  him  bom 
To  moiud  anew  the  prostnte  univerae, 
I  suited  from  my  drwin,  join'd  hia  cunetf 
And  shared  his  arduoos  and  immortal  labours. 
Come,  embrace  our  &ith,  reign  with  Mahonoet, 
And  clothed  in  terrors,  make  the  vulgar  tremble. 

Ale.  'Tis  Mahomet,  and  tyrants  like  to  Ma- 
homet, 
'Tis  Mirvan,  and  aposlatn  like  to  Mirvan, 
I  onljr  would  make  tremble ! — Is  it,  say'st  thou, 
Religion  that's  the  parent  of  this  rapine,  ; 
This  virulence  and  ra|8l~No;  true  religiOD 
Is  always  mild,  propitious,  and  humane: 
Plays  not  the  tyrant,  plants  no  faith  in  blood ; 
But  stoous  to  polish,  succour,  and  redress. 
And  builds  her  grandeur  on  the  public  gpod. 

Mir.  If  clemency  delights  thee,  learn  it  here. 
Though  banish'd  by  thy  voice  his  native  city, 
Though  by  thy  hand  robbed  of  his  only  son, 
Mahomet  paroons  thee;  nay,  further,  begs 
The  hatred  burning  'twixt  you  be  extinguished, 
With  leoonciliation^s  generous  tear. 

Ale.  I  know  thy  master's  aits;  his  genenNis 
tears, 
Like  the  lefrashing  btees^  that  previous  &U 
To  the  wikl   outage  of  o'erwhelming  earth- 
quakes. 
Only  forerun  destrucCion. 

Pha.  Leagues  he  will  make  too 

Ak.  Like  other  grasping  tyrants,  till  he  eyes 
A  lucky  inncture  to  enlarge  his  bounds; 
Then  hell  deride  them,  mp  o'er  every  tie 
Of  sacred  guarantee,  or  sworn  protection ; 
And  when  the  oppress'd  ally  implores  assistance. 
Beneath  thdit  mask,  invade  the  wish'd-lbr  realms, 
And,  from  pure  fziendship,  take  them  to  him- 
self. 

3RT,  Mahomet  fights  Heaven's  baUles,  bends 
the  bow 
To  spread  Heaven's  laws,  and  to  subject  to  faith 
The  iron  neck  of  error. 

Ale.    Lust   and   ambition,    Mirvan,   are   the 
springs 
Of  all  his  actions ;  whilst,  without  one  virtue. 
Dissimulation,  like  a  flattering  painter. 
Bedecks  them  with  the  ootounng  of  them  all : 
This  is  thy  master's  portrait — But  no  more 
My  soul 's  inexoiable,  and  mv  hate 
Immortal  as  the  cause  from  whence  it  sprang. 

AHr.  What  cause  2 

Ale.  The  difTerence  between  good  and  evil. 

Mir.  Thou  talk'st  to  me,  Alcanor,  with  an  air 
Of  a  stem  judge,  that  from  his  dread  tribunal 
Intimidates  the  criminal  beneath  him : 
Resume  thy  temper,  act  the  minister, 
And  treat  with  me  as  with  th'  amhasBsdor 
Of  Heaven's  apostle,  and  Arabia's  king. 

Ak.  Arabia's  king !  what  king  I  w&  ciown'd 
himi 

Mir.  Conquest. 

Whilst  to  the  style  of  conqueror,  and  of  mo- 
narch. 
Patron  of  peace  he*d  add.  Name  then  the  prwe 
Of  peace,   and   of  Palmira.     Boundless   tiea* 


Th0 


or  vanquish'd   mcmarchs,  and  the 
stores 
Of  rifled  provinces,  are  thrown  before  thee. 
Our    troops    with    matchkws    ardour    hasten 

hither. 
To  lay  in  nam  tnis  rebellious  dty ; 
Stem  then  the  rushing  torrent;  Mahomet 
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In  penon,  ooaestodahn  aoonievenoe  with  thee 
For  this  good  purpose. 

Ak.  Whol  Mahometl 

Mtr.  Yes,  he  conjures  thou'lt  grant  it 

Ak.  Traitor !  were  I  sole  ruler  here,  in  Mecca, 
I'd  answer  thee  with  chastisement ! 

Mir.  Hot  man  1 
I  pity  thy  ftJse  virtue — ^But  farewell ! 
And  since  the  senate  share  thy  power  in  Mecca, 
To  their  sere^ner  wisdoms  I'll  appeal.  [Exit, 

Ak,  I'll  meet  thee  there — Ye  sacred  powers. 
My  country's  gods,  that  for  three  thousand  yean 
Have  reign'd  proCecton  of  the  tribe  of  Ishmael  I 
Oh,  support  my  spirit 
In  that  nrm  purpose  it  has  always  held  I 
To  combat  violence,  fraud,  and  usurpation, 
To  pluck  the  spoil  from  the  oppressor's  jaws, 
Ana  keep  my  country  as  I  found  it — mt ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  It 

SCENE  /.— PiUciRi's  Apartment. 
Enter  Palmira. 

Pal.  Cease,  cease,  ye  streaming  instrumente 
of  wo. 

From  your  ignoble  toil !  Take  warmth,  my  heart  t 

Collect  thy  scatter'd  powen,  and  brave  misfor- 
tune. 

In  vain  the  storm-tost  mariner  repines; 

Impatience  only  throws 

Discredit  on  mischance,  and  adds  a  shame 

To  our  affliction. 

Enter  Zapbna. 

Ha !  all-gradous  Heaven ! 

Thou,  &phna !  Is  it  thou  1  what  pitying  angel 

Guided  th  V  steps  in  these  abodes  of  bondage  T 

Zapk.  Thou  sovereign  of  my  soul,  and  all  its 
powers. 
Object  of  every  fear,  and  every  wish. 
Fnend,  sister,  love,  companion,  all  that 's  dear? 
-Do  I  once  more  behold  thee,  my  Palmira  1 
Oh,  I  will  set  it  down  the  whitest  hour 
That  Zaphna  e'er  was  bleas'd  with. 

Pal.  Say,  my  hero, 
Are  my.  ills  ended  then  T — They  are,  they  are ! 
Now  2aphna  's  here,  I  am  no  more  a  captive, 
Except  to  him — Oh^  bless'd  captivity ! 

Zaph.  Those  smiles  are  dearer  to  my  raptured 
breast. 
Sweeter  those  acoente  to  my  listening  heart, 
Than  all  Aralna's  spices  to  the  sense ! 

Pal.  No  vronder  that  my  soul  was  so  elate^ 
No  wonder  that  the  cloud  of  grief  gave  way, 
When  thou,  my  son  of  ooin£>rt,  wert  so  nigh. 

Zaph.  Since  that  dire  hour,  when  cm  Saberia's 
strand 
The  barbarous  foe  deprived  me  of  Palmira, 
In  what  a  gulf  of  horror  and  despair 
Have  thy  ioMgined  perib  plunged  my  soul  I 
Stretch'd  on  expiring  cones  for  awhile. 
To  the  deaf  stream  f  poured  out  my  oomplaiiit, 
And   begged  I  might  be  number'd    with   the 

That  strew'd  ite  banks ;  then,  starting  from  de- 
spair. 
With  rage  I  flew  to  Mahomet  for  vengeance. 
He  for  some  high  mysterious  purpose,  known 
To  Heaven  ana  him  alone,  at  length  despateh'd 
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Infltent,  on  winoi  of  lightniBc  I  pomwd  him, 
And  enter'd  m  nis  hortig>>  ct*o.  Palmira, 
Or  to  redoam,  or  die  a  captive  witn  thee. 

Pal.  Heroieyoath! 

Zaph.  Bill  how  Imva  thcoe'barbariana 
Treated  mrfiurl 

Pal.  With  high  hanuiiutT. 
t  in  my  nctor  fmnd  a  friend — AJeanor 
Haa  made  me  fcel  capCintr  in  nothing 
Bnt  ahaenoe  ftmn  my  Zaplina  and  my  frienda. 

Zmph,  I  grieTe,  a  aonl  ao  generooa  la  oar  fee: 
But  now,  Mieaented  as  an  lioetage  to  him, 
His  noUe  bearing  and  humanitT 
BAade  captive  of  my  lieart:  I  ^,  methooght, 
A  new  oleetion  iiglMed  in  my  breaat 
And  wonder'd  wlwnce  the  infimt  ardour  apiang. 

PaL  Yet  fmeioiHi  aa  he  ia,  not  all  my  pny- 


eis 

Not  an  the  team  I  hviah  at  hia  feet, 
Can  move  liim  to  reatora  me. 

Zapk,  BtttheahaU; 
Let  the  baibarian  know  he  ahally  Paloun, 
The  god  of  Mahomet,  our  divine  protector, 
Whoae  atili  triumphant  atandard  I  liave  borne 
O'er  nilea  of  vanqniab'd  infideb^-that  power 
Which  brought  unnumbered  battlemenia  to  earth, 
Witt  hnmUe  MfBocn  too. 

Rrder  Mirtan. 

Wefl,  QoUe  Mirvan, 

]>o  DB^  Palmira's  cliaina  sit  loose  upon  herl 

Say,  w  it  freedom  1    This  presumptuous  sen- 

iiBr,  Has  granted  all  we  aak'd— all  we  could 
wiah. 
The  trace  obtained,  the  gates  to  Mahomet 
rlew  cnpen. 

Zaph,  Mahomet  in  Mecca,  aay'at  thou  1 
OnM  more  in  Meocal 

PaL  Transport  I  bid  him  welcome. 

Zaph.  Thy  snfierings  then  are  o'er,  tlM  ebb  is 

And  a  luil  tide  of  hope  flows  in  upon  us. 
Pal,  But  where  'a  the  mophetf 
iM!r.  Reclined  in  yonder  grot,  that  joins  the 
temple, 
Attended  by  ms  chiefe. 

Zaph,  There  let  us  haste, 
With  duteous  step,  and  bow  ouxselvee  befeie 
Wa«  {Bxevmt, 

BCBNE  n.^A  spacUmt  GrpUo. 

Mahomet  di$eotered  with  the  Alcoran  htfvrt 

him, 

Mth,   GknioiH    hypocrisy!   what   foob   are 
thoy. 
Who,  frauffht  vrith  htttAil  or  ambitious  views, 
Wear  not  thy  spacious  mask—Thou,  alooran ! 
Hast  won  mors  battles,  u*en  more  cities  for  me. 
Than  thnce  my  feeble  number  had  achieved, 
WithflOft  the  succour  of  thy  sacred  impulse. 

JBn^cr  Hercidks,  Ammon,  and  All 

^vincibte  supporten  of  our  grandeur! 
My  feiUiiul  ^A  Heicidea,  Ammon,  AU! 
Oo,  8^  inatruct  this  people  in  my  name: 
That  fcith  may  dawn,  and,  Uke  a  mornii«8lv, 


Be  henid  to  iny  rising.— Lo,  PsteniiL* 

[Breunt  Hercidbs,  Ajoiok,  amd  Al' 


_  nnfeigndl 

Proclaims  the  purity  that  dWeila  within. 

JSnier  Mfryan,  Zaphna,  and  Pilmoa. 

The  hand  of  war  wb4  ne'er  before  so  hariHxoua, 

Never  bore  from  me  half  ao  rich  a  ■poil, 

As  thee,  my  fidr.  [  2T»  Palmibi. 

Pal.  Joy  to  my  heavenly  goardinn ! 
Joy  to  the  world,  thai  Mahomet  '•  in  Mecca* 

Mah.  My  child,  let  me  emhraee  thee    HoaV 
this?  Zaphna! 
Thou  here! 

Zaph.   [Kned».}  My  fiither,  dueC  mid  Mr 
pontiff! 
The  god,  that  thou  'M  inspired  by,  nakV  £» 

fine  mc^ 
Ready,  for  thee,  to  wade  throocii  neatt  ef  ^bsr. 
Or  cope  with  death  itadf,  I  hifo-  hm^ttsid 
To  yield  myself  an  hoetage,  and  with  msl 
Prevent  thy  order. 

Mah.  'Twas  not  well,  raah  boy  ! 
He  that  does  more  than  I  command  !»>■  ens 
Aa  mnch  as  he  who  fiJtera  in  tria  dntj. 
I  obey 
My  god— implicitly  obey  tbon  me. 

Pal.  Pardon,  my  gneioaa  lord,  his  ^feO^cat 
ardour, 
Brought  up  frmn  tender  mfiincj,  beneath 
The  shelter  of  thy  sacred  patronage, 
Zaphna  and  I've  been  animated  nil 
By  the  same  sentiments. 

Mah.  Palmire,  *tki  enough ;  I  read  thy  hMit— 
Be   not   aform'd;   though    boidenVl    with  Hm 

cares 
Of  thrones  and  altan,  stifl  my  gnai^Gan  eye 
Will  watch  o'er  thee,  as  o'er  the  nnivcne. 
Follow  my  senerals,  S^phoa.  Pair  Pkhain, 
Retire,  and  pay  your  powerful  vows  to  Hen- 

ven. 
And  dread  no  wronga,  bat  from  Akanv. 

[Exeunt  Zaphna  and  Pajjor^ 
Mirvan^— 

Attend  thoa  here.  'Tis  tiom,  my  tnmtrwakSer 
M  V  bng-tried  friend,  to  lay  unftkfed  la  thee     ' 
The  doee  reaoNea  and  councils  of  mr  hearL 
Prepoasession,  friend. 

Reigns  monarch  of  the  miUkn— Mecca's  crowd 
Gaze  at  my  rapid  victories,  and  tKin^ 
Some   awftil   power   directa  my  ana  to  con- 
quest; 

But  whilst  our  friends  onoe  mote  renew  thoir 
cfforta  ^^ 

To  win  the  wavering  people  to  onr  interest 
What  think'st  thou,  say,  of  Zaphna  and  Pal- 
mira  i 

Mir.  As  of  thy  most  reogn'd  and  fiuthfnl  ^*s. 
sals. 

Mah.  Ohj  Mirvan !  They're  the  deadliest  of 

my  foes! 
Mir.  Howl 

Mah.  Yes  they  love  each  other. 
Mir.  Well— what  crime  1 

MaK,  What  crime,  dost  say  t  learn  an  my  frail- 
ty, then —  "^ 

Myfife  'a  a  combat :  keen  austerity 

Subjects  my  nature  to  abstemioDs  bearinin  - 

Or  on  the  burning  sands,  or  deeert  rack^ 

With  thee  I  bear  the  inclemency  of  Sin^teaL 

Freeze  at  the  pole,  or  aoorch  beneath  the  S^ 


n.] 
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For  all  these  toilB  lore  only  can  retaliate, 
The  only  conaolation  or  revraid, 
Fruit  of  my  laboun,  idol  of  my  inoenae, 
And  sole  diTinity  that  I  adore; 
ICnow  then  that  I  prefer  this  young  Pabnira, 
To  all  the  ripen'd  beauties  that  attend  me, 
D^ell  on  her  accents,  dote  upon  her  smiles, 
And  am  not  mine  but  hers.    Now  judge,  my 

friend. 
How  vast  the  jealous  transports  of  Ihy  master, 
"When,  at  his  feet,  he  daily  hears  thu  charmer, 
Avow^  a  Ibreign  love,  and,  insolent, 
Oive  Mahomet  a  rival ! 

Mir.  How !  and  Mahomet 
Not  instantly  revenue— ^ 

Mah.  Ah !  should  he  not  1 
Bat,  bettor  to  detest  him,  know  him  better : 
Learn  then,  that  both  my  rival  and  my  love, 
Sprang  fivm  the  loins  of  this  andadous  tyrant 
Mir.  Alcanorl 

Mah.  Is  their  fiither ^  old  Hercides, 
To  whose  sage  institution  I  commit 
My  eapCiTe  infrnta,  late  reveal'd  it  to  me. 
PeiditKm !  I  mrielf  lit  up  their  flame, 
And  led  it  till  i  set  mvaelf  cm-fire. 
Well,   means  must  De  employed:   but  see,  the 

fiither; 
He  oomes  this  way,  and  launches  ih>m  his  eye 
Malignant  sparks  of  enmity  and  rage. 
MirvaUj  see  all  ta'en  care  of;  let  Hercides, 
With  his  escort,  beset  yon  gate ;  bid  Ali 
Make  proper  disposition  round  the  temple ; 
This  done,  return  and  render  me  account 
Of  what  success  we  meet  with  'mongst  the  people : 
Then,  Mirvan,  well  determine  or  to  loose 
Or  bridle  in  our  vengeance  as  it  suits. 

{Exit  Mirvan. 

Enter  Alcanor. 

Why  dost  thou  start,  Alcanorl  whence  that 

horror  1 
Approach,  old  man,  without  a  blush,  once  Heaven, 
For  some  high  end,  decrees  our  future  union, 
die.  I  blmdi  not  for  myself,  but  thee,  thou 
tyrant; 
For  thee,  liad  man  t  who  eom'st  with  serpent  guile, 
Tosow  dissensbn  in  the  realms  of  peace. 
The  very  name  seto  families  at  variance, 
'Twist  son  and  &ther  bursts  the  bonds  of  na- 
ture, 
And  leans  endearment  firom  the  nuptial  pillow  I 
/   And  is  it,  insolent  dissembler!  thus 
Thou  com'st  to  give  the  sons  of  Mecca  peace, 
And  me  an  unknown  god.1 

Mah,  Were  1  to  answer  any  but  Alcanor, 
That  unknown  god  should  speak  in  thunder  fiv 

me: 
But  here  witn  thee  Td  parley  as  a  man. 
Me.  What  canst  thou  say  1  what  urge  in  thy 
defence; 
What  light  hast  thou  received  to  plant  new  ftiths, 
Or  ky  a  dahfa  to  rosralty  and  priesthood  1 
Mah.  The  right  that  a  resolved  and  towering 
spirit 

Has  o'er  the  grovelling  instinct  of  the  vulgar 

Mc,   Patience,  good    Heavens!    have  I  not 
known  thee,  Mahomet, 
When  void  of  wealth,  inheritance,  or  faoie, 
Rank'd  with  the  lowest  of  the  low  at  Mecca  1 
Mah.  Dost  thou  not  know,  thou  haughty,  fee- 
ble ttan. 
That  the  low  insect,  loiking  in  the  grass, 


And  the  innMirial  «igi*>  which  ak 
Ploughs  the  ethereaT  plain,  are  be 
In  \&  eternal  eye  1 

Ale.  What  sacred  truth  I  fron 
lips  I 

Mah,  Hear  me;  thy  Mecca 

name; 

If  therefore  thou  wouldst  save  thy 

Embrace  m^  profier'd  friendship.— 

I  thus  solicit,  I'll  command  to-moi 

Ale.  Contract  with  thee  a  frien 
man! 
Know'st  thou  a  gp^can  «voik  tha 

Mah.  I  do— neoesiity — thy  inti 

Ale.  Interest  is  thy  god,  equitv 
Propose  the  tie  of  this  unnatural  i 
Say,  is 't  the  loss  of  thy  ill-&ted  a 
Who  in  the  field  fell  victim  to  m} 
Or  the  dear  blood  of  my  poor  capl 
Shed  by  thy  butehering  nands  1 

Mah.  Ay,  'tis  thy  children. 
Mark  me  then  well,  and  learn  the  ii 
Which  Fm  sole  master  of Th; 

Aie.  Live! 

Mah.  Yes— both  live. 

Ale.  What  say'st  thou  1  Both  1 

Mah.  Ay,  both. 

Ale.  And  dost  thou  not  beguile 

Mah.  No,  old  man. 

Ale.  Propitious  Heavens!  Say 
now 
Methinks  I  could  hold  endless  con 
Say,  what 's  their  portion,  liberty 

Mah.  Bred  in  my  camp,  and  tv 
I  hold  the  balance  of  their  destinic 
And  now  'tis  on  the  turn — their  Ii 
'Tis  thine  to  say  which  shall  prep 

Ale.  Afine !  can  I  save  them  1  n 
ransom — 
If  I  must  bear  their  chains,  double 
And  I  vrill  kiss  the  hand  tnat  putt 
Or  if  my  streaming  blood  must  be 
Drain  every  sluice  and  channel  of 
My  swelling  veins  will  burst  to  gi^ 

Mah.  riltdl  thee  then :— Rene 
&ith. 
Abolish  thy  viun  gods,  and 

Ale.  Ha! 

Mah.  Nay, more: 
Surrender  Mecca  to  me,  quit  this  ( 
Assist  me  to  impose  upon  the  wor 
Thunder  my  koran  to  the  gazing  i 
Proclaim  me  for  their  prophet  and 
And  be  a  glorious  pattern  of  credu 
To  Korah^  stubborn  tribe.  These  ( 
Thy  son  shall  be  restored,  and  Mi 
Wm  deign  to  wed  thy  daughter. 

Ale.  Hear  me,  Mahomet— * 
I  am  a  fiither,  and  this  bosom  boasi 
A  heart  as  tender  as  e'er  parent  bo 
After  a  fifteen  years  of  anguish  fo 
Once  more  to  view  my  children,  cl 
And  die  in  their  embraces — ^meltin 
But  were  I  doom'd  or  to  enslave  m^ 
And  help  to  spread  black  error  o'ci 
Or  to  benold  these  blood  embrued 
Deprive  me  of  them  both — knovi 

hornet, 
I'd  not  admit  a  doubt  to  cloud  my  < 
[Looka  eameatly  at  Mahoms 
hefort  ht  tpeahs, 
Faiewelll 
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Mah,  Why,fitf«UMefraBtlmi,clnrihh<k]tani! 


loexonbfe  Ibol !  Now,  by  bit  mram^ 


1  will  have  gnat  revenge ; 
With  tnlile  mribtttioB ! 


n 


thy 


/Ze-cnler  Mirtam. 


Well,  my  Mirvan, 

What  lay'et  thou  to  it  now  1 
Mir.  Why,  that  AJoanor, 

Or  we,  mnet  mil. 
Mah,  Fall  then  the  obdurate  rebel  1 
Jfir.  The  tnioe  azpirM  io-nomm,  whMi  Al- 


Again  is  Meoca*a  maiter,  and  hn  fvw'd 
Deetruotion  on  thT  head ;  the  lenate  too 
£lave  paee*d  thy  oooo. 

AroATrhoee  heart-chiU'd,  paRiy  babUen, 
Pboed  on  the  bench  of  eloth,  with  eaee  can  nod. 
And  vote  a  man  to  death.  Wny  don't  the  cowaioe 
Stand  me  in  yonder  pfaun  7— With  half  thrir 

nufflben. 
I  drove  them  headlong  to  their  walla  finr  ihelter. 
Perish  Akanorl 

He  marbled  up.  the  pliant  populaee, 
Thoee  dupei  of  novelty,  will  bend  befina  vm, 
like  omen  to  a  hnnicene. 

Mr,  No  time 
btobeloet. 

Mah,  But  ibr  a  pioper  arm 

Mir.  What  tlunk'st  thou  then  of  Zaphnal 

M<ik,  Of  Zanhna,  eay'et  thoul 

Mir.  Yea,  AJcanor^e  hoetage. 
He  can  in  private  do  thee  vengeance  on  him : 
He  *•  a  slave 

To  thy  deaiwtic  fiith ;  and,  urged  by  thee, 
However  niild  his  nature  may  appear, 
However  humane  and  noble  is  his  spirit, 
Or  stroiur  his  reason,  where  allow'd  to  reaaon, 
He  wouU,  for  Heaven's  sake,  martyr  half  man- 
kind. 

Mah,  The  brother  of  Palmiial 

Mir.  Yea,  that  brother, 
The  ouly  son  of  thy  outrageous  foe, 
And  the  incelAuous  rival  of  thy  feve. 

Mah.  I  hate  the  stripling,  loathe  his  very  name ! 
The  manes  of  my  son  too  cry  for  veugeanoe 
On  the  cucwd  sire;  but  then  thou  know'st 
love, 

.-   Know'et  6um  whose  Uood  she  spnmg :  this  stag- 
gers. JVltrvan; 
And  yet  Fm  nero  surrounded  with  a  gulf 
Ready  to  swallow  me;  come  too  in  quest 

Of  altUB  and  a  throne — ^what  must  be  done  1 

M^  wi^rring  paanons  like  contending  ck>uds, 
When  firaught  with  thunder's  fatal  fuel,  burst 
Unon  themselves,  and  rend  me  with  the  shock. 
Mirvan,  sound  this  youth. 
Touch  not  at  once  upon  the  startling  purpose, 
But  make  due  preparation. 

Mir.  niatUckhim 
With  att  the  forces  of  enthusiasffl. 
There  lies  our  strength. 

Mah.  Finrt  th0n,  a  solemn  vow 
To  act  whatever  Heaven  by  me  enjoina  him: 
Next,  omens,  dreama^  and  viaioos  may  be  plead- 

Hinta  too  ol'black  deaigna  by  this  AJcanor 
Upon  Pafanira's  virtue,  and  his  life 
But  to  the  pvDof->Be  now  propitioua,  fortune ; 
Then  fove,  ambition,  vengeance,  jointly  triumph. 

[BxeunL, 


my 


ACT  III. 


8CBNB  L-^A  grand 

Enter  Zaphna  amd  Palmibi. 
Zaph,    Akanor  daima  a   private  uBifrwuije 


What  baa  he  to  unfold  1 

PaL  I  tremble,  Zaphna. 

Zapk.  Time  pnaa'd  too^  did  he  any  1 

PaL  He  did;  then  caat 
A  k>ok  so  [pienang  on  me,  it  o'erwheim'd 
My  fooe  with  deep  coofiiakMi :  ttua  hs  amkf^ 
Then,  atarting,  left  me. 

Zaph.  HaTthia  givaa  dm  ter 
That  Mirvan'a  jealonaiea  ax«  too  weO  groodBd; 
But  I  mnat  not  diatract  her  tender  boaGai 
With  viaionary  tenon.  [jMde.]  Bothmfriittt 

PaL  In  private  both. 

Zaph.  Her  vixtue,  and  mj  life  1 
It  cannot  be;  ao  reverend  a  fimii 
Conkl  ne'er  be  pander  to  aiich  Hrfc  deiioea 

PaL  But  let  ua  shun  it,  Zaplmn;  mnch  I  &■ 
AJcanor  has  deceived  ua:  diead  tike  tnechoy 
Ofthisblood-thtrstyivnate.  Traal  me,  Zapkai, 
They  have  sworn  the  eztirpatioa  of  oorfokh,  ' 
Nor  care  by  what  vile  meana 

Zaph.  My  soul's  beat  treasarB, 
For  whoae  aecurity  my  everj  thongiit 
la  up  in  arma.  regaidleas  of  my  own. 
Shun  thou  Alcanor's  prcaeiioe.    Xlwi  bun,  P^ 

miia, 
Mirvan,  by  order  of  our  loyal  poiitifi^ 
Prepares  to  solemniie  some  act  of  wenhiflL 
Of  a  more  haUow'd  and  myeleriooe  fcSiH 
Than  will  admit  (^  vulgar  eye ;  inya^f 
Alone  am  honour'd  to  aariat.  ' 

PaL  AJone! 

Zaph.  Yea,  to  devote  myself  by  aolemn  vow, 
For   some   great  act  of  wbach    iny  hit'*  ike 
priae. 

PaL  What  act  1 

Zaph,  No  matter,  since  my  beloved  I^Jmiia 
Shall  be  the  riorioua  leoonmeiHa. 

Pal,  Oh,  Zaphna  I 
Methinks  I  do  not  like  this  Kciet  vow. 
Whymustnotlbepreaoit?  We»  /  with  tiaee, 
I  should  not  be  so  anxioiM ; 
For  trust  me,  Zanhna,  my  aftotion  fee  tbee 
Is  of  that  {Mire,  «li»int^»n»i|^^  mftwa. 
So  fiee  from  paaaioa'a  taint,  I  have  na  oaa  wwh 
To  have  thee  moie  than  thoa,  have  ibee  mv 
friend,  ^ 

Share  thy  loved  converse,  wait  upon  thy  wcUasa. 
And  view  thee  with  a  aater's  qpotleaa  m. 

Zaph.  Angelic  ezceUenoe! 

Pal.  And  let  me  teU  thee, 
This  Mirvan,  this  fierce  Mirvan,  givea  me  to. 

rora. 
So  for  fiNMn  tendering  conaolatkm  to  me. 
His  theme  is  blood  and  daugfater«^ka  1 
him 

Hia  eyea  flamed  ftoy,  fdubt  in  dafaaooa  nhiaae 
Hethnabeapokeme:  **  The  deatroyins  ansel 
Must  be  let  tooae.--Pihniia,  Heav^nSd^ 

Some  glofioQa  deed  for  thee  yet  hid  in  d 
Leam  an  implieit  reveienoe  for  ita  will* 
And  above  all,  I  warn  thee,  fear  for  Ze 
Zaph.  What  could  he  meani 
Aloanor, 


n 


MAHOMBT. 


Thy  Ua dapoitiiieiit  bat  a  tmeheioiif  muki 
Yet,  spite  of  all  the  rage  that  ought  to  fire  me 
AndiMt  thk  rebel  to  our  faith  and  prophet, 
I  DKLve  held  me  happy  ia  his  frienduiip, 
And  bondage  wore  the  fivery  of  choice. 

J^ai,  How  has  heaven  fraught  our  love-link'd 
hearts,  my  Zaphna, 
'With  the  same  thdoghts,  aTeisions.  and  deriresl 
But  fixr  thy  safety  ami  our  dread  religion, 
That  thonders  hatred  to  all  infidels, 
With  ffreat  remorse  I  shoald  aocnae  Alcanor. 

JZSofM.  I^  us  shake  off.this  vain  remorse,  Pal- 


Resign 


oarselves 
sore. 


to  Heaven,  snd  act  its  pl< 


The  hour  is  come  that  I  mnat  pledge  my  vow: 
Donbt  not  bat  the  Supreme,  wno  aaimB  this  eer- 

vice, 

Wm  prove  propitious  to  oar  chaste  endearments. 


Farewell,  my  love ;  I  fly  to  gain  the  summit 


Of  earth's  felicity — to  gain  Palmira. 


[Exit. 


PaL  Where'er  I  tarn,  'tis  all  suspicion : 
Like  one  benighted  midst  a  place  or  tombs, 
I  gaxe  aroond  me.  start  at  ever  motion, 
lukd  seem  bamm  d  in  by  viflionaiy  spectres. 
AU-riffbteoas  power,  whom  trembling  I  adoie^ 
And  Bindly  fbUow,  oh,  deliver  me 
Vnm  these  heart-iendiiig  tenors  l-^—Ha !  who's 
herel 

Enter  Mahomet. 

Tb  hel  lis  Bdahomet  himsdf  I  kind  Heaven 
Has  sent  him  tomv  aid. — M^  gracbus  lord  I 
Protect  the  dear,  dear  idol  of'^my  soul ; 
Save  Zaphna  \  guard  him  from- 

Mah.  From  what  1— why,  Zaphna? 
Whence  this  vain  terror  1  Is  he  not  with  nsl 

PaL  Oh,  Sir,  yoa  double  now  my  apprehen- 


Thoea  broken  accents,  and  that  eager  look. 
Show  you  have  anguish  smothering  at  the  neart. 
And  prove  for  once  that  Mahomers  a  mortal. 

Mvu  Ah !  shall  1  turn  a  traitor  to  myself  1 

[Aside. 
Oh,  woman  t  woman ! — Hear  mo    ought  I  not 
To  be  enraged  at  thy  profime  attachment  I 
How  ooald   thy  breast,  without   the   keenest 

rting, 
Haiboor  one  thooght  not  dictated  br  mel 
Is  that  yoong  nand,  I  took  such  toil  to  form, 
Turn'd  an  insrate  and  infidel  at  onoel 
Away,  rebellioas  maid  I 

Pal.  What  dost  thou  say, 
My  royal  lord  1  thus,  prostrate  at  your  feet, 
Let  me  implore  fbrnveness,  if  in  aught 
I  have  oflended :  tiok  not  to  me  thus; 
A  fiown  finym  thee,  my  fitther  and  mr  king, 
Is  death  to  poor  Palmiia.  Say,  then,  Mahomet, 
Didst  thoo  not,  in  this  veiy  place,  permit  him 
To  render  me  his  vows  1 

iUbA.  How  the  soft  traitress  racks  me !  [Aside.] 


Down,  rebel  love  1 1  must  be  calm.  [Aside.]  coaie 

hither: 
Beware.  lash  maidj  of  such  imprudent  steps ; 
They  lead  to  guilt.     What   wild,   pemicions 


erron 


Marn^t  the  heart  lead  to  if  not  ginatly  watched  t 
PaL  In  loving  Zaphna,  sore  it  cannot  err. 
Mah.  ZaplM  again!   Fanes!   I  ahaU  le- 
lapsik 

V0L.IL...4P         se* 


And  make  her  witneas  of  my  wea 

PaL  Sir! 
What  sudden  start  of  passion  arm 

Mah,  Oh,  nothing:  pray  retir 
courage: 
Pm  not  at  all  displeased:  'tvras  bul 
The  depth  of  tny  young  heart 

choice: 
Trust  then  thy  dearest  interest  to 
But  know,  your  fiite  depends  on  y 
If  I  have  been  a  guardian  to  your  3 
If  all  my  lavish  Iwunties  past  weig 
Deserve  the  future  blessings  whid 
Howe'er  the  voice  of  Heaven  disp 
Confirm  him  in  the  path  where  d 
That  he  may  keep  his  vow,  and  um 

PcU.  Distrust  him  not,  my  so 
Zaphna, 
Disdains  to  lag  in  love  or  glory's  ct 

Mah.  Enough  of  words— — 

Pal.  As  boldly  Pve  avow'd 
The  love  I  bear  that  hero  at  your  1 
rU  now  to  him,  and  fire  his  generc 
To  prove  the  duty  he  has  sworn  U 

Mah.  What  could  1  say!  Sui 
plicity 
Lured  down  my  rage,  and  innocen 
The  arrow  through  my  heart   Ai 

thisi 
Be  made  the  sport  of  cursed  Alcan 
Check'd  in  my  rapid  progress  by  th 
Supplanted  in  my  love  by  this  rash 
And  made  a  gentle  pander  to  the  di 
Perdition  on  the  whole  detested  rat 

Enter  Miry  an. 

3Hr.  Kow,  Mahomet,  is  the  tii 
Mecca: 
Crush  this  Alcanor,  and  enjoy  Pah 
This  night  the  old  enthusiast  oiTen 
To  his  vain  gods,  in  sacred  Caaba : 
Zaphna,  who  flames  with  zeal  foi 

thee, 
May  be  won  o'er  to  seize  that  luck; 

Mah.  He  shall ;  it  must  be  so ;  h( 
The  glorious  crime :  and  let  him  ht 
The  instrument  ana  victim  of  the  i 
My  law,  my  love,  my  vengeance,  n 
Have  doooDed  it  so. — ^BoL  Mirva 

think 
His  youthful  courage,  narsed  in  su 
Can  e*er  be  work'd — —- 

Mir.  I  tell  thee,  Mahomet, 
He 's  tutor'd  to  accomplish  thy  ded 
Palmira  too,  who  thinks  thy  will  is 
Will  nerve  his  arm  to  execute  thy  ] 

Mah,    Didst  thou  engage  him 
vowl 

Mir.  I  did,  with  all  the  enthusiai 
Thy  law  enjoins;  then  gave  him,  at 
A  consecrated  sword  to  act  thy  vrili 
Oh,  he  is  burning  with  religious  fui 

Mah,  But  hold !  he  comes 

[J 
Re-enter  Zaphna. 

Child  of  that  awfid  and  tremendoui 
Whose    laws   I   pnUiah,   whose 

claun. 
Lipten  whilst  I  unfold  his  sacred  wi 


MAHOMET. 


-Tb  iUm  lo  tteAMAi  Ui  wtj  to  ntti, 
Tb  ihiiw  Ml  injuvBd  wonhip  to  aTenge. 
Zapk.  Thoa  lonl  of  natiooi,  delegsto  of  Hea- 


Bnt  to  rind  dmy  o'er  the  benighted  world. 
Oh,  ity  in  what  can  Zaphna  prove  hia  duty ! 
Inatmct  me  bow  a  frail  earth-pnaon'd  mortal 
Pan  or  avenge  or  vindicate  a  god. 

Mah,  By  thy  weak  arm  he  deigna  to  prore  his 


tiia 


▼nigeaiioe  on 


gre- 


2Saph.  What  gfertona  action,  what  illartrloaa 
danger 
Doea  that  supreme,  whooe  imw  thon,  demandl 
Place  me,  oh  place  me  in  the  front  of  battle, 
"Gainat  odds  innoraenible !  tiy  me  there ; 
Or,  if  a  aingle  combat  claim  my  might. 
The  atooteat  Aimb  may  itep  forth,  and  aee 
If  Zaphna  fiul  to  greet,  him  aa  he  oufht. 

Mah,  Oh,  greatly  aaid,  my  aonf  tie  inapira- 

Batheedme:  'tis  not  by  a  glarinjir  act 
Of  human  valour  Heaven  hat  wtll'd  to  prove  thee  j 
This  infidels  themselves  may  boast,  when  led 
By  ostentation,  rage,  or  brute-like  rashness. 
T^o  do  whato'er  Heaven  gives  in  sacred  charge, 
Nor  date  to  aound  ito  &tfiomleos  decrees, 
This,  and  this  only 's  meritorious  zeal. 
Attend,  adore,  obey  -,  thou  sfaalt  be  arm'd 
By  death's  remorseless  angel,  vrhich  awaite  me. 
Zaph.    Speak  out,  pronounce!  what  victim 

must  I  ofler  1 
Whattyrant  sacrifioel  whose  blood  requir'st  tboul 

Mah.  The  blood  of  a  detested  infidel ; 
A  murderer,  a  foe  to  Heaven  and  me ; 
A  wreteh  wbo  slew  my  child,  blasphemes  my  god, 
And,  like  a  huge  Colossus,  bears  a  world 
Of  impious  opposition  to  my  &ith : 
'The  wood  of^cursed  Ateanor  1 
Zaph.  I !  Alcanor ! 
Mah.  What !  dost  thou  hesitate  1  Rash  youth, 

beware! 
He,  that  deliberates,  is  sacrilegious. 
Far,  &r  from  me,  be  thoee  audacious  mortals, 
Who  for  themselves  would  impiously  judge, 
Or  see  with  their  own  eyes ;  who  dares  to  think, 
Was  never  bom  a  proselyte  for  roe. 
Know  who  I  am ;  know,  on  this  very  spot, 
Tve  charged  thee  with  the  just  decree  of  Heaven. 
And  wMn  that  Heaven  requires  of  thee  no 

more 
Than  the  ban  oflering  of  ite  deadliest  foe, 
Nay,  thy  foe  too,  and  minei  why  dost  thou 

balanoe 
As  thy  own  fother  were  the  victhn  eiaim'dl 
Go,  vue  idolater !  fiikw  Mussnknan ! 
Go,  aeek  another  master,  a  new  foith ! 
Zaph,  Oh,  Mahomet! 
Mah.  Just  when  the  prise  is  ready, 

When  fab  Palmira 's  destined  to  thy  arms 

But  what's    Pahnirel   or  what^s   heaven  to 

thee, 
Thou  poor  weak  rebel  to  thy  fiuth  and  love  1 
Go,  serve  and  cringe  to  our  detested  foe ! 
Zaph.    Oh  paruon,    Mahomet!    tngthinW  I 

hear 
The  otade  of  Heaven— it  shall  be  done ! 
Mah,  Obey  then,  strike !  and,  for  his  impious 

Mood, 
Pahniia's  channa  and  Pandise  be  thine. 


Zaph,  Soft!  bl  vm  tidnk— ' 

thefooe 
Of  aomething  more  than 

Heaven  I 
To  sacrifice  an  innooentold 
Weigh'd  down  with  age,  QDflaooo8K£  aacf  ci 

When  I  am  hostage  for  hia  saliBtj  Iss  f-^ 

No  matter^— —Heaven  has  dtumm  me  foa\!bed^ 

My  vow  is  past,  and  must  be  atia^fat  faiSid. 

Ye  stem,  relentlcas  ministera  of  wiaah, 

Spirita  of  vengeance !  hw  wrhoae  mtUesB  hn^b 

'The  haughty  tyrante  of  the  outh  have  takd, 

Come  to  my  succour,  to  my  flmming  WKsal 

Join  your  determined  couivge ! 

And  thou,  angel 

Of  Mahomet,  exterminatiii^  m^gd ! 

That  uMyw'st  down  nations  to  panepaiv  bispaaae^ 

Support  my  faltering  will,  harden  niy  hessi, 

L«st  nature  pity,  plnd  Alcanor's  obB| 

And  wrest  the  dagger  froaa  me. 

Ha !  who  cornea  here  1 

Enter  Alcanok. 

Ale.  Whence,  Zaphna,  that  deep  glooo. 
That,  like  a  blasting  mildew  on  the  ear 
Of  promised  harvest,  blackens  o'er  thj  vMgel 
Grrieve  not  tHat  here,  through   Ibcm,  tlue  la 

confined; 
I  hold  thee  not  as  hostage,  but  as  fiiead. 
And  make  thy  safety  partner  with  nay  own. 

2^ph.  And  make  mj  aafetj  pnrtner  with  to 
own !  [Agi^ 

Ale.  The  bloody  carnage,  by  thim,  ttxsx 
pended 
For  a  few  momente,  like  a  tomnt,  cbed^A 
In  ite  full  flow,  will  with  redoubled  strengih 

Bear  all  before  it 

In  this  impending  scene  of  public  horror. 
Be  then,  uear  youth,  these  msnsions  thy  u 
I'll  be  thy  hostoge  now,  and,  with  my  lye. 
Will  answer  that  no  mischief  shall  be&II  thee. 
I  know  not  why,  but  thou  art  precaoos  to  me. 

Zaph.  Heaven !  duty !  gratitade  !  homanitv ! 

*    [Asidt, 
What  dost  thou  say,  Afcanor  1  Did'sf  thoa  »r 
That  thy  own  roof  shonkl  afaaeU  as  Ham  the 

tempest  1 
That  thy  own  life  stood  hcsti^  Ar  umj  safety  1 

Ale.  Why  thus  amaxed  at  my  oomnasssm.  for 
theel 
I  am  a  man  myself,  and  that^s  eYmngh. 
To  make  me  leel  the  woes  of  other  uneik. 
And  labour  to  redress  them 

Zaph.  What  mekidy  these  acoenta  smke! 

{AiitU, 

Can  then  a  foe  to  BiAahomet's  aaeied  hiw 
Be  yirtue's  friend  1 

Ale.  Thou  know'st  but  little,  Zaphna, 
If  thou  dost  think  true  virtue  is  oonfioed 
To  climes  or  systems ;  no,  it  flows  spontaneoas, 
Like  life's  warm  stream,  throqgfaoai  the  vhsfe 

creatbn. 
And  beats  the  pulse  of  every  healthful  heart. 
How  can*st  thou,  Zaphna,  worship  for  thy  god 
A  bdn^  cUiming  cruelty  and  murders 
From  his  adorers  1  Such  is  thy  master's  god. 
Zaph.  Oh,  my  relenting  soul  I  thou'n  yb"^ 

thaw'd 
From  thy  resolve.  [Aside.]^l  p»y  you.  So,  w 

more.  ^         '      ' 

Peace,  leaaon,  peaoel 


«.] 


MAHOMET. 


JUe.  The  mon  I  ikm  Um,  talk  with  htm, 
obaorvo 
Sis  nndentanding  towering  'bove  his  age, 
The  more  my  bnaBt  takea  mtenat  in  his  weliare. 

Zaphna,  come  near— I  oft  have  thought  to  ask 

thee 
To  whom  thoa  owett  thy  birth,  whose  generous 

blood 
S  wells  thyyoong  veios,  and  mantles  at  thy  heart  1 
2Sapk.  That  dwells  in  daikness ;  no  one  friendly 
beam 
E'er  gave    me  glimpse  from  whom  I  am  de- 
scended. 
Tha  camp  of  ffodlike  Mahomet  has  been 
M^  cndle  and  my  country;  whilst,  of  aH 
His  captiye  infants,  no  one  more  has  shared 
The  sunshine  of  his  clemency  and  care. 

AU.  I  do  not  blame  thy  gratitude,  young  man : 
Bat  why  was  Mahomet  th^  benefactor? 
Why  was  not  H  I  envy  him  that  glory. 
"Why  then  this  impious  man  has  b^n  a  father 
Alike  to  thee  and  to  the  fiur  Palmira. 
Zaph.  Oh! 

Ale.  What  *s  the  cause,  my  Zaphna,  of  that  sigh, 
And  all  the  language  of  a  smother'd  anguish  1 
Why  didst  thou  snatch  away  thy  cordial  eye, 
That  shone  on  me  before  1 

Zdph,  Oh,  my  torn  heart! 
Palmira's  name  revives  the  racking  thought 
Of  my  near-blunted  purpose.  [Aride. 

Ale.  Come,  my  friend. 
The  flood-gates  of  destruction  soon  thrown  ope, 
Wifl  pour  m  ruin  on  that  curse  of  nations. 
If  I  can  save  but  thee  and  fidr  Palmira, 
From  this  o'erflowing  tide,  let  all  the  rest 
Of  his  abandon'd  minions  be  the  victims 
For  your  deliverance^I  must  save  your  Mood. 
Zaph.  Just  Heaven !  and  is*t  not  I  must  shed 
hisbkxxll  [Aside. 

Ak.  Nay,  tremble  if  thou  dar'st  to  hesitate. 
Follow  me  straight. 

Enter  Phirok. 

Pka.  Akanor,  read  that  letter, 
Put  in  my  hands  this  moment  by  an  Arao, 
With  utmost  stealth,  and  air  oespeaking  some- 
what 
Of  high  importance. 

Ale  [RecuU.]  Whence  is  this  1— Heiddes  I 
Cautious,  my  eyes!   be  sure  you're   not  mis- 
taken 
In  what  you  here  insinuate.  Gracious  Heaven! 
Will  then  thy  providence  at  length  o'errule 
My  wayward  fiite,  and,  by  one  matchless  bles- 

nngi 
Sweeten  the  sufferings  of  a  threescore  years  1 

[Laoke/or  eome  time  earnestly  at  Zaphna. 

FoQow  me. 

Zaph.  Thee!— But  Mahomet— 

Ak.  Thy  life. 

And  all  its  future  Uiss,  dwells  on  this  moment 

Follow,  I  say. 

[ExeuTii  Alcanob  and  Puaron. 

Reenter  Miryan,  vfUh  hU  Attendanta^  haetUy^ 
en  the  other  aide  qfthe  Stage. 

Mir.  Traitor,  turn  back!  what  means 
This  eonferenoe  with  the  foe  1  To  Mahomet 
Away  this  instant ;  he  commands  thypresence. 

[To  Zapbna. 


ZapK  When  am  II  Heaven 
now  resolve? 
How  act?  a  predmce  on  every  sid 
Awaits  me,  uid  the  first  least  ste] 

S^.  Yonng  man,  our  prophet 
delay : 
Go,  stop  the  bolt  that 's  ready  to  I 
On  thy  rebellious  head. 

Zaph.  Yes,  and  renounce. 
This  hosrid  vow  that 's  poison  to : 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.—The  Te 

Enter  Zaphna,  with  a  drawn 

hand, 

Zaph.  Wen  then  it  must  be 

charge 
This  cruel  duty — Mahomet  enjoii 
And  Heaven,  through  him,  dec 

hanas. 
Horrid,  though    sacred  act! — ^m; 

back. 
And  wont  admit  oonyictioQ. 
Oh.  dire  obedience ! 
Wny,  duty,  art  thou  thus  at  war 

Enter  Palmira. 

Thou  here,  Palmira  ?  Oh,  what  fi 
Leads  thee  to  this  sad  place,  these 
Sacred  to  death  ?  Thou  hast  nob 

Pal.  Oh,  Zaphna,  fear  and  lovi 
guides! 
What  horrid  sacrifice  is  this  enjoi 
What  victim  does  the  sod  of  Mah 
Claim  from  thy  tender  nand  ? 

Zaph.  Oh,  my  guardian  angel, 
Speak,  reserve  me ; 
How  can  assassination  be  a  virtue 
How  can  the  gracious  Parent  of  o 
Delight  in  mankind's  sufierings' 

prophet. 
This  great  announcer  of  his  heave 
Mistake  it  once  ? 

Pal.  Oh,  tremble  to  examine. 
He  sees  our  hearts.  To  doubt  is  t 

Zkiph.  Be  steady  then,  my  so^ 
purpose. 
Come  forth,  thou  foe  to  Mahomet 
And  meet  the  doom  thy  rebel  fidtl 
Come  forth,  Alcanor. 

PaL  Who?  Alcanor? 

Zaph.  Yes. 

Pal.  The  good  Alcanor? 

Zaph.  Curse  on  his  pagan  vL 
die; 
So  Mahomet  commands:  and  yet 
Some  other  deity  arrests  my  arm. 
And    whispers  to   my    heart — 
bear!" 

Pal.  Distracting  state ! 

Zaph.  Alas !  my  dear  Palmira, 
I'm  weak,  and  shudder  at  this  bio 
Help  me,  oh  help,  Palnura !  I  am 
Distracted,  with  this  conflict. 
Zeal,  horror,  love,  and  pity,  seize 
And  drag  it  diflbrent  ways.  Alas, 


MAHOMET. 


V 


YteM0Mb  wHHs  w»  •««»  t  ■■■■■>■■  t 

Tw  thine,  mj  angel,  to  eppeeae  this  tempei*, 
Fix  my  Artneted  will,  and  teach  mp 

PaL  Whati 
What  can  I  teach  thee  in  thia  strife  of  paanonal 
O  Zaphna !  I  revere  oar  holy  nopfaet, 
Think  all  hie  laws  are  regiaterd  in  Heaven, 
And  every  mandate  minted  in  the  akiesw 

Zaph.  Bat  then  to  break  through  boapitaUty, 
And  maider  him  by  whom  we  are  protect ! 

PaL  Qh,  poor  Akanor !  g«MtDQ%  good  Al- 
canorl 
My  heart  bleedifiNr  thee! 

Zaph,  Know  then,  onleaB  I  act  thia  honid 


Unleai  I  plange  tlua  dagger  in  the  bceoat 
Of  that  oU  nan,  1  moat— I  mmt— 

Pal.  Whati 

"   Zaph,  Mvat,  FlidB^ni 

(O  agonizing  thought!)  loae  thee  for  ever ! 

PaL  Ami  the  price  of  good  Aleanor's  blood  1 

Zaph,  So  Mahomet  oiuaina. 

Pal.  Horrible  dowery ! 

Z^h,  Thoaknow'st  the  cnrae  our  prophet  haa 
denounced, 
Of  andleai  torturea  on  the  diaobedient; 
Tiloo  know'st  with  what  an  oath  I've  boond  my- 

aelf 
To  vindicate  hia  laws,  extirpate  all 
That  dare  oppoae  hia  pn^gieaa.   Say  then,  fidr 

one, 
TImni  tntonas  divine,  ioatnict  ma  how, 
How  to  obey  my  chief,  perform  my  oath, 
Yel  Imt  lo  marey'a  caU. 

PaL  Thia  renda  m^  heart 

JZq^A.  Howtoavmd  beiqg  baniah'd  that  kr 


PaL  Oh,  aave  me  from  that  tJmaght!  moat 

thate*erbe1 
Zaph,  It  must  not:  thoa  hast  now  pronouioed 

hia  doom. 
Pal.  What  doom  V~Have  11 
Zaph.  Yea,  thoa  hast  aeard  his  death. 
PaL  Isealhadeathl—Didll 
Zaph,  'Twaa  Heaven  apoke  by  thee ;  thoa'rt 

And  rU  fuimUalaws.  This  is  the  hour 
In  whidi  he  pa^  at  the  adjoining  altar, 
Black  ritea  to  his  imapxiaij  gods. 
Follow  me  not,  Palmira. 

PaL  I  moat  IbUow ; 
I  will  not,  daie  not,  leave  thee. 

Zaph,  Gentle  maid, 
I  beg  thee  flv  theae  walla;  thou  can*at  not  bear 
This  horrid  aoene — Oh,  these  are  dreadfal  mo- 
ments! 
Be  jone-H|aick— this  way — 

PaL  No,  I  foUow  thee. 
Retread  thy  every  footatep,  though  they  lead 
To  the  dark  golf  of  death. 

Zaph.  Thoa  matchlesa  maid ! — ^to  the  dire  trial 
then.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  H— T»e  inner  part  qf  the  TemjAe, 
vUh  a  Pagan  Attar  and  Images. 

Alganok  diteoveredf  addreuing  himat^fto  the 

Xdole. 

Ale.  Eternal  powers!  that  deign  to  bleas  theae 
manabns. 
Protectors  of  the  aona  of  lahmae], 
Cruah,  cruah  thia  Uaaphemoua  invader's  force, 


Ajid  tn  hni  MCk  wwb 

Oh !  shieU^ow  kjored 
Oppreaskm  bhseding  at  your 


Enter  Zafbma  and  Pa^i-iEiKi. 


Pal.  Act  not  thia  Uoodjr  deed  :  eh, 

save  him !  TApart^  to  Xatexj. 


Zq^ 


[Jjarf. 


Zaph.  Save  him,  and  lose 

thee! 
Pal,  Haiyondaheatanda — Oh! 
my  mood 
Is  frozen  at  the  sight ! 

Ale.  'Tw  is.in  your  own  befaatftlmtr 
The  terrors  of  your  might ;  swift,  swill^ 
Pour  vengMOoe  on  thia  vile  apcMtate's  Inadf 
Zaph.  Hear  how  the  wietoi  ^J*T*ir"r" !  S^ 

now 

PaL  Hold,  Zaphna! 
Zaph.  Let  me  go. 
jPoi.  I  cannot — cannot 
Ale,   But  if,  for 
mortala 

Can't  look  into,  yooH  crown  thia  daxiw  reU 
With  royalty  and  priesthood,  take  myfiife: 
And  if,  ye  grscioaa  powen !  joa've  anghi  attSm 
In  store  for  me,  at  my  laat  hour  pexmit  ma 
To  aee  nay  children,  poar  my  Uceaing  an  ths, 
Expire  in  their  dear  aima,  ^d  lei  them  dose 
Theae  eyes,  which  then  would  wiah  no  aAer  Ml 
Pal.  His  children,  did  he  aajl  f 

Zaph,  I  think  he  did.  | 

Ak.  For  thia  I'D  at  ^poor  altar  p^  my 
And  make  it  smoke  with  incense. 

[Retiree  heJumd  Oe  AOar. 
Zaph.  [Drai99  hie  9VordJ\  Now  kt 
PaL  Stay  but  one  moment,  Zaphna. 
Zaph.  It  moat  not  be-— onliniid  nne. 
Pal.  Whattodol 

Zaph,  To  aerve  my  god  and  kioig;,  and 
thee. 
[Breaks  Jrcm  Palmira,  and 
the  Altar f  he  etarie,  mtd  sUm 
Ha !  what  are  ye.  ye  terrifying  ahaoea  7 
What  means  Hob  hke  oiT  blood  that  "^ 


Pal,  Oh  Zs|>hna!  let  im  iy 

Zaph.  No,  no— Gh>  on,  ye  mi 
l>ad  me  the  way ;  FU  foOow  jai. 

Pal.  Stay,  Zaphna; 
Heap  BO  more  honom  on  aa*,  VBfc«x|naBS 
Beneath  the  load. 

Zaph.  Be  huah'd — Che  akar  mmblBa  ! 
What  meana  that  omen  1  doea  it  anor  to  OMnder, 
Or  would  it  rein  me  back  1  No,  tis  tim  vai 
Of  Heaven  itself,  that  chides  my  linffBiing 
Now  send  up  thither  all  thy  vowa,  Pfiinim, 
Whilst  I  obey  ita  win,  and  give  the  etnik&^ 

[Goee  behind  the  AUar,  qfter  Axr A^aNL 

Pal.  What  vowal    Will   Heavaa  noeive  a 
monlerer's  vowa? 
For  sure  I*m  such,  whilst  I  prevent  not  moider. 
Why  beaU  my  heart  thosl  what  soft  vojceisthb 
That 's  waken 'd  in  m^  aool,  and  preacbn  meicy! 
If  Heaven  demands  hia  life,  dare  1  ojmoee  \ 
Is  it  m^  place  to  judge  1— Ha !  that  dire  groan 
Proclaims  the  bloody  busineaa  is  aboQt. 
Zaphna !  oh,  21aplu]a  1 

Re-enter  ZAFUSAjrom  behind  the  Atfar. 
^I>^  Ha !  where  am  11 


IL] 
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Wlio  cdb  msl  When'*  Palmiia?  She's  not 

here. 
"What  ilend  has  snatch'd  her  fiom  nw  % 

I*al.  HeaveDB !  he  raves  t 
X>oat  thoa  not  know  me,  Zaphnal  her,  who  lives 
For  thee  alone  1 — Why  dost  thou  gsie  thus  on 
me? 
Zaph.  Where  are  we  7 
JPttL.  Hast  thou  then  disdiaiKed 
The  hoRid  doty  1 

Zaph,  What  dost  thoa  say  7 
JPal.  Alcaiior— 
2kLph.  Alcanor!  what  Akanorl 
Fed.  Gxacious  Heaven  1 
X>x)k  down  upon  hhn  I 
Xjet^s  be  gone,  my  Zaphna 
X.«et's  fly  this  place. 

Zaph.  Oh!  whkher  flyl  to  whoml 
D'ye  see  theae  hands?  who  will  receive  these 
haikdsl 
Pal,  Oh,  eoae,  and  let  me  wash  them  with  my 

tears ! 
SSopk.  Whoatt  Oionl  let  me  kan  on  thee    I 
find 
My  powers  letvtni&ff.  Is  it  thon,  Palmim) 
'Where  have  I  been f  what  have  I  done) 

Bat,  I  know  not. 
Think  on*t  no  more. 

Zaph,  Bat  I  most  think,  and  talk  <mt  too, 


I  sdsed  the  victim  by  his  hoaty  kidtt — 
rrhou,  HeavMi,  dite  wifl  it) 
Then  shuddeiinff  with  honor,  boried  stnisfat 
Tlie  poinard  in  his  breast  I  had  redooUed 
The  Moodr  plnnge 

fiHt  that  (be  venerable  nreponr'd  Ibrth 
So  piteous  a  groan! — look'deo,  Palmira— 
AmI  wtlh  a  feeNe  voiee  cried— <'  Is  it  Zaphna  T 
I  oonld  no  mors.  Oh !  hadet  thou  seen,  my  love, 
The  feU,  fell  dsgger  in  his  bosom — ^view'd 
Bis  dying  feoe,  wheie  sat  sneh  dignity. 
Clothed  with  eompsewon  towards  his  base  as- 


f  Tikrmss  h^mM^cn  the  ground, 
femempranoe 


The  dire  lememhranoe  weighs  me  to  the* 
Here  let  me  die  I 

Pal.  Rise,  my  bved  Zaphna!  rise, 
And  let  us  ny  to  Mahomet  fbr  protection : 
If  we  are  found  in  these  abodes  of  slaughter, 
Tortures  and  death  attend  us  t — let  us  fly ! 

Zaph.  [StairHng  up.]  I  did  fly  at  that  Uaitiz^ 
•Ight,  PuflUfa, 
When,  drawing  out  the  fetal  steel,  ha  cast 
Sneh  tender  loScs!  I  fled— tike  fetal  steel. 
The  veice,  the  tender  looks,  the  Ueeding  rictim, 
Biesiing  lus  nrarderer — ^I  could  not  fly : 
No,  they  dung  to  me,  rived  my  throbbing  heart, 
And  set  my  bran  on  file ! — What  have  we  done? 

PiaL  Bark!  whafkthat  noise?  Itiemble  fiur 
thy  life! 
Oh  t  ill  the  name  of  love,  by  all  the  ties, 
Those  sacred  ties,  that  bind  thee  mine  for  ever, 
I  do  conjure  thee,  follow  me ! 

Re-enter  Alcakor  from  behind  the  Altars  leanr 
ing  agairut  it,  with  the  bloody  eword  in  his 

Zaph,  Ha!  look,  Psfamra!  see,  what  object's 
that, 
Which  bears  upon  my  tortured  sight  ?  Ist  he, 
Ot  li^  hif  blooqy  manes  oome  to  OBOuxi  us? 


Pa/.  Tis  he  hhnseU^  poor  wzetc 
with  death, 
And  feebly  crawling  tovraids  us.  1 
And  yield  what  help  I  can  1  let  me 
Thou  mucb-kmented,  iijured,  goo 
Zaph.  Why  don't  I  move?  my 
here. 
And  all  my  frame  is  struck  and  wj 
As  with  a  lightning's  blast  1 

Ale.  My  gentle  maid. 
Wilt  thou  suf^rt  me  ? 
Weep  not,  my  Paknua 
Pal.  I  could  weep  tears  of  Uood 

serve  thee. 
Ak.  [Sitting  dowru]  Zaohna, 
thou  hast  ta'en  my  life, 
For  what  offence,  or  what  one  tb 

thee. 
That  anger  or  malevolence  gave  bi 
Heaven  knows  lam  unoonsciouiiu  1 
I  see  thou  dost  relent 

Enter  Pharon,  hattU 

Fhk.  [Starting  bax^.]  Ha!  ^tis  t 

Ale.  Would  I  could  see  Hercidee 
Thy  martyr'd  friend,  by  Us  distem; 
Is  now  expiring. 

Pha.  Dire,  unnatural  crime! 
Oh,  wretched  parricide ! — Behold  tl 

[Pointing 

Zaph.  Myfe'ther! 

Pal.  Father?  ha! 

Ale.  Mysterious  Heaven  I 

Pha.  Hercides,  dying  ^  the  hai 
Who  slew  him  lest  he  uiould  betra 
Saw  me  approach,  and  in  the  pang 
Cried,  fly,  and  save  Alcanor;  wres< 
From  Zaphna's  hands,  if  'tis  not  y< 
That 's  destined  for  Ins  death ;  thei 
That  Zaphna  and  Palmira  are  his 

Pal.  Dost  hear  that,  Zaphna? 

Zaph.  'Tis  enough,  my  fete ! 
Canst  thou  aught  more? 

Ale.  Ohj  nature!  oh,  my  childrei 
Bj  what  vile  instigations  weit  thov 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  to  this  Moody  w 

Zaph.  [FaUing  at  hU  father's 
cannot  speak ! 
Restore  me,  Sir,  restore  that  damnc 
That  I,  for  onoe,  may  make  it,  as  I 
An  instrument  of  juslloe. 

Pal.  [KneOt.]  Oh,myfether! 
Strike  hiere ! — the  crime  vras  mine ! 
That  work'd  lus  wiU  to  this  unnati 

ZapK  Strike  your  assassins— — 

Ale.  I  embrace  my  children  I 
And  m  to  see  them,  though  my  fif 
Rise,  children,  rise  and  live !  live  to 
Your  fether's  death ! — But,  in  the  m 
By  the  remains  of  this  paternal  bloc 
That's  coring  from  my  wound,  r 

'Ghinst  your  own  being.   Zaphna, 

do  me 
A  second  deadlier  mischief? 
Self-slaughter  cant  atone  for  parric 
Thy  undermined  arm  han't  ^uite  fi 
Its  bigot  purpose ;  I  hope  to  live,  to 
Our  mends  'gainst  this  impostor 

Zapmia, 
To  loot  out  a  lapadous  baneful  ere' 


MAHOMET. 


WbiM  Mil  li  tUHMj,  whon  ifioginPi  nmnlcf  I 
Zaph,  Swift,  fwilt,  ye  hoon,  And  fight  me  to 

Come,  thoa  Innmal  wMpon. 

[SiuUehet  the  bloody  Sword, 
n  WMh  off  Uiy  find  ilun  with  the  heut 's  blood 
Of  that  miligneiit  ■enctified  •moamn ! 

[Am  Zapbna  ia  going  o/;  enter  Miry  an  ond 
hio  PaUowen^  vho  etop  him, 
JWr.  SeiieZaphiial 
Help  yoa  the  ^ood  Akenor— Hmpleig  men ! 
Our  prophet  in  a  viaon,  leem'd  to-nigfat, 
The  nonnlm  tele  of  thy  untimely  eml, 
And  eent  me  etreight  to  eeiie  the  Tile  aeMirinj 
That  he  might  wreak  aeveraat  jnetioe  on  him ; 
Bdahomet  oooiea  to  vindicate  tlw  lawa, 
Not  eaflfer  with  impunity  their  breach. 
Ale.  Heavene!  what  eocumolated  crimee  are 

here! 
Zofh,  Where  ii  the  moneter?  bear  me  imtant 
to  him, 
That  I  me^  blaat  him  with  my  eye  1— may  cuiae 

him 
With  mflaat  heaitating  Toioe! 

PaL  ThoQ traitor! 
Did  not  thy  own  death-doing  toogoe  enioin 
Thk  horrid  deed  1 

Allr.  Off  with  him,  [7b  the  Soldiero, 

And  aae  him  weli  aacared  t 
/>«U.  Let  ma  go  with  him ;  I  will  ahaie  thy 
fiite. 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  fcr  I  ahare  t^  goilt  I 

Mir.  no  more— yon  moat  to  MaKnmut: 
Onr  great  prophet 

Witt  take  yon  onder  hie  diYine  protection. 
PaL  Oh,  death!  delifer  me  6om  aoch  protec- 
tion! (AMide. 
Mir,  Awa/f 

[7b  the  Soldiere  who  hold  Zaphna. 
Yon,  thie  way.  [  7b  Palmika^ 

Z^A.  Pardon  I 
Pal.  Oh,  pardon! 
[7^icy  are  led  off  hy  degreee,  looldng  alter' 
fuUely  dt  their  f^Uher  and  each  other, 
Ak.  Oh,Sneappoitable! 
Both  from  me  toni,  then  when  I  wanted  moet 
Their  coMolationl  [Aehout. 

Pha.  Balk! 
The  citiaana  are  rooaad,  and  all  in  aime 
Riieh  on  to  your  defence. 

Ale,  Pharon,  eopport  me 
Some  moments-  kMiger— Help— oondoot  me  to- 

Vrdatbam; 
Bare  thk  wound  to  them;  let  that  apeak  the 


The  treacherona  canae,  fiir  words  begin  to  fail  me ; 
Then,  if  in  death  I  can  but  serve  my  country, 
Save  my  poor  children  from  this  timer's  gripe ! 
What  patriot,  or  parent ,  but  would  wisbf 
In  w  divine  a  caoae  to  fall  a  martyr  I      [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—A  Room, 

Enter  Mahomet  and  Mibtan. 

Jlfo^  Wrong  will  be  ever  nnreed  and  fed  with 
blood- 
So  this'boy  bigot  held  his  pious  purpose! 
Mir.  Devoutly. 
Mah,  What  a  leaaonlees  machine 


ihj 


Can  snpflnlidMi  meke  the 

Alcanor  liea  there,  on  hia  bed  ofeaitlft  1 

Mir.  This  moment  be  expired; 
youth 
In  vain  lament  their  chief, 
The  aknt  and  deapnnding  cvovrd. 
Broke  out  in   murmura, 

ahouts; 
And  each  mechanic  grow  a  M 

Mah.  But,  say,  is  not  cor  mxatj 

Mir.  Omarcommanda 
Their  nightly  march,  through 
And  with  the  mom  appean. 

Mah.  Ataightofthem, 
The  weak  nmaining  bilfewa  of  this 
Will  ksh  themsdvea  to  pesMX — £ 
Zai>hna1 

3fir.  Safe  in  a  dungeon,  vrhere  lie  &s 
Unconscious  of  his  fete:  far  vrell  thoa 
Ere  at  the  ahar's  foot  be  slew  his  sire, 
In  his  own  veins  he  bore  hie  guiltla  lewmd, 
A  deadly  draught  of  poison. 

Mah.  I  vronld  be  kind,  and  let  him  &  ^ 
oeived. 
Nor  know  that  parent  Uood  detfUee  faw  aooL 

Mir.  He  cannot  know  it :  if  the  gmm  k  s- 
lent, 
Pm  sure  Hercides  is 

Mah.  Unhappy  Zaphna  1 
Something  like  pity  cbecka 
My  safetv  daimM  hie  fife, 
And  all  the  heaven  of  feir 
Shan  be  my  greet  reward. 

Atir.  My  noble  loid, 
Palnuni  is  at  hand,  and  vrute  yma 

Mah.  At  hand !  how,  Mirvnn 
me  talk 
On  themes  of  guilt,  when  that  nme 

Mir.  The  weeping  feir,  ledosi  by 

OfZaphna'slife,attenday«Nir 

A  silent  pale  deieotion  afarouds  her  rhntr. 

And,  like  the  filv  in  a  morning  ahower, 

She  droops  her  bead,  and  kicks  op  all  her  sneebL 

Mah.  Sav  Mahomet  awaita,  and  then 
Assemble  all  our  chiefe,  and  on  thk  pkalaem 
Let  them  attend  me  atnight.       [EMie  Msstas. 

Enter  pAUfDU. 

Pal.  When  have  therW  met 
Methinka,  each  atep  I  taie  the  mui|^ed  oospee 
Of  my  dear  fether,  my  poor  y^qi^inn  mangled. 
Lies  m  my  way,  and  aU  I  see  iaYAood^     Tsiaiir. 
'Tis  the  impostor's  self  !^BuBt,  heaxt.  In  «icK»! 

lAndi. 
-  Mah.  Maid!  lay  aside  this  droad.    P^lnma'i 

fete. 
And  that  of  Mecca,  by  my  wiU  ia  fix'd. 
Thia  great  event,  that  fills  thy  soul  with  honv, 
Is  mystery  to  all,  but  Heaven  and  ^^•|yniy4 

Pal.  Oh,  ever  righteous  Heaven,  caut  cboe 
suffer 
This  sacrilegiouB  hypocrite,  this  spoiler, 
To  steal  thy  terroTB  and  blaspheme  thy  nmwnm 
Nor  doom  nim  instant  dead  1 

Mah.  Childof  my  care. 
At  length  from  galling  chains  Fve  set  thee  fiee-, 
And  made  thee  triumph  in  a  jnst  revenge  \ 
Think  then  thou'rt  dear  to  me,  and  IS^hoiaet 
Regards  thee  with  a  more  than  fether'a  eye- 
Then  know,  if  thoult  deaerve  the  nnghty  booiL 
A  higher  name,  a  nobler  fete  awaits  thee. 
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MAHOMET. 


What  would  the  tyruitl 
Mah,  Raise  thy  thoughts  toff  loiy: 
And  sweep  this  Zaphna  from  thy  memory, 
'With  all  that's  past— Let  that  mean  &tiiie  ex- 
pire 
,   Before  the  blaze  of  empire's  radiant  son. 
Thy  grateful  heart  must  answer  to  my  bounties, 
Follow,   my  laws,  and   share  in  all   my  con- 
quests. 
'        Pal,  What  laws,  what  bounties,  and  what  eon- 

Suests,  tyrant  1 
ly  law,  the  tomb  thy  only  bounty; 
Thy  conquests,  &tal  as  infected  air, 
Dispeoplijiff   half  the  globe! — See  here,  good 
Heaven  I 
I    The  yenerable  prophet  I  reveied. 

The  king  I  served,  the  god  that  I  adored ! 
I        Mah.    [ApproaeheM  Iter.]    Whence  this  un- 
>  wonted  langua^,  this  wild  frenzy  1 

Pal.  Where  is  the  spirit  of  my  martyr'd  nither  1 
i    Where  Zaphna*s1  where  Palmira's  innocence  1 

Blasted  by  thee—by  thee,  infernal  monster ! 
1    Thou    Ibund'st   us   angels  and  hast  made  us 

fiends! — 
I    Grive,  give  us  back  our  lives,  our  fimie,  our  virtue ! 
Thou  canst  not,  tyrant! — ^yet  thou  seek'st  my 

love— 
Seek'st  with  Alcanor's  blood,  his  daughter's  love ! 
Mah.    Horror  and  death!  the  fiital  secret's 
,  known  I  [Ajride. 

I  Re-enter  MiRyiN. 

ABr,  Oh,  Mahomet!  all's  lost,  thy  gloiy  tar* 
nish'd. 
And  the  insatiate  tomb  ripe  to  devour  us ! 
Herddes'  parting  breath  divulged  the  secret 
The  prison 's  forced,  the  city  all  in  arms : 
See,  where  they  bear  aloft  their  murder'd  chief, 
Fell  Zaphna  in  their  front,  death  in  his  looks, 
Rage  all  his    strength.     Spito  of  the  deadly 

draught. 
He  holds  in  lim  but  to  make  sure  of  vengeance. 
Mah.  What  dost  thou  here  then)  instant  with 
our  guards^ 
Attempt  to  stem  their  prqgiess,  till  the  anival 
Of  Omar  with  the  troops. 
Mir.  I  haste,  my  lord.  [Exii. 

PaL  Now,  now,  my  hour's  at  hand ! 
Heaz'st  thou  those  shioute,  that  rend  the  ambient 

airl 
See'st  thou  those  glancing  fires,  that  add  new 

horron 
To  the  night's  gkiom  7        Fresh  from  thy  mur- 

oering  poniard. 
My  ftthei's  spirit  leads  the  vengeful  shades 
Or  aU  the  wretchee  whom  thy  wimnd  has  butcher'd ! 
Mah.  What  terror 's  this,  that  hangs  upon  her 
accents  1 
I  feel  her  virtue,  thourii  I  know  her  weakness. 

[ABide. 
PaL  Thou  ask'st  my  love*,  go,  seek  it  in  the 
grave 
Of  good  Alcanor— Talk'st  of  grateful  minds : 
Bid  Zaphna  plead  for  thee,  aiu  I  may  hear  thee : 

Till  then  thou  art  my  scorn May'st  thou,  like 

me 
Behold  thy  (ieaiest  blood  spilt  at  thy  fieet. 
Mecca,  Medina,  all  our  Asian  world. 
Join,  join  to  drive  the  impostor  from  the  earth. 
Blush  at  his  chains,  and  shake  them  off  in  ven- 
geanoel 


Mah,  Be  stiD,  my  soul,  nor  let  a 
Ruffle  thy  wonted  calm.  [Aride.} 

nate 
Thou'rt  lovely  still,  and  charmini 

ness.       [A  ahout  and  noi 
My  fiiir,  retire — ^nor  let  thy  gentle 
Shake  with  alarms;  thou'rt  my  pec 
I  go  to  quell  this  traitorous  insurre< 
And  win  attend  thee  straight 

Pal.  No,  tyrant,  no! 
111  join  my  brother,  help  to  head  o\ 
And  urge  them  on. 
Roll,  rul  your  thunders,  Heavei 

storm! 
Now,  hurl  your  lightning  on  the  g 
And  plead  the  cause  of  injured  inii 

Enter  All 

Mah.  Whence,  Ali,  that  surpria 

Alt.  My  ro^al  chief. 
The  foe  prevails — Thy  troops,  led  < 
Are  all  cut  off,  and  valiant  Mirvan 
Bv  Zaphna  slain,  lies  weltering  in 
The  guard,  that  to  our  arms  should 
Struck  with  the  common  frenzy,  vc 
And  death  and  vengeance  is  the  ge 

Mah.  Can  Ali  fearl  Then,  Ma 
self! 

AU.  See,  thy  few  friends,  when 
hath  arm'd. 
But  arm'd  in  vain,  are  come  to  die 

Mah.  Ye  heartless  traitors !  Ma 
Shall  be  his  own  defender,  and  yoc 
Against  the  crowds  of  Mecca — ^Fol 

Re-enter  Palmira,  with  Zaphna,  '. 
zengy  and  the  Body  ^  Alcanoi 

Ha!  • 

Zaph.  See.  my  friends,  where 
stenus. 
With  head  erect,  as  if  he  knew  not 
As  if  no  tongue  spake  from  Alcan( 
Nor  call'd  for  vengeance  on  him ! 

Mah.  impious  man ! 
Is't  not  enough  to  have  soilt  thy  pa 
But,  with  atrocious  and  biasphemin 
Dar'st  thou  arraign  the  substitute  o 
Zaph.  The  substitute  of  Heav 
sword. 
The  pestilence,  the  famine— su<^  i 
Such  are  the  blessings  Heaven  has 
Bv  thee,  ite  delegate ! 
Iiow  couklst  thou  damn  us  thusi 
Mah.  Babbler,  avaunt ! 
Zaph.  Well  thou  upbraid'st  mi 
with  thee 
Half   brands   me   coward.    Oh, 

friends! 
Revenge  AJcanor's  massacre !  revei 
Palmira's  wrongs,  and  crush  the  ra 
ster! 
Mah.  Hear  me,  ye  slaves!  bon 

will- 
Pa/.  Ah !  hear  him  net — ^fraud  d 

tongue! 
Zaph.  Have  at  thee,  fiend! — Ht 
[Advaneeaj  reeU,  and  reclines 
What  cloud  is  this 
That  thwarts  upon  my  sights  M 
dizzy. 


Mr  Jofa^  vten— MH^  lli  «lM  i*Mlw  of  fcte! 
IM.  Th0  potMA  voriv— chiea  triomph,  Mbp 
hornet!  [Ande. 

Ap^.  Off,  off,  bMO  lotlMrsjl 
Pdi.  Brother,  d'Hmayd  I 
Hut  thoa  no  poorer  but  in  a  spfltr  ctnwl 
And  oo^  strength  to  be  a  panickfol 
ZopA.  Spare  that  repvoaeh-Coiiie  on— It  will 
not  be. 
[Bang*  down  hu  tword^  and  reelinm  an 

POABON. 

Some  cmd  power  nmMrrea  m^  wOlinip  aim, 
flhUi   my  leoolvea,  and  weifha  ma  down  to 
earth. 
Mah.  finch  be  the  fhlecr  att  who  bimve  oar 

hw. 
Nitnm  and  death  hato  heard  mf  voice,  and  now 
Let  Heaven  be  ja<)ge  twizt  Zaphna  and  myielf, 
And  inetant  blast  the  gaihT  of  the  two ! 
PaL  Brother!  Oh,  Zaphna! 
Z^^  Zaphna,  now  no  mors. 
(SiHk9  down  by  Alcanor's  Body,  and  Uano 
on  ike  Bier  J  Pbaron  kneett  down  with 
Atm,  and  oupporU  him, 
DaiWB,  down,  good  t*haronr^Thoa,  poor  iiguied 


MAHOMET. 

Pal.  Thoa'st  baeo  ftte 


i 


BAay  I  ambiaoa  thee  t  Wont  thy  pallid  wound 
Pnle  anew  at  the  nnnatoral  touch, 
Ana  ooue  fresh  calls  for  vengeanoel 

PaL  OhiB^biatherl 

Zapk,  In  vain  *s  the  gmlUaH  meaniog  of  my 


BM  Heaven  cletest  the  involuntaiy  crime, 
And  doom  for  parrickk— Then  trsmUe,  tyrant  I 
If  the  Bnpmna  can  punish  error  thus, 
What  new-invented  tortures  must  await 
Thy  soul,  giown  leprous  with  such  foul  ofienoes! 
But  ao4l---ii0W  fote  and  natmn  an  at  stiife — 
Bwler,  iarswell!  with  transport  should  I  quit 

2 Us  toilsQina,  perilous,  delunve  stage, 
at  that  I  kaw  thee  on'tr-4eave  thee,    Pal- 
mim. 
Exposed  to  what  is  worse  than  fear  can  image— 
That  tyrant's  mercy — Look  on  her,  Heaven ! 

Chnde  her.  and Oh ! [Dita. 

Pal.  Think  not,  ye  men  of  AAeoca, 
This  death  inflicted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven; 
'Tie  hi»--that  viper  t 

Mak.  Blnow,  ye  fldthless  wretches  I 
TSs  mine  to  deal  the  bolts  of  mm  Heaven ! 
Behold  them  there;  and  let  the  wretch  who 

Ambts, 
TMBBble  at  Zaphna's  Ate,  and  know  that  Ma- 


Cta  nad  his  thoughta,  and  doom  lum  with  a 

kok. 
Go  then,  and  thank  your  pootifl^  and  your 


Henoe,  to  your  temples,  and  5PPease  my  lage ! 

's 
By  poison 'not  by  piety,  he  kills. 


PaL  Ah,  stay!  my  brother 's  muider'd 
tyrant! 


[The  People  go  off. 


mak,  'Tis  done— Tnus  ever  be  our  law  re- 
ceifed!  *  {Ande. 

Now,  foir  Pahnira- 

Pot.  Monst«r!isitthQs 
Thoo  nak'st  thyself  a  god,  by  added  crimes, 
And  mnidflra.  justiiSad  b|^  sararilege  1 

NbK    Thmk,    ezquuite    Palmira,   for   tl^ 


m 


See  when  Alcanor,  aea  whsae 

Do  they  not  call  for  me  too,  at  thy  buidi/ 

Oh  that  they  did ! — But  I  can  read  thy  Iboc^c?: 

Palmira's  saved  for  somethipg  wosas  thaa  dKc£  ; 

This  to  pnvent^Zaphna,  I  follow  tteel 

\Slobo  heroelfwUh  Zaficsu^  Sik^ 

Mah.  What  hast  thou  donet 

PaL  A  deed  of  ^kry,  tyrant ! 
Thou'st  left  no  object  worth  Pal 
And  when  I  shut  out  light,  I  ahvt 

Mah,  Farewell,  dear  victim  d  mj 


Zl 


t^ 


Oh,  jofltioe,  justice  1 

In  vain  are  glory,  wonhip,  and 

All  conqueror  as  I  am,  I  am  a  slave, 

And,  by  the   worid   adond,   dwei  vidi 

damn'd! 
My  crimes  have  planted  acorpioiia  in  mj 
Here,  here  I  feel  them !  'TIs  in  vain  to  facsie 
The  host  of  terrors  that  invade  say 
I  might  deceive  the  world,  myaelf  I 
AH.  B«  calm  awhile,  my  load ;  tlunk  what  yei 


wiiere  the 
of  ii 


the   aoond 


Mah.  Ha!  what  am  II 

[TVriutethe 
YebreathkasfeBOly! 

Let  your  loud-crying  wounda  aay  what  1  bdI 
Oh,  snatch  me  from  thai  sig&tl   ^^lick,  qcii 

transport  mo 
To  nature's  kmeliest 
Ne'er   enler'd!   when 

tread 
Was  never  heard — ^But  whenJonel  aiai,  V 
There  still  shall  find  myaetf-^AT,   tkai's  the 

heU! 

m  none  ont^^  TDruwo  kb  SicvrsL 

AH.  Heavens!  help— hold  luin. 

[Ajli,  ^«.  rfiiijra  iia. 
Mah.  Paltry  dastards! 
You  fled  the  foe,  but  can  diaana  yowr  master. 
Angel  of  death,  whose  power  I've  loi^  ps* 

claim'd. 
Now  sid  me,  if  tiioa  canst  I — now,  if  fiion  canet, 
Draw  the  kind  curtain  of  etenial  a^ghe, 
And  shroud  me  fimm  the  honoa  thai  heart  me ! 

{Bsommi  Masomkt,  4^ 
PAar.  Oh !  whal  a  cone  is  fife,  whm 
conviction 
Flinga  our  offences  homly  In  oor  foae. 
And  turns  existence  torturer  to  its^l 
Here  let  the  mad  enthuaiaat  lara  hia  eyaa. 
And  see,  from  bigotry,  what  horma  riae ! 
Here,  in  the  Uaoest  eoloan,  let  fain  ind, 
That  seal,  by  craft  misled,  bmt  aeta  dead. 
By  winch  both  imioeenoa  aoa  virtoe  Ueed. 


EPILOGUBL 

Long  has  the  shameful  lioenoe  of  the  s^ 
With  senseless  ribaldry  disgraced  the  eti^ 
So  much  indecencies  mive  been  in  vo^oe^ 
They  pleaded  custom  in  an  epiloffoe; 
As  if  toe  force  of  reason  waa  a  yiSe; 
So  heavy they  must  ease  it  with  a  jofe; 


EPILOGUE 


DiMurm  tbe  monl  of  iUi  viftiKNis  nvmy, 
Or  elae  the  aodieiice  go  diipleaaed  awmj. 
Ho^r  ha^e  I  bloah'd  to  see  a  tngic  queen 
"With  ill-tiiDed  mirth  Saffnce  the  weu-wiole  aoene, 
From  all  the  nd  eoleiniii^  of  wo 
Trip  nimbly  forth— to  ridiciile  a  bean ; 
Then,  as  the  looeeet  aim  she  had  been  gleaning, 
Coquet  the  fan,  and  leer  a  double  meudng  1 
Shame  on  than  arts  that  prastitnte  the  bays ! 
Bhanoe  on  the  baid  who  this  way  hi^ws  fiir  pnisal 


The  bold  bat  honest  author  of  to4E 
Disdains  to  please  you  if  he  pleasen 
If  in  his  weu-meant  scene  you  chan 
Aught  to  ennoble  or  enlarge  the  mi 
If  1^  has  found  the  means,  with  hoi 
To  iix  the  noUeM  wishes  in  the  ho 
I&  softer  aooents  to  infonn  the  fair 
How  bright  they  look  when  rirtue 
Enjoy  with  firiendly  welcome  the  re] 
Ada  keep  the  hearaelt  xeUsh  to  the 
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PROLOGUE. 

In  this  grate  age,  when  eoanodam  an  ftw, 
We  crate  your  patitmafle  for  one  that's  new; 
Thooffh  ^were  poor  stidT,  yet  bid  the  Author  &ir, 
And  fit  the  ■carceneis  recommend  the  ware. 
Lonff  have  your  ears  been  fiU'd  with  tragic  parts, 
Bkm  and  blank-terse  hate  hardened  all  your 

hearts; 
If  e'er  yon  smile,  'tis  at  wmie  party  strokes ; 
Round-heads    and  wooden-shoes    am  landing 

jokes; 
The  nme  conceit  cites  daps  and  hisies  birth. 
You're  grown  such  pnlitifiians  in  your  mirth ! 
For  once  we  try  (though  'ds,  I  own,  unsafe) 
To  please  you  all,  and  make  both  parties  laugh. 

Our  Author,  anxious  for  his  feme  to-night, 
And  bashliil  in  his  fint  attempt  to  write, 
lies  cautiouriy  obscure  and  unreteal'd. 
Like  ancient  actors  in  a  mask  conceal'u. 
Censure,  when  no  man  knows  who  writes  the 

play, 
Were  miwh  good  malice  merely  thrown  away. 
The  mighity  critioi  will  not  bust,  for  shame, 
A  raw  young  thing,  who  dares  not  tell  his  name : 
Good-natur'a  jud^  will  th'  unknown  t^Bfend, 
And  fear  to  bhme,  lest  thejr  should  hurt  a  friend ; 
Each  tiit  may  praise  it  for  his  own  dear  aake,  . 
And  hint  he  writ  it,  if  the  thing  should  take. 
But,  if  you're  rough,  and  use  hun  Uke  a  dog, 
Depend  upon  it  ■■    he'll  remain  Uico^, 


If  you  sboold  huB,  he  awenn  hell  Ibb  IS  U^ 
And,  like  a  colprU,  join  tlhe  hoe  and  ciy. 

If  cruel  men  are  soil  aterae  to  spare 
Theae  scenes,  th07  fly  for  ivfiiro  to  the  feir. 
Though  with  a  ^ost  our  comedy  be  hc^fnw^, 
La^es,  upon  my  tvwd,  yon  aha^  be  fii^hien'd. 
Oh,^  a  ghost  that  seems  to  he  aocrvxL 
A  weU-sfnead,  lusty,  jointare-AoDCiiy  aerU; 
An  amorous jrhost,  tMt  ^fajchfol,  fond,  and.  true, 
Made  up  of  msh  uid  bfood—as  mn^  an  ycwL 
Then  etery  etenin^  come  in  fkobka,  nndannSed; 
We  neter  tUnk  this  house  in  too  madi,  h^T^fa^ 


ACTL 


SCENE  l^A  greai  BaiL 
Enter  the  Butler,  Coacsmak,  and  Gabdess 


.  But.  There  came  anotfaev  ooach  to  town  Ii^ 
night,  that  brought  a  gentfaman  to  inqvore  atetf 
thisstrangenoise  wenearin  thehooaeL  Tl^^ 
rit  trill  bnnga  power  of  custom  to  the  Gieaige>-^ 
If  so  be  he  continues  his  [iianka,  I  design  to  al> 
pot  of  ale,  and  set  up  the  sign  of  the-Dnnn. 

CbocA..  rUgite  AAadam  traming^hai  *«  (W- 
I'te  always  11^  in  sober  fomiliea.  FD  not  dbfs- 
rage  mtaeif  to  be  a  eertant  in  n  ho«He  tist'i 
haunted. 
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ttie  DtlUMMfilL. 


m  e'en  mtny  Nt^  and  vent  a  bit  of 
l^round  of  my  own,  if  lioth  of  yoa  leave  Madam : 
not  but  that  Madam  *■  a  very  good  woman— -•^-ir 
Mra.  Abigail  did  not  spoil  her— — Come,  here's 
her  health. 

^tU/'Tis  a  very  haid  thing  to  be  a  batler  in  a 
house  that  is  distnihed.  He  lude  aneh  a  Tacket  in 
the  oeUar  last  night,  that  Fm  afraid  he'll  sour  all 
the  beer  in  my  banela. 

Coach,  Why  then,  John,  we  ought  to  take  it 
off  as  ftflt  as  we  can.  Here 's  fcoyon  He  rat^ 

tied  so  load  under  the  dies  last  night,  that  I  verily 
thought  the  house  would  have  &llen  over  our 
heads.  I  daiet  not  go  up  into  the  cock-loft  this 
mornin|(,  if  I  had  not  got  one  of  the  maids  to  go 
«long  with  me. 

Cfard.  I  thought  I  heard  him  in  one  of  my  bed- 
-I  marvel,  John,  how  he  gets  into  the 


KoUM 


»uee,  when  all  the  gates  are  shut 
Bui,  Why  look  ye,  Peter,  your  spirit  will  ereep 
yon  into  an  aufler-hole-^^lMrll  whisk  ye  throogn 
a  key-hole,  witoout  so  much  as  jostling  against 
one  of  the  wards. 

Cooek.  Poor  Madam  is  mainly  frighted,  that's 
eertain :  and  verily  betieves  it  is  my  master  that 
was  killed  in  the  last  campaign. 

But,  Out  ofall  manner  of  question,  Robin,  ^ 
Sir  Greorge;  Mrs.  Abigail  is  opinion  it  can  be 
none  but  nis  honour ;  1m  always  toved  the  wars: 
and  you  know  was  mightily  pwased  from  a  ehiU 
with  the  music  of  adrum. 

Cfard,  I  wonder  his  body  was  never  foundafter 
the  battle. 

But.  Found  t  Why,  ye  fool,  is  not  his  body 
here  about  the  house  f  dost  thou  think  he  can  beat 
his  dram  without  hands  andarmsl 

Coaeh.  'Tis  master  as  sure  as  1  stand  here 
alive;  and  I  verily  believe  I  saw  him  last  night  in 
the  town  ek>se. 

Oard.  Ay  1  how  did  he  appear. 
Coath..  Ldke  a  white  horse. 
But.  Pho,  Robin,  I  tell  thee  he  has  never  ap- 
peared yet  but  in  the  shape  of  the  sound  of  adrum. 
CoaeL  This  makes  one  almost  afraid  of  one's 
own  shadow.    As  I  was  walking  from  the  stable 
t'other  night,  without  my  lanthoni,  I  fell  across  a 
beam  that  lay  in  my  vray,  and  faith  my  heart  was 
in  my  mouth       I  thought  I  had  stumUed  over  a 
spirit. 

Btit.  Thou  might'st  as  well  have  stumbled  0V0r 
a  straw.  Why,  a  spirit  is  such  a  Uttie  thing,  that 
I  have  hearda  man,  who  was  a  great  scholar,  say, 

that  he'U  dance  ye 

the  point  of  a  needle. 


that  he'U  dance  ye  a  Lancashire  hornpipe  upon 


-Aa  I  sat  inthe  pantry 
last' night,  counting  my  spoons,  the  candle,  me- 
thought,  burnt  Uue,  and  tne  spayed  bitch  looked 
as  if  she  saw  something. 

Coaeh.  Ajt  poor  cur,  she's  almost  frightened 
out  of  her  wits. 

Oard.  Ay,  I  wamnt  ye,  she  hears  him  many 
a  time,  and  often,  when  we  don't. 

But,  My  lady  must  have  him  laid,  that  'a  cer- 
tain, whatrar  it  cost  her. 

Oard,  I  fancy  when  one  goes  to  maiket.  one 
Bngbt  hear  of  somebody  that  can  make  aspelL 

Coaeh.  Why  may  not  the  parson  of  our  parish 
kyhimi  . 

But.  Na  no,  no:  our  parson  cannot  lay  him. 

Cboc^.  Why  not  he  as  wen  as  another  man  1 

But.  Why,  ye  fbd,  he  is  not  qualified— He  has 
not  taken  the  oaths. 

Gank  Why,  6*jb  think,  John,  that  the 


vrould  take  the  hw  of  himl— — F 
you  one  way  to  drive  him  off. 

Coaeh.  How's  that  1 

Gard.  I'll  tell  you  immediatel} 
fancy  Mrs.  Abigail  might  scold 
house. 

Coaeh,  Ay,  she  has  a  tongue  th 
his  drum,  if  any  thing  could. 

But.  Pugh,  this  is  all  froth|  : 

nothing  of  the  matter Tin 

makes  a  ncMse,  I  tell  you  what  oug 
I  would  have  the  steward  speak  U 

Coaeh.  Ay,  that  would  do,  if  tl 
but  courage^ 

Cfard.  There  you  have  it 
man.    If  I  had  as  much  learning  a 
the  ghost,  I'd  tell  him  his  ovrn:  1 
can  us  poor  men  do  with  a  spirit,  t 
write  nor  read  ? 

But.  Thou  art  i^lways  crackini 
Peter;  thou  dost  not  know  what  oc 
do  thee,  if  such  a  silly  dog  as  thee 
speak  to  it :  for  aught  I  know,  he 
alive,  and  make  parchment  of  thy  i 
dram  with. 

Gard.  A  fiddlestk^t  teU  not  i 
thing,  not  1 1  I  never  did  harm  in  i 
con^tted  muider. 

But.  I  verily  believe  thee:  k« 
Peter ;  after  supper  we'll  drink  eai 
ble  mug,  and  then  let  come  what « 

Gard.  Why  that 's  well  said,  Jo 
man  that  is  not  quitesober,  has  noi 
Here 's  to  ye. — Why,  how  if  he  si 
minnte,  here  would  I  stand.  Ha  i 
thati 

But.  and  Coaeh.  Ha!  where? 

Oa'itt.  ThedevU!  tfaedevfll  O 
Abigail. 

But.  Ay,faithl  't]sshe;tisM 
good  mistake !  tis  Mrs.  Abigail 

Ehvt^  Abigail. 

Aid.  Here  are  your  drunken  sol 
this  a  time  to  be  guzzling,  when  g* 
to  the  house?  Why  don't  you  u 
How  come  yoa  out  of  the  stables  1 
not  at  work  in  your  garden  ? 

Cfard.  Why,  yonoer  's  the  fine 
Madam  fetching  a  walk  together ; 
they  looked  as  if  they  shoiud  say  tl 
have  my  room  than  my  company. 

But.  And  so  forsooth,  being  all  i 
ther,  we  are  doing  our  endeavour 
same  drummer  out  of  our  heads. 

Gard,  For  you  must  know,  M 
are  all  of  opinion  that  one  can't 
him,  unices  one  be  aa  drank  as  a  d 

Coaeli,  I  am  resolved  to  give  M 
to  hire  herself  another  coachman ; 
serve  my  master,  d'ye  see,  while  he 
do  suppose  that  he  has  no  further 
coach,  now  he  walks. 

But.  Truly,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  mi 
that  this  same  spirit  Is  a  very  odd 
after  ail,  to  fright  Madam  and  his  * 
this  rate. 

Gard.  And  truly,  Mia.  Abigail 
say,  I  served  my  master  eontentodl 
UiSng :  but  I  will  serve  no  man  liv] 
nan  that  i*  not  liTinff)  without  doc 
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AbL  AjTi  'tb  mchoowmnb  m  toq  UmI  goabout 
with  kfle  ■loriOT,  to  diignoe  tlie  doom,  voA  bring 

00  many  tftnngen  about  it :  Yoa  Aki  firighten 
yooraelvM,  and  then  yooineighboun. 

Chrd.  Fiightenedl  laoom  yoorwonia.  Flight- 
ened,  qaoth-«  I 
ilM.  What,  yoa  aot,  an  yoa  grown  poi-valiant 
Gard.  Frightened  with  a  dmml  that  'a  a  good 
onol  It  will  do  oa  no  hann,  FU  anawer  lor  it :  It 
will  faring  no  blood-ahad  along  with  it,  take  my 
wonL  It  MNuidB  aa  like  a  tniii^band  dnim  aa  ever 

1  heaid  in  my  life. 

Bwt.  Pr'ythee,  Peter,  don't  be  aopremnptnooB. 

AbL  Wcdl,  theae  dninken  rognea  take  it  aa  1 
eoaM  wiah.  [Aside, 

Omtd.  I  aeom  to  be  frightened,  now  1  am  in 
iBr*t ;  ifoU  Dah«4)BbahouU  cone  into  the  room, 
I  would  take  him 

But.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  tongue. 

Oard.  I  would  take  hmi— ;;— 
[The drum  boaisf  The  Gabdsnbb  omIm- 
wmn  to  get  of,  andfaUe. 

Bvi.  and  Coach.  Speak  to  it,  B&n.  Abigail 

Chtrd.  Sparo  my  Uie,  and  take  all  I  havai 

Coach,  Make  on,  make  off,  ffood  Botte;  and 
let  usgo  hide  ounalvea  in  the  orilar. 

[TVyoArtm^. 

Ahi.  So  now  the  coaat  in  clear,  1  may  ventoie 
to  eaH  out  my  drummaf  Bat  fimt  let  me  ahut 
the  door,  leit  we  be  ournriaed.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr. 
FantamB  1  [&  beaU.]  May,  nay,  pra^  eom 

the  enemy  ^8  fled ^1  must  apeak  with  y 

mediately— Don't  atay  to  beat  a  paiiey. 


mi- 


7^  hack  teene  operu  and  dieenere  Fintomb 
with  a  drum, 

An.  Dear  Mn.'  Nabby.  I  hate  owrheaid  all 
that  has  been  aakl,  and  fiao  thou  hast  managed 
thia  thine  ao  well,  that  I  could  take  thee  in  my 
arma  anu  kirn  thee  if  my  drum  did  not  atand  in 
my  way. 

AbL  Well,  o*  mT  coMcienoe,  you  am  the  mer- 
rieit  ghoit  1  and  toe  teiy  picture  of  Sir  Geoige 
Truman. 

F\m,  Then  you  flatter  me,  Mm.  Abigail:  Sir 
Geoige  had  thatlnahneai  in  his  kMka,thatwe 
men  of  the  town  cannot  oome  up  to. 

AbL  Oh!  death  may  have  altered  you,  you 
know — Besides,  yoii  must  consider,  you  lost  a  gnat 
^bal  of  bkiod  in  the  battle. 

.Fhn.  Ay,  Aat'a  right;  let  me  look  neter  ao 
pale,  this  cut  cron  my  fonhead  will  keep  me  in 
countenance. 

AbL  'Tisjuatanchaoneasmymastormoeind 
from  a  curaed  French  trooper,  aa  my  lady'a  letter 
Informed  her. 

f^cm.  It  happens  luckily  thast  this  suit  of  clothes 

of  Sir  Geom^a  fits  me  so  well ^I  think  I  can't 

fiiil  hitting  tne  air  of  a  man  with  whom  I  was  so 
long  aoauainted. 

AbL  Vou  an  the  very  maur— I  w>w  I  almost 
atart  when  I  krak  upon  you. 

F\m.  But  what  good  will  tlua  dome,  if  I  must 
remain  invisible  1 

AbL  Pray  what  good  will  your  being  visible  do 
you  1  The  feir  Mr.  Fantome  thought  no  woman 

could  withstand  him But  when  yon  wen  aeen 

by  my  kdy  in  your  proper  perron,  after  aha  had 
tuen  a  fiiU  survey  of  yon,  and  hsaid  all  the  inetty 
things  you  could  say,  ahe  veiy  civilly  dismissBd 
yoo  m  the  aake  of  that  ampty,  namy  CNatoie, 


TtnaeL 


iuMdm  yoa  linv« 


She 
Cbitnight. 

Fan,  Why  really  I  kvved  the  lady  ao  meE,  tL 
though  I  had  no  hopes  of  gaining  laier  fir  mjwei 
I  could  not  be^r  to  oee  herjpven  to 
cially  to  such  a  wretch  aa  TuueL 

AkL  Well,  teU  me  truly,  Mr.  Fi 
not  you  a  great  afankm  of  mv  BdeBtty  to  mw  ^tu 
lady,  that  fwoukl  not  sufier  ner  to  be  d^oded  ^ 
this  manner  fior  leaa  than  a,  thooaand  poonds  t 

/\m.  Thou  an  >lwaja  remindiiiig  me  of  kt 
promiae— ^ThoQ  ahalt  have  Et»  if  than  emu 
mng  our  project  to  bear:  Doat  not  knsa  i^ 
stories  of  gbosta  and  apparitioiBa  gcineaafly  cb4  mm 
pot  of  money. 

Abi.  Why,  truly  now,  Mr.  Fantomr.  I  Axd 
thinkmyaelf  a  very  .bad  waman,  if  I  fa^< 
I  do  for  a  feithing  leas. 

Fhn.  Dear  Abigail !  how  1  admne  fi^ 

AbL  No,  no,  Mr.  Fantome,  I  <lefy  the  wb&  u 


jRia.  But  ia  thy  lady  peraoaded  that  I  am  ^ 
gbostof  her  deceaaed  hosband  ? 

AbL  I  endeavour  to  make  her  bdMe  n;  mc 
tell  her,  every  time  yoiS!  dnun  rattles,  th^  he 
huaband  is  chidittg  faor  toi  --^^-^-'img  thn  mm 
lover. 

J^n.  I^ythee  make  uae  of  all  thy  art ;  fttF? 
tired  to  dsath  with  strolling  raund  thm  wak  oU 
boon  like  a  rat  behind  the  wainaooC 

AbL  DUnotl  toU  you  twaa  the  porert  pAn 
in  the  worid  for  you  to  i^y  yoor  tncfci  ia? 
Thse'enonBofthefemilythaf  knowaesa/  kak 
and  comer  in  it,  besides  mTael£ 

JFan.  Ah,  Mm.  Abigail  yoa  have  had  your  in- 
triguea— 

Abi.  For  jnia  moat  knofw  when  I  waa  a  imap- 
ing  young  pri,  I  was  a  mighty  knper  of  k^  sad 
seek. 

Fan.  I  believe  by  this  tinae,  I  am  as  aefl  ac- 
quainted vrith  the  hooae  as  yoniaelC 

AbL  You  are  veiy  modi  miatakaii,  Mr.  Fib* 
tome.  Butnomatter  for  that^  heieia  tobe  ysK 
station  to-night.  Thia  pboe  n  unknown  to  aay 
one  living  beaidea  myaelf,  linoe  the  dnafA  of  the 
joineT}  vn&o,  yon  muat  ondenlaa^  hoqg  a  kner 
of  mine,  contrived  the  vtainacot  to  maoe  to  and 
fro,  in  the  manner  yoo  find  it  J  des^ned  it  for  a 
vraidrobe  for  my  hdy'a  oait  clothea.  Ohl  the 
stomachers,  stays^  pettksala*  commodeaj  leoed 

shoes,  and  good  thines  that  i  have  had  in  it! 

Pmy  take  care  you  £m1  break  the  chany  htandf 
bottle  that  atanda  up  in  the  comer. 

^n.  Well,  Mre.  Abigail,  I  bin  yonrckset  of 

you,  but  for  this   one    night ^A    thonauid 

pounda,  you  know,  la  a  very  good  wnl. 

iiU.  Well,  get  you  flone:  yoa  have  such  a  aaj 
with  you,  there 's  no  wnying  yon  anr  Uungl 

Fan,  rathinking  how  Tumel  wiS  atare,  ahea 
he  eees  me  come  out  of  the  wall!  JbrlaansoM 
to  make  my  appearance  tonigfaL 

AbL  Qei  you  in,  get  yoa  m,  ray  lady  *a  at  ibe 
door. 

Fan,  Pray  take  can  afae  doea  not  keep  me  m 
ro  late  aa  ahe  did  last  night,  or  depend  mm  k  11 
beat  the  tattoo.  {Aiodtatg. 

AbL  Vm  undone^  I'm  Qndonfr»[  As  be 's  gm»i 
in.]  Mr  Fantome,  Mr.  Fantome,  hava  yoa  prt 
the  thouaand  pound  bond  hito  my  Mothm^  hand  1 

Fan.  Thou  shah  have  it ;  IteH  theathsustok 
have  it.  [PiNTOia  ^ect  ia 
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Abi,  No  more  woids— *^VaiiiBb|  ▼aniah. 

Enter  Ladt. 

AIh.  [Opening  the  door.]  Oh  dear.  Madam, 
"Was  it  you  that  made  luch  a  Knocking  1  My  heart 

does  «o  beat 1  vow  you  have  frighted  me  to 

deaths 1  thought  veruy  it  had  been  the  dmm- 

xner. 

Ltody,  I  have  been  showing  the  garden  to  Mr. 
Tinael :  he  'a  most  inaufierably  witty  upon  us 
about  this  story  of  the  dram. 

Abi.  IndeedL  Madam,  he's  a  very  loose  man: 
I'm  afraid  'tis  ne  that  hinders  my  poor  master  firam 
resting  in  his  grave. 

Lady.  Well,  an  infidel  is  soch  a  novelty  in  the 
country,  that  I  am  resolved  to  divert  myself  a  day 
or  two  at  least  with  the  oddness  of  his  conversa- 
tion. 

Abl.  Ah,  Madam  I  the  dram  began  to  beat  in 
tbfi  bouse  as  soon  as  ever  this  creature  was  admit- 
ted to  visit  yon. — Ail  the  while  Mr.  Fantome 
nude  bis  addresses  to  you,  there  was  not  a  mouse 

stuning  in  the  fiimily  more  than  used  tob& 

Lmv,  This  baggage  has  some  design  upon  me, 
move  than  I  can  yet  diMover.  [Anae.}—- — ^Mr. 
Fantome  was  always  thy  favourite. 

Abi.  Ay,  and  should  have  been  yours  too^  by 
my  oonsent  1  Mr.  Fantome  ^aa  not  such  a  ahght 
fimtastic  thing  as  this  is — Mi.  Fantome  was  the 
best  built  man  one  should  see  in  a  summer's  day  ! 
Mr.  Fantome  was  a  man  of  honour,  and  loved 
you.  Poor  soul,  how  has  he  sighed  when  he  has 
talked  to  meof  my  hard-hearted  lady--Welll  I 
had  as  lief  as  a  thousand  pound  you  would  marry 
Mr.  Fantome. 

Lady.  To  toll  thee  traly,  I  loved  him  well 
enough  till  I  found  he  loved  me  so  much.  But  Mr. 
Tinsel  makes  his  court  to  me  with  so  yuch  neg- 
lect and  indifference,  and  with  such  an  agreeable 
saudness — ^Not  that  I  aav  I'll  marry  him. 

Abi.  Marry  him.quotb-a  I — No,  if  you  should, 
you'U  be  awakenea  sooner  than  maxxied  couples 
generally  are— Yoa'U  quickly  have  a  drum  at 
your  window. 

Lady.  I'll  hide  my  contempt  of  Tinsel  for  once, 
if  it  be  out  to  see  wliat  this  wench  drives  at. 

[Ande. 
Abi,  Why.  suppose  your  husband  after  this  fair 
wuning  he  nas  given  you,  should  sound  you  an 
alarm  at  midnight ;  then  open  your  curtains  with 
a  face  as  pale  as  my  apron,  and  cry  out  with  a  hol- 
low voice,  What  dost  thou  do  in  bed  with  this 
spindle-shanked  fellow  7 

Lady.  Why  wilt  thou  needs  have  it  to  be  my 
husband  t  He  neverhad  any  reason  to  be  offended 
at  me.  I  always  k>ved  him  while  he  was  living ; 
and  should  ]»re&r  him  to  any  man  were  he  so  stul. 
Mr.  Tinsel  is  indeed  very  idle  in  his  talk ;  but  I 
fimcy,  Abi^,  a  discreet  woman  migh(  reform 
him. 

Abi.  That  *aa  likely  matter  indeed!  Did  you 
ever  hear  of  a  woman  who  had  power  over  a  man 
when  she  was  his  wife,  that  had  none  while  she 
was^  mistress!  Oh!  there's  nothing  in  the 
world  improves  a  man  in  his  complaisance,  like 
.  marriuel 

Latlfy.  He  is,  indeed,  at  present,  too  fijniliar  in 
his  conversation. 

Abi.  Familiar  1  Madam:  in  troth  he's  down- 
right rude. 
Ladjf.  But  that  you  know,  Abigail,  shows  he 
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has  no  diarimulatioa  in  him T] 

jest  a  little  too  much  upon  grave  s 

AbL  Grave  subjects!  he  jests  m 

Lady.  But  that^  yon  know,  A 

only  to  show  his  wit Then  it  i 

he  %  extremely  talkative. 

Abi.  Talkative,  d'ye  caU  it !  he  'f 
pertinent 

Lady.  But  that  you  know,  Abij 
has  been  used  to  good  company- 
he  is  very  {xwitive. 

Abi.  Foaitive !  why  he  oontiadic 
thing  you  say. 

JLoay.  But  then,  you  know,  I 
been  educated  at  the  inns  of  court. 

JJfi.  A  blessed  education  indeet 
him  forget  his  catechism! 

Lady.  You  talk  as  if  you  hated 

Abi.  Yon  talk  as  if  you  loved  hi 

Lady.  Hold  your  tongue,  here  1 

Enter  Tinsel. 

THn.  My  dear  widow! 

Abi.  My  dear  widow !  marry  cc 

Lady.  Let  him  alone,  Abigail  \ 
does  not  call  me  my  dear  wffe,  t 
done. 

TSn.  I  have  been  most  ridici 

since  I  left  you Your  servant 

convert  of  my  booby  ;.hu  head  is  s 
foolish  stOFjr  of  a  drammer,that  I  < 
will  be  afhSd,  hereafier,  to  go  upoi 
moon-light. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what 
doux  will  that  be  to  many  a  fine  i 

Abi.  Then  you  still  believe  tlui 
story  1  I  thought  my  lady  had  to! 
had  heard  it  herself. 

7\n.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Abi.  Why,  you  would  not  pen 
our  senses. 

TVn.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  There's  manners  for  you, 

Ladv.  Admirably  rallied !  that 
swerable !  Now  I'll  be  hanged  if  v 
being  witty  upon  me,  if  I  should 
it  no  longer  ago  than  last  night. 

Tin.  Fancy! 

Lady.  But  what  if  I  should  te 
was  with  meJ 

TVn.  Vapours !  vapours !  Pray, ; 
will  yon  answer  me  one  question 
ever  this  noise  of  a  dram  in  you 
while  your  husband  was  living  1 

Lady.  And  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel, 
ask  yon  another  question  ?   Do  yc 
hear  in  the  country,  as  well  as  yoi 

T^.  Believe  me.  Madam,  I  cou 
a  cure  for  these  imaginations.      • 

Abi.  Don't  tell  m^  lady  of  imaj 
have  heard  it  myseUT 

Tin.  Hark  thee,  child— art  tl 
maidi 

Abi.  Sir,  if  I  am^  it  is  my  own 

TVn.  Whidb !  neaks !  megrim 
Abigail. 

JM.  Many,  Sir,  b^  your  talk  oi 
yon  thought  every  thmg  that  wa 
grim. 


m 


'PhE  DRtTMMEtU 


[act  i 


^Ladjf,  Why  tnifyl'doDHTerywvllQndentiiiMl 
what  joa  meant  by  yoor  doctrine  to  me  inthe  gar^ 
den  lust  now,  that  everj  thing  we  saw  was  nuule 
by  chance. 

Abi.  A  very  pretty  subject  indeed  ft>r  a  lover  to 
divert  his  mistress  with. 

Lady.  But  I  suppose  that  was  only  a  taste  of 
ihe  conversation  you  would  entertain  me  with  af- 
ter marriaffe. 

Tin.  On,  I  shall  then  have  time  to  read  you 
such  lectures  of  nM)tions,  atoms,  and  nature — ^that 
you  shall  learn  to  think  as  freely  as  the  best  of  us. 
and  be  convinced  in  less  than  a  month,  that  all 
About  us  is  chance  work. 

Lady.  You  are  a  very  complaisant  person  in- 
deed ;  and  so  you  woulci  make  your  court  to  me, 
by  persuading  me  that  1  was  m&de  by  chance  1 

Tin.  £La,  lia,  ha!  well  said,  my  dear!  why, 
fiuth,  thou  weit  a  very  lucky  hit,  that 's  certain ! 

Lady.  Piay,  Mr.  Tioael,  when  did  you  learn 
this  odd  way  of  talking  1 

7\n.  Ah,  widow,  *tis  your  country  innocence 
makes  you  think  it  an  odd  way  of  talking. 

Lady.  Though  you  give  no  credit  to  stori^  of 
apparitions,  1  hope  you  believe  there  are  such 
tn&gs  as  spirits  I 

Tin.  Simplicity! 

Abi.  I  &ncyyottdoD'tbefievewoDien  have  souls, 
dWSirl  # 

Tin,  Foolish  enough  I 

Lady.  I  vow,  Mr.  Tinsel,  Vm  afraid  malicious 
people  will  say  Vm  in  love  with  an  atheist. 

'Tin.  Oh,  my  dear;  that's  an  old  frshioned 
word-^Pm  a  free-thinker,  child! 

Abi.  Vm  sure  you  are  a  free-speaker. 

Ladv.  Really,  Mr.  Tin8el,oonsidering  that  you 
are  so  fine  a  sentleman,  I'm  amazed  where  you  got 
an  this  learmng  t  I  wonder  it  has  not  spoiled  your 
breeding. 

7\n.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  h«re  not  thne  to 
took  into  these  ory  matten  myself;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced by  four  or  five  learned  men.  whom  I  some- 
times overhear  at  a  cofiee-house,  1  frequent,  that 
our  forefadiera  were  a  pack  of  asses,  that  the  world 
has  bfeon  in  an  error  for  some  thousands  of  years. 
4nd  that  all  the  people  upon  eaith,  excepting  those 
two  or  three  worthy  gentlemen,  are  impoeea  upon, 
cheated,  bubbled,  abused,  bamboozled 

Abi.  Madam,  now  can  you.  hear  such  a  profli- 
gate 1  he  talks  nks  the  London  prodigal. 

Lady.  Why  really^  I'm  a  thmking,  if  there  be 
no  gQch  things  as  spirits,  a  woman  has  no  occasion 
fat  marrying— ^he  need  not  be  afirud  to  lie  by 
herself. 

7^  Ah !  my  d^ftr !  ate  husbands  good  for  no- 
thing but  to  frighten  AWay  spirite  ?  Dost  thou 
think  I  could  not  instruct  thee  in  several  other 
comforts  of  matrimony  1 

Lady.  Ah!  but  you  are  a  matiof  so  much 
knowledge,  (hat  you  would  always  be  laughing  at 
my  ignorance — ^Vou  learned  men  are  so  apt  to 
mpiseoae! 

Tin.  No.  chiM !  Pd  teach  thee  my  principles ; 
thou  shoulost  be  as  wise  as  I  am — m  a  week's 
fime. 

Lady.  Do  you  think  your  principles  would 
make  a  woman  the  better  wife  ? 

7\n.  Pr* ythee,  widow,  don't  be  queer. 
Lady*  I  love  a  gay  temper,  but  I  would  n<A 
have  you  rally  things  that  are  serious. 

7\n.  Wefl  enough,  fttth  I  where 's  the  jest  of 
nUying  any  thing^  1 


ronr  ooo- 
■Did 
Tia 


Ahi.  Ah,  M^m,  did  you  ever  hear  Air.  fVm- 
tome  talk  at  this  rate?  [Ande. 

Tin.  But  where 's  this  jghostl  this  son  of  a 
whore  of  a  drummer  1  Vd  fkin  hear  him,  meChinJksL 

Aid.  Pray,  Madam,  don't  suffer  him  to  gife  the 
ghost  such  ill  language,  especially  when  you  have 
reason  to  believe  it  is  my  master. 

Tin.  That's  well  enough  fiuth,  Nab;  doat 
think  thy  master  is  so  unreasonable,  as  (ooontinae 
his  claim  to  his  relict  after  his  bones  are  laid  % 
Pray,  widow,  remember  the  words  of  yc 

tract,  you  have  fulfilled  them  to  a  tittle 

not  you  marry  Sir  George  to  the  tune  of 
death  u»  do  part  7 

Lady.  I  must  not  hear  Sir  (George's  mflmaiy 
treated  in  so  slight  a  manner — This  fellow  most 
have  been  at  some  pains  to  make  himself  such  a 
finished  coxcomb.  [Aside. 

.  7\'n.  Give  me  but  po<scsm<m  of  your  poaoD, 
and  111  whiri  you  up  to  town  for  a  winter,  and 
cure  you  at  once.    Oh  !    I  have  known  many  a 
country  lady  come  to  London  with  frightful 
ries  of  the  hall-house  being  haunted,  of  & 
spirits,  and  witches ;  that  by  the  time  she  had 
a  comedy,  played  at  an  assembly,  and  ambled  in  a 
ball  or  two,  has  been  so  little  afraid  of  bogbeais,  that 
she  has  ventured  home  in  a  chair  at  ul  bom  of 
the  night. 

Ab%.  Hum sauce  box<        .  *  fAjride. 

7\n.  'Tis  the  solitude  of  the  country  tSat  cre- 
ates these  whimsies ;  there  was  never  such  a 
thing  as  a  ghost  heard  of  at  London,  except  in 

the  play-house Oh  we'd  pass  all  our  time  in 

London.  'Tis  the  scene  of  pk»sure  and  divendons, 
where  there 's  something  to  amuse  you  every  hour 
of  the  day.  Life 's  not  lue  in  the  country. 

Lady.  Well,  then,  you  have  an  opportunity  of 
showing  the  sincerity  of  that  love  to  me  which  yoQ 
profess.  You  may  give  a  proof  that  yon  have  an 
affection  to  my  person,  not  my  jointure. 
•  7^  Yourjomture  I  How  can  you  think  me 
such  a  dog!  cut,  child,  wont  your  jointure  be  the 
same  thing  in  London,  as  in  the  country  1 

Lady.  No,  you're  deceived !  You  must  know 
it  is  settled  on  me  by  marriage«iticles,  on  condi- 
tion that  1  live  in  this  old  mansion-house^  and  keep 
it  up  in  repair. 

Tin.  How! 

Abi.  That 's  weU  put,  Madam 

THn.  Why  faith  I  have  been  looking  upon  thie 
house,  and  think  it  is  the  piettiest  hahitatioo.  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  then  this  cruel  dram  1 

Tin.  Something  so  venerable  in  it! 

Lady.  Ay,  but  tne  drum! 

Tin.  For  my  part,  I  like  tins  Gothic  way  of 
building  better  than  any  of  your  new  oiders-^'^it 
would  be  a  thousand  pities  it  should  fiUl  to  ruin. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum !' 
.Tin.  -How  pleasantly  we  two  could  pass  our 
time  in  this  delicious  situation.  Our  lives  would 
be  a  continued  dnsam  of  happincM.  Gome,  bith, 
vridow,  let's  go  down  upon  tne  leads,  and  take  a 
%lew  of  the  country. 

Lady.  Ay.  but  the  dram !  the  dram ! 

Tin.  My  dear,  take  mv  word  fbr^  tis  all  &n- 
cy :  besides,  should  he  uram  in  thy  very  bed- 
chamber, I  should  only  hug  thee  the  doser. 

Olasp'd  in  the  folds  of  love.  I'd  meet  my  doom, 
And  act  my  joys,  though  tnunder  shook  the  room. 

[Estunt 


icmxi.] 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. —  Open»f  and  diseovera  Yellqm  tn 
hU  ojfficCf  and  a  letter  in  hi*  hand. 

Vet.  This  letter  afltoniaheth ;  may  I  believe  my 
own  eyes — or  rather  my  apectaclea— "  To  Hum- 
phrey Yellum,  Esq.    Stewaxd  to  the  Lady  Tra> 


"  Vellum, 
^  I  doubt  not  but  yoQ  will  be  glad  to  hear  your 
master  is  alive,  and.  designs  to  be  with  jrou  in 
half  an  hour.  The  report  of  my  being  slain  in  the 
Netherlands  has,  I  find,  produced  some  disorders 
in  my  family.  I  am  now  at  the  Gfeoq^Inn :  If  an 
old  man  .with  a  gjmj  beard,  in  a  black  coat, 
inquires  sifter  you,  {[ive  him  admittance.  He  passes 
fat »  conjuior,  but  is  really 

<•  Your  fbithfbl  friend, 
"Q.  TsnMAN. 
"  P.  S.  Let  this  be  a  secret,  and  you  shall  find 
your  account  in  it" 

This  amazeth  me !  and  vet  the  reasons  why  I 
should  believe  he  is  still  living  are  manifold — 
First,  because  this  has  ofien  been  the  case  of  other 
military  adventurers.  Secondly,  because  this  news 
of  his  death  was  first  published  in  Dier's  Letter. — 
Thirdly,  because  this  letter  can  be  written  by  none 
but  hiznself— I  know  his  hand  and  manner  of  spel- 
ling.— Fourthly — 

Enter  Butler. 

But.  Sir,  here 's  a  strange  old  gentleman  that 

ks  for  yon ;  he  says  he  's  a  conjuror,  but  he 's 
very  suspunous :  I  wish  he  ben't  a  Jesuit. 

VeL  Admit  him  immediately. 

Bui»  I  wish  hfi  bent  a  Jesuit ;  but  hesayshe  's 
nothing  but  a  conjuror. 

Vel.  He  savs  ri^ht — He  is  no  more  thana  oon- 
juror.  Bring  mm  m,  and  withdraw. 

[ExU  BUTLBB. 

And  fourthly,  as  I  was  saying,  ~ 


Enter  Butler  with  Sir  Georqe. 

Bui,  Sir.  here  is  the  conjuror — ^What  a  devilish 
long  beard  fie  has !  I  warrant  it  has  been  growing 
thesB  hundred  yeans.  [Aside.  Exit. 

Sir  O.  Dear  VeDum,  you  have  received  my 
letter:  but  before  we  proceed,  look  the  door. 

Vel.  It  is  his  voice.  [ShuU  the  door. 

Sir  Gf.  In  the  next  pboe,  help  me  off  with  this 
cumbersome  cloak. 

Vd.  It  is  his  shape. 

Sir  O.  So ;  now  lay  my  beard  upon  the  tabla 

VeL  [After  having  looked  on  Sir  Georqe 
through  hi*  epectaelee.]  It  is  his  fihoe,  every  linea- 
ment! 

Sir  Ot  Well,  now  I  have  put  off  the  conjuror, 
and  the  okl  man,  I  can  talk  to  thee  more  at  my 


Vel.  Believe  me,  my  good  master,  I  am  as  much 
rejoiced  to  see  yon  alive,  as  I  was  upon  the  day 
you  were  bom.  Your  name  was  in  all  the  news- 
papers, in  the  list  of  those  that  were  skin. 

Sir  O,  We  have  not  time  to  be  particular .^-I 
shall  only  tell  thee  in  general,  that  I  was  taken 
prisoner  m  the  battle,  uid  was  under  dose  con- 
finement several  months.  Upon  my  release,  I  was 
resolved  \o  surprise  my  wife  with  the  n^wi  of  my 


being  alive.  I  know,  VeUum,  yum  are  a  penmi  of 
so  much  penetration,  that  I  need  not  use  any  fin- 
ther  arguments  to  convince  you  that  I  am  so. 

Vel.  I  am — and  moreover,  I  question  not  but 
your  good  lady  will  likewise  be  convinced  of  it. 
Her  honour  is  a  discerning  lady. 

Sir  G,  I'm  only  afraid  she  should  be  oon^noed 
of  it  to  her  sorrow.  Is  not  she  pleased  with  her 
ima^nary  widowhood!  Tell  me  truly,  was  she 
afflicted  at  the  report  of  my  death  ? 

VeL  Sorely. 

Sir  O.  How  long  did  her  grief  last  ? 

VeL  Longer  than  I  have  known  a^ywidow'fr^ 
at  least  three  days. 

Sir  O.  Three  days,  say'st  thou  t  Three  whole 
days  I  Vm  afieaid  thou  fi^tterM  me  |-<-Q  wgnan  I 
woman  I 

VeL  Grief  is  twofold. 

5tr  G.  This  blockhead  is  as  methodical  as  ever 
-^but  I  know  he 's  honest.  [Amdi, 

Vel.  There  is  a  real  grief,  and  there  is  a  metho- 
dicalgrief:  she  was  drowned  in  tears  till  such  time 
as  the  tailor  had  mmle  heir  wjdow'i  weed^^Iideed 
tbOT  became  her. 

SsrO.  Became  her!  and  was  that  her  comfort  1 
Truly  a  moet  seasonable  consolation ! 

Vd.  But -I  must  needs  say  she  paid  a  doe  vegaid 
to  your  memory,  and  could  not  forbear  weeninff 
when  she  saw  company. 

Sir  O.  That  was  kind  indeed!  I  find  she 
grieved  with  a  great  deal  of  good  breeding. — ^But 
how  comes  this  gang  of  lovers  about  her  1 

Vel.  Her  jointure  is  oonsidefable. 

Sir  O.  How  this  fool  torments  me  I       [Atidt, 

VeL  Her  person  is  amiaU^-*^ 

Sir  Q.  Death !  [Atide, 

Vel.  But  her  character  is  unblemiBhed.  She 
has  been  as  virtuous  in  your  absence  as  a  Pen^ 


Sir  CL  And  has  had  as  many  suitors. 

Vel.  Several  have  made  their  overtuns. 

Sir  G.  Several ! 

VA.  But  she  has  rejected  all. 

Sir  O.  There  thou  revivest  me.  But  what 
means  this  Tinsel !  Are  his  visits  acceptable  1 

Vel.  He  b  young. 

£Kr.  a  Does  she  listen  to  him  1 

Vel.  He  is  gay. 

Sir  G.  Sure  she  could  never  entertain  a  thought 
of  manyin^  such  aoozcomb  1 

Vel.  He  IS  not  ill  made. 

Sir  G.  Are  the  vows  and  protestatimia  that 
passed  between  us  come  to  this !  I  can't  beac  the 
thought  of  it!  Is  Tineei  the  ipan  designed  for  my 
wortny  successor  1 

Va.  You  do  not  eonalder  thai  yav  have  been 
dead  these  fourteen  months— 

Sir  G.  Was  there  ever  such  a  deg  1      [AHde, 

Vel,  And  I  have  often  heard  her  say,  that  she 
must  never  expect  to  find  a  second  Sir  Geoige 
Truman — meaning  your  ho — nour. 

Sir  G.  I  think  mn  lovedme ;  but  I  must  search 
into  this  story  of  the  drummer  before  I  discover 
myself  to  her.  I  have  put  on  this  habit  of  a  cooju* 
roT,  in  order  to  introduce  myself.  It  must  be  your 
business  to  recommend  me  as  a  most  profound  per* 
son,  that  by  my  irreat  knowledge  in  the  cunoos 
arts  can  silence  &  drummer,  and  dispossess  the 
house. 

VeL  I  am  going  to  lay  my  accounts  before  my 
lady,  and  I  wfll  eimeavour  to  prevail  upon  ktthi* 
nour  to  admit  the  trial  of  your  art. 


THE  DRUMMER. 


Sit  a.  I  fuL^  Kane  beanl  of  any  of  theM  ilo- 
fiai  tiMt  did  not  arin  frmn  m  low  intrigue— 
AmoQfs  niee  m  nany  f^hoiteas  mm&en. 

VeL  Mrs.  Afaigul  endeevoim  to  persoade  as, 
that  'lie  yoor  bo-Hiour  wbo  troublee  tlie  hooee. 

^>  G.  That  oonvincea  me  *tii  a  cheat :  for  I 
think,  Vellum,  I  may  be  pretty  wdl  aaaured  it  i» 


VeL  I  am  apt  to  think  io,  truly.  Ha,ha,hal 
Sir  G.  Abigail  had  always  an  aacMidant  over 
her  lady,  and  ff  there  ia  a  trick  in  thie  matter,  de- 
pend apooitahe  teat  the  bottom  of  it.  inibehang- 
ad  if  thb  ghoat  be  not  one  of  Abigail^  frnulieiB. 
VeL  Bin.  Abigail  haiof  late  been  very  myata- 


Sir  a.\  teey,  VeBom,  thro  eooldat  worm  it 
oat  of  her.   1  know  formerly  there  was  an  amoor 


Fii  Bin.  AWgail  hath  her  aDmemenls,  and  ahe 
1  Inva  picked  ap  a  competency  in  joor 


Sir  a.  lfthoohast,allIaBkofflieeinfBtafnis, 
thit  thoa  wooUrt  immedialely  renew  thy  addteeaee 
to  her.  CoaKherap.  Thoa  hast  each  a  siher 
teagoe,  VeUom.  aa  twiU  be  faopoanUe  for  her  to 
witnetond  Beeidea,  ahe  is  so  very  a  woman,  that 
dMHIikotfaee  the  better  for  giving  her  the  plea- 
•ma  of  telhng  a  secnt  In  short  wheedle  her  oot 
of  it,  and  I  abdl  act  by  the  adnoe  .whkh  thoa 
giveet  me. 

VA,  MfB.  Abigail  was  never  dmf  to  me,  when 
I  talked  upon  that  sabjeet  I  will  take  an  oppor- 
tonity  qfaddwesing  myself  to  her  in  the  most  pa- 
thetic manner. 

SSr  <7.  In  the  mean  tiaM,  kick  me  ap  in  toot 
oAoe^  and  bring  me  wofd  what  encceai  yoa  nave 
— Well,  enre  I  am  the  fliat  that  ever  was  empfoy- 
adtolay  himaeUl 

VeL  Yoa  act,  indeed,  a  threefokl  part  in  this 
hoose :  yoQ  are  a  ghost,  a  oonjaror,  ukI  my  ho- 
noared  master,  Sir  George  Troman ;  he,  he,  he  I 
Yoa  wUl  pardon  me  for  being  ioealar. 

fiKraOh,Mr.yellara,viUaUmyheait  Yoa 
know  I  love  yoa  men  of  wit  and  homoar.  Be  as 
merry  as  thoa  pieaeest,  ao  thoa  doat  thy  boanem. 
[ Jfftnuclrtfi^  him,y  Yoa  will  ramember.  VeDam, 
yoor  mmmTesiftn  is  tvrofoU :  first,  to  gam  admis- 
sion  for  me  to  year  lady ;  and,  secondly,  togetthe 
eeemtooiof  AbigalL 

Va.  ItsaffiosUi.  [Exeunt, 

SCBSB  ll,^Aiietker  Aparimeui, 

Alter  Ladt. 

Iiod^.  Wcmn  who  have  been  happy  in  a  firrt 
marriage,  are  the  moot  tfi  to  ventore  upon  a  so- 
eond.  oat  for  my  pert,  I  had  a  hosband  so  eveiy 
way  ooitad  to  my  inclinations,  that  I  most  entirely 
forget  him,  befon  I  can  like  another  man.  I  have 
now  been  a  widow  bat  fo(orteen  months,  and  have 
had  twice  as  many  loveri,  all  of  them  profenedad- 
ndrars  of  my  penon,  bat  passionately  in  fove  with 
my  jointoie.  i  think  It  is  a  revenge  lowe  my  eex, 
to  make  an  example  of  this  worth!e«  tribe  of  fol- 
lows, who  grow  UDpodent,  drees  themselves  fine, 
aadfoncy  weareobfigedtoprondefortbem.  Bat 
af  all  my  eutivea,  Bir.  TiniMl  is  the  mostextra- 
oidinaiy  in  his  kind.  I  hope  the  diverrion  I  give 
myself  with  him  is  anUameable;  I'msuntisno- 
eeessry  to  torn  my  thoaghto  offflmn  the  memory 
of  that  dear  man  who  has  been  the  graMesthappi- 


nem  wod  afflirtinn  of  nay  Ufa.   Bdy 
a  prey  to  mehnrholy,  it  I  did  not 
eenf  methodaofrdiaviiigiL  Bat 
gaU  i  I  uHMt  teaae  the  bag 
taken  it  into  ber  bead  that 
poaaL 


AbL  Madaml  Biadaml   yooder^a  Bit.  Tia 

as  cood  as  taken  poaaeamaa  at  yvor  aui 

Bdairy,  ne  saya,  he  moat  have  Sir  Oeorgr'i  wr 

ment  enlarged ;  for  truly,  finya  be,  I  Ihsk  a  a 

straitened.  -  I^ay,  be  vras  ao  uBpodcsit  aa  ta  tff 

me  the  chamber  wham  he  infenrie  to( 

as  he  calls  it. 

Lady.  WeU!  he 'a  a  wild  feOoir. 

AbL  Indeed  he's  a  voT  and  nemn^ 

Lady.  He  'e  yoong,  Afaiaail :  ^s  a 

pitmsheabwddliekist;  IsEoQidbe  m^?^ 

to  reform  him. 

AbL  Reform  him !  many,  hang  him ! 

Lady.  HasnotheagreaideaJoffiftT 

Abi.  Ay,  enoagfa  tomake  yoor  faenit 

Lady.  I  dam  say  thoa  thiitkeat 

agreeable  fellow. 

AbL  Be  thinks  htmaelfao,  I'D  « 

Lady.  He 's  very  ffood-nataied ! 

AbL  Heoaght  to  be  eo,  lor  be  'a 

Lady.  Dost  thoa  think  be  kvvvs  i_ 

AbL  Mr.  Fantome  did,  I  sun  erne. 

Lady.  With  what  raptorea  be  talked 

AM.  Yea,  bat  Ywm  In  pnisB  of 


aia? 
'fir  ^^ 


Ladf.  He  haa  kept  bad  cooipaBy. 

AbL  They  moat  be  very  bed  indeed,  1 1^ 
viere  worse  than  himseUl 

Lady.  I  have  a  stroQg  &iicy  n  good  aoam 
might  reform  him. 

AbL  It  wooki  be  a  fine  experiment  if  itdudd 
not  soooeed. 

Lady.  WeO,  Abicail,  well  talk  cf^tMvUdm 
time; — ^beveoomestneatewaid;  I  faavenofui^si 
ooeaskm  for  yoo  at  pieaenL  [Ent  Asigav^ 

Enter  YsLUBM. 

Vel.  BAadam,  is  yodrho-noaraCiaMDv  Co  fook 
into  the  aoooont  of  the  hmt  week  7 
hirh-— hoose-keepiDg  is  chaigeBBfoaia 
Isnaanted.' 

I^ody.  How  eomea  thKk  to  ^eaal  Ibope  the 
dram  neither  eala  nor  drinks*.  Bol  lead  yoor  ac- 
ooante,  Vellom. 

Vol.  [f*utiinrenandqfhieapeetade»uitkii 
scene.]  A  hogabBod  and  half  of  ale.  It  is  act 
for  the  ghost's  drinking — Bat  yoor  bonooi^  ser- 
vants say  they  most  have  aomietfiing  to  keep  op 
their  ooarage  agaitist  this  Strang  noma.  Tbnrtefl 
me  they  expect  a  doable  quantity  of  makin  tfadr 
small  beer  so  long  aa  the  boase  oontinQes  is  ttk 
condition. 

£4idy.  AttUiTatothey^takecaietobe&i^- 
ened  aO  the  year  loand,  rll  answer  for  tbmLBa 
goon. 

Vel.  IteoL  Twosheep,  and*-— where bthear! 
— Oh,  here  I  have  hlm---«nd  an  ox — ^Yoarhaooar 
mast  alvfays  have  a  piece  of  cold  beef  in  the  bw^ 
for  the  entertainment  of  ao  many  atiai^eia  vte 
oome  fimn  all  parts  to  hear  thm  dmm.  jam, 
Bread,  ten  peA  foaves  They  cannot  eat  bed 
withoat  bread— Item,  Three  baneb  of  taUe-bea 
^Tbey  mvt  have  drink  with  tiieir  meat 
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iMdy,  SnraiiowoiiianinEiigbuiidhassitew- 
Ml  that  makiM  foeh  mgenioiia  commentB  on  hia 

Vel.  Item,  to  Mr.  Timni'g  lenrants,  five  bottles 
r  Port  wifae— It  was  hf  your  honour's  order— 
»m,  Three  bottles  of  Sack  for  the  on  of  Mis. 
kbigail. 

LdMdy.  I  suppose  that  was  by  your  own  order. 
VW.  We  have  been  long  friends  !  we  are  your 
o-nour's  ancient  servants.    Sack  is  an  innocent 
ordial,  and  gives  her  spirit  to  chide  the  servants 
rhen  they  are  tardy  in  their  business ;  he,  lie,  he  I 
•rdon  me  for-being  jocular. 
Ltady.  Well,  I  see  you'll  come  together  at  last 
Vtl.  Item,  A  dozen  pound  of  wax-lights  lor  the 
Me  of  the  servants. 

Lady,  For  the  use  of  the  servants  I  What  are 
be  rogues  afiaid  of  sleeping  in  the  dark !  What 
\n  unfortunate  woman  am  I !  This  is  suchajpar- 
icular  distress,  it  puts  me  to  my  wits  end.  Vel- 
iom,  what  would  you  advise  me  to  do  1 

VeL  Madam,  your  ho-nour  has  two  pmnts  to 
consider,  Imprimis,  To  retrench  these  extravagant 
expenses,  which  ao  many  strangera  brinff  upon  you 
-— SeooDuIyy  to  clear  the  house  of  this  invisible 
^rummer. 

Ijady»  This  learned  division  leaves  me  just  as 
wise  as  I  was.  But  how  must  we  bring  these  two 
points  to  bear  1 

Fe2. 1  beseech  your  ho-nour  to  give  me  the  heax^ 

ijody,  I  do.  But  pf  ythee'take  pity  on  me,  and 
be  not  tedious. 

,      Vd.  I  wiU  be  concise.  There  is  a  certain  person 

arrived  this  morning,  an  aged  man  of  a  venerable 

,  aspect,  and  of  a  fenjr  houy  beard  that  reacheth 

\  down  to  his  girdle.   The  common  people  call  bim 

a  wiiaid,  a  white-witch,  a  conjuror,  a  cunning- 


roan,  a 


Lady,  No  matter  fix  his  titles.  But  what  of  all 
thisi 

FeL  GHive  me  the  hearing,  good  mj  lady !  He 
pretends  to  great  akill  in  the  onmlt  sciences^  and  is 
come  hither  upon  the  rumourof  this  drum.  If  one 
may  believe  him,  he  knows  the  secret  of  laving 
ghosts,  or  of  quieting  houses  that  are  hauntea. 

Lady,  Pho,  these  are  idle  stories  to  amuse  the 
countiy  people :  this  can  do  us  no  good. 

VeL  It  can  do  us  no  harm,  my  Imt. 

Lady.  I  dare  say  thou  dost  not  beueve  there  is 
anythmg  in  it  thyself  1 

vtL  I  cannot  say  I  do ;  there  is  no  dan^r, 
however,  in  the  experiment  Let  him  try  his  skill ; 
if  it  should  snooeed,  we  are  rid  of  the  <frum ;  if  it 
should  not,  we  may  tell  the  world  that  it  has,  and 
by  that  means  at  least  j^  out  of  this  expensive 
way  of  living;  so  that  it  must  turn  to  your,  ad- 
vantam  one  way  or  another. 

Iia3y.  I  think  you  argue  very  rightly.  But 
whereisthe  mani  I  would  fidn  see  him !  He 
must  be  a  curiosity. 

VeL  I  have  already  disoouned  him,  and  he  is  to 
be  with  me,  in  my  office,  half  an  hour  hence.  He 
asks  nothing  fi>r  his  pains  till  he  has  done  his 
work ; ^no  cure,  no  money. 

Lady,  That  areumstance,  I  must  confess, 
would  make  one  believe  there  is  more  in  his  art 
than  one  would  imagine.  Play,  Vellum,  go  and 
fetch  him  hither  immediately. 

Vd.  I  am  gone.  He  shaflbe  finrthooming  forth- 
with. {EexvMt. 

yoL.IL...4R 


'    fnfer  BOTLBB,  COACBM AN,  Ctl 

But.  Rare  news,  my  lads,  mr 

Qard  What 's  the  matter?  h 
vales  for  us  t 
•  But.  No,  'tis  better  than  that 

Coaeh.  Is  there  another  strauj 
house? 

But.  Ay,  such  a  stranger  as  y 
lives  easy.- 

Gard.  What!  Isheatordi 

But.  A  lord  1  No,  nothing  like 
juror.' 

Ooaeh.  A  conjuror !  what,  is  he 
to  my  lady  1  • 

BtU.  lioy  no,  you  fool,  he 's  coi 
lay  the  spirit. 

Coaeh.  Ay  I  marry,  that 's  goo 
but  where  is  he  ? 

BtU.  He  is  locked  up  with  th< 
office;  they  are  lajring  their  head 
close.  I  iancy  they  are  casting  a  fi 

Gard.  Prythee,  John,  what  ao 
is  a  conjuror  1 

But.  Why,  he 's  made  much  as 
if  it  was  not  for  his  long  gray  beai 

Coaeh.  Look  ye,  Peter,  it  stan( 
that  a  conjuror  should  have  a  long  g 
did  ye  ever  know  a  witch  that  was 
man? 

Chrd.  Why,  I  remember  a  conj 
fidr,  that  to  my  thinking  was  a  ve 
man,  and  yet  ne  spewed  out  fifty 
ferret  I  fancy,  Joiin,  if  thou'dst  g^ 
pantry,  and  jnve  him  a  cup  of  ale, 
few  tricks.  DoM  think  we  could  no 
to  swallow  one  of  thy  case-knives  fin 
He'll  certainly  bring  it  up  again. 

But.  Peter!  thou  art  such  a  vi 
dost  not  know  the  difierence  betwc 
and  a  jugg^.  This  man  must  be  a  ^ 
ter  of  his  trade.  ELis  beard  is  at  lea 
long,  he  'a  dressed  in  a  strange  dark 
as  a  coal :  your  conjuror  always  goea 

Gard.  Is  he  a  gentleman  1  had  1 
his  side? 

Bui.  No,  no,  he 's  too  grave  a  m 
conjuror 's  as  gmve  as  a  judge-^ut 
white  wand  in  his  hand. 

Coaeh.  You  may  be  sure  there 's  i 
virtue  in  that  wand — ^I  fency  'tis 
witch  elm. 

Ctard.  I  warrant  you,  if  the  ghost 
whisk  you  that  waim  before  his  ey< 
yon  the  drumstick  out  of  bos  hand. 

But.  No;  the  wand,  look  ye,  is  t 
de:  andif  faeoocegets  thegnostin 
he  has  him — let  him  get  out  agj/an  if 
circle,  you  must  know,  is  a  conjuror^i 

Coaeh.  Butwhatwiilhedovrithl 
has  him  there? 

But.  Why,  then  hell  overpower  1 
learning. 

Gard.  If  he  can  once  compass  him 
in  Lob's  pound,  he'll  make  nothing 
speak  a  few  hard  words  to  him,  and ' 
him  over  to  his  good  behaviour  fiM 
yeare. 

Coaeh.  Ay,  ay,  hell  send  him  J 
grave  again,  with  a  flea  in  his  ear,  1 1 

But,  No,  no^  I  woukl  advise  Mai 
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mkm  upon  Uw  gfaoiL  ind  lay  him,  wk  ye,  intlie 
Bad  8m— and  Uwn  lie 's  kid  fsr  ever. 

Comeh.  Ay,  nany,  thai  would  apoil  hia  dmm 
feff  him. 

Oard.  Why,  John,  there  muit  be  a  power  of 
apirila  in  that  aame  Red  Sea.— 1  wamntye  they 
are  aa  plenty  as  fish. 

CWA.  WeU,  1  with  after  aU  that  he  mav  not 
be  too  hard  ibr  the  conjuror!  I'm  afiaid  he'll  find 
a  toogh  fait  of  work  on'L 

Ganl  I  wiih  the  epiiit  may  not  cany  a  odmer 
of  the  hoon  with  him. 

ihrf.  Aa  far  that,  Peter,  yoQ  may  be  anre  that 
tbi  ateward  faaa  made  hia  bargain  with  the  can- 
Bti^^maa  bafawihend,  that  he  ihall  atand  to  all 
eoals  and  damaM — But  hark!  yonder 'a  Mia. 
Abicail,  weabalHiaw  her  with  as  immediately,  if 
we  oo  not  get  off. 

Oard,  Ay,  ladi  I  if  we  eonid  get  Mn.  Abigail 
weU  kid,  too  ■      we  ahonld  live  merry  Uvea. 

For  to  a  man  like  roe,  that 's  atoot  and  bold, 
A  finit  ■  nol  fp  dnwiol  aa  a  aoold.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III 
SCENE  I 

SsBOtOBOS  diaeovered  in  VuxOM'a 
QffUe, 

SkrO.l  wonder  I  dont  hear  of  Velhmi  Tet 
But  I  know  hk  wisdom  will  do  nothing  nwhly. 
The  feikw  hat  been  to  und  to  form  in  miainefla, 
that  k  haa.  infected  hk  whok  oonveraation.  But  I 


not  find  feuh  with  that  puntitual  and  exact 
behavkvr  which  haa  been  of  so  much  use  to  me; 
my  oitale  k  the  better  far  it. 

^*Ur  VfiLLVM. 

Wen,  Venom,  I*m  impatknt  to  hear  your  facoeai. 
VtL  Firat,  let  me  kick  the  door. 
fiKr  O.  WiU  your  kdy admit  mel 
V^  UthkkKkknotmendedeooo,itwiU  be 


Sir  a.  Pr'ythae  let  the  kck  akme  at  prment, 
•ndanawer  ma. 

VeL  Dekya  tnbwlneai   are  dangeroae ^I 

muit  tend  far  the  imith  next  week-^ind  in  the 
mean  time  will  take  a  minute  of  it. 

Sir  O,  But  what  nya  your  kdy  1 

Vd.  Thk  pen  k  naught,  and  wants  mending — 

^/SKr  €h  3om  alMrSL^ 
Vd,  1  have  gained 


tat  yvudarM  eea- 


juror. 


Sir  Q.  That  'a  enooghl  111  gain  admiBflion  far 
isyidf  ae  a  hoaband.  jSom  ahe  believe  there  'a  any 

tlung  in  my  art  1 

1^.  It  k  hard  to  know  what  a  woman  believes. 

SirG.  £Kd  she  aak  no  questions  about  me  1 

FU.  Sundry-— *She  destrea  to  talk  with  you 
haiaelf,  befare  you  enter  upon  your  business. 

Sir  GF.  Butwheni 

VeL  Immediately.  Thk  instant. 

Sir  O,  Pugh.  What  haat  thou  been  doing  all 
thk  whiki  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sot  Give  me 
my  ckak^— -Have  you  yet  met  with  Abigail  1 

Vd.  I  have  not  yet  had  an  opportunity  of 
speaUng  with  her.  But  we  have  mterchanged 
some  kngukhing  glances. 

Sir  &.  Let  thee  akne  for  that,  YeUum.  I  have 


AAe 


AwK^i^  J^IM^   %k^^ 

meoogm  ns 
WeU !  Uk  k  a  most  veaaa 
bosinesB  of  thk  day  k  Ofver,  111 
aent  of  it.  TwiU  become  thee  migtaiVy. 

Vd.  He,  he,  he !  would  joii  uamJke  a  c6dJ$ 
of  yoor  stewerd. 

S&-  G.  Pr'ythee  dont  be  jocnlsr;  rmm  aws 
Help  me  on  with  my  heard. 

Vd.  And  what  will  yoor  ho-aionr  d?  m 
your  cast  beard  1 

Sir  O.  Why,  faith,  thy  grvnty  wasts  .rs 
such  a  beard  to  it;  if  thoa  vro«ild«t  wear  a  ■-: 
the  cloak.  IhoQ  wouldst  make  a  mos 
heathra  poilosopher.  But  where  's  bbj 

Vel.  A  fine  toper  etick !  It  k  well 
vrill  keep  thk  tiU  you  are  aherifiTaf  the 
k  not  my  custom  to  let  any  thing  be  ksL 

Sir  G.  Come,  Vellum,  lead  the  var.  Vics^ 
introduce  me  to  your  kdy.  Xhoo^xt  ur  «bs^  j&- 
kw  in  the  world  to  be  maoter  of  H^^eesneBa'm 
a  conjuror.  \^£s£vx£. 

SCENS  £t 

Enter  Abigail  cros^tf^  the  •tage^  Tosai 

foUawing, 


-J 


J 


7^.  Nabfay,  Nabby,  ^. 

Ahi.  Keep  your  handa  to 
call  the  steward  to  my  kdy 

Tin.  What,  gootfanan  ' 
walking  with  an  old  fallow  t 

belongs  to  the  familv  too.    Ue 

He  moat  be  aome  of  the  ftiznkma 


yo«UBel£  Vmgaa0 


1  I  met  te 
laapfoefei 

veiy  aatigoL 
ofthkdiij 


Ahi.  What  does  the  man  meuil  Diio\ thick 
to  pdm  me,  as  you  do  my  lady. 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Nabby.  tdl  me  one  de^: 
What  'a  the  reason  thou  art  oay  enemy  ?  > 

Abi.  Marry,  becauae  I'm  a  nieatd  to  my  kk. 

7\a.  Dost  thou  see  any  thinig'  about  ik*  ^sb 
dost  not  like  1  Come  hither,  hoasey,  giveaeakis. 
Don't  be  ill  natured. 

AM.  Sir,  I  know  how  to  be  chiL  [Kiam*  her] 
Thk  rogue  will  carry  off  my  lady,  if  I  don*t  take 
aire.  [Aside. 

Tin.  Thy  lipa  are  aa  aoft  aa  ^vH,  AbfgaiL  i 
must  get  thee  a  huaband. 

AM.  Ay,  now  you  dont  ipssk  idiy,  I  can  talk 
to  you. 

(Hin.  1  have  one  in  mveyeafav  tbce.  'DoOtthoa 
kve  a  young  lusty  son  at  a  whccel 

AhL  LuOj  how  you  talk  I 

7\n.  This  k  a  thundering  dog. 

AfrLWhatkhel 

Tin.  A  private  gentleman. 

Ahi.  Ay !  where  does  he  live  1 

7\n.  In  the  HoTBe-guarda — ^Bot  he  has  ok 
fault  I  must  tell  thee  of.  If  thoa  canst  bear  ntfc 
that,  he 's  a  man  for  thy  purpose. 

Abi.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  may  that  bel 

TVa.  He  'a  but  five-and  twenty-years  old. 

Abi.  'Tk  no  matter  for  hk  age,  if  he  has  beea 
well  educated. 

Tin.  No  man  better,  child ;  hell  tk  a  yn%.\i* 
adk,  make  a  pass,  and  swear  with  soch  agtaoe, 
as  would  make  thy  heart  leap  to  hear  him. 

Abi.  Half  these  aooomplishmento  will  do^  Di- 
vided he  has  an  estate Pray  what  has  he! 

Tin.  Not  a  farthing. 

AbL  Pox  on  him,  vrW  do  I  give  him  ^  kai- 
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Tbi.  BntwferthaftlwonMiiiakeituptohim. 

AH.  Howl 

Tin.  WhTi  look  ye,  child,  as  soon  as  I  have 
married  thy  udy ,  I  design  to  discaid  this  old  prig 
of  a  steward,  and  to  put  this  honest  gentleman,  I 
am  speaking  of.  into  his  place. 

Abi.  [ilMcJf.jThisfeltow'sa  fool— FHhaveno 
more  to  say  to  him. — Hark !  my  lady's  a  coming. 

THn,  Depend  upon  it,  Nab,  I'll  remember  my 
promise. 

AbL  Ay,  and  so  will  I  too— 4o  yonr  cost 

[Aside.  Kxit. 

T\n.  My  dear  is  norely  fitted  np  with  a  maid 
—Bat  I  shall  rid  the  nptise  of  her. 

Enter  Ladt. 

Lady.  Oh,  Mr.  Tinsel,  1  am  glad  to  meet  yon 
here,  1  am  goin^  to  give  you  an  entertainment, 
that  wont  be  disagreeable  to  a  man  of  wit  and 

pleasure  of  the  town There  may  be  something 

diverting  In  a  conversation  between  a  conjuror  and 
this  conceited  ass.  [Aside. 

7Hn.  She  toves  me  to  distraction,  I  see  that. 
[Aride.] — Pr'ythee,  widow,  explain  thyself. 

Lady.  You  most  know  there  is  a  strange  sort 
of  a  man  come  to  town,  who  undertakes  to  free 
the  house  from  this  disturbance.  The  steward  bo< 
fieves  nim  a  conjuror. 

TSn.  AjTf  thy  steward  is  a  deep  one  I 

Lady.  He 's  to  be  here  immeoiately.  It  is  in- 
deed an  odd  figure  of  a  man. 

7\n.  Oh  I  1  warrant  you  he  has  studied  the 
Uack  ait !  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Is  he  not  an  Oxford  scho- 
lar 1  Widow,  thy  house  is  the  most  extraordinary 
inhabited  of  any  widow's  this  day  in  Christendom. 
—I  think  thy  four  chief  domestics  are— a  wi- 
thered Abigail — a  superannuated  Steward — a 
Ghost — and  a  Conjuror. 

Lady.  [Mimiektng  Tinsel.]  And  you  would 
haw  it  inhabited  by  a  fifth,  who  is  a  more  extra- 
ordinary person  than  any  of  all  these  four. 

7Yn.  'Tis  a  sure  sign  a  wooian  loves  you.  when 
she  imitates  your  manner.  [Aside.] — --Thou'rt 
very  smart,  my  dear.  But  see  1  smoke  the  Doctor. 

Enier  Ybllum,  and  Sir  George  in  his  Conju- 

rot's  Habit, 

Vd,  I  will  introduce  this  prafiiund  person  to 
your  ladyship,  and  then  leave  nim  with  you.-^Sir, 
this  is  herho--]x>ar. 

SKr  Gr.  I  know  it  well.  [Exit  Vellum.]  That 
dear  woman !  The  sight  of  her  unmans  me.  I 
eoold  wedp  lor  tenderness,  did  not  I,  at  the  same 
time,  fisel  an  indignation  rise  in.  me,  to  see  that 
wretch  with  her :  and  yet  I  cannot  but  smile  to 
•Be  her  in  the  company  of  her  first  and  second 
hoaband  at  the  same  time. 

[Asidet  walking  in  a  musing  posture. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  you  speak  to  nun ;  you 
are  med  to  the  company  of  men  of  learning. 

THn.  Old  gentleman,  thou  dost  not  look  like  an 
inhabitant  of  this  world ;  I  suppose  thou  art  lately 
conte  down  from  the  stars.  Pray,  what  news  is 
stirring  in  the  Zodiac? 

SSr  O.  News  that  ougrhttomake  the  heart  of  a 
coward  tremble.  Man  is  now  entering  into  the 
first  house,  and  will  shortly  appear  in  all  ius  do- 
mal  dignities— 

Tin.  Mars  7  Pr'ytheo,  Father  Gray-beard,  ex- 
plain thyself. 

Sir  A  ThiB  entiuice  of  Man  into  bia  house, 


portends  the  entnmce  of  a  master  into  this  fiunfly 
— and  that  soon. 

7\n.T>'ye  hear  that,  widow  *?  The  stars  have 
cut  me  out  for  thy  husband.  Tins  house  is  to  have 
a  master,  and  that  soon — Hark  thee,  old  Gadbu- 

71    Is  not  Mars  very  like  a  young  feUow  called 
om  Tinsel  1 

Sir  G.  Not  so  much  as  Venus  is  like  thb  lady. 

Tin.  A  word  in  your  ear.  Doctor:  these  two 
planets  vrill  be  in  conjunction  by  and  by :  I  can 
tell  jou  that. 

Sir  G.  [Aside,  walking  disturbed.'\  Curse  on 
this  impertinent  fop !  I  shall  scarce  foroear  disco- 
vering rajreeir ^Madam,  I  am  told  that  your 

house  is  visited  with  strange  noises. 

Lady.  And  I  am  told  that  you  can  quiet  them. 
I  must  confess  I  had  a  curiosity  to  see  the  person 
I  had  heard  so  much  of;  and,  indeed,  your  aspect 
shows  that  you  have  had  much  experience  in  tha 
world.  You  most  be  a  vexj  aged  man. 

Sir  G.  My  aspect  deceives  you:  What  do  yon 
think  is  my  real  age  % 

THn.  I  should  guess  thee  within  three  years 
of  Mathusalah.  Pr'ythee,  t^  me,  wast  not  thou 
bom  before  the  flood  1 

Lady.  Truly,  I  should  guess  you  to  be  in  your 
second  or  third  century.  I  warrant  you.  yott  have 
great  grand-chUdren  with  beards  a  root  long. 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  If  there  be  truth  in  man,  I 
was  but  five-and-thirty  last  August.  O !  the  stu- 
dy of  the  occult  sciences  makes  a  man's  beard  grow 
fiuter  than  you  would  imagine. 

Lady.  What  an  escape  you  have  had,  Mr.  Tin- 
sel, that  you  were  not  bred  a  scholar ! 

Tin.  And  so  I  fancy,  Doctor,  thou  thinkeatme 
an  illiterate  fellow,  because  I  have  a  smooth  chin  % 

Sir  G.  Hark  ye.  Sir,  a  word  in  your  ear. — You 
are  a  coxcomb,  by  all  the  rules  of  physiognomy . 
but  let  that  be  a  secret  between  you  and  me. 

jAsidSf  to  Tinsel. 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  is  it  the  Doctor 
whisperfe  ? 

7\n.  Only  a  compliment,  child,  upon  two  or 
three  of  my  features.  It  does  not  become  me  to  re- 
peat it. ' 

Lady.  Pray,  Doctor,  examine  this  gentleman's 
fiioe,  and  tell  me  his  fortune. 

Sir  G.  If  I  may  believe  the  lines  of  his  fiioe,  he 

likes  it  better  than  I  do,  or than  you  do,  fair 

lady. 

Tin.  Widow,  I  hope  now  thou'rt  convinoed 
be 's  a  cheat. 

-  Lady.  For  my  part,  I  believe  he 's  a  witoh— 
go  on.  Doctor. 

Sir  G.  He  will  be  crossed  in  love;  and  that 
soon. 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Doctor,  tell  us  the  truth.  Dost 
not  thou  live  in  Moorfielos? 

Sir  G.  Take  my  word  for  it,  thou  shalt  never 
live  in  my  lady  Truman's  mansion-house. 

THn.  Fray,  old  gentleman,  hast  thou  never  been 
plucked  by  the  beard  when  thou  wert  saucy  1 

Lady.  Nay,  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  angry !  do  you 
think  I  would  marry  a  man  that  dares  not  liave 
his  fortune  told. 

Sir  G.  Let  him  bo  angry — I  matter  not — ^He  is 
but  short-lived.  He  will  soon  die  of 

THn.  Come,  come,  speak  out,  old  Hocus;  he,, 
he,  he  1   This  fellow  makes  me  burst  with  laugh- 
ing. [Fbrces  a  laugh. 

Sir  G.  Hewillsoondieofafright— orafthe- 
let  me  see  your  noso — Ay — 'tis  so  I 
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TXm.  Yoamiofawban!  IH  nm  yon  tluoiigh 
ths  bodj.  I  neyer  yet  made  the  fun  elune^ioagb 
a  eonjaror— — ■ 

Latiy.  Oh,  fy,  Mr.  Tinsel  1  yon  wiU  not  kill  an 
olil  imn  1 

7Vn.  An  old  man  I  ThedogMyshe'sbatfive- 
and  ihirtv. 

Lady'  Oh,  fy,  Mr.  Tinael !  I  did  not  think  70U 
eoald  have  been  so  paMionate ;  1  hale  a  pamibn- 
ate  nan.  Pot  up  your  awotd,  or  I  miuit  never  aee 
you  ftf^ain. 

7\n,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  was  but  in  jest,  my  dear.  I 
had  a  mind  to  have  made  an  experiment  upon  the 
Doctor's  body.  I  would  have  bat  drUled  a  little 
eyeM-hole  in  it,  and  have  seen  whether  he  had 
ait  enough  to  close  it  up  again. 

&>  O,  Coursgci  is  but  ul  shown  before  a  lady. 
But  know,  if  ever  1  meet  thee  again,  thou  shalt 
find  this  arm  can  wiekl  other  weapons  besides  this 
wand. 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady.  Well,  learned  Sir,  you  are  to  give  a 
proof  of  your  art,  not  of  your  courage.  Or  if  you 
will  show  your  courage,  let  it  be  at  nine  o'clock — 
for  that  is  the  time  the  noise  is  generally  heard. 

Tin.  And  look  ye,  old  gpntieman,  if  thou  dost 
not  do  thy  buninera  well,  1  can  tell  thee,  by  the 
little  skill  I  have,  that  thou  wilt  be  tossed  in  a 
blanket  before  ten.  We'll  do  our  endeavour  to 
send  thee  back  to  the  stars  again. 

Sir  O.  i*ll  go  and  prepare  myself  for  the  cere- 
monies.— And,  lady,  as  you  expect  they  should 
anooeed  to  your  wishes,  treat  that  fellow  with  the 
contempt  he  deserves.  [Exit. 

THn.  The  sauciest  dog  I  ever  talked  with  in  my 
whole  life  1 

Lady.  Methinks  he 's  a  diverting  fellow;  one 
may  see  he 's  no  fool. 

Tin.  No  fool !  Ay,  but  thou  dost  not  take  him 
for  a  conjuror. 

Lady.  Truly,  I  don't  know  what  to  take  him 
for;  1  am  resolved  to  employ  him  however. — 
When  a  sickness  is  desperate,  we  often  try  reme- 
dies that  we  have  no  great  faith  in. 

Enter  Abigail. 

AH.  Madam,  the  tea  is  ready  in  the  parlour,  aa 
you  ordered. 

Lady.  Come,  Mr.  Tinsel,  we  may  there  talk  of 
the  subject  mora  at  leisure.      [Exit  vith  Tinsel. 

Abi.  Surely  never  any  lady  had  such  servants  as 
.--^aine  has.  Well,  if  I  get  tHis  thousand  pound,  I 
hope  to  haV«  aome  of  my  own.  Let  me  see,  Vn 
have  a  pretty,  tight  ^rl^just  such  as  I  was  ten 
years  ago,  (I'm  afraid  I  may  say  twenty;)  she 
shall  dress  me,  and  flatter  me — for  I  will  be  flat- 
tered, that 's  pos.  My  lady's  cast  suits  will  serve 
her  after  I  have  given  them  the  wearing.  Besides, 
when  I  am  worth  a  thousand  pound,  1  Rhall  cer- 
tainly carry  off  the  steward. Madam  Vellum — 

how  prettily  that  will  sound !  here,  bring  out  Ma- 
^am  Vellum's  chaise — nay,  I  do  not  know  but  it 
may  be  a  chariot — It  will  break  the  attorney's 
wife's  heart-^for  I  shall  take  place  of  every  body 
in  the  parish  but  my  lady.  If  I  have  a  son,  he  shall 
be  called  Fantome.  But  see,  Mr.  Vellum,  as  1 
oould  wish.  I  know  his  humour,  and  will  do  my 
otmostto  gain  his  heart. 

Enter  Vellum  with  a  pint  qfsack. 
T^'  ^7:^^l"Sult  ^<^'t  1  break  in  upon  yon 


Abi.  Oh,  no,  BAr.  Yelloaiy  jom 
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VA.  I  have  broo^t  witii  me  a 
Canary,  which  I  think  is  delaciooa^ 

AM.  Pray  set  it  down — I  hn^e  ». 
by.  \  Brings  in  a  rumvHer.'\  111 
lady|s  good  health. 

Vel.  And  your  own  with  it— «vreeC  Mn.  X  «.r^i 

Abi.  Pray,  good  Mr.  Velliiin,  boy  mt  a  tr  \ 
parcel  of  this  sack,  and  put  it  anler  Use  E'lrk  d 
tea — I  would  not  have  mj  natme  sppear  Xt.  a 

Vel.  MrL  Abigail,  your  name  addoni  3—  -^ 
in  my  bills— ~aid  yet  if  yon  wfll  aIir^F^:>  : 
merry  expression— you  have  bwn  always  =.  zr. 
books,  Mrs.  AbigaiL  Ha,  ha  ha ! 

Abi.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Mr.  VeUam,  yvm.  are  sxh  * 
dry  jeeting  man  1 

Vei.  Why,  truly,  Mia.  Abiml,  I  kef?  «^ 
looking  over  my  papers — and  I  find  yoa  feve  ^-ezi 
a  long  time  my  debtor. 

AW.  Your  debtor!  For  what,  Mr.  VeC^^" 

Va.  Foir  my  heart,  Mia^  Abigail — Ao^^  ■:^»- 
counts  will  not  be  balanced  between  ik  tES  I  ^« 
youra  in  exchange  for  it.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Von  are  the  moat  saSus^ 
Mr.  Vellum.  * 

Vd.  But  I  am  not  naed  to  be  pnd  I7  - 
only,  MiB.  Abigail;  when  wiU  toq  be  ooLm 
debt? 

Abi.  Oh,  Mr.  Vellom,  joa  vwfc*  me  Hs^ : 
My  humble  service  to  yon. 

Vel  X  must  answer  yon,  Mia.  AfaigaB.  is.  ^ 
country  phrase.— Your  love  is  anffici^  Ea.  iti. 
ha ! 

AH.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  WeB,  I  mnaC  owb  f  iTrea 
merry  man  I 

Vel  Let  me  see,  how  lon^  is  it,  Bdia  k\^S^ 
since  1  first  broke  my  naiod'^  to  yon  li  «s,  t 
think,  undecimo  GuUelnU — 'We  have  coovef^ 
tocher  these  fifteen  years — and  yet,  Mn  \ci- 
gail,  I  must  drink  to  our  better  acquaintancr.  He, 
he,  he— Mn.  Abigail,  you  know  I  am  nasata^T 
jocose. 

AH.  Ah,  you  men  hne  to  make  sport  wkk  m 
silly  creatures! 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  have  a  trifle  afcMit  zoe 
which  1  vrould  waBngly  make  yon  a  pnaenC  of. 
It  is  indeed  but  a  little  toy. 

AH.  You  are  always  eieeediagfy  db^mg.  * 

Vd.  It  is  but  a  little  toy,  seaive  worth  yoar 
ceptance. 

AH.  Prey  don't  keep  ne  m 
it,  Mr.  Vellum  ? 

Vel.  A  silver  thimble. 

Abi.  I  always  aak)  Mr.  VeBmn 
lovpr. 

Vet.  But  1  must  put  Hon  myself,  MrsL  Abf.ta3 
—You  have  the  prettiest  tip  of  a  finger— I  most 
take  the  freedom  to  salute  it. 

AH.  Oh  fy !  you  moke  me  ashamed,  Mr  Trf- 
lum :  how  can  you  do  so  ?  I  protest  I  am  m  s;irfa 
a  ccjifuMon--  {Afeigj^d  ^rusr^j. 

Vel.  Thw  finger  is  not  the  finger  of  idk^- 
it  bean  the  honourable  scan  of  &e  needle—Bat 
why  are  you  so  cruel  as  not  to  pair  your  na3i1 

AH.  Oh,  I  vow  you  preaa  it  so  hard!  piay  im 
me  my  finger  again.  ^   .r  6 

Vel.  This  middle  fineer,  Mrs.  Abigul  hss  1 
pretty  neighbour— a  wedding-rinff  wo^  heeooK 
it  mightily— He,  he,  he! 

AH.  You're  80  full  of  yoor  jokes.  A*  hat 
whew  must  I  find  one  fori        ^'^      *^' ^ 


-,  -what  is 


!•] 


THE  DRUMMER. 


685 


VtL  Idengnthk  thimUe  only  u  the  fivmni- 
ner  of  it :  they  will  eet  off  each  other,  and  are,  in- 
deed, a  twofold  emblem.  The  fiiat  will  put  you  in 
mind  of  being  a  sood  housewife,  and  the  other  of 
beinff  a  ffood  wife.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Abi.  Yes,  yes,  I  see  ywi  laugh  at  me. 

Vel.  Indeed  I  am  serioos. 

Abi,  I  thought  you  had  quite  forsaken  me— I 
•m  sure  you  cannot  forget  the  many  repeated 
WIW8  and  promises  you  formerly  made  me. 

Vel,  1  BDould  aa  soon  forget  the  multiplication 
table. 

AH.  I  have  always  taken  your  part  befoce  my 
Inly. 

Pel.  You  have  so,  and  I  have  item'd  it  in  my 
memory. 

i   Abi.  For  I  have  always  looked  upon  youc  inte- 
vesta  as  my  own. 

Vel.  It  is  nothing  but  your  cruelty  can  hinder 
them  from  being  so. 

Abi.  I  must  strike  while  the  iron's  hot. 
[Ande.] — ^Well,  Mr.  Vellumj  there's  no  refusing 
you,  you  have  such  a  bewitchmg  tongue  1 

Vel.  How  1  Speak  that  aaain ! 

Abi.  Why  then,  in  plain  English,  I  love  you. 

Vel.  I  am  overjoyed ! 

AM.  I  must  own  my  pasnon  for  yon. 

Vel,  Tm  transported ! 

[Cate?nng  her  in  hie  arme. 

AbL  Dear  charming  man ! 

VeL  Thou  sum  total  of  all  my  happiness!  I 
shall  grow  extravagant !  I  can't  foibear  to— drink 
thy  virtuous  inclmations  in  a  bumper  of  sack. 
Your  lady  must  make  haste,  my  duck,  or  we  shfili 
provide  a  youn^  steward  to  the  estate,  before  she 

has  an  heir  to  it Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  does  she 

intend  to  marry  Mr.  Tinsel  7 

Abi.  Many  him !  my  love.  -  No,  no !  we  must 
take  care  of  that !  there  would  be  no  staying  in 
the  house  for  us  if  she  did.  That  young  rake-hell 
would  send  all  the  old  servanta  a  grazmg.  You 
and  X  should  be  discarded  before  t&  honey-moon 
was  at  an  end. 

Vel.  Pr'ythee,  sweet  one,  does  not  this  drum 
put  the  thobghto  of  marriage  out  of  her  head  1 

Abi,  This  drum,  nay  dear,  if  it  be  well  ma- 
naged, will  be  no  less  than  a  thousand  pound  in 
our  way. 

VeL  Ay,  say'st  thou  so,  my  turtle  1 

AbL  Since  we  are  now  as  good  as  man  and 
wife — I  mean,  almost  as  good  as  man  and  wife — I 
ou^t  to  conceal  nothing  firom  you. 

Vel.  Certainly,  my  &ve,  not  fiom  thy  yoke-fel- 
low, thy  help-mate,  thy  own  flesh  and  Mood  I 

JLbi.  Hush!  I  hear  Mr.  Tinsel's  laugh;  my 
lady  and  he  are  coming  this  way :  if  you  will  take 
a  turn  without,  I'll  tell  yon  the  whole  contrivance. 

VeL  GKve  me  3^onr  hand,  chicken. 

Abi.  Here,  take  it :  you  have  my  heart  already. 

Vd.  We  shall  have  much  issue.         [Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

I^CBNE  L 
Enter  Vellum  and  Butler. 

Vel.  John,  I  have  certain  orders  to  give  yoo-^ 
and  therefore  be  attentive. 

But.  Attentive !  Ay,  let  me  abne  for  that — ^I 
suppose  he  means  being  sober.  [Aside. 

Yd,  You  know  I  have  always  recommended  to 
fou  a  method  in  your  business ;  I  would  have  your 
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knives  and  foikS|  your  spoons  and  napkins,  your 
plate  and  glasses  laid  in  a  methodr 

Bui.  Ah,  master  Vellum,  you  am  such  a  swee^ 
spoken  man,  it  does  one's  heart  good  to  receive 
your  orders. 

Vel.  Method,  John,  makes  business  easy:  it 
banishes  all  perpleiity  and  confusion  out  of  feni* 
hes. 

But.  How  he  talks!  I  could  hear  him  all  day.. 

Vel.  And  now,  John,  let  nae  know  whether 
your  table-linen,  your  sioe-board,  ^our  oeUar,  and 
every  thing  else  vrithin  your  provuice,  are  proper- 
ly and  methodically  disposed  for  an  entertainment 
this  evening. 

But.  Master  Vellum,  they  shall  be  leady  at  a 

auarter  of  an  hour's  warning.    But  pra;jr.  Sir,  is 
lis  entertainment  to  be  made  for  theeonjumr  f 

Vel.  It  is,  John,  for  the  conjuror,  and  yet  it  is 
not  for  the  conjuror. 

But.  Why,  look  you.  master  Vellum,  if  it  be 
for  the  conjuror,  the  cook-maid  should  have  ordras 
to  get  him  some  dishes  to  his  palate.  Perhaps  he 
may  like  a  little  brimstone  in  his  sauce. 

FeT.  This  conjuror,  John,  i»-  a  complicated 
creature,  an  amphibious  animal  a  jwrson  of  a  twin 
IbU  nature— But  he  eato  and  drinks  Ifte  o^er 
men. 

But.  Marry,  Master  Vellum,  he  should  eat  and 
drink  as  much  as  two  other  men,  by  the  aoooonl 
you  give  of  him. 

Vel.  Thy  conceit  is  not  amiss;  he  is  Indeed  a 
double  man ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

But  Ha !  I  understand  you ;  he 's  one  of  your 
hermaphrodites,  as  they  call  them. 

Vel.  He  is  married,  and  he  is  not  married— »he 
hath  a  beard,  and  he  hath  no  beard.  He  is  old, 
and  he  is  young. 

But.  How  charmingly  he  talks !  I  fency,  mas- 
ter Vellum,  you  could  make  a  riddle.  The  same 
man  old  andf  young  I  how  do  you  make  that  out^ 
master  Vellum  1 

Vel.  Thou. hast  heard  of  a  snake  casting  his 
skin,  and  recovering  his  youth.  Such  Is  this  sage 
person. 

But.  Nay,  'tis  no  wonder  a  conjuror  should  ba 
like  a  serpent 

Vel.  w  hen  he  has  thrown  aside  the  oUi  cenfo* 
ror's  slough  that  hangs  about  him,  he'll  come  oat 
as  fine  a  young  gentleman  as  ever  was  seen  in  this 
house. 

But.  Does  he  intend  to  sup  in  his  slough? 

VeL  That  time  will  show. 

But.  Well,  1  have  not  a  head  for  Ihese  tfaiagi. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Vellum,  I  have  not  understood  one' 
word  you  have  said  this  half  hour. 

Vel..  I  did  not  intend  thou  riiouldst — But  toeur 
business— —Let  there  be  .a  table  spread  in  the 
great  hall.  Let  your  pota  and  glasses  be  washed^ 
and  in  a  readiness.  Bid  the  eoak  provide  a  pientt- 
ful  svpper,  and  see  that  all  the  servanta  be  in  thab 
best  liveries. 

But.  Ay !  now  I  understand  every  word  yov 
say.  But  I  woukl  rather  hear  yon  talk  a  little  in 
that  t'other  way. 

VA.  I  shall  explain  to  thee  what  I  have  said  by 
and  by — Bid  Susan  lay  two  pillows  upon  joni 
lady's  bed. 

But.  Two  piltows !  Madam  wont  sleep  upon 
them  both  1  She  is  not  a  double  woman  too  1 

Vel.  She  will  sleep  upon  neither.  But  hark  I 
Mrs.  Abigail;  t  think  I  hear  her  chicKng  the  oook* 
maid. 
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Bmi*  TlHB  V%  vmvf^  or  H  wfB  be  nnr  tvn 
atxt:  SliB,  1  m  ion,  apMlM  pbin  Ei^iMh;  one 
BMj  OMilj  umlwrtenil  vmj  iracd  ehe  m  v  ■. 

{fiirBoTLn. 

VtL  Servanbiuegood  IbrnoUung,  onleesthej 
bftvi  oa  ooin&oii  of  Um  jpafioa'e  aodastaiiduig 
wke  hM  tlw  diioetioiiortlMai^Bat  eee!  Mn. 
▲bigeili  Ae  bee  a  bewitcbing  ooonteneiiee;  1 
«mI  OBJ  not  be  templed  tonenyborin  good 


EmUr  Abigaiu 

ilU.  BetHr.Vdliim. 

FU.  Wbitbriage  my  ewoet  one  hitherl 

4kL  I  em  eomiog  to  epeek  to  my  friend  behind 
thewehieoet  It  le  fit,  duU,  be  ebould  hew  an  ao- 
MOttt  of  this  conjoior,  thai  he  may  not  be  aor- 
priMd. 

VtL  That  wooU  be  ae  nnefa  as  thy  thonaand 
povnd  ii  worth. 

JbL  in  apeak  low— walla  ha«e  eeia. 

J  Pointing  at  the  wainaeot, 
iickhng  I  be  enie  yoif  don*t 
tell  hkn  that  I  am  bt  into  the  eecret 

.AM.  That  *8  a  good  one  indeed  I  aa  if  I  ahoold 
tver  teU  what  paama  between  you  and  me. 

VM,  No,  no,  my  child,  that  muat  not  be!  he, 
h^faal  that  moat  not  be;  he,he,hel 
_  Abi,  Yon  will  alwaya  be  waggieh. 

ykL  Adteo,  and  let  me.beartne  leaolt  of  your 


4K  How  can  yon  kate  one  eoaoont    lahall 

Hanoge  tin  I  eee  yon  again. 
VU,  AAbu,  my  pietty  one. 
Aki»  Adieo,  aweet  Mr.  YeUnm. 
VeL  My  Metty  ooj-        [Am  he  it  going  (if  , 
AhL  DearMr.Vettam. 
Vol.  My  pielty  one.  [Exit  Vbllvm. 

AbL  I  ham  him    If  IcanbotyBtthiathoomnd 


[FAWTom  givea  three  rape  upon  hie  drum 

Ha!  thme  npa  upon  the  drum!  the  ngnal  Mr. 
Paataneand  Iagieedapon,whenhehMlamind 
to  epeak  with  me.  [Fantomk  rape  again. 

yferj  weB,  I  hear  yon ;  oome,  fi»,  oeme  out  of 
ynorbola. 

fibene  epene,  and  Fantomi  eomee  out. 

Ton  may  leave  yoor  dram  in  tbi  waidiobe,  till  you 

*  .^ii.WeU,MnLAfaigaU,IwanttohBarwhat'a 
doing  In  tiM  woHd. 

AM.  You  am  a  very  inquiiitiTe  apirit.  Bat  I 
BUHl  tdl  you,  if  TOO  do  not  take  can  of  yonreeU^ 
you  will  be  laid  tLis  evening. 

F\m.  I  have  oveiheaid  something  of  that  mat- 
ter. But  let  me  alone  fiir  the  doctw— 111  engage 
to  give  a  good  aoooont  of  him.  I  am  moie  in  pam 
about  Tinsel.  When  a  hidy 's  in  the  case,  Fm 
Boie  afraid  of  one  fop  than  twenty  oonjoroia. 

AbL  To  tell  you  truly,  be  preeses  hie  attacks 
with  ao  much  impudence,  that  he  has  made  more 
BWgreas  with  my  lady  in  two  days,  than  you  did 
m  two  months. 

^n.  I  shall  attack  her  in  another  manner,  if 
thou  canst  but  procum  me  another  interview. 
There 's  nothing  makes  a  lover  so  keen,  as  being 
kept  up  in  the  £rk. 

Abi,  Fkay  no  more  of  your  distant  bows,  your 


you're  only  fit  to-raaka  love 

fim.  far  dear  girl,  I  can't 
ftr  thy  good  advice. 

AbL  Ay,  now,  I  haw  boidi 
why  don't  you  do  ao  to  my  lady  1 

Pan.  ChiU,  I  alwayv  tbongbt 
tobetreeted  inthraapeei. 

AbL  Believe,  Bir.   Fant4XDe,  tine 
great  a  difieienoe  betvpoen 
you  imagine  You  eee  Tinael 
sauciness  to  feoommend  luoti. 

Fhn.  Tineel  is  too  great  a 
ble  of  love    And  let  me  tell  thee, 
who  is  sincere  in  his  panwimi,  mi 
awkvraid  pnrfessioQ  of  it — Bui  VU 


Usbned 


Abi  Ay,  or  you'll  ^ 

Come,  I  must  tutor  you  a  little;  ^ 
my  hdy,  and  let  mie  eee  how  joq' 

F\m.  I'm  afraid,  chihl,  we  l^'nt  timefa  oi 
a  piece  of  mummery. 

AH.  OhUvriUbe 
pan  weU. 

J^n.  Why  then,  dear  Mm.  Ab        l\ 
lady  Truman. 

AH.  Ayf  but  you  ha'nt  ealnled  ne. 

I^n.  That's  r^ht:  frith  I  fixsot  that  <sc 
stance.  [Kieeee  her.]  Nectar  mduidnDMi 

AbL  That 's  very  welL 

FViK.  How  hms  most  I  be  caB^eBBedb)»  ■ 
snish!  when  shall  my  aufieiii^a  ha^  an  e^    ' 
My  life,  my  happineas,  my  all  ia  wonad  ^a 
you— 

AbL  Weill  whydonty^mMmeaK  BIT  bail 

i;\m.  What,  thus  1  ' 

AM.  Thus!  Ay-^Now  thRMr  yoarsm  ^aat 

my  middle:  hnsmedoaer ^Yoq  are  nguhal 

orhuiting  me !  Now  poor  loath  a  volky  of  i^ne 
and  nonsense  till  you  are  out  of  hnislli 

jFbn.  Tranapoit  andecateey  !  whew  aail* 

my  Ufc,  my  blias!— I  rage,  I  boin,  I  Ueeliak 

AM.  Goon, goon. 

/^m.  Flames  and  darta — ^Benraetothegfeaai 
shade,  ncks^  and  grottoes — flowtin.  mBAra.  am 
purling  streams. 

AM.  Oh  I  Mr.  Fantome,  yon  haw  a  tg^goe 
would  undo  a  vestal!  You  ware  hm^  Ike  rain 
of  ouraex. 

JF\»n.  This  will  do  then,  Ahignll 

AM.  Ay,thisiBtalkingtteaiVneK.  TWa^l 
only  represent  my  kdy,  I  take  a  ^hjamit  in  hau- 
ingyoo.  Well,  o' mTooiiacieBoe,whenaman«f 
sense  baa  a  little  dash  of  the  ««i'-omb  in  him,  m 
woman  can  resist  him.  GooaatthBnte,andtte 
thoueand  poundisasgoodasinniypocket. 

#bn.  I  shall  think  it  an  age,  tffl  I  haw  aa  op- 
portunity of  pnttinff  this  leesoii  in  preeliDe. 

AM.  You  may  do  it  eoon,  if  you  nmke  good  v 
of  your  time ;  Mr.  Tinsel  will  be  here  with  bj 
lady  at  eight,  and  at  nine  the  conjoxor  h  to  take 
you  in  hand. 

Fhn.  Let  me  alone  with  both  of  them. 

AbL  WeU!  forewarned,  foiearmed.  Get  m 
your  box,  and  I'll  endteToor  to  dispose  ewr 
thing  in  your  ft  vour. 

[Fantomb  goee  in.  JBxU  Abhub^ 


Enter  Veuaju. 


Vol,  Mm 
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lopes  to  have  lietid  wbat  paMed  beUraen  her  and 
ler  invuiUe  ooneipoiident. 

Enier  Tinsel. 

Tin.  VeUumI  YeUamt 

Vel.  {Aside.]  VcUum !  we  aie,  methinke,  rery 
familiar ;  I  am  not  used  to  be  ealled  bo  by  any  but 
their  ho-noun What  would  you,  Mr.  Tinsel  7 

Tin.  Let  me  beg  a  &vour  of  thee,  old  gentle- 
ooan. 

Va.  VThat  is  that,  good  Sir  t 

Tin.  Pr'ythee  ran  and  fetch  me  the  lent-roU 
of  thy  lady's  estate. 
I      Fel.  The  rent-roin 

Tin.  The  rent-roll!  ay,  the  rent-ron!  Dost 
not  undeiBtand  what  that  means  1 

Vel.  Why,  have  yon  thoughts  of  purchasing 

Tin.  Thon  hast  hit  it,  old  boy ;  this  is  my  very 
intention. 

VH.  The  pmchasewill  be  considerable. 

Tin.  And  for  that  reason  I  have  bid  thy  lady 

very  high She  is  to  have  no  kssibr  it  thanthis 

entire  person  of  mine. 

VeL  Is  TOOT  whole  estate  personal,  Mr.  Tinsel? 
— he,  he,  he ! 

TSn.  Why,  you  queer  old  dog.  yon  dont  pre- 
tend to  Wit,  d>e1  Look  ye,  ATellum,  if  you 
think  of  heing  continued  my  steward,  yoa  most 
learn  to  walk  with  your  toes  out. 

Vel.  [Atide.]  An  insolent  companion  I 

THn.  Thou'rt  confounded  rich,  I  see,  by  that 
dangKng  of  thy  arms. 

Vel.  JjUide.]  An  ungncioiis  bird  I 

THn.  ThoQ  shaft  lend  me  a  couple  of  thousand 
ponnds. 

Vel.  [AHde.]  A  irery  piodigate !    * 

Tin.  Look  ye,  Vellum,  I  intend  to  be  kmd  to 
yoa m  bonow  some  money  of  you. 

VeL  I  cannot  but  smile  to  consider  the  disap- 
pointment this  young  fellow  will  meet  with ;  I 
will  make  myself  merry  with  him.  [Asitie.]  And 
so,  Mr.  Tinsel,  yoa  promise  you  will  be  a  very 
kind  msster  to  me.  [Sipling  a  laugh. 

TSn.  What  will  yoa  ff,re  for  a  life  in  the  house 
you  live  in  1 

va.  What  do  yoa  thmk  of  five  hundred 
pounds  1 Ha,  ha.  hat 

Tin.  That's  too  httle. 

VeL  And  yet  it  is  more  than  I  shall  give  yoa — 
And  I  will  ofier  you  two  reasons  for  it. 

Tin.  Pr'ythee  what  are  they  1 

VeL  First,  because  the  tenement  is  not  in  your 
disposal ;  and,  secondly,  because  it  never  vrill  be 
in  your  disposal ;  and  so  fiire  you  well,  good  Mr. 
Tinsel  Eui,  ha,  ha  t  Yoa  will  pardon  me  for  be- 
ing jocular.  [Exit. 
Tin.  This  rogue  is  as  saucy  as  the  conjuror : 
ni  be  hanged  if  they  are  not  akin. 

Enter  Ladt. 

Lad^.  Mr.  Tinsel !  what,  all  ak)ne  1  Yoa  free- 
thioken  are  great  admirers  of  solitude. 

7^  No,  faith,  I  have  been  talking  with  thy 
steward;  a  very  grotesque  figure  of  a  fellow,  the 
very  picture  of  one  of  our  benchers.  How  can  you 
bear  his  oonvemtion  1 

Lady.  I  keep  him  for  my  steward,  and  not  iqy 
oompanion.  He 's  a  sober  man. 

-  Tin.  Yes,  yes,  he  looks  like  a  pat ;  a  queer  old 
dogi  as  efer  I  saw  in  my  life :  we  most  torn  him 


off,  widow.    He  dieats  thee  coni 

that 
Lady.  Indeed  yoa're  mistaken 

had  the  reputation  of  beins  a  ver} 
THn.  What !  1  suppose  ne  Koe« 
Lady.  Gh)es  to  church  I  so  Jo  y( 
Tin.  I  would  for  once,  widow, 

you. 
Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  a  hnsb 

not  continue  to  go  thither,  wouk 

the  promises  he  made  there. 
THn.  Faith,  very  innocent,  and 

Well  then,  I  warrant  thee,  widov 

not  for  the  world  marry  a  sabbath- 
Lady.  Truly  they  generally  ooi 

1  remember  the  conjuror  told  you, 

lived. 

Tin.  The  conjuror!  Ha,  ha,  b 
Lady.  Indeed  you're  veiy  witty 
Tin,  Indeed  you're  very  hands< 

Lady.  I  wish  the  fool  does  not  1 

Tin.  Thou  art  the  idol  I  ador 
pay  my  devotion^-IVythee,  widov 
timber  npon  thy  estate. 

Lady.  The  most  impudent  fel 
with. 

THn.  I  take  notice  thoa  hast  a  § 
plate  here  in  the  house,  widow. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  are  a 
man. 

Tin.  Thy  laige  silver  cistern 
very  good  coach :  and  half  a  dooEei 
saw  on  Che  side4)oard  might  be  tm 
pretty  horaes  as  any  that  appear  in 

Lady.  Yon  have  a  very  good  fa 

sel. ^What  pretty  transformati 

make  in  my  bouse— %at  I'll  see  w 

Tin.  Then  I  observe,  child,  yc 
three  services  of  gilt  plate :  we  d 
china,  my  dear. 

Lady.  I  perceive  you  are  an  ez< 

•; H!ow  quickly  you  have  taken 

iny  goods  1 

Tin.  Now,  hark  ye,  widow,  tc 
love  that  I  have  for  you 

Lady.  Very  well ;  let  me  hear. 

Tin.  You  have  an  old-fiuhiom 
cup,  with  a  ^urs  of  a  saint  upon  tl 

Lady.  I  have;  what  then  7 

Tin.  Why  look  ye,  I'd  seU  the 
the  old  saint  for  as  much  money  i 
which  I  would  convert  into  a  diam 
make  you  a  present  of  it.^ 

Lady.  Ohl  you  are  generous 
ganoe.  But  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  don 
goods  before  you  are  sure  of  my 
you  have  taken  a  great  afiection  to 

Tin.  My  dear,!  love  every  thi 
to  yoa. 

Lady.  I  see  you  do.  Sir;  yon 
any  protestations  upon  that  subjec 

Tin.  Pho,  pho,  my  dear,  we  at 
ous,  and,  let  me  teD  you,  that 's  th 
to  being  dull.  Come,  that  pretty 
made  to  look  grave  vritb. 

Ijady.  Beueve  me,  Sir,  what* 
marriage  \m  a  serious  subject 

Tin.  For  that  very  reaffm,  my 
over  it  as  fest  as  we  can. 
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hud.nl  BMRiBd  within fouztMo  dkidUm  after 
Sb  Gmmb's  dMtM.  ^  ^ 

TS».  Pnnr,iDydM»,l«lii»«Ajottaqiiertioo: 

doil  D0t  thoa  thuik  thai  Sir  Geofga  is  as  dead  at 
-  to  all  intokts  and  poipoaee,  as  he  will  be 


I<«to.  Yes;  butdeeener!  Mr 

Thi,  Ordostthoa  think  thoiilt  be  more  a  wi- 
dsir  then,  than  Ihon  art  no«r  1 
Lady,  The  woCld  wonld  ny  I  never  loved  my 


7\n.  Ah,  ny  dear,  they  wonM  say  yon  kned 
ynwaeeond;  andthi^woald  own  IdBservedit, 
iir  I  shaU  lova  thee  nuet  inordinately. 

Ladm,  But  what  woold  people  think  t 

TVr.  Think!  why  they  would  think  thee  the 
■dfior  of  widowfaoed— — That  a  wooian  shooU 
iva  imrteen  whole  months  after  the  decease  of 
her  epoon,  withoot  having  engaged  hefself.  Why, 

(«t  town,  w«  know  many  a  woman  of  ouahty's 
sefsflal  yean  befiDie  the  death  of 

Ay,  I  know  yon  wits  have  your  eom- 


Bs  ieato  upon  ns  poor  vridows 
Tbi,  VA  teU  yoQ  a  ttory,  vndow :  I  know  a 


lady,  .vHks  considering  the  cnsness  of  her 

hiH""^,  nnd,  in  case  of  mortality,  engs^  her- 
Hlf  to  two  3Poang  Mlows  of  my  acqoaintance. 
They  grow  anch  deeperate  rivals  for  ner,  while 
h»  nasbandwas  all^  that  one  of  them  pinked 
the  other  in  a  dnd.  Bot  the  good  buly  was  no 
•osmr  awidow,  bat  what  did  my  dowager  dol 
why,  fcilh,  baiog  a  woman  of  honoar.  she  married 
a  thMl,  to  whom,  it  •esDs,  she  had  given  her  firrt 


l^dy.  And  this  is  a  tme  etory  npon  your  own 

TViTEvHy  tittkLas  I  hope  to  be  marriBd,  or 
never  believo  Tom  TinteL 

Lmdy.  Piay,  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  yon  call  thistalk- 
kw  like  a  wit,  or  like  a  lake  1 

Tin,  Innocent  enough.  He,  he,  he  1  Why, 
when  'e  the  difiierenoe  my  dear  1 

I«dMfo.  Yea,  Bdr.  Tiuel,  the  only  man  I  ever 
bved  in  my  life  had  a  great  deal  of  the  one,  and 
notfaii^  of  the  other  in  him« 

Tin,  Nay,  now  yon  grow  vapoorish;  thou'lt 
begin  to  fancy  thon  hear'st  the  drum  b]r  and  by. 

JUa4if,  If  yon  had  been  here  last  night  about 
this  time,  yon  would  not  have  been  so  meny. 

T\n.  About  this  time,  say'st  thou !  Come, 
Mh,  for  hnmour's  nke,  well  sit  down  and  listen. 

Ladf.  Iwill,ifyon'llpromiwtobesenott8. 

7^  Serious!  never  fear  me,  child}  ha,  ha, 
haldoatnothearbimi 

JLndy.  You  break  your  word  already.  Pray, 
Mi.  Tumi,  do  you  huigh  to  show  y<mr  wit  or 


Tbn,  Why  both,  my  dear I'm  glad,  howe- 

nr,  that  she  has  taken  notice  of  my  teeth,  [ilnde] 
But  you  k)ok  serious,  child ;  I  fancy  thou  hear'rt 
thsmm,  dost  not  1 

Lady,  Don*t  talk  so  rashly. 

TVn.  Why,  my  dear,  you  could  not  look  more 
frighted  if  you  had  Lucifer's  drum-major  in  your 


X^oiiy.  Mr.  Tinsel,  I  most  desire  to  see  you  no 
mon  in  it,  if  yon  do  not  kave  this  idle  way  of 

talking. 
Tin,  Clald,I  thonght  I  hid  told  you  what  is 


my  opfaioB  of  apiiita,  US  wn  wen  dri 
of'^tea  but  just  now— ^Thnie  ia  no 
give  thee  my  woid. 

Lady,  Oh.  Mr.  Tinsel,  y«ir 
of  gnat  wcigut  to  those  that  knoivr 

Tin.  For  my  part,  duld,  1  hn^ 
ea^  in  thoae  points. 

Lady,  Sum  nothing  was  em 
vanity,  bot  his  ignorance. 

Tin.  m  thee  now,  widow 1 

by  the  help  of  a  white  sheet  and  a  | — 
link,  in  a  dark  night,  to  frighten  yoD  a 
try  village  out  of  their  aeneea^^nd  *' 
the  bargain.  [Drum  beats.]   Hark, 
is  that  1    Beavea  df»eiid  na  I 


i^3 


Lady.  It  beats  mon  terrible  than 

T^in.  'Tis  veiy  dreadfol  I 
been!  to  qieak  against   mj 
show  iny  parts! 

Lady.  It  comes  nearer  and 
have  not  angered  it  by  yonr  fooKeh 

T\n.  Imfeed,  Macmm,  Tdid  not  speakfoasi 

1M>  hnit  for  a  u.i0 


hasi:* 


IviibTa 


heart;  Ilu»pe  itvrill  dn 
harmlen  raillery. 

Lad^.  BamUeee,  d'ye  enll  it  1  It 
ua,  as  if  it  would  break  throioff  h  the 

TVn.  WbU  a  devil  had  1  U>  do  with  &v^ 
sheet! 

Scene  openf  and  disooaars  Faxtoke.        I 

Meicyonus!  itappeara.  [ 

Lady.  Oh,  'tis  bei    'tia  ha  hiiiinTr  "m  Se  ; 
George!  'tis  my  hndiand I  [^/sau 

T\n,  Norn  wonld  I  give  ten  thininf*p«i:k 
that  I  wen  in  town.  [Fantom n  adrance*  U  f ;« 
drumming.]  I  beg  ten  thooaand  jpudaas.  iil 
never  talk  at  this  rale  any  more.  rFjLNT.^xjL  irJ 
advances  drumming.]  By  my  aoiu,  SrGeortt.i 
was  not  in  earnest  lF\»Ua  on  kit  huts.]  Bzr^  , 
compassion  on  my  youth,  and  cnmndrr  I  tsi  teiia 
coxcomb— [Fan  TOMK  poinla  to  /Asdoor.^B^see, 
he  waves  me  ofT.— Ay,  with  all  mj  heart— Wbtf 
a  devil  had  {  to  do  vnth  a  white  sheet  7 

[He  Bteaie  off  the  etage^  tmendtng  Jkv  pace  » 
the  drum  beats. 
f\in.  The  scoundrel  is  gone.snd  bm  kA  hts 
mistress  behind  him  *,  Vm  vmtstfn  if  he  makes 
love  in  this  house  any  moie.  /  J^ve  now  only  the 
conjuror  to  deal  with.  I  doot  qaesnonbut  I  chall 
make  his  roveience  scampec  as  foal  aa  thaVmr: 
and  then  the  day 's  my  own.  But  the  servants  ue 
coming,  I  must  get  into  my  cupboard. 

[Qigoesn. 

Enter  Abigail  qnd  Serronts. 

AH,  Oh,  my  poor  lady  !  this  wicked  dnm  hif 
frighted  Mr.  Tinsel  out  of  his  wits,  and  mf  )»st 
into  a  swoon.  Let  me  bend  her  a  lictle  forwul 
She  revives.  Here,  cany  her  into  the  fredi  tb 
and  she'll  recover.  [  T%ey  carry  her  off]  Tins  bi 
little  barbarous  to  my  lady;  bat  'tis  all  for  hr 

good  :  and  I  know  her  so  well,  that  she  wooid  an 
e  angry  with  me,  if  she  knew  what  I  vias  to  s^ 
by  it  And,  if  any  of  her  fitiends  ahoold  btamecv 
for  it  hereafter, 

111  dap  my  hand  upon  my  pnne,  and  tell  'em, 
'TwBs  for  a  thousand  pounos,  and  Mi.  Vdhisi. 

[Estt. 
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ACTV. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Sia  Gborob  in  hia  Conjuror'e  habit,  the 
BuTLBR  marehing'  btfore  kim  with  two  large 
candieB,  and  the  two  Servants  coming  qfter 
him,  one  bringing  a  little  table,  and  another  a 
ehair. 

But,  An*t  pksie  your  wonhip,  Mr.  Conjuror, 
the  itewird  has  ffiven  os  all  ordeis  to  do  woatso- 
ever  you  shall  bid  us,  and  to  pay  you  the  same  re- 
spect as  if  you  were  our  master. 

Sir  G.  Thou  say'st  well 

Gard.  An't  please  your  conjurorship's  wonhip, 
shall  I  set  the  table  down  here  ? 

Sir  G,  Here,  Peter. 

'  Gard,  Peter  1    ■■  He  knows  my  name  hv  his 
learning.  [Ajtide. 

Coaai.  I  have  brought  you,  reverend  Sir,  the 
largest  elbow-chair  in  the  house ;  *tis  that  the 
steward  sits  in  when  he  holds  a  court 

Sir^G.  Place  it  there. 

BiU,  Sir,  will  you  please  to  want  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  G.  Paper,  and  a  pen  and  ink. 

But,  Sir,  I  believe  we  have  paper  that  u  fit  for 
your  purpose  1  my  lady's  mourning  paper,  that  it 
blacked  at  the  edges  WouM  you  choose  to 
write  with  a  crow-quill  1 

Sir  G.  There  is  none  better. 

BuL  Coachman,  go  fetch  the  paper  and  stand- 
ish  out  of  the  little  parlour. 

Coach.  [  7b  Gard.I  Peter,  pr'ythee  do  thou  go 

•Pm  afraid 


along  with 


-You  know 


I  went  with  you  last  night  into  the  gardbn,  when 
the  cook-maid  wanted  a  handful  of  pardey. 

But.  Why,  you  dont  think  Fll  stay  with  the 
conjuror  by  myself! 

Gard,  Come,  well  all  three  go  and  fetch  the 
pen  and  ink  together.  [Exeunt  Servants. 

Sir  G,  There 's  nothing  I  see  makes  such  strong 
alliances  as  fear.  These  fellows  are  all  entered  into 
a  confederacy  against  the  ghost.  There  must  be 
abundance  of  business  done  in  the  family  at  tlus 
fate.  But  here  comes  the  triple-allianoe.  Who 
could  have  thought  these  three  rogues  could  have 
feund  each  of  them  an  employment  in  fetolung  a 
pen  and  inki 

Enter  Gardener  with  a  sheet  of  paper.  Coach- 
man with  a  Slandiefif  and  Butler  with  a  pen. 

Cfard.  Sir,  there  is  your  paper. 

Coach.  Sir,  then  is  your  standish. 

But.  Sir,  there  is  vour crow-quill  pen--    ■ 
I'm  glad  I  have  got  rid  on't  [Aside. 

Gard.  [Aside!]  He  foroets  that  he 's  to  make  a 

circle Doctor,  shall  f  help  you  to  a  bit  of 

chalk  1 

SirG.  It  b  no  matter. 

BiU.  Look  ye.  Sir,  I  showed  you  the  spot 
where  he  's  heard  oftenest,  if  your  worship  can 
but  ferret  him  out  of  that  old  wall  in  the  next 
room- 


Sir  G.  We  shall  try. 

Gard.  That 's  right,  John.  His  worship  must 
let  fly  all  his  kamingat  that  okl  wall. 

But.  Sir,  if  I  was  worthy  to  advise  you,  I  would 
have  a  bottle  of  good  October  by  me.  Shall  I  set 
a  cop  of  stingo  at  your  elbow  1 

V0L.U....4S  5e» 


Sir  G.  I  thank  thee— we  shall  do  withoutit 

Gard.  John,  he  seems  a  vety  good-natured  mta 
for  a  coniuror. 

BiU.  I'll  take  this  opportunity  of  inquiriug  after 
a  bit  of  plate  I  have  lost.  I  feocy,  whilst  1m  is  in 
my  lady 's  pay,  one  may-  hedge  m  a  question  or 
two  into  the  bargain.  Sir,  Sir,  may  I  beg  a  word 
in  your  eai^ 

Sir  G.  What  woaU'st  thou? 

BiU.  Sir,  I  know  I  need  not  tell  yoo^thatl  kMt 
one  of  my  nlver  spoons  last  week. 

Sir  G.  Marked  with  a  swan's  neck— 

But.  My  lady's  crest  I  He  knows  every  thing. 
[Aside.]  How  would  your  worship  advise  ne  to 
recover  it  again  1 

Sir  G.  Hum ! 

But.  What  must  I  do  tocome  at  it  1 

Sir  G.  Drink  nothing  but  small-beer  fef  a  fevt- 
ht 


nigo 

^But.  Small  beer  I  rot  gut! 

Sir  G.  If  thou  drinkest  a  sinsle  drop  of  ale  bft* 
fore  fifteen  days  are  expired — It  is  as  much— as 
thy  spoon — is  worth. 

Bat.  I  shall  never  recover  it  that  way;  VU  e'en 
buy  a  new  one.  [Aside, 

Coach.  D'ye  mind  how  they  whisper  1 
Gard.  I'll  be  hanged  if  he  be  not  asking  him 
something  about  Nefl.'--*^ 

Coach.  Ill  take  this  opportunity  of  putting  a 
question  to  him  about  poor  DobUng ;  I  fency  he 
could  give  me  bettor  counsel  than  the  ferrier. 

But.  [To  Gard.J  a  prodigious  man  I  he  knows 
every  thmg :  Now  is  the  time  to  find  out  thy  pick- 
axe. 

Gard.  I  have  nothing  to  give  him ;  Does  henot 
expect  to  have  his  handcrossed  with  silver  1 

Coach.  [7\>  SirGJ  Sir,  may  a  man'ventorv 
to  ask  you  a  question  T 

Sir  G.  Ask  it. 

Coach.  I  have  a  poor  horse  in  the  stable  tbat'a 
bewUched— • 

Sir  G.  A  bay  gelding. 

Coach.  How  could  he  know  thati         [Aside, 

Sir  G.  Bought  at  Banbury. 

Coach.  Wnew— so  it  was  of  my  conscience. 

[Whistles, 

Sir  G.  Six  years  old,  last  Lammas. 

Coach.  To  a  day.  [Aside.]  Now.  Sir,  I  would 
know  whether  the  poor  beast  is  oewitchfid  by 
Groody  Crouch  or  Graody  Fly. 

Sir  G.  Neither. 

Coach.  Then  it  must  be  by  Gktody  Gurton ;  fef 
she  b  the  next  oldest  woman  in  the  parish.  - 

Crard.  Hast  thou  done,  Robin  1 

Coach.  [Tb  Gard.I  He  can  tell  thee  anything. 

Gard.  [  To  Sir  G.T  Sir,  I  would  beg  to  take  you 
a  little  further  out  of  hearing— «-* 

Sir  G.  Speak. 

Gard.  The  Butler  and  I,  Mr.  Doctor,  were 
both  of  us  in  k>ve,  at  the  same  time,  with  a  certain 
person. 

Sir  G.  A  woman. 

Gard.  How  could  he  know  that  1  [Atide, 

Sir  G.  Go  on. 

Gard.  This  woman  has  lately  had  two  children 
at  a  birth. 

Sir  G.  Twins. 

Qoffd.  Prodigious  t  where  could  he  hear  that  1 

[Aside, 

Sir  G.  Proceed. 

Gard.  Now,  because  I  used  to  meet  her  somp* 
timet  in  the  garden,  she  has  laid  (hem  botb-*» 
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ACT  I 


O,  To  thee. 

Otertl.  What  a  pywer  of  bunhig  be  mint  liAVB  I 
he  knowB  every  thing. 

SItrG.  HMtthoodooel- 

Crarrf .  I  would  denre  to  know  wbeUiar  I  un 
vmIIj  fiither  to  them  both. 

Sir  G.  Stand  belbfe  me,  let  me  eorrey  thee 
lound. 

[Ijoy^  hit  idond  19M11  hit  hdod,  and  maktt 
him  turn  aboui. 

OmcA.  Look  yonder,  John,  the  iOIt  doff  ki  turn- 
ing about  under  the  conjuror's  wand.  If  he  has 
been  saucy  to  him,  we  shall  see  him  pulled  off  in 
■  wbiilwind  immediatdy. 

Sir  a.  Twins,  dost  thou  say  1 

[StiU  turning  him, 

OiKrd,  Ay,  an  thej  both  mme,d'ye  think  ) 

^r  O,  Own  but  one  of  them. 

Oard.  Ay,  but  Mis.  Abigail  will  have  me  take 
can  of  them  both— she 's  always  lor  the  butler 
if  my  poor  master,  Sir  Geoive,  had  been  alive, 
be  wDold  have  made  him  go  halves  with  me. 

Sir  a.  ¥niat,  was  Sir  Georf^  a  kind  maaterl 

Oard,  Was  hel    Ay,  my  feilow-eervants  will 


SirG,  DidyefovefiirGeovgel 

Bui.  Every  Dody  kved  him 

Oooeh,  There  was  not  a  drf  eye  in  the  palish  at 
the  news  of  his  death 

Gartf.  Be  was  the  best  neighbour 

But.  The  kindest  husband 

Coaeh.  The  truest  friend  to  the  poor 

But.  Mj  good  lady  took  on  miffhtily;  we  all 
thought  it  would  have  been  the  death  of  her — 

Sir  O.  I  protest  these  feUows  melt  me!  I  think 
the  time  kmg  till  I  am  their  master  again,  that  I 
may  be  kind  to  them.  [Atide. 

Enter  Vellum. 

FeT.  Have  you  provided  the  doctor  every  thing 
he  has  occasioii  fisrl  if  so— you  may  depart. 

[Exeunt  Servants. 

Sir  O.  I  can  as  yet  spe  no  hurt  in  my  wife's  be- 
haviour :  but  StiU  have  some  certain  pann  and 
doubts,  that  are  natuial  to  the  heart  of  a  fond  man. 
I  most  take  the  advantage  of  my  dimise  to  be 
thoroughly  satisfied.  It  would  neither  he  for  her 
happiness  nor  mine,  to  make  myself  known  to  her 
tiUTi  am  so.  [Atide.] — Dear  Vellum.  I  sm  impa- 
tient to  hear  some  news  of  my  wife;  now  does  she 
after  her  fright  1 

VeL  It  is  a  aaying  somewhere  in  my  Loid 
Coke,  that  a  wido^— 

Sir  Q.  I  ask  of  my  wife,  snd  thou  talkest  to  me 
of  my  Lord  Coke— pr'ythee  tell  me  how  she 
does,  for  1  am  in  pain  lor  her. 

Vet,  She  b  pretty  well  recovered.  Mrs.  Abi- 
gail has  put  her  in  good  heart :  and  I  have  given 
ner  great  hopes  from  your  skill. 

Sir  a.  Tnat  I  thmk  cannot  fell,  since  thou 
hast  got  this  secret  out  of  Abigail !  But  I  codd 
not  luive  thought  my  friend  Fantome  would  have 
served  me  thus 


Vd.  You  win  fancy  you  are  a  living 

Str  O.  That  he  should  endeavour  to  ensnare 
my  wife-^— 

VtL  You  have  no  right  in  her  after  your  de- 
mise^Death  ezUngoishes  all  property — Quoad 
bane — It  is  a  maxim  in  the  law. 

iSltr  G.  A  pox  on  your  learning!  Well,  but 
what  is  become  of  Tineell 


VeL  He  rushed  out  of  the  hoiae,  called  £>r 
horse,  clapped  spurs  to  his  sides,  aod  w^  ooi 
sight  in  less  time  than  I--— cait — ^teil — tea„ 

Sifr  G.  This  is  whimsicaj  enonsh  !     XVvi 


will  have  a  quick  soocession  of  lovevs  msk'dj 
—Fantome  has  diiven  out  Tinael,  a/  I  s^ 
drive  out  Fantome. 

VH.  Even  as  one  wed|ge  drivetli  img  tstrri 

he,  he,  he !    You  must  psnkm  ne  e?  beua 

jocular. 

Sir  G.  Was  there  ever  each  epovdmeWc 
head  1  but  he  means  me  vndl — ^Well,  I 
sstisfection  of  this  traitor  Fantome 
take  a  more  proper  one,  then  bj  tnnmig  :l^  .-^ 
of  my  house  m  a  manner  that  ahaD  tbnm  ai^:s. 
upon  hun,  and  make  him  ridkmlooa  ae  lesas  j? : 

lives You  must  remeeaber,  VeOm,  yoe  hit: 

abundance  of  business  upon  joor  hamda,  xsti  I 
have  but  just  time  to  tell  rt  yoaoipcr ;  sIIk^ 
of  you  is  despatch,  therefore  hear  _ 

Vet.  There  is  nothing  more  reqi 
ness  than  despatch — 

Sir  O.  Thien  hear  me. 

Fe/.  It  is  indeeci  the  life  of 

Sir  G.  Hear  me  then,  1  say. 

VeL  And  as  one  halh  rightly 
fit  that  attends  it  is  fourMd. 

Sir  G.  There  is  no  bearing  this  !  Thoe  art?- 
ing  to  describe  despatch,  when  tluNi  sfaoridit  1 
praclisinff  it. 

VeL  But  your  hoHUHir  will  not  gii 
ing- 


bos- 


Sfr  G.  Thou  wilt  not  give  me  the 

Vel.  I  am  stOt. 

iSSir  G.  In  the  first plaoe,  yoa  aiv  toky  ^  vi? 
hat,  and  sword,  ready  Ust  me  in  the  duet  1^ 
one  of  m]r  scarlet  coats.  Yon  know  hew  Als^ 
has  described  the  ghost  to  yon. 

Vd,    It  shall  be  done. 

Sir  O.  Then  you  most  remember,  wkiirt  iei 
laying  this  ghost,  vou  are  to  prepare  m  wife  fot 
the  reception  of  ner  real  hoaband;  teffl  her  1^ 
whole  story,  and  do  it  vrith  all  the  ait  vDaaieB»> 
ter  of,  that  the  surprise  may  not  be  too  greet  fef 
her. 

Vd.  It  shall  be  done — ^Bnt  niee  her  ibo-aour 
has  seen  this  apparition,  she detuet  toaec  joa  once 
more,  before  vou  encounter  it 

Sir  O.  I  shall  expect  her  impatiently.  For  now 
I  can  talk  to  her  without  baD|^Vnleiru|tedby  thai 
impertinent  rogue  Tinsel.  I  hope  tbou  bast  jujt 
told  Abigail  sny  thin^  of  tbesecaeL 

Vd.  Mrs.  Abigail  is  a  woman ;  there  are  maoT 
reasons  why  she  snould  not  be  acquainted  with  it'; 
I  shall onlymention  six 

Sir  G.  Hush,  here  she  comes !  O  my  heart! 

Enter  Lady  and  Abigaii.. 

Sir  6.  [Aside,  vhile  Vellom  iaikt  in  dvJih 
thow  to  Lady.]  O  that  loved  woman !  How  I  Joe; 
to  take  her  in  mv  arms!  If  I  find  I  am  still dnf 
to  her  memory,  it  will  be  a  return  to  lile  iodnd! 
Bat  I  must  take  care  of  indulging  thtstendcrmsiv 
and  put  on  a  behaviour  more  smtahle  to  my  m- 
sent  character. 

[WaUct  at  a  dittanee,  in  a  jtentive  vo^vn, 
^paving  hit  vand. 

Lady.  [7b  Vbllcm.]  This  ia  sarpnm  io- 
deed!  So  all  the  servants  teH  me;  theyi^lM 
knows  every  thing  that  has  happened  m  ttw  6- 
mily. 
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A\n.  [AHde.  ]  A  panel  of  cndnlocM  Ibob ;  they 
first  tell  nim  their  secretB,  and  then  wonder  how 
l^e  comes  to  know  them. 

l£:jHt  Vellum,  exehangingfmd  looks  vUh 

Abigail. 

Ztody.  Learned  Sir,  may  I  have  some  oonvena- 

tion  "With  yoa,  before  yon  begin  yoor  ceremonies  7 

£i£r  €7.  Speak!  but  hold— fint  let  me  feel  your 

pulse. 

Zjody.  What  can  you  learn  firom  that  1 
Sir  O,  I  have  ahready  learned  a  secret  from  it, 
that  will  astoniah  tou. 
I^ady.  Pray  what  is  it  1 
Sir  a.  Yott  will  have  a  hosband  within  this 
half  hoar. 

Abi  lAjride,]l  am  glad  to  hear  that He 

must  mean  Mr.  Fantome ;  I  begin  to  think  there 's 
a  ffood  deal  of  truth  in  his  art. 

JLady.  Alas  !  I  fear  you  mean  I  ahall  see  Sir 
Geoige'a  apnuntion  a  second  time. 

Sir  O,  Have  oouiage,  you  shall  see  the  appari- 
tion no  more.  The  husband  I  mention  shall  be  as 
much  alive  as  I  am. 

Abi,  Mr.  Fantome  to  be  sure.  [Aside. 

Lady.  Impossible  1  I  loved  my  first  too  well. 
Sir  G.  You  could  not  love  tlie  fint  better  than 
yoa  will  love  the  second. 

Abi.  [ilnc2e.]  I'll  be  hanged  if  my  dear  steward 
has  not  mstructod  him  ;  he  means  Mr.  Fantome, 
to  be  sure :  the  thousand  pound  is  our  own. 
Lady.  Alas !  vou  did  not  know  Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  As  well  as  I  do  myself 1  saw  him 

with  you  in  the  red  damask  room,  when  he  first 
made  love  to  you ;  your  mother  left  you  together, 
ondcr  pretence  of  receiviqff  a  visit  fiom  Mrs.  Haw- 
thorn, on  her  return  firom  jLondoo. 
Xfdfy.  This  is  astonishing. 
Sur  O.  You  were  a  great  admirer  ofa  single  life 
for  the  fint  half  hour;  your  refusals  then  grew 
^feininrand&inter.  With  what  ecstasv  did  Sir 
G«orffe  kias  your  hand,  whei)  you  told  nim  you 
should  alwaya  fellow  the  advice  of  your  wi«"*«»« 
Lady,  Every  dreumstanoe  to  a  tittle ! 
Sir  O,  Then,  lady,  the  wedding  night  I  I  saw 
you  in  your  wmte  satin  njght-gown :  you  would 
not  come  out  of  your  dressinff-room,  till  Sir  Oeom 
took  you  out  by  feroe.  He  drew  you  gently  by  the 
band — ^You  struggled — ^but  he  was  too  strong  fer 
you— You  blushed  J  ho— 

Lady.  Oh!  stop  there!  go  no  ferther — ^He 
knows  every  thing.  [Atide. 

AkL  Truly,  Mr.  Coniurar,  I  believe  you  have 
been  a  waff  in  your  y  outL 

8ir  Q,  Mrs.  Abigiidl,  yon  know  what  your  good 
word  cost  Sir  George :  a  purw  of  hnad  piooea 
MiaAWgail-  ^^ 

.  Abu  The  devU  's  in  him.  [AMide.]  Pray,  Sir, 
nnce  you  bave  told  so  fer,  you  should  tell  my  lady 
that  I  refused  to  take  them. 

Sir  O.  'Til  true,  child,  lie  was  fenedto  thrust 
them  into  your  bosom. 

Abu  This  rogue  will  mention  the  thoueand 
pound,  if  I  don^t  take  cam  [Amde,]  Pny,  Sir, 
thouffh  vou  are  a  conjuror,  methinks  you  nera  not 

Lady.  Sir,  since  I  have  now  no  reason  to  doubt 
of  your  ar^  I  must  beseech  you  to  treat  tins 
^parition  gently— It  has  the  resemUanoe  of  my 
deceased  husband:  if  there  be  any  undisoovered 
maet,  any  thii«  that  tioables  bis  nst,  leam  it  of 
bim. 

SkO.  ImuittothatendbesinoeielyinfenDed 


5  you,  whether  your  heart  be  eo  j 
avc  not  you  received  the  aiii 
lovers  since  lus  death  ? 

Lady.  I  have  been  obliged  tox  t 
than  have  been  agreeable. 

Sir  G.  Was  not  TinsiBl  v  < 
affaid  to  hear  an  answer  to  my  o  i 

Lady.  He  was  well  lecommei  i 

SirG.  Racks! 

Lady.  Of  a  good  femily. 

Sir  G.  Tortures  ! 

Lady.  Heir  to  a  considerable  <  i 

Sir  G.  Death  I  [AMtde.^  Ai  : 
him  1 I'm  distracted ! 

Lady.  No,  I  despiM  him.  I  fc  i 
sign  upon  my  fortune;  was  bas  , 
araly,'  and  every  thin^  that  oouk  I 
a  man  of  the  vilest  pnndples. 

Sir  G.  I'm  recovered. 

Abi.  Ob,  Madam,  had  yoa  i 
scoundrel  he  looked  when  he  left  ; 
a  swoon!  Where  have  you  left  : 
In  an  elbow-chair,  child,  says  be 
ye  going?  says  I.  To  town,  cl  \ 
to  teO  thee  truly,  cbiM,  says  he 
living  under  the  same  roof  with   I 

Sir  G.  Well,  bdy,  I  see  nothi  i 
may  hinder  Sir  Geoige*s  spirit  A  i 

Lady.  If  he  knows  any  thin^  i 
my  heurt,  he  cannot  but  be  satu  i 
nesB  which  I  bear  to  his  memory 
htm  ii  always  fi«sh  when  I  think  < 
the  kindest,  tmest,  tenderest — 1  \ 
me  go  on 

St  G.  This  ouite  overpowers  i 
cover  myself  beioie  my  tune,  [i  i 
you  may  now  retire,  and  leave  m  i 

Lady.  Success  attend  you ! 

Abi.  I  wish  Mr.  Fantome  gets  i 
old  Don — ^I  know  he'll  be  with  h  i 

[Exeunt  Lii 

Sir  G.  My  heart  ii  now  at  •  i 
same  dear  woman  I  left  her- — 

venge  upon  Fantome. 1  shali 

nies  abort    A  few  words  will  do  ; 
Now  let  me  seat  myself  in  form-  • 
chair  for  a  C(mjuror,  this  !^— N 
thematical  scratches        a  good  1 1 

^Faith  I  think  it  looks  very  i 

These  two  or  three  ma^pcal  po 
make  it  a  complete  conjuror's  1 1 
beata.'X  Ha,  ha,  na !    Sir  1  are  y<  i 
must  1  pore  upon  my  paper. 

Enter  Fantome,  beating  i 

Pr^hee  don't  make  a  noiM,  I 
TOMB  beate.'X  A  pretty  march !  [ 
over  anin.  [Be  oeate  and  advai 
ing.]  Ha !  you're  very  perfect  j 
ghort.  You  stalk  it  majestically. 
vaneea.]  How  the  rogue  stares,  h 
ration ;  111  be  hanged  if  he  has  xu 
this  half  hour  in  Mrs.  Abigail's  \ 
TOMB  etarte.  gives  a  rap  upon  kia  < 
don't  pky  tbe  feci.  [FiNTOME  6i 
enougn  or  this,  good  Mr.  Fanton 

Fan.  [Aside.^  Death !  I'm  di 
jade  Abigail  has  betrayed  me. 

Sir  G.  Mr.  Fantome,  upon  th 
troteger,  voor  thousand  pound  1 
gain  my  bdy  Truman. 
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*Tli  iMto  dto  bM  lold  him  dL    {AMide, 

Sir  O.  Lil  me  mMm  yoa  to  dmIw  olTas  fiwC 
•0  vmi  can,  or  I  plunlr  pflvnive  by  my  ut,  BAr. 
GiMMl  wtUhsw hSTboQM  broke. 

FkiL  [TV  Sir  GJ  Look  to,  old  gontleflnii,  1 
tMWJtito  yoa  bavo  mmod  tois  aecret  firom  Mio. 
AlMniL 

Sir  O.  I  bave  leoniod  H  from  my  ait. 

Fan.  Thy  ut  f  prithee  no  more  of  that— 
Lookyo,!  know  yon  an  a  cheat  aa  much  as  I  am. 
And  if  thoalt  kaep  my  oouneel,  I'll  ^vb  thee  ten 
bioadpieoea. 

fifir  O.  1  am  not  mewenaiy !    Yoong  man,  I 
thyjpAL 

#bii.  ru  make  then  op  twenty. 

Sir  a.  A^nt  I  and  that  quickly,  or  IH  lalae 

ich  an  appaiition  as  ahali 

An,  Anapparitkm,  okl  gentleman  I  yoa  mis- 
take yoor  man,  I'mnot  to  be  fifghtened  with  bog- 
baaist 

SKr  0.  Let  me  nliie  bat  ftr  a  firtr  nwmwita, 
«nd  I  will  give  thee  such  a  proof  of  my  ait— 

Fhn.  wny,  if  thoo  hast  any  hocaspocos  tricks 
to  play,  whr  ean'st  thoo  not  do  them  here  1 

Sir  Q,  The  rusing  of  a  spirit,  leooires  certain 
•oeiet  mToteiies  to  be  pedbimed,  ana  words  to  be 
motleieci  in  private— > 

Ran,  Well,  if  I  see  through  yoor  tifckjWillyoa 
pMoiise  to  be  my  friend  1 

SkrQ.  IwiU    attend  and  tremble.         [Exit. 

plan.  A  very  solemn  old  ass!  Butlsmokehim 
-«he  has  a  mind  to  raise  his  price  npon  me.  I 
eoakl  not  think  this  sfait  woold  have  ooed  me  thus. 
•^1  begin  to  grow  horribly  tired  of  my  dram.  I 
wish  1  was  well  rid  of  it  However,  I  have  got  this 
'     it,  that  it  has  driven  off  Tinsel  for  good  and 

;  I  sha'nt  have  the  mortification  to  see  my 
carried  off  by  such  a  rival  Well,  what- 
ever happens,  I  most  stop  this  old  fellow's  moath. 
I  most  not  be  sparing  in  haah-mooey.    But  here 


t 


BnUr  Sir  QionaB  in  hit  awn  habU. 

Pim.  Hal  what *8 that  1  SirGeoigv  Troman. 
Tins  can  be  do  ooonterfeit  His  dress  1  his  shape  1 
his  face  1  the  very  wound  of  whkh  hedied  1  ifay, 
then,  *tls  time  to  decamp  t  [Runa  o#. 

fiSr  a  Ha.  ha,  haf  FUe  tou  well,  good  Sir 
George  ■  The  enemy  has  left  me  master  of  the 
field  :  here  are  the  marks  of  my  victory.  Thk 
dram  will  I  hang  up  in  my  great  hall  as  the  tio- 
phy  oftfaeday. 

Eni0f  Abigail  ;  Sir  GsoRas  atanda  itiih  JUt 
hand  htfoTt  hiafaee^  in  a  muting  poaiurt. 

AbL  Yonder  he  is.  O'  my  oonsdenoe.  he  has 
driven  off  the  conjinor.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr.  Fan- 
tomel  I  give  yoa  joy,  I  give  you  joy.  What  do 
yoo  think  of  yaarthaiosandpoands  now  1  Why 
does  not  the  man  speak  1 

[PtUU  him  hythe  aleeve. 

SirO.'Bjul  [Taking  hia  handfnm  hiajhee. 

AH.  Oh  I  tismymssterl 

[Shriekt.  Runntngaway^  he  eatehea  her. 

Sir  G.  Good  Mrs.  Abi^,  not  so  &st 

AH.  Are  yoa  alive,  Sir  7  He  has  given  my 
■honlder  such  a  cursed  tweak  1  they  moat  be  real 
fingen:  I  leel 'em,  Fm  sure. 

Sir  a.  What  dost  thoo  think  1 

AhL  Think,  Sirl  Udnkl  Troth  I  dont  know 
What  to^hink.  Prey,  Sir,  how 

Sir  O.  Noquestionsigood  AbigaU;  thy  corio- 


Wfaaee'eTvcf  i 


aity  shin  be  aatiafied  in  doe 

hMlyl 
Abi.  Oh,  Pm  so  frigliled 
Sir  G.  Where 's  yoar  ladj?  I 
Aid.  Marry,  I  don't  knovr  where  1 

-^I  cant  forbear  weeping  for  joj 

Siip  G.  Your  Isdy  1  I  aaj«  yoar  Isdy'i  \ 

bring  yon  to  youreeff  with  cMie  pinch  i 
Abi.  Oh!  she  has  been  tnUung  a 

with  the  slewaid. 
SirG.  Then  be  has  opeiMd  tlm  wittle 

her.  I'm  glad  he  has  prepared  her.  Oh ! 


JEnlerhADrJoOoitedby  VsixciL 

Lady.  Where  is  hel  fetme  fly  iahsbom 
ray  hie  f  my  soal  1  my  hnebnnd  ! 
SKr  a  Oh !  let  me  catch  tfaee  te  ^kKt, 


Lady.  Are  yoa  then  olffl  alive,  and  k  va 
here  f  I  can  acaice  bdievB  niy  oenaesl  Sm  ■&! 
happy  indeed. 

SirG.  My  heart  ia  too  foil  to  oiiMrerthK 

Lady.  Bow  eoidd  voa  be  no  cmel  to  defer  fl- 
ing me  that  joy  which  yoa  knew  I  nmt  ncs* 
fion  TOOT  preeencel  Yoa  have  robbed  my  tt i 
some  hooCT  of  happinees  thnt  OMht  to  Imw  be 
in  it 

Sir  G.  It  was  to  make  our  happinees  the  ^ 
rinoere  and  unmixed :  There  will  he  now  ■ 
doubtstodishit  What hsM been  the afl&ctia a 
our  lives,  has  given  a  variety  to  theo^  svi  ri 
hereafter  supply  us  with  a  thrm— ml  nea  inii  n 
talkoC 

Lady.  I  am  now  sariafied  that  it  ■  aoi  atki 
power  of  abaenoe  to  lesaen  your  lo«etoeiidsB& 

iSltr  G.  And  I  am  satiafied  that  it  k  ootiatk 
power  of  death  to  destroy  that  love  which  Mfcai 
ms  the  happieet  of  men. 

Ladv.  Was  ever  woman  ao  bleaaedl  to  &d 
again  the  darling  of  her  aool,  when  riv  tho^ 
bun  lost  for  ever!  to  enter  into  a  kindof  wdqdI 
marriage  with  the  only  man  whom  ohe  was  ews 
capable  of  loving. 

nomorel   BdievB  me,  my  dear,  I  wanf  wn^  to 
ezfirew  thooe  tranqpotta  of  jej  aad 

which  are  every  moment  ikdiK  II        ' 
I  apeak  to  thee. 

Enter  SESTiirra. 

Bui.  Jostea  thestewoidtoUi  w,Us!— look 
yoo  there^  he  bent  with  my  fady  aheady ! 

Gard.  He,he,he!whataf0fyfiiln]8fat    " 
beftrMadanL 

Omc^.  As  I  was  ooadqg  in  aft  the  eaie,  t 
■toange  genUeman  vridaked  by  me;  hot  he  toSlD 
his  heels,  and  made  away  to  the  CSeoTBa.  Ifldid 
not  see  master  before  me,  I  dioold  Imve  aw«n  't 
had  been  his  honour  I 

Gard.  Hai*  thou  givon  oidera  for  the  hA  to 
be  set  a  ringing  1 

Omic^.  Never  trouble  thy  head  ahonft  thai,  In 
done,  ' 

Sir  G.  [Tb  Lady.]  My  dear,  I  laogam  mock  to 

teOyoan^holBrtofy.asyoudotohearit   Ib 

^±i  ra'^^y*Mngbatthavaice?BBtk 
and  Aaiting  m  my  house.  My  poor  nerahboon 
and  mynrvantswffl  rejoice  inth  marMvtoB 
lAan  befiee  to  every  one,  and  let  nay  oeftui  be 
thrown  open. 
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Bui,  Ahl  UeaByonr  honoor;  may  yoa  never 
die  again. 

Cmich,  The  aame  good  man  that  ever  he  was  I 

Oard.  Whnrral 

Sir  O.  VeUain,  thou  hast  done  me  mnch  ler- 
Tioe  to-day.  I  know  thoa  loveat  Abigail,  hot  she  *8 
disappointed  in  a  fortone.  ill  malie  it  up  to  both 
of  yon.  1*11  eive  thee  a  thooaand  pound  wUh  her. 
It  IS  not  fit  there  should  be  one  sad  heart  in  mj 
house  to-night 

Lady.  What  you  do  for  Abigail,  I  know  is 
meant  as  a  compfiment  to  me.  This  is  a  new  in- 
stance of  your  love. 

AH.  Mi.  Vellum,  you  an  a  well-spoken  man : 
pray  doyou  thank  my  master  and  my  huly. 

Sir  Q.  VelluoL  I  hope  you  are  not  displeased 
with  the  gift  I  make  you. 
VA,  The  gift  is  twofold.  I  receive  from  you 

A  virtuous  partner,  and  a  portion  too ; 

For  which,  m  humble  wise,  I  thank  tto  donors ; 

And  so  we  bid  good-night  to  both  your  ho-noura. 


EPILOGUE. 

To-Nioar,  the  poet's  advocate  I  stand ; 
And  he  deserves  tne  fiivour  at  my  hanl 
Who  in  my  equipage  their  cause  debatungj 
Has  placed  two  lovers,  and  a  third  in  waitmg; 
If  both  the  first  should  from  their  duty  swerve, 
There 's  obe  behind  the  wainscot  in  reserve. 
In  his  next  play.  If  I  would  take  this  trouble. 
He  promised  me  to  make  the  number  douUe ; 
In  troth  'twas  spoke  like  an  obliging  creature. 
For  though  'tis  simple,  yet  it  shows  good-nature. 


My  help  thus  ask'd,  I  oouU  not  choose  but 
grant  it, 
And  really  I  thought  the  play  would  want  it, 
Void  as  it  is  of  all  the  usual  arts 
To  warm  your  &ncies,  and  to  steal  your  hearts ; 
No  court-intrigue,  nor  dty  cnckoldom, 
No  song,  no  dance,  no  music— -but  a  drum — 
No  smutty  thought,  in  doubtful  phrase  ezpraased, 
And,  gentlemen,  if  so,  pray  where 's  the  jest  1 
When  we  would  raise  your  mirth,  you  hardly 
_  know 

Whether,  in  strictness,  you  should  laugh  or  no; 
But  turn  upon  the  ladies  in  the  pit. 
And  if  thev  redden,  you  aro  sun  tis  wit 

Protect  him  then,  ye  fiur  ones ;  lor  the  &ir 
Of  all  conditions  an  his  equal  can. 
He  draws  a  widow,  who,  (^blameless  carriage, 
True  to  her  joiiitunj  hates  a  second  marriage ; 
And,  to  improve  a  virtuous  wile's  delights, 
Out  of  one  man  contrives  two  wedding-nights ; 
Nay,  to  obliffe  the  sex  in  every  state, 
A  nymph  of  five  and  forty  finds  a  mate. 

I'oo  long  has  marriage,  in  this  tosteleaii  age^ 
With  ill-bired  raillery  supplied  the  stage : 
No  little  scribbler  is  of  Wit  so  ban. 
But  has  his  flioff  at  the  poor  wedded  pair. 
Our  author  deab  not  in  conceits  so  stale : 
For,  should  the  examples  of  his  play  pievail. 
No  man  need  blush,  though  true  to  marriage-vowi^ 
Nor  be  a  jest,  though  he  should  love  his  spouse. 
Thus  has  he  done  you  British  consorts  right ; 
Whose  husbands,  should  they  pry  like  mine  to- 
night. 
Would  never  find  you  in  your  conduct  slipping^ 
Though  they  tum'd  conjuron  to  take  you  tnp- 
ping. 
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REMARKa 

Pabodiab,  Is  Us  good-lipBoand  dvdieatioB  oT  Odm  ptay  *To  ftU  thmOm  roond  the TVnkim.^ 
'  it  took  Its  rte  IhNB  mmm  Uttle  tunw  ot  Inmoiir  whkk  Im  mot  with  otaDoot  wtthtai  the 
hill  r  u<  It  ktofi  Interaal  marki  of  thii  local  and  penoaal  oriffin.    It  is  mtiuml,  oaoy,  lively, 
withoat  aay  oflbrt,  and  prodndof  no  Tery  freat  eAci— at  ioaat  ia  the  mere  ^leniaal. 
tfatafM.  aad  groopiDg  aia.  aeeli  ai  be  mif ht  Tory  woD  bo  oappooed  to  ha^  taken  ftom  real 
tiBBifaned  to  the  eooik  atafe,  with  mora  feUeity  and  lldelUy  thaa  ezpenae  of  thoocht. 

Tka  BoeraitiBff  Ofleer  la  not  oqaal,  in  the  exhihitioa  of  wit,  inTention.  or  character,  to  the 
Mr  in  tha  romantic  interaat  of  the  atory,  to  the  /hmmCoiM;  nor  in  the  power  of  ainyle  aeeae 
or  tha  TVip  u  tkt  JuMlM ;  but  there  ara  ■aflcient  indieationa  of  aU  theae  exoellenciea  i 

and  cUttering  ▼oina  of  the  preckHU  Oio  owy  whme  airiking  the  eye.  If  noc  the 
ofpBieseld. 


to  itetvc  ^. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


MUAT  L4IIB,  1818. 

Bir.Powd. 

SoALK. Mr.  Cart. Mr, 

fkmuPLB. Afr.  12.  PiUffipa. Mr. 

WoETBT, Mr.Bamari. Mr. 

CAPTAOf  Pum, J^.Studeff. jMk  Ci 

CAPTAOf  Bbajebm Mr.HaHey, M 

Kite, Mr,  PtmUy. JK-. 

Bullock, - Mr.  (Merry. Mr. 

CO0TA&  PlABMADf, Hr.  AficmieRr..  •— Mr 

Thomaa  Afplbtui, Mr.KmHi. Mr< 

WbloiColubu ...ifr.Hi^keft Mr. 


OAlKS^lSli 


BfKLiiniAf.***  ••• ••• Mrti  Orj^er....  < 

Stltu» • • ......Jfrti  iMMyn... 

huow, Him  Coofte..... 

RosBt****  ••••••• • Mrt.  Aitop..., . 

Woman, .^..Mrt.  Coeeneir.. 

Wir^ MiMTUtwSL. 


I  JMn.  OiDML 


fVmrtiHr  Rwrmfs  Bfots  Soryanii^  md  Alltniknit 
ScEm.— Shrawabvy. 


PROLOGUE. 

In  andeiit  timea,  when  Helen's  fiital  cfaanna 
RoiMed  the  oonUmfling  untvene  to  unw, 


The  Gfednn  oonndl  hnppQy  deputes 
The  Ay  Ulyaaaa  forth— to  xniee  leenaia. 
The  nitftil  captain  ftond  witluNit  delny 
¥nien  gieel  Adiiliwi,  a  doMfter, Uj: 
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lim  fiite  had  wam'd  to  shun  the  Tiojan  blows, 
lim  qteece  rBq[aired — ^againat  the  Tiojan  foea. 
lU  tlieir  reoruiting  aita  were  needfiil  here, 
7o  raue  thia  great,  thia  timoroua  volunteer. 
Jlycisefl  iwell  could  talk — ^he  atin,  he  warma 
The  warlike  youth — ^he  Uatena  to  the  chanua 
;>f    plundera,  fine  laced  ooata,  and  glitteiing 


Jlyooca  caught  the  young  aapiiing  boy, 
\nd  lifltted  him  who  wrought  the  nte  of  Troy. 
Fhus  by  recruiting  waa  bold  Hector  alain ; 
EiecTuituiff  thua  fur  Helen  did  regain. 
[f  for  one  Helen  auch  prodigioua  ttiinga 
Were  acted,  that  they  even  liated  kinga ; 
[f  for  one  Ilelen'a  artful,  vicioua  charma, 
Flalf  the  tranapoited  wond  waa  found  in  anoa; 
What  for  ao  many  Helena  may  we  dare^ 
Whoae  muda  aa  well  aa  facea  are  ao  fidi  1 
[f  by  one  Helen'a  eyea  old  Greece  could  find 
[tfl  llomer  fired  to  write,  even  Homer  blind; 
Then  Biitoma  aure  beyond  compare  may  write, 
That  view^  ao  many  Helena  every  night. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.^T%e  Market-Place— Drum 
beata  the  Orenadier*»  March, 

Enter  Sbroeant  KiTEf  foUdiwed  by  THOMAa 
Appljbtrbk,  Cobtab,  Fbarmain,  and  the  Mob, 

Serg.  K.  If  any  gentlemen,  aoldien  or  others 
have  a  mind  to  aerve  hia  majeaty,  and  pull  down 
the  Fraich  king :  if  any  'prentioea  have  aevere 
maaten,  any  chudren  have  undutiful  paienta,  if 
any  aervanta  have  too  little  wagea,  or  any  hua- 
band  too  much  wife,  let  them  repair  to  the  noble 
Sereeant  Elile,  at  the  aign  of  the  Raven,  in  thia 
good  town  of  Shrewsbury,  and  they  anall  re- 
ceive preaent  relief  and  entertainment.  [DrutM 
beat.]  Gentlemen,  I  don't  beat  my  drums  here  to 
inanare  or  inveigle  any  man ;  for  you  muat  know. 
Gentlemen,  that  I  am  a  man  of  honour :  be- 
aidea,  I  don't  beat  up  for  common  aoldien ;  no, 
I  liat  only  grenadiera,  grenadiera,  gentlemen. 
Pray,  gentlemen,  obaerve  thia  cap,  Uiia  ia  the 
cap  of  honour !  it  duba  a  man  a  gentleman  in  the 
drawing  of  a  trigger,  and  he  that  haa  tlie  good 
fortune  to  be  bom  six  feet  high  waa  bom  to  be  a 
great  man — Sb,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  try 
Uiis  cap  upon  your  head  1  [7b  Coar. 

Cost,  la  there  no  harm  in'tl    Wont  the  cap 
Ufltmel 

Serg.  K.  No,  no,  no  more  than  I  can.  Come, 
let  me  see  how  it  becomea  you. 

Coat.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration  in 
it  1    No  gunpowder  plot  upon  me  1 
Serg.  A.  Noj  no,  mend ;  don't  fear,  man. 
Coat.  My  mind  miagivea  me  plaguily. — ^Let 
me  see  )Hr-{(jroing  to  put  it  on.]    It  amella 
woondily  of  sweat  and  brimatone.  SmeD,  Tum- 
mas. 
7^0.  Ay,  wauna  doea  it. 
Coat.  Pray,  eeiseant,  what  writing  is  thia 
upon  the  face  of  it  f 
Sbv.  jr.  The  crown,  or  the  bed  of  honour. 
I         Cou.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  that  same  bed 

,      of  honour  1 

Serjr.  IC  Oh  I  a  mighty  large  bed!  bigger  by 


half  than  the  g^neJL  bed  at  Waxe— 
people  may  lie  m  it  together  and  u 
another. 

Coat.  My  wifo  and  I  would  do  i 
— ^But  do  folk  aleep  aound  in  thia 
honour  1 

Serg.  J,  Sound  I  ay,  ao  sound  tl 
wake. 

Coat,  Wanns!  I  wiah  again  tha 
there. 

Serg.  K.  Say  you  ao !  then  I  fine 

Coat.  Brother!  hold  there,  friei 
kindred  to  you  that  I  know  of  yc 
aerjeant,  no  ooaxinff^  no  wheedluij 
if  I  have  a  mind  touat,  why  ao — ^if 
not  BO— therefore  take  ynur  cap  a 
thenhip  back  again,  for  I  am  nc 
thia  preaent  writing.— -No  coaxing, 
me,  faith! 

Serg.  K.  I  coax,  I  wheedle !  Fm 
I  have  served  twenty  campaigns- 
talk  well,  and  I  must  own  that  yo 
every  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  young, 
low  I  I  love  a  fellow  with  a  apirit ;  ' 
coax ;  'tia  base !  though  I  muat  say 
my  life  have  I  aeen  a  man  better 
firm  and  atrong  he  treada !  be  steps 
but  I  scorn  to  wheedle  any  man— 
neat  lad  I  will  ynu  take  ahsjfe  of  a  pt 

Coat.  Nay,  for  that  matter  PU  8p< 
with  the  best,  he  that  wean  a  hea< 
ginff  yourpardon.  Sir,  and  in  a  fail 

Serg.  iL  Give  me  your  hand  th< 
gentlemen,.!  have  no  more  to  saj 
here 's  a  purse  of  gold,  and  there  is  ) 
ming  ale  at  my  i^uartera— 'tia  the  1 
and  the  king'a  dnnk — he  'a  a  gener 
loves  his  subjects — I  hope,  gentlenu 
refuse  the  king's  health. 

All  Mob.  No,  no,  na 

Serg.  K.  Huzza  then  1  huzui  for 
the  honour  of  Shropahire. 

AU  Mob.  Huzza  1 

Serg.  K.  Beat  drum. 

[Exeunt  ahouting,  drum  beating  < 
march. 

Enter  Captain  Plumi 

Cemt.  P.  By  the  grenadier's 
should  be  my  drum,  and  by  that  ah( 
beat  with  success — Let  me  oco  f 
[Looking  on  hia  watch.]  At  ten  yet 
mg  I  left  London — pretty  smart  n* 
thmg  to  the  fatigue  of  recruiting. 

Enter  Kite. 

Sierjsf.  K.  Welcome  to  Shrewi 
captam !  firom  the  banks  of  the  £ 
Severn  aide,  noble  captain !  you're  i 

Capt.  P.  A  very  elegant   recep 
Mr.  Kite.    I  find  jou  are   fairly 
your  recruiting  strain — Pray  what  i 

Serg.  K.  Pve  been  here  a  week, 
cruitea  five. 

Capt.  P.  F^ve!  pray  what  are  th 

Seljg.  K.  I  have  listed  the  strong  i 
the  king  of  the  gipsies,  a  Scotch  pei 
drel  attorney,  ami  a  Welch  parson. 

Capt.  P.  An  attoroej  I  wert  th< 
a  lawyer !  discharge  hun,  dischar 
minute. 

Serg.  K  Why,  Sir  t 
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C^pl.  p.  Pecwe  I  win  hvm  nobody  in  my 
nmony  tl^l  eon  wiilo;— I  mj,  this  minate 
iocBuve  him. 

8trf.  K.  And  whitil  dttO  I  do  with  the  ptf- 


Capi,  P.  Can  he  writel 

Serg.K.  Ham!bepleye  nnly  upon  the  fid- 
dle. 

CM.  P.  Keep  him  by  ell  meene— But  bow 
etaub  the  cottntry  mficctod  1  Were  the  people 
pleeecd  with  the  news  of  iny  eoming  to  town  t 

8erg.  a:  Sir,  the  mob  an  so  plcesed  with 
jour  honour,  end  the  justiees  and  Miter  soft  of 
people  an  lo  deligfatcd  with  me,  that  we  shaU 
soon  do  your  business— But,  Sir,  yon  have  got  a 
lecruit  here  that  yon  Uttk  think  of. 

CajU.P.  Who! 

Ssrg.  K.  One.that  yon  beat  up  for  the  last 
tjnm  you  wers  in  the  oountnr.  You  remember 
year  old  ftvnd  Molfy  at  the  Castle  1 

dpi.  P.  She 's  not  breeding  I  hope. 

8erg.  K.  She  was  brought  to  bed  yestnday. 

Copt.  P.  Kite,  you  must  father  the  child. 

atrg.  K.  And  so  hn  firiends  will  oblige  me  to 
marry  the  mother. 

Cbirf.  P.  If  they  should,  well  take  her  with 
ns ;  sne  can  wash,  yon  know,  and  make  a  bed 
upon  oecasion. 

Strg.  K  But  yoor  honour  knows  that  I  am 
married  already. 

Cofi,  P.  To  how  manyl 

Strg,  jr.  I  cant  tell  n«ifily— I  have  set  them 
down  nere  upon  the  back  of  the  muster-roll. 
[Dfxnf  ii  out.]  Let  me  see — Imprimis,  Mrt. 
Shely  Snikereyes ;  she  sells  poUtoes  upon  Or- 
mond  key  in  Dublin ; — Pe^ify  Guzzle,  the  bran- 
dy woman  at  the  Horse-Guards,  at  Whitehall ; 
— DoUy  Waggon,  the  carrier's  daughter  at  Hull ; 
Madarooiselle  Van  Bottomilat,  at  the  Bum  ;— 
then  Jenny  Oakum,  the  ship^arpenter's  widow 
at  Poftsmoath ;  bat  I  don*t  reckon  upon  her,  ibr 
she  was  married  at  the  same  time  to  two  lieu- 
tenants of  maiines,  and  a  man-of-war's  boat- 
swain. 

CapL  P.  A  (hll  eompanr— yoo  have  named 
five— Come,  make  them  haJf  a  dozen.  Kite,  is 
the  child  a  boy  or  a  ^1 1 

Serg.  K.  A  chopping  boy. 

Capt.  P.  Then  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
list,  and  the  boy  in  mine ;  and  now  go  oomfoit 
the  wench  in  the  straw. 

Serg.  K,  I  shall.  Sir. 

Cap<.  P.  But  hold,  hate  you  made  any  use 
dfyour  German  doctor's  habit  since  you  arrnred  1 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  and  my  fione  's  all 
about  the  country  for  the  most  fidthful  fortune- 
teller, that  ever  told  a  Ue.  I  was  obliged  to  let 
my  landlord  into  the  secret  for  the  convenience 
of  keeping  it  so ;  but  he  is  an  honest  fellow,  and 
win  be  faithful  to  any  roguery  that  is  trusted  to 
him.  This  device.  Sir,  will  get  you  men  and 
me  money,  which  I  think  is  sB  we  want  at  me- 
sent. — But  yonder  comes  your  friend,  Mr. 
Worthy.  lias  your  honour  any  futher  com- 
mands 1 

Capt.  P.  None  at  present.  [Bxit  Sero. 
KitbJ  'TIs  indeed  the  picture  ofWorthy,  but 
the  lift 's  departed. 

Enter  Worthy. 

What,  arms  across.  Worthy!   methinks    yon 
•houkl  hold  them  open  when  a  ftiend  'a  so  near. 


The  man  has  got  the 

lieve.    I  must  expri  this 

Spleen,  thoa  woret  of  6c«ds 

rty,  I  conjure  thee,  br  this 
_        _ 


I.  ] 


Wor,  Plume !  niy  dear  captam  I 
and  sound,  I  hope. 

Capt.  P.  You  see  I  haw 
aim;  then  for  my  inside, 
with  sympathies  nor  antipatlueB  ; 
excellrat  stomafh  for  ronrt 

Wor.  Thou  art  a  hstppy 


JL>« 


»W0- 


Capt.  P.  What 
tions  nor  earthquakes  in  'Wales  I  bocv 
yoor  fiuther  rose  from  the  dead, 
esUtel 

Wor.  No. 

Capt.  P.  Then  yoa  are 

Wor.  No. 

Capt.  P.  Then  you  aie  mad, 
thodisti 

Wor.  Come,  I  must   out  with  it.     Yccr  ar 

Sy  roving  fViend  is  dwindled  into  an  ofaae^^c^ 
oughtfm,  lomantjc,  constant  otuceoiDb. 

Capl.  P.  And  pray  what  ia  all  this  isrf 

Wor.  For  a  woman. 

Capt.  P.  Shake  handa,  brother.  If  thc«  ." 
to  that,  behold  me  as  obsequious,  t^  thoEri:^ 
ss  constant  a  coxcomb  as  your  worship. 

Wor.  For  whom  1 

Capt.  P.  For  a  regiment — bat  ftr  a  wsaa' 
'Sdeath!  I  have  been  oonstanit  to  Mtea  tr  i 
time,  but  never  melancholy  for  one.  Par  wi» 
is  this  wonderftil  Helen  1 

Wor.  A  Helen  indeed  !  not  to  be  «» ^soAn 
ten  yeais' siege  i  as  great  a  beauty,  sad  »  e^nC 
a  jilt. 

Capt.  P.  But  who  is  ahet  do  I  know  berl 

Wor.  VeiywelL 

Capt.  P.  That 's  ImpoeaiMe.     I 
man  that  will  hold  oat  a  ten  Tears'  _ 

Wor.  What  think  yon  of  Melznki 

Capt.  P.  Melinda!  you  moit  not  dunk  ^ 
surmount  her  pride  by  humility.  Would  tc% 
bring  her  to  better  thoughts  of  too,  she  moif  be 
rediMed  to  a  meaner  opinion  of  neraelf  Let  ma 
■ee,  the  veiy  first  ihiug  that  I  wvaU  do,  should 
be  to  make  love  to  her  cbam&enDssi  Sapp^j^e 
we  lampooned  all  the  preity  women  in  town,  and 
left  her  out ;  or,  what  if  we  made  a  baH,  and  for- 
got to  invite  her,  with  one  or  two  o(  the  ndinc  I 

Wor.  These  would  be  mortificatiana,  i  miKi 
conftsa ;  but  we  live  in  such  a  preciae  duD  pdaoe^ 
that  vee  can  have  no  balls,  no  iMnpnn^ia^  no— 

Capt.  P.  What!  no  young  onsi   and  w     i 
many  recruiting  officers  in   town!    I  tboi^ 
'twas  a  maiim  among  them  to  leave  as  maovV 
emits  in  the  countiy  as  they  carried  ooL 

Wor.  Nobody  doubts  your  good  wiO,  hotse 
captain !  witness  our  firiena  Mouy  at  the  Cudf ; 
there  have  been  tears  in  town  about  that  W 
ness,  captain. 

Capt.  P.  I  hope  Sylvia  has  not  heaid  of  ii? 

Wor.  Oh,  Sir!  have  you  thought  of  her?  I 
benn  to  fonor  you  had  forgot  poor  STlm. 

Capt.  P.  Vour  afiairs  hi^  quite  put  mw  get 
of  my  head.  'Tia  true,  Sylvia  ana  I  had  ooce 
agreed,  could  we  have  amusted  prefiminani: 
but  I  am  resolved  never  to  bind  myself  to  t  «»- 
man  for  my  whole  Ufti  till  I  know  whette  I 
aball  like  hor  company  fbr  half  an  hour.    Upe^ 
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pie  would  bill  tiy  one  uioiher  before  they  en- 
gmged,  it  would  prevent  all  these  elopementB, 
divorces,  and  the  devil  knows  what. 

Wor.  Nay.  for  that  matter,  the  town  did  not 
fltidL  to  say  that. 

Capt.  P.  I  hate  cBontry  towns  for  that  reason. 
If  joxa  town  has  a  dbhonourable  thought  of 
Syma,  it  deserves  to  be  burned  to  the  ground.  I 
love  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank  generous- disposi- 
tion ;  m  short,  were  I  onoe  a  general,  I  would 
miurry  her. 

Ivor,  Faith,  you  have  reason;  for  were  you 
but  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you.  But  my 
Melinda  coquets  it  with  every  feuow  she  sees ; 
I'll  lay  fifty  pounds  she  makes  love  to  you. 

Capt  P.  I'll  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  return 
it  if  she  does. 

Ee-enter  Sbroxant  Kite. 
Serg.  K.  Captun,  captain  t  a  word  in  your 


Capi,  P.  Yon  may  speak  out ;  here  are  none 
but  friends. 

^rg.  K,  You  know,  Sir,  that  you  sent  xne 
to  comfort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw,  Mrs. 
MoUy ;  my  wife,  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  O  ho !  very  well  I  wish  yon  joy,  Mr. 
Kite. 

Serg,  K.  Your  worship  very  weU  may ;  for  I 
have  gpt  both  awife  and  a  child  in  half  an  hour. 
But  as  I  was  saying,  you  sent  me  to  comfort 
Mrs.  Molly, — ^my  wife,  I  mean ; — But  what  do 

fou  think,  Sirl  uie  was  better  comforted  before 
came. 

CapLP*  As  howl 

8crg.  K.  Why,  Sir,  a  footman  in  livery  had 
brought  her  ten  guineas  to  buy  her  baby-clothes. 

Capt.  P.  Who^  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could 
send  them  1 

Serg.  Kl  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  whisper  that; — 
Mrs.  Sylvia 

Capt.  P.  Sylvia  I  generous  creature ! 

Wor.  Sylvia !  Impoesiblo ! 

Strg.  K.  Here  are  the  guineas,  Sir.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife's  portion.  Nay,  fur- 
ther, Sir,  she  sent  word  the  child  should  be' taken 
all  imaginable  care  of,  and  that  she  intended  to 
stand  godmother.  The  same  footman,  as  I  was 
coming  to  you  with  the  news,  called  after  me, 
and  tcud  me  that  his  lady  would  speak  with  me : 
I  went ;  and  upon  hearing  that  you  were  come 
to  tovm  she  gave  me  hali-a-guinea  for  the  news, 
and  ordered  me  to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance, 
her  father,  who  is  just  come  out  of  the  country, 
would  be  Jrlad  to  see  you. 

Capt.  P.  There's  a  girl  for  you,  Worthy.  Is 
there  any  thing  of  woman  in  this  7  No,  'tis  no- 
ble, generous,  manly  friendship.  The  common 
jealousy  of  her  sex,  which  is  nothing  but  their 
avarice  of  pleasure,  she  despises ;  and  can  part 
with  the  lover,  though  she  dies  for  the  man. 
Come,  Worthy,  where 's  the  best  wine,  for  there 
I'll  quarter! 

Wor.  Horton  has  a  fresh  pipe  of  choice  Bar- 
celona, which  I  would  not  let  him  pierce  before, 
because  I  reserved  it  for  your  welcome  to  town. 

Capt.  P.  Let's  away  then.  Mr.  Kite,  go  to 
the  lady,  vrith  my  humble  service,  and  tell  her 
i  shall  only  refresh  a  little  and  wait  upon  her. 

Wor.  Hokl,  Kite !  have  you  seen  the  other  re- 
cnntingeapCainl 
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Serg,  K.  No,  Sir;  I'd  haye  yoo  to  know,  I 
don't  keep  such  company.  [ExiL 

Capt.  P.  Another !  who  is  he  ? 

Wor.  My  rival,  in  the  first  place,  and  the 
most  unaccountaUe  fellow :  but  111  tell  you  more 
as  we  go.  . ,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—An  Apartment. 
Enter  Mclinda  and  STLyiA. 

Md.  Welcome  to  town,  cousin  Sylvia.  [TVjr 
salute.]  I  envied  you  ^our  retreat  in  the  country ; 
for  Shrewsbury,  mettunks,  and  all  your  he«ds  of 
shires,  are  the  most  irregular  places  for  living; 
here  we  have  smoke,  noise,  scandal,  afiectation 
and  pretension;  in  snort,  every  thing  to  give  the 
spleen,  and  nothing  to  divert  it:  then  tne  air  is 
intolerable. 

St^.  Oh,  Madam!  I  have  heard  the  town  com- 
mended for  its  air. 

Mel.  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia,  how  long 
I  have  lived  in't;  for  I  can  assure  you,  that  to 
a  lady  the  least  nice  in  her  constitutiMi,  no  air 
can  be  good  above  half  a  year.  Change  of  air  I 
take  to  be  the  most  agreeable  of  any  variety  in 
life. 

iS^.  As  you  say,  cousin  Mefinda,  there  aro 
several  sorts  of  airs. 

MeL  Pshaw !  I  talk  only  of  the  air  we  breathe: 
or  more  ]>roperly,  of  that  we  taste.  Have  not 
you,  Sylvia,  foimd  a  vast  difieronoe  in  the  taste 
of  aire  1 

Syt.  Pray,  cousin,  are  not  vapours  a  sort  of 
air?  Taste  air !  you  might  as  well  tell  me  I  may 
feed  upon  air !  But,  pr^hee,  my  dear  Melinda  t 
dont  put  on  such  an  air  to  me.  Your  education 
and  mine  were  just  the  same ;  and  I  remember 
the  time  when  we  never  troubled  our  heads 
about  air,  but  when  the  sharp  air  from  the 
Welch  mountains  made  our  fingers  ache  in  a  cold 
morning  at  the  boarding-schooT. 

Mel.  Our  education,  couBin,  was  the  same,  but 
our  temperaments  had  nothing  alike :  you  have 
the  constitution  of  a  horse. 

Syl.  So  far  as  to  be  troubled  neither  with 
spleen,  ^-'lolic,  nor  vapours.  I  need  no  salts  for 
my  stomach,  no  hartsnom  for  my  head,  nor  wash 
for  my  complexion ;  1  can  gallop  all  the  morning 
after  the  hunting  horn,  and  all  the  evening  after 
a  fiddle. 

Mel.  I  am  told  your  captain  is  come  to  town. 

Syl.  Ay,  Mclinda,  he  is  come,  and  m  take 
care  he  sna'n't  go  without  a  companion. 

Mel.  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 

Syl. And  there 's  a  pleasure  in  being  mad 

Which  none  but  madmen  know. 

Md.  Thou  poor  romantic  duixote !  host  thou 
the  vanity  to  imagine  that  a  young  sprightly  of- 
ficer, that  rambles  over  half  the  globe  in  half  a 
year,  can  confine  his  thoughts  to  the  little 
iJauirhter  of  a  country  justice  m  an  obscure  part 
of  the  world  1 

Syl.  Pshaw  I  what  care  I  for  his  thoughts !  I 
should  not  like  a  man  with  confined  thoughts ; 
it  shows  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

Mel.  O'my  conseience,  Sylvia  hadst  thou  been 
a  man  thou  hadst  been  the  greatest  rake  in 
Christendom. 

Syl.  1  should  have  endeavoured  to  know  the 
world.  But  now  I  think  on't  how  stands  your 
aflair  with  Mr.  Worthy  1 
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MtL  H0  'i  my  atenion. 

SyL  Vapoonl 

MU.  Wliat  do  yea  My,  MmIaiii  1 

8yL  I  MT  thftt  you  should  no(  vue  that  honest 
Mow  lo  iimuinanlv  ;  h«*  'a  a  trfntlrnmn  of  }«arts 
and  fortune,  aiid  hrttultii  th:it  hv  'm  my  PliiinoV 
friend  !  and,  bv  all  that '«  aarrrd.  if  you  don  t  uut' 
him  brttrr  1  nhaM  cxpi\H  Hiitisfaotion. 

Mel.  SatUfartion  f  you  U^ffin  to  fancy  your- 
■plfa  man  in  fri><it]  eanM*st.  But  to  he  plain  with 
yoOf  I  hike  Worthy  the  worse  for  being  so  intintate 
with  your  captain,  for  I  take  him  to  be  a  loose, 
idle,  Ul-inannerlv  coxcomb. 

Syl  Oh,  Madam !  you  never  aawUm  perhaps 
iinoe  yoo  were  miatreas  of  twenty  thousand 
pounda:  jou  only  knew  him  when  you  wen*  ca- 
pitolalaiii;  with  Worthy  for  a  settlement,  which 
perhaps  might  encourage  him  to  be  a  Uttlo  looae 
and  unmannerly  with  you. 

Mel.  What  do  you  u»ean,  Madam  1 

SM,  My  meaning  needs  no  interpretation, 
Maaam. 

MeL  Better  it  had,  Madam,  for  methinka  you 
an  too  plain. 

SU.  If  you  mean  the  plainness  of  my  perK>n, 
I  thmk  your  ladyahip  's  as  plain  as  me  to  the  full. 

MeL  Were  I  sure  of  that,  I  would  be  glad  to 
take  up  with  a  rakish  oflicer  as  you  do. 

8yL  Again  1  lookye,  Madam,  you  are  in  your 
own  house. 

MeL  And  if  yon  had  kept  in  youn  I  diould 
have  excused  you. 

S^,  Don*!  be  troubled,  BAadam,  I  sha'nt  de- 
file to  have  ray  mit  returned. 

Ma,  The  soooer  theiefon  yoo  make  an  and 
of  this  the  better. 

£yL  I  am  eastlr  persuaded  to  folbw  my  incli- 
jiations ;  and  so,  Madam,  your  humble  serrant. 

[Bjrii, 

MO.  SancytUi^t 

Enter  Ijjcr. 

iMBf.  What  '■  the  matler,  Madam. 

MU.  Did  not  you  see  the  proud  nothing,  how 
die  swelled  upon  the  arrival  of  her  fellow  1 

Lmey.  I  don't  believe  she  has  seen  him  yet 

MtL  Nor  aha'n't,  if  I  can  help  it.  I^  me 
•ee — I  have  it — ^bring  me  pen  and  ink — Hold, 
rU  go  write  in  my  ckwet 

lAuiy.  An  answer  to  Uus  letter  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam. [PrttenU  a  letter. 

Mel,  Whoasnlitl 

lAuy.  Your  captain,  Madam. 

Mel.  He  'a  a  fool,  and  Fm  tind  of  him:  tend 
It  back  nnopened. 

lAuy.  Tne  meawnger  's  gone,  Madam. 

Mel.  Then  how  sbottld  1  send  an  answer  1 
Call  him  hack  immediately,  while  I  |fo  write. 

[BxeimJt, 

ACT  a 

SCESE  l-^An  Ap&rtmenL 

Enter  JuflTics  Bilahcb  and  Captain  Plume. 

JuH,  B,  Lookye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  money,  and  you  aha'n't  want  men.  Adds 
my  Kfo,  captain,  get  na  but  another  marshal  of 
France,  and  111  go  myaalf  for  a  soldier. 

Capt.  P,  Pray,  Bdr.  Balance,  how  doea  your 
fidrdaughtacl 
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Jhut.  B,  Ah,  eaptain!  wkaftiamydaBipii 

amazshalofFnnce?   'We'ienpaaaBo-J^r 
ject ;  I  want  to  have  a  paitifCvL 
the  last  battle. 

Capt.  P.  The  battle.  Sir,  w 
battle  as  anj  one  should  desire  in 
wore  ail  so  intent   uf^Mi  ^-ictory  tb. 
minded  the  battle :  all  that  1  know  oi'  u^  - 
is,  our  general  commanded  db  to  heat  1:^^  ^rf 
and  we  did  so ;  and  if  he  pleases  bsit  u  --!*. 
word,  we'll  do  it  again.    But  pray,  &cr  £^«  '. 
Mrs.  Sylvia? 

Just  B.  StiR  upon  Syliria  I    Ibr  sbiLr^  ? 
tain!  you  are  engsged  already, 
war;  victory  is  your  mistresa 
soldier  to  thmk  of  an^  other. 

Cavt.  P.  As  a  mistreaa^  I 
friend,  Mr.  Balance. 

Ju»t.  B.  Come,  eoroe,  eapCain,  nr^'^.s'' 
the  matter;  would  not  you  deceive  vc^/^z- 
if  you  could  1 

Capt.  P,  How,  Sir  1  I  hope  abe  is  wi  £ 
deceived. 

J\ut.  B.  Faith,  but  she  ia,  Sir,  and  tr" 
man  in  England  of  her  a^  and  compel:'' 
a  man  of  jour  youth  and  penoa.  Jjxki*.  - 
tain,  once  I  was  young,  and  once  an  k^>' 
you  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your  thooftfe' ' ' 
by  what  mine  were  then ;  and  i  remeoS^  f>~ 
well  that  I  would  have  given  one  of  bt  ^r-  • 
have  deluded  the  daughter  of  an  dd  cooetrvjc 
tleman  as  like  me  as  1  waa  then  fike  job. 

Gipf .  P,  But,  Sir,  waa  that  oai^ay  gag- 
man your  friend  and  benefactor? 

JuH.  B.  Not  moch  of  that. 

Capl.  P.  Then  tlv  oompaiiaaB  kadks:  ^ 
fiiwiun.  Sir,  that — 

JtiaC.  B.  Pho,  pho!  I  hate  aet  ase^-^I 
have  done  tou  any  aervioe,  captamTeH  Id 
please  mysdf  I  kyve  thee,  andtfTesdi  y/tA 
with  mj  girl,  you  should  have  her  as  sosa  m  &=.t 
▼oung  follow  I  know;  but  I  hope  yoo  have  kr 
honour  than  to  quit  the  aernce,  and  abe  ErtK 

Erudence  than  to  foHow  the  camp;  but  she  « -i 
er  own  dispoaal ;  ahe  has  tea  thouand  pnuTij 
in  her  pocket,  and  so— Sylvia,  Sylvia  /      /^'*ju*. 

Enter  SVltu. 
jSy.  There  are  aome  letten^  Sr,  oone  by  the 
post  from  London ;  I  left  ihan  upon  the  taSle  ia 
your  closet. 

Ju»t.  B.  And  here  is  a  igndiienaafiQBi  abroad 
[Presenia  Capt.  P.  to  ktr.\  Cafftasn,  youH  ex- 
cuse me;  111  go  and  read  my  ktteta  and  wait  ea 
you.  [Eri. 

Syl.  Sir,  you  axe  weicume  to  J^^^gl^H 

Capt.  P,  You  are  indebted  to  me  awekooe, 
Madam,  since  the  ho|)eB  of  receiving  it  fiaa  tfaa 
fair  hand  was  the  principal  cajoae  of  mj  sed^ 
England. 

§!^.  I  have  often  heard  that  aoldMn  nfR  aa- 
oere ;  ahall  I  venture  to  believe  pnbfic  Ruitl 

Capl.  P,  You  may,  when  *&a  hacMby pa- 
vate  insurance ;  for  I  swear.  Madam,  hf  tb« 
honour  of  my  profession,  that  whatever  <hs2«^ 
I  went  upon,  it  was  wUh  the  hope  of  aoJbtf 
myself  more  worthy  of  your  eateemj  and  if  e« 
I  had  thoughts  of  preserving  my  fifo,  tms  far 
the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your  feet. 

8yl  Well,  welL  you  ahall  die  at  my  ftK,ff 
where  you  will :  but  you  knofw.  Sir,  thoe  a  a 
certain  will  and  teetament  to  be  Tintr  bete- 
hand. 
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Cont.  P.  My  will,  Madam,  k  made  alread^f, 
and  toore  it  u ;  and  if  you  please  to  open  tlus 

Cper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  before  our 
It  battle,  you  will  find  whom  I  left  my  heir. 

£^  "Mn.  Sylvia  Balance."  [Open*  the  WtU 
and  reads.]  Well  captain,  this  u  a  handsome 
and  a  substantial  compliment ;  but  I  can  assure 
you  I  am  much  better  pleased  with  the  bare 
knowledge  of  your  intention,  than  I  should  have 
been  in  m  possession  of  your  legacy :  but,  me- 
thinks,  Sir,  you  should  liave  left  something  to 
your  little  boy  at  the  Castle. 

Capt.  P.  That's  home.  [AMe]  My  little 
hoy!  lack-a-day;  Madam!  that  alone  may  con- 
vince you  'twas  none  of  mine :  why  the  girl, 
Madam,  is  my  Scritant's  wiie,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  that  1  was  the  father,  in  ho;ie8 
that  my  mends  might  s^pport  her  in  cose  of  ne- 
oesBty— That  was  all,  Madamr— My  boy!  no, 
no,  Bol 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

Serv.  Madam,  my  master  has  received  some 
Ul  news  from  London,  and  desires  to  speak  with 
you  immediately ;  and  he  begs  the  captain's  par^ 
ODD  tha;t  he  can't  wait  on  him  as  he  promised. 

[Exit. 

Ctni.  P.  m  news  I  Heaven  avert  it !  nothing 
couUT touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  generous 
worthy  sentleman  afflicted.  I'll  leave  you  to 
eomfoit  nim,  and  be  assured  that  if  niy  liic  and 
Ibrtune  can  be  any  way  serviceable  to  the  father 
of  niy  Sylvia,  he  shall  freely  command  both. 

[ExewiU. 

SCENE  II.—An  Apartment. 
Enter  Justice  Balakcs  and  Stlyia. 

8yL  Whilst  there  is  life  there  is  hope,  Sir; 
permtps  my  brother  may  recover. 

Juat.  B.  We  have  but  little  reason  to  expect 
it ;  the  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  before  this 
eomestomy  hands  he  fears  I  shall  have  no  son — 
Poor  Owen! — but  the  decree  is  just;  I  was 
pleased  with  the  death  of  mj  fitthcr,  because  he 
left  me  an  estate,  and  now  I  am  punished  v?ith 
the  loss  of  an  heir  to  inherit  mine.  I  must 
now  look  imon  you  as  the  only  hd^es  of  my 
ftunily,  and  1  expect  that  the  augmoitation  of 
your  fortune  will  give  yon  fresh  thoughts  and 
new  pronects. 

8^,  My  desire  in  being  iNmetual  in  my  ofae- 
£ance,  requires  that  you  would  be  plain  in  your 
commands,  Sir. 

jHMt.  B.  The  death  of  your  brother  makes 
yon  sole  heirees  to  my  estate,  which  you  know  is 
about  two  Uiousand  pounds  a-year :  this  fortime 
gives  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality  and  a  title :  you 
must  set  a  just  value  upon  yourself,  and  in  plain 
terms  think  no  more  of  Captain  Plume. 

Sj^  You  have  often  commended  the  gentle- 
man. Sir. 

Juat.  B.  And  I  do  so  still  \  he 's  a  very  pretty 
feUow;  but  though  I  liked  him  well  enough  for 
a  bare  son-in-law,  I  don't  approve  of  him  for  an 
heir  to  my  estate  and  femily:  ten  thousand 
pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  in  his  hands,  and  it 
might  do  the  young  fellow  a  kindness ;  but,  odds 
my  life !  two  thousand  poimds  a-yoar  would  ruin 
tm,  quite  turn  his  brain.    A  captain  of  feot  I 


worth  two  thousand  pounds  i^year !  'tis  a  prodi- 
gy innaturel 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Strv.  Sb,  here's  one  with  a  letter  fer  yoor 
worship,  but  he  will  deliver  it  into  no  hands  hot 
your  own. 

JuMt.  B.  Come,  show  me  the  messenger. 

[Exit  Vfitk  SfRyANT. 

SyL  Make  the  dispute  between  love  and  duty, 
and  I  am  Prince  Frettyman  exactly.  If  my 
brother  dies,  ah,  jxwr  brother !  if  he  lives,  ah, 
poor  sister !  It  is  bad  both  ways.  Ill  try  & 
again — Follow  my  own  inclinations  and  break 
my  father's  heart,  or  obey  his  commands  and 
break  my  own  !  Worse  and  worse.  Suppose  I 
take  it  thus :  a  moderate  fortune,  a  pretty  fellow, 
and  a  pad  ;  or  a  fine  estate,  a  coach  and  six,  and 
an  ass,  that  will  never  do  neither. 

Re-enter  Justice  Balance. 

Jtut.  B.  Put  four  horses  to  the  coach.  [7b  • 
Servant  without.]  Ho,  Sylvia  I 

ByL  Sir. 

Juet.  B.  How  old  were  you  when  your  motfasr 
died? 

iSyL  So  young  that  I  don't  remember  I  efw 
had  one ;  and  you  have  been  so  careAil,  so  indul- 
gent to  me  since,  that  indeed  I  never  wanted 
(me. 

Juet  B.  Have  I  ever  denied  yun  any  tfaii^ 
you  asked  of  me  1 

SyL  Never,  that  I  remember. 

Ju9t.  B.  Then,  Sylvia,  I  must  beg  that,  onoa 
in  your  life,  you  will  grant  me  a  &vonr. 

Syl.  Why  should  you  question  it.  Sir  1 

Just.  B.  I  don't ;  but  1  would  rather  ooonsel 
than  command.  I  don't  propose  this  with  the 
authority  of  a  parent,  but  as  the  advice  of  your 
friend,  that  you  would  take  the  coach  this  mo- 
ment, and  go  into  the  country. 

Syl.  Docs  this  advice.  Sir,  proceed  from  the 
contents  of  the  letter  you  received  just  now  1 

Jvst.  B.  No  matter;  I  will  be  with  yon  in 
three  or  feur  days,  and  then  give  you  my  reasons. 
But  before  you  go,  I  expect  you  will  make  me 
one  solemn  promise. 

Syl.  Propose  the  thing.  Sir. 

Jusi.  B,  That  yon  wm  never  dispose  €€jma* 
self  to  any  man  without  my  consent. 

Syl.  1  promise. 

Just,  B.  Very  well ;  and  to  be  even  with  vca, 
I  pnnnise  I  never  will  dispose  of  yon  witnoot 
your  own  consent:  and  so  Syivia,  the  coach  le 
ready.  Farewell.  [Exit  Sylvia.]    Now  she's 

gone.  111  examine  the  contents  of  this  letter  a 
ttle  nearer.  [Reads.]  "  Sb, — ^My  intimacy  with 
Mr.  Worthy  has  drawn  a  secret  from  him,  thai 
he  had  from  his  friend  Captain  Plume :  ai^  my 
friendship  and  relation  to  your  family  obli^  me 
to  give  you  timely  notice  of  it.  The  captain  has 
dishonourable  designs  upon  my  cousin  Sylvia. 
Evils  of  this  nature  are  more  easily  prevented 
than  amended ;  and  that  you  would  immediately 
send  my  cousin  into  the  country  is  the  advice  o( 
Sir,  your  humble  servant,  Melinda." — Why,  tha 
devil 's  in  the  young  fellows  of  this  age ;  they  are 
ten  times  worse  than  they  were  in  my  time. — 
Hang  it!  I  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock  or  a 
snipe,  and  why  not  a  hat  and  cockade  ?  I  have  a 
case  of  good  pistols,  and  have  a  good  mind  to  try. 
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JEBnter  WosTBT. 

Wuiikj  tyoor  Mtvuit. 
IFar.  fm  Kiny,  Sir,  to  be  Um  mBMenger  of  in 


Sag.  K.  [Siii^.l  Oar*pia«ti»  Tim, 


IV  s».i 


JiM<.  B.  I  apprehend  it,  Sir;  you  have  heard 
that  my  son  Owrn  i»  past  recovrry. 

Wor.  My  Irttrrs  «ay  he 's  dra<l,  Sir. 

JuMi.  B.  He  '•  happy,  and  I  am  aariFfied  :  the 
itioke  of  Heaven  I  can  bear ;  but  injuiii*s  from 
men,  Mr.  Woithv,  are  not  so  easily  supjwrled. 

Wor.  I  hope,  Sir,  you're  under  no  apprehcn- 
iioiM  of  wrung  fiom  any  body. 

Ju»t.  B.  Xtn.  know  I  oufrht  to  be. 

Wot.  Yoq  wrong  my  honour  in  believing  I 
eould  know  any  thing  to  your  prrjudicc,  without 
resenting  it  aa  much  aa  you  shuuU). 

JuatTB.  Thia  letter,  Sir,  which  I  tear  m 
pleoM  to  eonceal  the  person  that  lent  !t,  iufomu 
me  that  Plume  haa  a  dcaign  upon  Sylvia,  and 
tbatyoa  an  privy  to't. 

Wor,  Way,  then,  Sir.  I  rouat  do  myself  justice, 
and  endeavour  to  find  <  ut  the  author.  [  T*ake»  up 
a  pieu.]  Sir.  I  know  the  hand,  and  if  vcti  refbse 
to  diioover  toe  oontenta,  Melinda  ahali  tell  roe. 

[Going. 

JfuMt.  B,  Hold,  Sir;  the  oontenU  I  have  toki 

C  already,  only  with  thia  circumstance,  that 
faitimacywith  Mr.  Worthy  had  drawn  the 
secret  from  him. 

Wor,  Her  Intimacy  with  me !— Dear  Sir,  let 
AM  fddt  up  the  pieces  of  tliis  letter ;  tvnll  give 
me  such  a  power  over  her  pride  to  have  her  own 
an  intimacy  under  her  naml.  This  was  the 
liickieat  accident  [Go/ Aery  up  the  Letter.]  The 
•aperncm.  Sir,  was  nothing  but  malice,  the  effect 
ofa  little  quarrel  between  her  awl  Sylvia. 

Jiui,  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  Sir  1 

Wor.  Her  maid  gave  me  the  historv  of  part 
of  the  battle  just  now,  as  she  overheard  it.  But 
I  hope.  Sir,  your  dau^iter  haa  soflered  nothing 
Upon  tne  account  1 

JuBt.  B.  No,  no,  poor  girl  1  she's  so  afflicted 
with  tlw  news  of  her  brother's  death,  that  to  avoid 
eooipaiiy  >he  bmed  leave  to  go  into  the  country. 

Wor.  And  is  she  gone  1 

Jud,  B.  I  'jonki  not  reftise  her,  she  waa  so 
pressing;  the  ooach  went  from  the  door  the 
ininateDelbre  too  came. 

Wor.  So  pressing  to  be  gone,  Sir  1 — ^I  find  her 
fixlune  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with  Melinda ; 
and  then  Plume  and  I  may  laugh  at  one  another. 

Juat.  B,  like  enough ;  women  are  aa  subjoct 
to  pride  as  men  axe ;  uid  whj  mayn't  ^reat  wo- 
men, M  well  aa  great  men,  forget  their  old  ac- 
Snaintancel— Bnt  come,  where  s  this  young  fel- 
>w  1  I  love  him  so  well,  it  would  break  the 
bnxt  of  me  to  think  him  a  rascal — I  am  glad 
my  daughter's  fiurly  off  though.  [Ande.]  Where 
does  the  captain  quarter  1 

ITor.  At  Helton's:  I  am  to  meet  him  there 
two  Junm  hence,  and  we  should  be  glad  of  your 
company. 

JuH.  B.  Tour  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
aDow  a  day  or  two  to  the  death  of  my  son. 
Afterwards,  I'm  yoars  over  a  bottle,  or  how  you 

ITor.  Sir,  Fm  your  humble  servant  [Exeunt. 
8CBNE  IIL^The  Street. 
Enter  Ssmbant  Kite,  wtf&  Cost ar  Pearmain 
4n  ons  hand,  and  Thomab  Appletrse  in  the 
ether,  drunk. 


To  wipe  hia  oooimdrel 
For  now  he  *b  fiec  to  aing  and 
Over  the  hiDs  and  &r  awar 

{TheJiob 


S^ 


We  shall  lead  more  happy 

Bv  getting  rid  of  brats  and 

liiat  flooid  and  hrawi  both  nighl  and  zhr. 

Over  the  hiUa  and  &r 


ai::^— 


Hey,  bovs !  thus  we  aoUliers  fire !  danak.  s:;- 
dance,  play;— we  live,  as  one  shouki  szr-i- 
live, — 'li«  impueaible  to  tell  how  we  t*'  ->w 
are  all  princes, — ^why — ^why,  ytn 
you  are  an  empoor,  and  Vm 
an*twe1 

TTio.  No,  sergeant,  IH  be  no  eapcs 

Strg.  K.  Na 

Tho.  rU  be  a  justice  ofpeaica. 

Serg.  K.  A  justice  of  peace,  BoaB  1 

Tho.  Ay,  wauns,  will  I. 

Serg.  K.  Done;  you  are  a  jualioe  oc|09 
and  you  are  a  king.  [7\»  Cos.]  And  1  &• 
duke,  and  a  ram  dule,  an*t  1 1 

Cos.  Ay,  but  ril  be  no  king. 

Serg.K.  Whattheni 

Coo.  Ill  be  a  queen. 

Serg.  K.  A  queen  1 

Coo.  Ay,  of  England ;  that's  greaiwthiag 
king  of  'em  all. 

Strg.  K.  Bra^ly  said,  fiuili !  hmoa  fir  :s 
queen.  [Huzza.]  cut  biLrkye,  yvsi  Mr.  Ji^as 
and  you  Mr.  Glueen,  did  yoo  ever  see  the  i^' 
picture  % 

Cos.  Tho.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K.  I  wonder  at  that ;  I  have  tw9  -f 
'em  set  in  gold,  and  aa  like  his  utajeet^r-^aeM 
Uie  mark !  see  here,  they  are  aet  in  soil 

[Takes  ttDo  broad  Pieeem  eml  ^  ku  jta^ 
gives  one  to  eocA. 

TVio,  The  wonderful  woikf^—*««— ' 


[Laohsi^ 

Cos.  What's  thia  written  aboot?  heie^  t 
posy,  I  believe.  Ca-ro-lna! — what*a  chat,  as- 
ge&ntl 

Serg.  K.  O !  Carolua  I  why,  Ctebm  is  Latm 
for  king  George ;  that 's  afl. 

Of.  'Tie  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  sooOud.  Ser- 
^ant,  will  you  part  with  this,  f  H  hoy  it  on  you, 
if  it  come  within  the  coapsas  of  a  cxoiwn. 

Serg.  K.  A  crown !  never  taSk  OfC  bujing ;  ^ 
the  same  thing  amonf  fiionda,  yon  know;  [1 
present  them  to  ye  both :  yon  aludi  give  Be  « 
good  a  thing.  Fut  'em  up,  and  reaoaember  roor 
old  fnend  when  I  am  over  the  hiUa  and  hi  mx. 
[They  sing  and 'pful  up  Ike  3iat^ 

Enter  CArfLiK  Tucus^  einging 

Over  the  hills,  and  over  tiie  main. 
To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain; 
Tho  king  commands,  and  vreH  obey, 
Over  the  hills  and  fiir  away. 

Come  on  my  men  of  mirth,  avray  with  k;  FI 
make  one  among  ye.  Who  aie  these  beutr 
lads! 

Serg.  K.  Off  with  your  hats!  'oon^!  ol 
with  your  hats!  This  is  the  captain,  the  capteia. 

llio.  We  have  seen  captains  afiwe  now^Bsa. 

Cos.  Ay,  and  lieutenant^eaptaina  too.  'S&sii! 
Ill  keep  on  my  nab. 


I 


J 
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T%^  And  Fee  Mueelj  d'off  mme  ftr  any 
captiiiii  in  England.    My  ▼ether '«  a  fraeholder. 

Capi,  P,  Who  are  thow  joUy  lada,  semant  1 

Serg,  K.  A  couple  of  honest,  brave  fellows, 
thaJt  are  wilting  to  senre  the  king.  I  have  enter- 
tained 'em  jost  now  as  volunteers  under  your 
honour's  command. 

C^d,  P.  And  good  entertainment  they  shall 
have:  volunteers  are  the  men  I  want ;  those  are 
the  men  fit  to  make  soktiers,  captains,  generals. 

Om.  Wounds,  Tummas!  wWs  tbisi  Are 
youlisledl 

Tho.  Flesh  !  not  I.    Are  you,  Coatar  1 

Co9,  Wounds  1  not  I. 

atrg.K.  Whatl  not  tistedt  ha,  ha,  ha!  a 
^«ry  good  jest,  Tfaith. 

Cob.  Come,  Tummas,  well  go  home. 

T%o.  Ay  inr,  coma 

8erg,  JBl  Home !  for  shame,  gentlemen !  he^ 
have  yourselves  better  befiiw  yoor  captain.  Dear 
Tummas  1  honest  Costar ! 

Tho.  No,  no,  vre'U  be  gone. 

Serg.  K.  NaT,  then,  I  command  you  to  stay. 
I  place  you  both  sentinels  in  this  ^ace  for  two 
hoars,  to  watch  the  motions  of  St.  Mary's  clock 
you,  and  you,  the  motion  of  St  Chad's ;  and  he 
that  dans  stir  from  his  post  till  he  be  relieved, 
shall  have  my  sword  in  his  guts  the  next  minute. 

Oapi,P.  What'a  the  matter,  sexgeanti  I 
am  atraid  you  are  too  zoogh  with  thoie  gentle- 
men. 

Sgrg.  K,  Vm  too  mUd,  Sir ;  they  disobey  codh 
mand,  Sir;  and  one  of 'em  should  be  shot  fiir  an 
example  to  the  other. 

Cm.  Shot,  Tummas  I 

Capi.  P,  Come  gentlemen,  what 's  the  mat- 
terl 

T%o.  We  dont  know;  the  noble  sergeant  is 
pleased  to  be  in  a  passion.  Sir;  but — 

Serg,  K,  They  disobey  command ;  they  deny 
their  beinff  listed. 

Tko.  Nay,  aeigeant,  we  don't  downright  deny 
it  neither ;  uiat  we  dare  not  do  for  fear  of  being 
shot :  but  we  hamUy  conceive,  in  a  civil  way, 
and  begging  your  worship's  pardon,  that  we  may 
go  home. 

Copt,  P.  That'seaaily  known.  Have  either 
of  you  received  any  of  tlie  kins's  money  1 

Cm.  Not  a  brass  &rthing,  Sb. 

Strg,  K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one-and-twenty  shillings,  and  'tis  now  in  their 
pockets. 

Cm.  Wounds!  if  I  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence,  I'll  be  content  to  m 
listed,  and  shot  into  the  baigain. 

Tho.  And  I.    Look  ye  here,  Sir. 

Co§,  Nothing  but  the  king's  pictore,  that  the 
seneantgave  me  just  now. 

6er.  Jl  See  there,  a  guinea,  one-and-twenty 
shillings:  t'other  has  the  fellow  oo't 

Copt.  P.  Tho  case  is  plain,  gentlemen ;  the 
goods  are  ibund  upon  you ;  those  pieces  of  gold 
are  worth  one-and-twenty  shillii^  each. 

Oat.  SoitseemsthatCarolusisone4Uid-twen- 
ty  shillings  in  Latin. 

Tho.  'Tbthe  same  thing  in  Greek,  finr  we 
an  listed. 

Gas.  'flesh,  but  we  ant,  Tummas.  I  desire 
to  be  Gained  befere  the  mayor,  captain. 

[CiPT.  P.  and  S£Ra.  El.  wkuper. 

Capi.  P.  'TwUl  never  do,  Kite;  your  damned 


tdcks  win  rain  me  at  last.    I  wont  Urn  the  fbl- 


lows  though,  if  I  can  help  it  lApart.)  WeQ, 
gentlemen,  there  must  be  some  tnck  in  this :  my 
seij^ant  ofien  to  take  his  oath  that  you  are  fiuily 
listed. 

TTut.  Why,  captain,  we  know  that  you  sol- 
dien  have  more  liberty  of  conscience  than  other 
folks ;  but  for  roe,  or  neighbour  Costar  here,  to 
take  such  an  oath,  twould  be  downright  perjurar 
tioa.  y 

Cafft.  P.  libok  ye,  rascal,  yon  villain  I  if  I  find 
that  you  have  imposed  upon  these  two  honest 
felloves,  m  trample  you  to  death,  you  dog. — 
Come,  how  was't  1 

T%o.  Nky^  then  well  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
as  you  say,  is  a  rogns,  an't  like  your  worship 
begsing  your  worship's  pardon, — and, — 

Cm.  Nay,  Tummas,  let  me  speak :  you  know 
I  can  read. — And  so.  Sir,  he  gave  us  those  two 
pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king,  by  way 
of  a  present. 

Capi.  P.  How !  by  way  of  a  present  1  the 
son  of  a  whore !  Til  teach  him  to  abuse  honest 
feUovrs  like  you !  scoundrel  (  rogue !  villain  I 

[Beats  of  the  Seroeant,  andfoOowe. 

T%o.  Cm.  O  brave,  noUe  c^^tain:  huzza!  A 
brave  captain,  faith. 

Cm.  Now.  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 
beating.  Tnis  is  the  bravest  captain  I  ever  saw, 
— ^Wounds !  I've  a  month's  mind  to  go  with  hi^ 

Re-enter  Ciptain  Pldme. 

Capt.  P.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  honest  fellows 
as  you. — Look  ye,  gentlemen,  I  love  a  pretty  fel* 
k>wj  I  come  amoi^  you  as  an  ofiSoer  to  list 
soUien,  not  as  a  kkmapper  to  steal  slaves. 

Cm.  Mind  that,  Tummas. 

Capt.  P.  I  desire  no  man  to  eo  with  me,  but 
as  I  went  myself:  I  went  a  vdunteer,  as  you 
or  you  may  do ;  fer  a  little  time  cazrieid  a  mu*- 
kct,  and  now  I  command  a  company. 

TJu>.  Mind  that,  Coatar;— a  sweet  gentk»- 
manl 

Capt.  P.  'Tis  tme,  gentlemen,  I  might  take 
advantage  of  you;  the  lung's  money  was  in  your 
pockets;  m^  sergeant  was  ready  to  take  his  oath 
you  were  listed ;  but  I  scorn  to  do  a  base  thing; 
you  are  both  of  you  at  your  liberty. 

Cm.  Thank  you,  noble  captain.— Ecod  I  I 
can't  find  in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  he  talks  so 
finely. 

Tko,  Ay,  Costar,  would  he  always  hold  in 
this  mind  1 

Capt.  P.  Come,  my  lads,  one  thing  more  III 
tell  you:  ;roa're  both  young  tightfeUows,  and 
the  army  is  the  place  to  make  you  men  for  ever : 
every  man  has  his  lot,  and  you  have  youn :  what 
think  you  now  of  a  purse  of  Frendi  gold  out  of 
a  monsieur's  pocket,  after  you  have  dashed  out 
his  brains  with  the  butt  end  of  your  fire-lock,  eh  1 

Cm.  Wauns!  Til  have  it  Cimtain,  give  me 
a  shilling ;  and  111  follow  yon  to  the  end  of  the 
world. 

T%o.  Nay,  dear  Cos !  do'na:  be  advised. 

Cmt.  P.  Here,  my  hero,  there  are  two  guineas 
for  thee,  as  earnest  of  what  I'll  do  fuiSier  for 
thee. 

7^.  Do'na  take  it ;  do'na,  dear  Costar. 

ICrietf  andmUlB  back  hit  arm. 

Cm.  I  wull,— I  wull.— Wauns!  my  mind 
misgives  me  that  I  shall  be  a  captain  myself— I 
take  your  money,  Sir,  and  now  I  am  agentksnao. 
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fACTI 


I,  rantitn,  111 «  en  go  don^ 
two  noQMler  ifanpirr  iada  u 


CM.  P.  Gb«  me  Uiy  hand ;  and  now  jou 
•■d  I  will  travel  the  world  o*er,  and  eommand 
il  wheieiei  we  tread— Bring  jronr  ftiend  with 
JOB  if  yoQ  can.  [Apart, 

Gm.  Well,  Tumnaa,  ranet  we  paitl 

Tito.  No,  CoeUr.  I  cannot  teuve  thee. 

J -'^1^  too ;  and  if  you 

in  your  company 
ttan  we  two  have  been  111  aay  no  more.     • 

Capi,  P,  Beie,  my  lad.  [ikwm  him  money.] 

TV.  Tommae  Appletme. 
GKpt.P.  Andyoniel 
Cbt.  Coetar  Peannain. 
Oqrt.  P.  Well  laid,  Coetar!  Bom  wherel 
Th»,  Both  in  Uerpfonbhiie. 
Oft  P.  Very  welL    Coiuaae,  ny  lade.— 
Kofwwell  lSing$. 

Ofer  the  hilla  and  far  away, 
Courage,  boye,  it  ie  one  to  ten. 
But  we  letum  all  gentlemen ; 
While  oonouering  colours  we  dieplay, 
Over  the  hille  aoa  iar  away. 

Bd-€tUer  SBaoBANT  Kite. 

Kile,  take  earn  of 'em.  TExU. 

8trg.  K.  A'nt  you  a  ooimle  of  pretty  tellowa 
Marl  Here  yoa  lia^  complained  to  the  captain 
I  am  to  be  turned  out,  ana  one  of  you  wul  be 
mneanl    Which ofyoaie to ha^nj halberd? 

Cm.  Tko.  L 

8trg,  JC  So  fM  abaH  in  your  guta.— Biaich, 
yoaaotmo^  [Exit,  beating  them  qf, 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  £— Tike  Markat  Plaee. 

Bnttr  Captain  Plumb  and  Wortht. 

War.  I  cannot  Ibrbear  admiring  the  equality 
of  our  two  fortunee :  we  love  two  ladies ;  they 
meet  ue  halfway ;  and  iust  ae  we  were  upon  the 

Eitnt  of  leaping  into  tneir  arms,  fortune  drope 
to  their  lape,  pride  poeeeeeea  their  hearte,  and 
awvy  they  run. 

CM.  P,  And  lea^e  ne  here  to  mnm  upon 
the  ahore,  a  couple  of  ooor  naJanrholy  mooeten. 
— What  ahaU  we  do  T 

ITer.  I  ha^  a  triofc  Ibr  miae:  the  lettefi you 
know,  and  the  ibitnne4el]er. 

Cajd.  P.  And  I  haTe  a  trick  for  mine. 

War,  Whatietl 

Cmt.  P.  Ill  never  think  of  her  again. 

War.  No! 

Capt.  P.  No;  I  flunk  myadf  abo^  adminie. 
tering  to  the  pnde  of  any  woman,  wera  ehe 
worth  twelve  thoueand  a  year;  and  I  ha'nt  the 
vanity  to  believe  I  ehall  ever  gain  a  lady  worth 
twelve  hundred.  The  ^nennui,  good-natured 
Sylvia,  when  poor,  I  admire ;  but  the  naughty  and 
ecomfhl  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune,  I  despue. — 
What  I  eneak  out  of  town,  and  not  so  much  ae 
ft  word,  a  line,  a  compliment  I  'Sdeath !  how  for 
off  doee  ehe  live  ?  FU  go  and  break  her  windows. 

War.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ay,  and  the  window-ban 
too  to  come  at  her.  Come,  come,  friend,  no  more 
of  your  rough  military  ain. 

Entar  Sbbokant  Kite. 

Serg.  K,  Captain,  captain !  Sir,  look  yonder, 
ahe's  a-coming  thii  way.  'Tie  the  prettiest, 
-'^—  Httleatl  , 


CapL  P.  Now,  WoitbT,  to 
much  Fm  In  love— 4kere  sbe  od 
what  ia  that  ffreat  country  fellov 

8trg.  K.  fcanH  tell,  Sr. 

EnUr  RoeE,  /idlawed  by  her  Srvtiker  Btlloci 


Rote.  Buy  chirkefw, 
ena,  yomv  and  tender  i 

Copt.  P.  Here  joa  rfiif-kenn. 

Howe.  Whocallel 

Capt.  P.  Come  hither,  pretty 

Bote.  Will  you  pfease  to  binr,  Sic 

War.  Yea,  child,  we'll  both  Soy. 

Capt.  P.  Nav,  Worthy,  that 's  aori 
ket  for  youzeeli.-— Come,  child,  IH  b 
stock. 

Rote.  Then  it  'e  all  at  jour 


War.  Then  moat  I 


&r  3?- 


finr  nryna: 


'Iri. 


Capt.  P.  ILM  me  eee ;  yoan^  and  uc'^ 
say  1  [Ckucka  her  nmde' :%  rx. 

Rote.  As  ever  you  tasted  in  yoor  Bl^.  S: 

Capt.  P.  Come,  I  moat  *^««-"—  yoa  tam 
my  dear! 

Rote.  Nay,  for  thai   matler,  I  wmnm  r 
ware  is  as  good  as  any  in  the  "*»*fc"^ 
^  Capt.  P.  And  IH  biiy  it  aH,  cUU,  wocsc 
times  more. 

Rote,  Sir,  I  can  flimiah  yoo. 

Cajtt.  P.  Come,  then^  we  wont  qaaaM  tks, 
the  price ;  they're  iine  biida. — Pny  whsi'snc 
name,  pretty  creature  1 

Rote,  Roee,  Sir.    My  fidher  is  a  frrmrrvri- 
in  three  ahort  miles  othe  town 
market :  I  eeU  chickena,  ena, 
my  brother  Bullock  there  sSe 

Bui.  Come,  sister,  haste,  <«•«  AtM  Ve  jfr 
home.  [  WkiaOea  abmtt  Lht  !S£i. 

Capt.  P.  Kite!  [Tipt  kirn,  the 
tumt  it.]  Pretty  Mm.  ~ 
see — ^how  many  1 


Q^ 


have— kt  z& 


Sir;    and  they 


am  nc 


.v\ 


Rote.    A  dozen, 
worth  a  crown. 

Btd.  Come,  Rouse ;  I  sold  fifty  stzake  of  ln^ 
ley  to-day  in  half  this  tinm;  bet  yoa  will 
and  higgle  for  a  penny  mote  than  the 
is  wor£ 

Rote.  What's  that  to yo^  aagy  [Km 
Bullock  talk  apart.J  I  mn  make  as  much  oat 
of  a  groat  as  you  can  oiA  of  foucnence^  Vm  sura. 
The  gentleman  bids  fidr ;  and  vvhcn  \  meet  with 
a  chapman,  I  know  how  to  make  the  beet  of  Inm 
— And  so.  Sir,  I  say  for  a  cneni-fieee  the  bar- 
gain's  yours. 

Capf .  P.  Hen  'a  a  guinea,  my  dear. 

Rote.  I  cant  chan^  your  money,  Sr. 

Capt.  P.  Indeed,  mdeed,  hot  yoo  can.  Mt 
lodging  is  hard  by,  chicken,  and  well  aakr 
change  there.  [Bxit :  RoaRjblitm  km, 

Serg.  K.  So,  Sir,  as  I  was  telhng  yon,  I  Iibtc 
seen  one  of  these  hussaie  eat  up  a  lavehn  fer  &s 
breakfast,  and  afterwards  picked  his  teeth witiii 
palisado. 

Bui.  Ay,  you  soldiers  see  very  stxange  tbiigsL 
but  pray,  Sir.  what  is  a  ravelin  f 

&rg.  K.  Why,  *tb  like  a  modem  minced  pif; 
but  the  crust  is  cmifounded  hard,  and  the  idEtf 
are  somewhat  hard  of  digestion. 

Bvl.  Then  your  paliMdo.  pray  what  obt  k 
bel — Come,  Cbouse,  pny  ha  done. 


1.1 
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---„-  JT.  Your  paliiado  is  a  inetty  sort  of 
dkin,  about  the  thicluiesBof  mylcg. 
JBul.   That 's  a  fib,  I  believe.   Llnde.]   Eh ! 
tierc  '■  Roaae  1 — Rouse,  Rouse !  'oflesh  1  where 
Rouse  eone? 

Serg.  K.  She 's  ^one  with  the  captain. 
SvLi.  The  captain  1  wauns!  there 's  no  press- 
g  of  v^omen  sure  1 
Serg.  K.  But  there  is  sure. 
Stu,  If  the  captain  should  press  Rouse,   I 
lould  be  ruined.   W"hich  way  went  she  7 — Oh ! 
le  devil  take  jour  xabelins  and  palisadoes. 

[Exit. 
Serg:  K.  You  shall  be  better  acquainted  with 
lem,  bonest  Bullock,  or  I  shall  miss  of  my  aim. 

Re-enter  Worthy. 
r  Wor.  "Wliy,  thou  art  the  most  useful  fellow  in 
Uure  to  your  captain  \  admirable  in  your  way, 
.find. 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Sir,  I  understand  my  business, 
■^will  say  it. 

.  Wot.  How  came  you  so  qualified  1 
'  Serg.  K.  You  must  know,  Sir,  I  was  bom  a 
.ipey,  and  bred  among  that  crew  till  I  was  ten 
ears  old ;  there  I  learned  canting  and  lyin£ :  1 
jTBB  bought  from  my  mother  Cleopatra,  b^  a 
^^ertain  nobleman,  for  three  pistoles ;  who.  lilun? 
.  ny  beauty,  made  me  his  page ;  there  I  learned 
'  mpudenoe  and  pimping :  I  was  turned  off  for 
.iveaiing  my  lord's  linen,  and  drinking  my  lady's 
'ratafia,  and  turned  bailiff's  follower;  then  I 
'learned  bullying  and  swearing :  1  at  last  got  into 
^the  army;  and  then  I  learmd  wenching  and 
drinking ; — so  that  if  yoor  worship  pleases  to 
^east  up  the  whole  sum,  yiz,  canting,  lyuig,  impu- 
'denoe,  pimping,  buUyinc,  swearing,  dnnking,  and 
'a  halbm,  you  wiU  fina  the  sun  total  amount  to 
'*  recruiting  sergeant. 

War.  JSoA  pray  what  induoed  yoa  to  turn 
'  loldierl 

Serg.  K.  Hunger  and  ambition.  The  fears 
of  starring,  and  hopes  of  a  truncheon,  led  me  to 
a  gentleman  with  a  fair  tongue,  who  loaded  me 
with  promises ;  but,  'gad,  it  was  the  lightest  load 
that  ever  I  felt  in  my  life. — He  promised  to  ad> 
▼ance  me ;  and  indeed  he  did  so, — to  a  garret  in 


that  may  hoM  oat  till  doomsday  before  I  should 
desire  to  take  it  again.  But  hers  comes  Justice 
Balance. 

lU-enier  Bullock,  wUh  Justicb  Balance. 

Juti,  B,  Hera  yon,  seiseant,  where 's  your 
captaini  hera's  a  poor  foolish  fellow  comes 
elamoimng  to  me  with  a  eompiaint  that  your 
captain  hitf  pleased  his  sister.  Do  yoa  know  any 
tUngef  this  matter,  Worthy  1 

War.  I  know  his  sister  is  gone  with  Flame  to 
his  k)dgings,  to  sell  him  some  chickens. 

Juti.  B,  IB  that  all')  the  follow 's  a  fooL 

BvL  I  know  that,  an't  like  yonr  worship ;  but 
if  Tour  wordiip  jdeases  to  grant  mo  a  warrant 
to  oring  her  befora  your  worship,  for  fear  of  the 
wont 

Jud.B,  Tfaoa'itmadjfoDow;  thy  sister's  safe 
enough. 

Serg.K  Ihopesotoo.  [Aeide. 

Wor,  Hast  thoa  no  mora  sense,  fellow,  than 
to befiere  that  the  captain  can  list  womeni 

BvL  I  know  not  whether  they  list  them,  or 


what  Uiey  do  with  them;  bat  Tm  i 
ry  as  many  women  as  men  with  th 
country. 

Jtut.  B.  Bat  how  came  you  n* 
with  your  sister  1 

Bui.  Lord,  Sir,  I  thought  no  m< 
ing  than  I  do  of  the  day  I  shall 

fcntleman  here,  not  suspecting  anj 
believe. — You  thougnt  no  ban 
youl  [TbSEB 

Serg.K.  Lack-a-day,  Sir,  not  ] 
believe  I  shall  marry  her  to-morrow 

Just.  B.  I  begin  to  smell  pow 
Welt,  friend,  but  what  did  that  , 
with  you  1 

Bvl.  Why,  Sir,  he  entertained  n 
story  of  a  great  sea  fight  between 
rians,  I  think  it  was,  and  the  wild 

Serg.  K.  And  so.  Sir,  while  wc 
heat  of  battle,  the  captain  carried 

gage- 

Juet.  B.  Sergeant,  go  along  wil 
to  your  captain ;  give  mm  my  hu 
and  desire  him  to  discharge  the  w 
he  has  listed  her. 

Bui.  Ay,  and  if  she  ben*t  free 

shall  have  another  man  in  her  plao 

Serg.  K.  Come,  honest  friend^  y 

my  quarters  instead  of  the  captain'i 

[Aaidef  and  exit  v. 

Juet.  B,  We  must  get  this  nuu 

oomplemeiit  of  men,  u3i  send  him 

he'll  overran  the  eoontry. 

Wor.  Yoa  see.  Sir,  Low  littleb 
daivhter's  disdain. 

,M.B.  1  like  hmi  the  better;  Ii 
another  follow  at  his  age.— Bat  he 
aflkirwithMelindal 

fror.  Very  slowly.  Gopidhadfof 

bat  I  think  in  this  age  he  goes  upon 

I  foncy  Venus  had  bwn  dallying  w 

le,  Vulcan,  when  my  amour  oonun 

as  made  it  go  on  so  lamely.    My 

ot  a  captain  too ;    but  siich  a  ca] 

ve,  yonder  he  comes ! 

Just.  B.  Who,  that  bhiff  feUo 

know  him. 

Wor.  But  I  engage  he  knows  yc 
body  at  first  sight;  his  impudence  wi 
wera  not  his  ignorance  proportion 
the  most  universal  aoqoaintance  < 
living:  for  he  wont  be  alone,  and 
keep  nim  company  twice:  then  h 
among  the  women,  vem,  mdi^  viei^  t 
he  has  bat  talked  with  the  maid,  I 
has  lain  with  the  mistress ;  but  the 
ing  part  of  his  character  is  his  mem 
the  most  prodigious,  and  the  most  ( 
worid. 

JuMt.  B.  I  have  known  anothe: 
much  by  travel,  as  to  tell  you  the  ni 

E laces  in  Europe,  with  their  distan 
iagues,  or  hours,  as  punctually  i 
but  for  any  thing  else  as  ignorant 
that  carries  the  maiL 

Wor.  This  is  your  man.  Sir: 
traveller's  privilege  of  Ijring,  and  < 
abases.    Tlus  is  tne  picture :  beholt 

Enter  Captain  Brazei 

Capt.  B.  Mr.  WorthT,  Tm  yoor 
so  foith.— Haikye,  iny  OMur  I 


El 


mr.  WUqnfav,  Sf,  bdoM  eaufrnm  it  not 
1 ud  when  aobodr '■  bjr  ^  fbofidi. 

Capt.  A.  CoapuiTt  tNOfI  de  ma  viel  I  l«g 
Oa  mMicDiui'i  pudoo, — who  ii  bfll 

iTor.  A<k  Um. 

OifK.  B.  Bo  I  wilL  M7  dnl ;  I  un  yooi  aa- 
WBt,  ud  ao  Exth.— Yoot  dudb,  my  deu. 

[TV  Jl'STICC  Balince. 

Jut  B.  Vtwj  bconk,  Sir. 

Capl.  B.  LkDoniet  ■  Terr  good  dum,  tnilj.  I 
hkw  known  KnvnJ  of  the  Laconkx  abnad. 
PoorJMkUoonkl  bo  wu  kUlod  >l  tha  butk  1 
—1  RORDbtr  Ua  b«  hu)  &  blue  ribaod  in  bi* 
Iwt  thai  nrj  ixj ;  and  after  he  fell,  WB  fband  a 
piBDO  of  neat's  tmrue  in  bia  porkrt. 

JuMi.  B.  Pea;,  ^ir,  dU  ths  Frcoch  attadt  tM, 

0.p<  ft  The  Frendi  attack  rm !  No,  Sir, 
tftackrd  tbam  on  ths-'I  ha™  reaaoo  io  wmr 
b«r  the  dm,  tor  I  bad  iwo-and-twentir  bocaca 
kiUed  ondri  me  that  day. 

Wtr.  Tben,  Sir,  jou  UM  ban  rid  nu^it; 
hard. 

Jutt.  B.  Or  paifaa{a,  Sir,  joa  nd  open  balf- 
a-doocn  honea  at  once. 

Caft.  B.  What  do  TOQ  nm 
bfi  joa  Ibej  wara  kilM:  all  ». 
cuDoa  abol,  eioept  u  I  Makad 


Coft.  B.  Brum,  at  foiir  Mrvioa, 
Jvtl.  B.  Ob  1  Bnzrn  1  a  mj  gpoi  nan 
have  known  aeTorat  of  the  Brawne  iliniad. 
War.  Do  joo  know  one  CuMmin  Ptome, 

ITo  C.PT.IN  Bll, 

Capl.  B.  It  be  an;  Hung  related  to  Frank 
Plume  in  Northamptoiuhire  1 — Uonot  Prank ' 
nan;,  man;  a  Aij  boUle  have  we  cracked  liand 
to  «■  You  Diuat  have  known  hia  brother 
Charlea,  that  waa  conecnKd  in  the  India  Com- 
paoj ;  he  rnanied  the  daughter  of  old  Tonguppad, 
the  BHJtel  in  ChaiKm  ;  a  titv  prrttj  woman. 
onlT  abe  equinlad  a  lilllc ;  she  <llrd  in  cbilU-bod 
of  bet  first  cKilJ ;  bul  tliu  chiKl  minivfd ;  'twu  a 
diughirr;  but  whether  il  was  nilli-d  Miir^uM  or 
MarpTj,  upon  in»  bohI  1  cnnnot  roiurmber. 
ILoJa  at  bit  Walrh.]  Hut,  gfJiLlcnicn,  1  mutt 
nvt?t  a  laily,  a  twenlj  (EiounuhI  pouudrr,  pn>> 
■BDtly,  upon  the  wnik  by  tbe  uraler.  Wi<[tljy, 
jonr  aervuit :  laconic,  jourj.  [/.'.ri/. 

Jv-t.  B.  If  you  ran  have  lo  mean  an  n|<iniun 
of  MeliiHk  aa  L>  b(!  jesloua  of  thla  It-lkiw,  1 
think  ihe  ought  to  ^ve  you  cause  Ui  be  io. 

War.  I  doD't  Ihink  abp  encoura^ca  bim  as 
Uneh  lot  gaining  beiaelf  a  lover,  aa  lo  aet  up  a 
lival.  Were  thnre  any  crnlil  lo  be  giicn  loTiia 
wo^da,  1  abouM  believe  Mvlinda  bad  made  lutn 
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dos.   Pla;  vlwt  D^  IhM  laM  ki  n>a(&  a  jar 

Jfut.  B.  Risht  Madifin,  favUMUa.'.  %~bci 
J •  t%S.  i._  ,A.aA  1 


i  Im 


^„.«Lj' 


Rt-ertler  Rose,  tinging, 

Roie.  And  I  ahall  be  ■  lady,  a  raptnin'i  lady, 
•nd  ride  mngle  upon  a  white  hone  with  a  ^tac, 
DpOQ  a  velvet  aidc«addle  :  and  I  uluitl  go  to  Lon- 
don and  ace  the  tombe,  and  Iho  IJuiia,  and  Ihe 
king  and  queen.  Sir,  an't  tilr.-ipe  your  wonbip, 
I  ban  oltea  aDcn  your  wonliip  ri>le  thnnujb  our 
groQnda  a  hunting,  b^^ging  your  wonhip'a  par- 


didyi 


^t  thia  Ibcc,  diild  1 


J-1° 

jiui.  B.  I  qoe^ifti  it  rnodk.  \ij-'J: 

Bote.  And  aee  here,  Sa,  m.  fina  Tvike:^^:, 

anoff-boz,  and  fine  mangcie:  aee  bar.  tT^^\ 

•nuff  nfftctmO^.]  The  captBin  leam^  ^  ^w .  1 

lake  it  with  an  air. 

JuM.  B.  Oh,  bo !  (be  captain  I  aow  tW  s^  , 


.1* 


yoa  to  take  it  with  an  air  1  | 

Bom.  Yea,  and  give  k  with  an  him  ITT 
your  worahifi  pleaaato  taate  in;  aaaffT 

Ltlidyc 
for  tluae  fine  thbwi. 

Rote.  He'a  to  ha«a  1117  bvotheriti 
and  two  or  Ihrea  awcetbeaitB  1  baw  =  a 


the  beat  ImIj  m  I 
JM.B.  Ohllta'a 
tan  aa  can  be. 

Se-aUer  CiPTim  Puma,  timg^. 

But  it  ia  not  ao 


How,  the  joaticeT  then   I 
demned,  and  eiecnted. 

Juil,  B.  Ob,  m;  DoUe  ca}«am! 

Rose.  And  my  noble  captain  too,  G9( 

Capt.  P.  'Sdrath,  child,  are  you  n^l  \T- 
RosF.]— Mr.  BalBDce.  I  am  ao  loll  cf  li»u* 
about  mj  Trcnnta  that  1  ha'ii\  a  moovfli't  an 
to,— I  have  just  now  thrrc  or  fimr  pttxk  tp— 

Jutl.  B.  Nay,  eajitDin,  I  muat  qBtTByia. 

Rime.  And  so  musl  1  too.  ernvtaia. 

Capt.  P.  Ad;  otbn  tiiai:.  Sir — J  t^Ht  to 


myl 


e,  Sir— 


Jtul.  B.  Pray,  Sif— 

Capt.  P.  Twenty  thooaand  tlunn-l  k«J 
— Init — DOW,  Sir,  pra;— devil  take  ii^~l  asat 
— Imuel—  IBrfkiirx 

Jait.  B.  Nay,  IH  follow  yoo.  |£.-u 

RuK.  And  1  loo.  [ca 

SCENE  II—  The  Bott  by  the  Seten  1^ 

Enter  MsLINDa  and  Lucr. 

Mel.  And  pray,  waa  it  a  rir^,  or  botit  <i  1 

new  bonnet,  or  in  what  ahape  waa  thu  alo^bo 

gold  traniformed,  that  baa  tuibcd  yon  »  mu) 

Liary.  Indeed,  Madam,  the  laat  bribe  I  L>^ 
from  the  cnptain  woa  only  a  amall  fieea  U  (W 

I  a  conataol  nwS 

.     The,  evrn  j^^  , 

bnnft  over  a  cargo  of  lac*,  lo  cheat  Uk  liie  «  I 

bii  duty,  and  hia  aubjocla  of  their  kinaif.  ' 


in.] 
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Lucv.  Tbey  only  barter  one  sort  of  prohibited 
goods  ror  anoCner,  Madam. 

J^.  Has  any  of  *em  been  bartering  "mth  you, 
Mrs.  Pert,  that  yon  talk  so  like  a  tra<fer  t 

lAiey.  One  would  imagine,  Madam,  By  your 
concern  for  Worthy's  absence,  that  you  should 
use  him  better  when  he 's  with  you. 

MeL  Who  told  jou,  pray,  that  I  was  eoncemed 
for  his  absence  1  I'm  only  vexed  thai  I  have  had 
nothing  said  to  me  these  two  days ;  one  may  like 
the  love,  and  despise  the  lover,  I  hope,  aa  one 
may  love  the  treason,  and  hate  the  traitor.-— Oh ! 
here  comes  another  captain,  and  a  rogne  that 
has  the  confidence  to  make  love  to  me ;  but  in- 
deed I  don't  wonder  at  that,  when  he  has  the  ad- 
suranee  to  fancy  himself  a  nne  gentleman. 

lAiey.  If  he  should  speak  oxhe  assignaiion  I 
should  be  ruined.  [Astde,  and  JBxU. 

Enter  Ciptiin  Biuzek. 

Copt.  B.  True  to  the  touch,  faith !  [A»ide.] 
Madam,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  and  all  that, 
Madam.  A  mie  river  this  same  Severn.  Do 
you  love  fishing,  Madam? 

Md.  'Tis  a  pretty,  melancholy  amusement  for 
lovers. 

Capi.  B.  Ill  go  buy  hooks  and  tines  presently ; 
for  you  must  know.  Madam,  that  I  have  served 
Sn  Flanders  against  the  French,  in  Hungary 
against  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier  against  tbie 
Moors,  and  I  never  was  so  much  in  love  before ; 
and  split  me.  Madam,  in  all  the  campaigns  I  ever 
made.  I  have  not  seen  so  fine  a  woman  as  your 
ladysiup. 

MeL.  And  firom  all  the  men  I  ever  saw,  I  never 
had  so  fine  a  compliment :  but  you  soldiers  are 
the  best  bred  men,  that  we  must  allow. 

CapL  B.  Some  of  us,  Madam;  but  there  are 
brutes  among  us  too,  very  sad  brutes;  for  my 
own  part,  Ihave  always  had  the  good  luck  to 
prove  affreeable.  I  have  had  very  considerable 
offers.  Madam.  I  might  have  married  a  German, 
princess,  worth  fifty  thousand  crowns  a  year; 
out  her  stove  disgusted  me.  The  daughter  of  a 
Turkish  bashaw  fell  in  love  with  me  too  when  I 
was  a  prisoner  among  the  infidels ;  she  offered  to 
rob  her  father  of  his  treasure,  and  make  her  es- 
cape with  me;  but  I  don't  know  how,  my  time 
wafl  not  come.  Hanging  and  marriage,  you 
know,  go  by  destiny.  Fate  has  reserved  me  for  a 
Shropshire  lady,  worth  twenty  thousand  pounds. 
Do  you  know  any  such  person.  Madam  1 

Mel.  Extravagant  coxcomb !  [Aside.'\  To  be 
sure,  a  great  many  ladies  of  that  fortune  would 
be  proud  of  the  name  of  Mrs.  Brazen. 

Caipt.  B.  "NtLjj  for  that  matter,  Madam,  there 
are  women  of  veiy  good  quality  of  the  naniB  of 
Brazen* 

Enter  Woktht. 

MeL  Oh,  are  you  there,  gentleman  1  [Aride.] 
Come,  captain,  well  walk  this  way.    Gfive  me' 
your  hand. 
^  Capt.  B.  Mj  hand  and  heart  axe  at  your  ser- 
vice.— Mr.  Worthy,  your  servant,  my  dear. 

[ExU,  leading  Mbl. 
Wer,  Death  and  &» !  this  is  not  to  be  Dome. 

Enter  Captain  Plcme. 

Capt.  P.  No  man  it  is,  foith* 
War.  Whati 
Vol.  II. ...  4  U 


Capt.  P.  The  March  beer  at  the  Raven.  I 
have  been  doubly  serving  the  king,  raising  men 
and  raising  the  excise.  Recruiting  and  el«;tion0 
are  rare  friends  to  the  excise. 

War.  You  ant  drunk  1 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  whimsical  only ;  I  could  be 
mighty  fooKsh,  and  fiiaicy  myself  mighty  witty. 
Reason  stiU  keeps  its  throne,  but  it  nods  a  little, 
that 'sail 

W&r,  Thenyon'rejustfitforafMic.  There's 
your  play  then;  recover  me  that  vessel  fiom 
that  Tangerine. 

Capt.  P,  She 's  well  rigged,  but  how  is  sba 
manned  1 

War.  Br  captain  Brazen,  that  I  told  you  of 
to-day.  She  is  called  ^e  MeKnda ;  a  first  rate,  I 
can  assure  you.  She  sheered  off  with  him  Just 
now  on  poirpose  to  affront  me ;  but  according  to 
your  advice,  I  would  take  no  notice,  because  I 
would  seem  to  be  above  a  ooncern  tor  her  be- 
haviour.   But  have  a  care  of  a  quarrel. 

Capi.  P.  No,  no ;  I  never  quarrel  with  any 
thinff  in  my  cups  but  an  oyster-wench  or  a  eock" 
maid ;  and  if  they  ben't  civil,  I  knock  'em  down. 

War.  Here  they  come ;  f  must  leave  you. 

[Exit. 

Capt.  P.  So!  now  must  I  look  as  iober  and 
demure  as  a  whore  at  a  christening. 

Re-enter  Captain  Bbazen  and  Mclimpa, 

Capt.  B.  Who 's  that,  Madam  1 

Mel.  A  brother  ofiicer  of  yours,  I  suppose,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Aj.—Mj  dear !  [To  Capt.  P, 

Capt.  P.  BifV  dear !  [ttuna  and  embraeee  him, 

Capt.  B.  My  dear  boy !  how'st  1  Your  name, 
my  dear.  If  I  be  not  murtaken,  I  have  seen  your 
face. 

Capt.  P.  I  never  saw  yoom  in  my  lifo,  my 
dear ;  but  there 's  a  foce  wefi  known  as  the  son's, 
that  shines  on  all,  and  is  by  ajl  adored. 

Ca^.  B.  Have  you  any  pretensions,  Sir  ? 

O^t.  P.  Pretensions  '^ 

Capt.  B.  That  is,  have  you  fnm  served 
abroad? 

CapU  P.  I  have  served  at  home,  Sir,  for  age« 
served  this  oruel  fair;  and  that  will  serve  9to 
turn.  Sir. 

Bki.  Bo  between  the  Ibol  and  the  rake,  I  shall 
bring  a  &oib  spot  of  woik  upon  my  hands ! 

Capt.  B,  Willyou  fight  for  the  lady,  Sir ') 
Capt.  P.  No,  Sir;  but  111  have  her,  notwith- 
standing. 

Thou  peerless  princess  of  Salopian  plans. 
Eavy'd  by  nymphs,   uid  worsUpp'd    by   the 
swains.^— 
Capt.  B.  Oons !  Sir,  not  fight  for  her  1 
Cmt.  P.  IVythee  be  quiet ; — ^I  shall  be  0Qt-~ 
Behold  how  humbly  does  the  Severn  glide, 
Togreet  theprinoeseof the  Severn  s3e. 

(^pt.  B.  Don't  mind  him.  Madam.  If  he 
were  not  so  well  dressed  I  should  take  him  for  a 
poet ;  but  FU  show  you  the  difforence  presently. 
Come,  Madam,  we'll  nlaoe  you  between  us,  and 
now  the  longest  swora  carries  her. 

[DraiM,  Mbi*ini>a  ehrieke. 

Reenter  Wortst. 

MbL  Oh,  Mr.  Worthy!  save  me  fhim  these 
nwdroen  [EsU  irtl4  Wortbt. 
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Otfi,  P.  lU.  hA,  ha!  why  dont  7011  Mkm,  1 
Sir  and  figfalthe bold  imTMbl 
.    CapL  B.  No,  Sir,  twi  an  nr  mail. 

Cofitf.  P.  I  dont  hka  Um  wagfs;  I  wool  be 


G^^  B.  Tlico  yon'ra  not  wmth  ray  sword. 
Capt,P.  No!pnjwhatdiditc(Mt1 
Capt,  B.  Il  coot  me  twenty  oiatolei  in  Fnaoe, 
and  my  enemieo  thoooando  of  uvea  in  Flanden. 
O^.P.  Tlien  they  had  a  dear  bnrgauu 

Bnter  Stltia,  in  Man*9  oppmnL 

SifL  Save  ye,  aav«  ye !  gentlemen. 
Capt,  B,  My  dear  1  I'm  yooio. 
Q^P.  Do  yoo  know  Uke  gentleman  1 
Capi,  B.   No,  but  I  wiU  pnoenUy.    Your 
ny  dearl 


Ssfl.  WillU,  Jack  WUftil,  at  yoor  oervioe. 
Capi.  B.  What,  the  Kentioh  W"*  * 
ofStaflbfdahiivT 


^iUiila, 


Syi.  Both,  Sir,  both :  Fm  lekted  to  all  the 

WilAile  in  Europe;  and  I'm  bead  of  the  frnOly 

at  pieeent. 
Ccmi.  P.  I>D  yon  live  in  the  coanfery,  Sir  1 
Sd.  Yea,  Sir,  I  Uve  when  I  atand;  1  have 

neither  home,  bouae,  nor  hahitafkm,  beyond  this 

apot  of  gronnd. 

^    (.A.  What  an  70a,  Sir  1 
A  rake. 

the  aimy,  I  Dnaome  7 
I  intended  to  fiat  immediately. 
;ye,  gentlemen,  he  that  bida  the  fidnathaa 

Capi.  B.  Sir,  111  prefer  you;  I'U  make  yon  a 
corporal  thia  nunuta. 

Copf .  P,  Corporal !  VU  make  you  my  compa- 
nion ;  you  ahall  eat  with  me. 

Capi.  B.  You  ahall  drink  with  me;  you  ahall 
receive  your  pay,  and  no  duty. 

^.  Then  you  muat  make  ma  a  fieM-offioer. 
J^n.^'  Pho,pho,pho!  rU  do mon  than  all 
thia,  111  make  yon  a  corporal,  and  give  you  a 
bnvct  fiw  aergeant. 

Capi.  B.  Can  you  read  and  write,  Sir  1 

^pl.  B.  Then  yoor  boaineoa  ia  done;  111 
make  you  chaplain  to  the  regiment 

iSy.  Your  piomiaea  an  ao  equaL  that  I'm  at 
a  kiaa  to  choow.  There  ia  one  Fluma,  that  I 
hear  much  commended  in  town ;  pray,  which  of 
you  ia  captain  Plume. 

Capi,  P.  I  un  captain  Plume. 

Caot.  B.  No,  no,  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Sji.  Heyday! 

Cspl.  P,  Captain  Plume !  I'm  your  aervant 
my  dear !  ^ 

Copt.  B,  Captain  BraaanI  I'm  youn.~The 
fellow  dama  not  fight  [Aside. 

Enter  SBBasAVT  Kitk. 

Berg,  K.  Sir,  if  you  plean-. 

[Wkwpen  Captaiic  Pujmb. 

Oapt.  P.  No,  no,  there  'a  your  captain.  Can- 
tain  Plume,  your  aex]geant  haa  got  ao  drank,  he 
miatakea  me  for  you. 

Cap/.  B.  He  *b  an  incorripble  aot  Here,  my 
Hector  of  Holbom,  here  'a  forty  ahiUinga  for  you. 

Cani.  P.  I  forbid  the  banna.  liOokye.  fiiend. 
yoii  £11  Ibt  with  captain  BraaenT^^' ^^ 


fi^  I  win  aee  captain  Bi_ 
will  liat  with  captain  PlmneL 

Engliahman,  and  I  will  be  a  1 

Lo&ye,  Sir,  will  you  atand  by  zne  % 

[7^  Captais  Rkjites 

CapL  B.  I  warrant  3roa  my  lad. 

Sgi  Then  I  will  teil  3 
that  you  an  an  ignorant, 
ooxoomb.  TTb 

Capi  P,  Ay,  ay,  a  aad  dof^. 

SU.  A  very^aad  dojg.     Giv 
noble  captain  rtume. 

Capi.  P.  Than  you  wont  list 


*  M.  I  wont! 

Gipi.  B.  Never  nnnd  him,  duld;  ff^^ 
&piiteiirefently.— Haikye,  mj  dev! 
[  Takes  Captain  Putms  to 


atare^and  enteriaina 
£b^.  JT  Sir,  ho  in  the  {Oain 


fti 


Plume;  I  am  hia  aergeant, 
oathonH.  *       ^ 

Syl.  What  I  you  an 

8trg.  K.  At  your  a 

^.  Then  I  would 
fertning. 

8tTg.  A.  A  very  p — ^r-irmT— 
age.  \Ande.^  Piay,  fiSr,  let 
your  face. 

Sid.  Wen,  Sir,  what  have  yoai  to  mrteaf 

^  S^^-ar-jf-  The  very  image  of  my  bnthffrtwi 
bulleta  of  the  aame  caliber  were  newr  ao  Bf 

aun  it  muat  be  Chariea, — Chaiiee, 

SyL  What  do  you  mean  by  Cbarlm  t 
•  ffy-^-  T^^too,oiifyalittfci«JibaB 
mEflat  My  dear  brother!  iorlmmtafifw 
ao,  if  you  ahonld  have  the  fortone  ta  c^er  m«i» 
the  moat  noble  aodety  of  the  swiwL  I  bespak 
you  for  a  comrade.  * 

Syl.  No,  Sir,  Ml  be  the  captnin'b  camxak,  if 
any  body'a.  ' 

Strg.  K.  Ambition  there  asain  *  lis  a  nofck 
I>aaMon  for  aaoldier  by  that  I  gained  this  gi^ 
npue  halberd.  Ambition!  I  see  icomnuaaoba 
hjB  fee©  already.     But  I  aee  a  atonn  comrnr. 

Syl.  Now,  oergeant,  I  shall  eve  who  «T«ur 
captain,  by  your  knockmg  down  the  ocAcr   " 

^^g'  f  My  captain  aom  a«8teiiav  Sir. 

Capi.  B.  How  dare  yoo  ooBtend  for  any  thmc 

and  not  dare  to  draw  yoor  swoidl    But  von  aje 

a  young  feUow,  and  have  not  been  mncli  abroad 

I  excuae  that,  but,  pr^hee,  rfaign  tbe  man! 

pr^nhee  ^ ;  you  are  a  very  honeat  fellow. 
Cop*.  P.  You  lie. 

r/>ra»t,  g«^  ~*»  «P  to  Captiik  Brixdl 

Capi.  P.  I  ahraya  do,  but  for  a  man  Fli^St 
knee-deep;  ao  you  lie  anin. 

[CiPTimP.  ofwfCAPTAiH  B.jM<a^ 
ecrw  or  two  about  the  atiun'  Stlv* 
draw,  and  iB  held  by  Ki-rmTiako  mmJi 
ioamu  with  Ait  numih,  iakea  Stltu  « 

h%9arma,andearTie9her€fff'theatart 
Capi.B.  Hold'vrhen'athenSl  ^*^ 
Capi,  P,  Gone. 

Cavi.  B.  Then  what  do  we  fivfat  Cvl  TiKh 
up.l  Now,  let 'a  embrace,  my  deS  ^^ 


[Pvit  vp.]  I  aappooe 
tame. 


my  heart,  my  dmr!- 
hMliatQdkSmbrdBi 
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Capt.  B,  You  are  a  brave  fellow ;  I  ahvays 
fight  with  a  man  before  I  make  him  my  fHend : 
and  if  onoe  I  find  he  will  fight,  I  never  quarrel 
with  him  afterwanfe.  And  now  TU  tell  you  a 
secret,  my  dear  friend !  That  lady  we  frightened 
out  of  the  walk  just  now,  I  fi>und  at  home  this 
mominff,  ao  beautiful,  so  inviting;  I  presently 
locked  tne  door ; — but  I'm  a  man  of  honour ; — 
but  I  believe  I  shall  marry  her  nevertheless ; — 
her  twenty  thousand  pounds,  you  know,  will  be 
a  pretty  conveniency.  I  had  an  assignation  with 
her  here,  but  your  coming  spoiled  my  sport. 
Curse  you,  my  dear !  but  don't  do  so  agam. 

C^pt.  P.  No,  no,  my  dear !  men  are  my  busi- 
ness at  present.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  same. 

tSfUer  Rose  and  Bullock,  meeting. 

Rose.  Where  have  you  been^  you  great  booby  1 
You  are  always  out  ofthe  way  in  the  time  of  pre- 
ferment. 

Bvl.  Preferment!  who  should  prefer  mel 

Roee.  I  would  prefer  you !  who  should  prefer  a 
man  but  a  woman  1  Come,  throw  away  that 
great  club,  and  hold  up  your  head. 

BvX,  Ah,  Rouse,  House!  Here  has  been 
Cartwheel,  your  sweetheart :  what  will  become 
ofhhnl 

Roee.  Lookye,  I'm  a  great  woman,  and  will 
provide  for  my  relations.  1  told  the  captain  how 
finely  he  played  on  the  tabor  and  pipe,  so  he  set 
him  down  for  drum-majdr. 

Bid.  'Nsijy  sister,  why  did  not  you  keep  that 
place  for  me  !*  you  know  I  have  always  loved  to 
be  a  drumming,  if  it  were  but  on  a  taole  or  on  a 
quart  pot 

Enter  Sylvia. 

8yl.  Had  T  but  a  commission  in  my  pocket,  I 
fiuacv  this  dress  would  become  me  as-well  as  any 
rantmg  fellow  of  'em  all ;  for  I  take  a  bold  step^ 
and  an  impudent  air,  to  be  the  principal  ingre- 
dients in  the  composition  of  a  captain. — ^What  's 
bmel  Rose,  my  nurse's  daughter !  Ill  go  and 
practise.  Come,  child,  kiss  me  at  onoe.  fKtMee 
Rose.]  Honest  Dungfork,  do  you  know  the  dif- 
ference between  a  horse  and  a  cart,  and  a  cait^ 
horse,  eh  1 

BuL  I  presume  that  your  worship  is  a  captain, 
by  your  ctothes  and  your  courage. 

SyL  Suppose  I  were,  would  you  be  cootented 
toUat,finend1 

Roee.  No.  no,  though  your  worship  be  a  hand- 
some man,  tnere  be  oth^  as  fine  as  you.  '  My 
brother  is  engaged  to  captain  Plume. 

t^.  Plume!  00  you  Know  captain  Plume 7 

Roee.  Yes,  I  do,  and  he  knows  me.  I  can  as- 
sure you  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the  cap- 
tain. 

But.  That  is  in  a  modest  way,  Sir.  Have 
a  care  what  you  say,  Rouse ;  don  t  shame  your 
parentage. 

Roee.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  am  not  so  sim- 
ple as  to  say  that  I  can  do  any  thioff  with  the 
captam,  but  what  I  may  do  with  any  body  else. 

SjfL  Sot  And  pray  what  do  you  expect  firom 
this  captain,  child  1 


Roee.  I  expect,  Sir!— I  expect— but  he  or- 
dered me  to  tell  nobody ;— but  supposo  that  hie 
should  promise  to  marry  me  1 

SyL  You  should  have  a  care,  my  dear !  men 
will  promise  any  thing  beforehanid. 

Rose.  I  know  that ;  but  he  promised  to  many 
me  afterwards. 

BttL  Wauns !  Rouse,  what  have  yon  said  1 

Syl.  Afterwards !  after  what  1 

Rose.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickens :  I  hope 
there 's  no  harm  in  that. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Cap* .  P.  What,  Mr.  Wilful,  so  close  with 
my  market  woman  1 

SyZ.  Ill  try  if  he  loves  her.  [Aside.]  Ooae, 
Sr,  ay,  and  closer  yet.  Sir.  Come,  my  pretty 
maul !  you  and  1  will  withdraw  a  little. 

Capt.  P,  No,  no,  friend,  I  ha*n't  done  with 
her  yet. 

£y/.  Nor  have  I  begun  with  her;  so  I  have 
as  sfood  a  right  as  you  liave. 

/.  P.  Thou'rt  a  very  impudent  follow ! 
Sir,  I  would  qualify  myself  for  the  ser- 
vice. 

Capt.  P.  Hast  thou  really  a  mind  to  the  ser- 
vice f 

Syl.  Yrs,  Sir ;  so  let  her  go. 

Rose.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  be  so  violent. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  leave  it  to  the  girfs  own 
choice.  ¥nil  you  belong  to  me,  or  to  that  gentlo- 
manl 

Rose.  Let  aoe  consider;  you're  both  very  hand- 
some. 

Cap;.  P.  Now  the  natural  inconstancy  of  her 
sex  begins  to  work. 

Rose.  Pray,  Sir,  what  will  joujgive  rae  1 

Bid.  Dunna  be  angry.  Sir,  t&t   my 
should  be  marcenaxy,  for  she 's  but  youqg. 

Syl.  Give  thee,  child  t  I'll  set  thee  above 
scandal ;  you  shall  have  a  coach  with  six  before, 
and  six  behind; — ^an  equipage  to  make  vice 
fashionable,  and  put  virtue  out  of  countenance, 

Capt,  P.  Pho !  that 's  easily  done.  Ill  do  more 
for  thiee,  child,  I'll  buy  you  a  new  gown,  and  give 
you  a  ticket  to  see  a  play. 

BuL  A  play !  wauns !  Rouse,  take  the  ticket, 
and  let 's  see  the  show. 

SyL  Lookye,  captain,  if  you  wont  resign,  PQ 
go  hst  with  captain  Brazen  this  minute. 

Capt  P.  WiU  you  list  with  me  if  I  give  up  my 
title  1 
^2.  I  wiU. 

Oxpt.  P.  Take  her ;  Fll  change  a  weman  for 
a  man  at  any  time. 

Rose.  I  have  heard  before  indeed  that  you  cap- 
tains used  to  sell  your  men. 

Bid.  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Rouse  to  the 
Western  Inoies. 

Capt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  West  Indies  I  No^  no, 
my  honest  lad,  give  me  thy  hand ;  nor  you  nor 
she  shall  move  a  step  fiirther^  than  I  do.  This 
gentleman  is  one  of  us,  and  will  be  kind  to  you, 
Mrs.  Rose. 

Rose.  But  win  you  be  so  kind  to  me.  Sir,  ae 
captain  would  ^ 

SyL  I  can't  be  altogether  so  kind  to  you;  my 
drcumstanoes  are  not  so  good  as  the  captain's ; 
but  I'll  take  care  of  you,  upon  my  word. 

Capt.  P.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  all  take  caie  of  her; 
she  shall  live  tike  a  princess,  and  her  brother 
here  shall  be,— What  would  you  be  ? 
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Ob,  Sir,  If  you  had  not  pranMed  tbe 


Copt.  P.  Aj,  that  b  pnmiied}  but  what 
thbkvMofbanack-inaaterl  You  an  a  peiwm 
9t  ondefatanding,  and  barrack-master  you  shall 
ba.  But  what  'abecome  of  this  «uue  Cartwhrei, 
you  told  me*  of,  my  dear  1 

Am.  Well jm  fetch  htm.  Come,  brother  bar- 
twk-maflter.  Wa  ahail  find  you  at  home,  noble 
CaiAaiiil  [BxU  wUh  BOLLOCK. 

Capt,  P.  Yea,  yea;  aMi  now,  Sir,  here  are 
your  iotty  ahillipg* 

S^  Captain  ^ma,  I  dcs|iiae  your  liatinc  mo- 
bty  i  if  I  do  acnre, 'tie  purely  for  Jove,— of  that 
wench,  I  mean.— But  now  let  me  beg  you  to  lay 
aaide  your  recruiting  aire,  put  on  the  man  of  bo- 
ttour,  and  tell  ma  plainly  what  UMge  I  muA  ex- 
pect when  I  eome  under  your  coounand. 

OiiU.  P.  Your  uaage  will  chiefly  depend  upon 
your  behanour ;  only  thie  you  moiA  expect,  that 
u  you  coounit  a  amall  fault,  I  will  excuae  it ;  if  a 
gnat  one,  IH  diachaxge  you ;  for  aomething  teila 
ne  I  ahall  not  be  able  to  punaah  you. 

SU.  AjmI  aomething  telle  me  that  if  yon  do 
diecnaive  me.  twiU  be  the  greateet  puniahment  you 
can  inmcil  nr  ware  we  tnia  n^^pent  to  go  upon 
the  greataat  dangera  in  your  p"* — "^  ^^^ 
would  be  leoi  temble  to  me  than 
yon.  And  now  your  hand ;  thia 
now  you  are  my  captain. 

Capi.  P.  Your  (riend.  'Sdeath !  then 'a 
thing  hi  thia  fellow  that 'a  veiy  itran^    [Aside. 

SjfL  Om  ikTOur  I  muat  b«^;— thia  ailair  will 
make  aoma  notse,  and  I  have  aome  fiienda  that 
would  eenaun  my  conduct  if  I  threw  myaelf  into 
tbe  circumatancea  of  a  private  sentinel  of  my  own 
head.^  moat  therelbre  take  care  to  be  impreaaed 
by  the  net  of  parliament ;  you  ahall  lean  that  to 


^y 


Capi.  P.  What  you  please  aa  to  that  Will 
you  lodge  at  my  quaitera  in  the  mean  tixnal 

Syi.  No,  no,  captain;  you  foiget  Roae;  aha*a 
lo  be  n^  bedfellow,  you  know. 

Oapi.  P.  I  had  fiwgot ;  pray  be  kind  to  her. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Melinda  and  Ldct. 

Mel.  Tia  the  greatest  miafertune  in  natun  for 
ft  woman  to  waiS  a  confidant :  we  are  ao  weak 
that  we  can  do  nothing  without  assistance,  and 
than  a  secret  racks  us  wone  than  tbe  eholic. — 
I  am  at  thia  minute  Ack  of  a  aecret  that  Tin 
lattdy  to  fiunt  away.— Help  me,  Lucy  t 

JLucy.  Bleas  me!  Madam,  what  'a  the  mattert 

Md.  Vaponre  only;  I  beein  to  reoorer.  If 
Sylvia  were  in  town  I  ooold  Eeaztily  forgive  her 
firaha  for  the  ease  of  diacoverinff  my  own. 

l/uey.  You  are  thooghtfVil,  Madam;  am  not  I 
worthy  to  know  the  cause  1 

Mel.  Oh,  Lucy!  I  can  hold  my  aecret  no 
longer.  You  must  know,  that  hearing  of  a  fa- 
moua  ftftune-teller  in  town,  I  went  dbguised  to 
aatisty  a  curiosity  which  has  coat  me  dear.  The 
fellow  ia  ceitainiy  the  devil,  or  one  of  hia  boaom 
tavoorites:  he  has  told  me  the  most  surprising 
thuigs  of  my  past  life. 

Lue^.  Thinga  paat.  Madam,  can  hardly  be 
veekonad  snrprising,  because  we  know  them  al- 
nady.  Did  he  tdl  you  any  thing  aurpriaing  that 
waatoeomal 

MbI.  One  thine  very  aurpriwog;  be  aaid  I 


le  thing 
amakn 


lAicy.  Die  a  maid  \  come  into  the  mvrid  i 
nothing ! — Dear  Madam !  if  yon  Atndd  briiem 
him,  it  might  come  to  paaa ;  nr  the  bnae  tkai^ 
on't  miffht  kill  one  in  lour-and-twewa^  \kMz»\^ 


And  did  vou  ask  him  any 

Mel.  Vou !  why,  I  psMoed  for  yom. 

lAiejf.  So,  'tia  I  that  am  t    " 
devil  waa  a  liar  firom  tbe       _ 
make  me  die  a  maid:  Fve  put  it  octt 
already. 

MeL  I  do  but  JMt.     I  woold  ba 
you,  and  called  myaelf  Ljocy,  but 
told  me  my  name,  my  qualiiy,  my 
gave  me  the  whole  history  of  jnj  hfe.  &  t^  z' 
of  a  lover  I  had  in  thia  coun^,  and  &srz€c 
Worthy  exactly,  but  in  notfaiiiff  ao  wd  v  ^  :^ 
preaent  indiifeience.  I  fled  to  luim  forsnr-*' 
tonday;  ha  never  ao  much  as  eaoonragKjrz 
fright,  but  coldly  told  me  he  wmsywct:? 
the  accident,  beeauae  it  n4ght  giv«  ;r^n 
caun  to  eenaun  my  condoct,  exeoaed^u 
waiting  on  me  home,  made  me  a  caideasbcvb 
walked  off.  'Sdeath !  I  oould  have  atabbcd  kmr 
myaelf 'twas  the  aame  thing.    YondaEr  heosan 
—I  will  ao  use  him ! 

lAky,  Don't  exasperate  him; 

the  fortune-teller  told  yoo.  Men  are 
aa  timea  go,  U  ia  not  impoarihla  iarn 
todiea      " 


^ 


MeL  No  matter. 

Wor.  I  find  ahe'a  warmed ;  I 

the  iron  is  hot  [A»ide.'\  Yoa*ve  a  great 
courage^  Madam,  to  venture  whcae  yen 
latelv  fhghtened. 

MtsL  And  you  have  a  quantity  of  _^— 
to  appear  beiore  me  that  yoo  lately  hve  m  %£r 
flnnited. 

War.  I  had  no  desm  to  afEn 
pear  before  you  either.  Madam  ;  i 
thinking  to  meet  another  peraoQ. 

JfeL  Since  you  find  jonriM  If  ili— ijuwaiinlj 
hope  you'll  withdraw  to  another  plaeaL 

Wor.  Tbe  place  b  broad  enough  fer  ns  bock 
[TVy  wilk  ly  one  another,  ehe/rettmg  sud 
tearing  her  fan.}  Will  you  please  lo  take  eauS, 
Madami 

[Heql/h-eherhieboXfeketenkeeiicmi^JUk 
hand  :  he  gathere  up  the  emM^. 

Enter  Ciptiin  Bbazxh,  whs  fohes  Mxx.ixda 
mmd  the  uaiet  i  eke  €^fk  kim. 

Copt.  B.  What,  here  beftve  me,  my  dearl 
Mel.  What  meana  thia  iaaolenoe  1 


Ijwey.  Are  you  mad  1  don't  yon  nee  Mr.  Wo^ 
thyl  [719  Beaux 

Cmpt.  B.  No,  no;  Vm  atmck  blind.  Worthj! 
odso  1  well  turned. — ^My  miatresa  has  wit  at  her 
fingers'  enda. — Madam,  I  ask  your  pudon:  Is 
our  way  abroad. — Mr.  Worthy,  yoa'ie  te  haf- 
py  man. 

ITor.  I  don't  envy  your  happlneas  ^oy  andu 
if  the  lady  can  affoid  no  other  sort  of  fiivoon  bol 
what  she  baa  beatowed  upon  you. 

Mel.  I'm  Sony  the  &vour  miacaiiied,  firitvii 
deaigiied  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy;  and  be  aannd 
tis  uie  last  and  only  fiivoor  yon  mnat  expect  il 
my  handa.    C^ptam,  I aak yonrnaidon. 

[BxUwithUa. 
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Capt.  B.  I  grant  it  Yoa  aee,  Mr.  Worthy, 
'twu  onlv  a  random  shot ;  it  might  have  taken 
off  your  head  as  well  as  mine.  Courage,  my 
dear !  'tis  the  fortune  of  war ;  but  the  enemy  has 
thought  fit  to  withdraw,  I  think. 

Hot.  Withdraw  1  Oons!  Sir,  what  do  you 
mean  by  withdraw  1 

Cap<.  ^.  111  show  you.  [Exit, 

Wor.  She  *s  lost,  irrecoverably  lost,  and  Plume's 
advice  has  ruined  me.  'Sdeath !  why  should  I, 
that  knew  her  haughty  spirit,  be  ruled  by  a  man 
that's  a  stranger  to  her  piidel  [EsU. 

SCENE  IL-'A  Chamber. 

EiTB,  dugvued  in  a  strange  kabii,  diBcanered 
tiUing  at  a  table,  with  booke  and  giobeg, 

Seig.  K.  [Rites.]  By  the  position  of  the 
liqavens,  gained  fixun  my  observation  npon  these 
celestial  A>bes,  I  find  that  Luna  was  a  tide- 
waiter  ;  &>IL  a  surveyor :  Mercury,  a  thief;  Venus, 
a  whore ;  Saturn,  an  alderman :  Jupiter,  a  rake ; 
and  Man,  a  sergeant  of  grenadiers ; — and  Uiis  is 
the  system  of  Kite,  the  conjuror. 

Enter  Captain  Plums  and  Wortht. 

Capt.  P.  WeD,  what  suocessi 

Serg.  JC  I  have  sent  away  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already;  one's  to  be  a  captain  of  marines, 
and  the  other  a  major  of  dragoons.  I  am  to 
manage  them  at  night.  Have  you  seen  the  lady, 
Mr.  Worthy  1 

Wor.  Ay,  but  it  wont  do.  Have  you  show- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  off  firom  the  bottom 
of  the  letter? 

Serg,  K.  No,  Sir,  I  reserve  that  £>r  the  lart 
stroke.         

Capt,  P.  What  letter  t 

Wor,  One  that  I  would  not  let  yoa  see,  fi>r 
fear  that  you  should  break  windows  in  sood 
earnest.  Here  captain,  put  it  into  your  pooket- 
book,  and  have  it  ready  upon  occasion. 

{Knocking  tU  the  door. 

Serg.  K.  Officers^  to  your  posts.  Tycho, 
mind  the  door. 

[Exeunt  Captain  Plumb  and  Wostht. 

Enter  Mblinda  and  Lucr. 

Serg.K.  Tycho,  chairs  finr  the  ladies. 

MbL  Don't  trouble  yourself;  we  sha'n't  stay, 
doctor. 

Serg,  K.  Your  ladyslup  is  to  stay  much  longer 
than  you  imagine. 

Met.  Forvrhati 

Serg.  K,  For  a  husband.  For  vour  part.  Ma- 
dam, you  wont  stay  fivr  a  husband.     [  TV  Lucy. 

lAKy.  Pray  doctor,  do  you  convierae  with  the 
stars  or  the  devil  7 

Serg.  K.  With  both;  when  I  have  the  desti- 
nies of  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars;  when 
the  affairs  of  women  come  undermy  hands,  I  ad- 
vise with  my  t'other  fioend. 

M/teL  And  have  you  raised  the  devil  upon  my 
aooounti 

Serg.  K,  Yes,  Madam,  and  he's  now  under 
the  table. 

lAuy.  Oh,  Heavens  protect  us!  Dear  Ma- 
dam, let's  be  gone. 

Serg.  JL  If  you  be  afiraad  of  him,  why  do  yoa 
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Met.  Don't  lear,  fool.  Do  you  think,  %,  that 
because  I'm  a  woman,  I'm  to  he  fooled  out  of  nqr 
reasons,  or  frightened  out  of  my  senses.  Come, 
show  me  this  devil. 

Serg.  K.  He 's  a  little  busy  at  present,  but 
when  he  has  done,  he  shall  wait  on  you. 

Mel.  What  b  he  doing  1 

Serg.  K.  Writing  your  name  in  his  pocket- 
book. 

Aid.  Ha,  ha  I  my  name !  pray  what  have  yoa 
or  he  to  do  vrith  my  name  1 

Serg.  K.  Lookye,  iair  lady !  the  devil  is  a  verv 
modest  person,  he  seeks  nobody  unless  ihiBj  seek 
him  first ;  he 's  chained  up  lilte  a  masti£f,  and 
can't  stir  unless  he  be  let  loose.->You  come  to  me 
to  have  your  fortune  told ;— do  you  think ,  Madam, 
that  I  can  answer  you  of  my  own  head  1  No, 
Madam,  the  affairs  of  women  are  so  irregular, 
that  nothing  less  than  the  devil  can  give  any  ac* 
count  of  them.  Now,  to  convince  you  of  your 
incredulity,  I'll  show  you  a  trial  of  my  skiU. 
Here,  you  Cacodemo  del  Plumo,  exert  your  pow- 
er, draw  me  this  lady's  name,  the  word  Mehnda, 
in  proper  letters  and  characters  of  her  own  hand- 
wnting ; — do  it  at  three  motions  ;^-one, — tvro, — 
three, — 'tis  done.  Now,  Madam,  will  you  please 
to  send  your  maid  to  fetch  it  1 

lAuy.  I  fetch  it  1  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do  1 

Md.  My  name  in  my  own  hand-writing  (— » 
that  wottlci  be  convincing  indeed. 

Serg.  K.  Seeing  is  beueving.  [  Qoee  to  the  taUe 
and  iffta  up  the  carpet.]  Here,  Tre,  Tre,  poor 
Tre,  give  me  the  bone,  sirrah.  There 's  your 
name  upon  that  souare  piece  of  paper,  behold. 

Mel.  'Tis  wonaerfull  my  very  letters  to  a 
tittlel 

iMcy.  'Tis  like  your  hand.  Madam ;  but  not 
so  like  your  hand  neither ;  and  now  Ilook  nearer,- 
'tis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Serg.  K:  Here 's  a  chambermaid  that  will  out- 
lie  the  devil  1 

Luey.  LrfK>kve,  Madam,  they  sha'n't  impose 
upon  us ;  people  can't  remember  their  hands,  no 
more  than  they  can  their  feces.  Come,  Madam, 
let  us  be  oertam ;  write  your  name  upoii  this  pa- 
per, then  we'll  compare  the  two  hands. 

[Takes  out  apaper  androids  it. 

Serg.  K.  Any  thing  for  your  aatisfection,  Mar 
dam. — Here's  pen  ana  ink. 

[M£L.  writes^  Lucrr  holds  the  paper. 

Lucy.  Let  me  see  it,  Madam,  'tis  the  same,— 
the  very  same.  I'll  secure  one  copy  for  my  own 
afiairs.  [Aside. 

Mel.  This  is  demonstration. 

Serg.  K.  'Tis  so.  Madam;  the  word  demon- 
stration comes  from  demon,  the  father  of  lies. 

MeL  Well,  doctor,  I'm  convinced:  and  now, 
pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of  my  fiiture 
fortune  1 

Serg.  K,  Before  the  sun  has  made  one  course 
round  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune  will  be 
fixed  for  happiness  or  misery. 

MeL  WhaX !  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fate  1 

Serg.  K.  Let  me  see. — About  the  hour  of  ten 
to-morrow  morning,  you  will  be  saluted  by  a  gen- 
tleman who  will  come  to  take  his  leave  of  you, 
being  designed  for  travel ;  his  intention  of  going 
abroad  is  sudden,  and  the  occasion  a  woman.  > 
Your  fortune  and  his  are  like  the  bullet  and  the 
barrel,  one  runs  plump  into  the  other. — In  shoft. 
if  the  gentleman  tmvels,  he  vrill  die  abroad,  and 
if  he  does,  yoa  will  die  befoire  he  comes  houM. 
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AM.  What  ioit  of  a  man  is  he  1  I 

Strg.  K.  Maidam,  he  '•  a  fine  gcntleiiian,  and 
%  l0v«r ;  thai  ia,  a  man  of  very  good  eenae,  and  a 

TWT  rreat  fool. 

AM.  How  U  that  possible,  doctor  1 

Strm.  K.  Bccaitfe,  Madam,— bccauie  it  u  so. 

—A  woman's  leason  is  the  bc^  for  a  man  s 

beincafool. 

jSEi.  Ten  o!dock,  yon  sajr  1 

Strg.  jr.  Ten.— About  the  hoOf  of  tea-dnnk- 
faiff  thnwffhoot  the  kingdom. 
TmW.  Hei«  doctor.  [Oti*»  money.]  L*«y,  have 
y«m  aay  queetions  to  ask  1 

Iauj.  Oh.  Madam,  a  thousand. 

Strg.K.  I  must  beg  your  patience  tin  anothCT 
time,  fir  I  expect  more  company  this  minute:  be- 
•ideo  I  mwt  discharge  the  gentleman  under  the 


(act 


«C  the  Cci- 


i^iey.  O,  pray,  Sir.  dischaige  OS  iW ! 

Sgrg.  K.  Tycho,  wait  on  the   Udwe   down 

liis.  [Exeunt  Mclikda  am;!  Ujct. 

ErUer  Captaim  Brazen. 

Co«#.  B.  Your  servant,  my  dear  1 

Serg,  K.  Stand  off,   1   have  my  familiar  al- 

vsady. 

Cool.  B.  Are  you  bewitched,  my  dear! 

Strg.  K.  Yea,  my  dear!  but  mine  is  a  neaoea- 
Ue  sptrit.  ^nd  hates  gunpowder.  Thus  I  fortify 
BiTself— (Drows  a  ctrcU  round  Atwweff  J— and 
now,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you  force  my  lines. 

OMtEAAnm  \  what  dost  talk  of  lines !— You 
havesomething  like  a fishing-Tod  there  indeed ; 
but  I  come  to  oe  acquainted  with  you,  man. — 
What  'a  your  name,  my  dear  1 

Serg.  K.  Conundrum. 

Omt.  B.  Conundrumi  rat  me!  I  knew  a  fit- 
no«M  doctor  in  London  of  your  name. — Where 
were  you  bomi 

Strg.  K.  I  was  bom  In  Algebra. 

Cttpt.  B.  Algebra!  *tis  no  country  in  Chris- 
Isndom,  I'm  sure,  unless  it  be  sonse  place  in  the 
Highlands  in  Scotland. 

Strg.  K.  Right;  1  told  von  I  was  bewitched. 

Cs5.  B.  So  am  I,  my  dear;  I  am  going  to  be 
married.  I  have  had  two  lettnn  from  a  bdy  of 
fottone  thai  loves  me  to  madness,  fits,  cholic, 
spleen,  and  vapoua.  ShaU  I  marry  her  in  four- 
and-twen^  houra,  ay  or  no  1 

Strg.  K.  Ceitahdy. 

Capi.  B.  Oadso,  ay—   ,  ^         ^ 

Strg.  K.  Ottko.  But  I  most  hav«  the  year 
and  tSo  day  of  the  month  when  these  letters 
were  dated. 

Capi.  B.  Wk^,  you  old  boar!  did  yoo  ever 
hear  of  love-letten  dated  with  the  year  and  day 
ofthsmonthl  Do  yoo  think  billet-doox  are  like 

bank-bills  t 

Strg.K,  They  a»B  not  so  good,  my  dear;  bat 
if  they  bear  no  date,  I  muat  eTsminn  the  con- 


Capt.B.  Contents!  that  yoo  shall,  old  boyi 
bere  they  be  both. 

Strg.  K.  Only  the  last  yoo  leoetved,  if  you 
please.  [  TUkes  the  letter.]  Now,  Sir,  if  you 
Sease  to  let  me  consult  my  books  for  a  minute, 
111  send  thb  letter  enck)sed  to  you,  with  the  d»- 
tsnnlnadon  of  the  stars  opon  it  to  yoor  fedgings. 

Copt.  B.  With  all  my  heait.  I  most  give 
hniLJlrputt  hie  handt  <n  hie  pockeU.\  Alge- 
bra! I  ftncy,  doctor,  *lis  hard  to  cakolate  the 
plaeaofyooriMlivityl— Hsie.    {GUMsAimme- 


ney]  And  if  I  succeed,  IT! 

on  the  top  of  the  higfaeot  mountan 

the  study  of  astrolqgy  and  tbe  *  ^ 

nunibuma. 


Rt-tnter  Ca^taOI  Pixme 


Wor.  O  doctor!  that  letter  'a  woitfa  a  my&- 
Let  me  see  it; — and  novr  I  have  ^  J^ mtun  : 

open  it. 

Copt.  P.  Pho!  let  JOB  see  H.    [CfpemM  The  it 
ier.]  If  she  be  a  jilt,— Hiamn  her,  she  is  iv^ 
there 's  her  name  at  the  boTtom  onX 

Wor.  By  all  my  hopes,  'tis  Lncj'a  imd 

Capt.P.  Lucy's  1 

Wor.  Certainly.  Tia  no  more  Eke  Ifc**^ 
character  than  bisck  is  to  white. 

Capt.  P.  Then  tis  certainlj  Lsn* 
vanoe  to  draw  in  Braaen  for  a.  hasbsaL^^ 
yoo  sure  tis  not  Melinda's  hsmd  7 

Wor.  Yoo  shall  see.     ^Where 's  the  ^^  »- 
per  1  gave  yoo  just  now,  that  tbe  devMvBSi'^ 
linda  uponl 

Serg.  K.  HeTP,  Sir. 

Capi.  P.  *Tis  plain  they  ue  not  the  » 
And  is  this  the  malicioiiB  name  that  wsf  ^ 
scribed  to  the  letter  which  made  Mr.  Bbia 
send  his  daughter  into  the  coantiy  1 

Wor.  The  very  same.  Tbe  other  fissas:> 
I  showed  yoo  just  now  I  once  tntrndpfj  ht  ^ 
other  ose ;  but  I  think  I  have  turned  it  mm  L  -. 
better  advantage. 

Capt.  P.  But  *twaa  baibaimm  to  ookciI  ^ 
so  long,  and  to  continne  me  so  manv  kes^  & 
the  pernicious  heresy  of  believing  thi  ai^k 
creature  could  change.     Poor  Sylvia! 

Wor.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  and  poor  q> 
tain;  ha,  ha,  ha! — Come,  oosse,  IrienL  Mc&^ 
is  true,  and  shall  be  mine ;  Sylvia  is  ooBSUBiai 
may  be  yours. 

Capt.  P.  No,  she's  above  my  hopes;  M  fir 
her  sake  111  recant  my  opinion  ofber  sex. 
B^  some  the  sex  is  blamed  vrithoot  de^ga: 
Light,  harmkas   oensoie,   noch  aa  yoos  vsi. 
Sallies  of  wit,  and  vapoani  of  oor  wine 
Others  the  justice  of  the  aez  walitHn^ 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem, 
WoaU  hide   their   own   dsftcte  by  i 

them: 

But  they,  secure  in  thdr  afi  eonqnerik^  charms, 
Laugh  at  the  vain  efforti  of  Use  alanna, 
He  magnifies  their  oonqmrta  who  comilaxnB, 
For  none  would  stmg^  wen  tbqr  not  ii 
chaina.  ^Sseant 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— JusTiCB  Bizanc^B  Bmtt. 

Enter  Jubtics  Bilamcs  amd  Jusrics  Scjle. 

Jtut.Sca.  laay*^  not  to  he  bome,  Biz.  B^ 
lance. 

Juei.  B.  Lookye,  Mr.  Scale,  ibr  mrown  pait, 
lahaMbevery  toMMr  in  what  legaiAi  the  flfi- 
cersof  thearmy. 

JSnter  Stltia,  Bullock,  Ross,  Priwim, 
CoMiiTiBLBy  «md  Moh. 

IOmet.  May  it  pleaaa  yoor  wonhipa,  we  fwk 
them  in  the  very  act,  re  i^fbeia^  Sir.    The  fm- 


I 


IL] 


THE  RECRUITING  OFFICER. 


711 


tleman  indeed  behaved  lumflelf  like  a  gentleman: 
for  he  drew  his  sword  and  swore,  and  afterwards 
laid  it  down  and  said  nothing. 

Juti.  B.  Grive  the  gentleman  his  sword  again. 
Wait  you  without.  [ExeurU  Const,  and 
Watch.]  I'm  sorry,  Sir,  [  T\>  Sylvia.]  to  know 
a  gentleman  upon  such  terms,  that  the  occasion 

an  acqnamtance. 

SyL  Sir,  you  need  make  no  anoloey  for  your 
warranty  no  more  than  I  shall  ao  vai  my  be- 
haviour: my  innocence  is  upon  an  equal  foot 
with  your  authority. 

Juat.  Sea.  Innocence!  Have  you  not  seduced 
that  young  maid  1 

Sifl.  No,  Mr.  Gooeecap,  she  seduced  me. 

Bid.  So  she  did,  FU  swear ;  for  she  proposed 
marpage  first 

Jtut.  B.  What !  then  you  arc  married,  child  1 

[7b  Rose. 

Boae.  Yes,  Sir,  to  my  sorrow. 

Jttst.  B.  yrbo  was  witness  1 

Bui.  That  was  L  I  danced,  threw  the  stock- 
ing, and  spoke  jokes  by  their  bedside,  Tm  sure. 

Jiut  B.  Who  was  the  minister  1\ 

BtU.  Minister !  we  are  soldiers,  and  want  no 
minister.  They  were  married  by  the  articles  of 
war. 

Just.  B.  Hold  thy  prating,  fool.— Your  ap- 
pearance, Sir,  [7*0  Sylvia.]  promisee  some  un- 
derstanding ;  pray  what  does  this  fellow  mean  1 

Syl.  He  means  marriage,  I  think;  but  that, 
you  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any  two 
people  under  the  sun  agree  in  the  ceremony; 
some  make  it  a  convenience^  and  others  make  it  a 
jest ;  but  among  8(ddiers  'tis  most  sacied.  Our 
sword,  you  know,  is  our  honour;  that  we  lay 
down :  toe  hero  jumps  over  it  first,  and  the  Ama- 
zon after:  the  arum  beats  a  ruflf,  and  so  to  bed : 
that 's  all    The  ceremony  is  concise. 

Bui.  And  the  prettiest  ceremony ;  so  full  of 
pastime  and  prodigality, — 

Just.  B.  What!  are  you  a  soldier  1 

Bid.  Ay,  that  I  am.  Will  your  worship  lend 
me  your  cane,  and  Til  show  you  bow  I  can  exer- 
cisel 

Just.  B.  Take  it.  [Strikes  him  over  the  head.] 
Pzay,  Sir,  what  commission  may  you  bear  1 

r7b  Sylvia. 

Syl.  Vm  called  captain.  Sir,  bjr  all  the  eofiee- 
men,  drawers,  and  groom-porters  in  London ;  for 
I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  sword,  a  piquet  in  my  head, 
and  dice  in  my  pocket. 

Just.  Sea.  Your  name,  pray,  Sir  1 

Syl.  Pinch. 

Jtut,  B.  And  pray.  Sir,  what  brought  yoa  into 
Shropshire  1 

Sjfi  A  pinch.  Sir,  I  know  you  country  gentle- 
men want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we  town  gen- 
tlemen want  money ;  and  so^- 

Just.  B*  I  understand  you,  Sir.^— Efero,  con- 
stable! 

Re-enter  Constable. 

Take  this  gentleman  into  custody  till  ftuther  or- 
ders. 

Rose.  Kray,  your  worship,  don't  be  uncivil  to 
him,  for  he  cud  me  no  hurt ;  ne  's  the  most  harm- 
less man  in  the  world,  for  all  he  talks  so. 

JueL  Sea,  Come  come,  child,  IH  take  care  of 
you. 


SyL  What,  gentlemen,  rob  me  of  myr  fteedom 
and  my  wife  at  oncel  'Tis  the  first  time  they 
ever  went  tiMKther. 

Just.  B.  Harkye,  constable.  [Whispers  him. 

Ctnui.  It  shall  be  done.  Sir. — Come  along, 
Sir.  [Exeunt  Const,  cul.  Rose,  and  Syl. 

Jugt.  B.  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  well  manage  the 
spark  presently.  [Exeuxd, 

SCENE  /Z— Melimda's  AfortrngiU. 

Enter  Melinda  and  Worthy. 

Mel,  So  far  the  prediction  is  risht,  'tis  ten  ex- 
actly. [Aaide.^  And  pray.  Sir,  now  long  have 
you  been  in  this  travelung  numour  1 

Wor.  'Tis  natural^  l£ulam,  for  us  to  avoid 
what  disturbs,  our  qmet 

Mel.  Rather  tihe  love  of  chan|[e,  which  is  moro 
natural,  may  be  the  occasion  of  it. 

Wor.  To  be  suro,  Madam,  thero  most  be 
charms  in  variety,  else  neither  you  nor  I  should 
be  so  fond  of  it. 

Mel.  You  mistake,  Mr.  Worthy :  I  am  not  eo 
fond  of  variety  as  to  travel  for't ;  nor  do  I  think 
it  prudence  in  you  to  run  yourself  into  a  certain 
expense  and  danger,  in  hopta  of  precarious 
l)leasures,  which  at  best  never  answer  expecta- 
tion, as  it  is  evident  from  the  example  of  most 
travellers,  that  long  more  to  return  to  their  own 
country  than  they  did  to  go  abroad. 

Wor.  What  pleasures  1  may  receive  abroad 
aro  inde^  uncertain;  but  this  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  meet  with  less  cruelty  among  the  most 
barbarous  of  nations  than  I  have  fouira  at  home. 

Mel.  Come,  Sir,  you  and  1  have  been  jangling 
a  great  while ;  I  fiuicy  if  vre  made  our  accounts 
we  should  the  sooner  come  to  an  agreement. 

Wor.  Sure,  Madam,  you  wont  dispute  your 
being  in  my  debt. — My  feaxs,  sighs,  vows,  pro- 
mises, assiduities,  anxieties,  jealousies,  have  mn 
on  for  a  whole  year  without  any  payment 

Mel.  A  year  I  oh,  Mr,  Worthy,  what  you  owe 
to  me  is  not  to  be  paid  under  a  seven  years'  ser- 
vitude. How  did  you  use  me  the  year  before  I 
when,  taking  the  advantage  of  my  innocence  and 
necessity,  you  would  have  made  me  your  mis- 
tress,, that  IS,  your  slave  1 — Remember  the  wicked 
insinuatioiui,  artful  baits,  deceitful  arguments, 
cunning  pretences ;  then  your  impudent  behaviour, 
loose  expresnons,  familiar  lett^,  rude  visits ;  re< 
member  those,  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  I  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  I  made  no 
better  use  of  *em.  [Aaxde.]  But  you  may  remem- 
ber, Madam,  that-— 

Mel.  Sir,  Til  remember  nothing;— 'tis  your 
interest  that  I  should  forget.  You  have  been 
barbarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel  to  you ;  put 
that  and  tiiat  together,  and  let  one  baUnoe  the 
other.  Now,  if  you  will  begin  upon  a  new 
score,  lay  aside  your  adventuring  airs,  and  be- 
have yourself  handsomely  till  lisnt  be  over; 
here 's  my  hand,  I'll  use  you  as  a  gentleouur 
should  be. 

Wor.  And  if  I  don't  use  you  as  a  gentlewoman 
should  be,  may  this  be  my  poison. 

[Kiesee  her  hMid, 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Serv.  Madam,  the  ooach  is  at  the  door.  [ExU, 

Mel  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Balance's  country 

house  to  see  my  eousin  Sylvia;  I've  done  her  SQ 
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^wy,  uiA  ent  be  Miy  tin  r^  aiked  her  pw- 


ITor.  I  dare  not  liope  for  th«  honour  of  wait- 

iiM  on  To<ii. 

^d.  Mjcoadifafatt;  but  if  yoa  uto  be  «> 
nlkat  M  to  DMNint  your  own  horae,  and  follow 
ia,  wv  ibaH  ba  riad  to  be  omtaken ;  •ad  if  you 
hna^  cafiUin  name  with  yon  we  aha'nt  have 
the  wone  reception. 

Wtr,  III  ondeavoor  it        .    ^.      «, 

[ExU,  leading  Mklinda. 

SCESB  llt^A  Couji  tifJtutiee, 

JeaTiCB  Balance,  Jcbtice  Scale,  oiwI  Jcbtice 
S<  RDPLC  dueovered  upon  ike  Bench,  mih 
CoNaTABLR,  Serocant  Kitb,  «n<l  3fo6  atand- 1 

^  fry..^CRG£ANT     KlTK     ttfU*     CONaTABLB 

aoMinoe. 

Serg.  K.  Pray  who  am  thoae  hooonraWe  gen- 
tlemen upon  the  bench  1 

Onul.  lie  ill  the  middle  u  joatioe  Balance,  he 
m  the  riffht  U  justice  Scale,  and  he  on  the  left  u 
jtMboe  iScniptp;  and  I  am  Mr.  Conatable:  four 
very  honest  centlemen. 

Kiie.  O  dear  Sir!  I  am  yvrnr  moA  obediont 
■errant. 

EfUer  Captain  Plum*. 

Juat.  B.  Captain,  you're  welcome. 

Capt.  P.  Gentlerocn,  I  thank  yon. 

JuH  Ser.  Come,  honest  captain,  «t  1^  n>B. 
ICaptain  Plcmk  oKcndMy  and  ««t  ifpon  me 
hendi.]  Now  produce  your  pnsonew.— Heivtoat 
fellow  th«re,  set  him  op,  Mr.  Constebto,  what 
have  you  to  say  aipuMt  this  man  ^  .      . .  . 

C&fuL  1  have  nothing  to  say  again*  mm,  ant 

Sui*.  B.  Nol    what  made  you   bring  him 


|8on.  Sir;  the  hnsbtfad  ke^  a  gaa. 
the  hares  and  partridges  within  fi»e 
JitaL  B.  A  ffun !  nay,  if  lie  be  §• 
ning,  he  shall  Bave  cnofigh  ont 


Serg.K.  Ay.  ay,  ril  take 
{dease.  Ifia 

Ju^.  Sea.  Here,  To«  eonrtable, 
np  that  black-faoed  fieUow,  he 
look ;  what  can  you  say  agnin^ 
•tidrfel  .        ^    . 

Canst.  NcChmg,  bat  Cliat  he  m 


^oad  «t  gx^ 


'.  i'f  T"! 


OmaL  I  don't  know,  ant  pleaea  your  wo^ 

J^tjl.  Sbo.  Did  not  the  contents  of  your  wa> 
lantdiiectyoQ  what  sort  ofmen  to  take  up  1 

Onutf.  I  can't  teU,  an't  please  ye ;  I  cant  read. 

JuaL  8cr,  A  Tsr^r  pretty  constable,  truly.  1 
j|hMl  we  haTe  no  business  here. 

Serg'  K.  May  it  please  the  wondiipftd  bench, 
I  dssuetobe  heard  in  this  case,  as  being  the 
Monasl  for  the  king.  ,   „.    v 

Juai.  B.  Come,  sergeant,  yon  shall  be  heard, 
sinoe  nobody  else  will  speak  *,  we  wont  coma  here 

fornothiiw. 

Scrg.  K.  This  man  ia  but  one  man,  the  coun- 
tiy  may  spare  him,  and  the  army  wants  him; 
besides  he\  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grenadier: 
he's  fi^  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  ihaH  box, 
wnstle,  or  dance  the  Cheshire  round  with  anr 
man  in  the  country ;  he  |![eU  drunk  evvy  Sabbath 
day,  and  he  beats  his  wife. 

W^e.  You  lie,  sirrah,  you  lie;  an't  please 
your  wonhip,  he 's  the  best-natured  pain»4akmg'st 
man  in  the  parish ;  witnessmy  five  poor  children. 

Just.  Ser.  A  wife  and  five  children!  you  con- 
sUble,  you  rogue,  how  dost  you  impress  a  man 
thai  has  a  wile  and  five  children  1 

Juat.  Sea.  Discharge  him,  dischaise  him ! 

Juat.  B.  Hold,  ffentlemen.  Harky^  fhend, 
bow  ito  you  wMtinium  your  wifo  and  nv^  chil- 
drsnl 

Cbpf.  />.  They  live  upon  wikUbwl  and  vent- 


CapL  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  i 
honest  man  in  my  company  for 
sake. 
Juat.  B.  What  are  yoo,  fine&d  1 

WOch  a  A  collier;  I  wosk  in  tii 
Juat.  Ser.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  tk» 
a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  hai 
that  we  are  to  inqxress  no  man  that  h^c-:^ 
ble  means  of  a  livelihood-  ^^ 

Serg.  K.  May  it  pkame  ^oor  wonbip^i^  3: 
has*  no  visible  means  of  hveJihood,  for  ±e«& 
under  ground. 

Capt.  P.  Wen  said,  Blite;  beades,lfar  cr 
wants  miners. 

Juat.  B.  Right;  and  bad  we  an  esder  -^  r- 
vemment  fort,  wecould  raise  yon  in  thswaxc 
neighbouring  county  of  SUJaard,  C^^e  hs^r-. 
colfierB,  that  would  ran  yon  under  mmal  x 
moles,  and  do  more  servicse  in  a  saegeOaB  li'^ 
miners  in  the  army. 

Juat.  Ser.  Well,ftiend,  what  haneyn^JB? 
for  yonrselfl 

Welch  C.  Vm  married. 

S^g.  K.  Ladc-arday !  ma  am  1 1 

WOch  C.  Here's  my  wife,  poor 

Juat.  B.  Are  you  married,  gpod 

Warn.  I'm  married,  in  conscaenc 

JuH  Sea.  Who  married  yon,  nd 

Worn.  My  hmband.  We  amed  that  I  ^t^ 
call  1^  husband,  and  that  be  ahooid  a^  a 
wife,  to  shun  going  for  a  soldier. 

Juat  Ser.  A  very  piet^  etmpie  F  Pnj,  cxftaa, 
will  you  take  them  bothi 

Capt.  P.  What  say  yon,  BAr.  Sifet  wilTyoo 
take  care  of  the  woman  1 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Sir;  ahe  shal go  witb  as £0 the 
sea-si&,  and  thrae  if  she  has  a  mincf  Co  drowa 
henelf,  well  take  caie  nobedf  shil  hinder  her. 

Jusf.  B.  Here,  oonstafale,  biin^  in  my  Taan. 
\Bx%i  Constable.]  Noiw,  cagtsBi,  n  fit  jw 
with  a  man  such  as  yon  never  neted  in  your  &fe 


Re-enter  Constable,  vitk  Stlyia. 


Oh,  my  fHendPinch!  Pm  vsty  gfad  to  see  jea. 

St^  Well,  Sir,  and  what  then? 

Juat.  Sea.  What  then !  is  that  yonr  reqxot  10 
the  bench  1 

St/l.  Sir,  I  dont  care  a  foitfai^g  for  yoo  wr 
your  bench  either. 

Juat.  Ser.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  that'seniN^; 
he 's  a  very  impudent  ^Uow,  and  fit  for  a  soIidez. 

Juat.  Sea.  A  notorious  rogue,  I  say,  and  wr 
fit  for  a  soldier. 

Juat.B.  WhAtthiidLyon,eaplain1 

Capt.  P.  I  think  he  is  a  veiy  pretty  feOev. 
and  therefore  fit  to  serve. 

Syl.  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  yoorown  hjjhb- 
berly  sons  at  home ;  foUovrs  that  hamd  ikir 
necks  every  dav  in  the  pursuit  of  a  fox,  yet  An 
not  peep  abroad  to  kiok  an  enemy  in  the  fin. 
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Jhut.  B.  Pray,  captain^  read  the  axticlea  of 
war  ;  we'll  see  mm  liked  immediately. 

Capt  P.  IReads.]  "Articles  of  war  against 
mutiny  and  desertion,"  &c 

Sjfl.  Hold,  Sir — Once  more,  sentlemen,  have 
a  care  what  you  do,  for  you  shaU  severely  smart 
for  any  violense  you  offer  to  me ;  and  you,  Mr. 
Balance,  I  speak  to  you  particularly,  you  shall 
heartily  repent  it. 

Capt.  P.  Lookye,  jroung  spark,  say  but  one 
wonl  more,  and  ill  build  a  horse  for  you  as  high 
as  the  ceiling,  and  make  you  ride  the  most  tire- 
some journey  that  ever  you  made  in  your  life. 

SjfL  You  nave  made  a  fine  speech,  good  Caj^ 
tain  Huficap  I  but  you  had  better  be  quiet;  1 
shall  find  a  way  to  cool  your  courage. 

Capt.  P.  Piuy,  gentfemen,  don  t  mind  him, 
he*s  distracted. 

Syl.  'Tis  fiUse ;  1  am  descended  of  as  good  a 
fiunuy  as  any  in  your  country :  my  father  is  as 
cood  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench ;  and  I  am 
Eeir  to  two  thousand  pouiiuds  a-vear 

Jtut.  B.  He 's  certainly  mad.  Pray,  captain, 
read  the  aiticles  of  war. 

Syl,  Hold,  once  more.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  to 
you  I  speak ;  suppose  I  were  your  child,  would 
you  use  me  at  this  rate  1 

Jiut.  B.  No,  fiuth ;  were  you  mine  I  would 
send  you  to  Bedlam,  first,  and  into  the  army  af- 
terwards. 

S^  Bat  consider  my  father,  Sir;  he's  as 
good,  as  generous,  as  brave,  as  just  a  man  as 
ever  served  his  country ;  I'm  his  only  child :  per- 
haps the  loss  of  me  may  break  his  heart. 

Jus^.  B.  He 's  a  very  great  fool  if  it  does. 
Captain,  if  you  don't  list  nim  this  minute  I'll 
leave  the  court. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  do  you  distribute  the  levy  mo- 
ney to  the  men  while  I  read. 

StTg.  K.  Ay,  Sir.     Silence,  gentlemen. 

rC  APT  A  IN  P.  rtads  the  articles  qftoar. 

"  Articles  of  wax  against  mutiny  and  deser- 
tion. 

"  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  q^iit  his  post 
without  orders  from  his  commanding  officer,  shall 
suffer  death." 

WeUhC.  One  death! 
"  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  indulge  in 
Claret,  Burgundy,  and  Cnampaigne,  out  m  his 
pirivate  pay.  shall  suffer  death.'' 

WeUh  C.  Two  deaths! 
"Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  erect  Chureh- 
es,  Hospitals,  or  other  public  Buildings  out  of  his 
private  pay,  shall  suffer  death." 

Welsh  C.  Three  deaths ! 

Jiut.  B.  Very  well ;  now,  captain,  let  me  beg 
the  fiivour  of  you  not  to  discharge  this  fellow 
upon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring  in  the  rest. 

Conat.  There  are  no  more,  an't  please  your 
worship. 

Just,  B.  No  more !  there  were  five  two  hours 
ago. 

Syl.  'Tis  true,  Sir ;  but  this  ro^e  of  a  con- 
stable let  the  rest  escape  for  a  bribe  of  eleven 
shillings  a  man,  because  be  said  the  act  allowed 
him  but  ten,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  clear  gains. 

AUJust.  Howl 

SyL  Gentlemen,  he  offered  to  let  me  go  away 
for  two  guineas,  but  I  had  not  so  much  about  me : 
this  JB  truth,  and  I'm  ready  to  swear  it. 

^  Serg.  K,  And  I'll  swear  it :  give  me  the  book ; 
'tis  for  the  good  of  the  service. 

VoL.n....4X   6(y 


Welsh  C.  May  it  please  your  woiahip  I  gave 
him  half-a-crown  to  say  that  I  was  an  honert 
man:  but  now,  since  tnat  your  wordbips  have 
made  me  a  rogue,  I  hope  I  snail  have  my  money 
again. 

Just.  B.  'Tb  my  opinion  that  this  constable 
be  put  into  the  captain  s  hands,  and  if  his  iriends 
don't  bring  four  good  men  for  his  ransom  by  to- 
morrow night,  captain,  you  shall  cany  him  lo 
Flanden. 

Just.  Sea.  Just.  Scr.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Capt.  P.  Mr.  Kite,  take  the  oonstabk  into 
custody. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  ay.  Sir.  Will  you  please  to 
have  your  office  taken  from  ^u,  or  will  you 
handsomely  lay  down  your  stan)  as  your  betten 
have  dMie  befcmyou  % 

[To  the  C/ONBTABLE,  uho  drops  his  9U^, 

Just.  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  there  needs  no 
great  cerenxMiy  in  adjourning  this  court.  Ca|^ 
tain,  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

[ExeurU  Justices,  Capt.  P.  and  STLyiA* 

Serg.  K.  Come,  Mr.  Militia  Sergeant,  I  shall 
silence  you  now,  I  believe,  without  your  taking 
the  law  of  me.    ^  [E^cun$^ 

SCENE  IV.— A  J^oom  in  Justice  Balance's 

House. 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Steward. 

Stev.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, 
Sir ;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  chambef 
that  my-  was  young  majster's,  we  found  her 
clothes  there ;  but  the  suit  that  your  son  left  in 
the  press  when  he  went  to  London  was  gone. 

Mist.  B.  You  ha'n't  told  that  circumstance  to 
anybody? 

Stew.  To  none  but  your  worship. 

Jitst.  B.  And  be  sure  you  don't.    Go  and  tell 
captain  Plume  that  I  beg  to  speak  with  him. 
.     Steto.  I  shall.  [Exiti 

Just,  B.  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon  1  I 
had  her  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never  dis- 
pose of  herself  without  my  consent.  I  have  con- 
sented with  a  witness,  given  her  away  as  my  act 
and  deed;  and  this,  I  warrant,  the  captain  thinks 
will  pass.  No,  I  shall  never  pardon  nim  the  vil- 
lany,  first  of  robbing  me  of  my  daughter,  and  then 
the  mean  opinion  ne  must  liave  of  me  to  think 
that  I  could  be  so  wretchedly  imposed  upon.  Her 
extravagant  passion  might  encourage  her  in  tha 
attempt,  but  the  contrivance  must  be  his.  Ill 
know  the  truth  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Pray,  captain,  what  have  you  done  with  our 
young  gentleman  soldier  1 

Capt.  P.  He's  at  my  quarters,  I  suppose,  with 
the  rest  of  my  men. 

Just.  B.  iJoes  he  keep  company  with  the  com* 
mon  soldiers  1 

Capt.  P.  No,  he's  generally  with  me;  but  the 
youns  n^e  fell  in  love  with  Rose,  and  has  btig 
with  ner,  I  think,  since  she  came  to  town. 

Jttst.  B.  So  that  between  you  both,  Rose  has 
been  finely  managed. 

Capt.  P.  Upon  my  honour,  Sir,  she  had  no 
harm  from  me. 

Just.  B.  All 's  safe,  I  find.  [Aside.]  Now, 
captain,  you  must  know  that  the  youiu;  fellow's 
impudence  in  court  was  wdl  groundea :  he  «pid 
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lihoDldlMUftil^rTCpailliaibeiiig  luted;  and  so 
I  do  flam  my  ■ooL 

Capi.  P.  Ay,  for  what  kmoq  1 

JuM.  B.  BecMiM  he  is  no  lem  than  what  he 
mid  he  was;  bora  of  aa  flood  a  ftmily  as  any  in 
the  eoonty,  and  be  is  tieir  to  two  thoosand 
poQnda  a-yeiar. 

C^.  P.  I'm  very  glad  to  bear  it ;  for  I  wanted 
but  a  man  of  that  4|aality  to  make  my  company  a 
perftct  repreeentaUve  of  the  whole  rommnna  of 
England. 

«A4J<.  B.  Wont  yon diacham  himi 

Copt.  P,  Not  under  a  hundred  pounds  ster- 
ling. 

JuM.  B.  You'shall  baire  it;  for  his  father  is 
my  intimate  ftiend. 

Capt.  P.  Then  yon  shall  have  him  for  notlnng. 

Mui.  B.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  have  your  price. 

Copt,  P.  Not  a  penny,  Sir  ,*  I  value  an  obliga- 
taon  to  yon  much  aoow  a  hundred  pounds. 

JuMt.  B.  Perhaps,  Sir,  you  sha'n't  repent  your 

nerosity.  Will  you  pl<*ase  to  write  his  discharge 
my  pocket-book  1  VOivea  kU  book,]  In  the 
time  well  send  mr  the  gentleman. — ¥rho 
waiutbenl 

Enter  a  Ssrtint. 

Go  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and  inquire  for  Mr. 
Wiliul;  tell  him  his  captain  wants  him  here 
immediately. 

8trv.  Sir,  the  gentleman 's  below  at  the  door, 
faiquiring  for  the  captain. 

Capt  P.  Bid  him  come  up^  [Exit  Seetan't.] 
Here  8  the  discharge,  Sir. 

Ju»t.  B.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 'Tb  plain  he 

bad  no  hand  in*t.  [Aiide. 

Enter  Sylvia. 

SyL  I  think,  captain,  you  might  have  used  me 
better  than  to  leave  me  yonder  among  your 
•wearing,  drunken  crew; — and  you,  Mr.  Justice, 
might  have  been  so  civil  as  to  have  invited  me  to 
dinner,  for  1  have  eaten  with  as  good  a  man  as 
your  worihip. 

Capt.  P.  Sir,  yon  must  charge  our  want  of  re- 
spect upon  our  ignorance  of  your  quality.  But 
now  you  are  at  liberty ;  I  have  discnargea  you. 

£1!^.  Discharged  mel 

J^ut.  B.  Yes,  Sir ;  and  you  must  once  more 
go  home  to  your  father. 

iSyi.  My  father !  then  I  am  discovered. — Oh, 
Sir!    [KneeU.]  I  expect  no  pardon. 

Juet.  B.  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  your  crime 
shall  be  your  punishment  Here,  captain,  I  de- 
fiver  her  over  to  the  conjugal  power  for  her 
chastisement.  Since  she  will  oe  a  wife,  be  you  a 
boriband,  a  very  husband.  When  she  tells  you 
of  her  love,  upbraid  her  with  her  folly ;  be  modish- 
ly  ungratefm,  because  she  has  been  unfashion- 
ably  kuid ;  and  use  her  worse  than  you  would 
any  body  else,  because  you  can't  use  her  so  well 
as  she  cfeserves. 

Cant.  P.  And  are  you,  Sylvia,  in  good  ear- 

BOftl 

Syl.  Earnest !  I  have  gone  too  far  to  make  it  a 
jest,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  And  do  you  give  her  to  me  in  good 
earnest  1  [To  Just.  B. 

JuMt.  B.  If  you  please  to  take  her,  Sir. 

Cc^,  P.  Why  then  I  have  saved  my  legs  and 


aims,  and  lost  my  Gberty. 

I  am  prepared  fortbegoaC. 

and  welcome  taxes.     Sir^ 

hopes  of  being  a  general  mre  much 

than  your  two  thousand  pmmris  ja-; 

your  love,  Madam,  I  resign  mj 

your  beauty  my  amhitinn ;  grealA' 

your  foet,  than  commanding  ai 

axmy. 

Enter  Wohtht. 


•O  IT: 
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Wor.  I  am  sorry  to 
your  daughter  is  lost 

Jiut.  £.  So  am  not  I,  Sir, 
tleman  has  found  ber ! 


Enter  Melikda. 


t^ 


AkL  Pra^r,  Mr.  Balance,  what's 
cousin  Sylvia  1 

Just.  B.  Your  ooonn  Syirin,  is 
der  with  your  cousin  Plame. 

McL  And  Worthy.— Howl 

Syl.  Do  you  thine  it  strange,  oooma,  ts  • 
woman  should  change  1  But  I  hope  yoc'^  -' 
cuse  a  change  that  proceeded  fiom  coDSfctfrf  . 
altered  my  outside  oecause  I  vms  the  saz:^  ^ 
in,  and  (mly  laid  by  the  woman  to  make  strr .: 
my  man :  tnat  *8  my  history. 

Mel.  Your  history  is  a  little  romaBCie  a  :s- 
but  since  success  has  crowned  your  Khr^'-'* 
you  will  have  the  world  on  your  ade:  9r.i  '. 


shall  be  willing  to  ^  with  Che  tale,  fr-j:w 
you*ll  pardon  an  injury  I  ofifered  you  n  :y  ^- 
ter  to  your  fiither. 

Capt,  P,  That  injoiy,  Madam,  mn  6xif  c 
me,  Mid  the  reparation  I  expect  ebafi  brssu*^  t^ 
my  friend  :  make  Mr.  Wortnj  hapfiy,  tad  I  iLxl 
be  satisfied. 

Mel.  A  good  example,  Sir,  wiB  go  &  r^ 
way. — When  my  couain  ia  pleased  to  scrren^ 
'tis  probable  I  aha Vt  hold  out  much  ki^er. 

Re-enter  Captain  Brazex. 

Capt,  B.  Gentlemen,  I  am  yoursL — ^^i&dazn,  I 
am  not  yours.  '    [Th  Meusda. 

Mel.  I'm  fllad  on't  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I.— Yoo  have  got  a  pretty 
house  here,  Mr.  Laconic 

Just.  B.  'Tis  time  to  xi^  aSLmnftakes^ — bj 
name,  Sir,  is  Balance. 

Capt.  B^  Balance !  Sir,  I  am  your  most  oht- 
dient. — I  know  your  whole  generation ;— had  tat 
you  an  uncle  that  was  governor  of  the  Leevud 
Islands  some  years  as o  i 

Jtist.  B.  Did  you  Know  him  ? 

Capt.  B.  Intimately,  Sir.— He  played  at  Nl- 
liarda  to  a  miracle.  You  had  a  brotlier  too  that 
was  a  captain  of  a  fire*ship, — poor  Dick, — be  b*J 
the  most  engaging  way  witn  him  of  nckin; 
punch — and  Uien  his  cabin  was  so  neat  :~biit  \2 

Sor  boy  Jack  was  the  most  oomical  bastard— 
a,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  a  pickled  dog ;  I  «haH  nri^r 
forget  him. 

Capt.  P.  Have  you  got  your  recruits,  myHai- 

Capt.  B.  Not  a  stick  my  dear ! 

Capt.  P.  Probably  I  shall  furnish  yos.  ■' 

dear !   instead  of  the  twenty  thousand  pMsis 

you  talked  of  you  shall  have  the  twenty  ban 

recruits  that  I  have  raised  at  the  rate  they  oo* 
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My  oomminion  I  lay  down,  to  be  taken  op 
by  Mine  biaver  fellow,  that  has  mora  merit  and 
Ims  ffood  fbrtwie— whilst  I  endeavour,  by  the  ez- 
ampus  of  this  worthy  gentleman,  to  eerre  my 
king  and  country  at  nome. 

With  some  rept^  I  quit  the  active  field, 
Where  glory  full  reward  for  life  does  yield ; 
But  the  recruiting  trade,  with  all  its  train 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endless  pain,    . 
I  gladly  qmt,  with  my  fair  spouse  to  stay, 
And  raise  recruits  the  matnmnnial  way. 


EPILOGUE. 

All  ladies  and  gentlemen  that  are  willing  to 
see  the  comedy  called  The  Recruiting  Officer,  let 
them  repair  to-morrow  night,  by  six  o'clock,  to 
the  sign  of  The  Theatre  Royal,  in  Drury-Lane, 
and  they  shall  be  kindly  entertained. — 

We  scorn  the  vulgar  ways  to  bid  you  come ; 
Whole  Europe  now  obe3rs  the  calf  of  drum : 
The  soldier,  not  the  poet,  here  appears ; 
And  beats  up  for  a  corps  of  volunteers  : 
He  finds  that  music  chiefly  does  delight  ye. 
And  therefore  chooses  monc  to  invite  ye. 

Beat  the  grenadier's  march — row,  'row,  row. 
—-Gentlemen,  this  piece  of  music/called  an  Over- 
ture to  a  Battle,  was  composed  by  a  famous  Ita- 
lian master,  and  was  performed  with  wonderful 


snocesB  at  the  great  operas  of  'VttO,  Schellen- 
bergh,  and  Blenheim :  it  came  off  with  the  applause 
of  all  Europe,  excepting  France :  the  French 
found  it  a  little  too  rough  for  their  deUceUeste. 

Some  that  have  acted  on  those  glorious  stages, 
Are  here  to  witness  to  succeeding  ages, 
No  music  like  the  grenadier's  engages. 

Ladies,  we  must  own  that  this  music  of  ours 
is  not  altc^ether  so  soft  as  Bononcinrs ;  yet,  we 
dare  affirm  that  it  has  lud  more  people  asleep 
than  all  the  Camillas  in  the  world;  and  you'll 
condescend  to  own,  that  it  keeps  one  awake  bet- 
ter than  any  opera  that  ever  was  acted. 

The  grenadier's  nuot^h  seems  to  be  a  compo- 
sure excellently  adapted  to  the  genius  of  the 
English,  for  no  music  was  ever  followed  so  &r  by 
us,  nor  with  so  much  alacrity ;  and  with  all  de- 
ference to  the  present  subscnption,  we  must  say. 
that  the  grenadier's  march  has  been  subscribed 
for  by  the  whole  ^rand  alliance ;  and  we  presume 
to  infoxm  the  ladies,  that  it  always  has  the  pre- 
eminence abroad,  and  ii  constant^  heard  by  the 
tallest,  handsomest  men  in  the  whole  army.  In 
short,  to  gratify  the  present  taste,  our  author  is 
now  adai^inff  some  words  to  the  grenadier's 
march,  which  tie  intends  to  have  penormed  to- 
morrow, if  the  lady  who  is  to  sing  it  should  not 
happen  to  be  sick. 

This  be  eonclades  to  be  the  surest  way 

To  draw  you  hither ;  for  youll  all  obey    [play. 

Soft  music's  call,  though  you  shall  damn  this 
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REMARKS. 

tta  ranMUUc  asUior  of  tUi  tkxot  mioeeMfaUy  uniud  boaiBMi  with  boom  litcraiy 
Floor"  eoBiaUs  many  whimoical  •aioatioBo,  ftirly  msde  out  by  approirUte  dialofue  ;  ud 
Mt  prodaew  ■  oonndenible  efleet ;  much  more,  indeed,  than  the  reader  would,  proteMy. 

The  eynieal  eaution  of  OU  Whimeey,  who  de«:ribeB  London  aa  "a  mere  ocean  of  knn 
with  ite  earelem  dimipntion  of  hia  eon ;  whoee  foUiee  Tim  TarUett,  onfrmSefaUy  - 
Moma  too  woll  diepoaed  to  imiute. 

Thte  BMoe  haa  lately  boM  revived,  with  eflfeet,  at  the  Haymarkat  Theatre ;  where. 
ttm,  aa  Old  Whimaey  and  Tim,  fteah  lawraU  were  fain«l  for  the  author  and  themael 
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MoNVORD Mr.  WkUiM. 

Young  WmiiSKT, Mr.  R.  Fa/mr 

Tm  Tartlett, Air.  BamniUr,f 
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BiHOllt ••* Mr.  BurUm. 
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Landlord* ifr 

PomoT, Jfr.A^««» 

Mrs.  Patttfak. Mn.  thdsai 

Charix>ttr, IfitaiCifiEit 
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ACT  L 
SCENE  I. — An  Inn  in  London. 
Enter  Landlord  and  Mohforo. 

Land.  Welcome  to  town,  your  honour  1—r 
long  while  linoe  I  rnw  yoar  honour — ^wrb  vRying 
but  this  verj  morninff  Umt  it  was  many  montha 
moot  I  saw  my  worthy  maater,  Sqnire  Monford. 

Mim.  Say  ao  still,  landlord— for  I  am  come  to 
town  inooff,  and  wish  to  conceal  my  arrival  here. 

Land.  Ah !  a  pair  of  fine  eyes  in  the  case ! 
ymi  have  sprang  all  the  game  aboat  the  country, 
^nA  DOW  you  are  coming  to  poach  on  some  poor 
IbUow's  manor  in  London. 

Man.  No,  fidth.  there  is  no  poaching  in  the 
CMe ;  I  mean  to  take  out  alioenae  for  sporting  on 
R  certain  manor,  called  Matrimony. 

Land.  Matrimony!  Lord, Sir,^tastvdl enough 
for  your  dog-tiots— wemnst,  to  be  sure,  have  cat- 
tfe  for  thehigh  road  businesi  of  lifo ;  but  who 


harness  when  he  is  no  loafer  aUelo  win  a  sweep- 
stakes. 

Man.  Why,  look  ye,  bnffloid,  I  don't  think 
that  twenty  years  of  dtasiDaSioii  wi&  quafily  nr 
the  better  for  a  husband :  i  look  on  mairiage  ma 
sort  of  partnership,  in  winch  I  mean  to  ei^i^ 
whihA  I  can  bring  youth,  good  ^lirita,  and  a  food 
conatitiftion,  aa  my  share  of  the  stock  in  tnde: 
but  when  a  pretty  giri  finds  heradf  entiappediaie 
a  oonnhxion  with  a  bankrupt  trader,  can  he  fe 
angry  with  her  for  taking  measures  to  dbsohctk 
partnersbipl 

Land.  Well,  your  honour,  and  tfak  ioteoded 
fair  partner  of  yours — 

Aim.   She  is  coming  to  town  with  her  fithir, 
and  will  be  in  this  house  in  the  oouise  of  an  hoe 


ykc 


or  two. 

Land.  The  oM  story,  I 
averse  to  the  match. 

Man.   Yes,   unfiaitanately  Ibr _. 

•«>«>.  ~»    -,-  .«»«  ........ ,   charmer  has  consented  to  a  pri^rale  marriip;^ 

the  devil  wouid  think  of  running  a  race-horse  in   am  now  going  in  search  of  lodgings  for  ik  tf^ 
apost«hRise1— 'tis  time  enough  to  put  him  in   shall  be  with  you  again  pieaeiiUy.  [BiiL 
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hand.  Ah  I  there  he  goes — as  pretty  a  feflow. 
Vfj  and  as  good  a  customer,  as  an  innkeeper  would 
wish  to  live  by— never  knew  him  to  look  at  the 
items  of  a  bill  in  my  life — always  paid  it  the  mo- 
ment he  saw  the  sum  total  and  submitted  to  be 
cheated  like  a  gentleman. 

Enter  Simon. 

8im.  Landlord !  how  axe  you,  my  boy  1  Come, 
let 's  have  a  glass,  [Sitting  down  at  the  tabic] 
joa  are  a  jolly  feUow. 

Land.  And  i'&ith  you  seem  to  be  the  same^ 
I  think  it  is  now  three  days  since  you  came  to 
town  on  the  Bury-fly,  during  which  time  you 
have  scarcely  been  sober  three  hours. 

Sim.  Pslia !  psha !  'tis  only  my  not  beins  used 
to  ride  on  the  roof  of  the  coach  that  m^e  me 
giddy — a  sudden  exaltation  may  turn  better  heads 
loan  mine. 

Land.  And  pray  have  you  no  business  in 
town') 

Sim.  None  of  my  own. 

Land.  But  you  have  some  of  your  master'sl 

Sim*  YcBj  1  have  a  letter  from  my  master  to 
his  son,  which  I  was  ordered  to  deliver  directly, 
bat  fiuth  I  ibigot  it ;  and  it  don't  much  signify : 
I  hate  to  be  a  messenger  of  ill  news. 

Land.  You  know  the  contents,  then  1 

Sim.  Yes,  jres ;  my  old  master  is  coming  to 
town  to  visit  his  son :  ay,  here  is  the  letter. — "  To 
Mr.  John  Whimsey,  junior,  at  Mrs.  Pattypan's, 
pastry-cook,  in  PioaKliUy.V 

Land.  Hey-day !  why  you  are  not  going  to 
open  your  master's  letter  1 

Sim.  Certainly  I  will;  my  master  would  make 
no  ceremony  in  opening  a  letter  of  mine.  [Read- 
ing the  letter.]  "  Dear  John,  I  send  you  this  by 
Biy  man  Simon,  who  will  deliver  it  to  you  imme- 
diately on  his  arrival  in  London" — 

Laaid,  And  you  have  been  here  three  days  al- 
ready. 

Sim.  Come,  landlord,  you  don't  drink — ^here's 
tje— [Drinks.]  "  I  am  coming  to  town  to  com- 
plete tne  puichase  of  my  neighbour  Squander's 
estate,  and  shall  take  up  my  quarters  at  your  lodg- 
ings for  two  or  three  days ;  I  snail  bring  your  sister 
with  me,  as  I  hear  there  is  a  rakish  young  dog,  of 
the  name  of  Monfbrd,  has  taken  it  in  his  head  to 
fldl  in  k>ve  with  her,  and  I  don't  choose  to  trust  her 
ootofmy  mght." 

Land.  Z<ounds !  why  did  not  you  tell  me  at 
flntwho  was  your  master  1 — [Aside.}  If  I  had 
but  known  it  Mfore  Monford  left  the  bouse ! 

Sim.  Why,  tietween  you  and  roe,  I  am  half- 
ashamed  to  own  my  master — he  is  as  suspicious 
of  every  body  about  him,  as  if  he  had  been  bred  a 
rogue  himself— -A  servant  has  not  much  credit  in 
the  place,  I  assure  you. 

Land.  Hey-day !  here 's  a  post-chaise  come  to 

the  door. 
Sim.  With  my  master  and  his  daughter  in  it, 

as  I  live. 

Whim.  nVithout.]  Mind  the  portmanteau, 
sinah,  d'ye  near,  and  take  care  none  of  the  bun- 
dles are  stolen. 

Sim.  At.  there,  his  suspidons  are  beginning 
already — ^if  ne  has  lost  but  a  button  from  his  coat, 
hell  put  the  postillion  to  his  oath,  and  have  the 
▼eiT  norses  taaen  before  a  magistrate. 

Land,  Well,  I  must  ran,  and  prepare  to  re- 
Qflne  him.  [Exit, 


Sim.  Yes,  so  must  I;  and  with  Ihe  same  hiij^^ 
of  reception — a  good  lie,  and  a  smiling  oountoin^ 
ance. 

Enter  Whimset,  Charlotte,  and  Lindlobd. 

Land.  This  way.  Madam— this  way,  Sir— I 
hope  your  honour  has  had  a  good  journey. 

Whim.  No^  1  have  not  had  a  good  journey;  I 
have  had  lame  horses,  and  drunken  driven 
dust  from  the  road— extortion  from  the  inn-keep- 
e»,  and  bad  half-pence  from  the  turnpikes. — A 
blight  upon  honesty  and  good  manners  blows 
from  this  city  of  London,  to  every  point  of  the 
compass. — It  is  a  mere  ocean  of  uiaveiy,  with  a 
continual  spring-tide,  which  infects  all  the  streams 
of  fresh  water  round  the  country,  and  makes 
them  brackish  up  to  their  very  source. 

Land.  'Tb  very  true,  your  honour,  travelliag 
is  very  dear  now. 

Whim.  Dear,  with  a  vengeance ! — I  remember 
the  time  when  a  man  couUf  be  choaked  upon  a 
dusty  road  for  sevenpence  a  mile ;  but  now  one 
most  pay  a  shilling  a  mile  for  the  ^easure  of  h^ 
ing  smothered,  bemuse  it  is  one  of  tne  luxuries  of 
life.-  r  To  Charuotte.]  You  have  not  lort  your 
watch,  have  you  1 

Char.  Oh,  no.  Sir,  all  is  safe  about  me — [Aside.] 
except  my  heart 

Whim.  Mjr  pockets  were  all  safe  when  I  got 
out  of  the  chaise :  I  sui)po8e  1  have  hardly  lost 
any  thing  since  I  came  into  the  house. 

Land.  Lord,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  1 — ^In  my 
house  1 

Whim.  £gad,  I  don't  know,  friend;  but  there 
are  much  finer  houses  than  Tours  in  this  town, 
where  a  man  may  go  in  with  full  pockets,  ana 
come  out  with  empty  ones. — But  where  is  my 
rascall 

Sim.  [Coming J^oneard.]  Here  am  I,  Sir. 

Whim.  Well,  sirrah,  I  suppose  my  son  and 
you  have  been  laying  your  heads  together  to  cheat 
the  old  fellow,  when  he  came  to  town — what  did 
he  say  when  ne  read  my  letter  1 

Sim^  He  presents  his  dutiful  respects,  and 
anxiously  expects  the  pleasure  of  seeine  yon-r- 

XVhim,  Go  to  be  buried,  I  dare  say  he  docs 
but  I'm  resolved  to  live  temperately,  out  of  nnte 
to  him.  Landlord,  see  if  the  coach  is  come.  [ExU 
Landlord.]  And  you  [To  SimonJ  go  and  see 
all  the  luggage  put  safely  into  it — [Exit  Simon.] 
Come,  Charlotte,  uncloud  your  countenance^ 
don't  tell  me  of  having  lost  your  heart — a  young 
girl's  heart  is  like  a  tame  pigeon ;  let  her  throw 
It  away  ten  times  in  a  month,  it  will  be  sure  to 
come  back  again. 

Enter  Simon. 

Sim.  The  coach  is  ready.  Sir. 

Whim.  Very  well,  be  sure  then  and  take  the 
number ;  and,  d'ye  hear,  if  there  is  any  cordage 
from  the  trunks  left,  save  it,  Simon — though  it 
be  ever  so  little,  it  may  serve  to  tie  up  aomeSiing 
or  other. 

Sim.  Certainly,  Sir,  if  it  is  but  a  yard  dt  rope 
—  I  think  I  shouid  know  how  to  apply  it  properly. 

[Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  11. — Mrs.  Pattypan's  Shop. 

m 

Mrs.  Pitttpan  and  Youno  Whimbbt. 
Bfrs.  Pat.   Upon  my  word.  Mi.  Whimeey, 
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jDor  behAnimr  is  bejond  all  bearing— It  w  a  dis- 
ffraoe  to  any  aober  nmil j  to  have  such  a  rake  for 
a  lodger. 

y.  WTkim.  Come,  come,  my  d«ir  Mrs.  Patty- 
lian — thou  peerlcM  princoM  of  aJl  pastry-cooks — 
irt  OS  talk  over  the  matter  coollv. 

.Vr».  Pat  Talk,  indeed  !  Tm  tired  of  talking. 
Mr.  Whimsey. 

y.  W  'h  im.  1  *in  ^lad  of  it — I  never  ex  pocted  you 
WonM  have  been  tired  i>(  that. 

JUrt.  Pai.  Whnt  si)(nifics  reasoning  with  yon  1 
you  an  ao  thoughtless,  so  dissi^iated — keep  such 
eompaiiy,  and  such  hours — you'U  shorten  your 
days. 

y.  Whim.  But  then,  as  the  old  saying  is,  I 
lengthen  my  nights,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  ana  ao  it 
eomes  pretty  nearly  to  the  same  end. 

Mtm,  Pat.  How  often  must  I  be^  of  you  to  quit 
tha  nremiaes  1  I've  given  you  warning  every  day 
for  this  month  past,  and  you  wont  take  it 

y.  Whim.  *iu  a  commcm  complaint  against 
young  people,  that  they  wont  take  warning. 

Mn.  Pai.  I  have  put  up  a  bill  in  the  shop 
window  already— A  First  Floor  to  be  let  fur- 
nished— it  will  not  long  remain  empty,  I  dare  say 
-—nay,  a  gentleman  was  here  just  now  to  view 
the  apartmenta. 

y.  Whim.  Yon  take  equal  care  of  your  bdg- 
ings,  aa  of  your  heart,  I  perceive,  Mrs.  Pattypan 
—you  let  nothing  of  yours  remain  long  unoccu- 
piad — I  think  your  late  husband  has  lieen  dead 
about  two  months,  and  you  are  now  preparing 
for  the  reception  of  a  second. — 

Mn.  Pat.  Who  do  you  mean,  Sirl 

y.  Whim.  I  mean  your  apprentice,  Tim  Tart- 
lett :  and  a  very  good  choice  too,  let  me  tell  you, 
Mn.  Pattypan,  he  has  served  his  time  to  his 
Biaater's  business — and,  I  dare  say,  you  will  find 
him  a  venr  useful  partner — But  I  see  him  com- 
ing, and  I  wont  interrupt  a  love  conversation. 

Mn.  Pat.  I  undersUnd  your  sneers,  Sir.  But 
I  hope,  before  you  quit  the  house,  you  mean  to 
diaeharge  your  debt»--yon  are  pretty  much  in  my 
books. 

y.  Whim.  That  is  owing  to  my  great  respect 
fi*  ywi — I  hope  I  shall  never  be  out  of  your 
booka^  Adieu,  my  dear  old  girl !  If  I  can't  get  a 
bed  elsewhere  perhaps  I  may  pop  in  here — so 
youll  let  your  maid  Nancy  sit  up  &r  me.   [Exit. 

Mr9,  Pat.  Impudent  fellow  I 


Enter  Tim  Tartlett. 

Oh,  your  servant,  Sir ;  ready  dressed,  I  see,  for 
ffoingabroad;   you  are  always  gadding,   Tim 

TVm.  Loid,  mistress  I  why,  you  are  always 
sooMins  one  for  taking  a  liHle  harmless  recreation 
—you  Enow  I  fovea  to  see  life— because  vy,  'tis  so 
agreaaUe. 

Bin.  Pat.  Well,  Sir,  and  is  there  nothing  due 
to  me  for  my  attention  to  youl  What  do  you 
think  msde  me  take  you  from  your  poor  relations, 
andplaoe  von  in  my  own  family  1 

Tim.  I  m  sure  1  can't  tell,  mistress ;  you  must 
know  best 

Airs.  Pat.  Haven't  I  put  monev  in  your  pocket, 
and  made  a  gentleman  <»  you  1— have  not  I  taught 
youbreedingi 

Tim,  Wcry  true. 

Mn.  Pat.  Have  not  I  at  4ength  resolved  to 
in^  Ton  n»8ter  of  my  shop,  my  fortune,  and 


Tim.  But  then  yoa 


Mrs,  Pat.  Your 
you  would  be  ruined  preaentlT 

TVm.  Veil,  and  if  ao  be  I  ^  , 
there  8  some  of  the  great  follu,  \ha^  _. 
stri|M-d  coaches  and  phaetons,  and  lock 
a  king  on  a  twelfth-<:ake — our  Nancy 


I — Ubf^ 


le-zr 


as^fSEia 


Tai 


have  kieen  ruined  for  some 

they  9Pi*m  as  gameaome  mod  airy 

had  happened. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Our  Nancy,  indeed  * 
other  of  your  follies ;  alvrays   lai^ 
looing  with  that  trapes  in  the  shop, 
mad. 

TVm.  Vy,  I  can't  help  toying  wii&  hs 
now  and  then,  ahe  is  sach  a  meny  ' 
souL 

Mn.  Pat.  The  troUop  shall  not 
my  doors — Oh,   Tim,    Tim !     I  wi-^  .  — 
pride  enoufh  to  keep  such  wretches  M  a  '^ks. 

TVm.  Vy.  so  1  have,  aometimes — I  ei  ti* 
proud  as  Old  Scratch  to  oar  joumeTmee  qId 
shop- boy— but  when  1  looks  at  a  pnCty  girl  Lr. 
mistress,  all  my  pride  melta  away,  ^ls  c@  e- 
cream  in  the  sunshine. 

Mn.  Pat.  Doa\  provoke  nne,  Tinuthi^  a- 
clare — 

Enter  A4  oxford. 

Man.  The  card  in  yoor  ahop-wiDdowaalirs: 
me,  Matlam,  that  you  have  a  f^t  Floor  tc  ^ 
ready  fumuhed. 

Mn.  Pat.  Yes,  Sir ;  and  aa  picilT  t  6oer 
though  I  say  it-^will  yoa  please  to  idsk  sl  tbi 
rooms'? 

Man.  I  have  aeen  them  already. 

Mn.  Pat.  Oh !  jaa  are  the  guAam  who 
called  just  now,  while  I  was  out. 

Mon.  I  only  wish  to  know,  whether  1  f-w*^' 
possession  of  the  lodgings  this  afternoon? 

Mrs.  Pat.  This  hour,  Sir,  if  yon  nksK. 

Mon.  I  exoect  my  sister  fwom  the  cmuitzT  tii 
evening ;  and  aa  I  cannot  acoonuBodbCe  herac  m 
chambers,  am  obliged,  at  this  sluvt  nocke.  to  ta^ 
lodgings.  ' 

Mrs.  Pat.  Very  well.  Sir. 

Mon.  I  am  now  going  to  tiaa  place  when  «fae 
will  amve,  to  leave  a  canlofytwr  shop,  and  shall 
be  back  time  enough  to  leoeife  her.  {ExiL 

Mn.  Pat.  Short  and  sweet,  indeed  \ 

TVm.  I  wonder  vetber  hs  osber  m  a  oonsiv 
giril  ^"^ 

Mn.  Pat.  What  is  that  to  yon.  Sir  1— Do  be 
so  good  as  to  send  your  fiivoarite  Nancy  tone 
immediately— we  must  get  every  thiwtg  ni  oda 
for  the  lady.  * 

TVm.  Ifshe  has  but  black  eyes! — ^I  likes  Uack 
eyes  monstrously. 

Mn.Pat.  Never  to  ask  the  price  of  the  \ad^ 
mgs!— I  declare  I  can't  teU  what  to  make  of  hm 

Ttm.  I'cod  youTI  make  a  pretty  penny  if  ins 
before  you  have  done  with  him,  I  wanai^  [BxiL 

SCENE  ni.^A  noom  in  Mas.  Patttpis^s 

£htue» 

Mrs.  pATTYPiN  discovered. 

W.  ^T  ^niJ^  "^^^^  *  ^^^  this  IDSD  » 

m  1 — I  shall  be  ashamed  for  the  young  lady  tomtit 
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Enter  Navcv. 

Nancy.  Ma'am,  here  is  one  of  the  oddest  old 
cenUemen  below ;  all  we  can  get  out  of  him  is, 
uat  these  are  his  son's  lodgings,  and  he  wUl  come 
up  staixs. 

Mrs,  Pat.  His  son's  lodgings  I 

Nancy.  There  is  a  young  lady  with  him, 
Ma'am. 

Mrs.  PaL  Oh !  the  sister  of  my  new  lodger, 
undoubtedly — show  them  up  immediately. 

Nancy.  They  are  showing  themselves  up. 
Ma'am — here  they  are.  [Exit. 

Enter  Whimsey  and  Charlotte. 

Whim.  Ma'am,  your  most  obedient — I  find  my 
son  has  taken  lodgings  here — I  presume  you  are 
Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mrs.  Pat.  At  your  service,  Sir. 

WTiim.  Then  we  are  all  right — and  so  you  are 
welcome  to  your  brother's  lodgings,  Charlotte — 

Mrs.  Pat.  That  you  are,  Madam,  I'll  be  sworn 
— ^Your  brother  seemed  very  anxious  for  your  ar- 
rival, he  will  be  home  soon. 

Enter  Simon,  with  a  portmanteau. 

Whim.  There,  sirrah,  put  the  portmanteau  in 
the  corner — one  should  always  have  an  eye  to 
one's  property.  [7\j  Mrs.  P.J  Well.  Mrs.  Patty- 
pan, what  do  you  think  of  my  son — how  d'ye  Uko 
him  for  a  lodger  1 

Mrs.  Pat.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  seems  to  be  a  mighty 
dvil,  agreeable,  young  gentleman — quite  the  re- 
verse of  my  late  lodger — a  dissipated  good-for- 
nothing — ^but  give  me  leave  to  show  you  the 
apaititienta.  Ma'am. 

Whim.  Mrs.  Pattypan,  let  us  have  tea  as  soon 
as  you  can — I  am  rather  fatigued  with  my  jour- 
ney, [Exeunt  Mrs.  P.  and  Charlotte  ;  Wuim. 
soltts.]  I'faith,  I  like  Jack's  lodgings  mightily — 
here  are  all  the  pictures  I  gave  him,  anu  the  li- 
brary of  books — he  has  taken  great  care  of  them, 
I  see— all  look  as  good  as  new ;  and  not  a  volume 
displaced — he  is  a  careful  reader,  I  dare  say— I 
shall  fancy  myself  quite  at  home  among  my  old 
acquaintance.  [Looking  round.]  But  who  nave 
weheiel 

Enter  Monford,  speaking  as  he  enters. 

Mon.  Let  me  know  the  moment  the  lady  comes. 

Whim.  \Aside.]  Some  friend  of  my  son's,  I 
suppose.  [To  Aim.]  Sir,  your  most  obedient — 
Terr  pretty  apartments.  Sir. 

Afon.  Yes,  Sir — I  don't  dislike  them. 

Whim.  I  beg,  Sir,  you  will  be  seated. 

Mon.  Sir,  I,  I — [Aside,]  1  see  you  don't  wait 
ibr  the  same  invitation. 

Whim.  What  d'ye  think  of  those  pictures,  Sir  7 
—they  are  reckoned  pretty  good. 

Mon.  They  seem  to  be  very  fine,  indeed,  Sir. 

Whim.  Very  glad  you  like  'em — I  bought  'em 
— Indeed  I  paitty  furnished  this  room. — 

[Rings  the  hell. 

Mon.  Furnished  the  room! — [il»ui(«!j  some  up- 
holsterer, egad ! 

Enter  Frank. 

Whim.  Let  me  have  a  pair  of  slippers,  my  lad, 
directly — I  long  to  be  out  of  my  books.   [ExU 


Frank.]  Nothing  so  pleasant  as  to  be  perfectly 
at  one's  ease — that 's  my  opinion. 
Mon.  So  I  perceive,  Sir) 

Re-enter  Frank. 

Whim:  I  expect  my  son  presently — Youll  stay 
to  tea,  Sir!  [Pulls  off" his  boots. 

Mon.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  believe  I  shall,  Sir. — 
[Aside.]  A  most  impudent  old  fellow  this  seems 
to  be. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Believe  I  shall — ^he  might  as 
well  have  «iid,  thank  ye. 

Frank.  [Asiile.]  A  curious  acqilaintance  my 
master  seems  to  have  picked  up —  [Exit. 

Mon.  Sir,  I  should  oe  exceedingly  sony  to  be 
guilty  of  any  rudeness  to  you— but  1  apprehend 
you  are  not  apprized  who  has  taken  these  lodg- 
mgs. 

Whim.  Oh,  yes,  I  am,  Sir. 

Mon.  In  short,  I  expect  my  sister  from  the 
country  every  moment ;  and  perhaps  the  presence 
of  a  third  person  might  not  be  quite  agreeable  to 
her. 

Whim.  Oh,  as  to  that,  I  expect  my  daughter 
every  moment  too,  and  we  may  all  drmk  tea  to- 
gether. [Tea  brought  in  6y  Nancy.]  Do  tell  my 
daughter  to  make  haste.  [Aside  to  Nancy.J 
There  can  be  no  harm  to  invite  him,  as  he  is  a 
friend  of  Jack's. — May  1  ask  your  name.  Sir  1 

[Exit  Nancy. 

Mon.  Monford,  Sir. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Monford ! — the  very  fellow 
who  wants  to  run  away  with  Charlotte ! 

Enter  Frank. 

Frank.  [Aside  to  Monford.]  Miss  Whimsey 
is  now  in  the  house,  Sir. 

Mon.  In  the  house!  Here,  Frank,  kick  this 
damned  portmanteau  down  stairs.  [Frank  ojlers 
to  take  t/,  but  Whimsey  prevents  him.]  You 
must  really  pardon  me,  Sir — any  other  time  I 
shall  be  glad  to  see  you. 

[Attempting  to  force  Whimset  out. 

Whim.  Zounds,  Sir!  what  d'ye  mean  by  thati 

Enter  Charlotte  ;   Monford  catches  her  ta 

his  arms. 

Man.  M)[  Charlotte !  am  1  indeed  so  blest  as 
to  hold  you  in  my  arms  again !  [  7b  Whimsey.] 
Give  me  leave,  ^r,  to  introduce  you  to  my  sister. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Good  Heavens !  what  an  ad- 
venture ! 

Whim.  A  fine  girl,  Mr.  Monford — Pray  are 
you  both  by  the  same  father  % 

Mon.  Sir  I 

Whim.  I  am  sure,  till  this  moment,  I  did  not 
know  I  could  boast  of  such  a  hopeful  ofispring  as 
you.  %     [Exit  Frank. 

Char.  Hear  me,  my  dear  father. 

Mon.  [Aside.]  His  daughter !  a  curse  on  my 
unlucky  stars ! 

Whim.  Don't  be  disappointed,  young  man — 
you  have  had  a  devilish  lucky  escape  in  missing 
my  daughter,  I  assure  you — for  not  a  shilling 
would  I  nave  given  her,  had  she  thrown  herself 
on  you. 
.  Mon.  [Aside.]  What  the  devil  shall  I  say 'i 

Whim.  I  suppose  you  are  muttering  cursee 
against  the  old  tUlow,  because  he  wont  sufier  yoa 
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lo  Imim  liim    r»wn,  it  no  i  MnimnnT    H  "^  '^^^ 

Wittt  I  9BL 

Moo.  f  Jjufc.l  1  l»ve  it— You  «»,  Sir,  indeed 

B'ftim.  For  depriving  yoa  of  your  wife— that 
k  indeed  the  put  of  a  modem  friend. 

M9ti  I  thank  you  for  your  candour you 

Imto  dinovend  to  me  my  mistake. 

Whim,  You  expected  then  that  the  old  codger 
woqU  have  whimpered  a  little,  joined  vour  hands, 
and  have  given  you  half  his  fortune,  for  making 
afoolof  luml 

Mm.  1  own  ii^bnt'  1  see  I  was  in  an  error. 
Mm  Cbulolte,  1  thought  you  were  a  wc«nan  of  fiir- 
lune— youf  fother  has  convinced  me  that  you  will 
BO  looMr  be  aoch,  if  ^ou  many  me;  1  shoukl 
tberefore  be  guilty  of  the  greatest  injurtioe  in 
wwhing  to  sacrifice  your  happiness  to  the  grati- 
ficalioo  of  my  passion.  ^    ,   .    .u     •  u* 

Ckar.  Sir— you— you  are  perfectly  m  the  right 
-^  fed  the  delicacy  of  your  conduct— and — you 
^f  be  sure  1  approve  it  [Exit. 

Whim.  Give  me  your  hand,  Monford; ^f^t 

I  begin  to  think  you  are  a  devilish  sensible  fellow. 

MuL  Between  you  and  1,  Mr.  Whimsev,  it 
vwit  do  for  younger  brothers,  Uke  me,  to  foil  in 

Whiwi.  Certainly  not.  It  may  well  be  called 
felling  in  fove.  *Tw  in  truth  a  false  step,  and  many 
m  man,  who  has  once  met  with  the  accident,  hM 
found  the  ill  eflects  of  it  ever  ailerwards. 

Afon.  Right,  Sir;  suppose  now  ^ou  were  to 
~  me  to  a  wife— «  rich  widow,  for  in- 


I      Mn.  PaL  Ihope, Sir». 
don*t  think  them  dear  at  three 
iMbn.  Certainly  not. 


Enter  W 
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Whim,  Eh  I  why,  what  say  you  to  the  lady  of 
thia  manrion,  Mrs.  Pattypsn  1  My  son  Jack  tells 
me,  in  hv  letters,  she  is  worth  a  round  sum. 

Afon.  A  good  thought,  Sir ;  with  your  permis- 
akm.  ril  step  to  Miss  Whimaoy,  and  tell  her  my 
leaolntion  ot  courting  the  old  lady  directly. 

Whim.  Don't  trouble  yourself— I'll  step  to  Miss 
Whimaey  myself;  and  return  immediately,  to  have 
a  Bttle  more  talk  with  you  on  the  subject.  Od'so ! 
bat  while  I  am  looking  after  my  daughter,  I  may 
loae  my  poitmanteau. 

[ExU  Whim,  who  drag*  of  his  portmanteau. 

Enter  Frank. 

/VatiAr.  So,  Sir,  tou  are  in  a  fine  hobble  here ; 
m  old  man  is  the  fother  of  your  mistress. 

3ton.  Even  ao,  Frank — luckily  a  thou<rht  oc- 
eorred  to  me.  which  I  flatter  myself  has  put  him 
off  his  guaiu — ^I  haTo  pretended  to  give  up  his 
datighter,  and  pay  my  addreaaestothe  old  pastry- 
ooof  below  ataira. 

Frank.  Lord,  Sir,  this  scheme  is  too  absurd  to 
paM  on  any  man,  however  credulous  he  may  be. 

Mon.  To  be  sure — ^but  if  1  can  make  him  believe 
this  absurdity  but  for  a  few  hours,  all  may  yet  be 
well — I  think  I  can  easily  find  means  to  convey 
my  dear  girl  out  of  the  reach  of  her  father's  power 
this  evemng.  Go  instantly,  Frank,  and  order  a 
chaise  to  be  at  the  corner  of  the  street  exactly  at 
twelve  o'clock.  [Exit  Frank. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mrg,  Pat.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble 
servant  I  did  not  understand  that  you  expected 
your  fether  in  town. 

Ation.  Nor  I  neither.  Madam.  MfftWe.]  So  I 
BUMt  peM  for  the  old  fellow's  son,  I  find. 


Afrt.  Pat.  Ay;  I  knew  we  dtoobi 

ha,  ha,  ha! 

Hliim.  Egad,  he  has  pat  the  . 
[AHde.]  Monford,  I  pevoeive  yoa 
attack. 

Mon.  And  have  conq[iierDd 
terrupt  me  in  my  Tictoiy. 

WTiim.  Not  i— yoa  maj  any  wliat  j«b  «£ 
foie  me. 

Mon.  Ay;  but  the  lady  wont  caoeto 
fore  yon.  ftiiy  now.  Sir,  leave  us  U 

Mn.  Pat.  [  Tb  Whim.]  Yoot 
had  come  to  terms  before  jQa 

Whim.  Oh,  you  had  ! 

Mr9.  Pat.  Yes;  we  mere  proote&g'^'^ 
every  thins. 

Hliim.  xhen  I  am  sure  I  wont  intet?^  "- 
and  so  good  hy. --[Asitie.]  Ill  take  tb?  ht<r 
listening  to  their  oonveraatioD,  ' 
but  the  evidence  of  my  own 
suspicions. 

Afon.  Don't  nuDd  my  &ther,  Mxa  P&3?>^ 
old  f<4ks  have  their  pecoJiaritiea. 

Mrs.  Pat.  True,  Sir — I  dare  aay  it  w£  V  ^ 
same  with  you  and  1,  when  we  grow  6id.—{f'_  " 
Wbimset,  and  retires  to  the  back  ssesci  Sa 

however,  to  return  to  buaiDess i^iiiprli^c:'. 

makes  kmg  fhends,  as  I  used  to  tell  mj  ^  ^^^ 
band — 

Mon.  Ay,  I  dare  aay  we  ahall  be  wij  b^^f 
together. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Happy  togetiier! 

Airs.  Pat.  I  presume.  Sir,  you  ge 
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out 

3fon.  Constantly. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Zounda,  that 's  oA3  eoKfti 
not  to  dine  at  home,  during  the  houey-sias:  a. 
least 

Mrs.  Pat.  And  yoa  keep  good  boors,  I  h^ 
Sir. 

Mon.  Oh,  yes,  youH  always  find  me  in  hed  N 
twelve  o'clock. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  That 's  a  mstena/ artad^. 

Mon.  I  think  yoa  have  no  iamiij,  Mzb,  Pat- 
typan 1 

Mrs.  Pat.  No,  Sir,  I  nevctbadanyycl bet 

as  1  think  of  altering  my  fltuatoon,  tX  may  iav- 
pen  that — 

Mon.  X  understand  yoa — but  that  wffl  make  oi? 
sort  of  difllerence  to  me. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Indeed !  I  am  vetr  happy  to  hear  i 
— for  you  know,  Sir,  some  gentlemen  have  tn  vc- 
jectiou  to  children. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Elgad,  there  can  be  do  dftvi 
in  ail  this — it  will  be  a  match,  I  eee  that— [C^:  -i- 
ing/ortcard.  Aloud.]  1  wish  you  both  joy  wi'J 
all  my  soul — don't  be  confused,  Mrs.  PaltTps:!— 
you  know  this  is'nt  the  first  bargain  of  the  6jr. 
you  have  struck. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Oh  dear,  no.  Sir;  nor  I  h(^  it  ^^ 
not  be  the  last. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  D d  good  encouraffta»* 

for  a  man  to  venture  on  her  !  I  suppose,  me  ex- 
pects to  buiy  two  or  three  husbands  yet 

Mon.  [Aside  to  Whim.]  Wei),  &  «^do 
you  say  to  all  thia  % 


m.] 


THE    FIRST    FLOOR. 


ni 


WUm.  [Ande,]  Why— why— why— yoH  are 
a  bold  man,  that  'a  all. — ^AUmd.]  Come,  aa  it  ia  a 
bargain,  take  handa  on  it — take  handa — nay,  aa- 
late  her        come,  kiaa  her,  my  boy. 

Mra.  Pat  [Ande.]  My  boy  I— the  old  gentle- 
man seema  mighty  fond  of  his  aon. 

Mon.  [ilme&.l  Egad,  I  wish  thia  ceremony 
were  well  over,  I  ahul  never  be  able  to  carry  on 
the  farce.  ISaluies  her. 

Whim.  [Joining  their  handt.]  May  you  live 
Ions  together,  and  may  no  domestic  qaarrela  ob- 
trude on  your  happineaa ! — may  yon,  Mn.  Pat- 
typan be  aurrounued  by  a  numeiooa  of&prinff. 

Mra.  Pat.  [A»ide.]  A  numeroua  ofibj^ring  1 

Mon.  Pray,  my  dear  Sir,  drop  the  autigect — yon 
aee  it  diatreaaea  her;  and  yon  know  one  muatoon- 
auH  a  woman'a  feeiinga  on  aome  oocaaiona. 

Whim.  Certainly!  certainly  I 

Mon.  I  am  aural  ahoald  be  aony  to  hurt  Mra. 
Pattypan'a  delicacy. 

Whim.  So  ahould  I — when  a  woman  baa  but 
just  enoogh  left  for  her  immediate  uae,  it  would  be 
eruel  indm  to  damage  that — 111  change  the  aub- 
ject  Monford,  depend  upon  it. 

[Jile  converaea  with  Mrb.  Patttpan  in  dumb 
ehow. 

Enter  Frank. 

Frank.  [Ande  to  Mon.]  Sir,  it  ia  an  unpoeai- 
bility  for  you  to  procure  an  interview  with  Miaa 
Charlotte. 

Mon.  Impoeaible,  Frank  t 

Prank.  Abaolutely  ao— ahe  ia  ao  cloaely  watch- 
ed— but  Fve  engaged  one  in*  vour  intereat.  who 
will  take  any  meaaage  to  her  for  you.  No  leaa  a 
peraon  than  Mr.  Timothy  Tartlett. 

Mon.  But  how  can  he  aaaiat  me  % 

Prank.  By  communicating  to  yoor  miatreaa 
any  meaaage  you  wiah ;  he  will  never  be  auapected. 

Mon.  Not  a  bad  thought,  i'faith. 

Prank.  He  ia  a  waiting  to  apeak  to  you  bebw 
ataira— ^p  away  from  the  old  gentleman  di- 
BDcUy. 

Whiwi.  Now,  what  the  devU  can  they  be 
whiapering  about  t — I  alwaya  auapect  a  man  to  be 
a  rogue  when  I  see  him  whiaper.  [WHiMasT  in- 
terrupttf  and  looks  anxunuly  at  tkemj]  Ehl 
why  you  have  not  changed  your  mind  af  to  ma- 
trimony, have  you  1  [Exit  Frank. 

Mon,  Not  in  the  leaat,  I  pronuae  you,  Sir — I 
am  now  ^oing  on  aome  buameaa  which,  I  flatter 
mvaelf,  will  haaten  the  match,  and  a  few  houra 
will,  I  hope,  cure  all  your  auapiciona.         [Exit. 

Whim.  Egad,  though  FU  aak  the  M  woman 
aome  queationa  about  him;  there  can  be  no  harm 
in  that.— Prey,  Mra.  Pattypan,  if  1  don't  hurt 
your  delicacy  oy  the  queation^  bow  long  may  you 
have  been  acquainted  with  thia  young  man  whom 
you  are  going  to  many  1 

Mra.  PbL  [Aride.]  Young  man  whom  I  am 
going  to  many !  how  the  deiMe  oouM  he  hear  of 
my  intending  to  marry  Tim  Tartlett  1 

Whim.  You'll  excuaa  my  curioaity— but  pny 
ia  not  he  mther  wild  1 

Mra.  Pat.  [Aeide.]  Yea,  yea — he  meana  Tim 
^[To  him.)  Why,  Sir,  I  believe  he  ii  rather 
flighty — ^he  haa  hia  tittle  gallantriea. 

tVhim.  Look  ye,  Mra.  Pattypan — aa  to  lua  lit- 
tle gallantriea,  aa  you  call  them,  perhapa  I  know 
more  of  the  matter  than  you  do. 

Mre.  Pat.  Dear  Sir,  you  awaken  my  cwioaity. 
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Whim.  But,  really,  when  I  oonaider  how  dis- 
agreeable a  taak  it  ia  to  interfere  between  man 
and  wife— for  auch  I  oonaider  yoa  to  be— 

Mre.  Pat.  'Tia  veiy  true,  Sii^*-in  all  the  quaiw 
rela  that  1  had  vrith  my  poor  dear  aoul  that  'a  dead 
and  gone  (and  many  tney  were)  we  never  per^ 
mitted  any  body  to  interfere,  but  fought  them  out 
by  ouraelvea. 

Whim,  However,  on  thia  occaaion,  my  (ricnd- 
ahip  for  you  overcomea  every  other  oonaidention. 
— In  a  word,  your  intended  huaband  haa  mads 
love  to  my  daughter. 

Mra.  Pat.  What  do  I  hear!  I  ahall  certainly 
feint. 

Whim.  [Attempting U}tujyp(ori  her.]  Ytallet^ 
ven'a  aake,  don't  fiunt  yet,  for  I  can't  aupport  you, 
upon  my  aoul.  ^ 

Mr:  Pat.  Ah  ungrateful  fellow  I— -who  owe« 
all  he  haa  in  the  wotkI  to  me  I 

Whim.  Then,  of  courae,  all  he  haa  in  the  world 
ought  to  be  at  your  diipoaal :  but  he  did  not  own 
to  me  that  he  waa  even  acquainted  with  you. 

Mr9.  Pat.  I  have  been  a  mother  to  him. 

Whim.  Perhapa  he  thought  you  fitter  to  be  hia 
mother  than  hia  wife. 

Mr9.  Pat.  Oh,  Sir,  it  la  not  to  be  repeated  what 
I  have  done  for  that  young  man. 

Whim.  If  it  ia  not  to  be  repeated,  I'm  aure  I 
don't  wiah  to  hear  iL  Mra.  Pattypan. — But,  be« 
tween  you  and  me— I  auapect  the  gurl  ia  food  of 
him. 

Mre.  Pat.  Fond  of  him  I 

Whim.  Indeed,  I  dont  wonder  at  it— he  la  « 
.handaome  dog. 

Mre.  Pat.  He  ia,  to  be  aura,  a  likely  young 
fellow — ^not  that  I  conaider  hia  penon— ^the  mind 
ia  my  choice— what  are  fine  eyea-^flowing  lockf 
— brilliant  oompSexion  1-— 

Whim.  [Interruptiruf  her.]  IVGghty  pretty 
thinga  Ur  look  at,  Mra.  Pattypan— filnde.] 
Though  you  never  found  them  in  your  gliaaa. 

Mre.  Pat.  But  what  are  they,  compared  to  tho 
beautiea  of  the  mind  7 

Whim.  Faith,  I  don't  know — Compariaona  an 
odioua,  and  therefore  I  aha'n't  attempt  them. 

Mra.  Pat.  Beauty  ia'but  akin  deep- 
Whim.  [Aeide.]  Then  i'feith  your  akin  oon* 
ceab  it  more  eflbctually  than  any  akio  I  ever  aaYf 
in  my  life. 

Mre.  Pat.  But  pny,  Sir,  how  did  ^rou  fin*  dii^ 
cover  thia  afiUrl— 4eU  me  all  the  paruculan— 

Whim.  I  would,  if  1  had  thought  of  it  a  tittle 
■ooner — but,  for  aught  I  know,  at  thia  moment 
your  acape-graoe  may  be  explaining  to  my  daugh* 
ter  aome  paiticulan  of  which  I  abouU  wiah  her 
at  preaent  to  remain  ignorant— ao  it  behovei^  me 
to  look  about  me.  [Exit. 

Mra.  Pat  [Alone.]  Why  here  they  come! 
yea,  to  be  aure  I — ^Maoam  of^  and  aimpen;  how 
ugly  ahe  looka  when  ahe  amilea! 

[Retreate  to  the  back  qfthe  etage. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Tim. 

Char.  And  what  time  ia  the  chaiae  to  be  ready  1 

Tim.  At  twelve  o'clock,  Miaa— that  waa  the 
time  'Squire  Monford  fixed.  Ah !  how  hell  be  in 
the  fidgeta ! — I  know  what  it  ia  to  be  a  true  loviei 
myaelf,  aa  our  Nancy  can  vitneaa. 

Char.  Oh !  Mr.  Timothy,  I  own  to  yoa  mj 
eourage  feila  me,  now  I  come  to  the  point. 

Mn.  Pat    [AMe.]    I  think  yaw  MftUt^ 
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«»  hm^  ft  pralty  food  Aan  of  ooonge,  Id 
totho  poinl  00 1000. 
Tim.  AslotliBiiMtlerorUat,  MiH,  m  lloU 


yo«  belbfB,  1  om  M  much  in  k»«e  M  Toa  ■!»— 
Mn.  Pm.  [^««<0.1  a  miitiMl  doduitioa  of 


! 

THm.    Never  mind — by  tliie 
you'll  be  out  of  your  fiithers  rBttch. 

Mm.  Pkt  r^dnde.]  Gnttioue  ne !  he  k  coing 
to  elope  with  her! 

7\iii.  How  the  old  gentlemen  win  etonn  I 

Char.  Yoa  know,  ea  people  grow  in  yetra, 
MBtimMite  of  lofo  efiun  neturelly  change. 

7\m.  E'cod,  thoogh— that  ia  not  thecaee 

Mn.  Pat  lAMide]  Old  miatnai,  indeed  1 
Tim,  B;  aU  aoooonta  abe  ia  juirt  aa  loving  now 

Mi».  Pat  [^««^.]  Hia  een  ahdl  pey  Ibr  tbiaL 

J\m.  If  the  old  girl  waa  to  hear  me,  now 

what  weald  she  aay  to  it  I   He,  he,  ha  ! 

Well.  MiM,  ru  take  my  leave  of  yoa  tall  twelve 
o'cloek.  I'mjoat  agoing  to  make  merry  with  a 
hw  frienda  $m  en  boor  or  two^lH  take  oaiethat 
yon  ahall  have  an  excellent  chake,  and  aa  good  a 
pair  of  hofaea  ae  ever  paaaed  H^de-Park  Comer. 

Char.  Many  thanka  to  yoa,  kind  Mr.  Timothy. 

Tim.  Coarage,  Miaa — true  loveendone  to  the 
•nd,  aa  the  eong  says.  And  eo  a  fig  for  year  hr 
tbar  and  old  mother  Pettypan. 

[Exeunt  Chas.  and  Tim. 

Mn.  Pat.  [Coming  forwafxl.]  DM  mother 
Pattmnl  Okfl— lahall  ranmadl  WhatapkiC! 
'Tia  lucky,  however,  I  liave  diaooveied  it — 111 
take  can  then  ahall  be  no  elopement — Okl,  in- 
deed !— and  too  loving ! — I  don't  know  what  the 
deooe  the  feUowa  wouU  have:  when  we  an 
young,  we  an  not  half  loving  enough.  Ibreooth ! 
and  when  a  few  yean  have  taught  ua  liow  to  n- 
raedy  tlie  defect,  they  treat  our  imptovement  with 
contempt.  [ExU, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l^A  Room  in  Maa.  Patttpan's 
Hnuefinihivomndoioointhobaekoeene, 

Enter  Yomfo  Whimsct  asnd  Nancy. 

y.  Whim,  Ah!  mj  dear  little  Nencj— how 
loeky  I  am,  to  meet  with  you  alone. 

Nancy,  I  vriah  then,  Sir,  yoa  would  leave  me 
alone  aa  yoa  foond  me;  upon  my  word,  Mr. 
Whimeey,  III  tell  my  miatrem  bow  rode  yoa  bo- 
have. 

y.  Whim,  Pray  don\  my  dear— ehe  win  want 
to  try  mr  rndeneaa  henelf. — By  the  bye,  wheie 
ia  the  old  woman  1 

Nancy.  At  a  neighboar'a,  over  the  way— tou 
know  ahe  ia  aa  jealoua  aa  Old  Sentch  of  poor  Mr. 
Timothy,  and  ao  ahe  meana  to  watch  hie  coining 
home. 

y.  Whim,  OhI  oh  I  then  ahe  is  oat,  [Atidt.] 
eo  much  the  better. — [  To  her.]  Nmj,  I  want  to 
give  you  a  little  good  advice  etep  into  my  room 
with  me,  and — 

Nancy.  Into  your  looml  jon  haw  no  room  in 
thie  hooae,  Mr.  Whimaey;  we  have  let  the  kdg- 


ileft 


u^_ 


Whim.  Letthelodgingil  withattmyflir- 
nkon  faithem!— 

Naney.  Pay  what  yoa  owe,  and  yoo  may  haw 
yoor  luruuaio. 


-%«J,I 


r. 


y.  Whim.  Death  and— 4iiit  I  cant  may.,  Ma  I 
in  a  peaaon — and  ao  the  lodginai 

Naney.  Ay — then  ia  an  on 
one  of  the  iweeteet  yoai«  k 
y.  Whim.  A  yoang  Sdy 
her. 

Aoney.  And  give  A«r  a  little  good 
ehl 

y.  Whim,  To  be  soiv— nobody 
than  myaelf  to  give  good  advice— I  ha 
a  great  deal  mora  than  I  make  nae  «f  ; 
acorn  to  be  a  miaer.  am  ready  to  give  it 
any  one  who  wiU  take  it, 

Naney.  Bleea  me,   bene   rmw  Mrfi 

the  upholirterer,  who  has  been  eo    

with  nk  bill,  and  onz  ne^gfabour,  Mz.  Sbc 
bailiff,  with  oim,  I  vow. 

y.  Whim  Fumiah!  that  ia  the  vrfs 
YOU  have  denied  me  eo  often — yiThmmim} 
be  never  saw  me,  I  bdievel 

Naney.  Never. 

y.  Whim.  Then  I  fear  notlui^. 
little  diigoiae  of  my  dreaa  may  not  be 
ia  an  old  laced  hat,  and  a  momimg  gewii, 
I  gneaa.  from  ita  antiqiie  appearance,  ~ 
your  old  lodger. 

Naney.    Yea  ;   hn  eervanlt  baa  jnit  bea  e^ 
packing  hie  portinantean. 

y.  Whim.  Then  on  tbey  go— in  caan  a'  x- 
ceaaity  one  cannot  atand  apon  ponctOaL 
[PuUing  on  the  hoi 


m 
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Enitr  Txratjxiaa, 

Naney.  Your  aervant,  Mr.  Frnniih ;  I  xppas 
you  want  Mr.  Whimaey. 

Fhir.  Yea,  mydear,  lownapaitofnybaaKSi 
ia  with  him. 

Nancy.  Ill  go  and  aee  if  he 'a  at  kawL  {^^^ . 

FStr.  You  may  aave  yoaraelf  tbt  ttooBK,  mj ' 
dear ;  I  am  pretty  aure  be  is  within. 

y.  Whim.  I  think,  Sir,  Mr.  WhbaMf  is  a- 
debCed  to  you  for  the  furniture  of  a  hoaw.  lakfs 
by  a  veiy  fine  girl,  yiho  rafcijeJ  yoa  to  him  ^ 

Eayment ^I  have  read  many  of  your  fetios ;: 
im. 

JFSir.  Yea.  Sv— a  namberofletlas  jsaMvf  fie^ 
tween  na. — I  auppoee  I  have  received  a  Qwe  of 
paper  from  him  at  difikrent  ciaiee;  ana,  cfad, 
that  IB  aU  I  ever  received  finom  Aim. — Yoq  as  ha 
finend,  Ipreaume,  Sirl 

y.  Wnim.  I  am  partU  to  turn,  I  own;  ttei 
I  confeaa  he  baa  beat  doped  by  women. 

F\ir.  That  I  can  pardon,  Sir.  GaDaAtrf  ha 
al^OTB  been  apart  of  my  boaineap^ 

yTH^tm.  Rather  a  amall  part  ^  ,^» 
at  preaent,  I  ahould  think,  Mr.  Furmah. 

Fhtr.  ButTouvrereapeakingof  Mr.WbisBpr, 
Sir; — ^I  fear  the  poor  gentleman  ia  much  <fiitK»> 
ed. — Ah,  Sb,  then  la  no  pottii^^  an  old  beadaa 
young  ahooUera. 

y.  Whim.  And,  really,  if  that  eooM  be  dsoe, 
I  dont  think  it  would  be  any  great  adfitioa toa 
man'a  appearance. 

F\tr.  1  dare  aay,  yoa  wwiU  take  pieaniv  a 
afibrding  him  rdieC  * 

y.  mum.  That  I  would,  I  aaeoie  yoo. 

Fhtr.  Mineianotalambffl,[GM»m-Ata£k 
bOL]  and,  Ibelieve,Icoaldaflbidtoiiakeaaai 
abatement  in  it— a  trifling  aam  wiO  aave  as  e- 
hap^  youth  Iran  di^gnce. — Conaider  tb»  a- 
qaiaite  luzuXT  of  a  feeling  nund  in  refievinj 
ider,  tnat  genflflcoaity  ia  pait  of  the 
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r  man. — Consider  oompMBon— fY.  Whim. 
%akes  hia  head.]  You  wont  pay  the  bill— then 
»me  in,  Mr.  Snap,  and  do  your  duty — ^foUowme, 
nd  arrest  falm  diractly. 

Enter  Snap. 

y.  Whim.  Hey-day!  what's  become  of  the 
exquisite  luxury  of  a  feeling  mind  in  relieving 
liAtreas'} 

I^hiT.  It  may  do  very  well  for  people  of  fortune ; 
but  a  tradesman  should  never  indulge  in  luxury. 

V.  Whim.  Consider,  generosity  is  part  of  the 
business  of  a  man. 

F\Lr.  And  a  d  d  losing  trade  it  is— there- 
fore it  sha'n't  be  apart  of  my  business. 

Y.  Whim.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  egad,  Furnish,  you  are 
very  right  not  to  engage  in  a  business  where  you 
have  no  8t<M;k  in  trade  to  begin  with. 

Elder  Nanct. 

Nancy.  [AMe  to  Y.  "Whim]  Lud,  Mr. 
'Whimsey,  here 's  the  old  gentleman,  our  lodger, 
coming  tnis  way  in  a  confounded  huff  about  some- 

tliing. 

YT  Whim.  [Aside  to  Nancy.]  Vm  very  glad  of 
it :  ril  have  a  little  sport  with  the  old  boy— and 
engage  him  with  FumiBb,  whilst  I  get  a  peep  at 
the  young  lass. — [  7b  Furn.]  My  dear  Furnish,  I 
would  advise  you  to  arrest  bim  by  all  means. 
Nancy.  [Aside]  What  can  he  mean  nowl 
y.  Whim.  Let  your  friend,  Mr.  Snap,  retire 
for   a  minute,  and  111  explain  myself.    [Exit 
Snap.]  Between  you  and  me  he  is  now  here  in 
dia^raise. 
'        Pur.  Here!  where  1 

Y.  Whim.  You  will  see  the  old  fellow  prcscnt- 
'    ly — Nancy  tells  roe  he  is  coming  this  way — 
'        Ncmcy.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  I  wish  f  dared  laugh  out 
Fur.  Old  fellow !  Why  I  thought  he  was  not 
above  two-and-twenty. 

y.  Whim,  Very  true:  but  in  his  present  dis- 
guise he  i^pears  thrice  that  age. 
Pur.  His  present  disguise  I 
y.  Whim.  To  deceive  his  crediton  is,  as  you 
call  it,  a  part  of  his  business.  Hewearsas  many 
difieient  sorts  of  wigs  in  a  nK>nth  as  a  barberVi 
block ;  and  all  Monmouth-street  can  scarcely  sup- 
ply him  with  a  sufficient  change  of  wardrobe. 

Fwr.  Egad,  he  must  be  a  comical  dog !— I 
shall  be  ready  to  laugh  in  his  face. 
ffancy.  aete  he  comes,  I  vow. 
y.  Whitfi.  Ay,  here  he  is— [iWde.]^  Eh!— 
what  the  devil— my  fiUher,  by  all  that  *s  whimsical  I 
Fur.  What's  the  matter,  Sirl  You  are  not 


y.  Whim.  No,  no.  Sir:— only,  if  Mr.  Whim- 
sey should  discover  that  I  have  told  yon  this— a 
diaagneable  altercation  miffht  ensue. 

[Goee  to  u^e  comer  qfthe  acene. 

Bider  Old  Whimsey,  ^DUh  open  lettere  in  hie 

hand. 

Whim.  What  an  extravagant  dog  is  this  son 

oFmine! 

Fur,  [Aride  to  Y.  Whim.]  His  son!— so  he 
mtends  to  have  a  son:— that's  a  devilish  good 
thought,  i'&ith. 

Whim,  End,  it  is  lucky  I  broke  open  his  let^ 
ten,  and  dMeovend  Ids  tricks.    But  I'D  make 


him  pay  tor  all  this  when  he 
[  7\ims  and  eeee  Nancy.]  Ah ! 
of  beauty,  are  you  there  1—[-^ 
two  hundred  pounds  upon  a  pai 
months  I— [  Tti  her.]  Why,  you 
ty  to-night,  child  I  buti^hatthe 
tering  about  1 

Nancy.  Dear  Sir,  I  don't  knoi 
humour,  that 's  alL 

Whim    Ah !  you  dear  little 
merry  humour  too.    No, — I  lie, 
—[Aside.]  That  scoundrel  Jac 
him.  [Tb  her.]  Well,  my  Uttl 
d'ye  ciol  the  slut  fires  me — but 
dog  Jack  fires  me— so  that  I'm 
tween  two  fires. 
Nancy.  You  seem  in  a  fluste 
Whim.  Yes,  my  love,  I  am 
[Aside.]  That  spendthrift!  W 
He   must  have  Us  wench,  f< 
has  no  excuse  for  bis  fault !  Tfa 
that  giri,  i'&ith. 

Y.^Wm.  [Aside.]  WeU  si 
threescore. 

[Just  as  Old  Whimsey  i 
Nancy's  hand.  Furnish  t 
Fur.  [Aside.]  Ay,  ay!  Yob 
gins  to  boil— Mr.  Whimsey,  I 
Nancy.  A  lucky  release. 

[Exeunt  Nanc^ 
Whim.  Sir,  your  humble  se 
have  the  advantage  of  me,  in  ki 
Pur.  Yes,  Sir,  I  realhr  deen 
and  hope  to  avail  myself*^  of  it- 
is  Furnish.  [Aeide.]  Who  the  i 
he  is  but  two-and-twenty  yean 
have  had  your  health  lately,  Sii 
Whim.  Very  well,  I  thank  y 
better  for  these  forty  years  past 
Fur.  [Aside.]  Votty  years  pi 
coat— a  devilish  smart  coat,  to 
mouth-street. 

Whim.  Why,  yon  seem  to  \ 
quainted  vrith  me.  Mr.  Fumisl 
Pur.  Ha,  ha,  tia  I  I  know  j 
to  be  sure;  and  I  believe  I  c 
guess  at  your  age  than  any  on< 
nomyour  appearance. 

Wnim.  [Angrily. ]  £h!  well 
do  you  suppose  I  am,  then  ? — 
me  for  threescore,  you  blockbes 
FStr.  Not  T,  upon  my  soul.  \ 
Whim.  [Lesa  angry.]    Thi 
think  me  near  fifty. 
Par.  Nothing  like  it,  I  assu: 
Whim,   Per&ps  then,  my 
imagine  me  to  be  about  for^. 
Fur.  Indeed,  I  do  not,  Mr. 
Whim.  [Shaking  hands  wi 
my  dear  feuow,  'tis  impossible 
me  to  be  much  under  nfty,  ha. 
Pur.  Egad,  but  I  do  thoug 
[Aside.]    tism  well  he  count 
of  an  old  man  I  [Both 

Whim.  Upon  my  soul,  F 
mighty  pleasant  feUow. 

FHtr.  I  believe  I  am— I  ma 
business  to  be  pleasant— but  tb 
of  my  business  which  I  must  i 
a  small  bit  of  paper  here— a 
must  tRNifafe  you  to  k»k  over. 

I 
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tPUn.  PwnMj  I  an  ahnn  n^  ta 
taokoMMtbe  Ittb iBpi irf  mj  bkndi^  Mr.  FB^ 
■wb — bt  Dwpylai  bj  ifctocWi 

Pur.  liricU.]  SpKtedw,  tool  b*  mniH  oo 
th»«k»nntf. 

Wtuin.  [  AhiUiu'.]  "  John  Wliliii«7,  Etqnin, 
itt*ai,  lor  funuihing  Mia  Puibt  Fllfbtj'i 
hou*  in  NewoMiHtnMV'  Why,  ntwl  tfis  <St- 
*il'>ill  tbinl  t  know  nutUiV  irf  Mm  Flighlj's 

>^l^.  1  taljen  700  ^n  f^J  nwij  •  nigbt 
tbcra. 

H'Ai*«>  [  ftm  lbs  biihi  ■!  Miw  Fumj 
Pliahlj'i ! 

Air.  Don't  think  to  d*«iT«  am,  Touiig  m- 
tkmui— doni  1  knoK  thai  yuu  hm  not  »»  tbi 
the  thrw  lad  (i){i  70a  bad  1 — ihai  foa  bin  u 


tovn,  uhI  cbuifffl  Ihem  aj  dAcd  aa  yooi  bonra. 
Whim.  I  raiTi  MJ  what  nw  ma;  know — bat 

f^ir.  Tbia  I  know,  tbat  1  will  hai*  mj  nmnej. 

tfAtiH,  So  joa  ina;,  bat  d •■>  ma  if  yoa 

aball  ban  anj  of  nuna. 

Put.  Wh;,  fon  bnmi  joaa§  dug  1 jodll 

baak  joor  pDo(  pannt'i  heart. 

Iftum.  ni  bnak  ;«u  bead  flnt,  heweraT. 

Enter  Bsi*. 

Ar.  Mr.  Snap,  than  'a  jont  pnioiict, 
Smp.  I  al  joui  paidon,  Maaur  Foniiab—  ba 
•halt  w  DO  priaDoar  of  miiw— wbj  1  find  ^ou 
have  miataken  tba  latbrr  lor  tba  aoo— 'tii  luckj 

"     '  ■  itoiipeil  ben— -falae  impr 

,MU  mwtake  in  tbia  laud  vl  lit 


JVr,  Pal«  impnaonment !  Bkea  me— wh;  I 
Bet  a  fallow  ben,  who  told  me  a  cock-and-a-bull 
aloi;  about  joo-^nd  ;M  u  gentlcmaQ-likca  man, 
with  ■  led  moniinc  -gown  awl  a  gold-laced  haL 

Wbim.  [Aiide^  Eh!  i'&ith  there  ia  aaow 
tri^  in  an  tbia — m  f  hat  and  gown  ham  not  been 
boiiDwad  fee  rMlhins— [TV  him.]  bot  what  a 
coned  GioliiniitjHt  Da  tolraat  loappaaiaDoeal 

Pur.  If  I  had  traatad  to  ;oiir  appeaianoe,  I 
aboold  not  ban  mialaken  a  goutj  old  raka  of 
thneacon  fbr  a  Toung  laka  of  twHDd-tweiilj. 

Whim.  Wb;,  ;mi  aboHTedir^  plabMao 

fon  taaealtT  wnper  of  enij  moreablaa— oat  of 
Iba  hooae  diractly  I 

Pur.  Wilhadinjbtut— I'mnirerranarat- 
ton  to  like  m;  oampan;— onlj  don't  threaten  me 
— if  70a  dan  to  la;  one  of  jour  rheumatic  old 
bonn  upon  m;  pCTara — 111  knock  joa  i — -    ' 


Enter  Chablotti. 

Whim.  Oh!   I  am  glad  joo  aca  oama- 
tnnat  act  off  fi>r  hatne  to-night. 

Char.  To-night,  Sir!— 

Whim.    A;,  Ma'am— to-night--I  haw  been 
plmdarad,  ahond,  laughed  at,  and  nwl;  airatfad. 


Wlam.  Mean  !  why,  to  be  Mt;.  ts  ha  «uv^ 
sDniiMe  (faoBii  ■otne  cleier  matoe  iaibr  tuoi 
who,  baring  DO  Toana  for  wit  ia  \b  ifaJL  b 
learDllojeat  wilhbiaSiiHa — I  mm  BlannuFsi 
thua  wbeomr  I  tiajt  Uiia  coned  UrwB:  <'r-^ 
Meann,  howeicr,  I  ahaU  be  offiu  an  has.  L 
all  the  Ihinga  be  packed  up  again — 111  joa  it. 

Jack  he  ia  daiuherild),  and  then  tnmille  i:i:_  :.■ 
rooDtr;,  where  the  people  are  iMt  maSaativ  s^ 
btnl  to  laa|^  at  the  Jbliiea  of  their  bcaai 

Char.  To-night,  did  my    btber  mt.  ir  kt 
to  aet  offl  Pvhapa  be  ma;  order  the  lim  ^^ 
bclbre  the  boar  I'n  apponted  laHaotmii'A*- 
ford— aard;  thia  ia  abaiit  the  tinae  Ha6c  ■ 
to  meet  ma  bere — bnt  thia  unlock j  ta^ 

Enter  Nmcr,  in  Uarm. 

TUnuy.  Ah  I  Madam,  I  think  thefavKS, 
but  tinluckj  aoddenia  in  (hm  bon^ — I  tri 
joa'n  in  lore.  Ma'am,  ■•  wcdl  ■■  imt  Tii  ' 
me  all — we  are  anch  tnie  lov^ra,  tbat  sc  ai* 

Oiar.  Ami  then  betraved  1' 

JVoncy.    I  hope  not.  Ma'am — Fb  sbi  *k 


prett;  ladj;  and  jet  theie 
nmth,  when  the;  f  *"' ~  " 

Char.  What  *!  .      _  _ 

Aanry.  Young  men  will  be  yoong  aaii  lir  t 
id'nt  tbnk  7^  woald  bai«  oezvef  me  m,  rta 
a  knew  the  coneequrpeea. 

Char.  [Aiidei  San  lut  ki,  wImi  b  be* 
le  eonacqacnccal 

Nancy.  Ob,  Ma'am,  if  vov  £d  bat  kw*  vt 
iluBlioti-  I  tmnUe  to  think  what  a  nair  *^ 
liatnaa  will  make — lamatmthe  wboteMiiaJ 
Hoe  DDI.     Tim  baa  gat — got — ffat —    IS^v 

Dior.  Wbat1~-poi>pr[,Iiii^ha(bw 

JVotuy.  Bat,  pnbapa,  Ma'aoL  joor  ganksa 
aa  iMiictimea  aerred  ;oa  joat  (he  aame— I  hf 

Char.  My  dear,  Ton  n 


Nancy.  He  ni    ^         _ 

be  ia  tipae;  be  doea  not  can  nhaihadiea — Ikoaw 
-'Imiatnawill  find  oat  ^i  he  and  I  an  Ukn 

Ion  together — and  here  be  eonai,  I  mw. 

CJior.  How  unlock; !  BicfaewcDlatajinlba 
nam,  will  hel 

Nancy.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  I  cant  aiMWrr  far  ^ 

Char.  To  aa;  the  truth,  m;  ieai  ^rl— 1  ra- 
gaged  to  meet  m;  Iotci,  aa  joa  oil  boa,  m  iba 
rer;  room,  preaentl; — pny,  cuDtiive  that  I  eat 
not  be  diaappointed, 

Naiuy.  1  will,  indeed.  Ma'am,  if  I  ponU;  rag 
—bat  'Tim  aometiiwa  m  ao  boiateToas,  I'm  aHifri 
to  let  him  do  aa  he  plnaia — {Exit  CB<uu.on!-i' 
Bleaame,  when  tbn  late  geta  inloooe'alMHi!— I 
ahall  be  accdded  far  not  putting  thia  mao)  to  ifkta 
[heltdown  one  iff  the  vucfoia  rurtoou,-  o 
the  begint  la  let  dmtn  the  other — 

Enter  TiM  TiBTLarT,  (^leay. 
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yund  mo     The  Tery  tablM  and  cbain  danoe— «nd 
ou  know  tbe  old  aaying,  ^m  one  is  at  Rome, 
ne  mast  do  ae  Rome  does. 
Naney,  Pray,  rit  down. 

THm.  I  will,  since  you  ax  me  so  civilly — [S£to 
loton  irt  a  ehair.y  Oh,  Nancy  !  how  I  do  We  you. 

Nancy.  Consider,  Tim — 

THm.  I  can't  consider — I  can  do  nothing  bat 
ae  in  love — and  one  can  do  that'without  oonai- 
lering  at  all. 

Naneu.  I  wiih  yon  would  go  to  bed,  my  dear 
Tim — Do,  take  my  advice. 

Tim.  I  will,  Nancy,  my  dear— I  will  take 
foor  advice. 

Naney.  Gome,  then. 

1\m.  1  am  gcnnc — I  em  going. 

Nancy.  Bat  yoa  don't  stir — Hark !  I  hear  some- 
body on  the  ataira — ^make  haste. 

TVm.  I  will — I  tell  you  I  am  going. 

Naney.  Lord!  if  the  old  woman  anoold  catch 
me  hev&-«I  am  ao  friffhtened — ^here  somebody 
cornea.  I  vow — What  snail  1  do  1—1  most  e'en 
leave  nim  to  himself.  [Exit. 

TVm.  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  my  ]ove>-you  see  I 
am  going'  going — going—  [FhU* adeep. 

Enter  Monford. 

Mon.  I  cant  eoneetye  where  Chailotte  can  be 
— ehe  ought  to  have  been  punctoal  at  this  time, 
'  when  the  crins  of  oar  fiite  apfnoaches — ^when— 
[Tim  •noree.']  Hey-day!  what  have  we  here? 
my  friend  Timothy  stopped  shoft  on  hisjoamey 
to  bed,  and  fidlen  asleep  by  the  way — Hush  I   I 

hear  a  noise  on  the  stair»— let  me  listen.  {Retiret, 

i 

Enter  YouNo  Whiusbt,'  on  the  other  tide. 

Y.  Whim.  Egad,  I  have  had  a  hardchase of  it 
*-the  old  gentleman  could  not  have  been  warmer 
in  the  porsait,  had  he  been  hunting  a  petticoat — 
What  the  denoe  b  this  1  Old  mother  Pattypan's 
hosfaond  elect  !^*My  fiither's  voice  agami — I 
shoaU  like  to  see  the  end  of  the  Joke,  but  where 
can  I  hide  myself  1  Tfiuth  this  winoow  curtain 
would  keep  me  out  of  sight,  and  at  the  same  time 
give  me  an  oppoitonity  of  nearing  what  passes : 
and,  lest  Mr.  Timothy  shooU  catch  cold,  rU  lend 
him  my  spoils  to  cover  him,  as  I  have  no  further 
use  for  them.  [Laye  the  gown  o9er  Tim  Tart- 
LETT.  and  jmts  the  hat  on  his  head.]  But  Uie 
sound  seems  to  retire,  rUfoUow  it  [ExU. 

Monford  comet  forward. 

Afoik  There  are  vmces  on  the  stairs,  sure  enouffh 
-—I  must  not  be  seen  here — and  yet,  if  I  quit  toe 
spot,  I  shall  miss  the  opportunity  of  seeing  Char- 
lotte—but hold,  a  bustle  again ! — ^if  a  convenient 
closet  could  be  found  now — ^not  one  in  the  room, 
1^  all  that  'b  unlucky  I — ^however,  here  is  a  cur- 
tain will  do  just  as  well— 
[Seenu  to  listen  at  the  comer  qfthe  scenes,  and 
Young  Whimset  enters  onthe  opposite  eide. 
Y.  Whim.  [Aside.]  And  now,  having  set  all  my 
puppets  in  motion,  I  retire  behind  the  curtain,  like 
a  CQDninff  statesman,  from  the  storm  I  have  raised. 
[Y.  Whimset  and  Monford  tteoZ  sqftlyjrom 
opposite  sides  qfthe  stage^  towards  the  cur- 
tain; and  do  not  perceive  each  other  tiU  they 
art  itih  on  the  point  qfeoneeoling  themselves 
h^iindit, 
YWhiffl.  [Aeide.]  Zounds!  whowthisl 
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ilfon.  Really,  Sir,  this  is  an  < 

most  unexpected  visit.    I  ezpec 

presently,  from  whom  I  must  be 

y.  Whim.  So  do  I. 

Mon.  And  I  have  chosen  this 

treat. 

y.  Whim.  There  we  agree,  n 

Mon.  Zounds  I  this  impertine 

y.  niiim.  Piano,  my  dear  Si 

you  must  swear,  lelf  it  be  in  a  wl 

you  will  discover  yourself 

Mon.  [Aside.]  Egad,  that 's  v 
Whim.  [WUhouL]  I'll  warra 
the  dog  out  at  last. 

y.  Whim.  There,  Sir— you  I 
lose — ^we  mast  parsue  the  old  J 
foiget  our  private  disputes,  when 
my  is  at  the  door — and  so,  Sir,  i 

[Theygobeh 

Enter  Old  Whims 

Whim.  Where  con  this  thief  b 
I  have  searched  the  house  from  t 
garret,  as  nanowly  as  if  I  had  b 

ciseman -{Seeing  Tim.]    Ol 

facetious  gentleman— asleep  U 
Come,  my  lad,  you  may  as  well 

^it  don't  signify  your  sitting 

ingjike  a  damaged  orean-pipe — 
Tim.  [  Wak&g.]  Rancy,  my 
amgoing. 

Whim.  Indeed  you  are  not  gc 
you,  simh  1 

TSm.  A  little  tlpsey,  your  hoc 
Whim.   How  did  you  come  1 
morning-gown  1 

TVm.  1  came  by  them!  You  si 
how  they  came  by  me  1 

Whim.  What  made  von  sit  doi 

7\m.  Because  I  could  not  star 

Whim.   Gtuite  intoxicated — a 

rogue,  I'll  warrant  him.-^— Hoi 

naged  so  long  to  escape  banging, 

TVm.  Your  honour  seems  to  1 

yean  longer  than  me  in  the  worl 

accident;  and  why  should  not 

luck  as  my  neighmurs  1 

Whim.  Ha, ha!— he  has  a  but 
—all  second-hand,  I  suppose— st 
bov — ^youll  find  it  much  safer  to 
gold-laoed  hats. 

TVm.  Well,  your  honour,  I  su 
no  commands  for  me.    I'll  e^en  fi 
Whim,  By  all  means,  my  lad- 
are  sober,  I  would  have  you  exc 
for  a  little  boneaty,  if  yon  can  fin< 
good  bye  Vje, 
Y.Whim.  [Peepingfrombehi 
One  of  them  is  gone. 
Whim.  [Aside.]  Eh!  what's 
Mon.    [Peeping  from  the  otl 
curtain.]  Which  of  them  is  it  1 

Whim.   [Aside.]    Another  vc 

more  misohfef  ffoing  forward  in  t 

tistm. — [Lays  hinwelf  hack  in  thk 

the  haty  and  covers  himself 

Y.  Whim.   The  old  gentlemai 

hear  his  tonguoM 

Wbim.  [Aside.]  Itlsmypla| 
asl  live, 
y.  Whim.  Yes,  yes,  there  lie 
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•nond  Mp:  1  pOToah«  yon  an  Mirprbed  «t  lu» 
•DBMimooe— joa  OMHt  know,  I  wm  his  dreaar. 

3f<m.  YoQl 

y.  Whim.  In  imitetioo  of  dtme  Fortune,  I 
knve  dMimed  one  men  of  wlut  he  raaUy  wanted, 
to  hmMtk  H  on  another,  who  had  no  uee  fof  it 

Mm.  Well,  Sir;  aa  the  drcumatancea  under 
which  WB  met  prove  that  each  ofm  have  some 
laaaona  hr  wkhing  to  be  concealed  at  pieaent.— 

y.  WMin,  nicVnUkemy  leave;  bat  before 
1  go,  upon  my  aoul,  I  kmg  to  have  one  knock  at 
that  laacaL  who  liea  sleeping  there--Yoa  mu^ 
IT.  he  nas 


, had  the  impoanice  to  be  my  rival, 

witha  doTiliahprHtYlittk  black-eyed  wench  who 
rirla  a  mop  in  thia  noose. 
Whim.  [Ande]   Zoondrl   I  belww  the  dog 


y.  Whim,  Do  let  me  leleh  a  horaa-whip—I 
Mk  bat  for  three  enu  at  him— only  three  cuta— 
Zoondst  here  comes  Mis.  Pattypan^Then  I'm 
olT-and  Tim  m^  alaap  «•  in  whole  booea. 

[Esit. 

BnUr  Mas.  Pattypan. 

Moo.  [TV  Mas.  P.]  Ah!  Mrs.  Pattypan— I 
ioppoae  you  are  in  search  of  your  apprentice— 
there  he  sits,  in  a  kind  of  double  disguise,  both 
of  drem  and  uquor. 

Airs.  PtU.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  I  have  heard  of  U  aU; 
and  ahall  give  him  a  lecture  on  the  subject 

[Exit  MoN. 

Whim.  [Ande.]  The  devill  it  will  be  a  fine 
joke  against  me,  to  be  discovered  in  this  situation 
—1*11  ren  feign  to  be  asleep. 

Mn.  Pal.  Oh,  Tim  TsrtlettI  I  did  mean  to 
aoold  yoo— but  your  presence  softens  all  mr  le- 
aentment — Come,  you  must  not  be  too  bashful — 
you  have  to  be  sure  tsken  a  liberty,  by  your  con- 
duct this  evening — ^but  when  a  woman  lovea  a 
nan— aha  can  pardon  little  liberties  in  him. 

[Taking hu  hand, 

JBnier  Charlotte  and  Monpord,  trtl^  hi»  arm 
round  h0r  waiff ,  as  ^  talking  to  ker— Mas. 
Pattypan  9iaTt$,  and  Old  Whimssy  di^- 
eoven  himie(f. 

Mn.  Pat.  Upon  my  woid,  Ma*am,  this  intra- 


Whim.  U  a  very  agreeable  intraabn,  Mim. 
Psttrpan,  I  reallY  began  to  be  aftaid  of  you. 
Mn.  Pat.  Anaid  of  me— bat  I  wont  be  oat  of 

Char,  I  dedare  I  thought  it  was  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy. 

Mr9.  Pat.  YoL  Ma'am,  I  thought  it  waa  Mr. 
Timothy  too.  The  old  gentleman  could  never 
•uppose  I  meant  to  make  u>ve  tohim — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Whim.  Faith,  I  dont  know,  Mrs.  Pattypan— 
the  love  of  some  ladies  is  a  kind  of  univenal  phi- 
lantluropy — ^it  extends  to aU  mankind — J^Bxit  Mrs. 
P.]  And  pny.  Sir,  did  you  think  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  tool— In  short,  Monford,  we  have  all 
paased  a  mighty  agreeable  evening,  and  it  is  now 
time  to  go  to  hS.  One  word  at  parting — if 
yon  marry  Mn.  Pattypan — you  had  oetter  con- 
tinue to  keep  a  shsjp  look  out  after  Mr.  Ti- 
aaotknr.    So  good  night  fye. 

[Exeunt  Whim,  and  Char.,  and  MoN.  on  th€ 
oppoHtende. 


A 


[act  n. 


^y&a 


£nfer  Youmo  WHOiaeT 


y.  Whim. 
who  took  abetter 
curtain,  is  Mr.  Bdoaibid, 
lover* 

Simon.  Yea,  Sir,  and  be 
with  her  this  evening.  I  ' 
dered  the  chaise. 

y.  fFA  tm.  Then  ran  hack  UMfcamH  fe 
and  countermand  Mr.  Monfcrd' 
name— ril  take  the 
other  oomes,  tell  the  poot-boj  to  let 
rU  step  into  the  room  which  I  find  ^mmd 
for  my  father— the  old  gentleman  atk^is 
into  it,  aa  he  doea  not  mean  to  aiBi|iB^ 
qntcV    don't  loae  a  moment. 

[£»l  Simon.    JLrtT  Y.  HVBUCcsteta^ 


£nler  Mowford  and  Cuabiajvte^ 


Char.  Oh!  Monfosd — mj  fiitber  has  aer^ 

me  to  meet  him  in  his  lootn  Avectlv tiie  ^^ 

ment  your  chaise  is  ready,  come  to  me  is  7 
chanaber — Remember  tliat  tbe  fiutfaert  imt  * 
mine,  and  don't  ventora  to  apafc  nba«e  ■  vi» 
per.  rPooife  to  Ac  fiiff 

Mon.  Mt  charmer — my  Cbaifatte! 

Char.  Hash!  this  is  not  a  time  far  £p 
speeches — Vm  sore  1  hear  my  &tfaer%  iimap 
1  must  begone.        [Sxamt  d^trvUmfi 

EnUr  Old  WHiicarr. 

Whim.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  WeH  dome, old inmsev 
—who  will  pretend  to  deny  that  I  amsa  mr 
lent  politician  (*-4o  aet  off  at  a  mommc^  voet 
— without  giving  Mooford  tlie  naoot  diiiaia  iak- 
ling  of  my  intentiona! — ^Egad,  I  aball  jocki? 
than  all ;  and  leaire  Jadi  to  pay  fer  the  luJgiag 
as  well  as  he  can — and  now  rU  e'en  ledie  k>  a? 
own  room,  and  vreit  for  Charfcittp. 

[Qcn  into  the  room  vhtre  kia  aon  ie  eoneeakd 
^-sAats  the  door. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mre.  Pat.  My  yoong  Madam^a  daw  open  ^ 
That's  the  signal  I  suppose  for  Mr. TinwthT  t^ 
wait  on  her — oatabeisRUBtakeaK-atlheae  ym 
I  think  i  know  the  value  of  a  lover  too  wefi  to  lose 
him  80  easilT — ^but  I  hear  somebody  coning,  and 
I  must  not  be  seen  beie— I'O  e'en  stepiotoay 
new  fodger's  room  for  a  minute,  tiO  thc^  are  gn. 

[Exit  into  the  ssooad  rwa. 

filler  MoNFOBO. 

Afon.  That  must  be  Charlotte  by  her  ti|Nw 
tread,  and  the  rustling  of  her  govm— but  bee 
why  retire  into  ray  room  instead  of  her  owa— i3 
follow  her,  however — the  devil  take  tfaepeo(ii^ 
will  they  never  be  in  bed  in  this  honae  I 

[Exit  into  the  room  where  Msa.  "P.iigm. 

Enter  Tim  Tartx.btt, 

Tim.  Whatshanido!~IfearIamiiot<iaR 
sober  yet;  the  plaguy  oU  woman  haimis  me ib 
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ehost — BrjiDgo^. 

11 1  hide  myself  1 — Here  is  a  door  open, 


_     I  befieve  here  ehe 

There  shalf 

aith ;  any  port  in  a  ttorm  they  say. 

^Exit  into  the  third  room,  and  MhtUs  the  door. 

Enter  Charlottb. 

Char,  I  think  the  whole  hoofle  is  now  at  rest, 
ccepi  our  fiuthful  Nancy.  Mv  father  is  nn- 
lubtodW  in  bis  own  chamber.  My  door  is  shut ; 
I  Moniord  is  certainly  {^ne  into  my  room.  Lud, 
lam  fio  frightened — I  wish  I  were  safe  oat  of  the 
>u8e. 

{[Ejni  into  the  room  where  Tim  Tartlbtt  it 
^      gone, 

•  Enter  Simon  and  the  Postbot. 

'  SimoTi,  I'll  bring  you  to  my  master,  my  lad, 
'i'll  give  yon  his  orders  here. 
'JPoatboy,  I  sappose  his  honour  pays  handsome- 
• — travels  with  a  silver  spur,  eh  ! — I've  all  my 
slices — ^from  eighteen  pence  to  five  shillings  a 
'age.  But  where  is  the  gentleman  1 
Simon.  Ffidth,  that 's  more  than  I  can  tell — per- 
ape  he  is  in  his  bed-chamber ;  but  which  it  is  of 
!.io6e  rooms  Fm  sura  I  don't  know.  Stay  here  a 
loment,  while  I  step  down  stairs  and  inquire. 

*  [Exit. 
I  JPoatbojf.  And  so  I'm  to  kick  my  heeb  here 
(vbile  he  is  looking  for  his  master,  and  my  horses 
itanding  in  the  street  all  the  while.  I'll  e*en  try 
1.11  the  Qoors — I  shall  find  the  right  one  at  last 

Knocking  at  each  qfthe  door*  in  turn.]  Nobody 
finswere — rut  me,  if  I  don't  believe  the  people  are 
ill  asleep — Ha — -—gentlefolks !  the  chaise  is  ready. 

[Craiking  his  whip;  all  thedoore^y  open  at 
i       once,  and  the  several  persons  who  had  con- 

eealed  themselves  in  the  rooms  come  out. 
I    Whim.  [Taking  Youno  Whimsey's  hand.] 
— Come  along,  Charlotte,  come  along.  Hey-day! 
ibow  did  you  come  here,  you  dog! — [Looking 
Ground  him.] — and  you  1 — and  youT— 

Char.  Heavens !  weare  discovered  t*  [JhLming 
round,  and  seeing  Tim.  j  Bless  me !  Mr.  Timothy  1 

Mrs.  Pat,  Yes,  Ma^am— you  are  discovered, 
indeed. 


Mon.  Mr.  Whimsey !— I'm  real 

Whim.  Yes.  fidth—eo  the  rest 
seem  to  be.  Here  we  are— iat  ui 
young — paired  as  badly  as  the  cit 
a  Lord  Mayor's  showl  but  ho 
came  here  in  ooaples,  seems  as  > 
secret. 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  can  explain  it.  *! 
daughter  seduced  the  affections  < 
husband;  and  has  attempted  to 
my  arms. 

Whim.  Tear  him  from  your 
should  think  that  no  easy  matter, 
if  you  were  resolved  to  hold  him  i 

Mon.  I  believe,  Sir,  my  confesi 
every  thing  to  you.  I  own  1  did 
with  MisB  Charlotte  this  evening 

Whim.  Very  obliging  of  yoi 
make  a  confession,  when  your  t 
vered — I  have  seen  a  highwayn 
just  before  his  execution. 

y.  Whim.  Then,  Sir,  as  ex 
confesflion^*let  them  be  tied  up 
Benefit  of  Clergy. 

Tim.  Suppose  you  and  I  folio 
mistress !  I  oelieve  my  hour  is  coi 
sooner  I  am  out  of  my  pain  the  be 

Mrs.  Pat.  Then,  Tim  is  const 

TVm.  Ah!  mistress,  that  I  am 

Char.  My  dear  &ther  will  not 
in  vain. 

Y.  Whim.  Nay— Nancy  ^mXl 
ties;  and  then,  Sir,  you  will  a 
between  two  fires. 

Wftim,  Ah !  rot  your  two  fin 
has  me  fiist — 1  dare  not  refuse  m 
so,  Monfi>rd,  take  my  daughter ;  1 
I  intended  you  should  have  had  h 
Mrs.  Pattypan,  may  you  find  mar 
your  own  tarts,  with  no  more  aci 
just  enough  to  render  the  sweets  a 
To  crown  your  satis&ction,  majp 
never  remam  empty  I  and  may  eii 
takes  a  peep  at  the  First  Floor 
their  aDMODatioa 
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REMARKS. 

TMuteavwyMbtovroiMlloAftMiUiepeiiorHufliM.  The  ctaaraeten  an  flaely 
•d^Barbftrian  flerc«tt««  and  cluinita  flrainaM  are  ia  Am  oppoaitioa  tliroiif boat. 
iaurMtiag.  aad  wa«  origiaally  nora  ao.  beft>r«  tbe  ifnoranee  of  tiM  maaaf era  of  tbe  Ptaj 
origlBal  dMafB— Tkey  iMd,  it  — wai.  eertaia  fkiry  aoOoat  of  chivaliy  aad  haroiamin  ttaeir 
totonUe  a  bero  ader  ha  bad  cbaaf«d  bia  relicion. 

Tbe  exoellaat  a«tbor  aliered  bit  pUy,  lor  tbe  beaeflt  of  bia  niatiooa ;  Ibr  be  hiiaaalf  4Md 
int  repraaeataioa«  Fteb.  17. 1719-90. 

We  aow  aee  tbia  piece  aauattr  oaee  la  a  aeaaoa,  cbieflr  ib  benefit  Ume ;  it  merita.  bowew,  tA  be 
aad  raad,  Aw,  ea  a  eomyoaitioa,  nodera  tiaiea  bare  abown  notbiof  aear  it. 
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EuiRifn,  GoTvrnor  of  Damascai, , ^ JMr.  A& 

HcftBia,  bb  Friend,  one  of  die  Chieft  of  the  Cit^, Mr.  fhsrm 

PmoofAM,  a  noMe  and  Taliant  Syfian,  piiTately  in  lore  widi  Eododa, Mr.  Pept- 

ART4M01C,  anodloeroftheGiiarda, 

Snatrai  an  EipMM fiom the  Emperor  Handine, • 

EoDOGU,  Danghter  to  EumeiMe, 

Oflicen,  Soidien*  Crtftfttys  and  Attanduifi. 

■AKAOBB. 

Calbd,  General  of  the  Semoen  Aim Ifr. 

AauDAH,  neit  in  oommaiid  under  Cued, Mr. 

Daean,  a  wild  Arabian,  proleMing  Mahometaniam  fiir  the  aalLa  of  the  apoil, Mr. 

ISir*..|cH^ {j£; 

OAoen,  SoMieia,  and  Attendante. 

Ci^of  Damaamt,  in  Sj^ria,  and  ihe  Saraoen  Camp  beim  it    Aad,  in  Uw  Imt  AcC 

a  Valley  aiyacenL 


PROL(X»nE. 


Opt  has  the  mnric  hen  tried  her  magic  arte, 
To  niae  yoor  ftndea,  and  engage  your  heaita. 
When  o*er  thia  little  apot  ihe  ahikea  her  wand, 
Towna,  citiea,  iiatioiiB,  iiw  at  her  commind ; 


And  anniei  march  obedient  to  her  call. 
New  atatea  are  lbfm*d,  and  ancient  empiim  frC 
To  ^aiy  your  inatrodioQ  and  delight, 
Paat  agea  loU  renew'd  belbie  yoar  ^gfat. 
Hia  awfol  form  the  Greek  and  Roman  wean^ 
Waked  fiom  hia  alomber  of  two  thanaa^jmmi 


Man 
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And  man's  whole  nee,  veitofed  to  joy  and  pain, 
Act  all  their  little  greatneM  o'er  again. 

No  oonunon  woee  to-night  we  set  to  view ; 
Important  in  the  time,  the  atory  new. 
Oar  opening  acenes  shall  to  your  sight  diadose 
Hoff  apiritnal  dragooning  first  arose ; 
Claims  drawn  irom  Heaven  by  a  barbarian  lord, 
And  faith  first  propagated  by  the  swozd. 
In  rockjT  Araby  this  post  began, 
And  swiftly  o'er  the  neighbouring  countiy  ran : 
By  Action  weakened,  and  diaonion  broke. 
Degenerate  provincea  admit  the  yoke ; 
Nor  stopp'd  their  pragreas,  till  resistl^  grown, 
Th'  entniuiBsts  niade  aU  Asia's  world  tMir  own. 

Biitona.  be  wam'd;  let  e'en  yoor  pleasores 
here 
Convey  some  moral  to  th'  attentive  ear. 
Bewave,  lest  blessings  long  poasess'd  displease ; 
Nor  grow  supine  with  liberty  and  ease. 
Your  conntrY's  glory  be  your  constant  aim. 
Her  safety  all  is  yours— think  jooia  her  fiune. 
Unite  at  home — ^forego  intestine  jars ; 
Then  soom  the  Tumovm  of  religioiis  ware : 
Speak  load  in  thunder  from  year  guaf^ted  ahorea, 
And  ten  the  Continent  the  sea  is  yours. 
Suak  on— «iid  say,  by  war,  yoall  peaee  maintain, 
'Till  brightest  years,  rsserved  for  Geoige's  reign 
Advance,  and  shine  in  (heir  appointed  round : 
Aria  then  ahnll  flourish,  plenteous  joys  abound. 
And,  eheer'd  by  him,  each  kiyal  maaa  shall  sing, 
TlMiiM|i|iiBil  hhiri,  irt^  ilm  giouliiif  — 


ACT  I. 


BCENE  L—TTU  City. 

JBnUr  ExJUEHKSffoUowed  by  a  crowd  qf  people. 

Eum.  miwar no moie.    Bmiiet 
Or  stop  your  clamorous  months,  that  still  an 

<^pen 
To  bawl  sedition,  and  consume  our  corn. 
If  you  will  foOow  me,  aend  home  your  women,    , 
And  foOow  to  the  walls ;  there  earn  your  aafety, 
As  hnvu  men  ahouhL— Pity  youz  wivea  and 

ehildrent 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  Heaven  knows  I  do. 
Even  mon  than  you ;  nor  will  I  yield  them  up, 
Though  at  your  own  lequeat,  a  pfey  to  ruffians — 
BartS»whilBewa1 

JShiier  Hebbis. 

Ber.  News  1— we're  betray'd,  deserted ; 
Tbn  wuika  an  but  half  mann'd ;  the  Sanoena 
Peveebe  it,  uid  pour  on  such  crowds^  they  Uunt 
Our  woama,  and  havednin'd  our  atoraa  of  death. 
What  wOl  you  next? 

Eum.  Fvu  sent  a  fiwah  nevolt ; 
Tha  vu&anl  Phocjas  Mb  them 


In  eaily  youth  aaant  his  noble  noe ; 

A  mow  than  oommon  aidour  seems  to  warm 


His  brsast.  as  if  he  bved  and  courted  danger. 

Her.  I  Isu 'twill  ba  loo  lata. 

Eum.  [ilsjdis.]  I  foar  tt  too: 
And  though  I  mmved  ii  to  the  trembling  crowd, 
I've  caught  the  infrelion,  and  I  dread  tlT  event 

WouUT had  tmoted buttbnowtoohto— 

Come,  Heibia.  IBsewU. 

[A  noiae  ia  AeordiiifAottl,  ^  OjgUen  giving 
OFQ/tre. 

Vol.  n. . . .  4  Z 


I     letQfi.  Help  theni  mon  helpl  aU  to  the 
eastern  gate  t 
%d  Ogl.   Look  when  they  ding  aloft,  like 
duster'dbees! 
Hen,  archers,  ply  your  bows. 

\8t  Qffl.  Down  with  the  ladden, 
What,  will  Toa  let  them  mount  1 
2d  OJl.  Aloft  then !  give  the  signal,  you  that 
wait 
In  St.  Mark's  tower. 

Ui  Q0L  Is  the  town  asleep  1 
Ring  out  the  alarm  bell ! 

[Bell  rings,  and  the  ciHzeru  run  to  andjiro 
in  eoi}funon.    A  great  shotU. 

Enter  Herbcs. 

Bbt.  i3o — ^thio  tide  turns ;  Phocyas  has  driven 
it  back. 
The  gate  once  mon  is  oun. 

Enter  Eumenes,  Phoctas,  Artimon,  4^. 

Etm.  Bnve  Phocyas,  thanks !  mine  and  the 
people's  thanka. 
[People  9hout  and  cry,  A  Phoctas  !  <fc. 
Yet,  that  we  may  not  lose  this  breathing  apaoe^ 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.    You,  Artamon, 
Haste  with  a  tranipet  to  the  Arabian  chiefa, 
And  let  them  know,  that  hostages  exchanged, 
I'd  meet  them  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

{Exit  ABTiLMOK. 

Pho.  What  means  Eamenesl 
Eum,  Phocyas,  I  would  try 
By  friendly  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  ^. 
Theyll  yet  withdraw  their  powen. 

Pho.  On  terms  of  peace ! 
What  peace  can  you  expect  firam  bands  of  nb- 
beni 

What  terms  from  daves,  bot  slavery  ? You 

know 
These  wretches  fight  not  at  the  call  of  honour ; 
For  injured  rights,  or  birth,  or  jealous  greatneas^ 
That  sets  the  princes  of  the  world  in  aims. 
Base-born,  ana  starved  amidst  their  stony  deserts, ' 
Long  have  they  view'd  from  fiir,  with  wishing 

.  eyes. 
Our  fhiitful  vales,  our  fig-trees,  olives,  vines, 
Our  cedan,  palms,  and  all  the  verdant  wealth 
That  crowns  fair  Lebanon's  as^rin^  brows. 
Hero  have  the  kKUsts  pitch'd,  nor  will  they  leave 
These  tasted  sweets,  these  blooming  fields  of 

plenty. 
For  barren  sanas,  and  native  poverty, 
Till  driven  away  by  force. 

Eum.  What  cah  we  do  1 
Our  people  in  despair,  our  aoldien  harass'd 
With  daily  toil,  and  constant  nightly  watch : 
Our  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
Uncertain ;  Eotychea  not  yet  nturn'd. 
That  went  to  ant  them ;  one  bnve  army  beaten ; 
Th'  Anbbns  numeroua,  cruel,  flush'd  with  con- 
quest. 

Ber,  B«ndes,  yon  know  what  fienzy  firea  their 
minda 
Of  their  new  &ith,  and  drives  them  on  to  danger. 
Eum.  True;  they  pretend  the  gates  of  Para- 
diae. 
Stands  ever  open  to  noeive  the  souls 
Of  all  that  die  in  fighting  for  their  caoae. 
.Pho.  Then  would  I  aend  their  aouls  to  PkrR« 
dbe. 
And  give  theb  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eaglea.    - 
Oiv  m  of  fortUM  is  not  yet  so  low 


THE  SIEGE  OF  DAMASCUS. 


f^n 


Ti  k^m  m  ikMiniiln     Aidf  mMr  woa  •!?»• ; 
BAmii  tinw,  in  ipite  of  their  kto  bold  attack, 
TbB  city  fltiU  ia  oan;  tbair  ibroe  repell*d, 
And  Umvfbn  weaker ;  pniod  of  Uua  auoceas, 
0«  aoUierB  too  hava  gam'd  redoiibled  coazage, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plaia. 
What  hiodom,  then,  but  we  lepaj  thia  outrage, 
Aod  aally  on  their  camp  1 
Kum.  No— kt  m  fitat 
Beli0^  th'  oecaMon  iair,  bj  tfak  advantage, 
To  pttfdkaee  their  retreat  on  eamr  terma : 
Thnt  fcilii«,  W9  the  better  etand  aoqmtlad 
To  ««r  own  citiaena.    However,  bcave  Phocyaa, 
ChefHh  thia  aidour  in  the  eoldiery, 
And  in  our  abeence  form  what  tbioe  thoa  canat, 

Then  if  theae  hungry  blood-hoonde  of  the  war 
Sbonld  atiil  be  deaf  to  peace,  at  our  retorn 
Onr  widen'd  gatee  ehall  pour  a  aodden  flood 
Of  vaogeanoa  on  then^  and  chMtiaa  their  aoom. 

^  [EMeuni. 

MMtr  Calbd,  Abubah^  and  Dasjln. 

Dor.  To  treat,  my  chieiB! What!  are  we 

merchanta  then, 
Tfattt  only  come  to  traffic  with  thoae  Syriana, 
And  poorly  cheapen  conqueat  on  conffiUons  1 
No ;  we  were  lent  to  fight  the  caliph'a  battlai^ 
Till  every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  atonn  mafcea  thia  proud  city  onra ; 

Whil  need  we  treat  1 ^I  am  for  war  and 

plonder. 

CUed.  l¥liy,aoamI  and bnt  to eave U» 


H 

Of  mnerahnana^  not  chriatians,  I  would  not  treat: 
I  hate  theae  chrwtian  don ;  and  'tis  our  taakj 
Ae  thou  obeenr'et,  to  fiffht :  our  hiw  enj<Hna  it : 
Heaven  too  ia  promised  only  to  the  valiant. 
Oft  baa  our  prophet  said,  the  happy  plaine 
Above,  lie  atretch'd  beneath  the  blaze  of  aworda. 
Abu.  Yet,  Daran  't  loth  to  truat  that  Heaven 

for  pay; 
Thie  earth,  U  foema,  haa  gifta  that  pleaae  him 

more. 
Caled.  Check  not  his  leal,  Abudah. 
Abu.  No :  I  pimine  it. 
Yet,  I  could  wish  that  seal  had  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  Ihiita  but  blood  and  plunder  1 
That  we  were  sent  to  fight,  'tis  true ;  but  where- 

forel 
For  eooqneat,  not  destruction.    That  ebtun'd, 
The  more  we  apare,  the  caliph  haa  more  subjects, 
And  heaven  ii  better  served ^But  see,  they 


Enter  EoMENEa,  Herbis,  and  Artamon. 

Cakd.  Well,  chriatiana,  we  are  met— and  vrar 
awhile, 
At  yovr  reqoeat,  haa  atill'd  hia  angry  voice, 
To  near  what  you  will  purpoae. 

Bum.  We  oome  to  know, 
After  ao  many  troopa  you've  lost  in  vain, 
If  you'll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  reet 

~  r.  Or  rather  to  know  first— for  yet  vie  know 


Why  on  your  heada,  you  call  our  pointed  arrows, 
In  our  own  jnat  defence  I  What  means  this  visit  1 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
^^  in  the  air,  and  whiten  all  our  fields  1    i«  ^ 


Oded,  la  that  a  qi 


w  uen  nrst  we  inanji  a 

Two  moona  have  vrasted 

Is  in  its  wane.    *Tia  truc^  cfrswD 

At  Aiznadin  we  met  and  fosmht  tfa« 

Sent  by  your  emperor  to  raia^  o«ur 

Vainly  you  thought  on  gone ;  vse 

queat 
Yon  eee  we  an  retoin'd ;  omr 
Our  swovda  the  aame. 

Her.  But  why  thoae 
And  what 's  the  eanae, 

Eum.  Speak  your  wraoffa. 
If  wioQgs  yon  have  received,  mud  by 
Thev  may  be  now  repui^d. 

Abu,  Thenp  rhrianana,  h 
And  Heaven  inapire  yon  to 
Not  vrionga  t'  avenge,  hot  tn 
OuraireiAwere&TO:  For  noenm 


d  a  c 


ImmntaUe.    By  na  great  MnhniMt, 
And  his  aoooeesor,  holy  Abohefcn^ 
Invite  yoo  to  the  fiuth. 

Aita.  [Aride,]  So— thn,  it  neema 
There 'a  no  harm  meant ;  we're  only  to  be  bods 
Into  a  new  religion — ^If  that  %  all, 
I  find  I  amalrwdy  h^  n  oan^ 
JSiim.  Now,  in  the 

foithiathk, 
Thataloika  gigantic fiiclfa, 

run, 
Aa  if  it  meant  to  ruin,  not  to  awnl 
That  leads  embattled  kgiona  to  tire  ficil 
And   marks  its   pragreaa  oat  with  UjoI  tsl 

slaughter  1 
Bar,  BM,  frotttleaa  men!   tiaA  a^eiesiJj 

dare 
To  blend  religion  with  the 
And  sacrile;gioosly  uanrp  that 
To  cover  fraud,  and  jnatify 
Eum.  Where  are  yonr  prieafs  ?  WhitdsCvi^ 

of  your  law 
Hare  vou  e'er  aent  t*  hrekract  as  in  ite  picfvftsl 
To  solve  our  doubta,  and  aatiafy  oar  icaaai. 
And  kindly  lead  oa  throngfi  the  w9ib  of  emr 
To  these  new  tmcts  of  tmth — ^Thk  would  hi 

friendaliip. 
And  well  might  claim 

CaUd,  Friendship  like  thw 
Withsoom  had  been 


of  aBSs! 


Your  clashing  secta,  yonr  nraftual  ng^  and  stiir, 
Have  driven  reiigieci,  and  her  angvd  gau«&, 
Like  ont^casla  from  among  ytya.     In  ns  slesd, 
Usurping  snpentitkm  bean  the  away. 
And  rcigna  in  mhnic  atate,  'inidac  kM  ehons, 
And  pageantry  of  power.     W^ho  doee  net  anrt 
Your  hves  1  Rebelhousto  year  own  great  pmJbA 
Who  mildiy  taught  y<mi--ThenBlQR  Mabmart 
Has  brought  the  sword  to  gowm  yoo  by  feia, 
Nor  will  accept  obedienoeaoiftrecanooa. 
Eum.  O  solflnm  tnitha!  thoggh  fiora  ta  ia- 

ptGOB  tongue  r  ijifHf, 

That  vre're  nnworUi^  of  oar  holy  fokh. 
To  Heaven,  with  gmf  and  oonsdoQa  a.**^  n 

own. 
But  what  are  yoo  that  thoa  arraifa  our  vioo, 
And  consecrate  your  own  1  Vilehy|Mieritet 
Are  you  not  eons  of  repine,  foea  to  pcaoa 
Base  robbere,  muidereta— 
CaUd.  Christians  no—  .    « 
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Bum,  ThflDflay, 
Why  have  yoa  imgeA  all  our  peaoeftil  bofden? 
Pluoder'd  our  towns?  and  bj  what  claim  e*eii 

DOW, 

You  tread  this  grocmd  1 

Ar.  What  daini,  bat  that  of  hmifer  1 
The  claim  of  nvanooa  woItsb,  that  leave  their 

dens 
To  prowl  at  midnight  roand  aome  aleepiDg  village, 
Or  watch  the  ahepherd'e  fi)lded  flock  for  prey  f 
Caled,    Blasphemer,  know,  your  fields  and 
towns  are  oon ; 
Our  prophet  has  bestow'd  them  on  the  fidthful, 
And  Heaven  itself  has  ratify'd  the  grant 

Sum,  Oh !  now  indeed  you  boast  a  noble  title ! 
What  conld  your  prophet  grant  1  a  hireling  slave  I 
Not  e'en  the  mulra  and  camels  which  be  drove 
Were  his  to  five ;  and  yet  the  bold  impostor 
Has  canton'd  out  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
In  frantic  fits  of  visionarv  yf^^^i 
To  sooth  his  pride^  and  bribe  nis  fellow  mad- 
men! 
Caled.  Was  it  for  thiftyou  sent  to  ask  a  parley, 
T'  affront  our  &ith,  and  to  tiadooe  our  prophet  1 
Well  might  we  answer  you  with  quick  revenge 
For  such  indignities — ^Yet,  hear,  once  more, 
Hear  this,  our  last  demand ;  and  this  accepted. 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.    Be  Christians  still, 
But  swear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  alliance, 
Toyield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annual  tribute. 
Jaum.  No,  should  we  grant  yon  aid,  we  must 
be  rebels; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest. 
Ybt  since,  on  just  and  honourable  terms, 
We  ask  but  for  our  own-^Ten  silken  vests. 
Weighty  with  pearl  and  gems,  we'll  send  your 

caliph; 
Two,  Caled,  shaU  be  thine ;  two  thine,  Abdodah. 
To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  Damascus  flax, 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven ;  to  every  soldier 
A  scimitar.    This,  and  of  solid  goU 
Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  boy  your  absence, 
t    Caled,  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 

shining  wealth, 
Win  soon  be  ours :  look  round  your  Syrian  fron- 

tien! 
See  in  how  many  towns  our  hoisted  flag* 
Ale  waviflff  in  the  wind :  Sachna,  and  jBawnm, 
Proud  Tamnor,  Araah,  and  stubborn  Bosra 
Have  bow'd  beneath  the  yoke— behold  our  march 
O'er  half  your  hnd,  like  flame  through  fields  of 

harvest. 
And  last  view  Aiznadin,  that  vale  of  blood  t 
There  seek  the  soub  of  forty  thousand  Ghreeks 
That,  fresh  firom  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodies. 
Then  think,  and  theii  resolve. 
'    Ber,  Presumptuous  men  I 
What' though  vou  yet  can  boast  suooessfiil  guilt, 
b  Qonquest  only  youn  1    Or  dare  yon  hope 
That  you  shall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tide, 
Like  some  proud  river  that  has  left  its  banks, 

Nor  ever  know  repulse  7 

Eum.  Have  you  forgot  1 
Not  twice  seven  years  are  past  anoe  e'en  your 

prophet, 
Bold  as  he  was.  and  boasting  aid  divine. 
Was  by  the  tribe  of  Corish  forced  to  fly, 
Poorif  to  fly,  to  saw  his  wretched  life, 
From  Mecca  to  Medina  1 

Abu.  No— forgot! 
We  weO  remember  how  Medina  wreeD'd 


That  holy  head,  preserved  for  better  daya^ 
And  ripening  years  of  glory  I 

Dar,  Why,  my  chim. 
Will  you  waste  ttme  in  offering  terms  despimd 
To  these  idokters  ?— Words  are  but  air, 
Blowa  would  plead  better. 

Caled.  Daran,  thou  say'st  true. 
Christians,  here  end  our  trace.    Behold  eooe 

mora 
The  sword  of  Heaven  is  drawn!  not  shall  be 

sheath'd 
But  in  the  bowela  of  Damascus. 

Eum,  That, 
Or  speedy  vengeance,  and  destruction  due 
To  the  proud  menacen,  as  Heaven  sees  fit!* 

[Sseuni. 

SCENE  UI.—A  Garden. 

Enter  Eudocu. 

Eudo.   All's  hush'd  around! — ^No  moro  the 
shout  of  soldierB, 
And  dash  of  arms  tumultuous  fiU  the  air. 
Methinks  this  interval  of  terror  seems 
Like  that,  when  the  knid  thunder  iust  has  rolled 
O'er  our  af&ighted  heads,  and  in  the  heaveoa 
A  momentary  silence  but  prepares 
A  seconif  and  a  kwdei  dap  to  follow. 

Enier  Phocyas. 

0  no — ^my  hero  conies,  with  better'omens. 
And  every  gloomy  thought  is  now  no  more. 

Pho.  When  is  the  treasuro  of  my  soul  i-»>Eii- 
docia, 
Bebold  me  here  impatient,  like  the  raiser 
That  often- steals  in  secret  to  his  gold. 
And  counts  with  trembling  joy,  and  jealous  trans- 
port. 
The  shimng  heaps  which  he  still  fisais  to  loee.* 
Eudo.  Welcome,  thou  brave,  thou  best  deserv- 
ing lover ! 
How  do  I  fwobly  share  the  common  aafetr, 
Since  'tis  a  debt  to  thee !— But  tell  m«,  Phocyas, 
Dost  thou  bring  peace?— Thou  dost,  and  I  am 
happy ! 
Pho.  Not  yet,  Eudocia ;  tie  decreed  by  Heaven 

1  must  do  mon  to  merit  thy  esteem. 

Peaotf,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  wing'd  her  flight 
To  distant  hills,  beyond  these  hostile  tents ; 
And  through  them  we  mual  thither  force  our 

way. 
If  we  would  call  the  lovely  wanderer  baek 
To  her  forsaken  home. 

Eudo.  False,  flattering  hope  I 
Vanished  so  soon  I — alas,  my  fidthful  fbars 
Return,  and  tell  me,  we  must  still  be  wretched  I 

Pho.  Not  so,  my  fidr;  if  thou  but  gently  smile, 
Inspiring  valour,  and  presaging  conquest. 
These  barbarous  foes  to  peace  and  love  snail  soon 
Be  chased,  like  fiends  bemre  the  mnming  light. 
And  aH  be  calm  again. 

Eudo.  Is  the  trace  endedt 
Must  war,  alas !  renew  its  bloody  rage  1 
And  Phocyas  ever  be  exposed  to  danger  1 

Pho.  Think  for  whose  sake  danger  itself  has 
charms. 
Dismiss  thy  fears :  the  lucky  hour  comes  on. 
Full  finugnt  with  joys,  when  my  big  soul  no 

more 
Shan  bbonr  with  this  secret  of  mr  panion, 
To  hide  it  firom  thy  jeakxis  fetherb  eyes. 
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Joil  oov,  bf  agMh  from  the  pUin,  Tre  Iflun'd 
That  the  proud  foe  refute  us  tenns  of  honour ; 
A  mWj  U  TCMlved ;  the  ckixens 
And  aotdirfe,  kindM  into  mnklen  fury, 
Pnm  all  in  crowds,  and  hrg  I'll  lead  them  on. 
i  >h.  my  Eudocia !  if  1  now  wicoeed— 

I>id  1  My  if 1  mufll,  1  will ;  the  cause 

Is  kwe,  'IB*  liU'rty,  it  ii  Eudocia ! 

What  then  ahall  hinder,  since  our  mutual  faith 
Is  pfedged,  and  tbon  oooaenling  to  miy  bliai, 
Bui  1  may  boldiy  ask  thee  of  Eomenes, 
X^or  fear  a  rival's  mon  prenuling  claim  1 
Eudo.  May  bleonngs  stall  attend  thy  anna  !— 
Meihinka 
Fve  cftngbt  the  flame  of  thy  heroic  aidour ! 
And  now  I  aee  thee  crown'd  with  palm  and  olive ; 
The  aoldiers  bring  thee  b«Jc  with  aongs  of  tri- 
umph 
And  loud  applauding  ofaouta ;  thy  rescued  ooun- 

Rcuounds  thr  praise ;  our  empercyr,  HeracUus, 
Decree  thee  Honours  for  a  city  saved ; 
And  pillars  rise  of  monumental  brass, 
Inscribed        To  Phocyas  the  deKverer. 
Pho.  The  honoOTt  and  nwaids  which  thou 

hael  named, 
An  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambition. 

My  soul  is  full  of  thee  ! Thou  art  my  all 

C>^  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 
'Twas  k>ve  of  thee  first  sent  roe  forth  in  arms, 
My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted, 
And  thou  alona  canst  make  e'en  conquest  fdeas- 

ing. 
Sudo.  O,  do  not  wrong  thy  neat,  nor  realnin 

it 
To  uunm  bounda ;  but  know,  I  beat  am  pleaaed 
To  share  thee  with  thy  country.    Oh,  my  Pbo- 

eyasl 
With  eonscious  blushes  oft'  I've  heard  thy  vows, 
And  strove  to  hide^  yet  more  revealed  my  heart; 
fiat  ^tM  thy  virtue  justifies  my  choice, 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  glory. 
Pho,  Foigive  me,  thou  fair  pattern  of  idl  good- 


K  m  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee. 
Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  is  every  virtue ; 
Nor  aeiKl  I  more  perfection. — Hark  {  I'm  call'd. 

[  T*rumpet  mmndt. 
Eudm,  Then  go        and  Heaven  with  all  its 
angels  ffusrd  thee  1 

Pho,  Farewell! for  thee  once  more  I  draw 

theswoid. 
Now  to  the  fMd  to  gain  the  glorioiis  prize; 
^Tia  victory — the  woid— Enooda's  eyes ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  XL 

SCENE  /.— T%e  Chtemor't  PaXaee. 

Enter  Eitmenes  and  Herb  is. 

Bsr.    Stin  I  must  say,  'twas  wrong,  'twas 
wrong,  Gumenes, 
And  mark  th'  event ! 

Eum.  Whst  could  I  less  ?    You  saw 
'Twas  vain  t'  oppose  it,  whilst  his  eager  valour. 
Impatient  of  restraint— 

Ber.  His  ea^er  valour  I 
Bif  rashness  his  hot  youth,  his  valour'a  fever? 


Must  we,  whoae  boaineua  m  W 
And  mnnage  warily  our  fittle 
Must  we  af  oooe  Inviah  awny  < 
Because  his  pulse  beats  hign, 

rage 
WanU  to  be  braath'd  in 
You  should  not  have 

Eum.  You  Sorbet. 
'Twas  not  my  voks  alone;  yoa 
(And  sure  sulBfa  cuddeii  inatifli 

ven!) 
Rose  aD  at  once  to  follow  him. 
One  aool  inmirod  them,  and 
cyaa. 

Her.  I  ted  indeed  fivgok;  and 
I  took  you  for  Eumeoee,  and  I 
That  In  Damascus  you  hasd 

Eum,  What  dost  thou 

Bar.  Nay,  who  'a  foraetfol  no' 
You  say,  the  people— Y^,  that 
That  coward  tribe  that  pma'd 
Well  may  they  spurn  at  loot  i 
Whom  they  Uke  better,  letter 
O  I  eoiild  OQiae  the 


aaif 


!.?> 


yoaai 


V  » 


*  «  » 


But  that  the  thoughtof  thk  hosf^ani^ 
Poesesaw  aU  my  sool. ^If 


The 
him 
True,  if  we're  beaten,  who  nfaall 

ShaU  yon,  or  1 1 / 

Or  say  we  conquer,  whoee  is  thesa  the  pose ' 

Euwn,  I  know  thy  ftiendly  Jean;  tbc : 
and  1 

Muat  stoop  beneath  a  beaxdteaa 

And  in  Heiaclias'  eowt  H  shall  he , 

Damascus,  nay  perfaapa  the  empiie  too. 

Owed  iu  diUvennoe  to  a  bay. ^Wby ki, 

So  that  he  now  ictom  with  vicioiy: 
'Tis  honour  greatly  won,  and  let  lili'ii  smil 
Yet  I  could  wish  I  needed  leei 
Were  Eutyches.retum'd— — 

Her.  [Atide.]  That,  that 's  my 


I  sent  my  son  to  th'  emperor's  oomt,  in  heps 
His  ment  at  this  time  might  Fame  hm  fiatoaa; 
But  Phocyas— «urse  upon  his  fiowaid  viitmi) 
Is  reaping  all  this  field  of  &me  afaoa, 
Or  leaves  him  scarce  the  gleami^s  ef  a 
Eum.  See,  Artamon  wAh  hss^   " 
iag. 
He  comes  alone!- 

just. 
What  are  we  iiow,  and  what  ■  loA  TWmMnHi 


fiimdi  tkqf  feaxa  woe 


Enter  Aetjlhon. 

Arta.  JoytoEuroenesf 

Eum.  Joy ! b1  poasible  ? 

Dost  thou  bring  news  of  victory  1 

Arta.  The  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  from  the  wteaten.  ._^ 
Has  seen  three  thousand  alaughtO'^d  Arala&L 

Her.  Is  Phocyas  safe  T 

Arta.  He  is,  and  croWn'd  with  triookph. 

Her.  [Aside.]  My  feare  indeed  were  josL 

[Shout,  A  Phoctas!  A  Paocni' 

Eum.  What  noise  is  thati 

Her.  The  people  worshipping  their  new  jiTiaiT. 
ShoTtly  theyUl  build  him  tem|3ea. 

Eum.  Tell  us,  soldier. 
Since  thou  hast  shared  the  gfory  of  this  actica. 
Tell  us  how  it  began. 
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Arta,  At  fint  the  fte 
Seem'd  much  0wpriMd;  bat  taking  looii  the 

alarm 
Gatbar'd  aome  haatj  traofia,  and  maich'd  to  meet 

The  captain  of  these  bands  look'd  wild  and  fiene. 
His  head  unaim'd,  as  if  in  aoorn  of  dangcTi 
And  naked  to  the  waist :  as  he  drew  near 
He  raised  bis  aim  and  ahook  a  ponderous  lanes ; 
When  all  at  once,  as  at  a  signal  given, 
We  beanl  the  tecbir,  so  these  Anbs  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
Tbaj  challenge  Heaven,  aa  if  ^i»mmwUh^  oqq. 

quest 
The  battle  join'd,  and  through  the  barbarous  heat 
Fight,  fight,  and  Paradise,  was  all  the  cry. 
At  bat  our  leaders  met ;  and  gallant  Phocyas 
But  what  are  words  to  tell  the  mighty  wonden 
We  saw  him  then  perform  1 ^Their  chief  un- 
boned. 
The  Saraoena  aoon  broke  their  lanka  and  fled ; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  ipg  anae 
(Which  sore  the  devil  raised  up  to  save  his 

friends) 
The  sbughter  had  been  double-— *£ut,  behold  t 
The  hero  comes. 

JBnUr  Phoctas,  Eumenbs  meeting  him. 

Eum.  Joy  to  bnve  Phocyaa  1 
Eumenea  givea  him  back  the  jov  he  aent 
The  weksome  news  has  leach'd  this  place  before 

thee. 
How  shall  thy  oounliy  pay  the  debut  aha  oiwea 
theel 

Pho.  By  taking  this  aa  earnest  of  a  debt 
Whidi  I  owe  her,  and  fain  would  better  pay. 
,   Her,  In  aptto  of  envy  I  most  pnise  him  too. 

[AMide, 
Phoeyaap  thoa  hast  done  bravely,  and  'tia  nt 
Suoceasfol  virtue  take  a  time  to  leat 
Fortue  IB  fickle,  and  may  change:  beeidea, 
What  shall  we  gain,  if  from  a  mignty  ocean 
By  sloioea  we  dnw  off  some  little  streams  1 
Ir  thousands  fall,  ten  thousands  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  haiard  worth  so  great  as  thine 
Against  soeh  odds.  Suffice  what 's  done  already : 
And  let  ua  now,  in  hopes  of  better  days, 
Keep  wary  watch,  and  wait  th'  expected  soooours. 

Ph6,  What! to  be  eoop'd  whole  mooths 

within  our  waUs  ? 
To  Tttit  at  home,  and  aicken  with  inaetkm  1 
The  courage  of  our  men  will  droop  and  die, 
If  not  kept  up  by  daily  exerciae. 
Again  the  beiUen  foe  may  force  our  gates ; 
And  notpnr,  if  slighted  thus,  take  wmg, 
And  fly  where  she  may  find  a  better  welcome.^"" 

Art.  [AHde.]  It  must  be  so— he  bates  him  on 
myaoul! 
This  Herbis  is  a  foul  old  envious  knave. 
Methinka  Eumenea  too  might  better  thank  htm. 

Earn.    [To.  Hbrbib  ande.]    Uige   him  no 
more;— — 
m  think  of  thy  late  warning ; 
And  thou  ahalt  see  I'll  yet  m  governor. 

A  Letter  brought  in. 

Pho.  [Looking  on  it.]  *Tis  to  Eumenes. 
Eum.  Ha!  from Eotychea. 
[Reade.]   "The   emperor,  awakened  with   the 

danger 
That  threatens  his  dominions,  and  the  loss 
At  Aiznadin,  has  drain'd  his  garrisons 
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To  laise  a  second  army.    In  four  hooia 

We  will  begin  our  march.    Sergiua  fariiigi  thM^ 

And  will  inform  yon  further."— 

Her.  [ABide.]  Heaven,  I  tAnrnk  thaa ! 
'Twaa  even  beyond  my  hopea. 

Eum.  But  where  is  Semus  1 

Areas.  The  letter,  fiuten^  to  an  ttioif'a  hand, 
Was  shot  into  the  town. 

Eum.  I  foar  he  'a  taken"-  ■ 
O  Phocyaa,  Herbk,  Aitamon t  nqr  frMadal 
You  all  are  sharers  in  thia  news:  the  stonn 
Is  blowing  o'er,  that  hung  like  night  upon  osl 
And  threaten'd  deadly  ruin  HaatSL  proclain 

The  welcome  tidings  loud  through  all  the  city. 
Let  sparkling  lights  be  seen  finim  every  tunal 
To  tell  our  joy,  and  apread  their  Uaaa  to  bsavian» 
Prepare  for  firsts;  danger  ahall  wot  at  fti'^anft. 
And  fear  be  now  no  more.    The  joUv  aoldier 
And  citizen  ahall  meet  o'er  their  full  bowla, 
Forset  their  toils,  and  laugh  their  caiea  away, 
And  mirth  and  triamphaaoae  this  happy  day. 

[Exeunt  Hsr.  and  Amta, 

Pho.  And  mnT  spooeeding  days  psovoyetmaiv 
happy! 
Well  dost  thou  bid  the  voice  of  triumph  sound 
Through  all  our  streets;  our  city  calls  thee  ^ 

ther; 
And  say,  Eumenes,  dost  thou  not  perceive 
A  father's  transport  rise  within  thy  breast^ 
Whikt  in  this  act  thou  art  the  hanid  of  Heaven 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  joy? 
Eum.   The  blesongs  Heavea  beatowa  are 
freely  sent, 
And  sbookl  be  fmdy  shared. 

Pho.  Tru&— — denerous  minds 
ReAmbled  feel  the  pleasure  they  impart. 
Forme,  if  I've  deserved  by  aims  or  <v^q»«^l^|^ 


And  wish  but  to  receive  my  share  from  thee. 

Eum.  I  cannot,  if  I  would,  withhold  thy  sham; 
What  thou  hastdone  is  tlune,  the  fkme  thy  own ; 
And  virtuous  actions  will  reward  themadves. 
Pho,  Fame— ~What  is  UmL  if  couilad  fet 

herself) 
Less  than  a  vision*,  a  mere  aound,  an  echa 
That  calls  with  mimic  voice  through  wooos  and 

labyrinths 
Her  cheated  lovers ;  lost  and  heard  by  fita, 
But  never  fiz'd :  a  aeemin^  nymph,  yet  nothing. 
Virtue  indeed  ii  a  substantial  good, 
A  real  beauty ;  yet  with  weary  steps 
Through  rugged  ways,  by  long,  laborioas  service, 
When  we  -have  tiaoed,  and  woo'd,  and  won  tJba 

dame, 
May  we  not  then  expect  the  dower  she  brings  1 
Eum.  Well — ^-esk  that  dowry;  aay,  can  i>i- 

mascus  pay  it  ? 
Her  riches  shall  be  tax'd :  name  but  the  sum, 
Her  merchants  with  some  costly  gems  shall  graoo 

thee; 
Nor  can  Heradius  fiul  to  grant  thee  honooM^ 
Proportion'd  to  thy  birth  and  thy  desert 
Pho.  And  can  Eumenea  tmnk  I  would  be 

bribed 
By  trash,  by  sordid  gold,  to  venal  virtue  7 
What !  serve  my  country  for  the  same  mean  hire, 
That  can  corrupt  each  villain  to  betray  her  1 
Why  is  she  saved  from  theee  AiaUan  aposleza.    - 
If  to  be  stripp'd  by  her  own  sonsl^— Foigive 

me 


1M 

Twii  UJiiSim^iTTil  ti  irr^  "-"^  -""^  ^  ***** ** 
As  far  Um  cmpanr,  if  he  oww  nar  oondnct, 
|«ii«iiif>arffi«ahoaMtyi>iifamhotiooi» 
Wtafeh  I  Imw  ■I'ovv  to  B«^    YeijEiiiMnei, 

I  Im^  anfailMm- T>t «!»  vnt  vtwud 

Thfll  MMAi  my  hapm,  and  eqmli  all  my  WMhw 
b  IB  thy  sift  ■!(»»- — it  k  Enfacu. 

And  dMifiira  wiU  not  hold  tbee  lor«  B  doabC 

ThoQ  BUMt  not  thiiik  of  her. 

n^  Not  think  oT  h«1 
la«0MM>  !^— She  *■  ever  pnemt  to  me, 
My  file,  my  eooll  Bhe  ftnimtee  ny  beinff. 
And  WBdtoi  np  my  Ihooghle  to  wwlhy  actioii*. 
And  whr.  Eamenee.  why  not  think  oT  her  1 
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IlkDMr        I  Why  wilt  thou  fine  me  than  to  be 


Iaci 


And  why,  Eninenei,  why 

le  not  my  imk'  ■        

j^icM.  Foibeer— Whtt  need  •  hersld 
To  tell  me  who  thoa  art  1— Yet  once  egeln— 
Sinm  thoo  wilt  fbiee  me  to  a  repetition, 
I  aay,  thoo  mnit  not  thmk  of  h«. 

Pk9  Yet  hear  me; 
Why  wilt  thoo  judge,  era  I  can  plead  nrf  canee  1 

JESan.  Whv  wiH  thon pkad  inirain;  haet thou 
not  neard 
M y  ebokse  hai  deatfaied  her  to  Entychee  1 
Pko.   And  baa  ahe  then  conanted  to  that 
choioeY 

JBnm.  Has  aha  conaentedl ^What  la  her 

comentl 
faahenotmlnel 

Pho.  She  M and  fai  that  title 

Efen  kinn  with  cnTy  may  behold  thy  wcakb. 
And  thiu  their  kingdoma  poor! and  yet.  En- 


Ai2r  tolTtlMe  thnt  wfaieii  thm 

It  gntoi  my  aool — I 
Bot  I  recall  my  wov 
And  would  diadaim  nil 

Ono        eayon. 


la  it  not  aoT ^Look  o'er 

See  if  the  flying  Ibe  haw  left 

Why  aie  oor  gates  yei  dosed,  if  tbon 

OB? 

Tbtro^thoa'attesht 

thatt 
Had  fiatfeheabeen 

Pho,  Kotychea! 
Why  wilt  thoa  nioe  my 
O  let  Urn  come  I  mat  in  yon 

We  may  together  ttrnxge  the  

Rush  on  to  oattle,  wounds,  and 
And  prate  who  'twaa  theft  ~ 

Bum.  That  wiU  be  aeei 
Ifind 

Thoo  arrosantly  would  nemp  dt 

Beherast  thyaelf  the  gnanfien  geauns 

And  that  our  fmtunes  hang  npon  thy  mmwi: 

Be  that  first  tried— for  know,  theft  from  ibs  &> 


fei 


Shall  she,  by  being  thine,  be  barr'd  a  piivilei^ 
Whkh  eren  the  meaneat  of  her  sex  may  cfaoml 
Thoa  wilt  not  ferae  her  Y 

Buw^  Who  has  told  thee  aol 
rd  ibree  her  to  be  happy. 

Pho.  That  thoa  canst  not. 
What  happinem  subsists  in  k»s  of  freedomi 
The  gnmt  oonstiain'd,  bot  munnoia  at  the  ban- 

Qoet; 
Nor  fhanks  hii  host,  hot  starrm  anddst  abon- 

J^iim.  'Tb  wen,  yoopg  man— Why  then,  111 
leaxnftomthee 
To  be  a  Teiy  tame  obedient  father. 
Thoo  hast  afaeady  taught  mj  child  her  duty. 
I  find  the  aooroe  of  all  ner  disobedience. 
Her  hate  of  me,  her  scorn  of  Eutyches; 

Ual  1st  not  sol Come,  tell  met  lH  fingira 

thee: 
HbM  thoo  not  found  her  a  moat  ready  scholar  1 

I  know  thou  hast ^Why  what  a  dull  oM 

wtelch 
Was  T,  to  think  I  erer  had  a  dau^terl 
Pho.  Vm  sorry  that  Eumenes  ' 
Bum.  No— sorry' 
8ony  for  what?    Then  thou  dost  own  thmi 

wronged  met 
That's  somewhat  yet-^— Coxm  on  my  stupid 

blindness 
For  had  I  eyes  I  might  ha^  seen  it  sooner. 
Waa  this  the  spring  of  thy  romantic  bravery, 
Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  omcioos  senrioe  1 

pho.  It  waa— wiin  pride  i  own  it ^*twas 

Eudocia. 
I  haw)  served  thee  in  serving  her,  thoo  know'st  it, 
And  tbooght  I  might  have  found  a  better  treat- 


andi. 


tfafV^^ 


Thoo  here  heat  no  oomme 

stay, 
Or  hanee  and  join  the 


Pho.  Spom'd  andde^gmded ! — ^Pnod, 
nd  man! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  hr  tkee, 
And  toos'd  into  the  air  to  make  thee  sinrtt 

Hence  to  the  foe!  'Tn  weU F~*~-^ 

Oh,  I  will  see  thee,  thoa  wroaig'a 
But  bow  to  apeak  thy  wraaga,  or 
Impoonble !— Oh,  rather  let  me  wm. 
Lake  a  dnmb  ghost,  and  bonft  my  heart  madenep. 

[Kxii 

SCENE  U.— Tke  Cfardesu 


Enter  Eudocia. 


Budo,  Why  most  we  meet  by  wimkk,  Bkt 
guilty  loven ! 

But^twfflnotlonj^beeo What  joy 'twill  be 

To  own  my  hero  m  baa  ripened  honaan, 

And  hear   apnlandiiy  crowda  pnooanoe  b» 

Sure  hell  be  hera    See  the  foir  liarag  neoe. 
Ere  day's  remaining  twitight  ecaice  m  apenft, 
Hangs  up  her  ready  lamp,  and  with  mdd  haftie 
Drivea  back  the  hovering  shade!  Cone,Phocjw, 

comej 
TUa  gentle  season  m  m  friend  to  loie; 
And  now  methinks  I  eoold  with  eqoa} 
Meet  thine,  and  teU  thee  all  niy 


Enter  Tbocyam. 
He  heaia  me— O  my  Phocyaa  1 — ^What — bo( 


Art  thoo  not  he :  or  ait  some  abadowl— -«paL 
P?M.  I  am  indeed  a  ahadow — lamnothiiic^ 
Budo.  What  doat  thoo  mean 

know  thee,  Phocyaa. 
Pho,  And  never  can  be  thme ! 
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It  wiU  lia^  icnt^O   baibuDiM,   cgned— liat 
hold— 


I  luid  formi it  wn  Endoctt's  fiither ! 

O,  coold  I  too  fiatget  how  he  has  used  me  I 

Eudo.  I  fear  to  ask  thee 

Pho.  Doet  thoa  fear  1 Alais 

Then  thou  wilt  pity  mo        O  generoaa  maid  I 
Thoa  haat  charm'a  down  the  rage  that  awell'd 

my  heart, 
And  choalLd  my  ▼oioe— now  I  can  apeak  to 
thee.  [aufler'dj 

And  yet  tie  ivone  than   death  what  I  have 
It  ii  the  death  of  honour  1— Yet  that  'a  little ; 
'Tifl  mcne.  Eudocia,  'tia  the  loaa  of  thee ! 

Eiudo.  liaat  thou  not  conquer'd  1 What  aie 

ell  theee  abouts, 
This  voice  of  genenl  joy,  heard  &r  anmndl 
What  are  these  fires,  that  cast  their 

light 
Againattheskyl  are  not  all  these  thy  triumphs  7 

iPho,  O  name  not  triumph!  talk  no  nme  of 
conquest  1 
It  is  indeed  a  nicht  of  general  joy, 
But  not  to  me !  Eudooa.    I  am  cooto 
To  fake  a  last  ferewell  of  tbee  fee  ever  I 

Eudo.  A  last  ferewell  i 

Pho.  Yes  \ ^How  wilt  thou  henafter 

Look  on  a  wretch  despised,  reviled,  csshier'dl 
Stripp'd  of  command,  like  a  base  beaten  coward ! 

Thy  cmel  fether ^I  have  told  too  much ; 

I  should  not  but  for  this  have  felt  the  wounds 

I  got  in  fight  for  him ^now,  now  they  bleed. 

But  I  have  dons-— —and  now  thou  hast  my 


Is  there  a  creature  so  accursed  as  Phocyas  1 

Ewdo.  And  can  it  be  1  is  this  then  thy  reward  1 
O  Phocyas  I  never  wouldst  thou  tell  me  vet 
That  thou  had'st  wounds;  now  I  must  feel  them 

too. 
For  is  it  not  for  me  thou  haet  borne  thisl 
What  else  could  be  thy  crime  ? — ^Wert  thou  a 

tiaitor, 
Had'st  thou  betiay'd  us,  sold  us  to  the  foe— 

Pho.  Would  I  be  yet  a  traitor,  I  have  leave; 
Nay,  I  am  dared  to  it  with  mocking  scorn. 
My  crime  indeed  was  asking  thee;  that  only 
Has  cancell'd  all,  if  I  had  aujr  merit : 
The  dty  now  is  safe,  my  service  slighted, 
And  I  &carded,  like  a  useless  thing,     . 
Nay,  bid  begone       and,  if  I  like  that  better. 
Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbarous 


SiKfo.  HoU-*M  ma  think  a  while-- 

{WaUaande. 
Thouffh  my  heart  bleed, 

I  would  not  have  him  aee  these  dropping  tears! — 
And  wilt  thou  go^  then,  Phocyas? 

Pho.  To  my  grave ; 
Where  can  I  bury  else  this  foul  disgrace : 
Alaa!  that  question  shows  how  poor  I  am, 
How  irary  much  a  wretch ;  for  if  I  go, 
It  is  from  thee,  thou  only  joy  of  life : 
And  death  will  then  be  wefeome. 

Eudo.  Art  thou  euro 
Thou  hast  been  used  thus  1    Art  thou  quite  un- 
done 1 

Pho.  Yes,  veiy  sue— What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

Eudo.  That  then,  it  is  a  time  for  me— O, 
Heaven  t  that  I 
Alone  am  grateful  to  this  wondrous  man 
To  own  thee,  Phocyas,  thUft—{Crir»R^  her  Aofid.] 
nay,  glory  in  thee, 


And  show,  without  a  bhuh,  how  much  I  \sm. 
We  must  not  part — ; 

Pho.  Then  1  am  rich  again  I  [Efnbrating  her, 
O,  no— we  will  not  part !  Confirm  it,  Heaven ! 
Now  thou  shalt  see  bow  I  will  bend  my  spirit, 
With  what  soft  patience  1  will  bear  my  wrQDgPi 
'TUl  I  have  weaned  out  thy  father's  scorn. 
Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  thee^-Eutyches 

Eudo.  Why  wilt  thou  name  hi^  1 

Pho.  Now,  even  now.  he 's  coming  I 
Just  hovering  o'er  tbecL  like  a  bird  of^prey* 
Thy  fether  vows— for  I  must  tell  thee  sD- 
'Twas  this  that  wrung  my  heart,  and  xaek'd  my 

brain, 
Even  to  distraction ! — vows  thee  to  his  bed ; 
Nay,  threatened  force,  if  thou  refuse  obedience. 

Eudo.  Force!  threaten'd  force! — ^my  fether— 
.  where  is  nature  1 

la  that,  ioo.  banish'd  from  fan  heart! O  then 

I  have  no  mther — ^Uow  have  I  deaerved  this ! — 

[Weeping, 
No  home,  but  am  henceforth  an  outpcast  orphan ; 
For  I  will  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounds, 
Ere  give  my  hand  to  that  detested  contract. 

0  save  me,  Phocyas !  thou  hast  saved  my  f^her-— 

Must  I  jet  call  hun  so,  this  cruel  fethe^ 

How  wih  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudocia  1 

Pho.  See,  how  we're  jouard  in  ezSe!  ELow  ow 
fate 
Conspirea  to  warn  na  both  to  leave  this  dtjt 
Thou  know'st  the  emperor  is  no^  at  Antioch; 

1  have  an  uncle  there,  who,  when  the  Persian, 
As  n6w  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o'er-nm 

The  ravaged  empire,  did  him  signal  aervioe,  •> 
And  noUy  was  rewarded.    There,  Eudoda, 
Thou  might'st  be  safe,  and  1  may  meet  with  jna« 
tice. 
Eudo,  There— «ny  where,  ao  we  may  fiy  this 
place. 
Seat,  Phocyas,  what  thy  wrongs  and  nune  have 

wrought 
In  a  weak  woman's  frame !  for  I  have  courage 
To  share  thy  exile  now  through  every  danger. 
Dancer  is  only  here,  and  dweUs  with  guilt, 
With  base  ingratitude^  and  hasd  oppreaaiQn. 
Pho.  Then  let  us  lose  no  time,  out  hence  thii 
night. 
The  gates  Fcan  oommand,  and  will  provide 
The  means  of  our  escaoe.  Some  five  hours  bBOBB 
('Twill  then   be  tunrd  df  midnight)  we  may 

meet 
In  the  piasa  of  Honoria'a  convent. 
Eudo,  I  know  it  well ;  the  place  is  most  t^* 
cure. 
And  near  adjoining  to  this  garden  wall. 
There  thou  shalt  find  me— O  protect  us,  Hen* 
venl 
Pho.  Fear  not;  thy  innocence  will  be  our 
guard. 
I've  thou^t  alreadv  how  to  shape  our  couisej 
Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  thy  steps, 
Guide  thee  unseen,  and  chann  the  aleenng  foe^ 
'Till  thou  art  sate!    O,  I  have  sufleied    no- 
thing: 
Thus  gaining  thee,  and   this  great  geneioQi 

proof. 
How  bless'd  I  am  in  my  Eudocia'a  level 
My  only  jov,  ferewell  1 

Eiulo.  Fmiwell,  my  Phocyas  I 
I  have  no  friend  but  thee— yet  thee  I'll  call 
Friend,  fether,  tover,  guardian !— Thou  art  all ! 
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Calkd  ami  ^Oaulan/t.  BcRonri  6fmi^&< 


CUM.  BtecTi  WlMt'i  thatV- Look,  jonder 
on  Om  field 
Of  oor  fete  figbt!— Go,  telk  of  mevcy  there. 
^m  the  deed  hear  thy  Toioel 


Oepenmeyei 

C^M.  Thou  wretch  1 -Spue  tfaM;  lo  whet  1 
ToUTeintoitiifel 
An  not  thy  Kinbe  e&  bfoieed,  thy  hooee  £e- 

ioiDved, 
To  faee  thee  to  coateil   And  wouUet  thou 

ilrMr 
Like  •  cffiah^  eerpeat,  e  vOe  mengled  betog  Y 
Mr  eyw  ebhor  «  oowud — Henoe,  and  die ! 
Ar.  Oh,  I  haw  toU  thee  aU—WhBii  firet  par- 


I  ix'd  my  lettete  on  an  anow'e  point, 
And  ehot  them  oW  the  waOe 

CUerf.  Bait  tboa  told  all  1 
Well,  then  then  ehak  haw  mercy  to  requite  thee : 
Behotdi  m  aend  thee  Ibrward  on  thy  enand. 
Striheoff  haaheed;  then  caat  it  o'er  the  gatee : 
Then  let  diy  tongue  tell  o'er  ita  tale  again. 

Srr.  0|  hloo^  Sancene ! 

[  J?jrtf ,  dragged  away  fty  tht  Cfuardt, 

Bnier  Abudah. 

CkiM.  Abodah,  wefeome! 

Abu.  O  Caled,  what  an  evening  wee  the  laat ! 

Cblni.  Name  it  no  BOn;  ranenbiaiioe  ackene 
with  it, 
And  thenfon  eleep  a  hanUi'd  fSmn  thia  night; 
Nor  ahaU  to-momw'a  eon  open  his  eye 
Upon  oar  ihame,  en  doably  waN«  fodeem'd  it 
Han  an  tine  eaplaina  notioel 

Ahu.  I  han  walk'd 
The  nonde  iMiight,  en  t  he  lot  honr  of  pnyer 
Vwom  lenl  to  tent,  and  wam'd  them  to  be  nady. 
What  moat  be  done  7 

CaUd.  Then  know'el  th'  importanl  newa, 
WUeh  we  have  intereepCad  by  tliie  ebve, 
Of  a  new  army'a  mareh.    Tlie  time  now  calla, 
Wliile  theee  eoft  Syriane  are  diaeolved  in  riot, 
FooI'd  with  auocem,  and  not  eoepeednff  danger, 
Ncgleetftd  of  their  wateh,  or  elee  iaet  boond 
In  chaina  of  aleep,  compenkm  of  debanchee, 
To  ibffm  a  new  atta^  en  break  of  day, 
8o,  like  the  woonded  leeoard,  shall  we  meh 
From  oat  oar  ooven  on  tneee  drowey  hunters, 
^    '     '    '  timn,  mipnpand  to  'ecape  oar  ni^^ 


Abu,  Grent  oaptdn  of  the  aradw  of  the  ftlth- 
loll 
I  know  thy  niighly  and  oneooqner'd  apfait ; 
Yet  hear  me,  Calra,  hear  and  weigh  my  doabts, 
Onr  angry  prophet  firowna  upon  our  vices, 
AndviSlaaainUood.    Why  elee  did  teiror, 
Unknown  befHO,  eeiae  all  our  atoulest  bands  7 
The  angef  of  dBetinetiwi  was  abroad ; 
The  aidwn  of  the  tribe  of  Thoal  fled. 
So  long  renown'd.  or  spent  their  nAiafta  in  vain ; 
The  featWd  ffigfali  arr'd  thnagh  the  boonAess 

Off  the  dntii  tan'd  on  Ubi  that  dnw  the  bow  I 


si;  thy 


What  ean  this 

Is  it  to  propafBle  th'  annpottod  kw 
Wefightl  >Tisw«n;  itianiiaU^ 
But  much  I  fear  infeetiosi  is  maoog 
A  bonndkH  lust  of  rapine  goidea 
We  learn  the  Chnotian  vioea  we 
And  tempted  with  the  plcsnvea  oT 
More  tlian  with  distant  hopes  of  PandEv, 
1  fear  may  aoon — bat,  oh,  av«st  it  Beavee' 
Fall  even  a  prey  to  our  own  spoilB  and  c&£>:-3f  . 
Oo^.  No        thott  miaCa 

deceives  thee. 
Our  prophet  only  chides  oar 
Thoa  saw'st  how  in  the  vale  of 
The  tfoopa,  as  now  defeated,  IM 
Even  to  the  gates  of  Mecca's  hdr 
'TiU  Mahomet  hioMeU 

trance, 
A  javaliD  in  his  hand,  and  tam'd 
Upoa  the  foe ;  they  foofl^ht 
Behold  how  we  may  best  appease  his 
His  own  example  points  as  oat  the  ««f  . 
Abu.  Well— -be  it  tbsa  Meolved.   It  i 

da^nthoor 
Of  better  fortune  ia,  I  hope^  at  hsni. 
And  yet,  ainoe  Phocyas  has  i^peaiM  in  c&e 

pton, 
How  has  this  city  raised  ita  AMupiag  bm^' 
As  if  some  charm  preyatf'd  whes^er  he  foistf 
Our  atisngth  seems  withsr^d,  and  ear 


r 


FomttL  ^ 

caled.  I  would  have  eaqght 


nbeitf 


To  angle  Mi,  and  pot  that 
Had  not  a  fool  and  andden 
Ere  I  arrived,  to  have  wwtunud  tlw 
But  let  it  be— *tis  pest.     IVe  yet 
And  twiO  be  ' 


topeoef; 


& 


Daran.  Health  to  Om  \ 
days 
More  prosperooa  than  the 

captive 
Is  fallen  within  my  wateh, 
CUsdw  Bring  forth  the 
vulture,  death  V 

Do  we.  then  feed  thee  only  thua  \fj  i 

Whole  armiw  never  can  aaffiee  urf  anger 


\  o. 


S— OlhoRL  Veec 


Daran  goes  outy  and  re^enten  wWi  Pbocth. 


Whence,  and  vrhat  art  thoo  I — Of 

Daran, 

Where  didst  thou  find  this  donah  and  saBea  ttoi^ 
That  eeems  to  lower  deiiance  on  oar  mngnl 
Daran.  Marching  in  dreui^  with  Sie  bom 

thoo  gav'st  me,  • 
T'  observe  the  city  ffatee,  I  saw  ftmn  for 
Two  persons  issue  forth ;  the  one  advanced, 
And  em  he  eould  retreat  my  henamm  mssi 

him; 
The  other  waa  a  woman,  and  had  fied, 
Upon  a  signal  given  at  our  apmoach. 
And  got  within  the  gatca    WooldBt  tfaoa  kmv 

more, 
Hhnmie  if  he  wiO  speak,  can  beat  infon  thn. 
CaUd.  Have  I  not  aeon  thy  ftcel 
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Aba.  [  TV  Cat^cd.]  He  hean  thee  not ; 
His  eyes  aie  fix*d  on  earth ;  some  deep  distreea 
Is  at  nis  heart    Ttua  is  no  oommon  captive. 
Caled.  A  lioD  in  the  tdbl    We  soon  shall 
tame  him. 
Still  sTt  thou  dambi — ^Nay,  'tis  in  vain  to  cast 
Thy  gloomy  looks  so  oft  aroand  this  place, 
Or  frown  upon  thy  bonds — thou  canst  not  'scape, 
I*ho.  Then  be  it  so— —the  worst  is  passed  -' 
Teady, 
And  life  IS  now  not  worth  a  moment's  pause. 
Do  yoo  not  know  me  yet — think  of  the  man 
Yoa  have  most  cause  to  corse,  tmd  1  am  he. 
Caled.  Ha!  Phoeyasi 
Ahu.  Phocyas ! — Mahomet,  we  thank  thee ! 
Jfow  dost  thou  smile  again. 

i:>ann.  [AHde.J  O  devfi^  detfl ! 
And  I  not  know  him ! — ^^was  but  yesterday 
He  kiir^jny  horse,  and  drove  me  Mom  the  field. 
I^ow  rm  revenged  f  No;  hold  you  there,  not  yet, 
Not  while  he  lives. 

Caled.  [Atide.]  This  is  indeed  a  prixe ! 
Is  it  because  thou  know*st  what  alaaghter'd  heaps 
There  yet  unburied  lie  without  the  camp, 
Whose  ghosts  have  all  this  night,  passing  the 

Zorat, 
Call'd  ftom  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  follow, 
That  ^ow  thou'rt  here  to  answer  to  their  cry  1 
Howe'er  it  be,  thou  know'st  thy  weloome— - 
JPho.  Yes, 

ThoQ    proud,   bkx)d-tfabsty  Arab! ^Well   I 

know 
What  to  expect  irom  thee :  I  know  ye  all. 
How  shoiria  the  author  of  distress  and  ruin 
Be  moved  to  pityl  That 's  a  human  passion. 
No — ^in  your  nungry  eyes,  that  look  revenge, 
I  read  my  doom.     Where  are  your  racks,  your 
tortures  1 

l*m  ready ^lead  me  to  them ;  1  can  bear 

The  worst  of  ills  from  you.    You're  not  my 

friends, 
My  countrymen. — ^Yet  were  you  men,  1  could 
Unfold  a  story — Bat  no  more --Eumencs, 
Thou  hast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  worm  I 
Abu.   FTb  Caled  tuide.]  Leader  of  armies, 
near  him  !  for  my  mind 
Pfssa^es  good  aocmiag  to  our  cause 
By  this  event. 

Caled.  I  tell  thee  then,  thou  wiong'st  us, 
To  think  our  hearts  thus,  steel'd,  our  ears  deaf 
To  all  that  thou  may'st  utter.    Speak,  disck)se 
The  sseret  woes  that  throbs  within  tfa^r  brsast 
Now,  by  the  silent  hoars  of  nl^t.  well  hear  thee, 
And  mate  attention  shall  await  tny  words. 

Pho.  This  is  not  then  the  palace  in  Damascas ! 
If  you  win  hear,  then  I  indeed  have  wrong'd 

you. 
How  can  this  be  1     ■  When  he  for  whom  Fve 

fooght, 
Fooght  sgainst  ^ou,  has  yet  lefosed  to  hear  me ! 
You  seem  sarpnsed.-^It  was  ingratitude 
That  drove  me  out  an  eiile  from  those  walls 
Which  I  ao  late  defended. 

Abu.  Ganitbel 
Are  these  thy  christian  fKends  1 

Caled.  'Tis  well— we  thank  them 
They  help  us  to  subdue  themselves— But  who 
Wu  the  companion  of  thy  flight  1— A  womani 

BoDartn  saia 

Pho.  Tis  there  I  am  most  wretched 

Oh,  I  am  torn  from  aH  my  soul  held  dear, 
And  my  life's  blood  flows  out  upon  the  wound ! 
Vol.  U. ...  5  A  «• 


That  woman ^'twas  for  bei 

soeakitl 
Eudocia,  6h  foreweU !— HI  tell 
As  fiist  as  these  hear^^ending  i 
1  loved  the  daughter  of  the  proi 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  her : 
To  her  my  vints ;  but  I  fear'd  I 
Who  oft  had  press'd  her  to  deti 
And  therefore  durst  not.  |till  tb 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.  B 
Mine,  by  a  doable  daim,  of  mu 
And  service  yielded  at  lus  greal 
When,  as  I  moved  my  suit,  wd 
He  moek'd  my  service,  and  fori 
Degraded  me  from  the  comman 
Am  with  defiance  bade  me  see 
How  has  his  curse  prevailed 

maid 
Was  won  by  my  distress  to  leai 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thi: 
Abu.  [Aside.]  My  soul  is  n 

a  man,  oh,  prophet ! 
Forgjive,  if  'tis  a  crime,  a  huma 
For  injured  worth,  though  in  ai 
Pho.  Now— elnce  you  hai 

set  me  free, 
That  I  nay  save  her  yet,  deare 
From  a  tyrannic  fiitber's  threaU 
Gkrfd,  gems,  and  purple  vests,  t 

som; 
Nor  shall  my  peacefbl  sword  he 
In  fight,  nor  break  its  truce  wit 
CaUd.  No— there  'a  one  way 

one, 
To  save  thyself,  and  make  somi 
For  all  the  numben  thy  bold  hi 
Pho.  Oh,  name  it  quickly, 

Mess  thee ! 
Caled.  Embrace  our  fiiith,  a 

our  fortunes, 
Pho.  Then  I  am  lost  again  * 
Caled.  What;  when  we  ofie 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  t 
To  ffreatness,  conquest,  glory,  I: 
Pho.  To  sink  me  down  to  in 
Here  and  hereafter !  Make  my 
To  present  times,  to  every  futui 
A  proverb  and  a  soom  (—-take  b 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it* 

Caled.  Ab  thou  wilt, 
The  time 's  too  precious  to  be  w 
In  words  with  thee.    Thou  k 

^ftiewell. 

Abu.  [  7b  Cal.  aaide.]  Hear 

him  some  short  space ; 
Perhaps  he  will  at  length  aooepi 
Try  him,  at  least 

Caled.  Well baiteo.thei 

Guard  well  thy  charge— Tnon 

livej 
If  thou  art  wise,  thou  may'st  pr 
If  not— why*~Faie  thee  well,  ai 

[Exeunt 
Pho.  [Dar.  ioaiting  ai  o  dis 

and  think  of  death !  '^ 
Do  murderen  then  preach  mora 
But  how  to  think  of  what  the  li 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  mi 
What  art  thoq,  O  thou  great  m; 
The  way  to  thee  we  know !  dia 
Swoid.  fire,  and  all  thy  everopc 
That  day  and  night  aland  ntdy 


f 
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B«l  what  *•  beyond  Ibem? Wbo  will  draw 

that  veil  1 
Yit  death  'a  not  there No;  *tia  a  ppint  of 

time, 
The  vergr  *twixt  mortal  and  immortal  beinj^ 
It  mocks  our  thoughu  1  On  thia  aide  all  is  lile  j 
And  when  we  have  leach'd  it,  in  that  very  in- 
stant 
'Tia  pait  the  thinking  of !  Oh !  if  it  be 
The  panf^,  the  thfoea,  the  agonizing  atrugglea 
When  aoul  and  body  part,  aure  1  hate  felt  it, 
And  then  'a  no  more  to  ftar. 

DaiBD.  [  AvuicJ  Soppoae  I  now 
Deapalch  biok— Righ|p-What  need  to  iUj  for 

oideral 
I  wiah  I  dur«t!>-Yet  what  I  dare  PUdo, 
Your  jewela,  chriatian— Youll  not  need  theae 
tri/lea — '  XStarching  him. 

PKo.  I  praj  thee,  alave,  atand  off— mj  aoul  'a 
too  busy 
To  loae  a  thought  on  thee. 

Enter  Adudah. 

Ahu.  What  *a  thia ! forbear ! 

Who  {;ave  thoc  k^avc  to  use  thia  violence  1 

[Ttike.*  the  Jtttels /rom  him,  and  lay^ihewi  on 

a  table. 
Paran.   [A»ide.\   I>enied  my  booty  1 — Cunea 
on  his  h<*ad ! 
Was  not  the  founder  of  oar  law  a  robber  1 
Why  Was  for  that  1  left  my  country's  goda, 
Menaph  and  Uzza.     Better  still  be  pagan, 
Than  starve  with  a  new  taith. 

Abu.  Wluit  dost  thou  mutter  1 
Daran,  withdrew,  and  better  learn  thy  duty. 

[ExU  Daban. 

Phiiryaa.  iierhaps,  thou  know'st  me  not 

VhQ.  I  kiMW 
Thy  name  Abudah,  and  thy  <^ce  here, 
The  arcond  in  command.    What  more  thoa  art 
Indeed  I  cannot  tell. 

Abu..  True,  for  thou  yet 
Know'at  not  I  aiu  thy  friend. 

Pho.  Is*t  possible  1 

Thou  speak*st  me  fiur. 
Ahu.  What  doot  thou  thmk  of  life  1 
Pho,   I  think  not  of  it;  death  waa  in  my 
thoughts. 
On  hard  conditions  life  were  but  a  kwL 
And  I  will  lay  it  down. 
Abu.  Art  UxMi  resolTed  1 
Pho,  I  am,  tmleaa  thou  bring'at  me  better 
terma 
Than  those  I  have  rejected. 

Abu.  Think  again. 
Gated,  byme,  onoe  more  renewa  that  offer. 
Pho.  Thoa  sav'at  thou  art  my  firiend !    Why 
doat  thoa  try 
To  ahake  the  settled  temper  of  my  breaat  1 
My  aool  hath  just  discharged  her  cumbroaa  trein 
Of  hopea  and  fears,  prepared  to  take  her  voyage 
To  other  seata,  where  ahe  may  rest  in  peace  \ 
And  .now  thou  call'st  me  back,  to  beat  again 
The  painful  road  of  Ufe — Tempt  me  no  more 
To  be  a  wretch,  for  I  despiae  the  offer. 
Abu.  The  general  knowa  thee  bnve,  and  lia 
for  that 
alliance  with  thy  noble  virtuea. 

He  knowa  me  bnve  1 Why  does  he 

then  thua  treat  me  1 
No !  ho  believoa  I  am  ao  poor  of  aool, 


He 

Pho. 


That  barely  for  the  privilege  lo  %m, 
I  wouk]  be  bought  hia  ala^e.      Batgoti£him 
The  little  apace  of  Ufe  hw  ■com  heqaittW  a_ 
Was  lent  in  vsin,  and  he  maj  tmke  the  ittWa. 
Abu.  Why  wilt  thou  wed  thyeeif  to  naserx, 
When  our  fidth  oourta  thee  to  etenni  Unuui^i 
When  truth  itaelf  ia,  like  a  aetmpb,  eone      ' 
To  fooae  thy  banda  1--The  lighi  «&vine,  mU 


Pierced  through  the  gloom  of  H«a'a 
And  there  illumined  the  greet  lM«iwi— ^ 
Anhia'a  mominir  atar,  now  ehinea 
Arise,  salute  with- jov  the  goeal  fir 
Follow  her  atepa,  and  be  no  more  a 
Pho.    ~ 


a?5 


But  whither 

that, 
Is  ahe  a  ^ueatfiom  Hi 
What  aigna,  what 
"      1 


mufll  1   fiaOsv 


vmackkr 


how  <«CB 


•  saciei 


eie  daT  liiaU 


irh 
our  kicta 


Ahu.  What  wondeie— turn  thj  ejt^.'isa: 

mark 
How  for  fiom  Caaba  fiiat,  that 
Her  gfory  dawn'd ! -tben  look 

course, 
As  when  the  son  beama  shootii^  thiengii  i  :^<^ 
Drive  o*er  the  meadow'a  fouce  the  flying  i&sdK 
Have  not  the  nationa  bent  beibie  our  swofji. 
Like  ripen'd  com  before  the  reapn^a  alcei  ^ 
Why  u  all  thia  1     Why  doce^ooes  atifi  vat 
Upon  our  lawa,  if  not  to  ahow  that  Heavea 
First  sent  it  forth,  and  owna  it  atill  hj  coih}«si 
Pho.  Doat  thou  aak  whj  ia  this  I — O  v&t  z- 

deedl 
Where  ia  the  man  can  lead 

couneelaY— 
Why  did  I  conquer  in  another 
Yet  now  am  here 

Abu.  I'll  tell  thee— thy  good  aiwd 
Haa  aeized  thy  hand  UDaeen,  aiid  wt^i  ibee 

out 
From  awifl  deatroctioD;    know 

dawn, 
I>ama8cua  will  in  bk)od  lament  ils  &U ! 
We've  heard  what  army  ia  design'd  to 
Too  late  to  aave  her.    Now,  e'eo 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  fresh  aaaaulL 
Now  too  tnou  might'at  revenee  thr 

Caled  '  fthrr; 

Charged  me  to  aay,  and  iiawi    fhar  be  iaw3Ura 
Thou  know'at  the  temu to  ahaie  witli  him 

theconquesL 
Pho.   Conqueat! — ^Revcog»~~>HiQi&,   Vet 

think — O  homir ! 
Revenge! — O  what   revenge  1    Bleed  o^ 

wounda, 
For  thus  to  be  revenged,  were  it  not  werre 

Than  all  that  I  can  aufier  1 But  Eudoda— 

Where  will  ahe  then — ShieU  ber,  ye  pavi^ 

powera. 
And  let  me  die  in  peace  I 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  more, 
'Tia  all  I  have  to  offer ;  mark  me  now 
Caled  haa  sworn  Eudoda  ahall  be 
PAo.  Ha!  Bafe->buth0w!    A 

tive  too ! 
He  awean  ahe  ah^  be  fiee,  ahe  «>»*ii  \» 

thine. 

Then  I   am  lost  indeed- O  cn^ 

bounty  I 
How  can  I  be  at  once  both  caieed  and  happy  * 
Abu.  The  time  dimws  near,  and  I  amatqukiiy 

leave  thee; 


mj 


Or 


Ahu. 
Pho. 


I-l 


THE  SIEGE  OP  DAMASCUS. 


But  Brest  reflect,  that  in  this  fiital  night 
Slaoghter  and  rapine  may  be  looaed  abroad, 
And  while  they  roam  with  unextingnish'd  rage, 
Should  she  thou  lov'st— well  may'st  thou  atart, 

— be  made, 
Perhaps  unknown,  some  barbarous  soldier's  prey ; 

Should  she  then  fall  a  sacrifice  to  lust 

Or  brutal  fury.— 

/*Ao.   Oh this  polls  my  heart  strings ! 

Health,    open save  me,  save   me   from   that 

thought ; 
,  There  'a  rnin  in  it,  twill,  it  will  undo  me! 

Alfu.  JVay,  do  not  plunge  thyself  in  black  de- 
j  spoir ! 

Look  up,  poor  wretch,  thou  art  not  shipwreck'd 
yet, 
^  Behold  an  anchor;  am  not  I  thy  iiiend  ? 
"  Yet  hear  me,  and  be  blees'd. 
^      Pho.  [Rinng.]  Ha !  Who,  what  art  thou  1 

^  My   friend  1   that 's  weU ;   bat  hold— ^"5i 

friends  honest  1 
f  Yrhat*r  to  be  done?— Hush,  hark!  what  voice 

is  that  ? 

r      Abu.  There  is  no  voice ;  'tis  yet  the  dead  of 
r  n%ht, 

»  The  guards,  without,  keep  silent  watch  around 
i  us. 

JP?io,  Again— it  calls— 'tis  she— O  lead  me  to 
her— 

Abu.  Thy  passion  mocks  thee  with  imagined 

sounds. 
Phol  Sure  'twas  Eudocia's  voice  cried  out- 
Forbear, 

What  shall  I  do? Oh  Heaven ! 

Abu.  Heaven  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  late ;  see  Caled  comes 
With  anger  on  his  brow,    ttuickly  withdraw 
To  the  next  tent,  and  there 


Omar  and  Serjabil  ? 'tis  wel 

You  know  your  duty.    You,  A 
Must  charge  with  Raphan.  Mo 

city ! 
The  bow  is  bent,  nor  canst  thoi 
Who   turns  his  back  hencefc 
curse  him ! 
Darafi.  But  who  commands 
of  Mecca  ? 
Thou  know'st  their  leader  fell  ii 
Caled.  'Tis  true ;  thou,  Dan 
that  charge ; 
I've  mark'd  what  a  keen  hatred, 
Dwells  in  thy  breast  agunst  thej 
Daran.  Thou  do'st  me  right. 
Ceded.  And  therefore  I'll  rew 
Be  that  command  now  thine. 

sabre, 
Bleas'd  in  the  field  by  Mahomet 
At  Chaibar's  prosperous  fight,  s] 
Daran,  Thanks,  my  good  chi 
better  thank  thee. 

[Taki^ 
CaXed.   Mvself  will  lead  thi 
black  standard, 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  th 
Daran.  But  why  do  we  not  n 
be  day. 
Methinks  I'm  cold,  and  would  | 
acUon. 
Caled.  Then  haste,  and  tell 
thou'rt  welcome. 

Enter  Axuhar. 


Pho.  [Rieing.]  What  do  I  see? 
Damascus !  conquest !  ruin !  repes  and  murder ! 
Villains  i—Is  there  no  more— Oh  save  her,  save 
"^'  [ExeuTU. 

Enter  Caled  and  Daran. 

Daran.  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  they  shift 

their  ground. 
Caled.  'Tis  as  thou  say'st,  he  trifles  with  my 

mercy. 
Daran.  Speak,  shall  I  fetch  his  head  ? 
Caled.  No,  stay  you  here, 
I  cannot  spare  thee  yet    Raphan.  go  thou. 

o^Lu    Tt*     .       ,  [To  an  Officer, 

But  ho^d—I  ye  thought  again— he  shall  not  die. 
Go,  tell  him  he  shalTlive,  'till  he  has  wen 
Damascus  sink  in  flames,  'till  he  behold 
That  slave,  that  woman-idoI  he  adores. 
Or  given  a  prize  to  some  brave. Mussulman, 
Or  slain  before  his  face;  then  if  he  sue 
For  deatlj  as  for  a  boon perhaps  we'U  grant 

-.        »h_.  [ExURapran. 

Daran.  The  captains  wait  thy  orders. 
Caled.  Are  the  troops 
Ready  to  march  ? 
Daran.  They  are. 

[TheCaptaina  pass  by  ae  they  are  nained. 
Caled.  Where 's  Abu-Taleb  ? 

Alcorash? O  your  valiant  tribes,  I   thank 

them, 

Fled  £pom  their  standard!  Will  they  now  redeem 
it? 


Thy  charge  awaits  thee.    When 
captive  ? 
Abu.  Indeed  he 's  brave.    I  lei 
ment 
In  the  next  tent.    He 's  scarcely 
CoZetZ.  But  is  he  ours? 
Abu.  The  threats  of  death  are 
Though  thy  last  message  shook  hi 
On  the  bleak  hUls  benddown  son 
Yet  still  he  held  his  root,  till  I  fbu 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  fint  dei 
If  not  to  make  him  whoUy  oun,  a 
To  gain  sufficient  to  our  end. 
Caled.  Say  how? 
Abu.  Oft  he  inclined,  oft  startec 
When  just  consenting,  for  a  while 
Stood  iix'd  in  thought,  and  lift  hisi 
Then,  as  with  fresh  lecover'd  ibrci 

Renounce  my  &ith  !  Never 1 1 

That  now  he  should  not  do  it. 
Caled.  How! 
Abu.  Yet  hear, 
For  since  I  saw  him  now  so  lost  in 
That  must  be  left  to  his  more  temp 
Mean  time  I  urged,  conjured,  at  L 

him 
By  all  he  held  most  dear,  nay,  by  t 
Of  Providence,  that  calrd  him  nov 
With  her  he  loved,  perhaps  the 

sands, 
No  longer  to  resist  his  better  fate. 
But  join  his  arms  in  present  action 
And  swear  he  would  be  fiiithiul. 

Caled.  What,  no  more  ? 
Then  he 's  a  christian  still  I 
Abu.  Have  patience  yet : 
For  if  by  him  we  can  surprise  the  < 
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Ahu,  H«r  wbttt  *•  afmd ;  bat  on  ihe  tomi 
Thftt  every  tuuttsating  life  be  e^ued. 
I  ihaJl  command  lome  choien  fiuthful  bende, 
Phocjea  will  ffuide  us  to  the  gate,  fiom  wheiioe 
He  lale  eecepM,  nor  do^  we  doubt  but  there 
With  eeee  to  ^n  admittenoe. 

CaUd,  Thia  is  eomelhing. 
And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  hatf-ally 
la  he  not  eliU  a  chriitian  1 — Bat  no  matter- 
Mean  time  1  will  attack  the  caetem  gato ; 
Who  fint  nioqeeda  gives  entrance  to  the  rest 
Hear,  all ! — Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds, 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  TaJour. 
Think  that  we  all  to  certain  triumph  move ; 
Who  falls  in  fight  yet  meets  the  prise  above. 
There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring, 
While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sing. 
Each,  with  his  bloooiing  beauty  by  his  nde, 
Bhall  dfink  rich  wines  Uuit  in  full  rivers  glide, 
Breathe  fragmnt  gales  o*er  6eidM  of  spice  that 

Mow, 
And  leather  fruits  immortal  as  they  grow ; 
Eortatic  bBas  shall  your  whole  poweni  employ, 
And  every  sense  be  lost  in  every  joy. 

[Eseunl. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENS  t.-^A  great  Square  in  the  City  ;  he- 
fort  the  Oiwemor's  Palaee, 

Snter  Abodab,  Saracen  Captains  and  Soldiere; 
with  EuMENfis,  HaaBis,  and-olher  Christians, 


Eum.  It  most  be  8»— frreweU,  devoted  walls ! 
To  be  siirpriMd  thus !— Hell,  and  all  ye  fiends, 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  dsatroction  I 

Ber,  We've  been  beCray'd  by  list  and  debauch ; 
CtUM  oo  the  tnitor  guaid. 

Bum.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that  sleep  tool 

Aku.  ChiirtiaBa.  complain  no  more. 
What  yoa  have  sakM  ia  gianted.    Are  ye  mea, 
And  dare  ye  question  thua^  with  bold  impatience, 
^  1— -Know,  the  doom  firoin  Hear 


Falls  oo  your  towers,  resistless  as  the  bolt 
That  fins  the  cedars  on  your  moontsin  (ops. 
Be  meek,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to  bear 
The  mitigated  ruin.    Worse  had  foUow'd, 
Had  yo«  oppoeed  ovf  nmnbeia.    Now  yoaVe 

■tie; 
Gtuarter  and  bbertjr  *n  ffenn  to  all ; 
And  little  do  ye  tmnk  how  much  ye  owe 
To  one  brave  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  know  not 

Silver  ArtaMon  luutHy, 

Arta.  AU'stost! ^Ha! ^Who  are  these  1 

Eum.  All 's  lost,  indeed. 
Yiekl  up  thy  sword,  if  thou  wouldst  share  oor 

safety. 
ThoQ  oom'st  too  late  to  bring  ob  news. 

Arta.  Oh! ^no, 

The  newg  I  bring  is  from  the  eastern  guard. 

Ca^  has  fbiOBd  the  gate,  and ^but  ne  's  here. 

[A  cry  without.]  Fly,  fly ;  they  Mow Q,uar- 

tor,  mercy,  quarter ! 
[Several  Persons  as  jmraued  run  over  (&e 
Stage. 


Caied.  [WWumi.]  No  qnuter!  £1,  I 
An  they  not  chrietiaiia  1 
Moie  blood !  oar  prophet  asks  it. 

&  enters  with  Djjlln,  ^«. 


What,  Abudahf 
WeU  met 


whoelbte  are  tbe  Wk^ 


'dihepabz 


Why  sleeps  thy  sword  1 

Abu.  Caled,  our  task  ia  over, 
BcJbold  the  duels;  they  hftve 

Caied.  And  sworn  t'  obe^  our 

Abu,  No. 

Caied.  Then&Don.   I 

Abu.  Hold  yet,  and  hear 
has*  spared 
The  sword  ito  cruel  task.    On 
We've  gain'd  a  hloodleasooDq 

Caied.  I  renounce  it 
CurM on thoee terms!  Thedtr^i 
FaU  on,  I  say 

Abu.  Nay  then,  I  swear  ye  ahall 

Caied.  Hal ^YHio  am  II 

Abu.  The  general—and  I  knoer 
What  leverenoe  is  your  doe. 

[Calbd  gives  signs  to  kis 

JNfay,  he  who  atin, 

First  makes  his  way  through  me. 

pledge; 
Rob  me  oFthat  who  darca.  [  They  sta^}  I  h»« 


My 


anJ&i:^ 


thee,  Caled, 
Chief  in  command;  bold,  valiant^ 

All; 

But  yet,  remember,  Fm  a  MoflBiiimaB; 
Nay,  more,  thou  know^at,  oonapanaaai  sf  the  fit- 

phet. 
And  what  wfrvow  ia  aacied. 

Caied.  Thou'rt  a  christian, 
I  swear  thou  art,  and  haat  betxi^'d  IIh  Sdik, 
Curse  on  thy  new  allies! 

Abu.  No  more— thia  atiife  - 
But  ill  beseems  the  servanta  of  tlie  ^^KtA 

And  cast  reproach Cluiaiaiu^  wkhiinw  i 

while; 

I  pledge  my  life  to  answer  tlie  rmnliiiiaie 

«,*      «  .  ,   •  [JSxeunt  EcMExca,  Baast,^ 

Why,  Caled,  do  vre  thus  expose  on     ' 

A  scorn  to  nationa  that  deepwe  oor  i 

Thou  call'st  me  christiaB — W^t ! 


I  piiie  my  plighted  fiuth,  that  Vm,  nn3baaa:^ax\ 
Come,  'tis  not  weD,  aikdtf 

Ca2e&.  What  termi  are  yMdedl 

Abu.-  Leave  to  depart,  to  all  thai  iplB;  as  ccth 
First  given,  no  more  to  aid  the  v««r  amitf  us, 
An  unmolMted  maich.    Each  citiBeii 
To  take  his  goods,  not  moiethm  amnie'bfaariai: 
The  chiefr  six  mules,  and  ten  the  govemor; 
Besides  some  few  sii^t  arms  Ibr  *iM»Tr  defeKV 
Against  the  moantam  robbers. 

Cal.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
Thou  hast  eqnipp'd  an  army  I 

Abu.  Canst  tnou  doubt 
The  greatest  part  by  ftr  wiR  choow  to  star 
Receive  our  law,  or  pay  th*  aocostom'd  tiiteie* 
What  fear  we  then  mun  a  few  vrretdkBd  lunds 

Of  scatter'd  fugitives  t Beaidea,  thou  kiwe^W 

What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  onsubdnoi 
Let  us  appear  this  once  like  generona  vktois. 
So  future  oonqneata  shaH  repay  fhm  booBtr 
And  willing  provinces  even  ocnirt  smbieetkm. 

CbAM<.  We&---beU  ontfay head,  if  WeneW^ 
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Thk  once  1  yield ^bot  tee  it  thus  Drodaim'd 

Through  all  DuaaacuBj  that  who  will  depart 

Must  leave  the  place  thu  instant Pass,  move 

on.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n.—TTie  outside  qf  a  Nunnery, 

Minter  Eudocia. 

JSudo.  t>ackneis  is  fled ;  and  yet  the  morning 
light 
Gives  me  more  fears  than  did  night's  deadly  gloom. 
Witlun,  without,  all,  alUare  foes  ■  ■  Oh»  Fhocyas, 
Thou  art  perhaps  at  rest  I  would  I  were  too  1 

[After  a  pauee. 
This  place  has  holy  ehaims ;  rapine  and  murder 
Dare  not  approach  it,  but  are  awed  to  distance. 
I've  heard  that  even  these  infidels  have  spared 

Walls  sacred  to  davotion ^Wortd,  fiuevf^ll ! 

Here  will  I  hide  me,  'till  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  its  arms  and  shelters  me  fat  ever  I    [Exit. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

Pho.  Did  not  I  hear  the  munnars  of  a  voice, 

This  way?        a  woman's  tool «nd  seem'd 


complaining  1 
Bark!— No— O  torture!   Whither  shall  I  turn 

mel 
Tre  search'd  the  palace  rooms  in  vain !  and  now, 
I  know  not  why,  some  instinct  brought  me  hi- 
ther, 
'Twas  here  last  night  we  met.    Dear,  dear  £n- 

docial 
Might  I  once  more —    [Ooitur  out  he  meets  her, 

Eudo.  Who  calls  the  lost  Eudocia7 
Sure  'tis  a  friendly  voice. 

Pho.  'Tis  she— O  rapture ! 

Eudo.  Is't  possible — my  PhocyasI 

Pho.  My  Eudocia ! 
Do  I  yet  call  thee  mine  1 

Eudo.  Do  I  yet  see  thee  1 
Yet  hear  thee  speak  1 — Oh  how  hast  thou  es- 
caped 
From  barbarous  swords,  and  men  that  know  not 
mercy  1 

Pho,  Tve  borne  a  thousand  deaths  since  our 
last  parting. 
But  wherefore  do  I  talk  of  death  1 — ^for  now, 
Methinks,  I'm  raised  to  Kfe  immortal, 
And  feel  Vm  bless'd  beyond  the  power  of  change. 

Eudo.  Oh,  yet  beware— lest  some  event  un- 
known 
Ajnin  should  part  us. 

l*ho.  [Ajnde.'X  Heaven  avert  the  omen ! 
None  can,  my  lair,  none  shall. 

Eudo.  Alas!  thjr transports 
Make  thee  forget ;  is  not  the  dty  taken  1 

Pho.  It  is. 

Eudo,  And  are  we  not  beset  with  foes  1 

Pho,  There  are  no  foea— or  none  to  thoe 
^o  dscngeit, 

Eudo.  Nofoesi 

Pho.  I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  yet 
But  think,  Eudocia,  that  my  matchless  love 
And  wondrous  causes  pre-ordain'd  conspiring, 
For  thee  have  triumph  d  o'er  the  fiercest  foes, 
AimI  turned  them  friends. 

Eudo.  Amazement  I  Friends!—-— 
O  all  ye  guardian  powers ! — Say  on — Oh  lead  me, 
Ijead  me  through  this  dark  maze  of  Providence 
Which  thou  hast  trod,  that  I  may  trace  thy  steps 
With  4]ent\we,  and  worship  as  I  pass. 


stand  de- 


Pho.  Inquire  no  more— thoo  ahalt  know  all 

herMfler 

liCt  me  conduct  thee  hence — 

Eudo.  Oh  whither  next  1 

To  what  for  distant  home  % ^But  'tis  enough, 

That  favour'd  thus  of  Heaven,  thou  art  my  guide. 
And  as  we  journey  on  the  painful  way, 
Say.  wilt  thou  then  beguile  the  passing  hours. 
Ana  open  all  the  wonoers  of  the  story  1 

Pho.  Indulee  no  more  thy  melancholy  thoughts, 
Damascus  u  Uiy  home. 

Eudo.  And  yet  thou  say'st 
It  is  no  longer  ours  I — Where  is  my  father  1 

Pho,  To  show  thee  too,  how  fiUe  seems  eveiy 
way 
To  guard  thy  safety,  e'en  thy  lather  now, 
Wert  thou  within  his  power,  would  sta 

feated 

Of  his  tyrannic  vow.    Thou  know'st  last  night 
What  hope  of  aid  fiatter'd  this  foolish  dty. ; 
At  break  of  day  th'  Arabian  scouts  had  seiasd 
A  second  courier,  and  from  him  'tis  leam'd 
That  on  their  march  the  army  mutinied,    . 
And  Eutyches  was  slain. 

Etuio.  And  yet,  that  now 
Is  of  the  least  importance  to  my  peSioe. 
But  answer  me ;  say,  where  is  now  my  father  1 

Pho.  Oreone,  or  just  nreparing  to  depart. 

Eudo.  What !  Is  our  doom  reversed  1    And  is 
he  then 
The  wretched  fugitive  1 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  maid ! 
To  free  thee,  then,  from  every  anxious  thou|^ 
Know,  I've  once  more,  wiong'd  as  I  am,  even 

saved 
Thy  father's  threaten'd  fife ;  nay,  saved  Dania»> 

cus 
From  blood  and  slaughter,  and  firom  total  ruin. 
Terms  are  obtain'd,  and  ^neral  freedom  granted 
To  all  that  will,  to  leave  m  peace  the  city. 

Ewio.  Is't  possible  1 — ^now  trust  ms  I  csold 
chide  thee: 
'Tis  much  unkind  to  hold  me  thus  in  doubt : 
I  pray  thee  clear  these  wondoa. 

Pho.  'Twill  surprise  thee. 
When  thou  shalt  know. 

Eudo,  Whati 

Pho.  To  what  deadly  gnlphs 
Of  horror  and  despair,  what  and  straits 
Of  agonizing  thought  I  have  been  driven. 
This  nighty  ere  my  perplex'd,  bewilder'd  soul 
Could  find  Its  way— 4hou  said'st  that  thou  wouUst 

dude; 
I  fear  thou  wilt;  indeed  I  have  done  that 

I  could  have  wish'd  t'  avoid- ^but  for  a  cause 

Sd  lovely,  so  beloved 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  mean  1 
111  not  indulge  a  thought  that  thou  oould'st  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour. 
And  that  firm  zeal  against  ttiese  foes  of  Heaven^ 
Which  won  my  heart  at  first  to  share  in  all 
Thy  dangers  and  thy  fiime,  and  wish  thee  mine. 
Thou  oould'st  not  save  thy  life  by  means  ifiglori- 

oos. 
'  Pfu),  Alas  I  thou  know'st  me  not— I'm  man, 

frail  man. 
To  error  born ;  and  who,  that 's  man,  is  perfect  1 
To  save  my  life?  O  no,  well  was  it  ruk'a 
For  thee  I  nad  it  been  lost,  'twere  not  too  nnich. 
And  thou  art  safe ; — O  wnat  wouldst  thou  have 

said, 
If  I  had  risk'd  my  soul  to  save  Eododa  1 
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K^iio.  Ha!  speak — Oh,  no,  be  domb— -it  can- 
not be  1 
And  yet  thy  looks  are  changed,  thy  lips  grow 
paie. 

Why  dost  thou  shake  T Alas  ?  I  trrmble  too  ! 

Thou  could 'at  not,  hast  not  sworn  to  Mahomet  1 
Pho,  No— I  should  fim  have  died— nay,  given 
up  thee.  (thus  ?— 

Kudo.  O   Phoryas!   was  it  well  to  try  me 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  suceeeda. 
How  came  these  wrttches  hither  1     Who  re- 
vived 
Their  faintint;  arms  to  unexpected  triumph? 
For  while  thou  foughi'st,  and  fought'st  the  Chris- 
tian cause, 
These  battered  walls  were  rocks  impr^piable, 
Their  towcra  of  adamant.     But  O,  1  fear 
Some  act  of  thine 

Pho.  Oh,  I  most  tell  thee  all; 
But,  pr'ythee,  do  not  frown  on  me,  Eodoria ! 
I  found  the  wakeful  ice  in  miunijgrht  council 
Rraoked  ere  day  to  makp  a  fresh  altacK, 
Kevn  for  revenge,  and  hungry  after  slaughter — 
Could  my  racked  scul  bear  that,  and  think  of  thee  1 
^ay,  think  of  thee  expowd  a  helpleM  prey 
To  some  6eioe  rufiian  q  vioiatinv  aims! 

0  had  the  world  been  mine  in  that  extreme 

1  ahoaki  have  given  whole  provincea  away, 
^'ay  all — and  thought  it  little  f.>r  thy  ransom ! 

JEudo.  For  this  then — Oh — thou  host  betray 'd 
the  city  1 
Distrustful  of  tiie  righteous  powers  above 
That  still  protect  tlie chaste  and  innocent: 
And  to  avert  a  feign'd,  uucertain  c^.anger, 
Thou  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country! 
Pho.  Noy  tlion  forget  at  the  friendly  terms — 
the  sword, 
Which  threaten 'd  to  have  fill'd  the  etreets  with 

blood, 
I  sheath'd  in  peace ;  thy  fittiier,  thou,  and  all 
The  citizens  are  safe,  uncaptived,  free. 
Sudo,    Safe!    free!    O  no        life,   freedom, 
every  good, 
Tnma  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  means. 
Yet  sure  it  cannot  he !     Are  these  the  terms 
On  which  we  meet  1 — No — we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these ;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other's  arms 
Like  this  dire  act,  this  more  than  fatal  blow ! 
In  death,  the  soul  and  body  only  part 
To  meet  again,  and  be  divoioed  no  more ; 

Bat  now 

Pho.  Ha !  lightning  blast  me  1  etrike  me. 
Ye  vengeful  bolts !  if  this  is  my  reward, 
Aie  iheae  my  hoped  for  joya !    Is  this  the  wel- 
come 
The  wretched  Phocyas  meets,  from  her  he  loved 
More  than  life,  famo— even  to  his  soul's  distraction ! 
Eudo.  Hast  thou  not  help'd  the  slaves  of  Ma- 
homet, 
To  spread  their  impious  conquest  o'er  thy  coun- 

tryl 
.What  treloome  was  there  in  Eudocia's  power 
She  has  withheld  from  Phocyas  7  But,  alas ! 
'Tis  thou  hast  blasted  all  our  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  hope,  like  a   poor,  short-lived 

flower, 
Never  to  grow  again ! 

Pho.  Cruel  Eudocia ! 
If  in  my  heart's  deep  anguish  I've  been  forced 
A  while  firom  what  1  was — -dost  thou  reject  me  1 
Thinkof  the 


Eudo.  The  cause  ?    There  is 
Not  universal  nature  ooald  afifovd 
A  cause  for  this.     What  were 
The  wealth  of  naUona,  nay  of  mU  tbe 
The  worid  itself,  or  what  a  tbonmand  «rc»fki:». 
If  weiffh'd  with  £uth  unspotted,  lieaveciK  tru 
Thougnts  free  from  guilt,  the  empire  of  uie 
And  all  the  triumphs  of  m  godBke  bresA. 
Firm  and  unmoved  in  the  greaa  raniw  of  Tjmr 
Pho.  How  shall  I  answer  thiee  1 — My  s»m. 

awed, 
And  tiembling  owns  tbegetemad  fevee  of  rea&r 
Hut  oh  -,  can  nothing  then  atone,  or  pfes^ 
For  pity  from  thee  1 

Eudo.  Can'st  thoa  yet  undo 
The  deed  that's  done;    recall  the  tmiei^.- 

pasti 
O,  call  back  ycstenlay ;  oaJl  back^ac^ 
Though  with  its  fears,  its  danipers.  Ci  "^ 
Bid  the  fair  hours  of  inAooenoe  ictara. 
When,  m  the  lowest  ebb  of  changefti  isc^asK 
Thou  wert  more  j^loriocB  in  Eodoca'a  rvH 
Thau  all  the  pnde  of    monaucba! — h^.  :^ 

deed — 
Pho.  No  more — thoa  wsken'st  in  my  tsQsi 

heart 
The  cruel,  conscious  worm  that  atines  to  ssdoss 

Oh,  I'm  undone ! 1  know  it,  and  can  bear 

To  be  undone  for  thee,  bat  not  to  lose  thee. 
Eudo.  Poor  WTetch ! — ^I    pity  ttiee !— ^  >>t 

thou  Phocyas, 
The  man  I  loved  1 — I  could  have  died  mitL  tb^ 
Ere  thou  did'st  this:  then  we  had  gone  toeK^ 
A  glorious  pair,  and  soar'd  above  tM  sttnC 
Bnght  as  the  stars  themselves ;  and  m  we  nsi 
The  heavenly  roads  and  milky  vrays  of  hs^: 
Had  heard  the  blcssM  inhabitants  with  wv&ja 
Applaud  our  spotless  love.     But  never,  merr: 
Vv  ill  I  be  made  the  cursed  reward  of  tRsssi, 
To  ceol  thy  doom,  to  bind  a  hellish  Icagw, 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlaating  wo. 
Pho.  What  league  1 — 'tis  ended — ^I  rroocjsrt 

it— thus —  JiLr^.-J 

I  bend  to  Heaven  and  thee- O  thoa  dmzK, 

Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perfect  goodnew! 
Do  thou  but  pity  yet  the  wretched  P&xjas;. 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  he  weJL 
Eudo.  No — we  must  part     'Twill  asfc  wbc4e 

years  of  sorrow 
To  purge  away  this  guilt.    Tbea  do  not  think 
Thy  lo^  in  me  is  worth  one  droofanffleax  * 
But  if  thou  wouldst  be  reconoVed  to  Ujeaven, 
First  sacrifice  to  Heaven  that  bltal  pasnon 
Which  caused  thy  foil — ^Faiew^:   fonec  t!» 

lost—  ^^ 

But  how  shall  I  ask  that ! 1  would  haw  t^ 

For  my  soul's  peace,  forget  the  loc<  Eudocia. 
Can'st  thou  foroet  her  l-'-Oh  !  the  killing  tortiET 
To  think  'twas  love,  excess  of  love,  divoired  » ! 

Farewell  for still  I  cannot  speak  that  woid, 

These  tears  speak  for  me     Q  'fiireweO— 

[Esii. 
Pho.  [Raving.]  Forever? 
Return,  return  and  speak  it ;  say,  for  ever ! 
She 's  gone — and  now  she  joins  the  fugitives. 
And  yet  she  did  not  quite  pronounce  ray  doooL 
O  hear,  all-gracMHis  Heaven !  wilt  thou  at  qdcs 
Foi]give,  and  oh  inspire  me  to  some  act 


This 


may,  in  part,  redeem  whatt 


day,  that 

day,  or  let  it  be  my  laaL 


rSrit. 
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ACTV. 


SCENE  L-^An  open  place  in  the  City. 

m 

Enter  Caled  and  Daran,  meeting. 

« 

Caled.   Soldier,  what  news  7   thoa  look'st  as 
thou  wert  anery. 

Daran.  And  durst  I  say  it,  go  my  chief  I  am. 

I've  sfrnke if  it  ofiends,  my  head  is  thinei 

Take  it,  and  I  am  silent. 

Caled.  No ;  say  on. 
I  know  thee  honest,  and  perhaps  I  guess 
What  knits  thy  brows  in  frowns 

Daran.  Is  this,  my  leader, 

A  conquered  city  1 View  yon  vale  of  palms  : 

Behold  the  vanquished  Christian  triumphs  still 
Rich  in  his  6igbt,  and  mocks  thy  barren  war. 

Caled.  The  vale  of  palms ! 

Daran.  Beyond  those  hills,  the  place 
Where  they  agreed  this  day  to  meet  and  halt. 
To  gather  all  tneir  forces ;  there  disguised, 
Just  now  I've  viewed  their  camp — O,  I  could 

curse 
My  eyes  fi>r  what  they've  seen. 

Caled.  What  hast  thou  seen  7 

Daran.  Why  allcPianAflcus : — All  its  souls,  its 
life,  '  ii 

Its  heart  blood,  all  its  treasure,  piles  of  plate. 
Crosses  enrich'd  with  eems,  arras  and  niks, 
And  vests  of  gold,  unfolded  to  the  sun^ 
That  rival  all  his  lustre. 

Caled.  How! 

Daran.  'Tis  true. 
The  bees  are  wisely  bearing  off  their  honey, 
And  soon  the  empty  hive  will  be  our  own. 

Caled.  So  forward  too !  Curse  on  this  foolish 
treaty. 

Daran.  Forward—- ~it  looks  as  if  they  had 
been  forewarn'd. 
By  Mahomet,  the  land  wears  not  the  face 
Of  war,  but  trade !  and  thou  wouldst  swear  its 

merchants 
Were  sending  forth  their  loaded  caravans 
To  all  the  neighbouring  countries. 

Caled.  [Aside.]  Hal  this  starts 
A  lucky  thought  of  Mahomet's  first  expI(Mt, 
When  ne  pursued  the  caravan  of  Corash, 
And  from  a  thousand  misbelieving  slaves 
Wrested   their   ill-heap'd   goods,  transferr'd  to 

thrive 
In  holier  bands,  and  propagate  the  faith. 

'Tis  sud,  [To  Da  RAN.  J  the  emperor  had  a 
wardrobe  here 
Of  costly  silks. 

Daran.  That  too  they  have  removed. 

Caled.  Dogs !  infidels .'  'tis  more  than  was  al- 
low^. 

Daran.  And  shall  we  not  pursue  them 

Robbers !  thieves  ! 
That   steal    away  themselves,  and  all   they're 

worth. 
And  wrong  the  valiant  soldier  of  his  due. 
.  Caled.  [Aside.]  The  caliph  shall  know  this— 

he  shall,  Abudah, 
This  is  thy  coward  bargain — I  renounce  it. 
Daran,  well  stop  their  march,  and  search. 

Daran.  And  strip — 

Caled.  And  kiU. 

Daran.  That 's  well.    And  yet  I  fear 
Abadah's  Christian  firiond— -^ 


Caled.  If  possible, 
He  should  not  know  of  this.    No,  nor  Abudah, 
By  the  seven  heavens !  his  soul 's  a  Christian  too, 
And  'tis  by  kindred  instinct  he  thus  saves 
Theiz  cursed  lives,  and  taints  our  cause  with 
mercy. 
Daran.  I  Imew  my  general  would  not  sufifer 
this. 
Therefore  I've  troops  prepared  without  the  gate 
Just  mounted  for  pursuit.     Our  Arab  horse 
Will  in  few  minutes  reach  the  place ;  yet  still 
I  must  repeat  my  doubt8-.«-that  devil  Phocyas 
Will  know  it  soon — I  met  him  near  the  gate. 
My  nature  sickens  at  him,  and  forebodes 
I  know  not  what  of  ill. 

Caled.  N6  more,  away 
With  thy  cold  fears — we'll  march  this  vexy  in- 
stant. 
And  quickly  make  this  thriftless  conquest  good : 
The  sword  too  has  been  wrong'd,  and  thirsts  for 
blood.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11.^ A  VaOeyfvdl  of  Tents ;  Baggage 
and  Harness  lying  vp  and  down  amongst  them. 
The  prospect  terminating  with  palm  trees  oTwf 
hiUa  at  a  distance. 

Enter  £(Jmen£s  toith  OrncF.Rs,  AttendantSf 
and  crotods  qf  the  people  of  Damascus. 

Eum.  [Entering.]    Sleep  on — and  angels  be 
thy  guard! — soft  slumber 
Has  gently  stole  her  from  her  griefs  a  while, 
Let  none   approach  the  tent — Are  out-guaids 

placed 
On  yonder  hills  1  [Toon  Officer. 

Offi.  They  are. 

Eum.  [Striking  his  hreast.y  Damascus,  O — 
Still  art  thou  here ! — Let  me  mtreat  you,  friends, 
To  keep  strict  order :  I  have  no  command, 
And  can  but  now  advise  you. 

\8t  Citizen.  You  arc  still 
Our  head  and  leader. 

2d  Citizen.  Wo  resolve  t'  obey  you. 

3d  Citizen.  We're  all  prepared  to  follow  you. 

Eum.  I  thank  you. 
The  sun  will  soon  go  down  upon  our  sorrows, 
And  'till  to-morrow\  dawn  tms  k  our  home : 
Mean  while,  each  as  he  can,  foiget  his  loss, 
And  bear  the  present  lot — 

Q^.  Sir,  I  have  mark'd 
The  camp's  extent  j  'tis  stretch'd  quite  through 

the  valley. 
I  think  that  more  than  half  the  city 's  here. 

Eum.  The  prospect  gives  me  much  relief — 
I'm  pleased. 
My  honest  countrymen,  to  observe  your  numbers  j 
And  yet  it  fiHs  my  eyes  with  tears — "Tis  said 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  he  survey 'd 
His  numerous  armv,  but  to  think  them  mortal ; 
Yet  he  then  flourished  in  prosperity. 
Alas !  what 's  that  1— Prospenty ! — a  harlot. 
That  smiles  but  ta  betray  I  O  shining  ruit¥ ! 
Thou  nurse  of  passions,  and  thou  bane  of  virtue ! 
O  self-destroying  monster !  that  art  blind. 
Yet  putt'st  out  reason's  eye,  that  still  should 

guide  thee — 
Then  plungeth  down  some  precipice  unseen, 
And  art  no  more ! — Hear  me,  all-gracious  Heayen, 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  remains  of  tife 
Obscure,  content,  with  humble  poverty, 
Or  in  affliction's  hard  but  wholesome  school, 
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If  it  nrait  be— IH  Inarn  to  know  mjrKUl 

And  that 's  man  worth  than  cmpin.    But,  O 

Heaven, 
Cone  me  no  more  with  proud  proeperity  ! 

It  has  nndooeme ! Herbw!  where,  my  ftlend, 

Baat  thoQ  been  thie  long  hour  1 


BmerUMMMSM, 

Ber.  On  yonder  emDmit, 
To  take  a  fiueweU  proepect  of  Damueiia. 

Eum.  And  b  it  worth  a  look  1 

Her.  No— I*ire  forgot  it. 
All  our  poomaone  are  a  graep  of  air : 
We're  cheated  whikt  we  thmk  w?  hold  tbem 

fart: 
And  when  they're  gone,  we  knaw  that  tbsj  were 

nothing — 
Bat  Vre  a  deeper  wound. 

Bum.  Poor,  good  old  man ! 
*Tk  tnie-  thy  eon— there  thoa'it  indeed  fmhappy. 

Enter  AbtaMon. 

What  Artamonl— «it  thou  here,  too  1 

Art.  Yea,  Sir, 
I  never  boasted  moch  of  my  retiffion, 
Yet  I've  eome  honour  and  m  addicr'a 
I  like  not  three  new  lorde. 

Eum.  Thoo'rt  brave  and  honest 
Nay,  well  not  yet  dcepair.    A  time  may  oome 
When  from  the  brute  barbariana,  we  may  wreat 
Once  more  our  pleasant  seata. — Alas  I  bow  aooo 
The  flatterer  hope  is  ready  with  bis  aong 
To  charm  us  to  forgetfulness  ! — no  more- 
Let  that  be  left  to  Heaven— See,  Herbia,  see, 
Mpthinks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yeL 
Was  it  not  thus  our  great  forefathen  lived, 
In  better  times — in  humble  fields  and  tents, 
With  all  their  flocks  and  heids,  their  moving 

wealth) 
See  too,  where  oof  own  Pharphar  winds  his 

stream 
Thnagh  the  k>ng  vale,  aa  if  to  follow  os, 
And  kmdly  ofiere  his  eool,  wholesome  dmiffhta, 
To  eaae  na  in  oar  maith  I— Why,  thia  Is  pteuty. 

Enter  ExnoociA. 

My  daughter  t— wherefore  hast  thoo  left  thy 

tenti 
What  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest  1 

Eudo.  Reat  is  not  there, 
Or  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cannot  find  it 
Oh  no— rwe're  wanderen,  it  is  our  doom; 
There  is  no  rest  for  as. 

Eum.  Thou  art  not  well. 

Eudo.  I  would,  if  possible,  avoid  myself 
Tm  better  now,  near  yoa. 

Eum.  Near  me !  alaa, 
The  tender  vine  so  wreathes  Its  folded  arma 
Around  aome  Mling  elm^-lt  wounds  my  heart 
To  think  thou  followest  bat  to  share  my  ruin. 
I  have  lost  all  but  thee. 

Eudo.  Oh  say  not  so. 
You  have  lost  nothing ;  no— ^youhava  pnaerved, 
ImmoTtal  wealth,  your  fidth  inviolate 
To  Heaven  and  to  your  country.    Have  yoa  not 
Refused  tojoin  with  prosperous  wicked  men, 
And  hold  from  them  a  fiuse  inglorious  greatneaa  1 
Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus  now 
The  seat  abhorr'd  of  cursed  infidels. 
Ipfemal  error,  like  a  plague  has  apread 


Conlagmn  through  its  patty 
And  we  are  fled  from  dieath. 

Eum.  Benicmaidt 
Thy  words  are  balaam  to  mr  gnis&L 
I  never  knew  thee  tiU  this  day ;  I  k 


How  many  virt|ies  I  had  wroog'd  lo  thee ! 
Eudo.  If  you  talk 


Sw  thee  it£ 


thoa^  yon  hnve  not  yst 

g'ven  me.  ^^ 
orgiven  thee! — ^^hy, 

thee  only, 
I  think,  Heaven  yet  mey  lool 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive  each  other 

Poor  Herbia  too we  both  ha^  I 

Oh,  Phocyas !  but  it  cannot  be  reca^i 
Yet  were  ne  here,  we'd  ask  him  paniaa  taa 

My  child ! 1  meant  not  to  lauwAe  ihr 

Eoda  [Aside.]  Oh  why  in  beM^Asr/  Wlrr 
do  laee 
Thooaands  of  happy  wretcbes,  tba\i*ma 
Undone,  yet  still  are  blcee'd  in 
And  why  vraa  he  not  one  ? 


Enter  an.  Offi 

Ofi.  Where  is  Eamenea  1 
Eum.  What  meana  thy 
Q^.  I  fear  there 's  damger : 
For  aa  I  kent  my  watch,  i  spy'd 
Thick  ckmos  of  dust,  and  oa  n 
Perceived  a  body  of  ^  *■*»■»» 
Moving  this  wa^.    I 
And  then  feat  sight  of  thcoi,  j 

Her.  I  saw  tfa«n  too. 
Where  the  roada  meet  aa  t'other 
But  took  them  for  aome  bend  of 
the  ooontiy, 


the», 


M  tber 


Ctlft.  With  utmost  speed. 

Eum.  If  they  are  chriaiian 
They  oome  aa  nienda;  if  dht.    w« 
By  the  bite  teruM.    Rethre  a  while, 
TiUIretom.  .  ffUi  Eesocu. 

ru  to  the  guard  myaeIC 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  way. 

Enter  another  OrFicm. 

3tf  Qfft.  Arm,  aim  !  weVe  naaed ! 
The  foe  ia  in  the  camp. 

Eum.  So  soon! 

Sid  QfL  They've  qaittad 
Their  horses,  and  with  swoid  m  hand  htti 

foieed 
Our  guard',  they  aay  they 

Eum.  ViUains! 
Sure  Caled  knows  not  of  thb  txcecbmy. 
Come  on-^we  can  fight  atall.    MTell  naike  tbn 

know 
What  'tis  to  urge  the  wretched  to  despair. 

[A  noise  qfjighting  i»  heard  Jer  some  tasL 


Enter  Dahan,  with  a  Party  ^Snaea. 


Daran.  Let  the  foots  fight  at 

Here 's  the  harvest. 
Reap,  reap,  my  coontrymen ! — Ay,  thcfe-£tf 

clear 
Thoae  further  tents 


[Exeunt  Soldiers, 
[Looking^  belveen  the  tents 
woman— foir 


^ 
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She  fleems,  and  weU  sttiied ! ^Tt  thaU  be  so^ 

rii  rtrip  her  first,  and  then 

[BxU  and  retum»  wUh  £i7D0CIA. 
Eoda  [Struggling.]  Mercy  !  Oh  spare  me ! 

Help,  save  me ! What,  no  help !— Barba- 

rian !  Monster  I 
Heaven  hear  my  cries ! 

Daran.  Woman,  thy  cnea  an  vain. 
No  help  ia  near. 

Enter  I^ocYia. 

Pho,  Villain,  thou  lieat  t  take  that 

To  loose  thy  hold 

[Ptuhing  at  him  itUk  fuM  tpear. 
Daran.  What,  thou ! — ^my  evil  spirit ! 
Is't  thoa  that  haiint'at  mestilll— but  thus  I  thank 
thee, 
[Ofering  to  Hrike  him  with  hit  seimitar. 
It  will  not  be— Lightning  for  ever  blast 
This  coward  arm  Uttt  faib  me ! — O,  vile  Syrian, 

[FhUs. 

Vm  kiU'd Oh  cores [Die». 

Pho.  Die  then;  thy  onraea  eboak  thee  I— — 
Eudodal 

Eiuio.  Phocyas ! Oh,  astonishment ! 

Then  is  it  thus  that  Heaven  has  beard  my 

pnyeni 
I  tremble  still — and  scarce  have  power  to  ask  thee 
How  thoa  art  here,  or  whence  this  sadden  out- 

Pho.  [ff&irw'  agide]  The  bood  ebba  back 
that  fiU^  my  heart,  and  now 

Again  her  parting  fiuewell  awes  my  sool, 

As  if  'twere  fiOe,  and  not  to  be  revoked. 

Will  she  not  now  upbraid  me  1    See  thy  fiiaods ! 

Are  these,  are  theae  the  vilfadns  thoa  haat  tnisted  1 
Eudo.  What  means  this  mamur'd  sonow  to 
thyaein 

Is  it  in  vain  that  thoa  hast  reseoed  me 

From  savage  hands  1— eay,  what  'a  the  approach- 
ing danger  1 
Pho.  Sure  evenr  angel  watches  o*er  thy  safety ! 

Thoa  see'st  'tis  death  to  approach  thee  without 
awe. 

And  barbarism  itself  cannot  profane  thee. 
Eudo.  Thou  dost  not  answer;  whence  are 

these  alarms  1 
Pho.  Some  stores  removed,  and  not  aUow'd  by 
treaty, 

Have  drawn  the  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 

Perhaps 

Thou 

And  'tis  a  crime  I'm  here  once  more*  before  ihee ; 

Else  might  I  speak,  'twere  better  for  the  present 

If  thou  wouldst  leave  this  plaoe. 
Eudo.  No— I  have  a  rather, 

(And  shall  I  leave  himi)  whom  we  both  hare 
wrong'd. 

Or  he  had  not  oeen  thus  driven  out,  exposed 

The  humble  tenant  of  this  sheltering  vale 

For  one  poor  night's  repose.— —And  yet,  alas ! 

For  this  last  act  how  would  I  thank  thee,  Pho- 
cyas!— 

I've  nothing  now  but  prayers  and  tears  to  give. 

Cold,  fruitless  thanks! But  'tis  some  comfort 

yet 

That  fate  allows  this  short  reprieve,  that  thus 

We  may  behold  each  other,  and  once  more 

May  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yet  again  we  part — 
Pho.  Forever! 

^Tis  then  resolved  It  was  thy  cruel  sen- 

tence, 
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AtwI  I  am  here  to  ezeeole  that  doom. 

Eudo.  What  doat  thou  mean  1 

Pho.  [Kneeling.]  Thus  at  thy 

Eudo.  O  rise ! 

Pko.  Never ^No^  hoe  I'U  lay  ttiy  baiden 

down: 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  IdngaSi 
Take  thy  last  look ;  if  yiet  my  eyes  can  beat 
To  kiok  upon  a  wretch  aceuread,  caat  off 

By  Heaven  and  thee A  httk  kMiger  yet, 

And  I  am  mingled  with  my  kindred  doit, 
By  thee  forgotten  and  the  worid 

Eudo.  ^rbear, 
O  crael  man !  Why  wilt  thou  reck  rae  thoa? 
Did'st  thou  not  mark— thoa  did'at^  whan  laal  w« 

parted. 
The  pangs,  the  stragglings  of  nay  aufiariBg  aool; 
That  noting  bat  thehand  of  Heaven  itaetf 
Could  ever  drive  me  finm  theel— ^Doat  thou 


now 


Reproach  me  thusi  or  canst  thoa  have  a  thoa|^ 
That  I  can  e'er  forgat  thee  1 

Pho.  [Riting.]  Have  a  caret 
111  not  be  tortured  more  with  thy  fobepity  1 
No,  1  xenoaDea  it.    See  I  am  prepared. 

[Showing  a  dagger. 
Thy  cruelty  is  nsiey  now       ■    Farewell  1 
And  death  is  now  but  a  release  from  tennent  I 

Eudo.  Hold^-Stay  thee  yet— O  madnaaa  «f 

And  woukJst  thou  die  1    Think,  ere  tlioo  kap'ai 

the  gulph. 
When  thou  mwt  trod  that  daik,  that  unknown 

way, 
Canat  thou  return  1  What  if  the  change  prove 

worse  1 

O  think,  if  then 

Pho.  No thought 's  my  deadfieat  foe } 

'Tii  lingering  racka,  and  alow  oonsamiog  &m^ 
And  therefore  to  the  grave  I'd  fly  to  ahun  it ! 

Eudo.  Oh  fatal  error ! — Like  a  leetkes  ghost, 
It  will  pursue  and  haunt  thee  still ;  even  tEsre^ 
Perhape   in   forms  more  frightful    Death's  n 

name 
By  which  poor  gueasing  mortals  are  deceived, 
'Tis  no  where  to  be  found.    Thou  fliest  in  vaia 
From  life,  to  meet  again  with  that  thou  fliest 
How  wilt  thou  curse  thy  raahnesa  then?    How 

start. 
And  shudder,  and  shrink  back  1  yet  how  avoid 
To  put  on  thy  new  being  1 
Pho.  I  thank  thee  1 

For  now  I'm  quite  undone 1  gave  up  all 

For  thee  before,  but  this ;  this  bosom  fnend, 
My  last  reserve— There-^— 

[  Throwo  aiaay  the  dagger. 
Tell  me  now,  Eodocia, 
Cut  o^  from  hope,  denied  the  food  of  life^ 
And  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now  1 
Or  what  will  late  do  vrith  me  1 
Eudo.  Oh  [  Tuma  a'nay  veeping, 

P^.  Thouvreep'st! 
Canst  thou  shed  tears,  and  yet  not  melt  to  meicyl 
O  say,  ere  yet  returning  madness  aeize  me, 
Is  there  in  all  futurity  no  proepect, 
No  distant  comfort  1  Not  a  glimmering  Hght 
To  guide  me  through  this  mazel  Or  must  I  now 
Sit  down  in  darkness  and  despair  for  ever  1 

[  TViejf  both  continue  silent  for  some  UmU. 
Still   thou  art  silent  1 Speak,  diacloee  my 

doom. 
That 's  now  suspended  in  this  awful  moment  f 
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0  wpmk    far  mm  mj  pfji—  wait  tb j 
Mj  bntnc  Imit  graips  calm,  my  blood  tftands 

Beunfy  I  live,  «r  only  live  to  hear  tbee. 

Mwda.  If  yot bol  can  it  bel— I  faai^-Oh 

•  Phocyaa, 
LetMbeaileBtitiUl 

PAo.  Bmc  tlMD  thie  iaet, 
TUi  only  piatar       Ueafon  win  coneent  to  thir 
Let  me  bat  fa&ow  theo,  wbeve'or  tboa  goeat, 
Bat  eee  tliee,  bear  tby  vaioe ;  be  tboa  my  angel, 
To  goide  and  govern  my  retaming  elepa, 
TUrioog  oontntion  and  unwearied  duty. 
Sball  expiitte  my  gnilL    Tben  ety,  Eododa, 
If  Uko  a  aool  amieal'd  in  porging  fine, 
Aftor  wbole  yean  tboa  eee'el  me  wbito  again, 
Wbon  tboa,  ovon  tboa  abalt  tbink^— > 

Eudm^o  mof»— Tbb  ebakee 

My  firmeet  tboogbte,  and  if 

[A  ay  it  heard  qfpenone  timu^httred  in 

^WlMt  abrieke  of  doatb ! 

1  ftar  a  tseaclMroae  fee  have  n 
B^gon  a  faAal  barveat  1— Haale, 
Prefont— O  wooUat  tboa  eee  n 

fatt, 
Fly,  la^  them,  aave  the  tbrealen'd  fivee  of  Chiie- 

tiane^ 
My  fallMr  and  hie  liiendB  !«-I  dare  not  itey— 
Heaven  be  my  goUa  to  ebon  tbie  gathering  min ! 

[BxU, 

.fihiler  Caled. 

Caled.    [.Enler^.]    »a— Slangbter,  do   thy 
work! 
•^— Theee  bands  look  well. 

[Loeking^  en  ki»  hand». 
The  Jovial  bonltf,  era  be  ooiu  the  fieU, 
Fiiet  eigne  him  in  the  etag'a  wann  vital  etnam 
With  ataiM  like  tbeae,  to  ahow  twaa  gallant 


PhoeyM  t    Tboa'rt  met^Bot  whether  tboa  art 
hera  [Comet  fonoard, 

A  friend  or  foe  I  know  not ;  if  a  friend, 

Wbieb  ia  Eonenee'  tent  1 
Pko.  Hold— —peas  no  farther. 
Oiled,  Say'st  tboa,  not  peas  1 
Pho.  No       -on  thy  Ufo  no  farther. 
Ceded,  What,  doat  thou  frown  too ! — sure  thou 

know'at  me  not  1 
Pho.  Not  know  thee  1— Vee^  too  wett,  I  know 
thee  now. 

Omuderotta  fiend!  Why  all  thia  waste  of  bk)od1 

Dklattboa  not  promiee— ^ 
Caied.  Promiae! Ineolenoe! 

'Tie  well,  'tis  well ^for  now  I  know  thee  too. 

Peifidioos  muqgrel  ilave !  Tboa  doable  traitor ! 

Falae  to  tby  fiiat  and  to  tby  Utter  vowa ! 

Villain! 

^  Pho,  That  'a  well — go  on — I  awear  I  thank 
thee. 

Speak  it  again,  and  strike  it  through  my  ear ! 

A  villain !  Yes,  thou  mad'sc  me  so,  thou  devil ! 

And  mind'st  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 

Qive,  give  me  back  my  former  self,  my  honour. 

My  ooantTya  fair  esteem,  my  friends,  my  ail — 

Tboa  canat  not — O  thou  robber! Give  me 

tben 

Revenge,  or  death !    The  last  I  well  deserve, 

That  yielded  op  my  eool'a  best  weslth  to  thee. 

For  which  aocmsed  be  thou  and  caraed  thy  pro- 
phet! 


Oahd.  Hcar'st  thoa  this, 
nheming  mooth! 
For  this  tnou  soon  shall  chew  the  bittec 
Of  Zaoon's  tree,  the  food  of 

Gro- — 'P^  tl>^  thither 

[Puening  at  him  vnih  hie  lasice,  ^kick  Ps:* 
CTAS  pute  by  J  and  Mia  ~ 
Pho.  Go  thou  first  thyeelf. 


Caled.  [FdUing.]  O  dog  i 
heart  !<--Palse  ~  ~ 
la  this  then  my  reward 
Pho,  Thanks  to  the  gods,  I 
coontryt 


have 


gaawMsp 

_  <irr 


the  farther  eni  of  the 
areheaien.    At  kut 


Stage,  J^krne    ^ 


Bs- 


thyM, 


first 


Abu.  Foriiear,  finbear,  and 
sword, 

Kwn.  Abodab !  is  this  weO  1 

Abu.  No— I  must  own 
Yoo've  cause        O  MasealmaiMi.  look 

bold 
Where,  like  a  Inraken  epeary  yovr  oimef  nr 
Is  thrown  to  earth ! 

Stan.  Ha!  Caled  1 

Abu.  Dumb  and  breathleea. 
Then  thus  has  Heaven  chastiBed 
And  thee  for  violated  faith.     Farewei, 
Thou  great,  bat  cruel  man ! 

J^icm.  Thw  thirst  of  blood 
in  his  own  blood  is  qnench'd. 

Abu.  Bear  benoe  bis  day 

Back  to  Oamaacaa.    Cast  a  

O'er  this  ssd  nght :  so  aboold  we  iii»i>  hk  ftato 
Now  hear,  ye  servanta  of  the 
A  greater  Mth  than  this  dens 
For  know,  your  lord  the  caliph  is  no : 
Good  Abubeker  has  breathed  out  hk  mit 
To  him  that  gave  it.    Yet  year  CafifZfive^ 
Lives  now  in  Omar.     See,  befaoU  hk  sgnet, 
Appointing  me,  such  k  hk  vnU,  to  lead 
His  faithftu  armies  warring  heie  in  Syria. 
Alas ! — foreknowledge  sure  of  thk  event 
Guided  his  choice  ! — Obey  me  tben  year  cbie£ 
For  you,  O  christians!  know,  with  speed  leeme, 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  fon/  dn^gn. 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  repair  joar  wrooga. 
Vour  ffoods  sball  be  untoQcb*d,  your  yetaona  safe, 
Nor  shall  our  troopa,  henoefonh,on  pain  of  deaiii, 

Molest  your  march. ^If  more  yoa  ask,  *tK 

granted. 

Eum.  Still  juat  and  brave !  thy  viitaes  wooU 
adorn 
A  purer  faith !  Tboa,  better  than  thy  sect. 
That  dar'st  decline  from  that  to  acts  of  meicy 
Pardon,  Abudah,  if  thy  boneet  heart 
Makea  us  even  wkb  thee  ocirs. 

Abu.  [Aeide.]  O,  Power  Supren»e! 
That  mad'st  my  heart,  and  know'st  its  iank^ 

frame! 
If  yet  I  err,  oh  lead  me  into  troth. 
Or  pardon  unknown  error ! — ^Now,  Eameoes, 
Friends  as  we  may  be,  let  us  part  In  peace 

l£:jeemt  etPerelt 

Enter  Abtimon  and  EIcdocla. 

Eudo.  Alaa !  bat  k  my  fiitheraalat 
Arta.  Heaven  knows. 
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I  left  him  joft  pfepuiiif  to  engam : 
"When  doubtfai  or  the  event  he  bade  me  haste 
To  warn  his  dearest  daufffater  of  the  dagger, 
And  aid  your  speedy  flight. 

IS%^Io.  Mv  flight  I  bat  whither  *( 
Oh  no        if  he  is  lost— — 

Aria.  1  hope  not  so. 
The  noise  is  ceased.    Perhaps  they're  beaten  off. 
"We  aooD  shall  know ; ^beie  's  one  that  can  in- 
form 08. 

SfUtrJSrti  Officer. 

Soldier,  thy  looks  speak  weL    What  says  thy 
tongue  1 
l9t  Qffl.  The  foe 's  withdrawn;  Abodah  has 
been  here. 
And  has  renew'd  tne  terms.    Calod  is  kill'd — 
Arta.  Hold— —first  thank  Heaven  lor  that ! 
Eudo,  Where  is  Eamenes  ? 
\»i  QffL  I  left  him  well ;  by  his  command  I 
came 
To  search  yon  out :  and  let  yoo  know  this  news. 

I've  more ;  bat  that 

Aria.  Is  bad,  perhaps,  so  says 
Thia  sodden  pause.    Well^  be  it  so;  let's  know 

it 
'Tis  bat  life's  eheqner'd  lot 

1«<  Q/^.  Eumemes  mourns 
A  friend's  unhappy  fall ;  Herbis  Is  slain ; 
A  settled  gloom  seem'd  to  hang  heavy  on  him, 
Th'  effect  of  grief,  tis  thought,  for  his  kist  son. 
When,  on  the  first  attack,  iDce  one  that  soc^ht 
"The  weloome  means  of  death,  with  desperate  va- 
lour 
He  pfeas'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  &te  he  wish'd. 

Aria.  See  where  Eumenes  comes ! What 's 

thisi  He  seems 
To  lead  some  wounded  friend Alas !  '' 


[They  vitkdraw  to  one  nde  qf  ihe  stage. 

Enter  Eitmenes  leadirur  in  Phoctab  wUh  an 
arrow  m  hi»  breaH, 

Eum,  Give  me  thy  wound  t    Oh  I  could  bear 
it  for  thee. 
This  goodneas  mdta  my  heart.    What,  in  a  mo- 
ment 
Foigetting  all  thjr  wnrnga.  in  kind  emhraoes 
T'  exchange  foigiveness  tnns  I 

Pko,  MoDients  are  few, 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.    Oil,  Eumenes, 
Lend  me  thj  halpinff  hand  a  little  farther; 
O  where,  where  is  she  %  lT%ey  adoance, 

Evm.  Look,  kxik  here,  Endoeia ! 
Behold  a  sight  that  calls  for  all  our  tearsi 
JSudo.   Phocyas,  and  wounded! — Oh   what 

cruel  hand— 
Pho.  No,  'twas  a  kind  one— Spare  thy  tean^ 
Eudoda! 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joy. — 
Eudo.  b't  possible  1 

Pho,  'TIs  done— the  poweis  supreme  have 
heard  my  ]>rayer. 
And  posper'd  me  with  some  foir  deed  this  day. 
I've  iougnt  once  more,  and  for  my  fiiends,  my 

countrr. 
By  me  the  treacheroua  duefe  are  slain ;  awhile 
I  stopp'd  the  foe :  'till,  wam'd  by  me  before 
Of  tDis  their  sudden  march,  Amidah  came ; 
But  firrt  this  random  shaft  had  reach 'd  niy  breast 
Life's  mingled  scene  Is  o'er — 'tis  thus  that  Hea- 


At  once  chastises,  and,  I  hope,4 
And  now  I  wake  as  ftom  the  sh 

Eudo.  What  shall  I  say  to  t 
comfort  1 

Pho.  Say  only  thou  foigivest 
docia! 
No  longer  now  my  dazzled  eyes 
Through  passion's  mists;  my  si 

tnee, 
And  sees  thee  lovdier  in  unfiidii 
Bright  as  the  shining  angel  host 
Whilst  I but  there  it  smarts 

JSudo.  Look  down,  look  down 
Ye pityingpoweis I  and  help hii 

Eum.  Tis  not  too  kte,  we  hi 
help. 
See  I  yonder  is  my  tent ;  we'll  k 
Come,  enter  there,  and  let  thy  w 
Perhaps  it' is  not  mortaL 

Pho.  No!  notmortall 
No  flattery  now.  67  all  my  ho| 
For  the  world's  empire  I'd  not  lo 
Alas  1  I  but  keep  in  my  fleetuqg  1 
A  few  short  moments,  till  1  have 
That  to  the  workl  you  witneas  n 
For  my  past  errors,  and  defend  i 

For  know Soon  as  this  point 

out 
Life  follows  through  the  wound. 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  say  1 
Oh  touch  not  yet  the  broken  spri 
A  thousand  tender  thoughta  rise 
How  shall  I  give  them  words 
hour 

I  scarce  have  tasted  wo. this 

To  part but,  oh  1 

Pho.  No  more— —death  is  no 
But  say,  my  friends,  whilst  I  ha^ 
(For  still  methinks  all  your  cono 
Whither  have  you  design'd  to  bet 

Eum.  Constantinopfe  is  my  k 
If  Heaven  indulge  my  vriah ;  th* ! 
To  wear  out  the  dark  vrinter  of  i 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days^I  b  1 

Eudo,  There  will  I  demcate  n; 
Oh,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sake,  no  liv 
Shall  e'er  poescns  my  heart  M;  1 
Consents  to  this  my  vow.  My  v 
'There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  al 
Shall  waste  away ;  till  Heaven  r 
Incessant  prayen  for  thee  and  foi 
And  wing  niy  soul  to  meet  vrith  I 
For  in  that  thought  I  find  a  sudc 
As  if  inspired,  sprinfls  in  my  brei 
That  thy  repentmg  frailty  is  forgi 
And  we  shall  meet  again  to  part 

Pho.  [Plucking  otd  the  am' 
done— 'twas  the  last  pai 
Tve  given  up  thee,  and  the  vrarlii 
thing. 

Eum.  Alas!  he  folk.    Help, 

port  him. 

Look  how  he  bleeds !  Let's  lay  li 

Night  gathers  fost  upon  him— «o 

Or  spnk,  if  thou  hast  life— N 

dauff hter ! 
She  feints — ^Help  there,  and  beai' 

[EniK>: 

Art.    [Weeping  aeide.)   I   til 
This  is  but  decent  tribm 
My  heart  was  full  before. 

Eufn.  O  Fhoejw^  Pbocyasl 


TO 


KPILOGUB. 


r  tetannH 


■Or  MM  iBj  nmywi  i 
for  IliM  thoQ  cdknC  youth  I 
fee  me  call  uiee  now. 


A  iiMich-wraQg*d  friend^  and  tn  anhappy  hero^ 
T 


TaifHIlI 
Aafar* 

wraoff' 

»  Mai,  yot  ail  t  noir  can  ihow'; 
vainlT  flow  ion  enon  Icamt  too  kte, 
tinaly  MatfoB  alKMkl  pnTont  our  mto 

[BMewU 


EPILOQUE. 


Wvix,  Sin;  yoi^vo  nan,  hit  paarfnn  to  approvo, 
A  deapanlo  loaer  gHo  op  all  lor  loiw, 
All  but  hk  fiuth, — Methmka  now  1  can  'spj, 
Awnf  jom  airy  BpulKa,  aooie  wlio  would  ciy, 
Phoo,  poK,-*ftrthat  what  DBodof  sDoh  a  Dotherl 
For  one  tilth  left,  he  would  haw  got  anotW.-* 
True:  'twaa yoor «eiT cam.   Jnit what  jou ny, 
Our  lobal  Ibob  wow  npo  for.  t'othor  day ; 
Though  iiii|ipnintfid  now,  tnoy'ra  winr  gfown| 
And  with  noeh  giiaf   are  foroad  to  keep  thatf 


Thoaa  gnwmia  wadflMB  gsraa  auuglil  aieir  nui, 
And  att  bo  pcloo,  noi  they— oa  thair  vndoiiiff . 


ho  can: 


For  gain,  indeed,  we'w  ciibeni  wootf  oo€  daDr 
Or  with  atale  prmdpiea,  etand  dtiSkf-^mBL — ' 
Youll  find  all  their  reiigkiii  in  "CftM^^. Allay, 
There  all  pvmoe,  or  better  means  oi  ^vn 
lago'a  role  "  Put  money  in  jotir  parse,' 
For  though  you  differ  etill  in 
For  why    each  head  is  wieer 
The  pomte  of  fiuth  ibr  ever 
And  hnvely  you  dedavo- 

you. 
In  practice  all  agree,  and  every 
Deftly  ■trivea  to  get  what  w% 
All  partiea  at  thii  jgQlden  altar  bow. 
Gain,  powerful  gam  'e  the  new  rdig 

But  leaw  we  this — Since  in  the 
So  many  ahining  beautiea  of  our 
Who  to  more  i^nerous  ends  dire 
And  show  ue  virtue  in  ita  fioveet 
To  these,  with  pride,  the  author  \ak 
*Twas  duefly  for  your  oex  he  airie  tka ^j-. 
And  if  in  one  bright  character  }<s^iaA. 
Superior  honour,  and  a  noble  mini, 
Know  from  the  lifo  Eudocia'a  chams  be  ^ffv. 
And  hopes  the  piece  shall  Uve^  that  oooajaL 
Sure  of  suooess,  he  cannot  mias  his  end. 
If  oTeiy  British  heroine  ptove  hk  finsM. 
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BY    SIR  JOHN   VANBRUGH. 


REMARK& 

Thxb  play  haa  almiidaiioe  of  whimrieal  aitiiatioii,  attlioagh  the  eharaetera  are  not  rwy  powei  I 
Sir  John  was  KntiUe  of  tlie  (roHnefls  of  making  oickoldom  fkmiliar,  and  tlmi  left  the  poini 
Jeet,  at  the  close  of  the  play. 

Through  the  whole  Drama,  the  dialogue  is  ezieessiT«ly  smart,  and  flmpieatly  witty.  Tlie  i 
TaluaMe  to  ns,  as  they  exhibit  what  was  thoogfat  a  Rake  In  the  time  of  Vanbnigh.  To  say  i 
the  character  has  suffered  little  change ;  the  wliole  eonsists  in  abusing  an  onfbrtunate  class  i 
aauHing  the  nightly  gnanlians  of  the  Peace. 

It  was  as  a  Adl  atonement  ibr  the  UeentiQanea  of  the  Provoked  Wllb,  that  he  eonedvied  i 
▼oked  Husband. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CorarFAMT. 
Hkaetfuei. 
Sift  JoBN  Bun& 
LokdRaks. 
colonkl  bi7ll7. 
lUzoft. 

JomOK  OF  TBS  FftAOK 


LaDT  BftUTC 

Bbunda. 
L40T  Fakoifdl. 
Maokmoisellb. 
Coftim. 

Cooflable  and  Witch. 


PROLCX2UE. 

SiKCi  'til  the  intent  and  bnonew  of  the  ^bagj^ 
To  coDT  out  the  fidliBs  of  the  am : 
To  hola  to  every  man  a  fidthfm^laoi, 
And  show  him  ofmhaA  •pecwB  be  'a  an  mi: 
I  hope  the  next  that  teaches  in  the  school. 
Will  show  oar  author  he 's  a  scribbling  fi>oL 
And  that  the  ntire  may  be  snxe  to  bite. 
Kind  Heaven !  inspire  some  venom'd  pnest  to 
And  grant  some  ugly  lady  may  indite.       [write, 
For  I  would  have  htm  lashed,  By  Heaven  1 1  would, 
Till  his  presumption  swam  away  in  blood. 
Three  plajrs  at  once  proclaim  a  ftce  of  brass, 
No  matter  what  they  an;  that 'snot  the  ease, 
To  write  three  plays,  e'en  that 's  to  be  an 
But  what  I  lewt  fingive,  he  knows  it  too, 
For  to  his  cost  he  lately  hae  knoim  joo. 


Ezperienoe  shows,  to  many  a  w; 
You  hold   a  oouit,  wliae  n 

part; 
So  much  of  the  old  senent's  stti 
You  love  to  damn,  as  Heaven  di 
In  foreign  parts,  lei  a  bold  toIui 
For  puDiio  good,  upon  the  staffe 
He  meets  ten  thousand  smiks 

fear. 
An  ticUe  on  th'  adventuring  jcn 
And  only  scourge  th'  incomgibli 
They  touch  indeed  his  fkults.  bu 
So  gentle,  that  his  merits  still  mt 
Kinidiy  they  buoy  the  follies  of  fa 
That  ne  may  shun  'em  when  he 
But  'tis  not  so  in  this  good  natui 
All 's  one,  an  ox.  a  poet,  or  a  crc 
Old  EngUnd's  pky  was  ahrajrs  i 
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Imot 


ACT  L 


SCESB  /.—SiE  John  Brcte's  Bnue. 

Bnter  Sir  Jouk. 

Sir  J.  What  cloying  memt  is  teve— when  toa- 
IrioionY  '•  the  sauce'  to  it !  Two  year*  marriage 
has  debauched  mv  five  tenaes.— Kverr  thing  I 
•ee,  every  thing  1  hear,  every  thing  1  wel,  every 
thing  I  smrll,  an  J  every  thing  1  taste — methinks 
has  wife  in't. — No  boy  waa  ever  so  weary  of  his 
tutor,  no  f^irl  of  her  bib.  no  nun  of  doing  penanoe, 
or  old  maid  of  being  chaste,  aa  I  am  of  being 
married.  Sure  there  *a  a  arcret  curae  entailed 
upon  the  very  name  of  wife.  My  lad;r  is  a  young 
lady,  a  fine  lady,  a  witty  lady,  a  virtuous  kdy 
^-and  vet  I  hate  her.  There  is  but  one  thing 
on  earth  I  loath  beyond  her:  that's  fighting.— 
Would  my  courage  come  up  to  a  fourth  part  of 
my  ill-naturr,  Td  sUnd  buff  to  her  relations,  and 
thrust  her  out  of  doors.  But  marriage  has  sunk 
me  down  to  such  an  ebb  of  resolution,  1  dare  not 
draw  my  sword,  though  even  to  get  rid  of  my 
Wifie.    but  hare  aba  cornea. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute. 

IrisdW  B*  Do  yov  dine  at  homo  to-day,  Sir 
Jofanl 

air  J,  Why,  do  yon  expect  I  should  tell  you 
wkat  I  doQt  know  mywlf  1 

Lady  B.  1  thought  there  was  no  hann  in  ask- 
iitfyoa. 

Sir  J.  If  thinking  wrong  were  an  excuse  lor 
fanjpeftinenoe,  women  miglU  be  justified  in  most 
thmgs  ther  say  or  do. 

Lady  B.  I'm  sony  I  have  said  any  thing  to 
displease  you. 

S£r  J.  Sorry  for  things  past,  is  of  as  little  im- 
portance to  me,  as  my  oinmg  at  home  or  abroad 
ought  to  be  to  Tou. 

Lady  B.  My  inqmry  Was  only  that  I  might 
have  provided  what  you  liked. 

Sir  J,  Six  to  four  you  had  been  in  the  wrong 
there  again ;  for  what  I  liked  yesterday  I  don^ 
Uko  to^ay,  and  what  I  like  to-day  *tis  odds  I 
marn^  Uke  to-morrow. 

Lady  B.  But  if  I  had  asked  yon  what  you 
likedl 

Sir  J.  Why  then  there  would  be  more  asking 
about  it  than  the  thing  is  worth. 

Lady  B.  I  wish  I  aid  but  know  how  I  might 
please  you. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  bat  that  sort  of  knowledge  is  not  a 
wife's  talent. 

Lady  B.  Whate'er  my  talent  is,  Pm  sore  my 
will  has  ever  been  to  make  you  easy. 

Sir  J.  If  women  were  to  have  thdr  wills,  the 
world  would  be  finely  governed. 

Lad^  B.  What  reason  have  I  given  yoo  to 
use  me  as  you  do  of  late  1  It  once  was  other- 
wise; you  married  me  for  love. 

iSSir  J.  And  you  me  for  money ;  so  yoa  have 
your  reward,  and  I  have  mine. 

Lady  B.  What  is't  that  distoibs  you  1 

Sir  J.  A  P&raon. 

Lady  B.  Why,  what  has  he  done  to  yon  1 

Sir  J.  He  has  married  me,  and  be  damned  to 
him.  [Brit. 

Lady  B.  The  devil  is  in  the  fellow.  I  think. 
-*4  was  kdd  beftm  I  married  him,  toat  thus 


'twould  be:  but  I  thought  I  liad 
to  govern  him ;  and  that  wrheiv  there  "^as  an 
tate,  a  woman  must  needs  be  hapivy  -  «o  rr  * 
nity  has  deceived  me,  and  my  amhttion  h2<  r  i; 
me  uneasy.  Bot  thf?re  's  same  comfort  <«. . 
one  would  be  re^wnged  of  him,  these  arc  r  \ 
times ;  a  woman  may  haTc  a  gallant,  and  a  st- 
rata maintenance  too — I'hc  etulj  pap^ — i 
he  'a  a  fool  for't :  for  hitherto  he  has  l^=  ', 
monster :  but  who  knows  how  far  be  ma j  pn>r .  i 
me  1  I  never  loved  him,  yet  I  have  been  r  •' 
true  to  him  *,  and  that,  in  spite  of  ail  the  aft* . 
of  ait  and  nature  upon  a  poor  wc 

heart,  in  favour  of  a  tempting  lover.     

so  noble  a  defence  as  I  have  made,  sboold  be 
warded  wiUi  a  better  us  ^ 

Perhaps  a  good  part 

my  husband,  may  be  a 
my  cruelty  to  my  lover — 1 
further— I  think  I  have    „         _ 
surly  brute  of  mine — ^but  if  I  know  b« 
will  never  kt  me  go  so  far  as  to  injure  ^^la. 

Enter  BeciNsa. 


«££■-.■-• 


caa  tn: 


of  wihat  I 


^ut 

&  rigl*  to  ahcB 


fa  no 


Lady  B.  Gkwd  monow,  dear 

BeL  Good  morrow,  Madam,  yoa  look  fiiisrf 
this  morning. 

Lady  j&.  1  am  so. 

BeL  With  what,  pray  1 

Lady  B.  With  my  husband. 

Bel.  Drown  husbands  !  for  ynms  is  a  isb- 
yoking  fellow :  as  be  went  out  Just  now,  I  inyfi 
him  to  tell  me  what  time  of  day  'tvras :  usd  ht 
asked  me  if  I  took  him  for  the  Gomch-dddL  c&at 
was  obliged  to  tell  all  the  pariah. 

Lady  B.  He  has  been  sayii^  soaae  food 
oMiffing  things  to  me  too.  In  ^Sort.  Be^aJs^ 
he  has  used  me  so  harfaarooaly  of  late,  thit  I 
could  almost  resolve  to  play  the  dosnmgM  wife 
— and  cuckold  him. 

Bd.  That  would  be  downright  indeed. 

Lady  B.  Why,  after,  all,  theve  a  more  to  be 
said  fort  than  you'd  imagine,  child.  &  b  tlv 
first  aggressor,  not  I. 

BeLAhf  but  you  know  we  most  leCam  good 
for  evil. 

Lady  B.  That  may  he  a  mistake  in  the  trans- 
lation.— Pr'jrthee,  be  of  my  opinion,  Be&ad^;  ibr 
I'm  positive  I'm  in  the  right;  mad  ifrouVkeep  up 
the  prerogative  of  a  woman,  nmH  lisewioe  be  po- 
sitive you  are  in  the  right,  vrhenever  ^vmi  do  any 
thing  yoa  have  a  miiKl  to.— Bift  I  ^h^  play  tJie 
fool  and  jest  on,  till  I  nuke  yon  hegin  to  thmt 
I'm  in  earnest 

Bel.  I  sha'n't  take  the  fibcsty,  Madam,  to  think 
of  any  thing  that  you  desire  to 
from  me. 

Lady  B.  Alas,  my  dear,  1  have  no 

My  heart  could  ne'er  yet  confine  my  tongue. 

Bel  Your  eyes,  you  mean ;  for  I  am  ane  I 
have  seen  them  gadding,  when  your  tongue  hat 
been  locked  up  safe  enough. 

Ladv  B.  My  eyes  gadding !  Prithee,  ader 
who,  child  %  -r    -^ 

Bel.  Why,  after  one  that  thinks  yoa  l>i*fb»". 
as  much  as  I  know  you  love  him. 

Lady  B.  Constant,  yon  mean. 

BeL  I  do  so. 

Lady  B.  Lord,  what  shooU  pot  snefa  a  tkitf 
into  your  head  1 

Bel.  That  wfaidi  pots  things  into  most  m- 
pie's  heads,  obssfvatian. 
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Lady  B.  Why.  what  have  yoa  obeerved,  in 
the  name  of  wonoer  1 

JBd.   I  have  obeeired  you  blush  when  you  met 
Idm  :  force  yourself  away  from  him;  and  then  be 
out  of  humour  with  every  thing  about  you :  in  a 
^rord,  never  was  a  poor  creature  so  spurred  on  by 
d(»ire,  or  so  reined  in  with  fear. 
LMdy  B.  How  strong  is  fancy ! 
J3el,  How  weak  u  woman! 
Ltody  B.  Pr'y thee,  niece,  have  a  better  opinion 
of  your  aunt's  inclination. 

^  Bel.  Dear  aunt,  have  a  better  opinion  of  your 
niece's  understanding. 

Liody  B.  You'll  make  me  angry. 
Bel.  You'll  make  me  laugh. 
Lady  B.  Then  you  are  resolved  to  persist ! 
Sel.    Positively. 
Lady  B.  And  all  I  can  say — 
Bel.  Will  signify  nothing — 
Lady  B,  Though  I  should  swear  *twere  fiUse — 
BeL  I  should  think  it  true. 
Lady  B.  Then  let  us  forgive,  [KiaHng  htr.] 
for  we  have  both  offended:   I,  in  making  a  se- 
cret ;  you,  in  discovering  it. 

Bd.  Good  nature  may  do  much :  but  yon  have 
more  reason  to  forgive  one,  than  I  have  to  pardon 
t'other. 

Lady  B,  'Tis  true,  Belinda,  you  have  given 
me  so  many  prooSi  of  your  friendship,  that  my 
reserve  has  beisn  indeed  a  crime:  but  that  ^oa 
may  more  easily  foigive  me,  remember^  cmld, 
that  when  our  nature  prompts  us  to  a  thing  our 
honour  and  religion  forbid  us,  we  would,  were  it 
Dossible,  coDoeu  even  from  the  soul  itself,  the 
snowledffe  of  the  body's  weakness. 

BeL  Well,  I  hope  to  make  your  friend  amends, 
jou'U  hide  nothing  from  her  for  the  future,  though 
the  body  should  soil  grow  weaker  and  weaker. 

Lady  B.  No,  from  itxia  moment  I  have  no 
more  reserve ;  and  as  proof  of  my  repentance,  I 
own,  Belinda,  1  am  in  danger.  Merit  and  wit 
assault  me  from  without,  nature  and  love  solicit 
me  within ;  my  husband's  barbarous  usage  uiques 
me  to  revenge ;  and  Satan,  catching  the  uir  oc- 
casion, throws  in  my  way  that  vengeance  which 
(^  all  vengeance  pleases  woman  best. 

Bel.  'Tib  well  Constant  don't  know.the  weak- 
n«ess  of  the  fortification;  for,  o'  my  consdence, 
bm'd  soon  on  to  the  assault. 

XiCKiv  B.  Ay,  and  I'm  afraid  cany  the  town 

toso.    But  whatever  you  may  have  observed,  I 

have  dissembled  so  well  as  to  keep  him  ignorant. 

So  you  see  I'm  no  coquet,  Belinda :  and  if  you'll 

follow  my  advice,  you'll  never  be  one  neither. 

'Tis  true,  ooquetiy  is  one  of  the  main  ingredients 

in  the  natural  composition  of  a  woman ;  and  I, 

as  well  as  others,  could  be  well  enough  pleased 

to  see  a  crowd  of  ^une  fellows  ogling,  and 

glancing,  and  watching  au  occasions  to  do  forty 

foolish  officious  things :  nay,  should  some  of  them 

Ssh  on,  even  to  hanging  or  drowning :  why — 
th — if  I  should  let  pure  woman  alone,  I  should 
e'en  be  too  well  pleased  with  it. 

Bel.  I'll  swear  'twould  tickle  me  strangely. 

Luly  B.  But  after  all,  'tis  a  vicious  practice' in 
us  to  give  the  least  encoura^ment,  but  where  we 
design  to  come  to  a  conclusion. — For  'tis  an  un- 
reasonable thing  to  engage  a  man  in  a  disease, 
which  we  before-hand  resolve  we  will  never  ap- 
^y  a  cure  to. 

Bd,  'Tis  tme ;  but  then  a  woman  must  aban- 
don one  of  the  •upramebleHUigs  of  her  lifo.  For 


I  am  fully  oonvinoed,  no  n 

Eleasure  in  gallanting  a  misi 
as  in  jiltinffa  jp&llant. 

Lady  B.  The  happiest  woi 
must  be  our  neighbour. 

Bel.  Oh,  the  impertinent  < 
has  vanity  and  affectation  enoi 
ridiculous  original,  and  in  spiU 
nature  ever  furnished  to  any  of 

Lady  B.  She  concludes  all 
and  whatever  course  they  takt 
firm  her  in  that  opinion. 

Bel.  If  they  shun  her,  she  t 
and  takes  it  for  a  proof  of  theii 

Lady  B.  And  if  they  are  n 
duct,  and  done  to  prevent  town 

Bel.  When  her  folly  makcf 
thinks  they  are  pleased  with  hi 

Ltuiy  B.  And  when  her  in 
them  dull,  concludes  they  are 
vours. 

Bel.  All  their  actions  and 
takes  for  granted,  aim  at  her. 

Lady  B.  And  pities  all  oth( 
she  thinks  they  envy  her. 

Bel.  Pray,  out  of'^pity  to  oui 
a  better  subject — for  I  am  wear 
think  your  nusband  inclined  to 

Lady  B.  O  no:  he  does 
enough  for  that.  Lord,  how  \t 
ims  are  !  They  are  seldom  jeal 
unless  they  axe  very  fond  of  th* 
ought  to  consider  the  women' 
there  depends  their  fate.  We 
but  they  are  not  so  wise  as  we- 

Bel.  At  least  in  our  affairs. 

tMiy  B.  Nay,  I  beheve  we  i 
in  the  business  of  the  state  U 
they  do,  and  undo,  and  make  bi 

Bel.  Why  then  don't  we  get 
of  government,  as  v^ell  as  they  ' 

Jjodv  B.  Because  we  have 
own,  tnat  make  us  more  spor 
let's  in,  and  consider  of  them. 

SCENE  It—A  Dress 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful,  Mad 

Cornet, 

Lady  F.  How  do  I  look  this 
Cor.  Your  ladyship  looks  vei 
Lady  F.  Lard,  how  ill-natur 
net,  to  tell  me  so,  though  the  thi 
Don*t  you  know  that  1  have  hi 
be  but  too  easily  out  of  conceit  wi 
the  glass ;  I  dare  say  that  will 
nera  than  you  have.  Mademoi 
your  opinion  too. 

Mad.  My  opinion  pe,  Matan 

ship  never  look  so  well  in  your  ', 

Lady  F.   Well,  the  French 

obliging  people ;   they  say  the 

well-mannered  thin2»— and  nev 

Mad.  Your  ladysiiip  say  gren 

Lady  F.  Nay,  every  thing  is 

but  Cornet     The  veiy  lookinj 

the  dementi.    But  I'm  almost 

me,  it  makes  me  look  so  very  en 

[Looking  affect 

Mad.  Inteed,  Matam,  your  fa 

den  aU  de  looking-glass  in  de  wi 

Lady  F.  But  is  it  possible  m 

languuhing — and  so  very  full  oi 


JML  HMH>,ifde|lMiWMtMinATflM^I 
bfie^  yoot  *7ei  Mt  Je  fiw  in  d«  hMse. 

Zddy  F  YoD  mir  Uke  Ilut  nigbt-gown,  Ma- 
dtmnbcille ;  p*  mil  of  th«-  room,  t*omii«— I  rant 
endnn  tdu  Thi*  mnch,  aiMliiDU,  doea  look 
ta  inmlftnUr  ug!;. 

Mid.  ETer^r  tu«  look  Oglr,  MaUm,  da  lUnd 
fcj  ™»T  ImlTririp, 

tadf  F  No,  nidhr,  MadrnnlHBii, 
}«a  look  nght*  pntiT. 

Mad.   A7,  Mwun ;   da  mcna  ban 


«*CT  bna  in  Ion,  MadnaoiaellB  1 
aiai.  Ou7,  Matun. 


'^Sighing. 


Mad.  no,  Malam.  |  Signing 

Lady  F.    O  n  foikl    what  an  nnlbrtuiuU 

enatnn  ■bonld  1  bs  in  atich  «  can  ■     Bat  u- 


Wan  Ihfl  meril  of  trbole  mankind  butuwed  apon 
ona  aliwl*  pnvon,  I  ilKHdd  atill  think  the  tellotr 
wanted  nMDetUQS  to  make  it  worth  mj  whila  In 


oT  him :    and  jH  I  oould  Icxre — nar. 


lbBdl7li>««, 

Ml  ponnaelbr  nw:  IM 

•Da ;  I'm  onif  nice. 

Mtd.  A;,  BlalMB,! 
nui  Ibr  jour  aaka,  I  do  ftH  da  UnE  m  ur  wuthi 
to  ^  a  btlla  way  into  yoor  heart.  I  make  mmg, 
I  imke  Terse,  I  give  yon  d«  errenade,  I  gire  groat 
many  praaent  to  MulaiDniarlle ;  I  no  rat,  I  no 
alaep,  I  ba  lean,  I  be  mad,  I  hang  myaelf.  Ah, 
ma  eA«ra  dame,  guejt  vmu  aimmit. 

SEaibnang  her. 

Lady  F.    Well,    the  French    h«Te  alnnge 
oUigiry  waya  whb  Ihem      ■-"■-  "' 


t.  Me  hnmUy  tank  m 


*Wt. 


Knicr  BuTiHT  with  a  tetltr, 

Anr.  Madam,  here  'a  a  letter  Ibr  yom  lad^ahip. 
Lady  P.    'Tia  tbw  I'm  importiincd   every 
monuiw.    MadainoiieUe.     Pray,    how    do   the 
Frenchnfadiee  when  they  aie  thua  aocaUeaal 

Mad,  Matun,  de;  nerer  coai[dain.  Au  eon. 
Iratrt,  whan  one  Frenae  laly  have  got  a  bnndred 
lonr— dan  aha  de  aO  aha  can — to  get  a  hondred 

Lady  P.  W(^,  let  ma  die,  I  think  tfaey  have 
fout  ban :  foi  411  an  anatterable  i^eaanra  to  be 
ired  by  all  the  men,  and  envied  In  all  the  wo- 
men—Yet ru  awear  Tm  concerned  at  the  torture 
I  gin  them.  Lard,  why  wat  1  (brmed  to  make 
the  whole  creMion  uneaay.  Bat  let  ma  read  mj 
letter.  [fteadt.\  •'  Ifjau  have  a  mind  to  hear  of 
yonr  faulta,  inatesd  of  beiiu  ^railed  for  your  vir- 
toei,  take  the  paine  to  walk  m  the  Gireen-walk 
in  8l  Jamn'*  Park,  trith  your  woman,  an  hour 
hence,  Yau1l  theremeet  one,  who  hatea  yon  for 
Bome  things,  ai  he  could  lore  yoa  fer  otbeia,  and 
therefore  u  wilting  to  endeavour  your  reformation 


bMuf 


I^dy  F.  Bemtenmu  r 'Wll^  na^eniBWB  «=] 

a  man,  MaiieumiaeUe  t 

Mad.  Bk,pmr^uafitan? 

IjuiyF.    What,  and  a  ama  pexliafa  I  aner 

Mad.    TaiU  uneiu .'   c'ei«  rfme  ^laelfae  eu 


Jela.-- 

Lady  F.  Ob,  bnl  my  nnntMliiK,  H 
my  reputation  ;  kh,  ma  chare  11  [wilifciu  : 

Mad.  Matam— Quiruf  on  fs  nc  jWrjn^ 
— Ok  n'en  ea<  jlw  embaranhe. 

Ladtt  F.  Fjr,  HMfemaveUe,  ^;  ij    r  f     ■      | 

'luad.  Qui  unfa  Men  ehcm,  Mrtaa. 
Ludy  F.    Why  nire  joa  vtoM  arfLMaCo 


Ladt 


dV  F. 


ii  pkSaiaplie. 
Bkaa   me    bcnr 


r  ynQ  telk!    v%t. 
MailnniMfl.r-' 


what  if  boDOor  be  a  boiden, 
hnotbebMiie? 

Mad.  Chaqu'm 
puehetm'itKmrHHKk,  mol—jf  m'ndifi^Ti.: 

Lady  F.  OH  yea  gotM,  700  fitde  nucbn 
Frenchwoman  ym:  I  vow  and  sw^  I  vrt 
turn  yon  out  of  doora,  if  ym  talk  this. 

Mad  Turn  me  oat  of  doon  ■    twin  moir 
oat  of  docn,  andjo  aee  i*hat  de  g 
liner, 
at 

amiti:  call  one  chair  for  Matua  and  aar  nda 
[CaWna      "  - 


ir  geatkam  to 


(ay  to  yoo — 71 
thinn  haitilj.]  < 
voiZd  vo^TV  tnosTu 

caqvin .-  call  one  1  ,  

[CaJKnf  mthin,]  for  me.  Va  f «.  jUm  (Tm- 
ing  to  her  lady,  and  helping  ber  OB  h^ili  wtffa 
her  thinga.]  ADom,  Malam;  d^cs^ Mai daae. 
Mm  dlni,  fiullea  lerHpide*  / 

Lady  F.    Well  for  once,  I 

Mowymraifrkfloatortbeint , 

have  to  know  who  thin  ill-fami  trOaw  a. 

bare  loo  much  rfelKofeaae  to  mak«  a  pnetire  ool 

Mad.  BcUe  choK  vraytaettt  gite  la  drUeataat, 
Ion  fu'ff  t'agil  giu  dnertir — a  ra —  Vmt  rnk 
tfufpee,  portona. — Bi  bien?  jm' macs aamt dame ! 

Lady  F.  Jay  peur. 

Mad.  Je  n'en  ni  poin/  uai. 


Ladr  P.  Jc  ruit  paltrime. 

Mad.    T^jnt  pic  pour  nnw 

Lady  F.  CoricaitT  "a  a  wicked  dsea. 

Mad.   Cal  one  lAmrmante  asAafc. 

Lady  P.  It  ruined  oar  IIiM  paienta. 

Mad  sate  a  Hen  d Jiwrti  bw«  at/bna. 

Lady  P.  Z-'ftonneiw  at  vatUn. 

Mad.  Lc  plaitir  ft  four. 

Lady  F.  Mart  I  then  im? 

Mild,  Moit  joo  go  %- 


toie  bid  you  di 
Vatu  me/erm  enrager. 
Lady  F.    Bat  when  n 

Mademoiaelle. 
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Lady  F.  Pamr^uoi? 

Mad.  Because  my  nalureiiiakei  me  meny,  my 
veaaon  makes  me  mad. 
Lady  F.  Ah,  la  mechanU  FronooUt, 
Mad.  Ah^labeUe  AngUnae. 

(Exit,  foidiig  her  lady  off. 

ACTIL 

SCENE  /.— iSr.  Jame9'»  Park, 

Enter  Lady  Fancifol  and  Madcmoisblli. 

Lady  P.  Well,  I  vow,  MademoiaeUe,  Vm 
strangely  impatient  to  know  who  this  confident 
fellow  is. 

Enter  Hsabtfbie. 

Look,  theie's  Heartfiee.  But  son  it  cant  be 
him:  he*s  a  proftasod  woman-hater.  Yet  who 
knows  what  my  wicked  eyes  may  hare  done? 

Mad.  R  nova  anjproaehey  Matam. 

LadM  P.  Yes,  tis  he;  now  will  he  be  most  in- 
tolerably cavatter,  though  he  ahonld  be  in  love 
with  me. 

Htari,  Madam,  Fm  yoor  hnmble  serrant.  I 
perceiTs  you  haye  mora  humility  and  {pood  nature 
than  1  tliougfat  yon  had. 

Lady  jP.  What  yoa  attribute  to  humility  and 
g[Ood  nature.  Sir,  may  perhaps  be  onlr  due  to  cu- 
riosity. I  had  a  mind  to  know  who  Was  had  ill 
mannen  enough  to  write  that  letter. 

[Throwing  him,  his  letter. 

Heart.  Well,  and  now  I  hope  you  are  satisfied. 

Lady  P.  I  am  so.  Sir;  gooo-l^  t'ye. 

Heart.  Na^,  hold  there;  tiiou(^  you  have 
done  your  bosmeM,  I  ha'nt  done  mme :  by  your 
ladyship's  le^ye,  we  must  have  one  moment's 
prattle  together.  Haye  yon  a  mind  to  be  the 
prettiest  woman  about  town,  or  not  ?  How  she 
stares  upon  me !  What !  this  passes  for  an  im- 
pertinent question  with  you  now,  because  you 
think  you  are  so  already. 

Lady  P.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  aak  you  a  question 
in  my  turn ;  by  what  right  do  you  pretend  to  ex- 
lunine  me  1 

HtatrL  By  the  same  right  that  the  strong  go- 
yem  the  wc«k,  because  I  haye  you  in  my  power ; 
lor  yon  cannot  get  so  quickly  to  your  coach,  but 
I  snidl  have  time  enough  to  make  you  hear  eyery 
thing  I  haye  to  say  to  yon. 

l2dyP.  These  aie  strange  liberties  you  take, 
Mr.  Heartflree. 

Heart.  They  are  so,  Madam,  but  there's  no 
help  ftft;  fcr  know  that  I  hays  a  deaigu  npon 
you. 

Lady  P.  Upon  me,  Sir ! 

Heart  Yes ;  and  one  that  will  turn  to  your 
gloiy,  and  my  oomlbrt,  if  you  will  be  but  a  ottle 
wiser  than  you  use  to  be. 

Lady  P.  Very  yrell.  Sir. 

Heart,  Let  me  see— yoqr  yanity.  Madam,  I 
take  to  be  about  son»  eignt  degrees  iugher  than 
9ny  woman's  in  the  town,  let  t  other  be  who  she 
will ;  and  my  indi^rence  is  naturally  about  the 
same  rateh.  Now  could  you  find  the  way  to 
turn  tnis  indillbrence  into  five  ajid  fiame,  me- 
thinks  your  yanity  ought  to  be  satisfied :  and- 
this,  perhaps,  you  might  bring  about  uponpret^ 
reasonable  terms. 

Lady  P.  And  pray  at  what  rate  would  this  in- 
difibrence  bo  bought  off,  if  one  should  haye  so 
deprayed  an  appetite  to  desire  it  1 

Ueart.  Why,  Madam,  to  driye  a  quaker's 
busain,  and  make  but  one  word  with  yon,  if  Ido 

YoxhU.  ...5C 


purt  with  it— you  most  lay  down— your  albplik 
tion. 

Lady  P.  My  afiecUtion,  Sir  I 

Heart.  Why  I  ask  you  nothing  but  what  yo«i 
may  yery  well  spare. 

Lady  P.  You  inrow  rude.  Sir.  Coofl,  Mv 
demoiselle,  it  is  hi«i  tame  to  be  gone. 

Mad.  Atto¥Uj  aSona,  aHUme. 

Heart.  [Stampmg  ihem.'\  Nay,  you  may  a« 
well  stand  stall;  for  hear  me  you  shall,  walk 
which  way  you  please. 

iMdy  P.  What  mean  you.  Sir  1 

Heart.  I  mean  to  tell  you,  that  yoQ  an  tlMi 
most  ungrateful  woman  upon  earth. 

Lady  P.  Ungrateflil!  towhomi 

Heart.  To  nature. 

Lady  P.  Why,  what  has  nature  done  lor  me  t 

Heart.  What  you  haye  undone  by  art:  it 
made  you  handsome;  it  gave  you  bwutyto  « 
minele,  a  shape  without  a  fiiult,  wit  enough  to 
make  them  relish,  and  so  turned  yon  loose  to 
your  own  discietkm;  which  has  maoe  such  work 
with  you,  that  you  are  become  the  pity  of  our  seZi 
and  the  MBst  of  your  own.  There  is  not  a  feature 
in  your  foce,  but  yon  haye  found  the  way  to  teach 
it  some  affected  conyulsion ;  your  feet,  your  hands, 
your  yery  fingers'  ends  are  uirected  neyer  tomove 
without  some  ridknilous  air  or  other ;  and  your 
language  is  a  suitable  trumpet,  to  draw  pec^'v 
eyes  noon  the  raree-show. 

Mm.  [Aside.]  Eet  ec  qu!an/aU  Vamour  eft 
Angleierre  oomme  ca  ? 

Lady  F.  [ilncfe.]  Now  could  I  cry  for  mad- 
ness, liut  that  I  know  he'd  laugh  at  me  for  it 

&art.  Now  do  you  hate  me  for  telling  joa 
the  truth ;  but  thatt  because  yon  don't  teheyo 
-'tis  so ;  for  were  you  once  convinced  of  that,  you'd 
reform  for  your  own  sake. 

Zxuly  P.  Eyery  circumstance  of  nice  breeding 
must  needs  appear  ridiculous  to  one  who  has  so 
natural  an  antipathy  to  good  manners. 

Heart.  But  suppose  1  could  find  the  means  to 
convince  you,  that  the  whole  worid  is  of  my 
opinion. 

Lady  P.  Sir,  though  you,  and  all  the  world 
you  talk  of,  should  be  so  impertinently  ofiiciaus, 
as  to  think  to  persuade  roe  I  dont  know  how  tp 
behave  myself;  I  should  still  have  charity  enough 
for  my  own  underrtandinff,  to  believe  mjnelf  m 
the  right,  and  all  you  in  toe  wrong. 

Mm.  Levioldmort. 

[Exeunt  Laut  F.  and  Maq» 
'  Heart.  [Oaring  at  her.]  Thero  her  single 
clapper  has  published  the  sense  of  the  whole  sex. 
Well,  this  once  I  have  endeavoured  to  wash  the 
black-moor  white;  but  henoeforwaid  I'll  sooner 
undertake  to  teach  sincerity  to  a  courtier,  gener^ 
odty  to  a  usurer,  honesty  to  a  lawyer,  than  disr 
cretHm  to  a  woman  I  see  has  once  set  h^  hfitj^ 
upon  playing  the  fool. 

Enter  Constant, 

Morrow,  Constant 

Om.  Qood  morrow.  Jack ;  what  are  ypu  do* 
inghere  this  morning  T 

Heart.  Doing !  gneas  if  you  can..-— Why,  I  hayo 
been  endeavounng  to  penroade  my  Lady  Fand* 
fhl,  that  she 's  the  most  iboHah  woman  about  towQ. 

Con.  A  pretty  endeavour  truly. 

Heart.  I  nave  told  her,  in  as  plain  Engliah  em 
I  ooqld  apeak,  bolh  wM  the  town  says  of  hPTi 
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ud  whal  I  think  of  hw.    In  ilioft,  I  havs  mad 
her  M  an  abnlute  king  would  do  Magna  Chaita. 

Cbfi.  And  how  doM  the  take  it  ? 

Btwt.  As  cfaiUre^  do  piib;  bite  them,  hot 
can't  swallow  them. 

CoiH  But  pr*Tthee,  what  has  pot  it  into  your 
hea<l.  or  all  mankind,  to  torn  rrfonner  1 

Heart.  Why,  one  thing  was,  the  morning 
hang  apon  my  hands,  I  did  not  know  what  to  do 
with  myself;  and  another  was,  that  as  little  as  I 
care  for  women,  I  could  not  aeewith  patience 
one  that  Heaven  had  taken  sneh  wondrous  pains 
ahout,  be  so  verir  industrious  to  make  hendf  the 
Jack-pudding  of  the  creation. 

Om,  Wen,  now  could  1  almost  wish  to  see  my 
cruel  mistreas  make  the  self-same  use  of  what 
Heaven  hae  done  for  her,  that  so  I  might  be 
eured  of  the  sune  disease  that  makes  me  so  veiy 
uneasy ;  for  love,  love  is  the  devil,  Heaitfree. 

Ifeart  And  why  do  you  let  the  devil  govern 
youl 

Cm.  Because  I  have  more  flesh  and  blood  than 
grace  and  self-deniaL  My  dear,  dear  mistiees, 
weath !  that  so  genteel  a  woman  sfaoold  be  a 
saint,  when  teligion  's  out  of  foshioa. 

Heart.  Nay,  she 's  much  in  the  wrong  tmly : 
but  who  knows  how  for  time  and  good  example 
may  prevail  ? 

CSpn.  Oh!  they  have  played  their  parts  in  vain 
already :  'tis  now  two  years  since  the  fellow  her 
hosbana  invited  me  to  his  wedding;  and  there 
was  the  first  time  I  saw  this  charming  woman, 
whom  I  have  loved  ever  Mnce ;  but  sto  li  cold, 
my  friend,  still  cokl  as  the  northern  star. 

Hrart.  So  are  all  women  by  nature,  which 
maketh  them  so  willing  to  be  warmed. 

Con.  O,  don't  profane  their  sex :  pr^ythee  think 
them  all  angels  for  her  sake ;  for  sne  's  virtuous 
even  to  a  fault. 

Heart.  A  lover's  bead  is  a  good  -accountable 
thing  truly;  he  adores  his  mistress  for  being 
virtuous,  and  yet  is  very  angry  with  her  because 
she  wont  be  kind. 

Con.  Welt,  the  only  relief  I  expect  in  my 
misery  is  to  see  thee,  some  day  or  other,  as  deeply 
enga^  as  myself,  which  will  force  me  to  be 
merry  in  the  midst  of  all  my  misfortunes. 

Heart.  That  day  will  never  come,  be  assured, 
Ned :  not  but  that  I  can  pass  a  niffht  with  a 
woman,  and  for  the  time,  perhaps,  mue  myself 
as  good  sport  as  vou  can  do.  Nay,  I  can  court  a 
woman  too,  call  her  nymph,  angel,  goddess,  what 
jTOU  please:  but  here's  the  difference  betvreen 
you  and  I ;  I  penuade  a  woman  she's  an  angel, 
and  she  penuades  you  she 's  one.  But,  pr'yt&e, 
let  me  teU  you  how  1  avoid  foiling  in  love ;  that 
which  serves  me  for  prevention,  may  chance  to 
serve  you  for  a  cure. 

Con.  Well,  use  the  ladies  moderately  then, 
and  I'll  hear  you. 

Heart.  That  using  them  moderately  undoes  us 
all:  but  I'll  use  them  justly,  and  that  you  ought 
to  be  satisfied  with.  1  alwajrs  consider  a  woman, 
not  as  the  tailor,  the  shoe-maker,  the  tire- woman, 
the  sempstraes,  and,  (which  is  more  than  all  that) 
the  poet  makes  her ;  but  I  oonsider  her  as  pure 
nature  has  contrived  her,  and  that  more  strictly 
than  I  should  have  done  our  old  grandmother 
Eve,  had  I  seen  her  naked  in  the  garden;  for  I 
oonsider  her  turned  inside  out.  I&r  heart  well 
examined,  I  find  there  pride,  Tanity,  covetousness, 
indiscntioii ;  but  above  all  thingSi  maUoe :  plots 


eternally  fcngfaig  to  destroy  odb  aaotiier'B  pppiui 
tions,  and  as  honestlr  to  charge  the  W^iiv  < 
men's  toncues  with  ine  eranHal ;  hooAv  dtbat^ 
how  to  make  poor  gentlemeQ  in  Jow  with  xl-i 
with  no  other  intent  but  to  ime  themi  like  ;:  : 
when  they  have  done;  a  oonstani  desire  of  jj^' 
more  mischief,  and  an  everlaetiiig  war  vrvr 
against  truth  and  ffood-natuie. 

Con,   Very  weu,  Sir,  an  admimlde  eom^-i^- 
tion,  truly! 

Heart.    Then  for  her  oataide,  I  eaosi^  h 
merely  as  an  outside;    she    haa  a  thin  ti^^r 
covenng,  just  over  such  stuff  as  yea  MDd  I  ix 
made  on.    As  for  her  moticai,  her  nmatlierazv, 
and  those  tricks,  I  know  they  aActyea  ekrriLr. 
If  you  should  see  your  nustrese  at  a  obrb/-  i 
dragging  her  peacock's  trains  with  aSkrxtif 
anoinsolence  about  her,-  'tmrocdd  Mofer  aeruit 
all  the  awfU  thoughU  that  Hcsiea  imf  an^ 
pretend  to  form  in  you  :    'sehcws  I  tva  ^ 
whole  matter  into  a  jc«t,  and  «iippoBeS>i  «r€^ 
in  the  self-same  stately  manzier,  with  onilbicc  ^ 
but  her  stays  and  her  scantj  quilted  mdR  ve- 
coat. 

Con.  Hold  thyprofone  tongue;  ftr  nibeui» 
more.        

Heart.  What,  youll  loTe  on  thenl 

Con.  Yes. 

Heart.  Yet  have  no  hopee  at  aD. 

Con.  None. 

Heart.  Nay,  the  leeolutioii  may  be  &n«^ 
enough ;  perhaps  yon  have  fovmd  oat  soiBf  x^ 
philosophy,  that  love,  like  vlitne,  is  its  oira  vt- 
ward :  so  you  and  your  nustvees  will  be  m  «rJ 
content  at  a  distance,  as  otheia  that  have  ksi 
learning,  are  in  coming  together. 

Con.  No;  but  if  she  could  piove  kindtt^KC, 
my  dear  Heartfree.  |^«t6ronv  ^^ 

Heart.  Nay,  pr'ythee  donH  take  me  Ks  joor 
mistress ;  for  lovcn  are  very  trouMeeome. 

Con.  Well,  who  knows  what  tame  mav  do! 

Heart.  And  just  now  he  was  sure  time  coujI 
do  nothing. 

Con.  Yet  not  one  kind  gknee  in  two  jitn, 
is  somewhat  strange. 

Heart.  Not  struge  at  aD ;  ahe  doat  like  jcc, 
that 's  all  the  business. 

Con.  Pr'vthee,  don*t  distract  mei 

Beort.  Nay,  vou  are  a  good  haiafanme  young 
fellow,  she  might  use  you  better. — Come,  w\u 
ou  go  see  her:  peihaps  she  may  \i«ve  changed 


vou 
her 


mind ;  thero^s  some  hopes,  as  kng  as  ehe'i 
a  woman. 

Om.  O,  *tis  in  vain  to  visit  her:  Bomedmes  to 
get  a  sight  of  her,  1  visit  that  beast  hrr  husband, 
but  die  certainly  finds  some  pieteiace  to  quit  the 
room  as  soon  as  1  enter. 

Heart.  It 's  much  she  don*t  idl  him  vou  haT? 
made  love  to  her  too;  for  that's  anotEer  good- 
natured  thing  usual  amoneat  women,  in  whid 
they  have  several  ends.  Somctijnee  'tis  ta  n^ 
commend  their  virtue,  that  they  may  be  kui 
with  the  greater  security.  Sometimes  'tis  i« 
make  their  huabands  fight,  in  hopes  theTBsy  be 
killed,  when  their  afifain  require  it  should  bcM: 
but  most  commonly  'tis  to  engage  two  men  is  t 
quarrel,  that  they  may  have  the  credit  of  Kiel' 
fought  for;  and  if  the  lover 's  killed  in  the  boa- 
ness,  they  cry,  poor  fellow  he  had  in  luck— a^ 
so  they  ep  to  cards. 

Con.  Thy  injuries  to  women  are  not  tobe  ie* 
given.  Look  to'^  if  ever  you  foil  into  their  han^- 


ILj 


THE  PROVOKED  WIJ'E. 


Thev  can't  use  me  wone  than  they  do 
yoxky  that  Bpeak  well  of  thorn.  O  ho !  here  eomea 
the  knight 

Enter  Sir  Jobi4  Brdte. 

]Rteart.  Your  hunhle  eenrant,  Sir  John. 
Sir  J.  Servant,  Sir. 
Heart.  How  does  all  jroor  fionily  1 
fiSt'r  y.   Pox  o'  my  family. 
Con.  How  does  your  lady  7    I  ha'n't  seen  her 
abroad  a  good  while. 

Sir  J.  Do  I  I  don't  know  how  she  does,  not 
I ;  she  was  well  enough  yesterday :  I  ha'n't  heen 
at  home  to-night. 

Con,  What,  were  you  out  of  town  7 
Sir  J.  Out  of  town !  No,  I  was  drinking. 
Con,  You  are  a  true  Englishman ;  don'tknow 
your  own  happiness.    If  I  were  married  to  such  a 
"woman,  I  would  not  be  fiom  her  a  night,  for  all 
the  wine  in  France. 

Sfr  J,  Not  from  her  1 — 'Oons— what  a  time 
should  a  man  have  of  that  1 

Heart.  Why,  there 's  no  ^vision,  I  hope. 
£Sr  J.   No ;  but  there 's  a  conjunction,  and 
that  '■  worse;   a  pox  of  the  parson — ^why  the 
plague  don't  you  too  many  1    I  fancy  I  look  like 
the  devil toyon. 

Heart.  W  hy,  you  don't  think  you  have  horns, 
do  you  1 

Sir  J.  No,  I  believe  my  wife's  religion  will 
keep  her  honest. 

Heart.  And  what  will  make  her  keep  her  re- 
ligion 1 

Sir  J.  Peraecution ;  and  therefore  she  shall 
have  it. 

Heart.  Have  a  care,  knight ;  women  are  ten- 
der things. 

Sir  J.  And  yet,  methinks,  'tis  a  hard  matter 
to  break  their  hearts. 

Con.  Tjf  fy !  you  have  one  of  the  best  wives 
in  the  world,  and  yet  you  seem  the  most  uneasy 
husband. 

Sir  J.  Best  wives !  the  woman  is  well  enough ; 
she  has  no  vice  that  I  know  of,  but  she 's  a  wife ; 
and— damn  a  wife;  if  I  were  married  to  a  hogs- 
head of  claret,  matrimony  would  make  me  hate  it. 
Heart.  'WYtrr  did  you  marry,  then;  you  were 
old  enough  to  know  your  own  mind. 

Sir  J.  Why  did  1  marry !  I  married  because  I 
had  a  mind  to  lay  with  her,  and  she  would  not 
let  me. 
Heart.  Why  did  you  not  ravish  herl 
Sir  J.  Yes,  and  so  have  hedged  myself  into 
forty  quarrels  with  her  relations,  oesides  buying 
my  pardon :    but  more  than  all  that,  yon  must 
know  I  ¥ras  afraid  of  being  damned  in  those  days : 
for  I  kept  sneaking  cowardly  company,  fellowB 
that  went  to  church,  said  grace  to  their  meat,. and 
bad  not  the  least  tincture  of  quality  about  them. 
Heart.  But  I  think  you  have  got  into  a  better 
gang  now. 

S^r  J.  2^oons,  Sir,  my  Lord  Rake  and  I  are 
hand  and  glove :  I  believe  we  may  get  our  bones 
broke  tocher  to-night  Have  you  a  mind  to 
share  a  frolic  1 

Gm.  Not  I,  truly ;  my  talents  lie  in  softer  ex- 
ercises. 

Sir  J.  What,  a  down  bed  and  strumpet  1— A 
pox  of  venery,  I  say.  Will  you  come  and  drink 
with  me  this  afternoon  1 

Om.  I  cant  drink  to-day;  but  well  come  and 
nt  an  hour  with  you  if  you  wiH 


^r  J.  Pough,  pox,  sit  an  hoi 
you  drink  1 

Om.  Because  I'm  to  see  my  1 

Sir  J.  Who's  that? 

Con.  Why,  do  you  use  to  tell 

Sir  J.  Yes. 

Con.  So  wont  I. 

Sir  J.  Why  1 

Con.  Because  it  is  a  secret. 

Sir  J.  Would  my  wife  knew 
secret  long. 

Con.  Why,  do  you  think  sh< 
cret? 

Sir  J.  No  more  than  she  cov 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  tell  it  her  to 

Sir  J.  No  pr'ythee,  don't,  i 
plagued  with  it. 

Con.  rU  hold  you  a  guinea 
her  tell  it  you. 

Sir  J.  I'll  hold  you  a  gilinea 

Con.  Which  way  7 

Sir  J.  Why,  I'U  beg  her  not 

Heart.  Nay,  if  any  ttiing  doei 

Con.  But  do  you  think,  Sii^ 

Sir  J.  'Oons,  Sir,  I  think  a  v 
cret  are  the  two  impertinentest  1 
verse:  therefore  pray  let's  hcai 
wife  nor  your  mistress.  Damn 
all  my  heart,  and  every  thing  cl 

Setticoat,  except  four  generous 
runk  with  my  Liord  I&ke  and 
fortnight. 

Con.  Here 's  a  dainty  fellow  : 
veriest  coward  too.  But  his  u 
makes  me  ready  to  stab  the  villi 

Heart.  Lovere  are  short-sL 
senses  run  into  that  feeli^.  Tl 
his  is  the  only  thing  on  earth  ca 
tunate.  If  any  thing  can  prevai 
cept  a  gallant,  'tis  his  usage  o 
take  heart,  I  have  great  hopes  fc 
I  can't  bring  you  quite  off  ner, 
bring  you  quite  on ;  for  a  whir 
damnest  companion  upon  earUi. 

Con.  My  aear  friend,  flatter 
with  these  hopes ;  for  whilst  the 
Elysium  withm  me,  and  could  d 

Heart,  Pray,  no  melting  yei 
fiirther  first.  This  afternoon,  ] 
make  some  advance.  In  the  me 
dine  at  Locket's,  and  let  hope  gc 

SCENE  //.— Lauy  Pancii 
Enter  Lady  Pancipul,  and  N 

Lady  P.  Did  you  ever  see  a 
portone.  Mademoiselle  ? 

Mad.  Indeed,  Matam,  to  say  i 
leetel  sood  breeding. 

Ladij/  P.  Good  breeding !  he  W) 
Mademoiselle.  An  inso&nt  felh 
me  expose  my  weakness,  'tis  tl 
earth  1  could  resolve  to  dispense 
were  he  but  a  fine  gentleman, 
but  know  how  deep  an  impressic 
man  makes  in  a  lady's  heart,  the 
all  their  studies  to  that  of  good  b 

Entier  Servant. 

Serv.  Will  your  ladyship  pica 

Lady  P,  Yes,  let  them  serve. 

Sure  tnis  Heartfree  has  bewitc 


■iiihilli  Ym Mu>t  hwgnB  how  adH;  ba  ntn 
Uwalf  In  an  Ifaooghb  dDiinf  my  nptun  e'ai 
MOW.  l*owtiiBawan>dnbwb>iaiiati)Min 
poi^ihad;  don't  joa  think  lol 

Jfail.  UUaa,  I  think  it  m>  fiskt  pit;,  thmt  if 
t  wu  in  joor  bdyship'a  f'>'*>  '  l*^  '>>'°  hoow 
in  mj  hooM,  I  lock  him  up  in  my  ckaM,  uid  I 
Mtvr  IM  him  fo,  (ill  1  teacB  him  *mj  ling  dat 
"  I  fine  gndb 
Jj,  I  belie' 

■  Mranga  penchant  to  (Tow  fond  of  me, 
•f  hi*  kmBantottwcri.elMhe  would  ne'eituim 
taken  BO  much  palm  abouft  me.  LoH,  how 
proud  woold  ■ooe  poor  cnatum  be  of  nich.a 
oaqoMti  BDtl,alaa!  I  dont  know  how  (on- 
Mil*  ai  a  &KHir,  what  I  (ate  to  be  ao  luGnitalj 
mj  doa.  Bm  what  aball  1  do  (o  new  mouM  bim, 
Hadeotabrile,  far  tiU  then,  he  a  my  utter  ■■ernon. 

atad.  Malam,  yoa  miial  laugh  at  him  in  all  de 
fJ^~  ^.1  nu  Dwrl  him,  and  lum  into  de  lidkiule 
■U  he  h;,  and  all  be  do. 

I^dy  P.  Why.  truly,  aatin  baa  •nil  been  of 
Woidraui  w  to  nfiTm  ill-mamwca.  B<ndea, 
■ti*  mj  paAkolar  takM  to  ridicule  filka.  lean 
be  Mtm,  itiangdy  Mnl«,  whep  I  will,  Made- 
moiaeOe— Oin  me  the  pen  and  ink—I  find  my< 
nif  whis^sal— 111  wnte  to  him— Or  111  let  it 
alotM,  and  be  aenie  npOD  him  thai  way.  {Sitting 
dawn  ta  *Titt,  rubtg  up  again.]— \^  aetife 
aererity  H  beUerthui  paaB*a.  {Sitttitg'iiinBii,}— 
Tia  a>  good  (o  M  K  alone  too  ;  br  '"tj  laab  I 
fti*e  him  perfaapa  hell  lake  for  a  &ni«T.  [Huinf  1 
Yet  "tv  a  thouund  latiei  ao  much  aatin  ahoold 
bekiaL  (SEtffRf  ]~-ButlfltabaDldh»Teawrong 
effect  npoa  bim.\waaM  diatnct  me.  [AttDU-.] 
Well,  fmo*  write  thoogb,  after  all.  [SJuwi*  J— 
Or  111  M  it  alone,  wbji^  ia  the  aame  thing. 

Ua±  Id  veOi  Jelemtnit.  [Exeunt. 


girJ.  Hen;  takeaway  thathinp;  I  expect 
ooiuanr.    But  Int  brioa  me  a  pipe :  lllai— '- 

Ladf  B.  E^rd,  8ir  John,  I  wondot  you 
laara  that  naa^  enitam. 

Sir  J,  FrVthee,  dont  be  Uuuettinent 

Bd.  [Tb  LiDT  B,]  I  wondn  wbo  thos 
be  expacU  thli  ttAenu^ 

i.a^  A  rdriretbe  woridtokmnr.  Peib^ia 
■tia  ConatMit;  be  comea  beni  aooMtiiiieai  if  it 
doee  pnre  Um,  Fm  reeolnd  111  ahaie  the  Tiai 

Ba.  Well  aend  fbr  oar  work  and  ait  here. 

ladg  B.  He'll  eboke  ua  with  hia  tobaoeo. 

Bel.  Nothing  will  cboke  na  when  we  an  do- 
in|  what  we  have  a  mind  to,     LOTiwaU-^ 
Enltr  LoTKWEU. 

Lmc.  Madam. 

Ijuiy  B.  Hcse ;  bring  my  onain't  work 

{Exit  Lots,  and  re-aden  mi\  theiT  i 
Sir  J.  Why,  pox  cant  jon  « 
deal 

Liadv  B.  We  aball  be  oarehl  ikot 


Lady 
what  do 


[ethinka  tb  verr  I«ctt7  aa  it  im. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  that  '•  trae ;  bitf  yoa  kM>  (b 
ftowB  weary  of  (he  prcttieat  tfainga  in  Iht  avhl 
wben  one  baa  had  them  loi^. 

Sir  J.  Ym,  I  luTe  Uoght  her  1^ 


AtL  Yonr  p^  wiD  make  j 


o'  ynur  petticoat;  hrk  j*c*  a 
sairtdigHt  Ilia  iiai  lli^lii  in 


Lady  B.  Donl  ai 


Yea,  I  luTe  Uoght  her  I 
Ael.  Shall  we  praraka  liim  «  b 
~rith  an  m  J  1 


•  thing!  in  it  wiri 


(.  iVhy  there  are  aon 
I  ODuU  Ske  weU  enoo^ 
Lady  B.  What  do  yoa  tUnk  job  i^aii  <a- 


dont  apeak  a*  you  think  I 


Lady  B.    Why,  llu>t  nuuy 
lorae  amella. 
Bel.  Then  be  muat  onetl  my  in  iidred. 
Lady  B.  So  aooio  mm  will,  to  keep  thai  win 
from  coming  near  them. 
BeL  The&thDeewiraadKNiUcadteUtbMtM 

[Bt  ruiu  in  a  fury,  Onm  kit  p^  at  tiem, 
and  drivtt  tJietn  ttU.   Ai  Utj  rm  f^nter 
CoNtTiHT  and  BcurrsxE,  Luii  Bvcii 
iiwl  CoimuiT. 


mn*  agaiiut  CoimuiT. 

Sir  J.  'Cbna,  get  yon  gone 

(bderating  atrumpeta  yon,  o  1' 


Ic^L^n 


venffeanc^ 

Iddy  B.  O  kwd !    heU  bnt  oa,  bell  hnt  V. 
De«/,de»rM-  " — ■ — 


Sir  J.  m  CMkdJ  yoq  with  a  , 

Cm.  Heayen  \  Sji  John,  what  'a  llw  raattn? 

BtT  J.  Sure,  tf  women  had  been  ic^y  oaitd. 

the  deril,  inalead  ef  being  kic^d  down  ime  UL 

■--^  ■— -  -named.  ^ 

Why,  wbat  new  plague.  h«™  ^ 

rSir  >.  Wby,  (heee  two  gentlewMnmi  <&1  to 
bear  me  ny  lexpeded  you  brae  (Us  aSenoia: 
upon  which  they  pMeuMy  rreolTed  tatakcm^ 
~Dm  a'  purpoae  to  plague  toe  u^  my  fii^£. 

Om.  Waa  that  allf    Why,  we  ahoold  kn 

m  glad  of  thcii  ecaiqiuiy. 

Sir  J.   Then  I  ■hmdd  hare  boen  wcm;  H 


# 


tl 


THB  PtlOVOKED  WIFE. 


Toon;  Ibr  I  «an*t  reliah  both  together.  They 
nMind  &iilt  with  my  nnokiiig  tobacco  too,  and 
said  men  stunk.  Bat  I  have  a  good  mind— to 
•ay  something. 

Con.  No,  nothing  against  the  ladies,  nray. 

iS^r  J.  Split  the  ladies^  ComO)  will  you  at 
down  t — GKve  us  some  wine,  Mow. — ^You  wont 
smoke? 

Con.  No,  nor  drink  neither,  at  this  time;  I 
must  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  J.  What,  this  mistress  of  yours  runs  in 
your  head !  Ill  warrant  it 's  some  such  squeamish 
minx  as  my  wife,  that 's  grown  so  dainty  of  late, 
she  finds  fault  eyen  with  a  dirty  shirt. 

Heart.  That  a  woman  may  do,  and  not  boTeiy 
dainty  neither. 

Sir  J.  Pox  o'  the  women,  let's  drink.  Come, 
you  shall  take  one  glass,  though  I  send  for  a  box 
of  lozenges,  to  sweeten  vour  mouth  after  it. 

Con.  Nay,  if  one  gUss  will  satisfy  you.  111 
drink  it,  wimont  putting  you  to  that  expense. 

Sir  J.  Why,  that  '■  honest  FiSL  some  wine, 
airrah.  So^beie  's  to  you,  gentlemen.  A  wife 's 
the  deviL — ^To  your  both  beuig  married. 

[Tkey  drink. 

Heart.  O,  your  most  humble  servant.  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Well,  how  do  you  like  my  winel 

Con.  'Tis  veiT  g|ood,  indeed. 

Heart.  'Tie  adimrable. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  us  t'odier  glass. 

Con.  No,  .pray  excuse  us  now:  well  come 
another  time^  and  then  we  wont  spare  it 

Sir  J.  This  one  ^ass,  and  no  more.  Come, 
it  shall  be  your  mistress's  health,  and  that 's  a 
great  compliment  from  me,  I  assure  you. 

Con.  And  'tis  a  very  obliging  one  to  me :  so 
give  us  the  glasses. 

Sir  J.  So;  kt  her  five— 

[Ek  coughs  in  the  glaea. 

Heart.  And  be  kind. 

Con.  What's  the  matterl  Does  it  go  the 
wrong  way  1 

Sir  J.  if  I  had  love  enough  to  be  jealous,  I 
should  take  this  for  an  ill  omen:  for  I  never 
drank  my  wife's  health  in  my  life,  out  I  puked  in 
injrglaes. 

CSn.  O,  abe's  too  virtuous  to  tofke  any  xea- 
wnablf*  man  jealous. 

iSlrrJ:  Pox  of  hervirtoel  If  I  could  catch 
her  adulterating,  I  might  bedivoioedfrom  her  by 
law. 

Heart.  And  so  pay  her  a  yearly  pension,  to 
be  a  distinguished  eockokL 

Enter  a  Sebvamt. 

Serv.  Bit,  there's  my  Lord  Rake,  Colonel 
Bully,  and  some  other  gentlemen,  at  the  Blue 
Posts,  desire  your  company. 

Sir  J.  God's  so,  we  are  to  consult  about  play- 
inffthe  devil  to-night. 

Heart.  Well,  we  won't  hinder  business. 

Sir  J.  Methinks  I  dont  know  how  to  leave 
Tou  two  1  favt  for  once  I  must  make  bold.  Or, 
look  you — may  be  the  conference  maynt  last  long ; 
■o,  if  youll  wait  here  half  an  hour,  or  an  hour ; 
if  1  don't  come  then — why  thene— I  wont  come  at 
all. 

Heart.  [Th  Constant.]  A  good  modest  pro- 
|K)sit]on  truly  I  [Aeide. 

Con.  But  let's  accept  ont,  however.  Who 
kiK>wB  what  may  h^men  1 

Burt.  WeD,  8b,  to  show  you  hew  fend  we 
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are  of  y  oat  company,  well  e: 
long  as  we  can. 

Sir  J.  Nay,  may  be  I  ma]         i 
business,  you  know,  most 
servant.    Or,  hark  you,  if  y> 
take  a  frisk  vrith  us,  1  have  i 
lord,  I  can  easily  introduce  y 

Con.  We  are  much  behok 
my  part,  I'm  engaged  anothei 

fiSry.  What!  to  your  mi 
Pr'ythee  leave  your  nasty  pui 
self  vrith  her  own  vricked  i\        I 
one  with  us  to-njght. 

Con.  Sir,  'tis  business  that 

Heart.  And  me ;  and  busi 
you  know. 

Sir  J.    Ay,  women's  bu       i 
world  were  consumed  for't 

Con.   Farewell,  beast;    a       i 
friend,  would  my  mistress  be  ' 
as  some  men's  wives,  who  t 
eood  breeding  to  receive  the       I 
band's  friends  in  bis  absence  1 

Heart.  Why,  fer  your  sake, 
though  she  should  be  so  com      i 
som^hin^  else  in  his  abseno 
shall  we  invent  to  see  her  1 

Con.  O.  ne'er  hope  it :  inve      i 
vam  as  vr^riies. 

Enter  Ladt  Brute  an     ! 

Heart.  What  do  you  think 

Con.  I  think  I  shall  swoon. 

Hsart.  Ill  speak  first,  thei     < 
breath.         

Lady  B.  We  think  ourselvi     i 
men,  to  come  and  return  yoi     I 
knight-errantry.    We  were  ju 
voured  by  the  fiery  driigon. 

BtL  I&l  not  his  fumes  almos     i 
gentlemen  1 

Heart.  Truly,  ladies,  we  c 
hardships;  and  should  nave  dt 

S«ater  heroes  than  ourselves, 
veited  him. 

Con.  Though  I  am  glad  of  tl 
pleased  to  say  we  have  done  y< 
ire  could  do  no  other  way^  than 
selves  privy  to  what  you  wou 
kept  a  secret 

Jjody  B.  For  Sir  John's  part 
signed  it  no  secret,  since  he  mac 
and  fer  myseU^  truly,  Fm  not 
rinoe  'tis  ullen  only  into  this  g 
and  yours ;  who,  I  have  many  r 
will  neither  interpret,  nor  report 
disadvantage. 

Con,  Your  good  opinion,  Ma 
feared  I  never  could  have  meritc 

Lady  B.  Your  fears  were  va 
rmjust  to  every  body*. 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  Constant,  w 
get  the  ladies  ffood  opinions :  fer 

Bel.  Sir,  win  you  give  me  leavf 

Heart.  Yes,  that  I  will,  wi 
Madam. 

B«L  Why  then,  you  must  n 
never  be  out  of  humour ;  never 
nor  drink  but  when  you  are  dry. 

Heart.  That 'shard. 

Con.  Nay,  if  you  take  his  bott 
break  his  heart,  Madam. 
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Bel.  Why,  U  h  poflriUe  Ibe  gendem&n  can 
love  drinking. 

Heart.  Only  by  way  of  antidote. 

Bel.  Against  what,  pray  ? 

Beart.  Against  love,  Madam. 

lAdy  B.  Are  you  afraid  of  being  in  love,  Sirl 

Ekart.  I  should,  if  there  were  any  danger 
of  it 

Ldidy  B.  Pray,  why  so  7 

Heart.  Because  I  always  had  an  avenion  to 
being  used  like  a  dog. 

Bel,  Why,  truly,  men  in  love  are  seldom  used 
better. 

Lady  B.  But  was  yon  never  in  love,  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  I  thank  Heaven,  Madam. 

Bel.  PrK7t  where  got  you  your  learning  then  1 

Heart.  From  other  people's  experience. 

Bel.  That's  beinff  a  spunger.  Sir,  which  is 
Karoe  houest :  if  yoird  buy  some  experience  with 
your  own  money,  as  '*—'-■•••''  *~*  <v.-i:^-  «»*  m^ 

'twould  stick  longer  by 


Lady  F.  My  dear  Lady  Brute, 
linda,  methinks  'tis  an  age  since  I 


twould  be  fairlier  got,  so 
you. 

Enter  Footman. 

F\)ol.  Madam,  here 's  my  Lady  Fandftil,  to 
wait  upon  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Shield  me,  kind  Heaven  I  What 
an  inundation  of  impertinence  is  here  coming 
upon  us  1 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful,  who  rune  Jlrit  to  Lady 
Brute,  then  to  Belinda,  kissing  them. 

and  sweet  Be- 
you. 

Lady  B.  Yet  'tis  buf  three  days ;  sure  you 
have  passed  your  time  very  ill,  it  seems  so  long 
to  you. 

Lady  P.  Why  really,  to  confess  the  truth  to 
you,  1  am  so  everlastingly  fatigued  with  the  ad- 
dresses of  unfortunate  gentlemen,  that  were  it 
not  for  the  extravagancy  of  the  exam|rfe,  I  should 
e'en  tear  out  these  wicked  eyes  with  mjr  own  fin- 
gen,  to  make  both  myself'^  and  mankind  easy. 
What  tlunk  you  on't,  Mr.  Heaitfree,  for  I  take 
you  to  be  my  faithfiil  adviser  ? 

Heart,  Why,  tnily,  Madam — ^I  think  every 
project  that  is  for  the  good  of  mankind  ought  to 
oe  encouraged. 

Lady  P.  Then  I  have  your  consent.  Sir  1 

Heart.  To  do  whatever  you  please,  Madam. 

Lady  P.  You  had  a  much  more  limited  com- 
plaisance this  morning,  Sir.  Would  you  be- 
fieve  it,  ladies  1  the  gentleman  has  been  so  ex- 
ceeding j^nerous,  to  tell  me  of  above  fifty  fiiults 
in  less  time  than  it  was  weD  possible  for  me  to 
commit  two  of  them. 

Con.  Why,  truly.  Madam,  my  friend  there  is 
apt  to  be  somethinjg  familiar  with  the  ladies. 

Ladv  P.  He  is  indeed.  Sir ;  but  he 's  wondrous 
charitaole  with  it :  he  has  had  the  goodness  to 
design  a  reformation,  e'en  down  to  my  fingers' 

ends. ^'Twas  thus,  I  think,  Sir,   [Opening' 

herjlngers  in  an  awkteard  manTier . J  you^d  have 

them  stand My  eyes  too  he  did  not  like: 

How  was 't  you  would  have  directed  them ;  thus, 
I  think.  [Starif^  at  ^im.J^Then  there  was 
something  amiss  in  my  gait  too ;  1  don't  know 
well  how  'twas !  but  as  I  take  it,  he  would  have 
me  walk  like  him.  Pray,  Sir,  do  me  the  favour 
to  take  a  turn  or  two  about  the  room,  that  the 
company  may  see  you.  He 's  sullen,  ladies,  and 
wont.  But  to  maKc  shoit,  and  give  you  as  true 
an  idea  as  I  can  of  the  matter,  I  think  it  was 


I  much  about  this  figure  In  general,  he  ttofoid  Iiavv 
mould^  me  to :  but  I  was  an  obstinate  wotnan, 
and  could  not  resolve  to  make  myself  mistreaB  of 
his  heart,  by  growing  as  awkward  as  his  fuacy, 
[iShe  vaiks  atekwardly   about ,  staring    and 
looking  ungainly,  then  changes  an  a  sudden 
to  the  extremity  qfher  usual  ^ff\ect€Uion, 
Heart.  Just  thus  vromen  do,  when  they  think 
we  are  in  love  with  them,  or  when  tfaeiy  az«  so 
with  us. 
[Constant  and  Ladt  Brute  talk  together 

apart. 
Lady  P.  'Twould,  however,  be  leas  yanity  ibr 
me,  to  conclude  the  fbrmcr,  than  you  the  latter.  Sir. 
Heart.  Madam^  all  I  shall  presume  to  coodude 
is,  that  if  I  were  m  love,  you  d  find  the  means  to 
make  me  soon  weary  on*! 
Lady  P.  Not  by  over-fondness,  upon  mjr  ivotd, 
I  Sir.     cut  pr'ythee  let's  stop  here;  for  yoa  ane  so 
I  much  governed  by  instinct,  I  know  you'll  glow 
brutish  at  last. 

Bel.  [Ancie.]  Now  am  I  sure  she's  fbnd  of 
him :  I'll  try  to  make  her  jealous.  Wdl,  for  my 
part,  I  should  be  glad  to  mid  somebody  would  be 
so  free  with  me,  that  I  might  know  my  fouhs, 
and  mend  them. 

Lady  P.  Then  pray  let  me  recommend  this 
gentleman  to  you :  1  have  known  him  some  time, 
and  will  be  surety  for  him,  that  upon  a  very  limit- 
ed encouragement  on  your  side,  you  shall  find 
an  extended  impudence  on  his. 

Heart.  I  thaxik  you.  Madam,  for  your  reeooi^ 
mendation ;  but  hating  idleness,  I'm  unwiilinfr  to 
enter  into  a  place  whi^  I  believe  there  woukT  be 
nothing  to  do.    I  was  fond  of  serving  your  lady- 
ship, because  I  knew  you'd  find  me  constmt  em- 
ployment. 
Lady  P.  I  told  you  he'd  be  rude,  Belinda. 
Bel.  O,  a  little  bluntness  is  a  sign  of  honestj, 
which  makes  me  always  ready  to  pudon  it.    So, 
Sir,  if  yon  have  no  otlier  objection  to  my  service, 
but  the  fear  of  being  idle  in  it,  you  may  venturo 
to  list  yourself:  I  shall  find  you  work,  I  waznuat 
you. 

Heart.  Upon  those  terms  I  engage,  Madam : 
and  this,  with  your  leave,  I  take  for  earnest 

[Qfers  to  kiss  her  hand, 
Bel.  Hold  there.  Sir ;   rm  none  of  your  ear- 
nest givers.    But  if  I'm  well  served,  I  give  good 
wages,  and  pay  punctually. 
[Heartfree  and  Belinda  seem  to  continue 

talking  famiUaTly  together. 
Lady  F7[Aside.\  I  don't  like  this  jeslinff  be- 
tween  them — ^Methinks  the  fool  begins  to  kmk  as 
if  he  were  in  earnest,  but  then  he  must  be  a  fool 
indeed—  Lard,  what  a  difieienoe  there  ii  between 
me  and  her.  ILooking  at  Belinda  seon{futty.] 
How  should  I  despise  such  a  thing  if  I  were  a 

man ! ^What  a  nose  she  baa— —-What  a  chin 

^What  a  neck— Then  her  eyes—And 

the  worst  kining  lips  in  the  universe-i — ^No,  no, 
he  can  never  Uke  her,  that's  positive— Yet  I 
can't   sufifer  them  together  any  longer.     Mr. 
Heartfifee,  do  you  know  that  yon  and  I  must 
have  no  quarrel  for  all  this  1  I  can't  forbear  being 
a  little  severe  now  and  then :   but  women,  you 
know,  may  be  aUovred  any  thing. 
Heart.  Unto  a  certain  age.  Madam. 
Lady  P.  Which  I'm  not  yet  past,  I  hope. 
Hetjt  [Aside.]  Nor  never.wul,  I  dare  swear. 
Lady  F.   [7V>  LAoy  B.]  Come,  Madam,  will 
your  ladlyship  be  witness  to  our  wwinciliation  1 
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then  at  last. 
We  ibrgive. 
was  a  cold,  Ul-natimd 


LmAv  B.  Yoa  are 
Heart  \Bighii 
Lady  F.  [iUufe 

reply. 

ZxMty  B.  Then  there's  no  chaBengee  lent  be- 
tween you  1 

Heart.  Not  from  me.  I  nromiae.  \Aindt  to 
Con.]  But  that  'a  more  than  111  do  for  ner ;  for 
I  know  Bhe  can  aa  well  be  hanged  as  forbear 
writing  to  me. 

Can.  That  I  believe.  But  I  think  we  had 
best  be  going,  lest  she  should  suspect  something, 
and  be  malicious. 

JBeewt.  With  all  my  heart 

Con.  Ladies,  we  are  your  humble  servants.  I 
eee  Sir  John  b  quite  engaged ;  'twould  be  in  vain 
to  expect  him.    Come,  lieartfree.  [Exit. 

Heart.  Ladies,  your  servant  [Tb  Bel.]  I 
hope,  Madam,  you  wont  forget  our  bargain ;  I'm 
to  say  what  I  please  to  you.  [Exit. 

BeL  Liberty  of  speech  entire.  Sir. 

Lady  F.  [Ande.]  Very  pretty,  truly— But  hiyw 
the  blockhead  went  out  languishing  at  her ;  and 
not  a  look  towards  me — Well,  people  may  talk, 
but  miracles  are  not  ceased.  For  'tis  more  than 
natural  such  a  rude  fellow  as  he,  and  such  a  little 
impertioent  as  she,  should  be  capable  of  making  a 
woman  of  my  sphere  uneasy.  But  I  can  bear 
her  sight  no  longer — methinas,  she  is  grown  ten 
times  uglier  than  Comet.  I  must  home  and  study 
revenge.  [Tb  Ladt  B.]  Madam,  your  humbfe 
servant;  1  must  take  my  leave. 

Liody  B.  What,  going  already.  Madam  1 

Ijody  P.  I  must  beg  you'll  excuse  me  this 
cnoe ;  for  really  I  have  eighteen  visits  to  return 
this  aflemooh :  so  yon  see  I'm  importuned  by  the 
women,  as  well  as  the  men. 

Bel.  [Aside.]  And  she 's  quits  with  them  both. 

Lady  F.  [Going.]  Nay,  yoa  sha'n't  go  one 
step  out  of  the  room. 

LMdy  B.  Indeed  111  wait  upon  you  down. 

Liady  P.  No,  sweet  Lady  Brute,  you  know  I 
awoon  at  ceremony. 

Idody  B.  Pny  give  me  leave. 

Ltody  P.  You  luiow  I  wont. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  must. 

Jjody  P.  Indeed  you  sha'nt 

Ltody  B.  Indeed  I  will 

Lady  P.  Indeed  you  sha'nt. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  will. 

Lady  P.  Indeed  you  sha'nt.  Indeed,  indeed, 
indeed,  you  sha'n't  [Exit  runnings  they  foUoto. 

Re-enter  Ladt  Brute. 

Lady  B.  This  impertinent  woman  has  put 
me  out  of  humour  for  a  fortnight — What  an 
agreeable  moment  has  her  fooOsh  visit  inter- 
rupted !  Lord,  what  a  pleasure  there  is  in  doing 
what  we  shouki  not  do! 

Be-enier  Constant. 

Ha!  hereagaini 

Con.  ^  Though  the  renewing  my  virit  may 
seem  a  little  irr^ralar,  I  hope  I  uiall  obtain  your 
pardon  for  it.  Madam,  wnen  you  know  I  only 
left  the  room,  lest  the  lady  who  was  here  should 
have  been  as  malicious  inner  remarks,  tm  ^  is 
foolish  in  her  conduct.  i 

Lady  B.  He  who  has  discretion  enough  to  be 
tender  of  a  woman's  reputation,  carries  a  virtue 
about  him  that  may  atone  for  a  great  many  foulti. 

Qm.  If  it  has  a  title  to  atone  for  any,  its  pie- 


tensions  must  needs  bestrooMst,  where  the  crime 
is  love.  I  therefore  hope  I  shall  be  forgiven  the 
attempt  I  have  made  upon  your  heart,  since  my 
enterprize  has  been  a  secret  to  all  the  worid  but 


Lady  B.  Secrecy,  indeed,  in  sins  of  this  kind, 
is  an  aiffument  of  weight  to  lessen  the  punish- 
ment;  but  nothing 's  a  plea  for  a  pardon  entire, 
without  sincere  repentance. 

Con.  If  sincerity  in  repentance  consists  in  sor- 
row for  oflfending,  no  dcnster  ever  inckised  so 
true  a  penitent  as  I  should  be.  But  I  hope  it 
cannot  be  reckoned  an  oflfonce  to  love,  whcnre  it 
is  a  duty  to  adore. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  oflenoe,  a  great  one.  where  it 
would  rob  a  woman  of  all  she  ought  to  oe  adored 
for — ^her  virtue. 

Con.  Virtue ;— that  phantom  of  honour,  which 
men  in  every  age  have  so  condenmed ;  they  have 
thrown  it  amor^^st  the  women  to  scramble  for. 

Lady  B.  If  it  be  a  thing  of  so  very  little  value, 
why  do  you  so  earnestly  lecommend  it  your 
wives  and  daughters  1 

Con.  We  recommend  it  to  our  wives.  Madam, 
because  we  would  keep  them  to  buraelves ;  ana 
to  our  daughters,  because  we  would  dispose  of 
them  to  others. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  then  of  some  importance,  it  seems, 
since  you  cant  dispose  of  them  without  it 

Con.  That  importance,  Madam,  lies  in  the  hu- 
mour of  the  country,  not  in  the  nature  of  the 
thing.  Pray  what  does  your  ladyship  think  of  a 
powdered  coat  for  deep  mourning  1 

Lady  B.  I  think.  Sir,  your  soplustry  has  all 
the  effect  that  you  can  reasonably  expect  it  should 
have ;  it  puzzles,  but  don't  convmce. 

Con.  rm  sony  for  it. 

Lady  B.  I'm  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so. 

Con.  Pray  why  1     • 

Lady  B.  Because  if  jou  expected  more  from 
it,  you  have  a  wofm  opinion  of  my  understand- 
ixig  than  I  desire  you  should  have. 

Uon.  [Aside.]  I  ocHnprehend  her :  she  would 
have  me  set  a  value  upon  her  chastity,  that  I 
might  thirdi  myself  the  more  oblifmd  to  her,  when 
she  makes  me  a  present  of  it.  FTo  her.]  I  beg 
you  will  believe  I  did  but  rally,  Madam ;  I  know 
you  judge  too  well  of  right  and  wrong^  to  be  de- 
ceived by  arguments  like  those.  ^  And!  hope  yoa 
will  have  so  favourable  an  ojiinion  of  my  under- 
standing too,  to  believe  the  thing  called  virtue 
has  worth  enough  with  me,  to  pass  for  an  eternal 
obligation  where'er  'tis  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  It  is,  I  think,  so  great  a  one,  as  no- 
thing can  repay. 

(m.  Yes ;  the  making  the  man  you  love  your 
everlastixig  debtor. 

Ladv  B.  When  debton  oooe  have  borrowed 
all  we  have  to  lend,  they  are  very  apt  to  grow  shy 
of  their  crediton'  company. 

Con.  That,  Madam,  is  only  when  they  are 
forced  to  borrow  of  usuren,  and  not  of  a  generous 
friend.  Let  us  choose  our  crediton,  and  we  are 
seldom  so  ungrateful  as  to  shun  them. 

Lady  B.  What  think  you  of  Sir  John,  Sir  1  I 
was  his  free  choice. 

Con.  I  think  he 's  married,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Does  marriage  then  exclude  oaeD 
from  your  rule  of  constancy  % 

Con.  It  does.  Constancy's  a  brave,  free, 
haughty,  generous  agent,  that  cannot  buckle  to 
the  chains  of  wedlock. 
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LuAt  B,  VUim  jau  na  enoeptiDM  to  tfab 
ffBMnl  nria,  w  wdl  M  l*otlier1 

Cam.  Yei^  I  would,  after  all,  be  as  ezeeplkNi 
lo  it  myerif,  if  jom  wm  floe  in  power  and  will  to 
make  me  so. 

Ifd^  B.  OrnXnuntbt  an  well  piaetd,  where 
Vi  JMpoeiible  to  by  hold  on  them: 

Com,  1  wodid  to  Heaven  it  were  pooBble  lor 
yon  to  lay  hold  on  mine,  that  yon  migiit  oee  it  ie 
no  eonooment  at  all.  But  anoe  you  are  already 
diipoeeQ  of,  beyond  redemption,  to  one  who  does 
not  know  the  value  of  the  jevrel  yon  ha^e  |Mit 
into  hie  hande,  1  hope  yon  would  not  think  him 
greatlv  wronged,  though  it  should  eometiBieo  be 
lookea  on  by  a  friend  who  knows  how  to  esteem 
it  ae  he  ought 

Lady  B.  If  ktoking  on*t  alone  would  eerre  his 
torn,  the  wrong  perhaps  might  not  be  very  great. 

Com  Why,  what  if  he  shouU  wear  it  now  and 
then  a  day,  so  he  gave  good  security  to  bring  it 
home  again  at  nif  nt  1 

Ladf  B.  Sfflau  aeeurity,  I  fttner,  might  oerre 
iv  that.    One  might  venture  to  take  his  word. 

Cam.  Then  where 's  the  injury  to  the  owner  ? 

Locfy  B.  'Tli  an  injury  to  him  if  he  thinks  it 
is  one.  For  if  happineas  be  seated  in  the  mind, 
nnhappineM  must  be  so  too. 

Can.  Here  I  cloee  with  yon,  Madam,  and  draw 
my  conclusive  argument  fifom  vonr  own  position: 
if  the  injury  tie  in  the  fiuicy,  there  needa  nothing 
hut  secrecy  to  prevent  the  vrrong. 

Lady  B.  \uwng.\  A  surer  way  to  nre\*ent  it, 
M  to  hear  no  more  aivuments  in  its  betialf 

Con.  rfUfewtnjT  Aer.]  But,  Madam 

Ijady  B,  But,  £r,  'tis  my  turn  to  be  discreet 
now,  and  not  suiflfer  too  long  a  visit. 

Con.  \CaUKing  her  kandA  By  Heaven,  you 
■hall  not  stir,  till  you  give  me  nopes  that  I  snail 
see  you  again  at  some  more  convenient  time  and 

Ladf  B,  I  give  vnu  just  hopes  enough— 
[BreaJdng  frm  hxm^  to  get  loose  from  you : 
and  that  v  all  1  can  afiord  you  at  this  time. 

[ExUf  namtng. 

Com,  Now,  by  all  that 's  great  and  good,  sImPs 
a  charming  vroman.  In  what  ecstasy  of  Joy  she 
has  left  me  I  For  ahe  gave  me  hope.  Did  she 
not  say  ahe  gave  me  nope  1—«— Hope  t  Ay, 
what  hope  1— enough  to  make  me  let  her  go 
Why,  that 's  enough  in  conscience.  Or  no  matter 
bow  'tvras  spoke;  hope  was  the  word;  it  came 
flum  her,  and  it  waa  said  to  me. 

*     Enter  Heahtfree. 

Ha,  Heartfree!  thou  hast  done  me  noble  service 
in  prattling  to  the  young  (rantlewoman  w^kout 
there :  come  to  my  arms  toou  venerable  bavrd, 
nnd  let  me  aqueexe  thee  [Btnbraeing  him  e&- 
gtriy.]  aa  a  new  pair  of  stays  does  *  tot  oonntry 
girl,  when  she's  carried  to  court  to  stand  Ibr  maid 
of  honour. 

OgaH,  Why,  what  the  devil's  all  thia  rapture 
Ibri 

Con.  Rapture!  there's  ground  Ibr  rapture, 
nan !  There 's  hopes,  my  lMartfree--hopes,  my 
Iriend. 

HboH.  Hopes  I  of  what  t 

Om,  Why,  hopes  that  my  lady  and  I  together, 
(for  'tis  more  than  one  body^i  work)  should  make 
fiir  John  a  cuckold. 

Boari.  IVytbee,  what  did  she  say  to  theel 

Cm.  Say  I  what  did  shenotsay  1  aheaaid  that 


yt  BDo-^^ns  saio  Yf—^pf— ^  1 
she  said ;  hot  ahe  kxiked  an  if 
thmg  I'd  have  bar:  and  ao^  if  thon^  ^  v^  t1 
tavern,  111  treat  thee  with  nriy  thing  tbai  m 
buy;    I'll  glvn  aJI  rnty     ~ 


can 


drawera,  make  aiMinfire  before  the  dooav ; 
that  the  Pope 's  tmned  pmteatni 
the  politiraans  in  F.ngland  me  of 
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SCENES  XL 
liORD  Rak£,  Sir  Jobn ,  4f«. 


AIL  H 

Lord  R.  CoBcAf  boTB,  chnive  mpm 
Aision  to  aM  order.    Moie  'n  ubemod 

AIL  HoBa! 

Lord  B.   Come,  oing  tbo 
morning,  to  this  porpooe. 

SirJ.  'TIS  vncked,  I  hope. 

I^ortf  R.  Dont  I  tell  you  Umft 

Sir  J.  My  brd,  I  beg  jour 
pecting  yon  of  any  virtue. 


fa 


Sowk—By  CoLONK.  Bcu.t. 

We're  gaSy  yet,  we're  gnilj  yet. 
And  we're  not  very  low,  hot  vseVe  gafly  yit, 
Then  sit  ye  awhile  and  tipple  n  bit. 
For  we's  not  very  low,  hnt  w« Va  gaily  y^ 
And  we're  gauy  yet,  dec 

There  was  a  lad,  and  Hmj  can'd  hoa  Dk^. 
He  ga'  me  a  kiss,  and  I  bat  tub  lippy. 
Then  under  my  apron  he  ahcnr'd  me  a  tak; 


tbenBtheykti 
lewly^nBf. 
VebntyoQ^ 


And  we's  not  very  few,  hot  weVe  guly  yet, 
And  we're  gaily  yet,  Ac 


There  were  three  lada,  and 
There  vrere  three  laaaea. 
Three  treea  in  the  ovduud 
And  we'a  a'  git  geer  eno^gl^ 
And  we're  gauy  yet,  die. 


Then  up  went  Ailej,  AUsyv  mp 

now; 
Then  up  with  Ailej  qno^  Qwrnai, 

roarinff  fbw. 
And  (Mie  was  &as*d  In  te  ^s«Dn, 

kiss'd  on  the  gieen, 
And  t'other  behind  the  peaai 

flew  up  to  her  e'en. 
Then  up  went  Alley,  Aikj,  dkc 


Alkj 


peaae  ntadL,  till  themev 


Now,  fy,  John  Thompnoii  rvn^ 
Gin  ever  you  run  in  your  liA^ 
Dell  get  ye;  but  hye,  my  deer  Jack, 
There's  a  mon  got  to  bed  wjtb  yoor 
Then  up  went  Alley,  dkc. 

Then  away  John  Thompson  xnn. 
And  csad  ne  ran  with  a^eed ; 
But  bnbre  he  had  run  h»  length 
The  fidae  loon  had  doM  the  deed. 
Then  np  went  Aiby,  dco. 


LordR.  WeiLhowdoyon 
AU.  O,  admirable. 
Sir  J.  I  would  not  give  n  %  for  a 
la  not  ihll  of  ajn  and  impndeftce. 


dnt 


THE  PROVOKED  WIPE. 


76Z 


Ltord  R,  Then  my  muw  is  to  your  teste.  But 
drink  away  \  the  night  steals  upon  us :  we  shall 
-want  time  to  be  lewd  in.  Hey,  page !  sally  out. 
airrah,  and  see  what's  doins  in  the  camp ;  we'll 
beat  up  the  quarters  presently. 

Fctge,  I'll  bring  your  lordship  an  exact  ac- 
count. [Exit. 

Liord  R.  Now  let  the  spirit  of  Clara  go  round, 
Here's  to  our  forlorn  hope.  Courage,  knight! 
victory  attends  you. 

^r  J.  And  laui«ls  shall  crown  me.  Drink 
a^way  and  be  damned. 

LtordR.  Again,  boys:  t'other  glass,  and  no 
morality. 

Sir  X  [Drunk.\  Ay— no  moTality— and  damn 
^he  watch.    And  let  the  constable  be  married. 

JUl.  Huzza! 

Bc-wUt  Page. 

Ijord  R.  How  axe  the  streets  inhabited,  sirrah  1 

f*agt.  My  lord,  it's  Sunday  night,  they  are 
/bll  oidrunken  citizens. 

Ijord  R.  Along  then,  boys,  we  shall  have  a 
feast. 

Col.  Along,  noble  knight. 

Sir  J.  Ay — along,  Bully ;  and  he  that  says 
Sir  John  Brute  is  not  as  drunk,  and  as  religious 
€UB  the  drurdcenest  citizen  of  them  aU — ^is  a  liar 
and  the  son  of  a  whore. 

Col.  Why,  that  was  bravely  spoke,  and  like  a 
fipee-bom  Englishman. 

Sir  J,  What 's  that  to  you.  Sir,  whether  I  am 
an  Englishman  or  a  Frenchman  1 

Col.  Zoons,  you  are  not  angry.  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  I  am  angry,  Sir-^for  if  I  am  a 
free-bom  Englishman,  wluit  have  you  to  do,  even 
to  talk  of  myprivileges. 

JLord  R.  Why,  pr'ythee,  knight,  don't  quarrel 
here ;  leave  private  animosities  to  be  decided  by 
day-light ;  let  the  night  be  employed  against  the 
public  enemy. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  I  respect  you,  because  you  are 
a  man  of  quality.  But  FU  make  that  fellow  know 
I  am  within  a  hair's  breadth  as  absolute  by  my 
I>rivile£es,  as  the  king  of  France  is  by  bis  preroga- 
tive. He,  by  his  prerogative,  takes  money  where 
it  is  not  his  due :  1,  by  my  privilege,  refuse  paying 
it  where  I  owe  it.  Liberty  and  property,  and 
Old  England.    Huzza!       ^  r    r^  ^^ 

JUL  Huzza! 

{BxU  Sir  Johm,  reding,  aU  following. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-~A  Bed-chamber, 

Enter  Lidt  Brvte  and  Belinda. 

Lady  B.  Sure  it 's  late,  Belinda,  I  begin  to  be 
ftleepy. 

BeL  Yes,  'tis  near  twelve.  Will  you  go  to 
bedl 

Lady  B.  To  bed,  my  dear !  and  by  that  tune 
J  am  fallen  into  a  sweet  sleep,  (or  perhaps  a 
sweet  dream,  which  is  better  and  better)  Sir  John 
wtU  come  home  roaring  drurdc,  and  be  overjoyed 
he  finds  me  in  a  condition  to  be  disturbed. 

BeL  O,  you  need  not  fear  him,  he's  in  fbr  all 
ni^ht.  The  servants  say  he's  gone  to  drink 
with  my  Lord  Rake. 

Ij»dy  B.  Nay,  tis  not  very  likely,  indeed^uch 
•mtaUe  company  should  part  presently.    What 

Vol.  II.. ,.51)       ^~  *^         ' 


hogs  men  turn  to,  Belinda,  when  they  grow 
weary  of  womeiL 

Bel.  And  what  owls  they  are  whilst  they  are 
ibnd  of  them. 

Lady  B.  But  that  we  may  forgive  well  enough, 
because  they  are  so  upon  our  accounts.  But, 
pr'ythee,  one  word  of  poor  Constant  before  we  go 
to  bed,  if  it  be  but  to  furnish  matter  for  dreams. 
I  dare  swear  he 's  talking  of  me  now,  or  thinking 
of  me  at  least. 

Bel.  So  he  ought,  I  think ;  for  you  were  pleased 
to  make  him  a  good  round  advance,  to-day, 
Madam. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  have  e'en  plagued  hfan 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  woman ;  he  ha« 
besieged  me  thrae  two  years  to  no  purpose. 

Bd.  And  if  he  besieged  you  two  years  mora, 
he'd  be  well  enough  paid,  so  be  bad  tne  plunder^ 
ing  of  you  at  last 

Lady  B.  That  may  be ;  but  I'm  afraid  the 
town  wont  be  able  to  hold  out  much  longer :  fbr, 
to  confess  the  truth  to  you,  Belinda,  the  ganisoa 
begins  to  grow  mutinous. 

Bel.  Then  the  sooner  you  capitulate  the 
better.  ^ 

Lady  B.  Yet  methinks  I  would  fain  stay  a  little 
longer,  to  see  you  fixed  too,  that  we  might  start 
together,  and  see  who  could  love  longest  What 
think  you,  if  Heartfree  should  have  a  month's 
mind  to  you. 

Bd.  Why,  I  could  almost  be  in  love  with  him 
for  despising  that  foolish,  aifected,  Lady  Fanci- 
ful ;  but  I'm  afraid  he 's  too  cold,  ever  to  warm 
himself  by  my  fire. 

Lady  B.  Then  he  deserves  to  be  frozen  to 
death.  Would  I  were  a  man  for  your  sake,  dear 
rogue !  [Kisnng  her. 

Bel.  You'd  vriah  yourself  a  woman  for  your 
own,  or  the  men  are  mistaken.  But  if  I  could 
make  a  conquest  of  this  son  of  Bacchus,  and 
rival  his  bottle,  what  shall  I  do  with  himl  He 
has  no  fortune,  I  can't  marry  him ;  and  sure  you 
would  not  have  me  do  I  don't  know  what  with 
him. 

Lady  B.  Why,  if  you  did,  child,  twould  be 
but  a  good  friendly  part ;  if  'twere  only  to  keep 
me  in  countenance,  whilst  I  play  the  fool  witq 
Constant 

Bd.  Well,  if  I  can't  resolve  to  serve  you  that 
w^ ;  I  inay  perhaps  some  other  as  much  to  your 
satlsfactioh.  But,  pray  how  shall  we  contrive  to 
see  these  blades  again  quickly  ? 

Lady  B.  We  must  e'en  have  recourse  to  the 
oW  way ;  make  them  an  appointment  'twiit  jest 
and  earnest ;  'twill  look  like  a  frolic,  and  that 
you  know  is  a  very  good  thing  to  save  a  woman's 
blushes. 

Bd.  You  advise  well,  but  where  shall  it  bel 
LadyB.  In  Spring-Garden.  But  they  sha'n't 
know  their  women  tiU  they  pull  oflT  their  masks ; 
for  a  surprise  is  the  most  agreeable  thing  in  the 
world :  and  I  find  myself  in  a  very  good  humour, 
ready  to  do  them  any  good  turn  I  can  think  on. 

Bd.  Then  pray  write  the  necessary  billet 
without  further  delay. 

I^idy  B.  I^t's  go  into  your  chamber  then,  and 
whilst  you  undress,  I'll  do  it,  child.        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n.—Cotent'Qarden, 

Enter  Lord  Rake,  Sir  John,  and  Colonel 

Bdllt,  with  their  aworda  drawih 

LordR.  Is  the  dqg  dead  1 
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CaL  No,  Jmbd  him,  I  hMtfd  him  wheoe. 

Lord  R.  How  Um  witch  hti  wife  howled. 

Col.  At.  shell  ftUrm  the  watch  pmentlj. 

Lord  k,  AppMT,  knight,  thra;  come,  you 
hftTe  a  good  canee  to  fight  fcr ;  there  *e  a  man 
Bordnra. 

Sir  J.  Utherel  thenlethieg^beMtiafied; 
fer  111  eacrifice  a  constable  to  it  presently,  and 
bttm  his  body  opoo  his  wooden  chair. 

£ni9r  a  Tailok,  wUk  a  bundle  under  hie  arm, 

CoL  How  now!  what  have  we  goi  heni  a 
thief! 

T>d.  No,  •n\  please  yon,  Vm  no  tfiief 

Lord  R.  Thai  well  see  presently.  Hen,  let 
thsinnera]  examine  him. 

•S&  J,  Ay.  ay,  let  me  examine  him,  and  III 
Ut  a  hmidred  pounds  I  find  him  guilty  in  spite 
of  hii  teeth^for  he  looks^Iike  a  sneaking  rascal. 
Come,  simh,  without  equivocation,  or  mental 
luasrvation,  tdi  me  of  what  opinion  you  are,  and 
what  calling ;  for  by  them — I  shall  guess  at  your 


Toi.  Ant  plfase  you,  Fm  a  dissenting  jou^ 
Myman  woman  s  tailor. 

Sir  J.  Then,  sirrah,  you  love  lying  by  your 
religion,  and  theft  by  your  trade;  and  so,  that 
your  punishments  may  he  suitable  to  your  crimes 
— Ill  have  you  fint  gaggnl,  and  then  hanged. 

TVm.  Pray,  gooa  worthy  gentlemen,  don't 
abuse  me;  indeed,  Vm  an  honest  man,  and  a 
good  workman,  though  I  say  it,  that  shmild  not 
say  it 

Sir  J.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  attend  vour  fate. 

Lord  R.  Let  roe  see  what  *s  in  that  bundle. 

TaL  An*t  please  you,  it's  my  lady's  short 
cloak  and  wrapping-gown. 

Sir  J.  What  lady,  you  reptile,  you  1 

Tai,  My  Lady  Brute,  an't  please  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  J.  My  Lady  Brute!  my  wife!  the  robe 
of  my  wife ! — with  reverence  let  me  approach  it 
The  dear  angel  is  always  taking  care  of  me  in 
danger,  and  has  sent  me  this  suit  of  armour  to 
protect  me  in  this  day  of  battle ;— on  they  go. 

AU.  O  brave  knight! 

Lord  R.  Live,  Don  duixote  the  second. 

Sir  J.  Sancho,  my  'squire,  help  me  on  with 
my  armour. 

Tai.  O  dear  gentlemen !  I  shall  be  quite  un- 
done, if  you  take  the  sack. 

Sir  J.  Retire,  sirrah !  and  since  you  carry  off 

your  skin,  go  home,  and  be  happy So !  how 

do  Tou  like  mr  sha^  now  1 

tard  A  lo  a  miracle  I  he  looks  like  a  queen 
of  the  Amazons — But  to  ^our  arms,  gentlemen ! 
the  enemy  's  upon  their  march — ^here  's  the 
watch. 

£Sir  J.  Cons!  if  it  were  Alexander  the  Great, 
at  the  head  of  his  army,  I  would  drive  him  into  a 
horse-pond. 

AU.  Huaa!  O  brave  knight !  , 

Enter  WATCRMiN. 

Sir  J.  See!  here  he  comes,  with  aD  his  Greeks 
about  him — follow  me,  boys. 

Wateh.  Hey-day !— who  have  we  got  here 
stand. 

Sir  J.  May-hap  not 

Wakh.   What  are  you  all  doing  here  in  the, 


streets  at  this  time  o'nigiitl  AniwhoawTv 
Madam,  that  seems  to  be  at  the  hei^  eC  tlas'ii 
ble  crew  1 

Sir  J.  Sirrah !  I  am  Bondoca,  qvccn  of  r 
Welchmen  ;  and  with  a  leek  as  long  as  i£^.  -* 
digree,  I  will  destroy  your  Roman  legioiis  iz.  . 
instant. Britons,  strike  home. 

[Snatehee  a   Wateh-marCo  '^'^■»  olrikes  si  ' 
Watch,  andfaXU  doim,  Acs  party  drorr  •/' 

WcUch.  So  !  we  have  got  the  queen  bo^r^ 
well  make  her  pay  vrell  nir  her  rmnaasL — i?'^^ 
Madam,  will  your  majesty  plestse  to  walk  ir*  jc 
theoonsublef 

Sir  J.  The  constable's  a  nmcal,antfj«a sir t 
son  of  a  whole. 

Watch.  A  most  noble  reply,  tndy!  Ittbalr 
her  royal  stifle,  III  warrant  her  maair  afhioKar 
prattle  prettily :  but  well  teach  wm  mam  tf'.cr 
court  dialect  before  vre  part  Wth'yw.  ^Bom.— 
Away  with  her  to  the  round  house 

Sir  J.  Hands  off,  you  mffiaiw  \  lb ^bob'^ 
dearer  to  me  than  my  life;  I  hopeyaavo^bes 
uncivil. 

WoU^.  Away  with  her. 

SCESE  IIL^A  gerf-CftoThr. 


Enter  HKAnrniKB. 


JJearf.  What  the 


'  :f4 


I  thank  you  for  that,  my  heart 's  rock  stiD— Ta 
'tis  Belinda  that  disturbs  me,  that's  — ^^— 


Well,  what  of  all  that!  Moat  I  love  her  &rt«3ic 
troublesome  1  At  that  rate  I  might  tow  a.'.'  tk 
women  I  meet,  egad.  But  hold ! — thoi^  I  ix^'t 
love  her  for  disturbing  me,  yet,  she  mar  &i^ 

roe  because  I  love  her. Ay,   th**  aaj  be, 

faith.     I  have  dream't  of  her.  that 


Well,  so  I  have  of  my  mother ;  thetefeR  whst  s 
that  to  the  purpose  1  Ay,  hot  BchnAa  nu  in 
my  head  waking — and  so  doea  many  a  ihmned 
thing  that  I  doirt  care  a  ferthin^  foir — Methutkf 
though,  I  wouM  fain  be  tallui^  to  her,  and  tt4  I 
have  no  business — Well,  am  1  the  lint  maa'  Uttt 
has  had  a  mind  to  do  an  impertinent  tKw^i 

Enter  Const  axt. 

Con.  How  now,  Heaitfive/  What  imtea 
TOU  up  and  dressed  so  soon  ?  I  thought  none  but 
lovers  quarrelled  with  their  beds;  I  expected 
to  have  found  you  snoring,  aa  \  used  to  ^. 

Heart.  Why,  faith,  friend,  ^Us  the  care  I  haw 
of  your  affairs,  that  makes  me  so  thoogfatfoJ .  I 
have  been  studying  all  night  how  to  bnng  your 
matter  about  with  Belinda. 

Con.  With  BeUnda ! 

Heart.  With  my  lady,  I  mean;  and  &ith,  I 
have  mighty  hopes  on't  Sore  yon  must  be  n  rr 
well  satisfied  with  her  behaviour  to  you  yrsiri- 
day. 

Coa.  So  well,  that  nothing  but  a  lover^s  fetn 
can  make  me  doubt  of  sucoessL  Bat  what  cu 
this  sudden  change  proceed  from  1 

Heart.  Why,  you  saw  her  hoBband  beat  ha, 
did  you  not  1 

don.  That 's  true :  a  husband  is  scarce  to  be 
borne  upon  any  terms,  much  kas  when  he  Ma 
with  his  wife.  Methinks,  she  should  e'en  ha« 
cuckolded  him  upon  the  wpct^  to  ahow,  that  alhr 
the  battle  she  was  master  of  the  field. 

Heart.  A  council  of  war  of  women  would  in- 
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(allibly  ha^e  advised  her  to  it  But,  I  oonfcM,  00 
agreeable  a  woman  as  Belinda  deserveB  better 
usaffe. 

Con.  Belinda  again  1 

Hieart.  My  lady,  I  mean.  What  a  pox  makes 
me  blander  ao  to-day  'I  [Aside.]  A  plagoe  of  this 
treacherous  tongue  I 

Con.  Pr'ythee,  look  upon  me  seriously,  Heart- 
free. — ^Now  answer  me  directhr :  is  it  my  lady, 
or  Belinda,  employs  your  careful  thoughts  thus  1 
Heart.  My  lady,  or  Belinda ! 
Con.  In  love,  by  this  light;  in  love. 
Heart.  In  love. 

Con.  Nay,  ne'er  deny;  for  thoult  do  it  so 
awkwardly,,  'twill  but  make  the  jest  sit  heavier 
about  thee.    My  dear  iriend,  I  give  you  much 

joy-  ____ 

Heart.  Why,  pr'ythee,  you  wont  penniade  me 

to  it,  will  you  1 

r       Con.     That  she's  mistress  of  your  tongue, 

that 's  plain ;  and  I  know  you  are  so  honest  a 

I  fellow,  your  toneue  and  heart  always  go  together. 

But  how — ^but  now  the  devil  I    Pha,  na,  ha,  ha, 

ha — 

HiBart.  Hey-day !  why  sure  you  don't  believe 
it  in  earnest  t 

C&n.    Yes,  I  do,  because  I  see  you  deny  it  in 
jest. 

Heart,  Nay,  but  look  you,  Ned — a— deny  in 
jest — a— -gadzooks,  ^ou  know  I  say — ^a — ^when  a 
man  denies  a  thing  in  a  jest — a — 
Con.  Pha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha — 
Heart.  Nay,  then  we  shall  have  it :  what,  be- 
'     cause  a  roan  stumbles  at  a  word — Did  you  never 
make  a  blunder  7 

Con.  Yes,  for  1  am  in  love,  I  own  it. 
Heart.    Then  so  am  I — Now  laugh  till  thy 
soul's  glutted  with  miith.  [Emhracing  him.] — 
But,  dear  Constant,  don't  tell  the  town  on't. 

Con.  Nay,  then,  'twere  almost  a  pity  to  laugh 
at  thee,  after  so  honest  a  confession.  But  tell  us 
a  little,  Jack,  by  what  new  invented  arms  has 
this  mighty  stroke  been  given  1 

Heart.  £'en  by  that  unaccountable  weapon 
called  Je-ne-s^air^turi ;  for  every  thing  that  can 
oonie  within  the  veige  of  beauty,  I  have  seen  it 
with  indifierenoe. 

Om.  So.  in  a  lew  words,  then ;  the  Je-ne-efai- 
quoi  has  been  too  hard  for  the  quilted  pet- 
ticoat 

Bsart.  Fgad,  I  think  the  Je-ne-egai-quoi  is  in 
the  quilted  petticoat;  at  least  'tis  certain  I  never 
think  on't  without— a — a  Je^ne^fau^uoi  in  every 
part  about  me. 

Con.   Well,  but  have  all  your  remedies  lost 
their  virtue  ?    Have  you  turned  her  inside  out 
yetl 
Heart.  I  dare  not  so  much  as  think  on't 
Con.  But  don't  the  two  years'  fatigue  I  have 
had  discourage  you  1 

Beari.  Yes,  I  dread  what  I  foresee ;  yet  can- 
not quit  the  enterprize :  like  some  soldiers,  whose 
courage  dwells  more  in  their  honour  than  their 
nature,  on  they  go,  though  the  body  trembles  at 
what  toe  soul  makes  it  undertake. 

Con.  Ntijf  if  you  expect  your  mistress  will  use 
you,  as  your  nrofanations  against  her  sex  de- 
serve, you  tremble  justly.  But  how  do  you  in- 
tend to  proceed,  fiiendl 

Bsart.  Thou  know'st  I  am  but  a  novice;  be 
fiiendly  and  advise  me. 
Con,  Why,  look  you  then ;  I'd  have 


renade  and  a — write  a  song — g 
like  a  fool — be  very  officious; 
lead  out ;  and  who  knows,  but  1 
time,  you  may  be— called  a  tn  1 
and  sent  about  your  business. 

Heart.  That 'shard. 

Con.  Yet  thus  it  falls  out  wi  I 

Heart.  Pox  on  me  for  makin  ; 
her. 

Con.  Have  a  care !  Say  no  si  1 
but  augment  your  crime ;   and 
hears  on't,  increase  your  punish  1 

Heart.    Pr'ythee,  say  somet  1 
courage  me;    you  know  I  hel 
distress. 

Con^  Why  then,  to  encoun  ; 
verance,  that  you  may  be  thorc 
your  ofiences;   I'll  put  you  in 
the  coyest  ladies  of  mem  all  an 
sires,  as  well  as  we:   and  thoi  ; 
out  a  long  time,  thc;^  will  capiti 
that  thundering  engineer,  natur 
havoc  in  the  town,  they  must  s  : 
run,  or  perish  in  their  own  flam  ! 

Enter  Footma: 

JFhot.  Sir,  there's  a  porter 
letter;  he  desires  to  give  it 
hands. 

Con.  Call  him  in. 

Enter  Porter 

What,  Joe!  Is  it  thee  1 
Port.   An't  please  you,  Sir,  I 

deliver  this  into  your  nands,  b} 

ladies,  at  the  New  Exchange. 

honour's  lodgings,  and  your  n 

hither. 

Con.  'Tis  well — are  you  to  a 
Port.  No,  my  noble  master. 

my  orders,  and  whip  they  are  g( 

enhead  at  fifteen. 

Con.  Very  well ;  there.  [C 
Port.  Goa  bless  your  honour. 
Con.   Now  let's  see  what  hi 

has  brought  us.     [Beads.]    "I 

Slayfellow  can  spue  time  from  ^ 
evotions,  don't  fail  to  be  at  Spri 
eight  in  the  evening.  You'll  fir 
but  women,  so  you  need  brin^ 
than  what  you  usually  carry  a 
playfellow,  here's  something  tc 
mach,  till  your  mistress's  dish  b 

Heart.  Some  of  our  old  batter 
I  wont  go,  not  I. 

Con.  Ivay,  that  you  can't  a\ 
nour  in  the  case ;  tis  a  challengi 
second. 

Heart.  I  doubt  I  shall  be  bu 
one  to  yon ;  for  I'm  so  dishearten< 
Belinda  has  given  me,  I  do  m 
have  coura^  enough  to  draw  m; 

Con.  O,  if  that  m  all.  come  aJ( 
you'll  find  sword  enougn  for  sucl 
nave  to  deal  withal. 

SCENE  IV.—A  a 

EnUr  Constable  and  Watci 

John. 

ConMt.    CoBUdj  fbnooth,  com 
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I  I 


tboQglil  to  hftve 


asio  yon  nfc  Iknm  tiiM  nnnitiig  I  but  voo  have 
hma  m>  mnptiit  and  ftboava  all  tngat,  I  aha]] 
na  wbal  tha  raaliDa  of  paaea  will  aar  to  yoa. 
Sir  J.  And  jroo  ahaO  aea  what  Hi  aa j  to  the 


JiMtioa  of  peaoOf 


I 


kmcdaoitke  door. 


Bnier  SutAHT, 

ComM.  U  Bir.  Juatioe  at  home  1 

8er9.  Yea. 

Con»i.  Praj  aoqnaint  hia  wofahip  we  have  got 
an  imnilj  wooian  neref  and  deaiie  to  know  what 
hell  pleaae  to  hate  done  with  her. 

Strw.  rU  aeoaaint  mj  maater.  [Brit. 

Sir  J.  HaA  you,  cooataMa,  wh«t  cockoldy 
Juatioe  ia  thia. 

Onul.  One  that  knowa  how  to  deal  with  aoeh 
lonpa  aa  700  are,  I'll  warrant  joa. 

SnUr  Jvrtict, 

Juai.  Well,  Mr.  Cooatable,  what  ia  the  maUer 
theiel 

OmH.  An^t  pleaae  Tour  wofahip,  thia  here 
fw*««^  aoft  of  a  gentlewainan  haa  ooounitted 
gnat  outfMea  to-nis ht  She  haa  been  frolidung 
with  ray  Loid  Ri&e  and  hia  gang)  they  at- 
tacked the  watch,  and  I  hear  there  haa  been  a 
man  UUed,  I  believe  'tie  they  have  done  it. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  there  may  have  been  murder  for 
anght  I  know;  and  "tb  a  great  mercy  there  haa 
not  been  a  rape  too— that  mUow  woom  have  n- 
viahed  me. 

W  Watch.   Ravifiht   lavUh !   Olodl    OInd! 

0  lod  1  ravish  her !    Why,  pleaae  ^our  worship, 

1  heard  Mr.  Constable  aay  tie  believed  ahe  was 
little  better  than  a  maphrodite. 

JuMi.  Why  truly,  ahe  does  seem  a  little  Inaa- 
eoHne  about  the  mouth. 

%i  Watch.  Yea.  and  about  the  hands  too,  an't 
plMSvyoor  wonnip.  I  did  but  offer  in  mere 
civility,  to  help  her  up  the  steps  into  our  apait- 
ment,  and  witn  her  gripen  fisu  thus — 

[Sir  John  knockM  him  down. 

Str  J.  Ay,  just  so,  Sir,  I  feU'd  him  to  the 
ground  like  an  ox. 

Jutt.  Out  upon  thia  boisteious  winnan!  out 
upon  her  t 

iSlir  J.  Mr.  Justice,  he  would  havo  been  un- 
civil :  it  was  in  defence  of  my  honour,  and  I  de- 
mand astisfkrtion. 

9d  WaUh.  I  hope  your  wofship  will  aatisfV 
her  honour  in  BiideweD :  that  fist  of  hefa  will 
xnake  an  admirable  hemp-beater. 

fSKr  jr.  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  protect  me  againat 
that  libidinous  rascal :  I  am  a  woman  of  quafit^, 
and  virtoe  too,  for  all  I  am  in  an  undreas  this 
morning. 

Jugt.  Why,  she  really  has  the  air  of  a  sort  of 
&  woman,  a  little  somethingish  out  of  the 
common.  Madani^  if  you  expect  I  ahould  be 
&vourable  to  you,  I  desire  I  may  know  who  you 
are. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  T  am  any  body,  at  your  service. 

Jutt.  I  desire  to  know  your  name. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  name^a  Mary. 


very  same  with 


Jtut.  Ay,  but  your  surname.  Madam. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  anmame  'a  the 
ms  huaband'a. 

Jutt.  A  atrange  woman  this !    Who  is  your 
liusband,pray1 


Sir  /.  Or  John "*" 

JiuL  Sir  John  who  1 
Sir  J.  Sir  John  Brute. 
Jtui.    Is  it  poaaifale,  ^M'^A*-*^ 
Lady  Brute  1 


^ 


Sir  J.  That  happy 
little  in  my  merriment  to-nig^ 

Ju«i.  I  am  coooemed  fov 

Sir  J.  Truly,  ao  am  I. 

JuH.  I  have  neard  he 

Sir  J.  As  ever  dmnk. 

Jutt.  Good  lack !   Indeed,  la^.  I 
has  Boch  a  wife. 

SirJ.lwok  worry  be  h«B  an  j  wife  sf  a£ 

Juai.   And  ao  pflrhapa  may  be — I  dac«  «iti 
have  not  give^  him  a 
mony. 

^  J.    Taste,  Sir!     Skt  I 
stint  him  to  a  taste,  I  haire  sivcn  tint 
ofit  * 

JuH.  Indeed  I  believe  ao.  Batfrn.^'^i 
may  he  have  given  yoa  any  ceeasssBtKibs  e- 
traordinaiy  conduct— doea  he  noc  nae  yea  vf « 

SIfr  J.  A  liltfe  upon  the  rough 

Juai.  Ay,  any  man  may  be  oat 
and  then. 

Sir  J.  Sh",  I  love  peace  and  ^niet, 
woman  don't  find  tlut  at  home,  ahe 's  ift, 
timea,  to  comfort  herself  with  a  few  masa 
venicMia  abroad. 

JuH.  i  doubt  he  oaea  yoa  hoi  toe  ed. 
Pny  how  doea  he  aa  to  thai  weighty  ttes. 
moneyl  Does  he  allow  yoa  what  ia  pvcper  ^ 
thati 

SSr  J.  Sir,  I  have  generally  enough  to  psj  tbr 
reckoning,  if  this  eon  of  a  whose  of  a  ^ 
would  but  hnag  hb  btlL 

JuH.  A  Strang  woman  this 
a  reasonable  portion  of  his  time  at 
comfort  of  his  wife  and  ehtidien  7 

Sir  J.  He  never  gave  hii  wife 
at  his  being  abroad  in  hia  life. 

JuH.  Pray,  Madam,  how  may 
grand  matrimonial  poiiit.-^Ia  he 

Sir  J.   Chaste!   Oona! 
many  impertinent  qneatkms !    ^ad  I 
is  the  Justice's  wife  in  the  Jmtkei  dbchn. 

JuH.  'Tie  a  neat  pity  be  sAootf  Jhate 
thus  disposed  oL  Pny,  Afsdaai,  (and  then  I 
have  done)  what  may  be  yoarbdyafaip'a  euuanua 
method  of  life  1    If  I  may  pnsame  ao  fei. 

StrJ.  Why,  Sir,  moch  thA  of  %  wommtf 
quality. 

JuH.  Pray  how  may  yoo  feaenStj  pa»  joor 
time,  Madam  1    Your  morning  fer  *rg»w^*i>' 

Sir  J.  Sir,  like  a  woman  of  quality ^Ivnkt 

about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon — I  stretdi  aatf 
make  a  sign  for  my  chocolate — ^When  I  hiw 
drank  three  cups,  I  slide  down  again  apeo  bv 
back,  with  my  arms  over  my  head,  while  mr  tw 
maids  put  on  my  stockmgs — Thenhangii^*a|M 
their  sDonlden,  I  am  trufled  to  my  gnat  chaiz 
where  I  sit  and  yawn  for  my  hreaifert— If  it 
don't  come  presently,  I  lie  dovni  open  my  eaoA 
to  sav  my  prayen,  while  my  nudd  leaib  ne  tiv 
pUy-Dills. 

Ju9t.  Very  vrell.  Madam. 

Sir  J.  When  the  tea  is  brought  in,  I  dnii 
twelve  regular  diahea,  with  eight  sliom  of  biai 
and  butter. — And  half  an  hoar  after,  I  mi  a 
the  cook  to  know  if  the  dinner  k  almoat  re^. 
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Jvui.  So,  Madam !  ^  ^    ^ 

Sir  J.  Bj  that  time  mf  head  tt  half  dresMd, 
t  hear  m^  husband  sweanng  himaelf  into  a  state 
of  perdition,  that  the  meat 's  all  cold  upon  the  ta- 
ble ;  to  amend  which,  I  come  down  in  an  hour 
more,  and  ha^  it  sent  hack  to  the  kitchen,  to 
be  ail  dressed  over  again. 
^  Juat,  Poor  man! 

Sir  J.  When  1  have  dined,  and  my  idle  ser- 
vants are  presnmptuouslj  set  down  at  their  ease, 
to  do  so  too,  I  call  for  mr  coach,  to  go  visit  fifty 
dear  friends,  of  whom  I  nope  I  never  sliail  find 
one  at  home,  while  I  shall  five. 

Jfut,  So !  there 's  the  morning  and  afternoon 
pretty  well  disposed  of— Pray  how,  Madam,  do 
you  pass  your  evenings  1 

Sir  J.  Like  a  woman  of  spirit,  Sir;  a  great 

■pirit.    Give  me  a  box  and  dice Seven 's  the 

main,  oons !  Sir,  I  set  yon  a  hundred  oound ! 
Why,  do  you  tlunk  women  are  married  now- 
•rdays,  to  sit  at  home  and  mend  napkins !  Oh, 
the  Lord  held  your  head! 

Juai.  Mercy  upon  us,  Mr.  Constable !  What 
will  this  age  come  to  1 

Conat.  What  will  it  come  to,  indeed,  if  such 
Women  as  these  axe  not  set  in  the  stocks ! 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I  have  a  little  urgent  business  calls 
upon  mej  and  therefore  I  desire  the  favour  of 
you  to  bnnff  matters  to  a  cMiduaion. 

JvM.  I^Mdam,  if  I  were  sure  that  business 
Wert  not  to  coomiit  more  disorders,  I  would  re- 
lease you. 

Sir  J.  None — ^by  my  virtue. 

Juat.  Then,  Mr.  Constable,  you  may  diabharge 
faer. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant.  If  you 
please  to  accept  of  a  bottle— 

Juat.  I  thank  you  kindly.  Madam ;  but  I  never 
drink  in  a  monung.  Good-by-t'ye,  Madam, 
good-by-tVe. 

Sir  y.  Good-by-t'ye,  good  Sir.  [ExU  Justice.] 
So  now,  Mr,  ConstabliD,  shall  you  and  I  go  pick 
up  a  whore  together. 

Conat.  No,  thank  you,  Madam;  my  wife's 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  man. 

Bki  J.  TAffuie.JI^,  he,  he,  he,  he— the  finl  is 
married  Uien.     Well,  yon  wont  go  1 

Canal.  Not  I,  truly. 

iSfr  J.  Then  I'll  go  by  myself;  and  you  and 
your  wife  may  go  to  the  devu.  [Exit. 

Const.  [Qaxtng  <^Ur  Asm.]  Why,  God-a-mer- 
Cft  lady  1  [ExeurU. 


SCENE  V. 


Oarden. 


Constant  and  Hbartfrxe  eroaa  the  Stage.  Aa 
they  go  oft  enter  Ladt  Fanciful  and  Ma- 
DKMOISELLE  maakodj  and  dogging  them. 

Con.  So;  I  think  we  are  about  the  time  ap- 
pointed, let  us  walk  up  this  way.  [Exeunt. 

Lady  F.  Good :  thus  far  I  have  doeged  them 
without  being  discovered.  'Tis  infallibly  some 
intrigue  that  brings  them  to  Spring-Garden.  How 
my  poor  heart  is  torn  and  rackM  with  fear  and 
jealousy !  Yet  let  it  be  any  thing  but  that  flirt 
Bdinda,  and  1*11  try  to  bear  it.  But  if  it  proves 
her,  aU  that  'a  woman  in  me  shall  be  empbyed 
to  destroy  her. 

[Exit  qfter  Constant  and  Heartfbbe. 


Re-enter  Constant  and  HsARTrftBS.    Ladt 

Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle  atiU  foUowing 
at  a  diatanee. 

Con.  I  see  no  females  yet,  that  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  us.    I'm  afraid  we  are  bantered. 

Heart.  I  wish  we  were,  for  I'm  in  no  humour 
to  make  either  them  or  myself  merry. 

Con.  Nay,  I'm  sure  you'll  make  them  meny 
enough,  if  I  tell  them  why  you  are  dull.  But 
pr'ytbce,  why  so  heavy  and  sad  before  you  begin 
to  be  ill-used  1 

Heart.  For  the  same  reason,  perhaps,  that  you 
are  so  brisk  and  well-pleased;  because  both 
pains  and  pleasuies  are  generally  more  considera- 
ble in  prospect,  than  when  they  come  to  pass. 

Enter  Ladt  Bsute  and  Belinda  maaked  and 
poorly  dreaaed* 

Con.  How  now,  who  are  tlwael  Not  our 
game,  I  hope. 

Heart,  if  they  are,  we  are  e'en  well  enough 
served,  to  come  a  hunting  here,  when  we  had  so 
much  better  game  in  eluue  elsewhere. 

Lady  F.  [  jTo  Mademoisblle.I  So  those  are 
their  ladies  without  doubt  But  I'm  afiraid  that 
Doiley  stuff  is  not  worn  forwant  of  better  clothes. 
They  are  the  very  shape  and  size  of  Belinda  and 
her  aunt 

Meut.  So  dey  be  inteed,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  We'll  slip  into  this  dose  harbour, 
where  we  may  hear  all  they  say. 

[Exeunt  Ladt  F.  and  Mad. 

Lady  B.  What,  are  jrou  afraid  of  us,  gentle- 
men? 

Heart.  Why.  truly  I  think  we  may,  if  ap- 
pearances don't  ue. 

BeL  Do  you  always  find  women  what  they 
appear  to  be,  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  forsooth :  but  I  seldom  find  them 
better  than  they  appear  to  be. 

BA.  Then  the  outside 's  best,  you  think  1 

Heart.  'Tis  the  honestest 

Con.  Have  a  caie,  Heartfree;  you  are  re- 
lapsing again. 

LadyB.  Why,  does  the  gentleman  use  to  rail 
at  womeni 

Can.  He  has  done  formerfy. 

Bei.  I  suppose  he  had  very  good  call  fer^. 
They  did  not  use  you  so  well,  as  you  thou|^ 
you  deserved.  Sir? 

Lady  B.  They  made  themselves  merry  at 
your  expense.  Sir  1 

Bei.  Laugoed  when  you  sighed  1 

Lady  B.  Slept  while  you  were  waking  1 

BA.  Had  your  porter  beat  ? 

Lady  B.  And  threw  your  bille^deux  into  the 
firal 

Heart.    Hey-day,  I  shall  do  more  than  rail 


BeL  What,  you  wont  beat  us,  will  you  1 
Heart.  I  don''t  know  but  I  roa^r. 
Con.  What  the  devil's  coming  herel    Sir 
John — and  drunk,  i'faith. 

Enter  Sir  John. 

SlSr  J.  What  anoz— hen's  Constant,  Heart- 
fipoe  and  two  whores  egad — O,  you  oovetous 
rogues ! — ^What,  have  you  ne'er  a  spare  punk  fer 
your  frieiid  1    But,  111  share  with  you. 
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Btari,  Why,  what  the  plague  haw  you  b««i 
doiflC  knight  f  [He  teizcs  both  the  iromrn. 

iSr /.  Why,  I  have  been  beating  the  watch, 
•ml  acandalizing  the  women  of  quality. 

HeaH.  A  very  good  aooount,  truly. 

Sir  J.  And  what  do  you  think  111  do  next  1 

Cam.  Nav,  that  no  roan  can  gucM. 

Sr  J.  Why,  if  you'll  let  me  aup  with  you,  I U 
tiMi  both  your  slrampeta. 

Lady  B.  [Ande.]  O  Lord!  we  are  undone. 

Heart.  No.  we  can't  sup  together,  because  we 
hare  loroe  aiTain  elKcwhere.  But  if  you'll  ac- 
cept of  thew  two  ladiea,  we'll  be  00  oomplaiMnt 
lo  yoo,  to  reeign  our  right  in  them. 

Bel.  [Ande]  Lord,  what  shall  we  do  1 

Sir  J.  1>^  me  aee,  their  clothes  are  such 
damned  dothca,  they  wont  pawn  for  the  reckon- 


BBort   Madam,  yon  may 
me  in  every  thing.    Tm 
be  fond  of  a  woman. 

Bel.  1  thank  you,  Sir,  in  the 


a  OETamrr 


WjJ 


^  - 


nz. 


flfeai 


iH,  Sir  John,  your  aenrant.    Raptures  at- 
tend you. 

Om.  Adieu,  ladice,  make  much  of  the  gentle- 
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Lady  B.  Why,  sure  you  wont  leare  us  in  the 
haiiik  of  a  drunken  felk>w  to  abuse  us. 

Sir  J.  Who  do  you  call  a  drunken  fellow,  you 
■tut  youl  Vm  a  man  of  quality ;  the  king  has 
lUide  me  a  knight. 

HeaH.  Ay,  ay,  you  are  in  good  hands ;  adieu, 
adieu.  [^""*  9f- 

Lady  B.  The  devil's  hands !  Let  me  go,  or 
I11<~For  Heaven's  sake  protect  us. 

{Sh9  breaks  from  him,  rune  to  Constant, 
twitching  off  her  mask  and  clapping  U  on 
again. 

Sir  J,  I'll  devil  you,  you  jade  you.  Ill  de- 
molish your  ugly  face. 

R^-enter  HEARTFRFr..     Belinda  runs  to  him 
and  shoves  hcrjiux. 

Heart.  Hold,  thou  mighty  man  I  Look  ye, 
Sir,  we  did  but  jest  with  you.  These  are  ladies 
of  our  acquaintance  that  we  had  a  mind  to 
fright^  a  httle,  but  now  you  must  leave  u». 

Sir  J.  Dons,  I  wont  leave  you,  not  I. 

Heart.  Nay,  but  you  must  though ;  and  there- 
fbie  make  no  words  ont. 

Sir  J.  Then  you  are  a  couple  of  damned  un- 
civil fellows— and  I  hope  your  punks  will  give 
you  sauce  to  your  mutton.  [JSxit. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  I  shall  never  come  to  myself 
again,  Vm  so  frightened  I 

Con.  'Tis  a  narrow  'scape,  indeed. 

BeL  Women  moat  have  frolics,  you  see,  what- 
ever they  cosfthem. 

Heart.    This  might  h«ve  proved  a  dear  one, 

though. 

Lady  B.  You  are  the  more  obliged  to  us  for 
the  risk  we  run  upon  your  acoounU. 

Con.  And  I  hope  you'll  acknowledge  something 
dne  to  our  knight-errantry,  kdies.  This  is  the 
fleoond  time  we  have  delivered  you. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  true ;  and  since  we  see  fate  has 
designed  you  for  our  guardians,  'twill  make  us 
ibemore  willing  to  trust  ourselves  in  your  hands. 
But  you  must  not  have  the  worse  opinion  of  us 
finr  OUT  innocent  frolic. 

Heart.  Ladies,  you  may  command  our  opinion 
in  every  thing  that  u  to  your  advantage. 

Bd.  Then,  Sir,  I  command  you  to  be  of 
•opuiion  that  women  are  sometimes  better  than 
tney  appear  to  be. 

[Ladt  B.  ami  ComTANT  UiXk  apart. 
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Heart.  Whfeh  sex  nothing  bat 
ever  have  atoned  for. 

Bel.    Now  has  my  vanity  m 
know  in  what  my  merit  ooosiEta. 

Beart.    In  your  humilitj,  Madam,  th£t  kri\ 
yon  ignorant  it  consists  at  alL 

bS.  One  other  oomplinaent  ymith  that  sesj 
iBOP,  and  I  hate  you  for  ever  after. 

Heart.  Some  women  kwe  U»  he  aiteted.  a  J 
that  vou  would  be  at  1 

Bel,  No,  not  that  neither :  hot  Ti  hav  s^ 
talk  plainly  what 's  fit  for  'women  tohrK  ^t  ^' 
putting  them  to  a  real  or  an  afl«ae/aes 

Heart.  Why  then  in  as  plain  ims  i§  I  fan 
find  to  express  mvself,  I  <»uld  Ibr  ]«  <«^  to 
matrimony  itself  rgad. 

Bd.  Just  as  Sir  John   did  herlsdi^nr" 

^What  tWnk  yoo  1     IkHrt  yoo  Yt^f^t  ••>' 

month's  time  might  bring  yon  down  to  u*  s  ^ 
inchficrence,  only  clad  in  a  littJc  bectfr 
perhaps?      Well,  you  men  are 
things,  mad  till  you  have  yuor  1 
then  stark  mad  till  you  are  rid  of  thee  lz 
Tell  me  honestly,  is  not  yoar  patience  psg  (  : 
much  severer  trial  after  poasesaon  than  brir'' 
Hear^.  With  a  great  manr,  I  most  <vii:^« 
is,  to  our  eternal  scandal ;    but  1         lirar  clo- 
ture, do  but  try  me. 

Bel.  That^s  the  saresi  wav  indeed  Ir  is^f 
but  not  the  safest  J  To  Ladt  "Brute.]  M^i"- 
are  you  not  for  takmg  a  torn  in  the  great  w^ 
It 's  almost  dark ;  nobody  will  know  na 

Lsdy  B.  Really  I  find  myself  eosvcisiqr  "^^^^ 
Belinda :  besides  I  doat  upon  this  hok  odd  pn^  at? 
comer.    But  don't  let  mv  laxy  fimcvoiacaw  v^-t 
Con.  [Aside.]  So  she  wotild  he  left  ateoe  v  : 
me :  that 's  well. 

Bel.   Well  well  take  one  torn,  and  cooff  t^ 
you  again.     [To  Heartfree.]  Cecne,  Sir.  sh^^ 
we  go  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  ganden  1    Yi^a 
knows  what  discoveries  we  may  make. 
Beart.  Madam,  I  am  at  your  service. 
Con.  [  To  Heartfree  aside.]  Don't  make  ua 
much  haste  back  •,  for  d'ye  kear— /  momj  be  baaj 
Heart.  Enough. 

[Exeuni  BnJiSDA  amd  HEARTmtF„ 
Lady  B.  bure  you  thni^  me  wandaVoadiy  htt, 
Mr.  Constant,  I'm  afiraid  I  ahaU  kee  your  f  cx«i 
ofrinion  of  me. 

Con.  My  good  opinion.  Madam,  is  like  jogt 
cruelty,  never  to  be  removed. 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  I  doubt  Ton  mock.  Wky 
suppose  you  had  a  wife,  and  aoe  should  eoterti'r 
a  gallant  1 

Con.  If  I  gave  her  just  canse,  how  sbocd!  I 
justly  condemn  her  1 

Lady  B.  Ah ;  but  you  diffisr  widely  about  jas: 
causes. 

Con.  But  blows  can  bear  no  dispute. 
I^ady  B.  Nor  ill-mannere  mnch,  truly. 
Con.   Then  no  woman  on  earth  has  so  joit  '■ 
cause  as  you  have. 

Lady  P.  But  can  a  husband's  &u!tB  rdn* 
my  duty  1 

Con.  In  equity,  without  donht  And  mh/n 
laws  dispense  with  equity,  equity  aboold  Safest 
with  laws. 
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Lady  B.  Praj,  let  tu  lea^e  this  dispute;  for 
you  men  have  as  much  witchenft  in  your  ar- 
guments, as  women  have  in  their  eyes. 

Con,  But.wiiilst  you  attack  me  with  your 
charms,  'tis  but  reasonable  I  assault  you  with 
mine.  ^^ 

Lady  B.  The  case  is  not  the  same.  What 
mischief  we  do  we  can't  help,  and  therefore  are 
to  be  Ibrffiven. 

Con.  Beauty  soon  obtains  pardon  for  the 
pain  that  it  gives,  when  it  applies  the  bahn  of 
compassion  to  the  wound :  but  a  fine  face  and  a 
hard  heart  is  almost  as  bad  as  an  ugly  face  and  a 
soft  one;  both  very  troublesome  to  many  a  poor 
gentleman. 

I  Lady  B.  Yes,  and  to  many  a  poor  gentlewo- 
:<nan  too^  I  can  assure  you.  But  pray,  which  of 
them  is  it  that  most  afflicts  you. 
^  Con.  Your  glass  and  conscience  will  inform 
•you,  Madam.  But  for  Heaven's  sake  (for  now  I 
must  be  serious)  if  pity,  or  if  gratitude  can  move 
i^ou;  [Taking  her  hand.\  if  constancy  and 
■truth  have  power  to  tempt  you ;  if  love,  if  adora- 
tion can  affect  you,  give  me  at  least  some  hopes, 
that  time  msy  do,  what  you  perhaps  mean  never 
'  to  perform ;  ^will  ease  my  sufferings,  though  not 
'  quench  my  flame. 

Lady  B.  Your  sufferings  eased,  your  flame 
would  soon  abate :  and  that  I  would  preserve,  not 
quench  it,  Sir. 

Con.  Would  you  preserve  it,  nourish  it  with 
favours,  for  that 's  the  food  it  naturally  reeuires. 

Lady  B.  Yet  on  that  natural  food  'twould  surfeit 
soon,  s!|puld  I  resolve  to  grant  all  you  would  ask. 

Con.  And  in  refusing  all,  you  starve  it.    For- 

g've  me,  therefore,  since  my  nunger  rages,  if  I  at 
St  grow  wild,  and  in  my  frenzy  force  at  least 
this  from  you.  [Kisnnfr  her  hand.}  Or  if  you'd 
have  my  name  soar  higher  still,  then  srant  me 
this,  and  this,  and  thousands  more  !  [Kissing 
first  her  hand  and  then  her  neck.} — ^For  now 's 
the  time  she  melts  into  compassion.  [Aside. 

Lady  B.  Oh  Heavens !  let  me  bo. 

Con.    Ay,  go,  ay:    where  sh{3l  we  go,  my 

charminff  angel — into  this  private   arbour 

Nay,  let  s  lose  no  time — ^moments  are  precious — 

Lady  B.  And  lovers  wild.    Pray  let  us  stop 
here ;  at  least  for  this  time. 

Con.  'Tis  impossible ;  he  that  has  power  over 
you,  can  have  none  over  himself 

[As  he  is  Jhrcing  her  into  the  arbour^  LiiDY 
Pakcifcl  and  Mademoiselle  bolt  out 
upon  them,  and  run  over  the  stage. 

Lady  B.  Ah!  I'm  lost. 

Lady  P.  Fe,  fe,  fe,  fe,  fo. 

Mad.  Fe,  fe,  fb,  fe,  fe. 

Con.  Death  and  furies !  who  are  these  1 

Lfidy  B.  O  Heavens !  I'm  out  of  my  wits :  If 
they  should  know  me,  I  am  ruined. 

Con.    Don't  be  frightened  :  ten  thousand  to 
one  they  arc  strangers  to  you. 

Lady  B.  Whatever  they  are,  I  wont  stay  here 
a  moment  longer. 

Con.  Whitncr  will  you  go  1 

Lcuiy  B.   Home,  as  if  the  devil  were  in  me. 
liOrd,  where 's  this  Belinda  now  1 

Enter  Belinda  and  Heartfree. 

0 !  tia  well  yon  are  come ;  I'm  so  frightened,  my 
hair  stands  on  end.    Let's  begone,  for  ELeaven's 
sake. 
BtL  Lord,  what 's  the  matter  7 


Lady  B.  The  devil's  the 
couple  of  women  have  done  tl: 
thing.    Away,  away,  away,  s 


ACTV. 
SCENE  /.— Ladt  Pan. 
Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and 

Lady  P.  Well,  Mademoisc 
the  filthy  thmgs  1 

Mad.  O  que  ouy,  Madame. 

Lady  P.  And  where  are  tt 

Maa  Au  logis. 

Lady  P.  What,  men  and  a 

Mad.  T\ms  ensemble. 

Lady  P.   O  confidence  I 
follows  to  their  own  house  ? 

Mad.  C'est  que  le  mari  n'y 

Lady  P.  No,  so  I  believe,  ti 
be  there^  and  quickly  too,  if  I 
Well,  tiB  a  prodigious  thing, 
and  women  get  together,  \ 
one  another  in  their  impudc 
drunken  fool  her  husband,  be 
a  tavern  in  town,  I'll  send  hi 
I'll  spoil  their  sport. 

Mad.  En  verite,  Madame, 

Lady  P.  'Tis  in  vain  to  o] 
selle ;  therefore  never  £o  about 
steadiest  creature  in  the  world 


termined  to  do  mischief.    So, 


1 1 


SCENE  7/.— Sir  John  B 

Enter  Constant,  Heartfrf  i 
Belinda,  and  Lov  : 

Lady  B.  But  are  yoU  sure  ] « 
Lovewell  1 

Love.    Madam,  I  saw  then 
tavern  together,  and  my  master  i 
scarce  stand. 

Lady  B.  Then,  gentlemen, 
yenture  to  let  you  stay,  and  ]  i 
us  an  hour  or  two ;   for  they  I 
morning. 

Bel.  I  think  'tis  pity  they  shi 

Con.  The  company  that's  hi 

Ltidy  B.   Then,  Sir,  the  con  i 
must  remember  to  part  itself  in  I 

Con.    Madam,  we  don't  inU 
future  favours,  oy  an  indiscn^ 
The  moment  you  give  us  the  • 
fail  to  make  our  retreat.  . 
^  Lady  B.   Upon  those  condl 
sit  down  to  cards. 

Enter  LoyEWEi. 

Love.  O  Lord,  Madam!  ti( 
just  staggering  in  upon  you 
quarrelsome  yonder,  and  they  I 
out  of  the  company. 

Lady  B.    Into   the   closet, 
Heaven's  sake ;  I'll  wheedle  hLi 
ble. 
[Constant  and  Heartfree  ri 

Enter  Sir  John,  all  dirt  •: 
Lady  B.  Ah— Ah-^*8  all 


THE  PROVOKED  WIFE. 


Sir  J.  Whti  the  ^hgaa  doei  the  womn  miuJI 
ftrl    Did  yea  newr  «e  a  mui  in  pickle  boMv  1 

Iiody  B.  Laid,  frlme  have  yen  been  1 

Sir  J.  I  hate  been  at— cnfle. 

Ladf  B.  I  lew  that  ii  not  aR.  I  bope  you 
ai«  not  woonded. 

Sir  J,  Sound  ae  a  roach,  wife. 

Lady  B.  I'm  mightT  slad  to  bear  k. 

Sir  J.  Yoa  know— 1  Uiink  jou  lie. 

Ladf  B,  You  do  me  wrong  to  think  etn^fer 
Heeven  '•  mj  witnret,  1  had  rather  eee  my  own 
hbod  trickle  down  than  yoara. 

Sir  J,  Then  wUI  I  be  ■acrifieed. 

Lady  B.  'Tk  a  hard  fiOe  I  ihoakl  not  be  be- 


Sir  y.  'T»  a  damned  atbeirtical  age,  wife. 

Ltdy  B.  I  am  eare  I  have  given  yon  a  thou- 
•tnd  tender  DTOofe  how  great  my  care  is  of  yoa. 
But,  epite  or  all  yoor  crud  thoughts,  I  still  per- 
iiit ;  and  at  thb  moment,  if  I  can,  perraade  you 
lo  lie  down  and  deep  a  little. 

Sir  J,  Why— do  you  think  I  am  drank,  you 
dotyoo. 

Lady  B,  Heaven  forbid  I  ■hoold:  bat  I'm 
aftaid  you  an  feverish.  Prsy  kt  me  feel  your 
pulse. 

Sir  J.  Stand  off,  end  be  damned. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  see  jrour  distemper  in  your 
eyes,  x  ou  are  all  on  fire.  Pray  go  to  bed ;  let 
me  intreatyou. 

Sir  J.  Come — ^kiss  me,  then. 

Lady  B.  [Kisnng  him.)  There:  now  go.— 
[iUM^.I  He  stinks  Tike  poison. 

Sir  J.  I  see  it  goes  damnably  s^ainst  your 
•toaiaob— and  therefore— kiss  me  again. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now  you  fool  me. 

Sir  J.  Do't,  1  ear. 

Lady  B.  [AMide.]  Ah,  Lord  have  mercy  upon 
ms.    well— there:  Now  will  you  go  1 

Shr  J.  Now,  wife,  you  shall  see  my  gratitude. 

You  gave  me  two  kisses, — 111  give  you two 

hundred.  [Kuee*  and  tumbles  her. 

Lady  B.  O  Lord !  pray,  Sir  John,  be  quiet 
Heavens !  what  a  pkkle  am  I  in. 

Bel.  [Aatde]  If  I  were  in  her  pickle,  I'd  caH 
my  gallant  out  of  theckiset,  and  he  should  cudgel 
bun  soundly. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  you  being  as  dirty  and  as  nssty 
M  myself,  we  may  go  pig  together.  But  first  I 
must  have  a  cup  of  your  oold  tea,  wife. 


fCMng  to  the  closet. 
I— Tl 


Lady  B.  O,  I'm  rained  t— There 's  n<»ie  there, 
my  deiur. 

Sir  J.  Ill  warrant  you  IH  find  some,  my  dear. 

Lady  B.  You  can't  open  the  door,  the  kick 's 
spoiled ;  I  have  been  turning  and  turning  the  key 
tnis  half  hour  to  no  purpose.  Ill  send  for  tha 
smith  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  There  *s  ne'er  a  smith  in  Europe  can 
open  a  door  with  more  expedition  than  I  can  do^ 
Am  for  example — ^pou.  [He  hurtie  the  door  open 
vith  his  foot.y^a.ow  now  1  what  the  devil  have 

we  got  here  1— Constant — Heartfree and  two 

whM'es  again,  egad.  This  is  the  worst  cold  tea 
—that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  life. 

Enter  Constant  and  HEiRTFREK. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  O  Ijord,  what  wUI  become 
ofusi 
Sir  J,  Qentlemen~-I  am  vonr  very  humble 
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take  care  of  my  hmSfy — I 
return  the  obUgatitm. 

Con.  Sir,  how  oddtr  a 
appear  to  you,  yoa^d  nave  no  canae  to  be 
it  you  knew  the  truth  of  all  *H'*gy 
is  the  most  virtuous  woman  in  tlae  'world, 
nothing  has  paaeed  but  an  tnnoeemt  fiedic. 

Heart.  Nothing  else,  upon  my  hosMHir 

Sir  J.   You  are  botn  very  ctvil 
and  my  wife  there  is  a  verj  civil 
therefine  I  don't  doubt  hot  many  civil  tkcqgs  L&^ 
passed  between  you. — ^Yoor  very  hnmhle  aeroa 

Lady  B.  [Aside  to  Con.]    Praj  bqpmr.  ^  m 
so  drunk  he  can't  hurl  us  to-night^ 
row  morning  you  shall  bear  from 

Con,  I'll  obey  you.  Madam- 
are  oool,  vou'U  understand   reaaoa  late-  js 
then  I  shall  take  the  paina  to  infora  laa  ifad, 
I  wear  a  sword,  Sir,  and  ao  good-kariy.  Coa 
along,  Heartfree.  "     TEseni^ 

STrJ.  Wearasword,  Sii^ A^ vM. dl ift 
that,  Sirl    He  cornea  to  m 
meat ;  lies  vrith  my  wife ;  d 

gets  a  bastard  to  inherit  mr 

1  ask  a  civil  account  of  all  Ihta — Sir^sa^s  k.  1 

wear  a  sword.*-i-Wear  a  sword.  Sir  t— ^ea  ^. 

says  he,  I  wear  a  sword. — It  aaaj  be  a  fad 

svrer  ateroas  purpoeee;  but  "tie 

a  man  in  my  whimsical 

he,'  I  wear  a  sword — T  Tb  Ladt  B 

do  you  wear  now  1    Ha !  tell 

in  a  great  chair.] — ^Wbat,  too 

cani Why  then  111  tell  yoo. 

You  wesr— an  impudent  lewd 


tq 


*0 


I 


Ani  wiot 
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give  yoa  many 


k  your  very 
thanks— 1 


yooJ 


designing  heart— and  a  tail — and  a  tafl  fel  of^ 

[HB/aIUras€  asleep, 

Lady  B.   So^  thanks  to  kind  ~~ 
fest  fivsome  hours. 

Bel.  'Tis  well  he  U  so,  that  wc 
to  lav  our  story  handsomely ;    ftr 
like  the  devil  tooring  onxaelves  off 

Lady  B.  What  shall  we  say, 

BelJAIiMtfl^.J-IlltcaiyGa;  itmntaSigte 
upon  Heaitfeee  and  I.  Well  aayliehs»co«led 
me,  some  time,  but  lor  leaaona  unknown  to  us, 
has  ever  been  very  earneet  the  t*»s»y  ni%ht  hs 
kept  from  Sir  John.  That  tberefeee  heaniw  fain 
upon  the  etairs,  he  nm  into  the  ckael,  ^oagk 
againstour  will,  and  Constant  nkh  bka,  topnveat 
jealousy.  And  to  give  this  a  good  impudent  feoe 
of  trath,  (that  I  may  debvcr  ywi  from  the  Iraoible 
you  are  in^  HI  e'en,  if  he  pkeaaea,  mazry  bam. 

Lady  B.  I'm  beholden  to  you,  cooni ;  but 
that  would  be  carrying  the  jest  a  little  too  &r,  fir 
your  own  sake :  youkniow  hie 's  a  yoongcr  beotber, 
and  has  nothing. 

BeL  'Tis  troe.  but  I  like  him,  and  have  fec^ 
tune  enough  to  keep  above  extxemity:  I  can^ 
say  I  would  live  with  him  in  aoell,  upon  loveabd 
bread  and  butter :  but  Fd  ratho-  hare  the  man  I 
love  and  a  middle  state  of  life,  than  that  gentfe- 
man  in  the  chair  there,  and  twice  your  iadyshb's 
splendour. 

Lady  B.  In  truth,  niece,  yen  are  in  the  rub 
on't :  but  'tis  late:  let's  end  our  discourse  ferto- 
night,  and  out  of  an  excess  of  charity,  take  & 
small  care  of  that  nastv  drunken  thing  there- 
Do  but  look  at  him,  Bebida. 

BeL  Ah — ^'tis  a  savoury  dish. 

Lady  B.  As  savoury  as  Itis,  Fm  cloyed  aid 
it.    Prythee  caO  the  butler  to  take  it  away 

Bel.  Can  the  butler  }--«idl  the  acuve&so-l  [n 
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a  Servant  wWUn.]  Who 's  there  T— Call  Rasor; 
let  him  take  away  his  master ;  scour  him  dean 
"With  a  little  soap  and  sand,  and  so  put  him  to 
bed. 

Ltody  B.  Come,  Belinda,  TU  e*en  lie  with  you 
to-night,  and  in  the  morning  well  send  for  our 
gentlemen  to  set  this  matter  even. 

JBel.  With  all  mj  heart. 

Ltody  B.  Good-night,  my  dear. 

[Afaking  a  low  eourteay  to  Sir  J. 


Both.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Enter  Rasor. 


{Exeunt. 


Rcuor.   My  lady  there's  a  wag — ^my  master 
there  'a  a  cuckold.    Marriage  is  a  slippery  thing 
[ — Women  have  depraved  appetites — My  lady  'sa 
-wag — I  have  heara  all ;    I  nave  seen  aJl ;   I  un- 
'lerstand  all ;  and  TJI  tell  all— for  my  little  French- 
woman loves  news  dearly.     This  stoiy  will  gain 
ler  heart,  or  nothing  will.    [7*0  his  master.] 
I^ome,  Sir,  your  head"s  too  foA  of  fumes  at  pre- 
!tent,   to  make  room  for  your  jealousy:    hut  I 
.  "reckon  we  shall  have  rare  work  with  you,  when 
your  pate 's  emoty.    Come  to  your  kennel,  you 
rcuckoldy,  druniien  sot  you. 

[Carries  him  on  his  back, 

*     My  maaler  's  asleep  in  his  chair  and  a  snoring, 
My  lady 's  abroad, — and  Oh,  rare  matrimony. 
J  [ExU. 

'       SCENE  ///.—Ladt  Fanciful's  Blouse, 

'    Enier  Ladt  Fanciful  and  Mademoisells. 

,     Lady  F.  But,  why  did  not  you  tell  me  before, 
pMadenKUselle,  that  Rasor  and  you  were  fond  1 
Mad.  De  modesty  hinder  me,  Matam. 
Lady  F,     Why  truly,  modesty  does    often 
hinder  us  from  doing  things  we  have  an  extrava- 
gant mind  to.     But  does  he  love  you  well  enoueh 
yet,  to  do  any  thing  you  bid  him  1    Ek>  you  thiiuc, 
I  to  obliffe  you,  he  would  speak  scandal  f 
'      Mad.  Matam,  to  oblige  your  ladyship,  he  shall 
'  speak  any  thing. 

^  Lady  F.  Why  then,  Mademoiselle,  111  tell 
[  you  what  you  shall  do.  You  shall  engage  him 
'  to  tell  his  master  all  that  passed  at  Spring-Garden. 
'  1  have  a  mind  he  should  know  what  a  wifo  and 
a  niece  he  has  got. 
Mad.  E  lefera^  Madame. 


►    Rasor.  Ah,  Mademoiselle— | 
ouse. 
Mcui.  Why,  vat  be  de  matte 
Rasor.    The  matter! — why 
matter. 

Mad.  TV  te  moeque  de  moi. 
Rcuor.  Now  do  you  long  i 
ticulars — ^the  time  when — the 
manner  how :  but  I  wont  tell  y 
Mad.  Nay,  den  dou  kill  me, 
Rasor.  Come,  luaa  me,  then. 
Mad.  Nay,  pridee  tell  me. 

[Clapping , 
Rasor.  Giood  bye  t'ye. 
Mad.  Hold,  hold— I  vnU  kis 

Rasor.  So  that  *s  civil  :—Wl 
Poll— my  gold£noh — my  littli 
you  must  know  that— Come,  ki 

Mad.  I  wont  kiss  dee  no  moi 

Rasor.  Good  bye  t*ye. 

Mad.  Doucement;  dere;  es 


Enier  a  Footman,  who  speaks  to  Mademoi- 
selle apart. 

Foot.   Mademoiselle,  yonder 's  Mr.  Rasor  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Mad.  Tell  him  1  come  presently.  [Exit  Foot.] 

— Rasor  be  dere,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  That  *s  fortunate :   Well,  111  leave 

ou  together;  and,  if  you  find  him  stubborn,  Ma- 

lemoiselle— hark  you— don't  refuse  him  a  fow 

reasonable  little  liberties  to  put  him  in  humour. 

Mad.  Laissez  moi /aire.  [Exit  Laat  F. 


I 


Rasor  peeps  in ;  and  seeing  Lady  Fanciful 
gonsy  turns  to  Mademoiselle,  takes  her  about 
the  neck  and  kisses  her. 

Mad.  How  now,  confidence  I 
Rasor.  How  now,  modesty ! 
Mad.  Who  make  you  so  fiuniliar,  nmhl 
Rasor.  My  impodenoe,  hussy. 
Mad.  Stand  off,  rogue-ftee. 
YoL.a...5E       65 


Rasor.  So :  now  111  thee  all. 
is,  that  cuckoldom  in  folio  is  ne 
matrimony  in  quarto  is  just  goi 
Will  you  buy  any  books,  Made 
Mad.  7^<  parte  comme  un  lii 
no  understand  dee. 

Rasor.   Wh^  then,  that  I  ma 
ffible  to  a  waiting  woman,  111  e 
de  chambre.    My  lady  has  cud 
Mad.  Bon. 

Rasor.    Which  we  take  ve 
hands,  I  can  tell  her  that.    Wc 
matter  of  &ct  upon  her. 
Mad.  NHmporte. 
Rasor.   But  we  can  prove  thi 
had  like  to  have  been  upon  her. 
Mad.  Ouy-da. 
Rasor,   For  we  have  such 
stances. 
Mad.  Sans  doute, 
Rasor.    That  any  man  of  ] 
tickling  conclusions  from  them. 
Mao.  Fort  hien. 
Rasor.  We  found  a  couple  of 
gentlemen  stuft  into  her  laayshii 
Mad.  Le  diaUe. 
Rasor.  And  I,  in  my  particul 
discovered  a  most  damnable  plot, 
my  poor  master,  that  all  this  hid 
Win  in  the  Whisp,  has  no  other 
Christian  marriage  for  sweet  Mri 
Mad.   Une  marriage  !  Ah,  lea 
Rasor.    Dont  you  interrupt  i 
agreed,  I  say  ;  and  my  innocent 
henelf  out  at  the  back  door  of  th( 
marriage  bawd  to  her  niece,  and 
liver  up  her  fair  body  to  be  tumbU 
by  that  young  liquorish  whipster,  ] 
are  you  satisfied  1 
Mad.  No. 

Rasor.    Right   woman — alwa; 
more. 
Mad.  Dis  be  all  den,  dat  you  k 
Rasor.    All! — Ay,  and  a  gn 
think. 

Mad.    Dou   be   fool,  dou  kn 
Eeoute.man  pauvre.  Rasor. — IX 
eyesi  Des  two  eyes  have  seen  de 
Rasor,  The  woman 'a  mad. 
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JUU.  In  Spring-Gkiden,  dat  ragOB  Conrtatit 
dyUdr. 

Rmot.  Jyon. 

3fo4l.  Ill  lell  dae  no  more. 

RoMT.  Nay,  prS-lhce,  my  swan. 

Mad.    Come,  kjM  me,  den.     [Clapping  htr 
hMuU  behind  her,  at  he  did  h^ore, 

Raaor,  I  wont  kki  yoo,  not  I. 

hfad.  Adieu.  [Going. 

Rnmr,  Hold— Now  proceed. 

[GxTca  htr  a  hearty  mm. 

Blad.  A  f»— t  hide  myself  in  one  cunning 
nlKse  when  I  hear  all,  and  sm  all.  First  dy 
drankeQ  master  oome  mal  d  propoe ;  but  de  tot 
no  know  hii  own  dear  wife,  ao  he  leave  her  to 
her  HMNt.— Den  de  game  begin.— De  loTer  aay 
■oft  tmg :  de  lady  look  upon  de  ground.  [Aa  she 
maktj  KAiK>R  ttiil  aeU  the  man^  and  the  the 
W9man.\  He  Uke  her  by  de  hand;  ahe  turn 
her  head  on  oder  way.  Drn  he  sqoeeie  very 
haitl ;  den  abe  pull— very  aoWy.  Den  he  lake 
her  in  his  arms:  den  she  give  hitu  little  pat. 
Den  he  U«  her  MUme  ;  den  she  sav— pub,  nay 
fy.  Den  he  tremble ;  den  abe  si^h.  Den  he 
paB  her  into  the  aibour  ;  den  she  pinch  him. 

Ramrr.  Ay  but  not  so  hard,  you  baggage  you. 

Mad.  Den  be  grow  bold ;  she  grow  weak :  he 
tio  her  down,  H  tombe  de»$u,  le  diatie  aasl^  tl 
impart  tout.  [Rasor  atrugglea  viih  her,  as  if 
he  wovid  throw  her  down.]— Stand  off,  sirrah. 

J7asor.  You  have  aet  me  a  fire,  you  ^ade,  you. 

Mad.  Den  go  to  de  river,  and  quencD  dyself. 

Rasor.  What  an  unnatural  harlot  this ! 

Mad.  Rasor.  [booking  languishingly  on  him. 

Ra<*or.  Mademoiselle. 

Mad.  Dou  no  love  me  1 

Rasor.  Not  k>ve  thee  1— More  than  a  French- 
nan  does  soup. 

Mud.  Den  yon  will  refuse  nothing  dat  I  bid 
deal 

Rasor.  Don*t  bid  me  hang  myself  then. 

Mad.  No,  only  tell  dy  master  all  I  have  tell 
dee  of  dy  latv. 

Rasor.  Wby,  you  little  malidoufl  strumpH  you, 
■hould  you  like  to  be  served  so  1 
.    Maa.  Dou  dispute  den  t — Adieu. 

Rasor,  HoM^But  why  wilt  thou  make  me  be 
■Qch  a  lOgue,  my  dearl 

Mad.  ViolA  un  vrai  Anglois!  U  est  amourex, 
et  cependant  U  veui  raisonner.  Va  t'en  au 
diable. 

Rasor.  Hold,  once  more — in  hopes  thou'lt 
give  me  up  thy  body,  I'll  make  a  present  of  my 
Eonestv. 

Mad.  J?on,  ecoiUe  done ;  if  dou  iail  me — I 
never  see  dee  more.  If  dou  ohcy  mo — je  tn'odan- 
donne  d  toy  a  toy.  [She  takes  him  about  the 
neck,  and  gives  him  a  smacking  kiss,  and  exit.] 

Rasor.  [Licking  his  lips.]  fvot  be  a  rogue ! — 
Amor  vincii  omnia.  [Exit. 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful  and  Mademoiselle. 

Lady  F'  Many,  say  yet  Will  the  two  things 
marry  f 

Mad.  On  le  vafaire,  Madame. 

Lady  F.  Look  you,  Mademoiselle — ^in  short, 
I  can't  bear  it — no,  I  find  I  can't.  If  once  I  see 
them  arbed  togetherj  I  shall  have  ten  thousand 
thoughts  in  my  head,  will  make  me  run  dis- 
tracted. Therefore,  run  and  call  Rasor  back 
immediately,  for  something  must  be  done  to  stop 


this  impeitinenl  wed£ng.     If  I 
four  and  twenty  boon.    III 
about  town,  with  that  little  pert 
he  shall  as  soon  marry  a  witch. 
Mad.  [Aside.]  Lavoilafaien 


C£:sss£ 


SCENE  TV, — Const  AKT'a 


Enter  Constant  and  'Qjlmm. 


oita 


Con.  But  what  dost  think  wiU 
bunneal 

Heart.   'Tis  easier  to  Uuok  wrbal 
come  ont 

Con.  What's  that  1 

Heart.  A  challenge.     I  Imow  the  ^E^i^ 
well  for  that;  hiM  dear  Iwdjr  "wil  ^mvjxtsi 
upon  hi«  noble  soul  to  be  quiet. 

Con.  But  though  he  «]axre  net  ^iS(^  ^^r 
perhaps  he  may  venture  to  chalky  ^^^^ 

Heart.  Not  if  you  whisper  hiaaihacs  '^a 
wont  have  him  do't,  and  there  "a  at  diha  wf 
left  that  I  see.  For  as  drunk  as  he  vis. dis- 
member you  and  I  were  inhere  we  AgnuL  iA^ : 
and  I  don't  think  him  quite  M^r^***^  nnp 
yet,  to  be  persuaded  we  vsere  got  ima  \m  vacs 
doaet  only  to  peep  into  her  *   ^ 


Enter  a  Sertakt  wt2ik  a  letter. 

Sert.  Sir,  here  *s  a  letter — a  poster  tam^t 
Con.  O  ho,  here 's  inatruGtlonB  far  aa  [Reea  - 
"  The  accident  that  has  happened  has  toactec 
oar  invention  to  the  quick.  We  wgal^  »a 
oome  off  without  your  helpt,  bnt  find  ^st's  e> 
possiUe.  In  a  word,  the  ^rhoie  bosinfis  oc^be 
thrown  upon  a  matrimonial  intrigue  betveneyipar 
friend  and  mine.  But  if  the  paitiei  aie  nof  imi 
enough  to  so  quite  through  with  the  mSbrr,  'ts 
sufHcient  lor  our  torn,   they   own  the 


We'll  find  pretences  enough  to  l»eak  the  m^Ech. 

Adieu." Well,  women  for  invCTiionl   Bea 

long  would  my  blockhead  have  been  fso^nag 
this!  Hey,  Heartfree!  'What,  miaii^  mcl 
Pr'vthee  be  cheerful.  What  sayest  thou,  mmi 
to  this  matrimonial  remedy  1 

Heart.  Wby,  I  say,  it 's  wone  than  the  dis- 
ease. 

Con.  Here 's  a  fellow  Saryvu.  Then  «  beaa- 
ty  and  money  on  her  side^  and  ibve  up  to  the  ears 
on  his ;  and  yet 

Heart.  And  yet,  I  think.,  \  ma-v  i«asonab}T  ^ 
allowed  to  boegle  at  marrving  ttie  niece,  intkr 
very  moment  that  you  are  deludii^  the  sbdl 

Con.  Why,  truly,  there  may  be  sooiKbiiig  in 
that,  fiat  have  not  you  a  good  opimca  OMOzii 
of  vour  own  parts,  to  belie\'«  you  ooukl  letfi 
wire  to  yourself  t 

Heart.  I  should  have,  if  I  had  a  good  opiiste 
enough  of  hers,  to  believe  ahe  could  do  as  laac^ 
by  me.  But,  pr^hee  advise  me  in  thbgwd  ^ 
evil,  this  life  and  d^th,  this  bkssxng  and  fcnf 
that  is  set  before  me.  For  to  do  them  rigbLa^ 
all,  the  wife  seldom  rambles  till  th&  xto^aai 
shows  her  the  way. 

Con.  'Tis  true,  a  man  of  real  worth  acais 
ever  is  a  cuckold  but  by  his  own  iaiilt.  Woi» 
are  not  naturally  lewd ;  there  must  be  soa»th:« 
to  urge  thorn  to  it.  They'll  cuckold  a  cbnii  vtf 
of  revenge ;  a  fool,  because  they  dmpise  hi"-  & 
*^    ^    b^use  they  loath  him:   butwhai^ 
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make  bold  witli  a  man  they  once  had  a  weU- 

Sounded  value  for,  'tis  because  they  first  see 
emselves  neslected  by  him. 
Heart.  Shall  I  many,  or  die  a  maid  1 
Cdn,  Why,  faith,  Heartfinee,  matrimony  is  like 
an  army  going  to  engage.     JLove  *8  the  forlorn 
hope,  which  is  soon  cut  off;  the  marriaffe-knot  is 
the  main  body,  which  may  stand  buff  a  long 
time ;   aiid  repentance  is  tne  rear-guard,  which 
r  rarely  giTes.groond  as  long  as  the  main  body  has 
a  being. 

i:     Heart.    Conclusion  then;  you  advise  me  to 
rake  on  as  you  do. 

Con,  Thai  'a  not  concluded  yet.    For  though 

marriage  be  a  lottery,  in  which  there  are  won- 

2  drons  many  blanks ;  yet  there  is  one  inestimable 

'.  .!oL  in  which  the  only  heaven  on  earth  is  written. 

',\Youidyour  kind  fate  but  ffuide  your  hand  to 

\  hat,  though  I  were  wrappeain  all  that  luxury 

,  tselfcoula  clothe  me  with,  I  should  envy  you. 

.  ^     Heart.   And  justly  too ;   for  to  be  capable  of 

' .  oving  one,  doobtleaa,  is  better  than  to  possess  a 

''^iioosand.     But  how  far  that  capacity  ^i  in  me, 

':&la8,  I  know  not. 

Con.  But  you  would  know. 
Heart.  I  would  so. 

Con.    Matrimony  will  inform  yon.     Come, 

one  flight  of  resolution  carries  you  to  the  land 

-of    experience;    where,    in    a   very   moderate 

time,  you'll  know  the  capacity  of  your  soul  and 

'  yoor  My  both,  or  I'm  mistaken.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  F.-~SiB  John  Brute's  Bouae. 
Enter  Ladt  Brute  and  Belinda. 


Well,  Madam,  what  answer  have  yon 
flom  them) 

Lady  B.  That  theyll  be  here  this  moment.  I 
fancy  'twill  end  in  a  wedding :  I'm  sure  he 's  a 
fool  if  it  don't.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  and  such 
a  lass  as  you  are,  is  no  contemptible  ofier  to  a 
yoiin|[er  brother.  But  are  not  you  under  strange 
agitations.    Pr'ythee,  how  does  your  pulse  beat  1 

B^  Hif^h  and  low ;  I  have  much  a-do  to  be 
▼aliant;  is  it  not  very  strange  to  go  to  bed  witha 
man? 

Lady  B.  Urn ^it  is  a  little  odd  at  first,  but 

it  win  soon  grow  easy  to  you. 

Enter  Constant  and  Heabtfree. 

Oood-morrow,  gentlemen:  how  have  yon  slept 
after  your  adventure  1 

Ht9rt,  Some  carefol  thoughts,  ladies,  on  your 
aoeounts.  have  kept  us  waking. 

.OsL  And  some  careful  thoughts  of  your  own, 
I  befieve,  have  hindered  you  from  sleeping.  Pray, 
liow  does  this  matrimonial  project  relish  with 
yoal 

Heart,  Why,  fiuth,  e'en  as  storming  towns 
does  with  soldiers,  where  the  hopes  of  delicious 
phinder  banishes  the  fear  of  being  knocked  on 
the  head. 

Bel.  Is  it  then  possible,  after  all,  that  you  dare 
think  of  downright  lawful  wedlock  1 

Heart.  Madam,  you  have  made  me  so  fool- 
hardy, I  dare  do  any  thing. 

BeL  Then,  Sir,  I  challenge  you,  and  matri- 
mony 's  the  spot  where  I  expert  you. 

Heart.  'Tv  enough  i  I'UnotfoiL  [AMide.]  So, 


now  I  am  in  for  Hobbe's  voyi 
the  dark. 

Lady  B.  Well,  gentlemen 
concluded,  then,  have  you  got ; 
for  Sir  John  is  grown  such  an 
believe  nothing  upon  easy  ten 

Con.  Well  nnd  means  to  ex 
dam.  But  pray  how  do  you  find 

Lady  B.  Most  lamentably 
the  cud  after  last  night's  die 
however,  he  has  a  confused 
But  I'm  afnud  the  valet  de  chi 
all ;  for  they  are  very  busy  to| 
ment.  When  I  told  him  of  t 
I  had  no  other  answer  but  a  gi 
you  may  draw  what  conclusi 
But  to  your  notes,  gentlemen. 

Enter  Sir  John  and 

Con.  Good-morrow,  Sir. 

Heart.  Good-morrow,  Sir  . 
sorry  my  indiscretion  should  C8 
order  in  your  family. 

Sir  J.  Disorders  generallv 
cretion.  Sir;  'tis  no  strange  thii 

Lady  B.  I  hope,  my  dear, 
there  was  no  wrong  intended  y^ 

Sir  J.  None,  my  dove. 

Bel.  If  not,  I  hope  my  conse 
Heartfree  will  convince  you. 
know  of  amours.  Sir,  I  can  ass 
trigue  is  enough  to  bring  foOi 
without  further  mischief 

iSltr  J.  And  I  know  too  that  i 
procreation  of  more  Unds  thai 
trigue  will  beget  another,  as  sot 
or  a  daughter. 

Con.  I  am  very  sorry.  Sir,  to  i 
unsatisfied  with  a  lady,  Vvhose  mi 
virtue,  I  am  sure,  were  she  i 
meet  a  better  usage. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  if  her  conduct  has 
her  virtue,  her  virtue 's  Uie  bnbl 
band 's  the  loser. 

Con.  Sir.  you  have  received 
swer  already,  to  justify  both  h 
mine.    You'll  pardon  me  for  medi 
mily  affairs;   but  I  perceive  I  ai 
arejealous  of,  and  therefore  it  coi 

Sir  J.  Would  it  did  not  co 
then  I  should  not  care  who  it  con 

Con.  Well,  Sir,  if  truth  and  re 
tent  you,  I  know  but  <mo  way  moi 
think  fit,  you  mar  take. 

Sir  J.  Lord,  Sir,  yon  are  very 
been  found  at  prayers  in  your 
should  have  allowed  you  twice  t 
come  to  yourself  in. 

Con.  r^ay,  Sir,  if  time  be  all 
have  no  quarrel. 

Heart.  I  told  you  how  the  swc 
upon  him. 

Con.  Let  him  muse;  howeve 
pounds  our  foreman  brings  us  in, 

Sir  J.  [Aside]  'Tis  very  well- 
— In  spite  of  that  young  jade's  n 
trigue,  I  am  a  downright  stinking  < 
they  are — ^oo^[Putting  hia  ha% 
head]  Methinks  I  could  butt  witb 
the  plague  did  I  marry  fori  I  kn 
like  ms:  if  she  bad,  she  woukl  1 
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ne ;  ftr  I  would  Imm  done  m  becaiiM  I  liked 
bcr;  taltlMt'8pMC,aiidIhaTeher.  And  now 
what  ilun  I  do  with  her  1 — If  I  pot  dit  bonw 
iMo  my  pocket  ehell  grow  inaolent — if  f  don't, 
that  rat  thnr,  that  fltallion.  ii  ready  to  whip 
me  tDfOUffh  the  guta — the  debate  then  k  le- 
diioed  to  thb ;  shaU  I  die  a  hero,  or  lire  a  laacal  7 
Why.  wiser  men  than  I  have  long  since  con- 
dvdea,  that  a  living  dog  is  better  than  a  dead 
Boa.  [TV  Con.  ana  Heart.]  Gentlemen,  now 
my  wine  and  my  passion  are  goremable,  I  most 
own.  I  have  never  ofaeerved  any  thing  in  my 
wife  s  course  of  life,  to  back  me  in  my  jealousy 
of  her;  bat  jeakusy  's  a  mark  of  love;  so  she 
need  not  tioable  her  head  about  it,  as  loqg  as 
I  make  no  mofe  wofds  on*t 

Laot  FixcffTTL  enlerv  dii^trisetf,  and  addretaet 
Belinda  apoH. 

Cbn.  Vm  glad  to  see  your  reason  rule  at  last 
Give  me  your  band :  I  hope  youll  kxdc  upon  me 
■syou  osed  to  do. 

Sr  J.  Your  hnmUe  servant  [AMide.]  A 
wheedling  son  of  a  whore! 

Burt.  And  that  I  may  be  sure  yoo  are  friends 
with  me  too,  pray  give  me  your  consent  to  wed 
your  niece. 

Sir  J,  Sir  you  have  it  with  all  my  heart; 
damn  me  if  you  ha'n't  [AHde]  'Tis  time  to 
get  rid  of  her ;  a  young  pert  pimp :  she'H  make 
an  incomparable  bawd  m  a  little  tune. 

BnUr  a  Servant,  whc  give*  HsARTniSB  a  letter. 

Bd.  Heartfipee  yoor  hosband,  say  yon  7— 'Tis 
ifflpossible! 

I4tdy  F,  Would  to  kind  Heaven  it  were ;  but 
'tis  too  true :  and  in  the  world  there  lives  not  such 
a  wretch.  I'm  ytMug ;  ajid  either  I  have  been 
flattered  bj  my  fHends,  as  well  as  glass,  or  na- 
tan  has  been  kind  and  generous  to  me.  I  had  a 
Ibitune  too  was  greater  &r  than  he  could  ever 
hope  for ;  bat  witn  my  heart  I  am  robbed  of  all 
the  rest  I  am  slighted  and  I'm  beggared  both  at 
once ;  I  have  scarce  a  bare  subsistence  from  the 
villaiii,  yet  dare  complain  to  none;  for  he  has 
sworn,  u  ever  tis  known  I  am  his  wife,  he'll 
murder  me.  [  Weepiiig. 

Bd.  The  traitor. 

Lady  F,  I  accidentally  was  told  he  courted 
yon ;  charity  soon  prevailed  upon  me  to  prevent 
yoar  misery;  and,  as  you  seel  am  stUl  so  gene- 
roos  even  to  him,  as  not  to  suffer  he  shouM  do 
any  thing,  for  which  the  law  might  take  away 
his  life.  [Weeping. 

Bd.  Poor  creature !  How  I  pity  her. 
^  [  Tikey  continue  talking  aside. 


lead 
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see  yon ;  yet  youll  easily  lielieve  'tis  a  feithful  friend 
that  gives  you  this  advice.  I  have  lain  with 
Belinda>-[  Oood.]— I  have  a  child  by  hut— [Better 
and  Aetter.l— which  is  now  out  at  nurse^fffea- 
ven  he  jmnsed.}— and  I  think  the  femndation  {aid 
for  another — \JBai — old  true-penny.] — ^no  rack 
could  have  tortured  this  stoiV  from  me;  bat 
firiendsMp  has  done  it.  I  heard  of  your  design  to 
marry  her,  and  could  not  see  yon  abused.  Make 
use  of  my  advice,  but  keep  my  secret  till  I  ask 
you  for't  again."  [ExU  Laot  F. 


Con.  [7\>BBUin>a.l  Come, Madui^  shall  wi 
send  for  the  parson  1  i  doabt  InaHno  homines 
for  the  lawyers ;  yoongcar  broiheis  ha<«e  i:KJikiD|g 
to  settle  but  their  hearta,  and  that  \  b^&r^c  et 
friend  here  has  already  done  very  faithfully. 

Bel.   ISeon^fuUyJ]    Are  you  sure,  Sir\  tia 
are  no  old  mortgages  upon  it  7 

Heart  [Coldlv^    If  yoa  tluxik  thene  ax^  >:> 
dam,  it  mayn't  be  amiss  to  defer  the  maraxt 
till  you  are  sure  they  are  paid  off 

Bel.  We'll  defer  it  ••  long  as  yoa  pJeasr,  Sr 

Heart.    The  more  time  we  take  lo  casif 
on't,  Madam,  the  less  apt  we  ahaU  be  to  oscar 
oversights:  tnerefore,  if  yoa  pkenc,  we  wSfstt 
off  for  just  nine  months. 

BeL  Guilty  conscienoeB 

Heart.  And  they  make 

BeU  I  dont  wonder  you 

Heart.  I  dont  wooaer  joa  aie  w 
termincd. 

Bd.  What  does  the  fellow  nxm! 

Heart.  What  does  the  Udj  mea\ 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  what  do  yoa  both  nnnl 
[Heart,  and  Bei^  taolkc^^sf 

Rasor.   [Aside.]   Here  is  so  mock 
to  be  spoiled  it  makes  me  ready  to  meipsL 
A  pox  o'  this  impertinent  Lady  Fwa^ai 
her  plots,  and  her  Frenchwooian  loo;  i»'^  & 
whimsicaL  ill-natured  bitch,  and  when  llan7< 
my  bones  nroke  in  her  service,  'tis  ten  te  ok  d£ 
my  recommence  is  a  clap ;    I  near  fhaa  unaaig, 
without  stilL     I'cod,  ril  e'en  go  log  them  faodi  a 
by  the  ears,  and  diseover  the  plot,  tosecsiv £? 
pardon.  [fsiL 

Con.  Pr'ythee  explain,  Hesztfiee. 

Heart.  A  feir  delivennoe ;  thank  my  iteiai 
my  friend. 

Bd,  'Tiswellitwentnofiuthcr:  Alme  H- 
low! 

Lady  B.  What  can  be  the  bmbv  «f  al 
thisi  ^^ 

Bd.  What 's  his  meaning,  I  dont  know ;  bet 
mine  is,  that  if  I  had  maniMl  him,  I  had  had  w 
husband. 

Heart.  And  what's  her  maaui^  I  d:^^ 
know  ;  but  mine  is.  that  if  I  had  nmided  bSj  1 
had  had  wife  enougn. 

Sir  J.  Your  people  of  wit  have  got  rac& 
cramp  ways  of  expresong  tbemselvei^  thej 
seldom   comprehend    one   amcher.     /%ur  take 

Sou  both,  wul  you  mpedk  that  yoo  may  be  un- 
erstoodl 

Enter  Rasor  in  »ackcbtK,puBing  xkLaotFa.^ 
ciFUL  and  Mad£MOIS£ujb. 

Ba$or.  If  they  wont,  here  comes  in  idIb- 
preter. 

Lady  B.  Heavens !    What  have  wv  bne? 

Raaor.  A  villain — ^bot  a  lepentine  villain. 

AU.  Rasor.  * 

Lady  B.  What  means  this  ? 

Rasor.  Nothing  without  my  panioD. 

Lady  B.  What  pardon  do  y«>a  want  1 

Rasor.  hnprimis^  your  ladyship's,  for  a  dsBSi- 
ble  lie  made  upon  your  spotless  vixtae,  and  mc  ^ 
the  tune  of  Spring  Garden.  \  Tb  Sm  John.]  N«t 
at  my  generous  master's  feet  I  hend  for  v^bb- 
rupting  his  more  noble  thoughts  with  phanloEtf 
of  disgraceful  cuckoldom.  [Tb  Coxstaxt/ 
Thirdly,  I  to  this  gentleman  ^n>br  for  mabr^ 
him  the  hero  of  my  romance.  [Tb  Heartrb] 
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Fointhl|',  jom  pardon,  noble  Sir,  I  ask  for 
clandestineij  marrying  you,  without  either  bid- 
ding of  banns,  buhop^  Uoence,  friends'  consent, 
or  your  own  knowledge.  [7b  Belinda.]  Ana 
lastly  to  m^  good  young  lady's  clemency  1  come, 
for  pretending  the  corn  was  sowed  in  the  ground, 
before  ever  the  plough  had  been  in  the  fieU. 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  So  thai,  after  all,  'tis  a  moot 
point  whether  I  am  a  cuckold  or  not. 

Bel,  Well,  Sir,  upon  condition  you  confess  all, 
111  pardon  you  myself,  and  try  to  obtain  as  much 
from  the  rest  of  the  company.  But  I  must  know 
then  who  'tis  has  put  too  upon  all  this  miscUeC 

JRasor.  Satan  and  his  equipage;  woman 
temnCed  me;  vice  weakened  me — and  so  the 
deyu  overcame  me:  as  fell  Adam,  so  fell  I. 

BeL  Then  pray,  Mr.  Adam,  will  you  make 
us  acquainted  with  your  Eve  7 

Rasbr.  [7b  Mad.J  Unmask,  fbr  the  honour 
of  France. 

AU,  Mademoiselle! 

Afad.  Me  ask  ten  toosand  pardon  of  aU  de 
good  company. 

Sir  J,  Wny  this  mystery  thickens  instead  of 
clearing  up.  [  7b  Rabor.]  Yon  son  of  a  whoie 
you,  put  us  out  of  oar  pain. 

Robot,  One  moment  brings  sunshine.  [Shinn- 
ing Mad.]  'Th  true,  this  is  the  woman  that 
tempted  me,  but  this  is  the  serpent  that  tempted 
the  woman ;  and  if  my  prayers  might  be  heard, 
her  panishment  for  so  doing  should  be  like  Uie 
serpent's  of  M—[PvU»  off  Ladt  F's.  mask.] 
she  should  lie  upon  her  fece  all  the  .days  of  her 
life. 

Aa.  Lady  Fandfbl ! 

Bel.  Impertinent! 

LadyB.  RidiculonsI 

iltf.  jEIa,ha,ha,ha,ha! 

Bel.  I  hope  ^our  ladyship  wifl  give  me  leave  to 
wish  yoQ  joy,  since  you  have  owned  your  mar- 
riage yonrself. — ^7b  Heart.]  I  vow  twas 
strangely  wicked  in  you  to  think  of  another  wife, 
vrhen  you  have  one  already  so  channing  as  her 
ladyship. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  F.  [Aside,]  Confusion  seixe  them,  as  it 
aeixes  me! 

Mad.  Que  U  ditMe  etoufft  ee  maraut  de  Rasor. 

Bti.  Your  ladyship  seems  disordered :  a  breed- 
ingqualm,  perhaps,  Mr.  Heartfiee:  your  bottle 
ofHi  "  ■  " 

he  Stan* 
husband  in  earnest. 

IjodyP.  Your  mirth's  as  nauseous  as  your- 
self. Belinda,  yon  think  you  triumph  over  a 
rival  now;  helasi  ma  pauvre  JUle.  iVhere'er 
I'm  a  rival,  there 's  no  cause  fer  mirth.  No.  my 
poor  wretch,  'tis  from  another  principle  I  nave 
acted.  I  knew  that  thing  there  would  make  so 
perverse  a  husband,  ana  you  so  impertinent  a 
wife,  that  lest  your  mutual  plagues  should  make 
yon  run  both  mad.  I  charitaoly  would  have  broke 
the  match.    He,  ne,  he,  he,  he  1 

[BxUf  laughing  affeettdly,  Mad.  fsBawing 
her. 

Mad.  He,  he,  he,  he,  Jie ! 

AXL  Ha,  ha,  ha,  hat 

Sir  J.  [Aside.]  Why  now,  this  woman  will  be 
married  to  somebody  too. 

Bel.  Poor  creature !  what  a  passbi)  she  is  in ! 
bat  I  forgive  her. 

Beart.  Since  you  have  so  much  goodness  ibr 

$6* 


her,  I  hope  you'U  pardon  my  oAnoe  too.  Madam. 

Bel.   There  will  be  no  AflkuHy  in  that,  since 
T  am  guilty  of  an  equal  &ult. 

Heart.   So,  Madam,  now  had  the  parson  but 
done  his  business>^^ 

Bel.  You'd  be  half  weaiy  of  ^our  bargain. 

Heart.   No,  sure,  I  might  dispense  with  one 
nifffat's  lodging. 

Bel.  I'm  ready  to  try.  Sir. 

Heart.  Then  let's  to  church; 
And  if  it  be  our  chance  to  disagree 

Bel.  Take  heed— the  soriy  husband's  fete  you 


Sir  J.  Surly  I  may'  be,  stubborn  I  am  not, 
For  I  have  both  forgiven  and  fersot ; 
If  so,  be  these  our  judses,  Mrs.  Pert, 
'Tis  more  by  my  goocmeas,  than  your  desert 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BT  LADT  BRUTB  AND  BBLINDA. 

Lady  B.  No  Epilogue ! 

BeL  1  swear  I  Know  of  none. 

Lady  B.  Lord !    How  shall  we  excuse  it  to  the 

townl 
BeL         Why  we  must  e'en  say  something  of 

our  own. 
Lady  B,  Our  own !    Ay,  that  must  needs  be 

predoos  stun! 
Bti.         in  V  my  life  theyll  like   it  weU 
enouglL 

Come,  ftith)  b^gin 

Lady  B,  Excuse  me,  after  you. 

Bel,         Nay,  pardon  me  for  that,  I  know  my 

cue. 
Lady  B,  O  fer  the  wurid  I  would  not  have  pre- 
cedence. 
Bel.         O  bnrd  I 
Lady  B.  I  sweai^— 
Bel.  Ofy\ 

Lady  B.  I'm  all  obedience. 

First  then  know  all,  befine  oar  doom 

isfixt. 
The  third  day  is  fer  vm 
Bel.         Nay,  and  the  sixth, 
ungjiy'water  to  your  lady.    Why,  Madam,  1  Lady  B.  We  sj^eak  not  firom  the  poet  now,  nor 
tamb  as  unconcerned  as  if  he  were  your  is  it 

His  cause — (I  want  a  rhyme.) 
Bel.  That  we  solicit. 

Lady  B,  Then  sure  you  cannot  have  the  hearts 
to  be  severe, 
And  damn  us — 
Bel,         Damn  us !  Let  them,  if  they  dare. 
Lady  B.  Why,  if  they  should,  what  punishment* 

remains') 
Bel,         Eternal  exile  firom  behind  our  scenes. 
Lady  B.  But  if  they're  kind,  that  sentence  well 
recall. 
We  can  be  grateftd 
BeL         And  have  wneiewithaL 
Lady  B,  But  as  grand  treaties  hope  not  to  be 
trusted^ 
Before  prehminaries  are  adjusted. 
Bel,         You  know  the  time,  and  we  appoint 
ttus  ^aee, 
Where,  if  you  please,  well  meet  and 
sign  the  peace. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiS. 

DoM  CiMum»  Govennr  of  Peru,  fiv  the  Spaniardi. 
DoM  Altaux,  pAther  oTDon  Carlos,  and  former  Goreraor. 
Zamom,  Indian  Soverei^  of  one  part  of  the  ooontrj. 
EiHOirr.  Indian  Sovereign  oT  another  part 

Alxuu,  Dangfaler  of  Eonaiit 

Spniih  and  Americtti  Capttini  and  floMiwi, 
ScBTK^In  the  Cily  of  Lima. 


PROLOGUE. 

Wbsii  aone  law  peddler  flan  the  waded  above, 
Flnt  daiae  the  deepening  atieam,  and  ^atime 

o'er, 
JJ^tiL  on  hb  floating  eork  the  wave  he  eluma, 
A^L  wanton  in  hb  aafoty,  thinks  he  swima. 
So  ehall  AUra's  ftme  oar  faults  protect, 
And  fttam  Tonr  oeneure  screen  each  lear'd  defect 
For  ehottia  we  act,  unskill'd,  the  player's  parts. 
We  act  such  acenea        ae  force  ua  to  your  heaita. 
What  flooda  of  tean  a  neighbouring  land  aaw 

flow. 
WhMi  a  whole  people  wept  Alzira'a  wo! 
The  WveUaat  area  of  France,  in  one  pleased  night, 
Twiea  chaimU  ranaw'd,  and  lengtben'd  out  de- 
light: 
Twice  channVl,  iwiew'd  the  sad,  the  melting 

atiain, 
Yet  hang,  insatiate,  on  the  willing  pain! 
Thrioe  thiity  daya,  all  Paris  sighed  for  sense ! 
Tnmhlen  stood  still— and  thought— in  wit's  de- 


Even  power  despotic  foU  how  wionga  can  move ; 
And  uK^y  went  for  hbeity  and  love. 
Can  It  be  foar'a  then,  that  our  generoua  land, 
Wheie  justice  blooma,  and  reason  holds  com- 
mand; 
This  aoil  of  adenoe !  where  bold  truth  is  tangfat, 
seat  of  fieedon,  and  this  throne  of  thought; 


Can  pour  applanM  on  flnngn  ao^  and  daas. 
Yet  leave  the  pniae  of  aolidaeoae  to  Franov; 
No — that  'a  impoaaible — *tm  Britain's  dainv 
To  hold  no  second  place  in  taaae  or  Chbsl 
In  arts  and  aims  alue  vietorioos  known, 
Whate'er  deserves  her  clio^  she  makies  her  ova- 
Nor  let  the  consciaos  power  of  EiviiBii  wit 
Less  feel  the  force  becaosr  a  JF^cndaasA  wjiL^ 
Reason  and  sentiment  fte  an>  and  i^hC, 
Wherever  found,  are  Natone'a  eommon  Ti^bt. 
Since  the  same  sun  gives  nortlbem  cTimea^iar  ^, 
After  the  east  has  first  received  its  ray. 
Why  should  our  pride  repel  the  mnae's  soik; 
Because  it  dawn'o  not  first  upon  oar  inkl 
Fraternal  art  adopta  each  afien  lame; 
The  wise  and  brave  are  evei^  where  the  turn. 
From  hostfle  sentiments  let  (fiscord  flow; 
But  they  who  think  like  firienda^  aboaU  haw  ■ 
foe. 


ACT  L 
SCENE L 

Enter  0oif  AltjlBBs  tmd  Don  Ciuoa 

Alv,   At  length  the  oooncaly  paztia]  Id  if 
prayer, 
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Has  to  a  wn  I  lore,  tnnsfezT'd  van  ^amx. 
CarkM.  role  li&ivpy ;  be  a  ▼icexoy  tone ; 
Ijong  fi>r  thy  pnnce,  and  ibr  thy  GJod,  maintain 
"Fhia  yonnffer,  richer,  lovelier,  half  the  fflobe; 
Too  miitfa],  heretofore,  in  wronps  and  olood : 
Crimea,  the  lamented  nowtlui  ofpowerful  gold ! 
Safe  to  thy  abler  hana  devolve,  reaign'd, 
Those  sovereign  honoars  which  opprese'd  my 

years, 
And  dimm'd  the  feeble  lamp  of  wasted  age. 
Yet  had  it  long,  and  not  unuseful,  flamed. 
I  first  o'er  wondering  Mexico  in  arms 
Maich'd  the  new  horrors  of  a  woild  unknown  I 
1  steered  the  floating  towers  of  fearless  Spain 
Through  the  plougn'd  bosom  of  an  untried  sea. 
Too  happy  had  my  labours  been  so  bless'd, 
To  change  my  brave  associates'  rugged  souls, 
And  soften  stubborn  heroes  into  men. 
Their  cruelties,  my  son,  eclipsed  their  glory: 
And  1  have  wept  a  conqueror's  splend^  shame. 
IVhom  Heaven  not  better  made,  and  yet  maoe 

great. 

"Wearied  at  length,  I  reach  my  life's  last  verge  *, 
Where  I  shall  peaceful  veil  my  eyes  in  rest; 
If,  ere  they  close,  they  but  behold  mv  Carlos 
Ruling  Potosi's  realm  by  Christian  laws, 
And  making  gold  moze  rich  by  gifts  fh>m  Hea- 
ven. 
Car,  Taught  and  supported  by  your  great  ex- 
ample, 
I  leam'd  beneath  your  eye  to  conquer  realms, 
Wliich,  by  your  counsels,  I  may  learn  to  govern'; 
Giving  those  laws  I  first  received  from  you. 
Alv,  Not  so. — Divided  power  is  power  dia- 
arm'd. 
Outworn  by  labour,  and  decay'd  by  time. 
Pomp  is  np  more  my  wish.    Knoiigh  for  me 
That,  heaid  in  oouncil,  age  may  temper  rash- 


Trost  me,  mankind  but  ill  rewards  the  pains 

Of  over-piompt  ambition. 'Tis  now  time 

To  ^ve  my  long-n^lected  Grod  those  hours, 
Which  close  the  languid  poriod  of  my  days. 
One  only  gift  I  ask ;  refuse  not  that ; 
As  friend  1  ask  it,  and  as  father  claim. 
Pardon  those  poor  Americans,  condemn'd      — 
For  wandering  hither,  and  this  morning  seaaoed. 
To  my  disposal  give  them  kindly  up. 
That  liberty,  unhoped,  ma^f  charm  the  more. 
A  day  like  this  shmild  merit  smiles  from  all ; 
And  meicy,  softening  justice,  mark  it  bl«»'d. 
Car.  Sir,  all  that  nithers  ask,  they  must  com- 
mand. 
Yet  condescend  to  recollect  how  far 
Thie  pity,  undeserved,  might  hazard  all. 
In  infant  towns  like  ours,  methinks,  'twere  safe 
Not  to  fiuniliarize  these  savage  spies. 
If  we  accustom  foes  to  look  too  near, 
We  teach  them,  at  our  cost,  to  slight  those 

■words 
They  once  flew  trembling  from,  whene'er  they 


Frowninjs  revenge,  and  awe  of  distant  dread, 
NM  smibnff  fiiendship,  tames  these  sullen  souls. 
The  soor  American,  unbroke,  and  wild, 
Spurns  with  indignant  ra^,  and  bites  his  chain : 
Humble  when  nunish'd;  if  regarded,  fieioe. 
Power  sickens  oy  forbearance:  rigid  men. 
Who  leei  not  pity's  pangs,  are  best  obey'd. 
Spaniards,  'tis  true^  aie  ruled  br  honours  law, 
Submit  amnamuiiing,  and  unfoiced  to  right 


But  other  natioiis  are  impell'd  by  fear, 

And  must  be  rein'd,  and  spuir'a  with  hard  ooiIp 

trol. 
The  ffods  themselves  in  this  ferocious  clime, 
TiU  uiey  look  grim  with  blood,  excite  no  diead. 
Ah,   Away,   my   son,   with   these   detested 

scheinesl 
Perish  such  politic  reproach  of  rule ! 
Are  we  made  captains  in  our  Maker's  cause 
O'er  these  new  Christians  call'd  to  stretch  hii 

name, 
His  peacefVil  name  1  and  shall  we  unprovoked, 
Bear  murders  which  our  holy  cheats  presume 
To  mispronounce  his  injurea  altar's  due  1 
Shall  we  dispeople  realms,  and  kill  to  save  1 
Such  if  the  truits  of  Spain's  religious  caie, 
I,  from  the  distant  bounds  of  our  old  world, 
Have  to  this  new  one  stretch'd  a  Saviour^* 

name, 
To  make  it  hatefld  to  one  half  the  globe. 
Because  no  mercy  graced  the  other^  zeal. 
No,  my  misguided  Cajlos,  the  broad  eye 
Of  one  Creator  takes  in  all  mankind: 
His  laws  expand  the  heart;  and  we,  who  thm 
Would  by  destruction  propagate  behef 
And  mix  with  blood  and  goU  religion's  growth, 
Stamp  in  these  Indians',  l^nest  breasts  a  soom 
Of  all  we  teach,  fiom  what  they  see  we  da 
Car.  Yet  the  leam'd  props  of  our  unerring 

church. 
Whom  zeal  for  savins  souls  deprives  of  rest, 
Taught  my  late  youtn,  committed  to  their  care, 
That  ignorance,  averse,  must  be  compell'd. 
Alv,  Our  priests  are  all  for  vengeance,  finoai 

and  fire : 
And  only  in  his  thundef  act  their  God. 
Hence  we  seem  thieves;  and  what  we  seem  we 

are. 
Spain  has  robb'd  every  growth  of  this  new  world, 
£ven  to  its  savage  nature ! — Vain,  unjust, 
Proud,  cruel,  covetous,  we,  we  afene 
Are  the  barbarians  here ! — ^An  Indian  heart 
Equals,  in  courage,  the  most  prompt  of  ours; 
But  in  simplicity  of  artless  truth. 
And  every  honest  native  warmth,  excels  us. 
Had  they,  like  us,  been  bloody ;  had  thev  not 
By  pity's  power  been  moved,  and  virtue's  love, 
No  son  of  mine  had  heard  a  fkther  now 
Reprove  his  erring  rashness. — You  forget. 
That  when  a  prisoner  in  these  people's  hands, 
GralJ'd  and  provoked  by  cruelty  and  wrongs, 
While  my  brave  followers  fell  on  every  suie, 
Till  I  alone  survived,  some  Indians  knew  me, 
Knew  me,  and  suddenly  pronounced  my  name. 
At  once  they  threw  their  weapons  to  the  gionnd, 
And  a  young  savaffe  chief,  whom  yet  I  know  not, 
Graceful  approaclrd,  and,  kneeling,  preas'd  my 

knees. 
Alvarez — is  it  ]fou1  he  cried — ^live  Ions ! 
Ours  be  vour  virtue,  but  not  ours  your  blood ! 
Live,  ana  instruct  oppressors  to  be  loved. 
Bless'd  be  those  tears,  my  son! — I  think  yon 

weep. 
Joy  to  your  soflening  soul  1    Humanity 
Has  jwwer,  in  nature's  right,  bejrond  a  father. 
But  rrom  what  motive  sprung  tms  late  decline 
From  clemency  of  heart  to  new-bom  rigour  % 
Had  vou  been  always  cruel,  vrith  what  orow 
Could  you  have  hoped  to  charm  the  loved  Alziral 
Heiress  to  reahns  dispeopled  by  j^our  sword  1 
And  though  your  captive,  yet  your  c<MaqaeiDr  too. 
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Tfce  ioete-l  Urrw  etwf  bert  wcMied*.  ^.aep*  nw  nem  cow,    wwa 

Car.  Sir,  I  ob^— your  pleMOfe  biMb  Ui«r 

chuiw; 
Yfttii  their  datr  to  embrmoe  oar  fcith! 

So  rant  th«  king's  oommand. ^To  meot  li», 

Uuit  thoy  their  Kile  worship,  and  be  free. 
So  thrive*  religion,  and  eompeb  the  bhnd; 
So  drawi  onrholv  altar  aoufci  by  force, 
TUI  oppootkm  dii»,  and  eleepe  in  peace;         . 
So  tinCrTgoTemd  world  in  iaith's  ettong  chttn; 
And  but  one  monarch  aerres,  and  but  oim  God. 
Mm,  Hear  me,  my  eon.— That,  ciown'd  in  thia 


ntelteber 


Relitfioa  may  erect  her  holy  throne 
b  what,  wilh  ardent  wal,  my  eoul  denrea; 
Let  Heaven  and  Spain  find  hew  no  fViture  foe! 
Yet  ne*er  did  neraecntion's  oflbpring  thrive : 
For  the  foiwd  heart,  submitting.  stiU  mists. 
Reason  gains  all  men  by  comprfling  none. 
Meiey  was  always  Heaven's  distinguish  d  mark; 
And  be  who  bears  H  not,  has  no  fhend  there. 
Cw,  Your  masimi.  like  your  arms,  are  sure  to 

€DW|iier< 
I  am  iMtracled  and  ennobled  by  them! 

Indulgfiit  virtue  dwells  in  aU  you  say,  • 

And  £>ftens,  while  you  apeak,  the  li^nmg  eod 

Since  Heaven  has  UessU  you  with  this  powerful 

gift, 
To  bieathe  perfusion  and  uncharm  resolves, 
Pronounce  me  iavour'd  and  you  make  me  sa 
Warm  my  AWra's  coldness -.dry  her  tears; 
And  teach  her  to  be  mine.— I  love  that  maid, 
Spite  of  my  wide !  Wush  at  it but  ^Ul  bve 

Yet  win  I  ne'er,  to  sooth  unyielding  seom, 
Unman  the  soldier  in  the  lover's  cause. 


rr.^z. 


horror. 
We  move  with  Ixngenng  flteps  to  thoae  ^e  ^ 
But  prejudice  will  fly  befow  jour  voaeae; 
Whose  winning  manners  oonaecrmte  toet  li-rj 
To  you  who  gave  na  he«v«ii,  omr  earth  m  .-sr- 
Yours  our  new  being,  oar  eni&elilni'd  aoG> 
Spain  may  hold  realms  br  psncMae  oTlier  s^'  \ 
And  worlda  may  yidd  to  power — bttf  »e  - 

rirtue. 
Your  bloody  nation's  anroecee^ng  pnde 
Had  made  their  God  diimstibl  fts  tfacsr  R 
We  saw  him  hateful  in  Uicir  mmdenwrx 
But  loved  him  in  your  mercy. — ^FVm  E^heas 
His  influence  stream'd  aooectod;  and 
My  daughter,  and  my  aool,  becazaej 
Father  alike  of  Carlos  and  of  i 
I  give  him  my  Alara  lor  youor 
And  vnth  her  all  Potosi  said  P__ 
Summon  the  reverend  clunr;  p»ep«m^a»: 
And  trust  my  promise  fisr  mj  da^^as^  vii 
Aim,  BlevMbethelong-^nrii'dsMSii': — » 
gmt  work  past, 
I  fMH  go  down  in  peace,  and  hafl  bit  pt9- 
Oh,  thou  great  leader!  v^ose  ahmghtyfe^^ 
Drew  the  dark  veil  aside  that  liid  new  »»»:. 
Smile  on  this  union,  whidi.  confirm jd  ^^"^ 
Shall  in  one  empire  grasn  tlie 
And  task  the  sun's   whole 

Spain! 
Ezmont  farewell,— I  go  to  greet  my 


With 


news,  how  much  he 


namdesa  Po 


lU, 


I  cannot  stoop  to  fim  a  hopelMs  flame, 

And  be  in  vain  her  slave.— You,  Sw,  might  aid 


vreloome 

friend. 

Sxm,.  Thou, 

I  alone! 

Whoae  dreadfhl 
My  coontiy  and  her  gods,  too 
Protect  my  &iling  years  from 

_  Robb'd  of  my  all :  but  this  on ^ — 

You  can  do  jl  things  with  AWra'e  ftther.  Oh,  guaid  her  heart,  and  guide  her  to  be  bfaw^' 

Bid  lum  command  Ku  daughter  to  be  Idnd ; 

Bid  Um— but  whither  would  my  Wve  mislead  me ! 

Fonrive  the  blind  presumption  of  a  hope, 

Th&  to  my  intcrert  sloops  my  father's  rank ; 

And  sends  him  beggar  to  an  Indian's  door! 

Ait.  'Tis  done  tareadr.    I  have  urg'd  it  to  bun. 
Ezmont  has  moved  his  daughter  in  your  cause. 
Wait  the  prepared  event     Heaven  has  been 

kind:  . 

Since  these  iUustrtous  captives  both  are  Chris- 
tians ; 
Exmont  my  convert,  and  his  daughter  his. 
Aliiraeovems  a  whole  people's  minds ; 
Bach  watchful  Indian  reads  her  studied  eye. 
And  to  her  silent  heart  confirms  his  own. 
Your  marriage  shall  unite  two  disUnt  worlds : 
For  when  the  stem  repiner  at  our  law 
Sees  in  your  arms  the  daughter  of  his  king, 
With  humbler  spirit,  and  with  heart  kss  flense, 
His  vrilling  neck  shall  court  the  yoke  he  scom'd. 
But  look,  where  Ezmont  comes  '.—Retire,  my  son ; 
And  leave  me  to  complete  the  task  begun. 

\Bxit  Car. 

J^n<er  Ezmokt. 

Welcome,  my  fkiend :  your  counsel,  or  command,  

Has  left,  \  hope,  Alara  weU  resolved.  i  o  sm«  me  «i«Dang  i«u««  i^^^, 


Daughter,  be  happy,  while  good  fertmie  c0C^ 

thee; 
And  in  thy  blessinff  cheer  thy  coiratiy?  hope, 
Protect  the  vanquidi'd  :  rule  the  victor's  wiJi; 

Seize  the  bent  thunder  in  his  Jiftacf  hat^: 

And  from  despair's  low  sbbI,  reaaoaivf  a  throne. 
Lend  the  loved  publk  thy  reluclant  heart  \ 
And  in  the  joy  of  miDknn  ftnA  ^y  own. 
Nay,  do  not  weep,  Ahdra :  tears  wilft  now 
Seem  insults,  ana  reproach  diy  fidber's  cam 

Alz.  Sir,  my  whole  soul,  devoted,  feeb  nwr 
power. 
Yet,  if  Alzira's  peace  was  ever  dear, 
Shut  not  your  ear  to  my  deqwrin^  gnef: 
But,  in  my  nuptials,  read  my  certam  doooi. 

Ezn^  tJrge  it  no  m<»e :  it  is  an  ifi^iined  sr* 
.row. 
Away !  I  had  thy  kind  consent  before. 

Alz.  No,  you  compeU'd  the  firiglitlui  sKii&« 
And,  ah,  reraoneless  Heaven ! — at  whst  a  bsr 
When  the  raised  sword  of  this 

lover 
Hangs  o'er  my  peopled  heads 

away. 
To  strike  Ae  trembling  remnant  fiom  my  afb 
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Bxm,  QxaX  theMTain  ftan,  these  sopentitioiu 

dreams 
Of  anoonfidine  ignoranoe !    Wliat  day  1 
What  omeiuT    yf%  oonelTes,  who  chooee  our 

acta, 
Make  oar  own  days^  or  happy,  or  accinaed. 
Aiz,  'Twas  on  this  day,  the  pride  of  all  our 

state, 
Zamor  the  great,  the  warlike  Zamor  fell ; 
Zamor,  my  lover,  and  your  purposed  son. 
Exm,  Zamor  was  brave;  anid  I  have  moom'd 

his  fall. 
But  the  eold  mve  dissolves  even  lovers'  vows. 
Bear  to  the  attar  then  a  heart  resolved ; 
And  let  thy  summon'd  virtue  check  thy  weak- 


Was  not  thy  soul  enroH'd  a  christian  lately  1 
The  awful  Power  that  lent  those  christians  name, 
Bjpeaks  in  my  voice ;  commands  thee  to  be  won. 
Hear  him ;  and  learn  obedience  to  hie  will. 

Alz.  Alas,  my  fiither!  spare  this  dreadful  zeal. 
Has  not  the  parent  spoke  1    Why  spe«ks  the 

God? 
I  know,  and  I  confess,  a  father's  power; 
At  his  command  to  sacrifice  the  life 
He  gave  me,  is  a  duty  nature  taught. 
But  my  obedienee  passes  nature's  bounds; 
Whate'er  I  see,  is  with  my  faUier's  eyes; 
Whate'er  I  love,  is  fi>r  my  father's  sake; 
I  changed  my  very  gods,  and  took  my  father's : 
Yet  has  this  fether,  piously  severe, 
Wrong'd  my  belienog  weakness,  and  undone 

me. 
He  told  me,  to  compose  my  troubled  heart, 
Peace  held  her  dwelling  at  the  altar's  foot 
He  told  me.  that  religion  cured  despair. 
And  soften'd  eveiy  pang  that  pierced  the  soul: 
But,  ah,  'twas  all  deceit !  all  dear  delusion  I 
Mix'd  with  the  image  of  an  awful  God, 
A  human  image  struggles  in  my  heart, 
And  checks  my  willing  virtue  in  its  rising. 
Zamor,  though  dead  to  nature,  lives  to  love. 
Zamor  still  triumphs  in  Alzira's  breast. 
Lord  of  her  soul,  and  holds  back  all  her  wishes. 
You  frown. — Alas !  you  blame  a  guilt  you  caused, 
duench  then  this  flame,  too  hard  fer  death  and 

time; 
And  feroe  me  to  be  his  whom  most  I  hate. 
If  ray  loved  countiy  bids,  I  must  obey. 
Yet,  while  by  force  you  ioin  onsooiai  hands, 
Tremble  whene'er  you  drag  me  to  the  aitar. 
Tremble  to  hear  my  tongue  deceive  my  God : 
To  hear  me  to  this  hated  tyrant  vow 
A  heait,  that  beats,  unohanffed,  another's  due. 
Bzm,  Alas,^  my  child,  what  unweigh'd  wcnrds 
arethese! 
Pity  my  ape,  unfit  for  lengthening  woes: 
Nature  asks  rest:  pity  these  fellii^  tears. 
By  all  our  fates,  that  all  depend  on  thee, 
Let  me  conjure  thee  to  be  blessed  thyself. 
Nor  close  in  misery  my  fife's  last  scene. 
Why  do  I  live,  but  to  redeem  th^  hopes  1 
For  thy  own  sake,  not  mine,  assist  my  care. 
Blast  not  the  ripening  prospect  of  thy  peace. 
Hard,  and  with  labour  d  patience,  slowly  grown. 
Now,  on  thy  itistant  choice,  depends  thy  fete ! 
Nor  only  thine,  but  a  wholepeople's  fate ! 
Wilt  thou  betray  them  1    Have  thgr  other  help  7 
Have  they  a  hope,  but  theel—Think,  think, 

Alzira; 
And  nobly  k)se  thyself  to  save  a  stale.        [Exit. 
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Alz.  Cruel  acoompfishmentl  subUmedefretl 
So  feign  we  virtues  to  beoome  a  throne, 
Till  public  duty  drowns  our  private  truUu 

Enter  Don  Caiilos. 

Car.  Princess,  you  give  a  lover  cause  to  doabt. 
That  this  long  labour  of  your  stow  consent 
Springs  from  a  heart  too  cold  to  feel  his  flame. 
While,  for  your  sake,  suspended  law  ferbeaif 
To  punish  rebels,  whom  you  wish  to  save, 
UneratefVil;  you  compel  a  nation's  freedom, 
And  bind,  in  reoompence,  my  chains  more  doi0l 
Yet  misconceive  me  not. — I  would  not  owe 
A  softened  sentiment  to  having  served  you ; 
That  were  to  bribe  a  heart  my  pride  would  win. 
I  should  with  mingled  joy  and  blushes  gain  yoU| 
If,  as  my  perquisite  of  power  you  fell. 

Let  me  attract,  not  ii»ce  vou. 1  would  owp  yvQ 

All  to  yourself;  nor  could  I  tasto  a  joy, 
That,  in  jwa  fipving  it,  miffht  cost  yoo  pain. 

Alz.  Join,  Sir,  my  fruiuess  prayers  to  Wfff 
Heaven ! 
This  dreadful  day  eomes  changed  with  painff  fef 

both. 
— ^No  wonder  you  detect  my  troubled  soul : 
It  bursts  unveil'd  from  my  disclosing  eyes, 
And  glows  on  every  feature's  honest  air. 
Such  IS  the  plainness  of  an  Indian  heart, 
That  it  disdains  to  skulk  behind  the  tongue; 
But  throws  out  all  its  wrongs,  and  all  its  rage. 
She  who  ean  hide  her  purpose,  can  betray ; 
And  that 's  a  christian  virtue  I've  not  leam'd. 

Cor.  I  love  your  frankness,  but  lepronoh  It* 
cause. 
Zamor,  remember'd  Zamor,  speaks  in  this. 
With  hatred  stretoh'd  beyond  th'  extent  of  life, 
He  crosses  from  the  tomb,  his  conqueror's  wUl, 
And  felt,  through  death,  revenges  rival  love. 
Cease  to  complain,  and  you  may  learn  to  bear, 
My  feme,  your  doty,  both  require  a  change ; 
And  I  must  wish  it  were  from  tears  to  joy. 

Alz.  A  rival's  grave  should  bury  jealousy. 
But  whence  your  right  to  oensore  spirrow 

himf 

I  loved  him;  I  prodaim  it    Had  I  not, 
I  had  been  blind  to  sense,  and  lost  to  reason. 
Zamor  was  all  the  prop  of  our  fall'n  world: 
And,  but  he  loved  me  much,  confess'd  qq  yfet^f 

ness! 
Had  I  not  moum'd  a  fete  he  not  deserved, 
I  had  deserved  the  fato  he  felt  unjustly. 
For  you,  be  proud  no  more;  but  dare  be  hoQ^, 
Far  from  presuming  to  reproach  my  tears. 
Honour  my  constancy,  and  praise  my  virtae  \ 
Cease  to  regret  the  dues  I  pay  the  dead ; 
And  merit,  if  you  can,  a  heart  thus  ^vithfUI. 

XEsU, 

Car.  Spite  of  my  fhiitless  passion,  I  confess, 
Her  pride,  thus  starting  its  sincere  disdain, 
Astonishes  my  thought,  and  charms  my  anger. 
—rWhat  then  shalT  I  resolve  1-.-Must  it  ooil 


for 


more 


To  tame  one  female  heart,  than  all  Peru ! 
Nature,  adapting  her  to  suit  her  climate, 
Left  her  all  savage,  yet  all  shining  too ! 
But  'tis  my  duty  to  be  master  here ; 
Where  she  alone  excepted,  all  obey. 
Since  then  too  feintly  I  her  heart  incline, 
I'll  force  b^  stqbbom  hand  and  ^  ber  mine. 
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Mmiar  Zamob,  mHifimr  Indian  CAmiNs,  <a 


[acta 


Zamu  FfMndB,  wlio  hxf  dartd  h&food  the 

•trengthof  mortals; 
Wham  eoomge  Koni'd  fHtnint,  and  grew  in 

danger; 
AandatM  in  my  hopat  and  my  inirfiitniiia  I 
Bmem  w  ha^  kMt  oor  vmigaaDea,  kt  datlh 

&ldlMl 

Why  ihoold  «•  hNiger  be  ooodamn'd  to  KA, 

Duftnctlmg  to  our  oountir  and  AUrat 

Yat  why  riMNild    Spanvh   Carioa   'mpa  oar 


Why  thriva  beonth  a  weight  of  mchadi'd 

crimnt 
And  why  has  Haa^eo  Ibnakan  vm  and  nituel 
Ya  itnogthleai  powen !  whoae  ahan  flnokiad  in 

Tain! 
Godi  ofa  fidthfol,  yet  a  cheated  people! 
Why  haire  you  thus  betray'd  ns  to  tbe  foe  1 
Why  had  M  handled  Spanieh  ▼agranta  power 
To  croih  mr  throne,  yoar  temples,  rites,  and 

yool 
Where  aie  year  ahanl  where  my  glories  nowl 
Where  ia  Alaral  more  herself  a  god. 
Than  yoar  ooUected  qoeens  of  fancied  HeaTen ! 
HelpMs  onoe  more  thou  seest  me, — loot  Pern  1 
0*cr  shilling  sanda,  through  denita,  cvoas'd  in 

▼am! 
From  forests'  wilds,  impenrioas  to  the  son; 
From  the  world's  wastes,  beneath  the  bomiqg 


I  brooght  thee  unhoped  aid  1  the  wondering  stars 

Beheld  me  gathering  flom  remotest  wilds, 

New  stren^h,  new  prospects,  and  new  means  to 

die! 
Your  arms,  yoar  ftittheranoe,  your  Tast  sanport, 
New-fhmiih''d  my  desires,  and  wing'd  my  Iwpe. 
Vengeance  and  love  once  more  had  mann'd  my 

hekit. 
Bat,  ah,  bow  vain  that  hope!  how  loet  that  Ten- 

geanoe! 
The  staves  of  avarice  are  honoar*s  makers! 
Ihd.  Capi.  Why  left  we  in  the  neighbooring 

woods  our  forces  1 
Why  dated  we  pass  too  bold  their  guarded  gates, 
AJone,  and  unsupported, — ^rash  discoverers  T 
^otm.  Seized  but  this  morning  from  our  dun- 
geon's depth, 
Th'  infernal  murderers  have  hither  brought  us. 
Unknowing  to  what  death,  though  sure  to  die. 
Yet  it  o'erjoys  me,  we  have  met  once  more. 
But  wherel  what  place  is  thisi    Has  none  yet 

heard 
Who  governs  here  ?  what  fate  Alzira  foundl 
Whetner  her  father  b,  like  us,  their  slave  1 
Dear,  wretched  friends,  who  ahare  a  death  my 

due. 
Can  none  instruct  me  what  I  wish  to  knowl 
htd.  Coot.  From  separate  prisons  hither  led, 

like  you, 
Thioogh  diilerent  streets  we  came,  the  cause  not 

known: 
All  uninform'd  of  what  you  seek  to  learn. 
Great,  but  unhappy  prince !  deserving  long 
A  nobler  &te!  our  suent  souls  lament 


Oar  want  ol'pooMr  to  HCPB 
Now  to  die  witl 
Since  to  die  Ibr  too 
2Sam,  Nexttbav 
The  greateat  is  to  die,  mod ^e  reoawn'd. 
But  to  die  noteless^  in  the  siiaincAa  ^axk. 
To  die,  and  leave  in  duuna 

To  fidl,  undignified,  faj  viBaina*  hmndm; 

The  sacrifaoe  of  Euiope'a 

Horrid  vrith  others'  woumis,  and  poocly  zi^ 

With  others'  plunder'd  treasave  t  &  by  bo^zlei 

Bkiad<akain'd  uwnlteraof  a  yielded  way  .* 

Riflers,  who  gave  me  ap  to  tiee  their 

But  for  diaoowery  of  the  eoM  I  aooea< 

As  dross,  less  valued,  and  leaa 

To  be  in  death  the  eaoae  of  nay 

To  die,  and  leave  Alziim  to  my 

This  is  a  desth  of  horror,  not  of  im\ 

This  ii  the  body's  -*—♦»• — ^»— *  -i-»-*.-J> 


JSttCer  Altaabx, «tt& a  Ouard^^OHmh. 

Alt,  Live,  and  be  fiee. 

rSpaniahSokUergtt^fktitriiKkABi 

Zam,  Ye  goda  of  loat  Peru ! 

What  do  I  hear? said  he.  Be  fiwMaJiv^ 

What  vast  mysteiious  aocadent  of  viitac' 
Some  power  divine,  in  sport,  deoeivcs  my  weias 
Thoo  aeem'st  a  Spaniard  I — and— tat  ti»i  n 

I  coold  have  sworn  thee  CbiistiBii  S—Who'^  «^ 

artthoul 
Alt  then  sooae  god  lor  this  nevrcatf^kiiv? 
Alv.  Christian  I  am,  and  Spsdnaid;  W  i 


Yet  serves  my  power  to  save  the  weak,  iTJUii  if 
Zam.  What  thy  dktinctiop  thenl  tkmgeaa^ 

ous  wonoer! 
Alv.  The  love  of  pity,  wbest  the  ^ntt^M 

want  it 
Zam.  Pity!   and  Chiiatien 

thy  greatnesa  1 
Alv.  My  memory,  my  duty,  and 

Thy  God  l—perhape  then 


Theae  human  seemera,  with  bat  fouusofi 
These  thinters  after  only  gold  and  Utodr 
From  some  coarse,  lawkes  part  afEaroptcKBP; 
And  acives  some  bloodier  god  tiat  mm  with 

thine  1 
Alv.  Their  faith  the  aamawidikiBbi^biA  «c 

their  natore: 
Christians  by  biith,  by  error  madaunehiirtiuii^ 
In  power  grown  giddy,  they  di^aca  cenin^ 
Thou  know'at  their  faults  too  wcQ:  ani\afe« 

my  duty. 
Twice  has  the  son's  broad  tiavene  fpaitAtMt, 

Tvrioe 'i^heel'd  the  aammer  roond  year  woiu  afi^ 

ours, 
Since  a  brave  Indian,  native  of  yoor  land, 
To  whom  sonsise  in  ambosh  made  ok  ca{)ti«. 
Gave  me  the  nrfoit  life  his  sword  had  wen. 
The  unexpected  mercy  forced  my  bfamlMs; 
For,  I  perceived,  compasaion  oifyooT  wms 
Was  but  a  duty,  when  I  thought  twaa  virtoe. 
Thenceforth,  your  oountrfmen  became  aiy  bi^ 

then; 
And  I  have  now  but  one  complaint   ^ 
— That  I  must  never  know  hie  nanae'who 


t] 


ALZIRA. 


has  Ahrans*  voice!    Pie  ham  his 
leatfiiei; 
is  age  the  Hume  too;  and  the  nxne  hie  itoryt 
?ia  be  I — there  b  no  other  honest  Christian. 
ook  on  us  all;  and  recollect  his  6ce, 
^ho  wisely  spared  thy  life  to  spread  thy  virtues. 
Alv.  CoDoe  nearer,  nohks  youth.— By  Hea- 
ven, 'tis  he ! 
Tow,  my  dim  eyes,  yon  teach  me  m^  decay. 
!*hat  could  not  let  me  see  my  wish  mdulgea, 

tut  clouded  ev'n  my  gratituue ! my  son ! 

4t  benefactor !    Saviour  of  my  ace ! 
Vhat  can  Idol    Instruct  me  to  ^serve  thee. 
>^eH  in  my  sight;  and  I  vrill  be  Uiy  fiither. 
Thou  wilt  bave  lost  the  merit  of  thy  gift, 
f,  from  the  power  it  gave,  thou  claimst  no  pay- 
ment. 
JZatn,  Trust  me,  my  &ther,  had  thy  Spanish 


}hown  but  a  glimmering  of  thy  awful  virtue, 

j^ratefttl  Peni,  now  desolately  theirs, 

Eiad  been  a  peopled  world  of  vrilling  slaves. 

But  cruelty,  and  pride,  and  plunder  claim  them. 

Rather  than  live  among  that  felon  race. 

Hide,  bide  me,  silent  death ;  and  screen  my  soul 

From  the  reliefless  rage  of  unfelt  curses. 

All  I  would  ask,  all  I  will  take  firom  Spain, 

Ib  but  to  be  inform *d,  if  Ezmont  lives  1 

Or  has  his  blood  new-atainM  their  hands  with 

murder  1 
Ezmont  1 — perhaps  you  knew  him  notl — ^That 

Elzmont 
Who  was  Alzira*s  father  1 ^I  must  stop, 


And  weep— -before  I  dare  ffo  on  to  ask 

YHiether— that  ftther — and  that  daughter 

livel 
Alv.  Hide  not  thy  tears:  weep  boldly — end  be 
nroud 
To  give  tne  flo^ng  virtue  manly  way ; 
Tis  nature's  mark  to  know  an  nonest  heart  by. 
Shame  on  those  breasts  of  stone  that  cannot  melt, 
In  soft  adoption  of  another's  sorrow, 
But  be  thou  comforted ;  for  both  thy  friends 
Live,  and  are  happy  here. 
Zam.  And  shall  1  see  them  1 
Alv.  Ezmont,  vrithin  this  hour,  shall  teach  his 
friend 
T»  live,  and  hope— and  be  as  bless'd  as  he. 
Zam.  Alzira's  Ezmont  1 — 
Alv.  Fjrom  his  mouth^not  mine. 
Thou  shalt,  this  moment,  learn  whatever  thou 

eeek'st; 
He  shall  instruct  thee  in  a  smilinc  chaige, 
i  That  has  united  Spain  with  saved  Peru. 
I  have  a  son  to  bless  vrith  this  new  joy : 
He  will  partake  my  happiness,  and  love  thee. 

1  qmt  thee— but  vrill  instantly  return, 

To  churm  thee  with  this  union's  happy  story. 
That  nothing  now  on  earth  has  power  to  sever — 
Yet  which,  once   closed,   shall   quiet  warring 
worlds.  lExit,  with  QuardM. 

Zam.  At  length  th'  awakening  gods  remember 
Zamor, 
And  to  atone  my  wronm  by  working  wonders, 
Hfiva  made  a  SpaniardThonest  to  reward  me  I 
Alvaiex  is  himself  the  Christian's  god ; 
Who,  kmg  provoked,  and  blusluiv  et  their  crimes, 
In  his  own  right  descends,  to  veiftheir  shame. 
He  says  he  has  a  son ;  that  son  shall  be 
My  brother,  if  at  least  he  does  but  prove 
i    Worthy  (could  man  be  so)  of  such  a  fidher! 


The 
Hai 


And  make  thy  life  as  hai 


r 


Oh,  day !  oh,  dawn  of  hone,  o 
Elzmont,  now,  after  three  long 
Ezmont,  Alzira's  fkther,  is  res 
Alzira  too,  the  dear^  the  gener 
She,  whom  my  sighing  soul  ha 
She,  who  has  made  me  bi 

wretched! 
Alzira  too  is  here !  and  lives  ti 

Enter  Ezmoi 

Oh,  ye  profuse  rewaiden  of  n 
He  comes!  my  Ezmont  conn 

hopes, 
^ou  father  of  my  labourinff 
ard  let  me  press  thee  to  a  he 
Escaped  from  death,  behold  re 
He  will  not,  cannot  die,  while 
That  he  may  live  to  serve  a  si 
Speak,  speak;  and  be  thy  first 
Say,  she  is  here;  and  Ueas'd  ai 

her. 
JSxm.  Unhappy  prince  t — i 

remote. 
Words  cannot  reach  descriptu 
Since  first  the  news  of  thy  sad 

her. 
Long  dwelt  she,  sorrowing,  o'< 
Which,  for  thy  fancied  form,  sh 
But  thou   still   liv'st — amazi 

fiVst! 
Heaven  srant  some  doubtful  i 

tong, 

'  life  as  happ 
—What  brouffht  thee  hith( 

Zam.  Cruel  question ! 
Colder  than  all  the  deaths  I  hi 
Why  dost  thou  aski    Wher 

hoped 
To  find  ana  to  redeem  thyself 
Bzm.  Say  that  no  more — 

thee. 
Zam.  Bethink  thee  of  the  bli 
When  that  vile  Spaniard.  Carl 
Invulnerable,  or  to  swora  or  si 
O'ertum'd  those  walls,  wluch 

saw  built, 
By  earth  attracted,  children  of 
Perish  his  name !  and  oh,  be  c 
Who  yet  no  nearer  brought  hi 
In  horror  of  his  mnrdenr  T 
Who  bears  that  name  of  Carl 
'Twas  in  that  name  oiUaAe  acn< 
TwBS  in  that  name  th^  anqng 
Buried  in  dust  the  temples  m^ 
And  stain'd  with  the  surround; 
Their  violated  altan !  the  sho 
That  smiled  expectant  on  our 
Rush'd  back,  and  press'd  in  vai 
To  vindicate  their  empire. — S] 
Prevail'd ;  and  I  was  captive  h 
I  vrill  not  torriff  thy  pitying  br 
I  will  not  tell  thee  to  what  tort 
That  villain  Spaniard's  avarice 
Condemn'd  me^  Ezmond,  for  tl 
Gold,  the  divinity  of  beggar  S] 

And  our  neglected  refbse  I- 

To  tell  thee,  that  amidst  their  1 
And  seeming  dead,  they,  tired. 
Forbore,  because  I  feH  not- — 
To  feel,  once  more,  but  never  t 
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Bwufii  VMt  iwmfpBii  of  their  bfecniiff  coontiy. 
^xm.    Alas,   my   heart   mmpainnnatM   thy 


&Ql  do  not  wtek  a  rain  that  would  ahnn  thco 
What  can  thy  flint-arm'd  Indians*  couraffe  do  1 
What  their  weak  arrows,  spoils  of  fisher  bones  1 
Ifow  can  Ihy  naked,  untrain'd  wanion  conquer  1 
Unequally  opposed  to  iron-men: 
To  woundlcM  boKomfi,  coated  o'er  with  safety! 
And  smi'd  with  missive  thunflere  in  their  hand, 
That  stream  deaths  on  us,  swiAer  than  the  winds ! 
No-^nce  the  world,  they  say.  has  yielded  to  them. 
Yield  Zamor  and  Peru,  ana  let  them  reign. 

Zam.  Let  the  world  yield — Zamor  will  always 
Some  ffenerous  comer  in  it,  fit  for  freedom,  [find 
Had  I  been  bom  to  serve,  obedience  daima 
Returns  of  benelic  and  due  protection: 
Outrage  and  wrongs  require  correction  only. 
These  lightnings  and  these  thundeis;  these  n£e 

shells, 
Cases  fior  fear,  which  guard  their  iron  waf ; 
These  fiery  steeils,  that  tear  the  trampled  earth, 
And  huxi  their  headlong  riden  on  the  foe ; 
These  outward  fiwms  of  death,  that  fright  the 

world, 
I  can  look  steadfast  on,  and  dare  despise : 
The  Doyelty  once  lost,  the  force  will  fail. 
Curse  on  our  feeble  ^old,  it  calls  in  foes, 
Yet  helps  not  to  repel  the  wrongs  it  draws! 
Oh,  had  but  steel  been  ours ! — but  oartial  Heaten 
Has  with  that  manly  wealth  enricn'd  our  foe ! 
Yet,  not  to  kttve  our  vengeance  quite  disann'd, 
Depriying  us  of  steel,  it  gave  us  virtue. 

Szm.  virtue  was  bless 'd  of  old : — ^but  times 
are  changed. 

20am.  No  matter — let  us  keep  our  hearts  the 
same. 
Alzira  cannot  change — Alzira's  lust. 
Abira  's  fiuthful  to  ner  vows  and  me. 
Bave  me,  ye  gods !  from  a  fricnd^s  downcast  eye ! 
MThence  are  those  sighs  and  tears  1 

JBxM.  Too  wretched  Zamor ! 

^m.  I  thought  myself  Abura's  lather's  son'} 
Bat  find  these  tyrants  have  unhinged  thy  soul; 
And  taught  thee,  on  the  grave's  last  edge,  to 
wrong  me. 

JBSzm,  They  cannot.    'Tis  an  art  I  will  not 
learn. 
Nor  AM  our  conquerors  all  unjust ;— *— for,  know, 
'Twas  Heaven  induced  these  Chiifltians  to  our 

clime, 
Leas  to  subdue,  and  rule  us.  than  instruct 
KnoW|  they  brought  with  toom  virtues,  here  on- 
found: 
Secrets^  immortal,  that  preserve  the  soul  I 
The  science  of  ssJvation  by  belief  I 
The  art  of  living  bless'd  and  dying  safe ! 

Xant.  Or  am  I  deaf:  or,  would  to  Heaven  I 
were! 
Bui,  if  I  heard  thee  right)  thou  seem'st  to  praise 
These  pilfering  zealots,  who  usurp  thy  throne, 
And  yrould  convert  thy  daughter  to  a  slave  t 

ExfA,  Alzira  b  no  slave. 

JZiam.  Ah!--^Royal  Ezmont! 
rardon  some  transport  which  despair  inflamed ; 
And,  to  great  woei^  indulge  a  little  warmth. 


miiM  by  abaa  iMT 


Bt  thy  own  oath,  beftro  oor 
luxioar  and  perjury  can 

Kzm,  What  are  our  sJfean?  whai  OIK  iS^fvir; 
Phantoms  of  human  oaanagc^  iemr\f  ao  nxsk 
I  would  not  wish  to  hear  tnee  cite  tlieir  nas^ 
Zam,  What !  was  our  fitthexa'  ahaisTsiB  -y^z 
Ezm.  It  was ;  and  I  have  faaraily  disclaiE. .  1 
May  the  great  ain^   Power,  uat  raks  wil< 

Heaven, 
Lend  thy  dark  heart  one  nj  of  feraCfa  drrbr' 
MaVst  thou,  unhappy  Xmux,  leara  toiiKv, 
And,  knowing,  to  confeoa,  in  Europe's  jtzTX 
Her  God  should  he  adored,  her  sons  ok^  > 
Zam.    Obey'dl      Hell    blast    tha^rhs 

these  sons  of  rapine  1 
They  have  not  robb'd  thee  of  thy  isA  akae 

But  pil^d  even  thy  leaaon  ! Yet  .y>^Y 

When  thou  wooidst  keep  no  'vo«ii»4"^v, 

But  Idl  me ; ^is  Abdra  too 

True  to  ber  fiuher's  weakness 
Scrres  she  the  gods  of  Chziatiansl 

Kznt,  Haplnsyouih! 
Though  bleas'd  in  mj  own  change,  Inn  k 

thine. 
2iam.  He  who  betrays  bis  fiiend  Imaseir 

weeping. 
Yet  tears,  they  say,  show  pity; — if  tbe5  at. 
Pity  this  torment,  which  thy  shanse  Im  cs^  :aL 
Pity  my  heart,  at  onoe  alarm'd,  fat  Heawa 
For  Heaven  betraVd,  like  n>e ;  and  tisn  ai  rtA 
By  love,  and  leal,  and  ven^eanca.    Tske  je, 

Carlos; 
Drag  me  to  die  at  my  Alzira's  feet; 
And  I  will  aigh  away  a  soul  she  aavca  vt. 


But  have  a  care- 


cautions,  ere  I  &S, 


Of  urging  me  too  rashly  to  deanair. 
Resume  a  human  heart !  and  ^eeli 


Enter  Ajlonzo. 

Alon.  My  lord,  the  cenmaoM  wst  juor  fi^ 
senoe. 

Ezm.  Farewell ^I  foUow  thee. 

Zam.  No,  by  my  wrongs ! 
I  will  not  quit  this  h(^,^  I  have  kszi< 
What  ceremony,  what  Mack  purpose,  si^  tlve 
Ezm.  Away — ^beoounseU'd-JwthH&tsldtT 
Zam.  Not  though  tbs  ChiHtBB  psn^  i^ 
blasts  my  love, 
Shooldrain  down  Ughtiungssa  srydBitined  bad, 
And  my  own  gods  cried,  SU9,  \  «aSL wqg^  I(i^ 
low  tMe. 
Ezm.  Fonive  the  fince  of  an  uBiriA'd  r^ 

(ruards,  to  your  care  I  must  eonuniltlus^^k 
Restrain  him        He  would  violate  ooi  ^sk. 
These  pagans,  obstinate  in  idol  aeaL 
Malign  our  holy  mysteries ;  and  pro&ne 

The  churoh's  solemn  service. Guard  the  dc«» 

'Tis  not  in  right  of  my  own  power  I  speak - 
But  Carios,  in  my  voice,  conncands  your  caw. 
[Exit  wUh  Guards,  ^fUr  tkev  U-r 

Zam.  Did  I  not  hear  him,  friemib  <— or  aai  1 

madl 
Did  I  not  hear  him  use  the  name  of  Carlos? 
Oh,  treachery!    Oh,  bsseneas!    Oh,  my  «ita2« 
Oh,  last  uncredited  reproach  of  nature— 
Eimont  commands  fiur  Caikia! — Twas  not  & 

mont, 
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Twu  thtl  Mack  derfl,  thai  leaiM  IIm  Cliriitiui 

Lied,  in  his  ahape,  to  acandalixe  Peni ! 
Ohf  viittta !  thoa  art  baniah'd  firom  mankind  t 
Even  from  Alzira'a  heart,  thoa  now  art  fled. 
— These  villain  bart'reTs  rob  us  not  of  gold; 
They  pay  its  fatal  pri£e,  in  morals  niin^. 
Detested  Carlos  then  is  here  f^-^h)  friends ! 
What  counsel  1  what  resource  1  to  stop  despair. 
Ind.  Ctmt.  Let  not  my  prince  condemn  the 

faithful  zeal) 
That  would  advise  his  sorrows.-^-»-01d  Alvarez 
Will  strait  letum,  and  bring,  perhaps,  that  son, 
With  whom,  to  shure  his  joy,  the  good  man  has- 
tened: 
Urge  him  to  see  you  safe  without  their  gates: 
Then  suddenly  rejoin  your  ambush'd  fnends, 
And  march,  more  equal,  to  your  purposed  ven- 

geiMce. 
Let  us  not  spare  a  life,  but  good  Alyarez, 
And  this  loved  son !     I,  near  the  wall,  remarked 
Their  arts,  and  modes  of  structure :  mark'd  their 

angles, 
Deep  ditch,  brMd  bulwarks,  and  their  sleeping 

thunders. 
I  saw,  and  weigh'd  it  all:   and   found   hope 

stroneest 
Our  groaning  fathers,  brothers,  sons,  and  friends, 
In  fetter'd  labour  toil,  to  house  their  spoilers. 
These  J  when  we  niarch  to  their  unhoped  relief, 
Will  rise,  within  the  town^  behind  their  masters: 
While  you,  meanwhile,  without,  advance  against 

them: 
And,  o'er  our  dying  bodies,  proudly  heap'd. 
Bridge  a  bold  entrance  o'er  their  bloody  rampart 
There  may  we  turn,  against  their  tyrant. heads, 
Those  fiery  mouths  of  death,  those  storms  of 

murder. 
Those  forms  that   frightening   honest,  artless 

bravery. 
Build,  on  our  iterance,  a  throne  for  wrongs. 
Zam.  niustnous  wretchedness  i  by  Heaven,  it 

charms  me, 
To  see  those  soaring  souls  out-tower  their  fortune. 
Shall  wel — ^yes,  stfll  we  shall — ^recover  empire; 
Carlos  shall  feel  Peru,  des^nsed  Peru, 
Knock  at  his  trembling  heart,  and  claim  atonement 
Come,  dire  revenge !  thou  melancholy  god ! 
Thou   comfort'st  the  distressed  with   shadowy 

hopings! 
Strengthen  our  willing  hands !  let  Carlos  die  I 
Let  but  that  Spanish  murderer.  Carlos,  die. 
And  I  am  hau  repaid  my  kingaom's  losses  t 
But  we  are  wretches,  indblenUy  brave : 
We  talk  of  vengeance;  and  we  sleep  in  chains ! 
Alvarez  has  forgot  me :  Ezmont  slights  me : 
And  she  I  love  is  theirs,  whom  most  I  hate. 
AH  the  poor  comfort  of  my  heart  is  doubting. 
Hark !  what  surprising  noise !  [iShou/.]  It  rises 

louder, 
And  sudden  fires,  hi^h-flaming,  double  day  I 
Hark! — ^from  their  iron  throats,  [Qum.]  j<m 

roaring  mischiefs 
Pour  thar  triumphant  insult  [TYumpeUf  i^.] 

What  new  feast, 
Or  what  new  crime,  demands  this  swell  of  joy  t 
Now,  in  their  heedless  mirth,  descend  some  god, 
And  teach  us  to  be  free ;  or,  fidling,  die. 
'Tis  liberty  alone  that  ma^ee  life  dear: 
He  does  not  live  at  all,  who  lives  to  fbar. 

[Esmmt, 
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Alx,  Shade  of  my  murdered  lover!  ahun  to 
view  me: 
Rise  to  the  stars,  and  make  their  brightnens 

sweeter; 
But  shed  no  gleam  of  lustre  on  Alrira. 
She  has  betray'd  her  fidth,  and  married  Carlos  I 
The  sea,  that  roU'd  its  watery  world  betwixt  us, 
Fail'd  to  divide  our  hands — and  he  has  reached  me ! 
The  altar  trembled  at  the  unhallow'd  touch ; 
And  Heaven  drew  back,  reluctant  at  our  meeting. 
Oh,  thou  softrhovering  ghost,  that  haunt'st  my 

fancy! 
Thou  dear  and  bloody  form,  that  skims  before  me ! 
Thou  never-dying,  yet  thou  buried  Zamor  f 
If  sighs  and  tears  have  power  to  pierce  the  grave ; 
If  death,  that  knows  no  pity,  wilt  but  hear  me; 
If  still  thy  gentle  spirit  loves  Ahdra; 
Pardon,  that  even  in  death  she  dared  forsake  thee ! 
Pardon  her  risid  sense 'of  nature's  duties: 

A  parent's  wffl ! a  pleading  count^s  safety  I 

At  these  strong  calls,  she  sacrificed  her  k>ve. 
To  joyless  glory,  and  to  tasteless  peace; 
And  to  an  empty  world,  in  which  thou  art  not ! 
Oh,  Zamor!  Zamor!  follow  me  no  longer. 
Drop  some  dark  veil,  snatch  some  kina  cloud  be- 
fore thee, 
Cover  that  conscious  face,  and  let  death  hide  thee  t 
Leave  me  to  suffer  wrongs  that  Heaven  allots  me : 
And  teach  my  busy  fhncy  to  forget  thee. 

Enter  Emira. 

Where  are  those  captives  1  Are  they  firee,  Emira  1 
Where  those  sad  children  of  my  moumAil  coun- 

tryl 
Win  they  not  sufier  me  to  see,  to  hear  them  1 
To  sit  and  weep,  and  mingle  with  their  mourningsl 
Emi.  Ah,  rather  dreadthe  rage  of  angry  Carlos, 
Who  threatens  them  with  some  new  stroke  of 

horror. 
Some  cruel  purixNM  hangs  this  moment  o'er  them ! 
For,  througn  this  wind<^  look,  and  see  display'd, 
The  broaa  red  standard,  that  betokens  blood : 
Loud  bursts  of  death  roar  from  their  iron  prisons. 
And  answer  dreadfhl  to  each  other's  call !  [  Quru» 
The  council  hastes,  alarm'd,  and  meets  in  uproar. 

All  I  have  heard  besides  is,  that  the  prince. 
Your  fitther,  has  been  summon'd  to  attend. 

Alv.  Immortal  guardian  of  the  endanger'd  just ! 
Have  I  for  this,  in  vain,  betray'd  my  peace ; 
Dares  the  dire  husband,  recent  flrom  the  altar. 
New  to  my  forced  content,  and  scarce  yet  lord 
Of  my  repenting  hand,  so  soon  let  loose 
His  recommission'd  murders !    Mtfast  my  nuptials 
Serve  as  the  prelude  to  my  people's  blood ! 
Oh.  marriage !  marriage!  what  a  curse  is  thine, 
Wnere  hands  alone  consent,  and  hearts  abhor ! 

Enter  Cephania. 

Ceph.  One  of  the  captive  Indians,  just  set  free. 
In  honour  of  the  joy  that  crovms  this  day, 
Prays  your  permission.  Madam,  to  be  he&ra, 
Ana  at  your  princely  feet  disclose  some  secret 

Alz,  Let  him,  with  firmness,  and  with  ficeedom 
enter. 


Ttt 


ALZIRA. 


f 


For  kin,  and  fcr  Itk  friandt,  he  kiioww  I  H^ 
0Mr  lo  my  eyes,  I  mark  them  wiUi  de&ght, 
And  k>««,  alM,  in  them,  thetr  poor  kiet  ooontry. 

--^Bat  why  akme  1 ^Wky  one  1 

CepK.  b  ie  that  caoUin, 
To  whoae  Yidarioua  nand,  I  Keaid  but  now, 
Alvam.  your  new  lonl'a  UlosCiioua  firfher. 
Owed  hw  mnilted  life,  finom  Indiana  saved. 
SmL  Wilh'terneit  lauawue  he  has  aovfht 

your  preeenoe: 
He  net  me  entering,  and  with  trembling  haate, 
Impkmd  me  to  befriend  the  imywrtant  prajer. 
He  told  me,  ftuther,  thai  the  pnnce  your  ftther, 
For  aome  strange  cause,  this  Indian  seems  to 

know, 
Had  charged  the  guaids  he  'eeaped  from  lo  pie- 
vent 
His  ifinnsi  to  Toor  ear — ^Methinks,  thera  sits 
A  kind  of  suUen  greaineH  on  his  brow, 
Aa  if  it  veil'd  in  grief  eome  awful  mupoee. 
Cepk.  I  watch^  him-^and  he  walks,  and  tuma, 

and  weeps; 
Then  starts,  and  looks  at  Heaven;  and  to  the 

gooa 
PooTB  up  an  ardent  sigh  that  braathea  vour  name ! 
Ipitied  nim— hut  gatEer*d,  fiom  thb  needom, 
Tnat  he 's  a  stranger  to  your  rank  and  gieatness. 
AU.  What  rank  1    What  gwatnemT—Perish 

all  distinction. 
Thai,  from  the  wron^'d  unhappy,  ban  the  great  I 
Who  knows  hut  this  was  onoe  some  generous 

friend, 
Some  hrave  companion  of  my  Zamor's  arms ! 
Who  knows  but  he  was  near  him  when  he  fefl : 
And  brings  some  message  from  his  parting  soul ! 
How  dare  I  then  receive  himi — Can  my  heart 
Be  proof  against  the  last  kind  words  of  Z^amof  1 
WiU  not  ths  half-lull'd  pain,  rekindling  freah, 
Bum  with  increase  of  smart,  and  wriiur  my  soul  1 
— No  matter— let  him  enter. —         [Exil  Cbpb. 
—Ha,  what  means 

Thia  sodden  chiUneea,  saddening  round  my  heart. 
In  short,  faint  flutterimn  never  felt  before  I 
Ah,  fetal  residence  !->From  the  first  hour 
Theee  haled  walla  became  Ahtira's  prison, 
Ench  diflerent  moment  brought  some  diflerent 

pain. 

Enter  Zamob. 

2am.  Art  thou,  at  fength,  restored  mel — 
Cruell  teUmel 
Art  thoo,  indeed,  Alaral 

Alz.  Gentle  spirit ! 

Forgive  me.— IX>  not  come  to  chide  the  unhappy  I 
I  have  been  wrong'd ;  but—  ^PainU  into  Ms  anu. 

Zam.  Thine,  ahe  woukl  have  said; 
And  her  imperfect  purpose  fully  blem'd  me. 
Revive  thou  dearest,  loveUest,  kist  Ahtira! 
Zamor  will  live  no  longer,  ahouklst  thou  die. 

Alz.  The  kind,  forgiving  shade  is  stiU  before 
mel 
It  waked  me,  by  a  sound,  that  seem'd  his  name. 

Zam.  I  am  no  shadow,  if  Ateifa*s  mine; 
I  am  thy  living  lover,  at  thy  feet  [Kneding. 

Redainung  thee,  thou  nobwst  half  himself! 

Alz,  Can  it  be  possible  thou  ahouklst  be  Zamor  7 

Zam,  Thy  Zamor thine. 

Aix,  But^-«art  thou  sure  thou  livest? 

Zam,  'Tie  IB  thy  power 
To  make  that  truth  undoubted.       Do  but  say 


Thou  wouldit  not  have 
To  thank  thee,  thus|,  witfc 

[  Aitse,  amd  mirh€9  ktr 
Aix.  Oh,  days  of  softncvl— 01^ 


\6m 


Of  ever-vanish'd  happmeasf — Oh,  ^jUoot: 
VThy  haa  the  grave  been  boontiflal  too  bir 


Why  eent  thee  back  in  viinl  to 
By  mix'd  ideaa  of  dietractiiig  ~ 
Ah,  Zamor  l—What  a  tune  1 
Thy   tnmrj  word,    and    look, 
through  me. 
Zam.  Thm  moum'st  tfaoa  mj 
AU.  I  do— I  dou 

t  was  DO  sooner. 


jojbffi; 


Alx,  Where  hast  thoo  been,  ihm]mf9 
known,  till  now? 

Zam.  A  wandering   Tagabon^  ^  ^  tht 
worM, 
In  fiuitlesB  search  of  means  to  ar  Mmh. 
Not  all  the  torturing  racks  oT  vOkiaCi^ 
Could  from  my  panting  heart  ex^  Akn. 
The  bloody  toiler  tinSl  Ins  rage  in  vaa . 
I  braved  his  wounds  and  inrallsL — ^Ijfeba^ 
No  kisore  to  fbrsake  me.     Thoa 
The  groans 
And  bade  it  struggle  to  leveqge 


Alas,  thou  tremUMtl     Thy  soft 
At  bare  recital  of  these  Spuuah 
Doubtless,  the  guardian  god  that 
Knew  thy  kind  wish;  an],  fiir  tfa 

me. 
And  thou  wilt  thank,  I  know,  \m 


Thy  pimis  heart  disdains  to  4|nit  fhr  gedi. 
Bemuse  th^  sufler  with  thee,  andwrAa'V 
To  stem  th'  invading  host  of  SpaJB%sev^*B^ 
Thou  hast  loo  little  felsehoodfer  a  S^asBii    ^ 

—Hast  thou  e'er  heard  oT  a  base  m^^  <^^ 

Carioal 
A  birth  that  blackens  natme !  a  Isi^  B 
Sent,  in  our  shape,  from  some  fer  Staak 
To  humUe  oora,  wih  senae  of  hnsaa  hH 
They  Idl  me  be  ia  here. — Gnat  B«v 

know'sthim! 
Thou  dien  shaH  guide  my 

And  vifest  of  its 
AU,  Find  him 
Bhck  in  my  breast,  he  fves:  airfte,  itrite,  and 

reach  him  I    . 
Zam.  Hold^heaii— and  bmk  not  ycft— Tbi 

may  bo— pi^. 
AU.  Strike— Ibr— I  oaeiit   neftha  ife.-Bor 

thea 
Zam.  Ezmont,Ifeeltliee;aiidbAe««te^' 
AU.  Did  he  than  tell  tbee  Y~Had  mj  f^ 


^ 


To  dvrell  so  sadly  on  my  hopel 

As  to  describe  them  to  Iheet— Did  k 


The  dreadfiil  husband— his  lost  daocklw  em 
himi  *^ 

Zam.  No— hot  dwu  may'at:    for  tte  i^ 
harden  2jamor, 
That  he  shaU  never  be  asfeotnsh'd  more! 

Alz.  Yes ^1  will  tell  it  tfaee-.PN|sz« » 

tremble: 
Not  fbrthjBslf  totnmb&e,— 4Nit  fir  _ 
I  will  lay  open  the  vast  homr  to  thee 
Then  thou  wilt  weep  ami  liv«  :~aiMl  bid 
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ALZIEA. 


Alziral— Oh! 

Atr.   ThiiCarioB— 

TSam.   Carlos! 

Alx.  He. 

If  OS  this  momiiur  sworn  for  ever— hb! 

Tkim.  Sworn  wboee  1 ^not  C vkM  1 

ALz.  I  have  been  beCmy'd. 

vas  too  weak  alone^ — againet  my  country — 

ren  on  this  fatal,  this  fbreboding  dar, 

(most  withm  thy  sight,  Christian  Arara 

ighted  in  pvesence  of  the  Christian  God, 

er  haplcas  hand  to  Carios. ^'Tis  a  crime, 

hat  hopes  no  pardon !-«— All  my  gods  re- 
nounced \ 

.J  lover  wronff'd !  my  ooontry's  fame  betrav'd  I 

n,  all,  denoand  revenge. — Do  thou  then  kill  me : 

f&ou  vrilt  strike  tenderly — and  my  glad  blood 

lall  meet  thy  dear-loved  hand,  and  that  way 
join  thee. 

Zam..   Carlos,  Alzira's  husband! ^'tis  im- 

1  poswblet 

Alz.  "Were  1  disposed  to  mitigate  my  crime, 

;»>uld  alle^  a  father's  awfbl  power; 

could  remind  thee  of  our  ruin'd  state; 

iid  plead  my  tears,  my  struggles,  and  distrac- 
tion, 

ill  three  long  wretched  years  confirmed  thee 
dead. 

^could,  with  justice,  charge  my  faith  renounced 

•n  hatred  of  those  gods,  who  saved  not  Zamor. 

*ut  I  disclaim  excuse, — to  shun  remission. 

t.ove  finds  me  guilty ;  and  that  guilt  condemns  me. 

•inoe  thou  art  safe,  no  matter  what  I  suffer. 

Vhen  life  has  lost  the  joys  that  make  it 
bless'd, 

''he  shortest  liver  is  the  happiest  always. 

fVhy  dost  thou  view  me  with  so  kind  an  eyel 

(?hou  shouldst  look  sternly,  and  retract  all  pity. 

>  Zam.  No — if  I  still  am  loved,  thou  art  not 

f  guilty. 

( Vishinff  me  bless'd,  methinks  thou  makest  me  so. 
ALz.  When  by  my  father  urged,  and  by  Al- 

^  varez, 

(A.nd  inly  too  impell'd.  perhaps,  to  fate, 

^j  some  forsaken  goa^  who  meant  revenge: 

^hen  by  the  Christian  fears,  and  my  toiich'd 
heart, 

^\t  once  beset,  they  dratfg'd  me  to  the  temple; 

'>on  in  the  moment  when  advancing  Carlos 

k>ught  my  escaping  hand,  though  I  then  thought 

'  thee 

^')ead.  and  for  ever  lost  to  my  fond  hopes: 

Vet  tncn  beneath  the  altar's  sacred  gloom, 

[  bow'd  my  soul  to  Zamor:  memory 

'^lieved  roe  with  thy  image.-^— Indians,  Spa- 
niards, 


» And  now,  even  now;  in  this  distrembl  moment. 
For  the  last  time, 1  tell  thyself,  I  love  thee. 

Zcm.  For  the  last  time!    Avert  the  menace, 
'  Heaven! 

'  Art  thou  at  once  restored— «nd  lost  again ! 
'Tis  not  love's  language,  this ! — Alas,  Alzira ! 

Alx.  Ob,  Heaven ! — ^Atvarez  comes,  and  with 
him  Carlos. 

'  Enker  Don  hhYAXtz^foUowed  hy  DoK  Cahlos. 

'     iUv.  See!  with  Ahum  there,  my  lift's  leiAoirBrl 


Approach,  young  hero!  His  nr 

thee; 
Spain's  delegate,  who  here  1 

preme : 

My  Carlos  bids  thee  share  his  b 

— ^Meet  and  embrace :  divide  yo< 

My  son,  of  nature,  one— and  on 

Zam,  Named  he  not  Caries  1 

son 
As  the  detested  Caries ! 

Alz,  Heaven  avert 

The  rising  tempest  that  o'erwhe 

Ah.  What  means  this  wondc 

Zam.  'Tis  not  possible ! — 

No— I  would  disbelieve  attestinj 

Should  they,  fiom  Heaven,  ass 

nature; 
That  such  a  father--can — ^have 
Car.  [To  Zam.1   Slave!— fr 

does  thy  blind  f\]ry  rise 
Bjiow'st  thou  not  who  I  am? 
Zam.  Thou  art — a  villain. 
My  country's  horror — and  whole 
Among  the  scourges  whom  just 

thee, 
Know  me  for  Zamor. 
Car.  Thou,  Zamor. 
Alv.  Zamor! 

Zam.  Yes the  tortured  Zi 

Blush  to  be  told  it ;  and  rememh 
The  bloody  rage  of  thy  remorsel 
That  basely  dared  insult  a  yieldi 
Now  he  returns— triumphant 
To  look  thee  into  shame :  to  see 
Fall  their  stretch'd  fierceness,  an 

him. 
Thou  waster  of  the  worid !    Tt 

her! 
Thou,  whose  last  spoil  was  my  1 1 
Win  her  against  this  sworti: 

sole  good  gain 
Zamor  can  bcMtst  he  owes  thy  ha . 
Now  the  same  hand  that  gave  th ; 
Claims,  in  return,  the  son^B  devoi  i 
And,  BO  revenged,  atones  a  dyin,  | 
Alv.  Confounded    and   amazo 

speak : 
And  every  word  ^;rowB  stronger !  • 
Be  guilty-— or,  if  ^uiHy,  cannc  I 
Oir.  To  answer,  is  a  poomesf 
Where  rebels  dare  accuse,  shoul<  I 
'Twould  but  forget  to  punish.—'^ ' 
I  might,  but  that  I  know  Uie  revc  i 
To  vour  protecting  presence,  wel  I 
— Madam,  {To  Alzira.]  your  hi 

instructed  you. 
Why  you  offend  me,  while  I  see 
If  not  my  peace,  at  least  your  fax ; 
That  you  now   drive  this  out! 

thoughts. 
You  weep  then  I  and  insult  me  vi : 
And  yet  I  love,  and  can  be  jealoii 
Alz.  Cruel!  \To  Car.]  and  :i 

my  father  and  protectoi 
And  thou \  [T^% am.]  my  sou 

happier  timesi 
Mark«-and  condole  my  ftte. — 

And  tremble  at  the  horror  of  my 

Behold  this  lover,  which  my  &thi 

)  Before  I  knew  there  was  a  worU. 
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ALZIKA. 


WHh  hb  Tvported  d«NlIi  our  emp&ro  M : 
And  I  haw  lived  to  lee  my  fclher**  throne 
O'ertnrnd;  uid  dl  thing* changwl in eaitli Mid 

heaven ! 
By  •▼wy  human  help,  ■!••,  fonaken, 

Ai  length,  my  father,  from  the  ChrwUan  e  God 
Sought  help,  and  Krocn'd  a  state,  behind  h» 

name.  , 

Compell  M  before  thin  unknown  power  to  kneel, 
A  drfailfiil  <with  ha»  bound  my  backward  aoul, 
To  love  the  mimlorer  of  my  real  lover. 
In  ray  new  faith,  I  own  m>»elf  unakill'd. 
But  all  that  virtue  Uught  me,  that  1  know. 
Zi%mor.  I  love  thee  jusUy :— I  confcat  it 
What  duty  calb  for,  can  dewrve  no  shame. 
Yet,  whore  my  ioul  is  bound  my  heart  obeys: 
And  I  ran  now  he  thine,  alaa,  no  more. 
Let  roe  be  wirlched  rather  than  unjurt. 

Carlos,  for  vou 1  am  your  wife,  and  victun: 

Yet,  in  abhorrence  of  your  cruel  heart, 

I  hold  my  hand  divorced ;— and  hence  hbjure 

you.  ,      , 

One  wav  to  either,  I  subnut,  with  joy : 
If  vour  swords  claim  mc,  1  am  due  to  both. 
Which  will  rewafd  roe  with  the  death  1  wish! 
Carlos,  thou  hurt  a  hand  already  stained : 
Thv  prartineiJ  m»ignartl  need  not  start  at  blood. 
Strike,  thon,  for  due  revenge  of  slighted  love ; 
And,  punishing  the  guilty,^— once  be  just. 
Car.  1  liud  tlien,  Madam,  you  would  brave  my 
weakness  1 
Proud  of  oHVnding  one  who  must  forgive. 
But  you  invoke  my  vengeance,  and  it  coroes. 

Your  fate  is  ready for  vour  minion  dies. 

Yfho  waiul a  guard  there. 

Enter  Soldiert, 


AH  comen  of  tlie  yoM 
Help  me  to 


n, 


MB. 

\hit\ 


il/x.  Cruel  Christian  insult!       ^     ,.,^ 
Mv.  My  son!  what  mean  youl    Whit  ntsh 
transport  this  1 
Think  whom  you  sentence.— Is  his  penon  hate- 
ful, 
Yet  reverence  his  virtue  and  his  name. 
He  who  is  helpless,  in  his  hater's  hands, 
Claims  safety  from  his  weakness.— Why,  why, 

Carlos, 
Must  I,  a  second  titne,  remind  your  mercy  T 
I  gave  you  life : — ^but  Zamor  gave  it  me. 
Be  warn'd— nor  forfeit  honour  to  revenge. 

Enter  Don  Alonzo,  with  Spanish  Soldien, 

AJon,  Pardon  an  entnnce,  Sir,  thus  unpre- 
pared. 
The  woods,  that  border  on  the  neighbouring 

plain. 
Pour  out  a  sudden  swarm  of  Indian  foes. 
Arm'd  they  advance,  as  if  to  scale  our  walls; 
And  Zamor's  name,  resounded,  rings  to  heaven. 
Gloamings,  from  golden  bucklers,  meet  the  sun{ 
And  in  firm  line,  and  close  compacted  march. 
The  stretch'd  battalions  move,  in  martial  justr 

ness, 
They  hold  such  discipline,  such  order  d  moaon, 
As  ne'er  was  known  before  to  savage  foes. 
As  if  from  us  they  caught  the  lighU  of  war. 
And  tum'd  the  burning  lessons  on  their  teachers. 
Car.  Away^  then:  let  us  think  them  woiih  our 

meeting. 
— Heiuc*  of  Spun!  ye  &TOurite  sons  of  wax! 


Bring  lum  along  by  force;. 

Zam,  Tyrant,  tKry  liaw - 
Or,  are  they  gods,  who  cannot  be  TepdTd  1 
And  proof  against  the  ^Mvunds  they  mfck  L,  zr^' 
Car.  Surround  him. 
Alz.  Spare  him,  saw  him! 
Alv.  Son,  be  cool ; 
And  still  remember  what  your  fidher  oww  bs. 

Cor.  Sir,  I  remember,  'tie  a  eoliber's  dory 
To  bear  down  oppontion:  so  you  tax«?^hi  ^ 

[Alonzo,  and  ^f>aniMk  Soidien.  *&— ---ts 
and  seize  Zamob. 

Your  pardon,  Sir 1  go,  wbeie  boimr  r*:^  r- 

[EtU  with  Zamor,  aatd  aS  Ske  .>v.. 
Soldiere. 
Ab.  f  71>  Alv.J  Low,  at  yow4*/^,  V^ 
virtue's  claioi. 
'Tis  the  first  homage  fortune  t*^X«c^*  ^ 
Grant  me  the  wished  releaae  of  dea&«k£ic^ 
From  miseries,  1  cannot  live  to  see. 
But,  dying,  let  me  leave  thm  wilmas  w«b  t^_ 
That,  true  to  my  first  vows,  1  change  ars  -T-i-T 
Two  different  claimem  cannot  both  po»* 
One  ftithAil  heart,  that  can  but  oooe  b  cr-'S- 
Zamor  is  mine ;  and  I  am  only  Zanuc  •. 
Zamor  is  virtuous  em  a  IsjH^ed  awe^^ 
'Twas  Zamor  gave  his  life  to  gnoa  Atvea, 

Alv.  I  feel  the  mty  of  a  &thcr  fer  thee, 
I  mourn  afflicted  Zamor:  I  will  ffuani  bza 
I  will  protect  you  both,  onhapp^lanrcis ! 
Yet,  an,  be  nundful  of  the  naamage  tie, 
That,  but  this  morning,  bound  thy  days  t?  Cir" -* 
Thou  art  no  longer  thine,  my  inaamnii  Lh-^i^- 
Carios  has  been  too  cruel ;  bm  lepenes  it: 
And  this  once-cruel  Carlos  ie  thy  has2»iki 
He  is  my  son  too ;  and  he  loves  ns  hock  , 

Pity  soon  softens  hearts,  whese  kwe  has  ^^^^^^ 
AJU.  Ah,  why  did  Heaven  not  maike  jir^  ^^- 
mor's  fetherl 
Greatness  with  sweetness  joia'4  ^^  ^  ^^  I 

light,  . 

Each  aiding  other,  mingled  warm  srilkbrift^ 
What  the  kind  wanU,  th'  associste  stRx«  ^ 

And  from  the  gentle,  peace  and  catBBssnw^ 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  X 

Enter  Don  Altahbz  and  Dox  Cajklo^  ^'A 
TVumpete,  a  long  and  JQ^jtsvrw^ 

Alv.  Deserve,  ray  son,  this  triompii  i^.^^ 


Your  nmnbers,  and  your  courage  have  preni  ^ 
And  of  this  last  best  effort  of  the  fee. 
Half  are  no  more;  and  half  are  yoon  in  chats 
Disgrace  not  doe  suooeas,  by  niulue  crudoes 
But  call  in  mercy  to  support  your  fiune. 
I  will  go  vi^t  the  afflirted  captives, 
And  pour  oompassion  on  their  aching  wtmi^d* 
Meanwhile,  remember,  you  are  man  and  O^ 

tian. 
Bravely,  at  enoe,  leeolve  to  paidon  Zumt. 


«.] 


ALZIRA. 


would  I  toften  this  indocOe  fieroeneai, ' 
And  teach  your  coura^  how  to  oonqoer  hearts. 

Car,  Your  words  pieioe  mine, — ^treely  derote 
m  J  life, 
Bnt  leave  at  liberty  mj  just  revenge. 
Pardon  him Why,  the  savagelmite  is  loved  I 

Alv.  The  mihappi^  beioTed  most  merit  jnty. 

Car.  Pity! — Could  I  be  sure  of  such  rewara, 
I  would  die  pleased, — -and  she  should  pity  me. 

Alo.  How  much  to  be  lamented  is  a  heart, 
At  once  by  rage  of  headlong  will  o^ress'd, 
And  by  strong  jealousies  ami  doubtu^  torn! 

Car,   WhMi   jealousy  becomes  a  crime 
Guard,  Heaven, 
Thai  husband's  honour,  whom  his  wile  not  loves ! 
Your  pity  takes  in  all  tne  world — ^but  me. 

Alv.  Mix  not  th«  bitterness  of  distant  fear 
T^ith  ^our  arrived  misfortunes. — Since  Aladra 
Hias  TirtiieL  it  will  prove  a  wiser  care 
To  M>flen  ner,  Ibr  change,  by  patient  tenderness, 
Than,  by  reproach,  coxmnn  a  willing  hate. 
Her  heart  k,  like  her  country,  rudely  sweet ; — 
Rmelling  force,  but  eentle  to  be  kind. 
Softness  will  soonestbend  the  stubborn  will. 

Car.  Softness  I — by  all  the  wrongs  of  woman's 
hate, 
Too  much  of  aoftness  but  invites  disdain. 
Flatter'd  too  long,  beauty  at  length  grows  wan- 
ton, 
And,  insolently  seomfUl,  slights  its  praiser. 
Oh,  laiher,  1^,  be  jealous  for  my  glory ;' 
And  ui]ge  my  doubtmff  anger  to  rraolve. 
Too  low  already,  ccmMoension  bow'd. 
Nor  blosh'd,  to  match  the  conqueror  with  the 

slave  I 
But,  when  ihii  slave,  unconscious  what  she 

owes, 
Proodff  npays  homilsty  with  scorn, 
And  bnives,  and  hates  the  unaspiiiiig  love, 
Such  love  is  weakness : — and  submission,  there, 
Gives  sanction  to  contempt,  and  rivets  pain. 

il/9.  Thus,  youth  is  ever  apt  to  judge  in  haste, 
And  kwe  the  medinm  in  the  wild  extreme. 
Do  not  repent^  but  regulate  your  passion : 
Thov^h  love  isreason,  its  excess  is  nige. 
GSve  me|  at  leart,  your  promise  to  reflcxt, 
In  cool,  tmyirtial  solituae,  a^d  still, 
No  last  decisbn  till  we  meet  again. 

Car.  It  is  my  fiOher  asks — and,  had  I  will, 
Nalme  denies  me  power  to  answer,  No. 
I  will,  im  wisdom's  right,  suspend  my  anger. 
— Yetr-^paie  my  loaded  heart:  nor  i^d  more 

weight; 
\jblk  mj  strength  fail  beneath  th'  unequal  pres- 
sure. 

Al9.  Grant  yourself  time,  and  ^  you  want 
comes  with  it.  [Exit. 

Car.   And— most  I  coldly  then,  to  pensive 

G&ve  up  the  hvelier  joys  of  wiah'd  revenge  % 
Must  1  repel  the  guardian  cares  of  jealousy, 
And  slacken  eveiy  rein,  to  rival  love? 
Mart  I  reduce  my  hopes  beneath  a  savage. 
And  pooriy  envy  such  a  wretch  as  Zamort 
A  coiMfse  luxuriance  of  spontaneous  virtue ; 
A  shoot  of  rambling,  fiesoe,  ofiemdve  freedom! 
Natme's  wild  growth— strong,  but  unpruned^  in 

daring; 
A  lOQI^  raw  woodman^  of  this  mgged  dime; 
Bhtsrate  in  the  aits  of  polish'd  life : 
And  wfack  in  Europe,  wheie  the  fidr  can  judge. 

yohlL...bQ       ee* 


Would  haidly,  in  our  courts,  be  call'd  ft  mini 
— — She  comes  \ — Alara  comes ! — ^unwish'd— yst 
charming.  , 

Enter  ALXXkA, 

Alx.  You  tum,  and  shun  me!  So,  I  have  bean 
toM, 
Spaniards,  by  oustom,  meet  submissive  wives^ 
— But,  hear  me.  Sir: — ^hear,  even  a  suppliant 

wife; 
Hear  this  unguilty  ol^ect  of  your  anger, 
One,  who  can  reverence,  though  die  cannot  loM 

you: 
One,  who  ia  wronjg'd  heraelf,  not  injures  you: 
One,  who  indeed  is  weak,  and  wants  your  pity. 
I  cannot  wear  disguise :  be  it  th'  effect 
Of  greatness,  or  of  weakness,  in  my  mind. 
My  tongue  could  ne'er  be  moved  but  by  my 
heart; 

And  that  was  vow'd  another's. ^If  he  dies^ 

The  honest  plainness  of  my  soul  destroys  bin* 
^You  look  surprised: ^I  will,  still  man, 

surprise  you. 
I  come  to  try  vou  deeply—for  I  mean 
To  move  the  husband,  in  the  lover's  &vour  I 
—I  had  half  flatter'd  my  unpractised  hope, 
That  you,  who  govern  others,  should  yourself 
Be  temperate  in  the  use  of  jrour  own  pn—iffuff. 
Nay,  I  persuaded  my  unchristian  ignorance. 
That  an  ambitious  warrior's  infelt  pride 
Shouki  plead  in  pardon  of  that  ]>ride  in  others. 
— This  I  am  sure  of— that,  forgiving  mercy 
Would   stamp  more  influence  on  our  t"^4<n 

hearts. 
Than  all  our  gold  on  those  of  men  like  you. 
Who  knows,  did  such  a  change  endear  your 

breast, 
How  far  the  pleasing  force  might  soften  mine  1 
Your  right  secures  you  my  re«pect  and  foith ; 
—Strive  for  my  love : — Strive  tor  whatever  else 
May  charm :  if  aught  there  is  can  charm  like  lovfw 
— Forgive  me:  I  snail  be  betray 'd  by  foar, 
To  promise  till  I  overchai^e  my  power. 
Yet  try  what  changes  gratitude  can  make. 
A  Spanish  wifo  perhaps  would  promise  more: 
Proiose  in  charms,  and  prodigal  of  tears, 
Would  promise  all  things — and  forget  them  all. 
But  I  have  weaker  charms,  and  simpler  arts.*^ 
Guileless  of  soul,  and  left  as  nature  form'd  me, 
I  err,  in  honest  innocence  of  aim. 
And.  seeking  to  compose,  inflame  you  moie. 

All  I  can  add,  is  this : Unlovely  force 

Shall  never  bow  me  to  reward  constraint : 
But  to  what  lengths  I  may  be  Iixl,  by  benefits, 
*Tis  in  your  power  to  try :  not  mine  to  tell. 
Car,  "^Tis  well. — Since  justice  has  suc^  powet 

to  guide  you. 
That  you  may  follow  duty,  know  it  first. 
Count  modesty  among  your  country's  virtues; 
And  copy,  nqt  condemn,  the  wives  of  Spain. 
'Tis  your  first  lesson,  Madam,  to  forget. 
— ^Become  more  delicate,  if  not  more  kind, 
And  never  let  me  hear  the  name  I  hate. 
— You  should  learn,  next,  to  blush  away  your 

haste, 
And  wait  in  silence,  till  my  will  resolves 
What  punishment,  or  pity  suits  his  crimes. 
— Know,  last,  that  (thus'^rovoked)  a  huiriMUid's 

clemency 
Out-stretches  nature,  if  it  pardons  you. 


ALZIRA. 


{JRI 


ABdbelhBlMllodMBbelievQiDBcnul.    [ExU, 
Bwd.  MMlam,  be  comfiMted ;— I  muk'd  him 

1  «e,  Iw  Vhvm;  and  lov*  will  make  him  aofter. 
iUs.  Law  has  no  power  to  •ct,  when  curbed  bj 
JeakMMy. 
Zamor  mnai  die:  for  I  have  aak'd  hia  life. 
Why  did  not  1  |brcM«  the  Uket7  dan^l 
— BK  hM  thy  cars  been  happMrl    Canat  thoa 

aave  himi 
Far,  frr,  dlrided  tram  me,  mar  he  liiw! 
«-Haat  thoQ  nwde  trial  of  his  keeper'a  fiddit 
EmL  Gold,  that  with  Spanianb  can 
their  god, 
Bm  boi^  hie  haiid:-«id  m  hie  fidth'a  yov 


JUs.  Then^  Heaven  be  blem'd,  thie   mstal, 
Ibfm'd  tut  enmea, 
SoawtiaiaB  atooM  the  WTongB  tiadiwto«MMe! 
—Bat,  we  loee  thiw:— Why  doat  thou  aeem  to 

nneel 
MBoot  think  they  pQjpoae  Ztfifeor*a 


Ahm  hat  not  ket  hie  |i0wer  so  ht^ 
Nor  em  the  cooncil 

4lz.  They  are  Spaniaidi  aD. 
liark  the  prood,  partial  suilt  of  theae  wun  men: 
Oois,  bat  a  ooantry  heldto  yield  them  alavea : 
W)m>  lem  our  kinga,  by  right  of  difEeseat 

cuoie. 
Zaaor,  meanwhile,  by  birth,  tn»  aweieign  here, 
Wdirti  bat  a  rebel  in  their  righteooa  scaJe. 
Oh,  ctTiliaed  «oent  of  social  marder!-^ 
But  why^mira,  ahouki  thia  soldier  sUyl 

EmL  We  may  expect  him  instantly.    The 
night, 
McihinkSj  grown  darker,  veils  3ronr  bold  design. 
Wearied  or  sUughter,  and  onwaah'd  ftom  blood. 
The  world's  proud  spoilers  all  lie  htish'd  in  sleep. 

AU.  Away,  and  find  this  Spaniard.    Guilt  i 
boognthand 
OpMiIng  the  prison,  innoeenoe  goes  ftee. 

JBml.  Seer  by  Cephania  led,  he  oomee  with 
Zamor. 
Be  caotioos,  Madam,  at  so  dark  an  hoar, 
Last,  met,  suspected  honour  should  be  lost; 
Ana  modesty,  mistaken,  suffer  shame. 

Alx,  What  does  thy  lU-tanght  fear  mistake  fbr 
ahamel 
Virtae.  at  midnight,  walks  as  safe  within, 
As  in  the  conscious  gtaie  of  flaming  dajr. 
She  who  in  fbnns  finds  virtue,  has  no  virtae. 
All  the  shame  lies  in  hiding  honest  love. 
Honoar,  the  alien  phantom,  here  unknown, 
Lends  hot  a  lengthening  shade  to  setting  vmoe. 
Honour 'a  not  love  of  innocence,  but  praise; 
The  fear  of  oensuie,  not  the  soom  ofsin. 
Bat  I  was  taught,  in  a  sinoerer  clime. 
That  virtue,  though  it  shines  not,  still  is  virtae; 
And  inbred  honour  grows  not  but  at  home. 
This  nqr  heart  Imows;  and,  knowing,  bids  me 

dare, 
Should  Heaven  Ibnake  the  just,  behold  and  save 
him. 

JSntef  Zamob,  wUh  CspaiinA,  and  a  Spani$k 

Ah,  fly !  thy  hopes  are  lost;  thy  torturer 's  ready. 
Eeoape  t^  moment,  or  thmi  stay'st  to  die. 


niavd 
Win  leach  thee  to  deeeivv  the 
Reply  not ;  judge  thy  &te  finom  my 
Save,  by  thy  ffight,  tlw  man  J  kvwv  ihni  dad: 
The  man  vrikom  I  have  nmu  f  obey,  fiom  wd 
And  a  kist  worid,  timt  knovea  tiby  wn&s 

teara. 
Thy  ooantry  calls  Ihee;  nigbt  fWirraVi  &rsto 
Pi^thy  fate,  and  leaw  me  to  my  ow& 
Zam.  Thoa  robber's  pvopcftyl— Thxi^as 

tian'swifel 
Thoa;  who  dareet  kuva  mta,  yet  dsnit  Ws 
Uve! 


i^mtm 


If  I  mast  live,  come 
But  twas  a  crad 
Stript  of  my  power 

left  me, 
Rnt  WKW^  and  iiiiaeiy  \     Ihf 
To  tempt  refuctant  kyre.     Al  1 
With  me.  wiU  be— my  dewftr.  _     . 
When  I  had  nwra^  I  had  ift  at  ih^UL 
Alz,  Ah,  what  axe  cnywas  thai  ■Mmoi 

bethinel 
I  fefved  not  power,  but  thee  :  thyKif  sMs'sa^ 
What  has  an  empty  vroiid  to  taopk o^i 
Far  ia  the  depth  of  thy  sad  deaei 
My  heart  will  seek  thee ;  IhiKy, 
My  weary,  wandering  step* ;  theie  ^ 
And  preys  upon  my  eofitode;  thoe  kai 
To  languish  life  oat  in  onheaid 
To  waste  and  vrither  in  the  tear 
And  die  with  shame  at  hnmA  of  pS^  k& 
For  being  ooIt  thine— and  yet  anetfas's 
Go,  carry  with  thee  both  my  peaes  aadife, 
And  leave— Ah,  woold  tfem 

rows  here. 
I  have  my  lover  and  my  fiune  to 
And  I  win  save  them  both — DewM  ftr  < 

Zam,  I  hate  this  feme,  fhlee  aiviBicfte!' 
The  Ackly  shade  of  an  oiwofid 
The  lying  lure  of  pride,  that  EiMHcheiteli: 
Perish  the 


But  shall  fereed  oathL  at 

Shall  gods,  who  rob  tne  gode  ef  evfef 

Shall  theee  obtrude  a  lord,  and  UMt  a  iMrl 

Alz.  Since  it  vras  awam,  «r  to  yov  go^  « 
theirs. 
What  help  is  left  me^ 

Zam.  None— Afien — ftrtfiw  (^^^ 

Alv.  SteT'-What  «  JhuaiJ  thfei  Jfatonn,  1 
cnargethee. 

Zam,  Carloi,  pBrhape,  will 


AXx.  Ah,  pity,  rather 
Than  thus  apmad  my 

Zaiti,  Think,  then, 
On  oar  past  vows. 

Alz,  I  think  of  nothmg 
But  of  thy  danger. 

Zam.  Oh,  thoa  hast 

The  tenderest,  fondest  hyvcr! 

Alz,  Still  I  love; 
Crime  as  it  is,  I  love  tiisa. 
Leave  me  alone  to  die        Ha !  crarifi  tei \ 
What  horrihle  despair,  revolvuig  vrildiv, 
Borsti  fVom  thy  syes^  with  pnuMjso  ' 
moitall 

Zam,  It  dudl  be  so.  fM 

Alz.  What  wooldst  thoa?    WUte  n* 

tfaoal  I  tfeljffii''* 


ALZIRA. 


jZSmm.  To  make  a  ympet  we  of  unhoped  fte^ 

dom. 
Alx.  By  Heayen,  if  'fcu  to  death,  111  foDow 

thee. 
2Sam,  Horron^  mmiix'd  ivith  love,  demand  me 

now. 


[Exit  hattay. 


files — ^Night  blackens — Duty 

cans. 
loldifer,  attend  my  steps. 
Alx.  Alas,  Emml 
fkint — I  die — In  what  nnffOTem'd  start 
>f  some  fash  thought  he  left  me  1— Haste,  Elmira, 
Valch  hk  fear'd  meaning;  trace  his  iatal  fijot- 

steps: 
LXid,  if  thou  seest  him  sale,  xetum,  and  bless  me. 

[Exit  Emiri. 
\  blacky  presaffing  sorrow  swells  my  heart ! 
'Tliat  oould  a  day  like  this  produce,  but  wo? 
^  h,  thou  dark,  awfUl,  vast,  myBterious  Power, 
'  TiHMn  Christians  worship,  yet  not  comprehend ! 
^   iCRorant  of  thy  new  laws,  I  stray, 
'\(A  firom  thy  distant  Heaven,  where'er  it  shines, 
'  oe  ray  of  guardian  light,  to  clear  my  way: 
*-jid  teach  me  first  to  mid,  then  act  thy  wilL 
•ui,  if  nor  only  crime  is  love  of  Zamor, 
V  that  oramds  thy  sight,  and  claims  Ihy  anger, 
'our  thy  due  Tengeance  on  my  hopeless  hmd ; 
;'or  I  am  then  awietch  too  lost  for  mercy. 
;''et,  be  the  wanderer's  guide  amidst  his  deserts ! 
;freatly  dispense  thy  good  with  equal  hand; 
«for,  partial  to  the  partial,  give  Spain  all. 
:  ^hoa  canst  not  be  oonfin'd  to  care  of  parts ; 
•  lee^ess  of  one  world,  and  the  other's  father : 
/anquish'd  and  victors  are  alike  to  thee; 
And  all  oar  yatn  distinctions  mix  before  thee. 

•^    ^^^^tJ^^'''^^    shridil-Again!    and 
,  louder! 

Ui,  Heaven !  amidst  the  wildness  of  that  sound, 
.  heard  the  name  of  Zamor ! — Zamor 's  lost — 

Jaikl— <«  third  time! — And  now  the  mingled 

.  cries 

^>Mne  qakksning  on  my  ear ! 

I. 

)*  Enter  'EtanAjfrighted, 


',5Smirai  we  me !        • 

What  has  he  dona  T— In  pity  of  my  feus, 

speak,  and  bestow  some  comfort 

EmL  Comfort  is  k)st: 
A.nd  ail  the  rage  of  death  has  sore  possegs'd  hhn. 
^Fiist  he  changed  habits  with  the  tremUing  mA- 
t  dier: 

Thsnnatch'd  his  weapon  firom  him^The  robb'd 


Flew,  finghted,  toward  the  gato<— while  fiirious 

2iamor. 
Wild,  as  the  fighting  rafle  of  wintery  winds, 
Rush'd  to  the  public  haU,  vHiere  sits  the  coundl. 
FoUowing.  I'saw  him  pass  the  sleeping  guards; 
But  lost  mm  when  he  entered.    In  a  moment, 
I  heard  the  somid  of  mioes  cry,  He 's  dead. 
Then  clamorous  caUs  fitom  ev^  way  at  once, 
To  arms,  to  arms ! — Ah,  Madam,  stay  not  here ; 
Fly  to  tm  inmost  rooms,  and  shun  the  danger. 

Alz.  No,  dear  Eraira ;  rather  let  us  try. 
Whether  ear  weakness   may  not  find 


Late  and  unlikely 
Ii  too,  one  die. 
Emi,  They 


it  is,  to  sate  him. 
-Protect  US,  Heayenl 


Enter  Don  Aju 

AUm,  Madam,  you  stir  a 
orders 
To  seize  your  person.    'Tis  a 
Alz,  Whence  dost  thou  c 
sent  thee  hither  1 
What  is  become  of  Zamor  1 

Ahn.  At  a  time 
So  full  of  danger,  my  respect  £ 
To  duty — ^You  must  please  to 
Alz.  Oh,  fortune,  fortune  !— 
Zamor  is  dead,  and  I  am  only 
Why  dost  thou  we^^   What 

tears 
To  do  with  woes,  which  tt 

cause 1 
Come ;  if  to  death  thou  leed'st 
Thore  only,  weakness  wiong'c 


ACT  V. 
SCENE 
Enter  Alziba,  gu 

Alz.  Am  I  to  die  1     Ansvi 

stroyers! 
Ye  wretehes,  who  provoke,  yet 
And  when  you  mean  to  murde 
Why  does  your  brutal  silence  1 
Fluttering,  twixt  hope  and 

doubt 1 
Why  am  I  not  inform'd  of  Zai 
They  will    not   speak — No 

hopes 
To  hear  no  good,  why  should  e 
The  conduct  of  these  watchful 
They  seize  me,  ^ard  me,  and 
Yet  answer  nothing,  but  with  1 
Chancing,  but  now,  to  sigh  my 
Even  these  low  monsters,  stn 

envy. 
Started,  tum'd  pale,  and  trembl 

Enter  Ezmon*; 

Alas !  my  fiither,  too ! 

Ezm.  To  what  dark  depth 
Of  sad  despdr  hast  thou  reduce 
See  now,  the  fruits  of  thy  unlis 
Even  in  the  instant,  while,  witi 
We  pleaded  earnest  for  the  life 
While  we  yet  hung  on  the  hall 
An  entering  soldier  drew  our  ni 
'Twas  Zamor — dreadftil,  in  a  I 
At  once  he  hurl'd  his  fiirious  e; 
And  his  more  furious  person. 
So  rapid  was  his  motion,  that  li 
Held  a  drawn  sword.  To  ent< 
And  lion-like,  spring  to  the  bre 
Th'  assault,  the  wound,  the  c 

moment. 
Out  gush'd  your  husband's  b1( 

father, 
As  if  'twould  lend  me  blushes  f 
Zamor  meanwhile,  the  dieadfu 
Softening  to  sudden  cahrniess, 


ALZIRA. 


l^ax 


saj'i«a^s'!s?.  uooa  n^  \st^ 


imiiiltB  to 


M.IB 


TI»Bfctb«itMtfd  into  bMjk'niiiif  terror! 
Tlie  ma&em  ai-h'd  hi*  hoaom  to  the  gnmnd; 
1  but  ivvvnfH  (berrieil)  nay  wnmgi  wid  sbune; 
I  bot  nr  duty  knew— Know  yoa  your  own: 
Natoie  your  motive,  uid  oyyicwipn  niiije. 
He  Mid  no  roow» ;  but,  nroinle,  hoped  his  doom. 
Th*  afllietcd  father  fmn\  upon  my  bowms  ^ 
T1i«  «l«it  n«ht  grew  fliffMftil  with  our  cnei. 
Pmb  «f«y  ode  at  once  in  broke  the  ewam» ; 
AflowoffruWe-helpsurroundedCarioj, 
To  0tap  th*  otftoweUuig  blood,  and  hold  b^k 

B«l  whit  moit  ihAket  BM,  thoogh  ^  toU  thee 


b,  thai  they  think  thee  guhy  of  hie  death; 

Ani,  iBMMAly  hnd,  demud  thy  own. 

Al».  Ah  I— can  you— 

fxm  No.    Impoeiible.    I  <»mM^ 
I  know  thy  heart  too  well  to  wrong  thee  ao. 
1  know  thee  too,  too  capable  of  woakneaa; 
Butnotofporpoeedblood.    1  eaw  this  danger; 
But  thy  own  eyes,  even  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
Ware  bfoided  by  thy  love,  and  thou  art  fall'n. 
Thy  hwband  muider'd  by  thy  lover's  hand ; 
The  coQodl  that  accnaea,  will  condemn  thee, 
And  ignominious  death  becomes  thy  doom. 
1  caB»  to  warn  thee,  and  prepare  thy  spirit. 
Now,  haatoning  back,  try  every  hope  for  pardon ; 
Or,  fidliiw  to  redeem  thee,  share  thy  death. 

)Um  Mypaidon!—Pank>n  at  theae  wretches' 


oer 


Thaprinee^myftther, stoop  his  prayers  to  Uiem! 

Oeath,  if  H  hides  me  from  that  thought,  fa  rap- 
ture. - 

Ah.  Sirllive  on!  hope  stfll  some  happier  day, 

To  pay  back  all  theae  pangs,  and  bless  Peru ; 

W^that  due  day,  and  love  the  lost  Afaara; 

'Tit  all  the  prayer  she  makes,  and  all  she  wishes. 

I  nty  dying  Gailos;  for  I  find 

UB  iate  too  cniel :  and  I  moum  it  deeper, 

Thwughftar  he  has  deserved  it.   AsforZamor, 

Whose  raahoeas  has  revenged  a  country's  wrongs, 

XTifad  bf  too  keen  remembrance  of  his  own, 

I  neither  oenrnie  nor  excuse  his  deed. 

I  would  have  stotd  him ;  but  he  rush'd  to  die; 

And  lb  not  in  my  choice  to  live  without  him. 
Exm,  Shed  thy  wish'd  mercy  here,  all-povrei^ 
ftUHMven!  [BxU. 

ASM,  My  weeping  frther  call'd  on  Heaaen  to 
save  me. 

I  wiD  not  task  the  grace  of  Heaven  ao  fkr: 

Let  me  no  longer  m,  and  Fm  not  wretched. 

Tbi  Almighty  Christian  Power,  that  knows  me 
innocent, 

Exacts  (they  say)  kmg  life  in  fix'd  distreas; 

And  annrs  not  tike  brave  to  shorten  wo. 

If  so,  the  gods,  oooe  mine,  were  less  severe; 

Why  ahoukl  the  wretoh,  who  hopes  not,  stmg- 

>  gleoo, 

Thioogh  viewless  lengths  of  circKng  miseries, 

And  mtd  the  hand  of  death  that  pointo  to  xe- 
Aigal 

Bum  Chrisfians,  in  tWs  tale,  belie  their  God. 

His  conquering  feVonrites,  whom  he  arms  with 

thun£r. 
Can  they  have  right  ftom  Urn  to  waste  the  wond. 
To  drive  whole  millions  into  death's  cdd  anna ! 
And  shall  not  I,  fer  safety,  daim  that  power 


Enter  Zam on  in  Ckain»,  ^warded  bg 

Zam.  Kind  in  their  purposed  innii,thfe7  » 
brought  me,  _       ,^, 

Where  my  expiring  aool  shall  ndx  wfth  tiiBL 
Yes,  my  Aisira,  we  are  doom'd  tsBrtho. 
Their  Mack  tribunal  has  txaaOmamimbit^L 
But  Carios  is  not  dead — ) 
Carios  survives,  to  booot  aboot 
And  dies  so  slowly,  thai  our  fele 
Yet  he  must  die:  my  hand  not  errd  mit 
But  he  must  die:  and  when  be  ' 
Shall  anatch  th'    «] 

watchful. 
And  hunt  him  in  revenue  firaiB  Owi»a^ 
Pious  AJvaies  moomfiirooaiei  M*^ 
Chafged  with   ooi  bloodj  oiasw.  apii 

council. 
That  murder  may  he  oanrtifiwi  fay 
Myoolygriefi8,thatthoadaeatfer 

Alz.  Tbat,  that  ahouid  leave  thj  gn 
aeauae.  .^ 

Since  I  am  thoa  beloved,  to  die  w^ 
Is  happineas  unhoped.     BlieaB,bkoav 
For  Uus  aole  blow,  that  could  fa 

chain. 
Think  that  this  period  of  anpposed 
This  moment,  tluit  unites  ua,  though 
Is  the  first  time  my  love  was  fa    '  ~ 
The  smiling  fete  uslutcs  me  to 
And  I  can  give  a  heart,  now  aH  my 
If  there 's  a  cause  lor  teaia,  AWares 
I,  while  he  speaksoor  doom,  ahall  fed 
Zdm.  See  where  the 
his 


iUr.  Which  of  ua  thiee 


What  an  assemblage  oaiu  erf* minted  wos* 
Zam^  Since  Heoven  wiD  have  « ae^  Aat^ 
thy  tongue,  , 

I  should  reorive  death's  oonaBOM^  '^^?PaL^ 
'Twin  have  one  power  to  p»Bo»-«rIiW4«' 

thee.  ^^ 

Do  not  then  pity,  but  oondsBOi»»**2?     , 
And  if  thy  heart,  though  Spm^  W*  »• 

neathit. 
Think  thou  but  doom'st  an  unadbnifelEBtvn^ 
Who  kill'd  thy  son,  heeanae  onfike  kii  wa. 
But  what  has  poor  Alrira  done  agaieaii^x*  - 
Why  must  she  die  in  whom  a  peonhi  hwi; 
In  whom  alone  glows  that  coikcfad  aool. 
That,  in  past  ages,  bc^Hbtan'd  all  Peral 
Is  innocence  a  crime  ariieie  Spoaiaids  judfe? 
Known,  and  assumed  by  ua,  tor  oD  thyrirtoei, 
The  jealous  envy  of  thy  land  vedaima  thnt, 
And  crops  thy  Indian  growth,  to  cgBcpKheSfsa 
Alx,  Wondrous  old  virtue!  obatinaleiy  kni 
Thou,  sioffly  Hut  amidat  a  race  of  duevei! 
'Tvrere  to  DC  base  as  they  are,  ooold  I   ' 
To  deprecate  a  vengeance  duly  thine. 
For  thy  son's  blood  oa  mine  the  wriUi^g 
All  I  require  is  but  escape  firom  alander; 
From  poor  suspicion  of  a  guilt  I  aeom. 
Carios,  though  hated,  was  a  hated  husband ; 
Whe&oe,  esrto  my  hatred  owed  lua  fife  defeaft 


He  WW  Ahwres*  md  too;  and,  as  meh, 

Cail'd  for  that  wwetenoe  which  hims^  desenwl 

not. 
As  for  thy  nation,  let  them  pfraue  or  blame  me: 


ALZIRA. 


lift 


Alv»  Words  wiU  have  way ;  or  grief,  soppiees'd 
in  vain, 

Would  burst  its  panage  with  fh'  ont-mshing  wciL 
Whose  sorrowa  ever  mateh'd  this  mingled  scene 
Of  tendemeas  vrith  horror  1    My  8on%  morderer 
Is  Zamor:  he  who  ffnaided  me  nom  murder, 
Is  alao  Zamor.    Hmd  that  imase  (aat, 
Afflicted  nature.    life,  unwished  by  me, 
I0  doe  to  Zamor.    Young,  bekyved,  untried 
In  hope's  ftbe  fidfings,  hie  might  make  him 

happy. 
My  taste  of  time  is  gone;  and  lift,  to  me. 
Is  out  an  evening's  walk  in  rain  and  HafWyM^ 
Father  I  am  (at  least  I  was  a  &ther;) 
But  every  &tiier  first  was  form'd  a  yn»n : 
And,  sptte  of  nature's  call,  that  cries  for  yen- 

geanoe. 
The  voice  of  gratitude  must  still  be  heard. 
Oh,  thou,  so  late  my  daughter !  then,  whom  yet, 
Scate  of  these  teara;'  I  calf  by  that  loved  nams ! 
Mistake  not  my  pursuit.    1  cannot  taste 
Those  hozriUe  reKefo  that  rise  from  blood. 
It  shocks  me  through  a  soul  that  feels  for  thne. 
Hard  stroke  of  justice !  thus  to  lose  at  once, 
Mr  daughter,  my  deliverer,  and  my  son. 
The  coandl,  with  misguided  view  to  sooth  me, 
III  dMse  my  tongue  to  teU  their  dieadftd  win. 
Tme,  I  leoeived  the  charge ;  for  I  had  weigh'd  it 
'Twcce  not  impossible,  perhi^ps,  to  save  yon; 
Zamor  mwht  make  it  easy. 

2Sm.  C^ldaitl 
Can  Zamor  save  Alriral    auickly  tell  me 
Bow,  by  whallength  of  torments,  and  'tisdoAel 
Air,  Cast  off  thy  idle  gods,  and  be  a  Chris- 
tlaat 
Thi«  mgie  change  rwerses  all  our  fttes. 
Kind  to  ths  oouitod  souls  of  Pagan  omwita, 
We  have  a  Uw  rendta  their  bo^s  doom. 
This  latent  law,  by  Heaven's  peculiar  mercy, 
Points  out  a  mad,  and  gtves  a  right  to  pardoo. 
Religion  can  dkum  a  Christian^  anger. 
Thy  hkwd  becomes  a.  brother's,  so  converted, 
And  with  a  hving  son  repays  adead. 
Prevented  vengeance,  seized  in  her  descent. 
So  veirts  suspended,  and  forgets  to  ftlL 
From  thy  new  foith,  Alsira  draws  new  life; 
And  both  are  happy  here,  and  saved  hereafter. 
Why  ait  then  sttentl    Is  the  task  so  hazd. 
To  add  eternal  Ufo  to  life  bekml        ^^ 

Speak flmn  thy  choice,  determine  my  leliei; 

run  wo«dd  I  owe  thee  yet  a  second  being. 
Yen— ^ID  TCMoie  the  life  thoa  robb'st  me  o£ 
A  childless  Ather  wishes  thee  to  live. 
AMraisaClniitiatt;  bethoQso. 
'Tb  aH  the  recompense  my  wnmgs  wiO  nrge. 
Zmb.  [7b  Alsiba.]  Shall  we,  thou  fioiest, 
noMest  boast  of  beauty! 
Shall  we  so  for  indulge  oar  fear  to  diel 
ShaU  the  soul's  baseness  bid  the  body  live? 
Shan  Zamer's  gods  bow  to  the  sods  of  Cariosl 
Why  would  Amies  bend  me  £wn  to  sbamel 
Why  wonld  he  thus  beeome  the  spirit's  tynnti 
Intoliow  stmwe  a  snare  am  I  impeH'd! 
EitiMr  AUia  cnei^  or  lives  to  scorn  nel 


Tell  mO'  IWThcp  fivtune  gaive  ftee  to  niy  powvfi 

Had  I,  at  snch  a  purchase,  held  thy  life, 

TeU  me,  with  honest  truth— would  thou  have 

bought  it  1 
Ah.  I  should  have  pray'd  the  power  I  now  kn;. 

plors, 
To  widen,  for  his  truth,  a  heart  like  thine : 
Dark  as  it  is,  yet  worthy  to  bs  Christian. 
Zam.  [  T\>  Alzira.]  Death  has  no  pain,  but 

what  I  feel  fit  thee, 
life  has  no  ^ower  to  charm,  bat  what  tiistt 

giv'st  It. 
Thou,  then,  art  my  souL  yoochsafe  to  guide  it, 
Bvt,   think  !—femeD^ber,   eie   thoa  bidVrt  > 

choose! 
'Tis  on  a- matter  of  more  weight  flian  life; 
'Tis  on  a  sobjsct  that  conccrus  my  gods: 

And  all  those  gods  in  one my  dear  Afadra ! 

I  trust  it  to  thy  beneav Spsak- 


If  thou  conceiv'st  it  shame,  thou  vrilt  disdain  it 
Mz.  Then,  hear  me,  ZaoKir.— My  nnfaiqppjy 
fitther 
Disposed  my  wHKng  heail,  *twixt  Heaven  and 

thee: 
The  Ood  he  ehoee  was  mine:--thoa  may^  pep- 
haps. 
Accuse  it  as  the  weakness  of  my  yooth : 
But, 'twas  net  so.    My  soul,  enlsmd  and  dear. 
Took  in  the  solemn  light  of  ChrisSan  truth. 

I  saw at  ieast,  1  thought  I  saw,  conviction. 

And,  when  my  tips  abjured  my  country's  godi^ 
My  secret  hesjrt  con&rm'd  the  charge  withm. 
But  had  I  wanted  that  directive  xeal. 
Had  I  venoanoed  my  gods,  yet  still  believed  theory 


That had  not  been  error,  but  a  crime; 

That  bad  been  nosking  Heaven's  whole  i 


hoatn^ 


The  povvers  1 4n]itted  and  the  power  I  chose. 
A  change  ike  that,  had  err'd,  beyond  liie  tongoet 
And  taught  the  silent,  servile  soul,  to  Be. 
I  coold  have  wish'd  that  Heaven  had  lent  thee 

light 
Botaneeitdidnot — ^let  thy  viitae  guide  thee; 
Zam.  I  knew  thy  generous  choice^  before  I 

heard  it 

Who,  that  can  die  wift  thee^  woold  slum  sneh 

death. 
And  Hve  to  his  own  inftmy  1^— >Not  Zamor. 

AL9.  Inhamansln^teisofyoarsslyesattdme! 
Wham  hoMoariendCTs  blind,  and  viitaecwMii 

[A  dead  march. 
.—These  aie  soikndi  af 


sorrow. 


BtUerD<mALOvw,JbUotBedbyamixtdffnwd 
qf  8paanAard»  and  ^nericon*,  mtmn^futty. 


^Aim.  We  bring,  obedient  to  his  hut  comaaand, 
Our  dying  captain,  your  imhappy  son, 
Who  fives  no  longer,  than  to  reach  yoor  bosom. 
A  ftuiooB  crowd  of  his  hunenting  friendi 
Press  to  attend  him,  and  revenge  his  bbod. 

IfWer  Don  C  iklos,  hrmtght  in  hy  SpanM  80^ 
dien,  and  aurrounded  hy  a  wmnber  of  JbOom* 
en,  tome  qf  v>kom  advanee  to  seise  Alzika. 

Zam.    [Jnierpoeing.]    WretelKsI   keep  dis> 
tance.~Let  Alzira  live ; 
Mme  was  the  angle  guilt^be  mine  the  yen. 


ALEIKA. 


L 


cthkmA. 


(IVCab.]  Ewn  to  tliB 


thai,  thoa 


■7«j«;  nd 


k»tuHliiLallM«l,lo ^ 

Cw.  [TV  Zam.J  I  hM«  no  lini  to oopjootthj 


I  ikooU,  In  life,  havo  cmo  thr  Midt  oxample: 
T«ko  it,  Ito  k^  B  talk;  wd  BHok  11  «ar 
Bb,  [7b  Alt!]  iqr  ^pailiiv  ^irii  itead  Ite 

Mf  «9«  wgbt  tavi  An  bMM  it 


*»« 


And  dio  Uw  flott  of  your  patmud  Totso. 
•— -S^pv  ill  lifc*o  wuMM,  1  new  I 
To  look  behind  me  and  leview  my  wmj. 
B«^  el  tbe  goal,  beftm  I  ii^|ed  it  Mtf, 
I  etail'^-^HUid  iBooUect  m]gotten  eliilinge. 
On  tki  fBMo'a  eeriom  ^effio  I  f 
H— l^eweee'd,  to  cheridi 
Hmmb  DM  vevenfad  the  eaitk 

jwt! 

\>oaH  nj  own  oiooa  owespMie  wnai  i  eneo, 
AllavnehewQidheodiawniimm  enfiiRng 


Xjofftd.  to 

Iwonlddo 

And  with  a  eoAer 

Tako 


IIHIM  lilt 

totteJu 


kiel  empire  o'l 

Be  friende  to  ^inia :— aer  ■wm'Mii  to 

— Yeocheifc  m^  daiok.  Sit,  (^TV  Alt.J  to  iit 

eon,  tluedansmer: 
Ani  be  both  fiillMr  and  invteelerleaL 
Ukw  HeawL  and  job  bo  kiai!  a^  te  ir 

Chmtianet 
Zaai.   I 

nieh'dl 
If  theee  eie  Chaeliaa  iiilw,  I 
The  ftith  that  can  inepiro  thea  I 
M vt  be  diTin»-aDd  gkma  wA  a  in  fiW 
— ^Frienddup,  and  oonotancj,  wmiriiksar^t 
AU  theee  wceo  iMMMM  I  had  kB# 
Bat  thie  nnnataral 
femora  than 
Itdrawe—i 

It  bidi  jpe  bhMh  at  ny  ii  tnam\  iii  d 
Cnne  mj  WTimge    emt  pay  thee  lAwr  L<& 

IThrowm  kwrntrif  ai  ^i M 
JlM.  Awidow'dwife.bfaiBfaii^lobetfawiw 
In  her  ecknowiedgment  of  teadii  pitf ; 
Low,  at  year  it^wed  i»l,  with  peeeliiit^B^ 

Weep*  your  nntiwily  deeth,  and  tkedU 


ie 

by 


^_^    _  j'dtoBmnHMnlUbAinkesnM. 

8aA  aai  ftffl^ea  be  tU  bend  I  AdI  by. 
Powct  ii  yet  nino;  and  it  abeeHae  a^  mntdec 
live,  my  pvood  enemy,  and  live  in  flaedom. 
Ukm       eml  ckeenn,  tiwugh  CfaiiitHBi  eft  net 

They  miet  fcfgive  m  nctkme  in  anotlHt. 

nqr  flMdl  and  yon,  ya  ftleMdhm  Ib- 


dianel 

8a  mlely  la  ay  pity,  thoogh  twne  kte ; 

And  leaeh  yonr  conanye  Umi  to  fter  ao 


liwist 

Thine  have  ineplicd  thee  to  pnrene  icvenge; 
Bift  adae;,  whea  that  jefenge  had  raadi'd  m|y 

rah,  ^ 

Conunead  me  to  eeteem,  end  give  thee  peidon. 
Jim.  Yirtan  Mko  theee,  my  aoa,  eecom  thy 


the  dMtKm  ef  w  who  kM  theei 
iUj.  Of  aH  the  petnlU  wooden  than  heit 


oaoeed  me, 
ehenae,  thie  lengviege,  will  afflict  me  meet! 
m.  M  eoon,  or  Bve  fixr  over— If  thou  thne 


Go'et  on,  to  eham  my  eager  into 
I  ehall>  repeat  I  wae  not  been  a  ChrieCiaa. 
And  bete  the  joetioe  that  eompell'd  mr  blowl 
Oir.  I  will  go  ikrtber  yat^  wiu  not  kvn 
thee, 
T9 1  have  eadlca'd  envy  ialo  ftieaddiipw 
BAoBDilU  Abdra  baa  been  too  vaheppy« 


— TVm  by  ooaAendiag  paeeionB^  I 
To  apeak  a  thoanad  tratha,  I  eee 
But  honoor  and  eeala 

Car.  Weep  not,  AJ „_  __ 

—For  the  bet  tieoe,  ay  frthv,  lead  Toer  kliMA 
Uva  to  be  bkae'd  I— ead  maki 
Remfmbar,  Zamor    that  a  G 

Ahr.  [7VExM0MT.1I 

la  oar  iiialiiiUi! 

But  joetioe  etrikee;  and 

Woee  eae  good  eoanaelk 

Whet  umpewwe  enar  a 

{ 


hw&rffiaeiee 


aPOIBV  BT  Ag.gT^f 

Tai  fifth  net  pam'd,  yaal  thnk  ^ 
find 
My  eoene  of  deep  dbtteei 

Taek'd  ftr  the  enkfnm,  J  

My  went'— of  wW  yon  kiva,  behind  tiait  mst 
Bik,  fcr  my  eool,  I  oaat  from  aaah  hwb  icr^-^' 
Deeoend,  jptainp  deem  at  OBoa— to  do^h  ae: 

Jadgeel  ^tStmAm*     mwtAwmitm^n^ftf^^ 

Thel  eolnBa  eanee  Aoold  and  wkh  aami  «i 
Wlam  the  fhli  hneit  o'leflawe  with  ideaueii  ■' 

Why  ehoDid  wo  wah  to 

-  *-  » 


IB..C- 


EPILOGUE. 


701 


Why,  wfaA  tifo  tMnUDg  bom  hav*  fix'd  tbe 

Should  two  u^t  minutM  Ungh  its  nae  awajl 
'Twere  to  prMlaim  our  TiztoeB  but  a  jest, 
Should  they  who  zidiciilfi  them  plean  ue  beirt. 
No— rather  at  your  actor's  hands  reoiiire 
OfiSnings  mors  apt,  and  a  siibfimar  ate  I 
Thoogbts  that  may  rivet,  not  eflkoe,  the  scene : 
Aids  to  the  mind;  not  flatterin  &tt  the  spleen. 
When  love,  hate,  pity— doubt,  hope,  grief,  and 

With  dashmg  influence  fire  the  glowing  stage ; 
When  the  touch'd  heart,  relentii^  into  wo, 
Fxom  othen'  fiUe  does  its  own  dsSiger  know: 


l?91ien  softcniiig  tendmiMi  mledDi  thB  infaadi 
And  the  stietdi'd  bosom  takes  hi  all  mankind: 
Sure,  ^  no  time  for  the  bold  hand  of  wit 
To  snatch  back  virtues  ftom  the  plundered  pit 
Still  be  it  ours  to  fj^ve  you  scenes  thus  stiODff, 
And  yours  to  cherish  and  retain  them  long! 
Then  shall  the  stage  its  general  im  endDar, 
And  every  virtue  gather  Imnness  here. 
Power  be  to  pardon — ^wealth  to  pity  moved: 
And  truth  be  taught  the  art  to  now  bekived: 
Wonen  to  charm  with  &at  and  sure  efiect; 
And  men  to  love  them  with  a  soft  respect: 
Till  all  alike  some  difierent  motive  rouses; 
And  tiagedy,  unfiutoed,  iaviles  ftiU  houses. 
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OOMIDT. 

Of  VITB  ACTB, 


BY  IL  a  SHERIDAN,  Esc^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


JI^.JDfav 

BatOuYnSosFAGS,... JA*.  Vmm^ 

M-.FafaMr 

•  ••••  ..•.Nr>  StttuL 
Jfc-.JWwi 

Mr. 

SwTwTBiPffn. Mr,  Ve 


C 


Maua, ... 

LaOT  SHODtWEU,. 

Mu.Caiiiioi»...., 


SCBOT.     LondoiL 


P&OLOQUE. 
WHUen  kf  Ms.  Oamuck. 

A  ScBOOLfcr  Senidall— ToO  bm,  I  hett&A  yon, 
If Mdi  tbm  a  acfaool,  UiU  wmIhIi  an  to  tetdi 

yml 
No  BMd  €£  kMM  iiow^--tlM  faMminc  thiiik-- 
M  well  he  tavtflii  to  eet  tiid  drink: 

bjr  a  dfluth  «r  Beandia,  ehooU  the  ^ 


6ir  OML  let  tiiom  nad  the 


We 


^leir  powftil  m&xtofee  eiich  dieowiwi 


CnvB  what  thej  will,  theie  'e  amanhum  9^JfleU. 
*'haidr  ciB6e  my  Lady  Wonnwood,  (who 
lofOB  tattle, 
And  poto  nnoh  eelt  end  pepper  in  her  pntde) 
Joet  Men  it  noon,  eU  nlgnt  at  caide,  wImq  thieeh- 

Btiotm  tea  end  Scuidd— bbee  ne,  bow  lefimh- 

inc! 
*'Gt««  BWUM  pepeie,  Lkp— how  bold  and  free 


night  Loid  U  [£%».]  wte  eaoght  with 
LedyD. 
Fm  adnng  heade,  whid  chamnng  to/  veUtHXe! 

IfBCfi.B.wffiatiDooBtinaeflirtinff,         Fti 
We  Iwpe  elwll  dram,  or  we'll  undraw,  the 
Fineeabel  poa!  mjMiblicallebaBeit; 
But,  by  oniMlfee,  [SJjpe.]  our  praiNwecant 


cor- 


Now,  Uep,  lead 


"Tea,  Ma'am— A 
Who   Uvea   not 


wBfai  nad 


For  ebonid  he  Lady  W.  find 
Wormwood  b  bitter." "  Okl  Ui/fk 


! 

Throw  it  behind  the  firo,  and 
Let  thet  vile  paper  coma  ^ 
ThoB  at  oor  nienda  we 
To  naeh  our  fcelinga  wia 


Mt»>i^ 


U  oor  yoong  baid  ao  yoww ,  to  think  tti^^b 
Can  atop  the  foil  apring  tide  oT  calaHayl 
Knowa  lie  the  worid  ao  lictfe,  and  iia  U^l 


Ahal  thedenl'a 

So  ^ioog,aoawift  the  mnnafcii,  th»%  nogig- 

Cat  ScandaA  head  off— otiD  the  loiwiie  ■ 

wing. 
PitNid  of  yoor  amilea,  onoa  lavMily  bealoaU 
Again  ovr  yoong  Don  Gtnizofea  tekca  the  nai 
ToahowhiagMitodelie  draws  liii  pen. 
And  aeeka  thtt  Hydia,  Seandad,  in  ihi  A^- 
From  hia  fiall  gripe  the  frinfatad  fidr  to 
Thovgh  he  aCoMfiJi,  th^attanpt — 

braie. 
For  yovr  applanee,  all  perila  he 

Hell  fight,— that 'a  wiila,-^ct.  

Till  emy  drop  of  bbod,— ^iiat  'a  iiik.-lHi  '* 

you. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. — ^Laot  Sn£brwbll'8  Bouae. 


Ladt  Snsebweu«  and  Snikk 

Tea-TabU, 


at  a 


Ididy  S.  The  pangiaphs,  yoa  my,  Mr.  Snake, 
were  all  inaerted. 

Snake.  Tbey  were,  Madam ;  and  aa  I  copied 
them  myself  in  a  feigned  hand,  there  can  be  no 
SQipidon  from  whence  they  came. 

Lady  S.  Did  you  circulate  the  report  of  Lady 
Briitle's  intrigue  with  Captain  Baaatalll 

Snake.  Tmit  'a  in  aa  fine  a  train  as  yoar  lady- 
flhip  could  wish,  in  the  common  course  of  thin£[8. 
I  think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clackei's  ear  withm 
twenty-four  hours,  and  then  the  business,  yoo 
know,  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  S.  Why  yes,  Mrs.  Ckcket  has  talents, 
smd  a  ffood  deal  of  industry. 

Sruuce.  True,  Madam,  and  has  been  tolerably 
successful  in  her  da^ :  to  mv  knowledm,  she  has 
been  the  cause  of  six  matches  being  l>roken  off, 
and  three  sons  disinherited;  of  four  forced  elope- 
ments, as  many  dose  confinements,  nine  separate 
maintenances,  and  two  divorces ; — nay,  I  have 
more  than  once  traced  her  caunng  a  tete-a-tete  in 
the  Town  and  Country  Magazine,  when  the  par- 
ties never  saw  one  another  Mfore  in  their  lives. 

Lady  S.  Why,  yes,  she  has  genius,  but  her 
manner  is  too  gross. 

Snake.  True,  Madam,  ahe  has  a  fine  tongue, 
and  a  bold  invention ;  but  then,  her  colouring  is 
too  dark,  and  the  outlines  rather  too  extravagant; 
•he  wants  that  delicacy  of  hint,  and  mellowness  of 
•neer,  which  distinguishes  your  ladyship's  scandal. 

Lady  S.  You  are  partial,  Snake. 

Snake.  Not  in  the  least:  every  body  will  aOow 
that  Lady  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word  or 
a  look,  than  many  others  with  the  most  laboured 
detail,  even  though  they  accidentally  happened  to 
have  a  little  truth  on  their  side  to  support  it. 

Lady  S.  Yes,  my  dear  Snake,  and  I'll  not  deny 
the  pleasure  I  have  at  the  success  of  my  schemes : 
IBoth  riae.]  wounded  myself,  in  the  early  part  of 
my  life,  by  the  envenomed  tongue  of  slander,  I 
oohfess  n<2hing  can  give  me  ni^ter  ntbfiicti^ 
than  reducing  others  to  the  level  of  my  own  injurea 
reputation. 

Snake.  True,  Madam;  but  there  is  one  afiSdr, 
in  which  you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein  I 
confess  I  am  unable  to  guess  at  your  motives. 

Lady  S.  I  presume  you  mean  with  regard  to 
my  friend  Sir  Peter  Teazle  and  his  femily. 

Snake.  I  do :  here  are  two  young  men,  to  whom 
Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  guardian  since  their  father's 
death ;  the  eldest  possessing  the  moat  amiable  cha- 
racter, and  universally  well  spoken  of;  the 
youngest  the  most  disdpated,  wild,  extravagant 
young  fellow  in  the  world ;  the  former  an  avow- 
ed aomirer  of  your  ladyship,  and  apparently  your 
fevouiite ;  the  latter  attached  to  Mana,  Sir  Peter^s 
ward,  and  confessedly  admired  bjr  her  :  now,  on 
the  face  of  these  circumstances,  it  is  utterly  unac- 
countable to  nte,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a  dty 
knight,  with  a  large  fortune,  should  not  immedi- 
ately close  with  the  passbn  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
VMCer  and  expectation  as  Mr.  Surfece :  and  more 
■0,  why  you  are  ao  uncommonlj  earnest  to  destroy 
the  mutual  attachment  subsisting  between  his 
nother  Charles  and  Maria. 

yo(^a.,.S^H  67 


Lady  S.  Then  at  once,  to  unravel  thia  myste- 
ry, I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no  share  what- 
ever in  the  intercourse  between  Mr.  Surfeoe  and 


Snake.  No!— 

Lady  &  No:  his  real  views  are  to  Maria,  or 
her  fortune,  while  in  his  brother  he  finds  a  fevour- 
ed  rival;  he  is.  therefore,  obliged  to  maak  his  real 
intentions,  ana  profit  by  my  assistance. 

Snake.  Yet  still  I  am  more  puzzled  why  yoQ 
shoukl  interest  yourself  for  his  success. 

Lady  S.  Heavens  I  how  dull  ^ou  are !  Cant 
you  surmise  a  weakness  I  have  hitherto,  through 
shame,  concealed  even  from  youl  Must  I  oonfesa 
it,  that  Charles,  that  prafligate,  that  libertine,  that 
bankrupt  in  fortune  and  reputation,  that  he  it  is 
for  whom  I  am  anxious  and  malicious,  and  to  gain 
whom  I  would  sacrifice  every  thing. 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  appears  con* 
sistent ;  but  pray,  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Surface 
so  confidential  1 

Lady  &  For  our  mutual  interest ;  he  pretends 
to.  and  recommends,  sentiment  and  liberality ;  but 
I  know  him  to  be  artful,  dose,  and  malicious.  In 
short,  a  sentimental  knave :  while  with  Sir  Peter, 
and,  indeed,  with  most  of  his  acquaintance,  ha 
passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  of  virtue,  good  aenae^ 
and  benevolence. 

Snake.  Yes,  I  know  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  fellow  in  England,  and  has  praised  him  aa  a 
man  of  character  and  sentiment 

Lady  S.  Yea ;  and  with  the  appearance  of  be- 
ing sentimental,  he  has  brought  Sir  Peter  to  fii^ 
vour  his  addresses  to  Maria,  while  poor  Charka 
haa  no  friend  in  the  house,  though  I  tear  he  haaa 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  against  whom  W9 
must  direct  oar  schemes. 

Enter  SERyANT, 

Serv.  Mr.  Surfece,  Madam. 

Lady  S.  Show  him  up ;  [Exit  Servant.]  he 
generally  calls  about  this  hour — ^I  don't  wonder  at 
people's  giving  him  to  me  £»  a  lover. 

Enter  Joseph  Surface^ 

Joe.  Lady  Sneerwell,  good  morning  to  yoo  ■■ 
Mr.  Snake,  your  most  owdiant. 

Lady  S.  enake  haa  just  been  rallying  me  upon 
our  attachment,  but  I  have  told  him  our  real  views; 
I  need  not  tell  you  how  useful  he  haa  been  to  usi 
and  believe  me,  our  oonfidence  has  not  been  ill 
placed. 

Joe.  Oh,  Madam,  'tis  impossible  for  me  to  sus» 
pect  a  man  of  Mr.  Snake's  merit  and  aocompliahp 
menta. 

Lady  S  Oh,  no  compliments;  but  tell  ma 
when  you  saw  Maria:  or,  what's  more  material 
to  us,  your  brother. 

Joe.  I  have  not  seen  either  since  I  left  you,  but 
I  can  tell  you  they  never  meet :  some  of  your  sCo* 
ries  have  nad  a  good  effect  in  tnat  quarter. 

Lady  S.  The  merit  of  this,  my  dear  Snake,  be- 
longs to  you ;  but  do  your  brother's  distresaea  in- 
creaael  -v.  t  .^^ 

Joe.  Every  hour;  I  am  told  he  had  anothef 
execution  in  his  house  yesterday — In  short,  his 
dissipation  and  extravagance  exceed  any  thing  I 
ever  heard. 

Lady  S  Poor  Charlea  1 

Job.  Aye,  pooi  Charlea  indeed!  notwithaltod- 
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I  wish  it  wu  in  mj  powvr  to  be  m  any  eiiniiial 
MTviee  to  him ;  far  the  own  wlio  don  not  fed  for 
the  distream  ofa  brother,  ewn  though  meritad  by 
hia  own  niMcondudf  deaenrea  to  be^— — 

Lady  S.  Now  yuu  are  going  to  be  nofal,  and 
forjf^et  you  are  among  fnenda. 

Jo0.  Irad,  K>  1  waa,  ha,  ha !— Ill  keep  that  aen- 
timent  'till  1  aee  Sir  Peter,  ha,  ha !  bowewr  it 
would  oprtainly  be  a  grneioua  act  in  you  to  reacue 
Maria  fruui  auch  a  libertine,  who,  if  be  ia  to  be  re- 
claimed al  all,  can  only  be  ao  by  a  penon  of  your 
auperior  aooumpliahmenla  and  nnderatanding. 

ifnaJte.  I  believe,  Lady  Sneerwell,  here  'a  com- 
l»ny  coming ;  I'll  go  and  copy  the  letter  I  men- 
tioned to  your  ladyahip.  Mr.  Surface,  your  moat 
obedient  [Ksit. 

Jo$.  Mr.  Snake,  your  moat  obedient  I  wonder, 
Lady  Sneerwell,  you  woukl  put  any  confidrnn^  in 
that  fellow. 

Lady  &  Why  ao  1 

Jut.  I  have  diMOovered  he  haa  of  hte  had  aeve- 
ral  conferenoea  with  old  Rowley,  who  waa  formerly 
my  father's  ateward :  he  haa  never,  you  know, 
been  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lady  S,  And  would  you  think  he  would  be- 
tray ua  1 

Jo*.  Not  unlikely ;  and  take  my  word  for  it, 
L^j  Sneerwell.  that  fellow  haa  not  viitue  enough 
to  be  faithfiil  to  liia  own  villaniea. 

Enter  Miria. 

Ladw  S.  Ah,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you  do  1 
What's  the  matter*? 

Mar.  Nothing,  Madam,  only  thia  odioua  lover 
of  mine,  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite,  and  hia  uncle 
CraNree,  juat  called  in  at  my  guanlian's;  but  I 
took  the  fint  opportunity  to  alip  out,  and  run  away 
to  your  ladyship. 

Lady  S.  Ia  that  all  1 

Jm.  Had  my  brother  Charles  been  of  the  party, 
you  woukl  not  have  been  ao  much  alarmed. 

Lady  S.  Nay,  now  vou  are  too  aevere;  for  I 
dare  aay  the  truth  of  the  matter  ia,  Maria  heard 
you  were  here,  and  therefore  came;  but  pray, 
Maria,  what  particular  objection  have  you  to  Sir 
Benjamin,  that  you  avoid  him  aol 

Mar.  Oh,  Madam,  he  haa  done  nothing ;  but 
hia  whole  conversation  b  a  perpetual  libel  upon  ail 
hia  acquaintance. 

Jot.  Yea,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  there  ia  no  ad- 
vantage in  not  knowing  him,  for  he  would  abuae  a 
atranger  aa  aoon  aa  hia  beat  friend,  and  hia  uncle 
iaasbad. 

Mar.  For  my  part,  I  own  wit  losea  ite  reapect 
with  me,  when  I  aee  it  in  company  with  maboe: 
— what  think  you,  Mr.  Surface  1 

Jbs.  To  be  sure,  Madam, — to  amile  at  a  peat, 
that  i^anta  a  thorn  in  the  breast  of  another,  la  to 
become  a  principal  in  the  mischief. 

Lady  S.  Pshaw — there  ia  no  poasibiUty  of  be- 
ing witty  without  a  little  ill  nature ;  the  malice  in 
a  good  thing  is  the  band  that  makea  it  atick. — 
What  is  your  real  opinion^  Mr.  Surface  1 

Jo9.  Why,  my  opinion  la,  that  where  the  aplrit 
of  raillery  ia  aunpresaed,  the  convenation  muat  be 
naturally  inaipid. 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  not  argue  how  far  dander 
Kuay  be  allowed  ;  but  in  a  man  I  am  aure  it  ia  dea- 
nicable. — We  have  pride,  envy,  rivalship,  and  a 

"Hiaandmotivea  to  depredate  each  other;  but  the 


male  alanderar  moat  have  the 
befofu  he  can  tradooe 


[actl 


Enter  Sbbtast. 

Serv.  Mrs.  Candour,  Madam,  if  yuu  are  na^ 
aure,  will  leave  her  carnnges. 

Lady  S,  Desire  her  to  aralk  up.  [EtH  So- 
VI  XT.]  Now,  Maria,  bete  'a  n  rharartrr  bi  jc 
taste ;  though  Mra.  Cnodoor  ia  a  httk  fi^i£.»?. 
yet  every  body  allowa  abe  ia  tbe  beat  asitii  ar 
of  woman  in  the  world. 

Mar.  Yea — ^with  the  very  ^naa  wSkaa^a 
good  nature,  ahe  doea  moffe  mmdnfthis^d-i- 
rect  mahoe  of  old  Crabtiee. 

Jba.  Faith,  it  *a  very  true ;  nnd  ■biimlbg 
the  current  of  abuae  nuining  hud  maart  car  :b> 
racter  of  my  beet  fnenda,  1  new Sn  As' 
aoch  danger,  aa  when  Cuidoiir  vrfao^  ses 
defence. 

LadyS.  Huah!  huafa!  baeifak 

Enter  Mrs.  CAierors. 

Mr:  C.  Oh!  mv  dear  L«dy  SmrweE.  ^. 
how  do  you  do  ?  Sir.  Sur&oe,  your  sea  ■^' 
enL — la  there  any  newa  abroad  t  Sc'  iktns; 
good  I  BUppoae— No,  »v^Hiwg  boi  tcn^  -a*- 
thing  but  acandal ! 

Jot.  Juat  ao,  indeed.  Madam. 

Mrs.  C.  Nothing  but  acandal !  Ah,Mim  b:^ 
do  you  do, duM  1  what !  is  ewrr  thine u^*^ 
between  you  and  Charlea  1  What  *  ib  be  ti«  «i> 
travagant  1 — Ay !  the  town  taBca  of  nethac  ^^ 

Mar.  I  am  aorxy,  Macfano^  tbe  tow  a  »*  i 
employed. 

Mr$.  C.  Ay,  ao  am  I,  child — bat  wbti  cc  ih 
dol  we  can't  stop  people'a  tonguesc — T^  ^ 
too,  that  your  guardian  and  bia  Uy  diai't  iiv  » 
agreeably  togi^ier  aa  they  did. 

Mar.  I  am  aure  aucb  reporta  are  wkbst^cA* 
dation. 

Mrt.  C.  Ay,  ao  things  generally  ase :— U  >  js; 
Mrs.    Fashion'a   affair    witb    Ccioiid  Cctert. 


though,  indeed,  that  %Sux  waa  never  r^ts  eia^ 
ed  up :  and  it  vrsa  but  yeateniaTMiB  Pnm  »- 
surra  me,  that  Mr.  and  Mia.  HeorniKce  a^ 
now  become  niere  man  and  vrifa,  like  tbe  iwx  oi 
their  acquaintance.  She  hkewise  luBfeed  th^  t 
certain  widow  in  tin  next  atreet  Imdgatndci'bus 
dropay,  and  recovered  her  ahapema  moatsaspm- 
ing  manner. 

Jm.  The  lioenae  of  inventaAaontfHi^  ^ 
themadvea  is  aatoniafaiog. 

Mrt,  C.  *Tia  ao— but  how  wiB  jwa  stop  f«e- 
pie's  tongues  1  'Twaa  but  yeatarday  Mn.  Clicfert 
informed  me,  that  our  oU  fiiend  Miss  Pt\>^^i 
waa  going  to  efope,  and  tbat  ber  gaatdkn  cac^ 
her  just  stepping  into  the  Vork  Difigeive,  «id 
her  dancing  master.  I  waa  informed,  too  ^ 
L(»d  Flimay  caught  his  wife  nt  a  boose  of  bo  e^ 
tiBordinary  fame ;  and  that  Tom  Saui^s  o^ 
Sir  Harry  Idle  were  to  meaaore  avfucdson  a  «^ 
far  occaaion.— But  I  dare  say  tbeie  ianotn^i 
the  atory,  and  I  would  not  cucalate  aoch  a  in>^ 
for  the  world 

Jot.  You  report !  No,  no,  no. 

Mrt.  C.  No,  no— taW-bearen  aie  jiat  as  te£« 

the  tala-maken. 


Enter  Sertamt. 


Strv. 
treo. 


and  Mr.Cs>- 
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ESnter  Bift  Bsnjimin  and  Crabtbeb. 

Crab.  Lady  Sneerwell,  yoor  most  obedient 
hamble  eervant;  Mn.  CandoaTj  1  believe  you 
^on*t  know  my  nephew,  Sii  Benjamin  Backbite; 
lie  has  a  very  pretty  taate  for  poetry,  and  ihall 
make  a  lebus  or  a  charade  with  any  one. 

Sir  B.  Oh  fy  I  uncle. 

Crab.  In  fiuth  he  will;  did  you  ever  hear  the 

lines  he  made  at  Ladj  Ponto's  root,  on  Mm. 

Frizzle's  feathers  catching  fire:  and  the  rebuaes 

— '' — his  first  is  the  name  of  a  fish;  the  next  a 

^veat  naval  commander,  and — 

iSir  B.  Uncle,  now  pr'ythee. 

Ltody  S.  I  wonder,  Sir  Benjamin,  yon  never 
jpnblish  any  thing. 

Sbr  B.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  'tis  very  vulgar 
-^o  print — and  as  my  uttle  productions  are  chiefly 
'-  latires,  and  lampoons  on  particular  persons,  I  find 
i  ^Jiey  circulate  better  by  giving  copies  in  confidence 

to  the  fnends  of  the  parties : however,  I  have 

•H.  9ome  love  desies,  wnich  wlien  favoured  by  this 
ady's  smiles,  \To  Maria.]  I  mean  to  give  to  the 
"^public 

^  Crab,  'Foregad,  Madam,  thev'D  immortalize 
,  .jroa,  [  Tb  Maria.]  you  will  be  handed  down  to  pos- 
;,terity,  Kke  Petrarch's  Laura,  or  Waller's  Sacha- 


Sir  B.  Yes,  Mttlam,  I  think  youll  like  them, 

[  TbAlARiA.]  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a  beau- 

'  tif  ul  quarto  type,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of  text  shall 

'  murmur  through  a  meadow  of  margin ; — 'Foregad, 

"  thi^yll  be  the  most  elegant  tbinss  of  their  kind. 

Vrab.  Bat,  odso,   ladies,   <ud  you    hear  the 
'  newsl 
■'     Mn.  C.  What— do  you  mean  the  report  of— 

Crab.  No,  Madam,  that's  not  it — ^Miss  Nicely 
;  going  to  be  married  to  her  own  ibotmaiL 
'•      Mn.  C.  Impossible! 

Sir  B.  'Tis  very  true  indeed,  Madam;  every 
.-  thing  is  fixed,  and  the  wedding  liveries  bespolu. 
^      Crab.  Yes,  and  they  do  say  there  were  very 
pressing  reasons  for  it 

Mrt.  C  I  heard  something  of  this  before. 
r       hady  S.    Oh!  it  cannot  be;   and  I  wonder 
•  they'd  report  such  a  thins  of  so  prudent  a  lady. 

Sir  B.  Oh  I  but  Maium,  that  is  the  very  rea- 

.  ^ aon  that  it  was  believed  at  once;  for  ahehas  al- 

:ways  been  so  very  cautious  and  reserved,  that 

'',  every  body  was  sure  there  was  some  reason  for  it 

at  bottom. 

\     Mn.  C.  It  istrue,  there  is  a  sort  of  puny,  sickly 
reputation,  that  would  outlive  the  robuster  eharao- 
,  ter  of  a  hundred  prudes. 

;;  Sir  B.  True,  Aladam;  (here  are  valetudinari- 
^^  ans  in  rspotation  as  well  as  constitution,  who  be- 
'*  ing  conscious  of.  their  weak  part,  avoid  the  least 
''  breath  of  air,  and  supplying  tfieir  want  of  stamina 
^\  by  care  and  dreumstances,  have  often  given  rise 
'-[  to  the  most  ingenious  tales. 

Crab.  Very  true; — ^but  odso,  ladies,  did  you 
hear  of  Miss  Letitia  Piper's  ksingher  k>ver  and 
her  character  at  Scarborough. — Sir  Benjamin,  yon 
remember  it  1 

Sir  B.  Oh,  to  be  sure,  the  most  whimsical  dr- 

cumstaooe. 

l^y  S.  Pray  let  us  hear  it. 

Cra6.  Why,  one  evening  at  Lady  Spadille's 

'  assemblv,  the  conversation  happened  to  turn  upon 

'  the  difficalty  of  breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  in 

this  country ;  no,  says  a  udy  present,  I  have  seen 


i 


/ 


an 


,  for  a  courin  of  mine,  Miai  Leti- 


tia Piper,  bad  one  that  proda 
what,  says  old  I^dy  Dondx 
know  is  as  deaf  as  a  post)  has 
had  twins  1 — This,  you  may 
the  company  in  a  knid  laugh : 
ing  it  was  every  where  reporte 
Mjss  Letitia  Piper  had  actual 
bed  of  a  fine  boy  and  girL 

Omnee.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Crab.  'Tis  true  upon  my 
Sur&cCj  how  do  you  do  1    lb 
Oliver,  is  expected  in  town ;  i 
arrival,  to  hear  how  your  brotl 

Jo8.  I  hope  no  busy  people 
diced  his  uncle  against  nim — b 

Sir  B.  True,  he  may;  foi 
thought  him  so  utterly  void  of 
say.  and  though  he  has  lost  a 
told  nobody  is  better  spoken  oi 

Crab.  Toresad,  if  the  Old 
Charies  woukfbe  an  alderm 
many  annuities  as  the  Irish  1 
he  is  sick,  they  have  prayers  fc 
the  synagogues. 

Sir  B.  Yet  no  man  lives  in 
— They  tell  me,  when  he  en) 
he  can  sit  down  to  dinner  wit! 
ties  of  his  own,  have  a  score  ol 
in  the  antichamber,  and  an  o 
guest's  chair. 

Jot.  This  may  be  entertain 
men ;  but  you.  pay  very  little  r 
of  a  brother. 

Mot.  Their  malice  is  intoler 
Sneerwell,  I  must  wish  you  a 
not  very  well. 

Mn.  C.  She  changes  odoui 

Lady  S.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour 

Mn.  C.  To  be  sure  I  will  ;- 
knows  what  her  situation  may 

[M< 

Lady  S.  'Twas  nothing  bu 
bear  to  hear  Charles  reflected  o  i 
their  diflerence. 

Sir  B.  The  young  lady's  pc 

Crab.  Come,  don't  let  this  d  i 
low  her,  and  repeat  some  of  yo  i 
I'D  assist  you. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surfiioe,  I  dkl 
you,  but  depend  ont,  your  bn  I 
done. 

Crab.  Oh!  imdoiie  as  evei 


mi 


raisea  gotni 

Sir  B.  Every  thing  is  sold,  ] 
moveable. 

Crab.  Not  a  moveable  left,  e: 
ties,  and  some  pictures,  and  thej 
in  the  wainscot,  egad. 

Sir  B.  iBm  sorry  to  hear  al 
of  him. 

Crab.  Oh !  he  has  done 
that 's  certain. 

Sir  B.  But,  however,  he  's  3 

Crab.  Ay!  as  he  is  your   li 
you  more  another  opportunity. 

[Exeunt^ 

Lady  S.  'Tis  very  hard  for 
leave  a  subject  they  have  not  qi 

Jo$.  And  I  fimcy  their  abuse 
oeptaUe  to  your  laayahip  than  U\ 

Lady  S.  I  doubt  her  afiectioi 
gaged  than  we  imagine;— but  tJ: 


ui  oppDttnnltT  of 
IDMU  tina  fUfo 
maij.    [£ninif. 


whiiijoB  ■!«  jwa  ilid  ta<« 
mi  pk*  B^rtM;  u>d  Toa  BtMl 


acSSE  tl—an  Prrn  Tuilc'i  JXn 

£iitor  SiK  PiTU  Teiile. 

fiVr  />.  Wbm  >D  old  tiMbcior  nrria  ■  Toang 
Wifc,  wh^  i*))>  laflpirtl— 'Th  Ttow  abon  Mi 
noMbi  liiiM  mj  Luly  Tfaik  maik  me  ttw  hip- 

S^«*cr  aiKV— Wa    liAcd   «  litila  going 
cbiuth,  uid  iurir  qUTTclM  beiotc  iba  bclla  <• 
daoBiincliif,  I  WMOion  UMnoaceMutTcbol 
*rilh  |Jl  dorinl  Iba  hooar-iDOOD,  utd  Iwd 
•*ei7  Mtufcction  m  fife,  bdbra  mr  friaoda  I 
dona  wbtuDf  ma  tor.— An)  jrt,  I  cboe  with  ean- 
bon  ■  fill  bnd  Wbollr  ■>■  ''■*  (xnoirr,  who 
nanr  Edowh  hnirj,  CtTimloaa  (ilk  {own,  o 
ripatkn  banind  tin  uinal  nh  of  ■  race  In 
Vet  DOW,  ■[■  plaj*  bar  ^it  w  all  tbs  nuanguit 
bfifiariea  of  tin  l«wn,  with  h  good  ■  gnce  aa  if 
wa  had  mter  Men  a  bndi,  n  ■  cimw  pM,  oat  of 
Oimeiiar-Sqinn.~I  am  amend  at  b;  aO  mjao- 
•naintaiiee— paragrapbed  in  tin  mwapapera    aba 
diadpalw  mj  (dtune,  and  contiadicla  aD  hit  fan- 
Boon.— And  Trt,tbe  wont  oTH  ia,  I  doubt  I  lore 
bar,  or  I  dnald  oeTer  bear  all  tbia~biii  1  am  da- 
tanumd  mTerlobe  weak  emogh  to  let  bar  know 
k— No,  no,  DO  I 

faier  RowuET. 
RottL  Sir  FMw,  yaw  aenaiit,  bowdo  70a  Bod 


AawL  Tm  tonj  to  boar  thai— what  baa  bap- 
pvwd  to  make  jaa  anaaar  "aoe  naleida  j  1 
Sir  P.  A  F****T  queatioa  trulj  K>  a  maiiiad 


■  ami  iiiMiiali.  aim  ia  iiiia 
innaa  Id  tbwait  and  lei 


at 

in  tiw  wTDog,  mat  bob 
an; — I  am  mVaairibe 
Iba  wotU,  and  ao  " 

itontlndeed,  L 

Sir  P.  Vaa-and  then  then '■  Lad;  BDeerwril, 
■ad  Um  aat  Aa  meata  at  ber  hoiwe,  maaaitgt 
bal  to  diaobedieDee ;  and  Maria,  id;  wafd,  ibe 
too  jnnin—  la  tiaie  a  wilt  of  bJer  own,  and  m- 
ItaaM  IIm  man  I  pn^ioae  to  bra ;  deaigning,  I  np- 
poaa.tobeatowbendf  andlbilDDe  Dpco  ttaatpfo- 
noate  Ua  bratber. 

II91U.  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  t  ban  oAan  taken 
tin  libetc;  to  diSar  in  ofanion  witb  70a,  in  regard 
talbBntwajonngmen;  lor  CbarWa,  my  Bie  oot, 
win  retrieve  all  one  daj  or  other. — Tbair  wortb; 
bihar,  ntj  aaea  bonooied  mailet,  M  lui  jeara, 
wai  fm  w  wild  and  eltiaTagaM  aa  Cbailaa  now 
i«;  Intat  tua  death  ba  did  not  leava  a  more  bane- 
foknt  twait  to  laonot  tiia  loaa. 

S^  F.  YoaaTBwraoB.maaterRowlcy.yoDaie 
vaiT  wrong  ; — bjr  tb^  &tbet'>  witi,  you  know,  I 
bacamegaudian  to  thaaayoaiqt  woi,  which  gave 


ofufxatanity  af  knowinc  tb^dflnvf  d> 
na;  but  then  nncle'a  KbenEn  ma  Uei 
bj  Rvinfftboaiaa 
:baiWw]Htm^ 


RovtL  Wdl,  well.  Sir  Peter,  I  ^'ai  iffnw 
your  ofaaion  at  peaent,  Ibotq^  I  immcct  •« 
■la  piqai&ed  agamat  Chariea-aa  ^Bt^yr<:t 
bly  be  the  moat  critical  period  oC  imik.it  M 
Doda,'  Sir  Olirar,  ia  arrired,  and  naw  ii  tiwt 

Sir  P.  What  r  my  old  friend,  Or  Otwt.  e  ta 
■irifed  1 1  thought  yoa  had  not  eifiea^  m  ite 

Raajt.  No  more  wa  did,  Sr,  h«  i^^^ 
haa  beM  raoaifcaUv  qmck. 

air  P.  liteUbalidtitUv^Baite-TB 
<iMB«o  yean rince  old  Ncl  aBdlB«n-&*bH 
beidDeDiannBhikaep  hia  aiiiTdna«.ta*ti> 

J^iTHedos,  Sir;  and  b  ikmadaii  aat 
a  feigned  character,  to  make  tiiy  of  that  Mb^ 

£?JKAbItbeniaDODa>!dif)LArJ(W!i^.I 
am  aore,  n  tbe  man— Bot  haik'^a,  Koaiq.  in 
Sir  Oltrer  know  that  1  am  amiard  T 

Aowf.  Hadoea,8ir,andii>ta^^M)tlaa> 
yon  joy- 

'^-P.  Wlntl j-h  hfbbfcii'^'" 

aumptam— Bnt  I  moat  ban  ba  ■>  n 
do  na  oaodnet  kira,  Rowlet.  II^i* 
gi»B  ordaiafcf  lua  reeaptiuii.  [GMh^-.]  VtanK 
rail  at  matrimom  togathiT  he  baa  ttaoi  in,'' 
bia  text. — But,  Kaarlay  dcn't  gne  Ih  Uv  M£ 
hint  that  n»  wife  audi  dia^rn  te  IwiU  ka 
him  think  (baiten  Ibrgiia  aa)  that  we  ik  •  v 

^Rnd.  Then  yon  mntf  be  — rrfid  aat  b  qacd 
whilat  bail  hanL 

Sir  P.  Andaowe  miMt— bu  tlM  wilW  ia- 
poaubla !— Zoonda,  RomiBj,  wtea  a>  <*l  beix- 
Idt  maniea  a  young  wife,  he  ilimm^    ij,  be  «- 

along  wUi  it 

ACT  a 

SCENE  l—Sia,  Petsk  Tkuu^  Omc. 

Snler  Bib  Psrsa  a»d  L>un  Tuxll 

aiT  p.  Lady  Taade,    Ladj   T«b*,  I  woa 

Laity  T.  Very  wall  Sir  FMcr,  yon  a^bar 
01  not,  juM  aa  you  iileaaa ;  bat' 1  "Wa  1  nctt 
have  my  own  way  in  tnixj  thing,  and  vbM  1 

Sir  P.  What,  Madam!  ia  then  no  lend  ^ 

tbe  authoritr  oTa  hodiaDd  1 

Ladu  T.  Why,  dont  I  kiaiw  that  00  -»c 

of  feahuo  doea  aa  at>e  ia  bad  aibr  manwc' 

TboD^  1  waa  bnd  in  the  ooourj,  lammani' 

that:  if  yon  wanted  me  to  baie  bafn-*~ 

yon  ahoold  have  adofiled  me,  ud  ta  n: 

n— I'menreyonwaraold  coaoKh. 

P.  Ay,  th>n  it  ia.— Oona,  .^ikm,  i^ 

right  baaeyoa  to  ran  into  all  thia  aitiaiawm 

Lady  7^  I  am  lun  I  am  not  moae  axtiafl^ 

'  an  a  woman  <f  quality  otgfat  to  bn. 
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Sir  JP.  'SUfe,  Madam,  111  have  no  more  aums 
luandered  away  upon  aochanmeaniiiglaxiiiieB: 
sa  have  aa  many  flowen  in  ^onr  dreiainff-room, 
I  ^irould  torn  the  Pantheon  mto  a  green  iiooae ; 
r  make  a  Fete  Champetre  at  a  maa 

Zjody  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  am  I  to  blame  that 
oweiB  don't  blow  in  cold  weather  1  yon  miut 
lanae  the  climate,  and  not  me— Fm  aore  for  my 
art,  I  wi«h  it  waa  Spring  all  the  year  round,  and 
Dkat  looea  mw  nnder  onr  feet 

Sir  I*»  Zoonda,  Madam,  I  should  not  wonder 
t  your  eztravaganoe  if  yon  had  been  bied  to  it — 
lad  yoa  any  m  theae  thinga  before  yon  married 
lel 

Ijody  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  how  can  yoa  be  an- 
yj  at  those  little  elegant  expenses  1 

Sir  I*.  Had  yon  any  of  tnoae  little  elegant  ez- 
enees  when  too  mamed  me  1 


Lady  T.  For  my  pert,  I  think  too  oogfat  to  be 
vleaaed  yoor  wife  ahoold  be  thoujrnt  a  woman  of 


thougl 


Sir  I*.  Zoonda,  Madam,  yon  had  no  taste  when 
rou  married  me. 

Zjody  T.  Yen  feme,  indeed ;  and  after  having 

narried  yon,  I  aoould  never  pretend  to  taste  again. 

Sir  I^.   Very  well,  very  well.  Madam;   Ton 

lave  entirely  forgot  what  your  situation  waa  when 

iiat  I  saw  you. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  I  have  not;  a  very  disagree- 
>le situation  it  waa,  or  I  am  sural  never  amxild 
lave  married  you. 

Sir  J*.  You  forget  the  humble  state  T  took  you 
from^-the  daughter  of  a  poor  country  'Squire — 
When  I  came  to  your  fiither*8, 1  found  you  sitting 
It  your  tambour,  in  a  linen  gown,  a  bunch  of  keys 
Bit  your  aide,  and  your  hab  combed  smoothly  over 
A  roll. 

Lady  T*.  Yes,  I  remember  it  venr  well  ;--4ny 
daily  occupations  were  to  overlook  tne  dairy,  su- 
penntend  the  poultry,  make  extracta  from  tne  &- 
mily  reodpl  book,  ana  comb  my  aunt  Deborah'a 
lap  dog. 

Sir  P,  Oht  I  am  glad  to  find  you  havesogood 
a  recollection. 

Lady  7*.  My  evening  employments  were  to 
draw  pattema  for  mflleB,  which  I  had  no  mate- 
riala  to  make  up;  and  j^y  at  Pope  Joan  with  the 
curate ;  read  a  sermon  to  my  aunt  Deborah,  or 
perhaps  be  stock  up  at  an  oM  spinnet,  to  thrum 
my  father  to  sleep  after  a  for  chase. 

Sir  P.  Then  you  were  glad  to  take  a  ride  out 
behind  the  butler  upon  me  old  docked  coach 
bone. 

Lady  T,  f^o,  no;  I  deny  the  butler  and  the 
ooach  none. 

Sir  P,  I  say  you  did.  Tbia  was  your  situation 
——Now,  Madam,  you  must  have  your  coach, 
vi»-a-e<0,  and  three  powdered  footmen  to  walk  be- 
fore your  chair:  and  in  summer,  two  white  cata 
to  draw  you  to  Kensington  gardena:  and  instead 
of  your  nvinff  in  that  hole  in  the  country,  I  have 
brought  you  home  here,  and  made  you  a  woman 
of  fortune  and  of  ouality — in  short,  Madam,  I  have 
made  you  my  wife. 

Lady  T.  Well,  and  there  is  but  one  thing 
more  you  can  now  do  to  add  to  the  obligation,  and 

that  is 

Sir  P.  To  make  yon  my  widow,  I  suppoae. 
Lady  T,  Hem  !— 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  Bdadam,  very  weD ;  I  am 
nnch  obGfled  to  you  for  the  hint 
LocEy  T.  WlqrthBD  wOljoafoioe  me  to  say 


shocking  thinga  to  you.  But 
ed  our  morning  conversation, 
to  my  engagementa  at  Lady  I 

Sir  P.  Lady  Snecrwell!— 
ance  you  have  made  here  too, 
quent  her  house.  Such  a  set,  i 
a  wretch  who  has  been  drawi 
done  lese  mischief  than  those 
lies,  ooinen  of  scandal,  and  d 

Lady  T.  How  can  Vou  be 
they  are  all  people  of  iaahion, 
of  reputation. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  so  tenacious  of 
it  to  any  but  themselves. 

Ladu  T.  I  vow,  Sir  Peter, 
natured  thing,  I  mean  no  ban 
for  granted  they'd  do  the  same 

Sir  P.  They've  made  you 
them. 

Lady  T.  Ye»-I  thfaik  I  be 
tolerable  greoe— 

Sir  P.  GiBoe  indeed  t 

Lady  T.  Well,  but,  Sir  P( 
promised  to  come. 

fiSrP.  Wen,  I  shall  just  d 
my  own  chancter. 

Lady  T.  Then,  upon  m) 
make  haste  after  me,  or  you'll  I 

Sir  P.  I  have  got  much  by 
tulation — What  a  charming  ai 
neck,  and  how  pleasingly  she  i 
of  my  authority  I — WeU,  thou| 
love  me,  'tta  some  pleasure  to  U 
I  think  she  never  appean  to 
when  ahe  is  doing  every  thing 
me. 

SCENE  IL—IuADY  Snee 

Ertter  Lady  Snbbbwbll,  Cr 
JAMIN,  JosBPB,  Mrs.  Candi  i 

Lady  S  Nay.  positively,  w< 
Jo9.  Ay,  ay,  the  epigram  by  i 
Sir  B.  Oh !  plague  on  it,  it  i 
Crab,  Faith,  ladies,  twas  e:  i 
tempore* 
Sir  B.  But,  ladiea,  you  she 

with  the  dreumstanoes to  i 

one  day  last  vveek,  as  Lady  I 
taking  the  dust  in  Hyde-Park,  i 
cimo  phsUm,  she  desired  me  t 
on  hcT  ponies ;  upon  which  1 1 1 
book,  and  in  a  moment  product 
"  Sure  never  vreve  seen  two  i 

nies. 
Other  horses  are  clowns,  1 1 

nies; 
To  give  them  this  titie   1 1 

wrong. 
Their  legs  are  so  sHm,  and 

long." 
Crab,  There,  ladies,— doi  i 
whip— and  on  horseback  too. 
Job.  Oh !  a  very  Phcebus  □» 
ilfra.  C.  I  must  have  a  copy. 

Enter  Lady  Tb. 

Lady  S.  Lady  Teaile,  how  < 
we  shall  see  Sir  Peter. 


im 


THE  SCHOOL   FOR   SCANDAL. 


lAtftVL 


UhA9  T.  I  UImv*  Im  dMdl  mwX  od  your  kdy- 

TLrfyS.  MM^i^mylafe,yoa^ookgIm•©:a«ne, 
WQ  sImII  ■!  down  to  piquet  with  Mr.  Somoe. 

Mbr.  1  Uk0  vety  kittto  plM«m  in  caid^-tel 
III  ilo  M  foar  ladjfiUiip  pleMM. 

Lo^fy  r.  1  womier  be  wooU  «C  down  to  eurds 
with  Mftrk.— 1  Ukooflift  he  wooU  hmve  talwn 
Ml  oppottanity  of  tpenking  to  me  befim  Sfr  Pe*«r 

Mn,  C.  Will,  DOW  W  fcnweu  to  «»f*y-.^ 

Ld^r.  What's  the  iMlter,Mn.Caiidai]r.    | 
Jfrs.  C.  ¥rhy,  they  we  eo  oeneorious  they 
•Uow  00  fiionC   Mi«  Vermitioo,  to  be 


UadyS.  Oh,  eurely  ehe  *•  a  pwtty  womML 

Croft.  I'm  glad  yoQ  think  eo. 

Mf.  C.  She  haaa  charming  Awh  ooloar. 

Lmd^  T.  Yea,  when  it  ia  freah  pot  on. 

Mri.C.  WeU,  111  awaar  tia  natoral,  fi»  Ffe 

Ml  it  ooma  and  go. 

Lady  T,  Yea,  icoawe  at  night,  and  foea  again 
in  the  morning. 

flir  B.  True,  Madam,  It  not  only  goaa  and 
eonaai  but  what*a  mon,  her  maid  ean  mch  and 

AAv.  C.  WeU— and  what  do  you  think  of  her 
abtorl 

CVofr.  What,  Mra.  Evefgreen— %irQgad,  aha 'a 
aiz  and  fifty  if  the  ia  a  day. 

Mm.  C.  Nay,  111  ewear  two  or  thaoe  and  aixty 
b  the  ootado— I  don't  think  ahe  looka  mora. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  there  >a  no  judging  bj  her  k»ka, 
wnlnai  wo  oouM  aee  her  fiue. 

Lady  S,  Well,  if  Mn.  Evergreen  doea  take 
aome  paina  to  repair  the  ravagea  of  time,  ahe  oer> 
tainly  aiieclB  it  with  great  ingenuity,  and  aurelT 
that  'a  bettar  than  the  careleai  manner  in  which 
the  widow  Oakar  chalka  her  wrinklea. 

Sir  B,  Nay,  now,  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  yon  are 
too  aevere  upoii  the  wi«k>w— Come,  it  ii  not  that 
aha  painta  ao  ill,  but  when  ahe  baa  finiahed  her 
boa,  ahe  joina  it  ao  badly  to  her  neck,  that  ahe 
looka  lika  a  mended  atatue,  in  which  the  oonnoia- 
•aor  may  aee  at  once,  that  the  head  ia  modem, 
though  the  trunk  ia  antique. 

Cra6.  What  do  you  think  of  MiaiSimparl 

fiKr  B.  Why  ahe  haa  pretty  teeth. 

Lady  T.  Yea,  and  upon  that  account  never 
ahuta  her  mouth,  but  keapa  it  always  a-far,  aa  it 
were,thoa:  [iSffunM  her  teeth, 

Omne9,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  T.  And,  Tet  I  vow  that 'a  better  than  the 
puna  Mn.  Prim  takea  to  conceal  the  loaa  in  front 
—aha  dxawa  her  mouth  tall  it  reaemUea  the  aper- 
ture of  a  poor  box,  and  all  her  worda  appear  to 
alide  out  adge-waya  aa  it  were  thua— "  Bbw  do 
ytudo.  Madam?— Ye»t  Madam." 

Lady  £?.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  vary  well.  Lady  Teazla— 
I  wiw  yon  appear  to  be  a  little  aevere. 

Lady  T.  la  defence  of  a  friend,  yon  know,  itia 
but  joat— But  here  comea  Sir  Peter  to  apoit  our 


Enter  Sir  Pbteiu 

Sir  P.  Ladiea,  your  aervant— mercy  upon  ma! 
The  whole  aet— a  character  dead  at  every  aen- 
teiioe.  ,       .      [Aside. 

Mrw.  C.  They  wont  aDow  good  ^naiitiea  to  any 
one— not  even  good  nature  to  oar  finend  Mn.  Piv- 
aey. 


Crah.  What!  the  old  ftt  dowvgs  that  wv H 
Mra.  auadrille'a  laat  nvht. 

Mr;  C,  Her  bolkia  ber  miafaiUma^MA-ifeM 
■he  takea  auch  paina  to  getiid  of  it,  jou  aag^itf 
to  reflect  on  her. 

Lady  S.  That  *a  very  tnie  indeed. 

Lady  T,  Yea.— I  ana  told  ahe  whmitBit^  £^ 
upon  acida  and  aonll  whey,  Ineea  heiaeft'  «th 
palliea;— often  in  the  hotteat  day  of  aaaBer  rsa 
will  aee  her  on  a  little  oqunt  pony,  wikka  £^ 
pbdted  and  turned  op  likie  a  dniniBer,ind  vm 
•he  goea  puffing  roand  the  lini^  in  a  fid  tioL 

Sr  P.  Mer^  on  me !  this  m  her  own  iilifn: 
a  person  thej  dine  with  twice  a-week.      [Jfsi. 

3in.  C.  I  vowyoffaha'n't  beaoatajtyni^ 
dowager;  for  let  me  tell  yoo,  gnataftiaaaosiw 
to  be  made  far  a  woman  who  atilwia  t»|—  tr  i 
flirt  at  six  and  thirty. 

X^dy  &  Though  aardy  die  \ 
and  Ibr  the  weakneaain  her 
much  the  reada  by  candle 
dered  at. 

Mr$.  C.  Very  true;  and  lor  her  mam.  1 
think  it  very  graceful,  oooaidering  ahe  arnr  ^ 
any  education ;  far  her  moCher,  yon  kmm,^  *■ 
Welch  milliner,  and  her  fnther  a  aagv^aia'  tf 
Briatol. 

S^  B.  Ay,  you  are  botli  of  ye  tao  ^  a»- 
tnred. 

MrB.  C.  Wall,  I  nevw  win  joinlnflKafr^ 
ofafiriend;  ao  1  tett  my  cooain  O^anl  v«d 

know  what  pretenaion  ahe  has  to  beaacy- 

Crab.  She  haatheoddeak  coonteMBBg  tt»- 
lection  of  featurea  fromall  theeoraenaf  tbegU^ 

Sir  B.  She  haa  indeed,  an  Iririi  fraai. 

CVo6.  Caledonian  kicka. 

Sir  B.  Dutch  noae. 

Crab.  Auatrian  Upa. 

SirB,  TheoomidectkmofaSpaBini 

Crab.  And  teeth  a  la  C3bt»OMe. 

Sir  B.  In  abort,  her  &ee  uimlJii  •  ^^ 
d*Kote  at  Spa,  where  no  two  gneali  ue of  ta- 
tion. 

Cro6.  Or  a  oougieaa  at  tbe  deae  af  a  gremi 
war,  where  every  member  aejoma  to  have  t  iSn- 
ent  intereat,  and  the  noae  and  dda  oa  thaaitf 
paitiea  like  to  join  iaana. 

SirB.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  S  Ha,  ha— Weil,  I  wnryoo  areaesc- 
ple  of  provoking  toada. 

JM^.  C  Well,  I  vow  yoo  daiit  curf  the 
laugh  ao,— let  me  tell  yoQ  tW  Mn.  0^a~ 

Sir  P.  Madam,  Madam,  tm  imfOHbk  totte 
thoae  ffood jrantleinen'a  toogoea;  hut  wtoa  I  w 
^ou,  Mra.  Candour,  that  the  lady  thej  iR  V^' 
Utf  of  ia  a  particular  friend  of  aoana,  I  bop  7»i 
wul  be  aoflood  aa  not  to  nndeitafce  har  deun. 


Lady  S.  Well  aaid.  Sir  Peter;  but  j«ai 
cruel  creature,  too  phieigf matic  yoameif  6r  a 
and  too  peeviah  to  aDow  It  to  otnen. 


a* 


Sb-  P.  True  wit,  Madam, 
to  good  nature  than  von  are  aw»ie  of 

Lady  T.  True,  Sir  Peter:  I  befiere  tberff 
80  near  a-kin  that  thej  can  never  be  united.* 

Sir  B.  Or  rather.  Madam,  snppoae  tbeia  l»  :< 
man  and  wile,  one  ao  eeldom  aeea  them  togetkr. 

Lady  T.  But  Sir  Peter  ia  soch  an  eneaif « 
acandal,  1  believe  he  would  h&ve  it  pot  dsei  ^ 
parliament 

Sir  P.  'Fctmd,  Madam,  if  thej  eoenikff 
the  aportingwith  r^wtaliona  of  aa  much  eta*- 
quenoe  aa  poarhing  on  mangn^  nad  naaaed  tt<^ 
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Ibr  the  preflervation  of  fiune,  they  would  find  inany 
would  tnank  them  for  the  tnll. 

Ijady  S.  O  lod !  Sir  Peter  would  deprive  xm  of 
our  privUem. 

Sir  P.  Yee,  Madam :  and  none  should  then 
have  the  liberty  to  kill  cnanicten,  and  run  down 
reputatioDf  I  but  privileged  old  maidi,  and  cUtap' 
pointed  widowi. 

Lady  S.  Gro,  you  monster. 

Mre.  C.  But  surely  you  would  not  be  ao  severe 
on  those  who  report  what  they  bear  1 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam,  I  would  have  law  for 
them  too ;  and  wherever  the  drawer  of  the  lie  vras 
not  to  be  found,  the  injured  party  should  have  a 
right  to  come  on  any  oi  the  indorsers. 

Crab.  Well,  I  verily  believe  there  never  was  a 
scandalous  story  without  some  foundation. 

Sir  P.  Nine  out  of  ten  are  formed  on  some  ma- 
licious invention,  or  idle  representation. 

Lady  S.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit  down  to 
cards  in  the  next  room  1 

Enter  a  Seryint,  who  whiapers  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P,  111  come  directly — 111  steal  away  unper- 
ceived.  [Ande. 

Lady  S.  Sir  Peter,  you're  not  leaving  us. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  pardon,  ladies,  'tis  particular  busi- 
ness, and  I  must — But  I  leave  my  character  be- 
hind me.  [Exit. 

Sir  B.  Well,  certainty,  Lady  Teazle,  that  lord 
of  yours  is  a  strange  being ;  I  could  tell  you  some 
stories  of  him  womd  make  you  laugh  heartily,  if 
he  was  not  your  husband. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  never  nund  that. — This  way. 

[They  walk  up  and  exeunt. 

Joe.  You  take  no  pleasure  in  this  society. 

Mar.  How  can  1 1  If  to  raise  amalicbus  smile 
at  the  misfortunes  and  infirmities  of  those  who  are 
unhappy,  be  a  proof  of  wit  and  humour,  Heaven 
grant  me  a  double  portion  of  dulness. 

Job.  And  yet  they  have  no  malice  in  their 
hearts. 

Afar.  Then  it  is  the  more  inexcusable,  since 
nothing  but  an  ungovernable  depravity  of  heart 
could  tempt  them  to  such  a  practice. 

Job.  And  is  it  possible,  Maria,  that  you  can 
thus  feel  for  others,  and  yet  be  cruel  to  me  alone  1 
Is  hope  to  be  denied  the  tenderest  passion  7 

Mar.  Why  will  you  persist  to  jJersecute  me  on 
a  subject  on  which  you  have  long  since  known  my 
sentiments. 

Job.  O  Maria,  you  would  not  be  thus  deaf  to 
me,  but  that  Charles,  that  libertine,  is  still  a  &- 
voured  rival. 

Mar.  Ungenerausly  uiged !  but  whatever  my 
sentiments  are  with  regard  to  that  unfortunate 
young  man,  be  assured,  I  shall  not  consider  mj- 
self  more  bound  to  ^ive  him  up,  because  his  mis- 
fortunes have  lost  bun  the  regards even  of  a 

brother. —  ^  [Going  out. 

Job.  Nay,  Maria,  you  shall  not  leave  me  with  a 
frown,  by  all  that 's  honest  I  swear — [Kneels  and 
eeea  Ladt  Teazle  behind.] — Ah !  Liady  Teazle, 
ah !  you  shall  not  stir — [  To  Maria.]—  I  have  the 
greatest  regard  in  the  worid  for  Lady  Teazle,  but 
if  Sir  Peter  was  once  to  suspect^— <• 

Mar.  LadyTeazle! 

Lady  T.  What  is  aU  this  childl  You  are 
wantedf  in  the  next  room. — [Exit  Maria.]— < 
What  isthemeaningof  aU  this  i- What !  did  you 
take  her  for  mel 

Jo9,  Why,  yoa  rnoit  know^Maiia— by  some 


means  suspecting— the— «reat  Regard  I  entertain 
for  vour  ladyship — ^was  threatemng — ^if  I  did  not 
desist,  to  acquaint  Sir  Petez^— and  I — I— was 
just  reasoning  with  her 

Lady  T.  You  seem  to  have  adopted  a  very  ten- 
der m^hod  of  reasoning— pray,  oo  yon  usually 
aigue  on  your  knees  1 

Job,  Why,  you  know  she  *s  but  a  chiU,  and  I 
thought  a  httle  bombast  might  be  useful  to  keep 
her  silent— But  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  when  will 
you  come  and  give  me  your  opinion  of  m?  library  1 

Lady  T.  Why  I  really  begin  to  thuik  it  is  not 
so  proper :  and  you  know  I  admit  you  as  lover  no 
farther  than  &shion  dictates. 

Job.  Oh.  no  more ; — a  mere  Platonic  Cicisbeo, 
that  every  lady  is  entitled  to. 

Lady  T.  No  Airther — and  though  Sir  Peter's 
treatment  may  make  me  uneasy,  it  snail  never  pro- 
voke me — 

Job.  To  the  only  revenge  in  your  power. 

Lady  T.  Go.  you  insinuating  wretch — ^but  W6 
shall  be  missed,  let  us  join  the  company. 

Job.  ru  follow  your  ladyship. 

Lady  T.  Don't  stay  long,  lor  I  promise  you, 
Maria  aha!n't  come  to  hear  any  more  of  your  rea- 
sonings. [Exit, 

Job.  a  metty  situation  I  am  in — by  gaiiung  the 
wife  I  shall  lose  the  heiress — I  at  first  intended  to 
make  her  ladyship  only  the  instrument  in  my  de- 
signs on  Maria,  out — I  don't  know  how  it  is— I 
am  become  her  serious  admirer.  I  begin  now  to 
wish  I  had  not  made  a  point  of  gaining  so  very 
good  a  character,  for  it  nas  brought  me  into  so 
many  confounded  rogueries,  that  Ifear  I  shall  be 
exposed  at  last.  [Exit, 

SCENE  If/.— Sir  Peter  Teazle's  Hoiue, 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Rowley. 

Sir  O.  Ha,  ha,  and  so  my  old  friend  is  married 
at  last,  eh,  Rowley — and  to  a  young  wife  out  of 
the  country,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  That  he  should  bufiT  to  old 
bachelors  so  long,  and  sink  into  a  husband  at  last. 

Eowl.  But  let  me  beg  of  you,  Sir,  not  to  rallT 
him  upon  the  subject,  for  he  cannot  bear  it,  though 
he  has  been  marned  these  seven  months. 

Sir  O.  Then  he  has  just  been  half  a  year  on  the 

stool  of  repentance.  Poor  Sir  Peter ! But  you 

say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles — ^never  sees 
him,  ehl 

Eowl.  His  prejudice  against  him  is  astonishing, 
and  I  believe  is  ffieatly  agmvated  bv  a  suspicion 
of  a  connection  between  Charles  and  Lady  Tea- 
zle, and  such  a  report  I  know  has  been  circulated 
and  kept  up,  by  means  of  Lady  Sneerwell,  and  a 
scandalous  party  who  associate  at  her  house; 
where,  I  am  convinced,  if  there  is  any  partiality 
in  the  case,  Joseph  b  the  favourite. 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay — I  know  there  is  a  set  of  mis- 
chievous prating  gossips,  both  male  and  female, 
who  muraer  cl^racters  to  kill  time,  and  rob  a 
young  fellow  of  his  good  name  before  he  has  sense 

enough  to  know  the  value  of  it : But  I  am  not 

to  be  prejudiced  against  my  nephew  by  any  such, 
I  promise  you. — So,  no,  if  Charles  has  done  no- 
thmg  fiilse  or  moan,  I  shall  compound  for  his  ex- 
travagance. 

Rowl.  I  rejoice,  Sir,  to  hear  you  say  so;  and 
am  happy  to  find  the  son  of  my  old  master  has  one 
finend  left  however. 

Sir  O.  What !  shall  I  forget,  Mr.  Rowley, 
when  I  was  at  his  years  mysSf ;— egad,  neitlmr 
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uj  bnlhar  nor  I  wtn  vny  pradMit  yontlM,  tnd 
yet  I  betew,  fen  have  not  Man  bmbj  better  men 
than  your  oU  metar  WM. 

RmL  'Tie  Chat  rdbctkm  I  boild  nj  hopee  oo 
— and,  IDT  lUe  onH !  Ckariee  will  prove  deeerring 
ef  your  kMnam     Bnt  heiv  oonee  Sir  Petar. 

.fiiil#r  Sib  Pctkb. 

Sir  P.  Whmbhel  WherakSirOIbarl^ 

Ah,  BIT  dear  frirad,  I  rejoiee  to  eee  you ! Yoo 

mn  wAoomt  to  EIoglaDd  a  thoqaand  and  a  thoo- 
euid  timee! 

iSr  O.  Thank  yoo,  thank  yon,  Sir  PMer-«iid 
1  an  g1«l  to  find  you  ao  wail,  believe  me. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Sir  Oliver !— It  *■  etiteen  yean 
etnoe  laet  we  eaw  one  another— many  a  boot  we 
had  together  in  onr  time  S 

Sir  O.  Ay!  Ihavehadmyehaie. Bnt  what, 

I  find  yon  ate  married — hey,  oM  boy ! Well, 

well,  il  can't  be  helped,  and  eo  I  wiehyon  joy  with 
aU  my  heart 

Sir  P.  Thank  yon,  thank  yoo— Yea,  Sir  Oli- 
ver, I  have  entered  into  that  happy  aUte-— bat  we 
wont  talk  of  that  now. 

Sir  O.  That*a  tme,  Sir  Pelar,  old  fiienda 
ahouU  not  begin  upon  grievanooa  at  theb  fint 
meeting,  no,  na 

Rowl.  Mncie  to  Sia  O.]  Have  a  can,  Sir; 
don't  toucn  upon  that  eohject 

Sir  O.  Well,^— aooneofmyncphewijifind, 
ie  a  wild  yoong  rogue. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  I  ^ve  at  yoor 
diaappointment  there— Charlee  ia,  indeed,  a  aad 
fibeitine— hot  no  matter,  Joeeph  will  make  yoo 
ample  amende— eveiy  body  apeaka  well  of  him. 

Sir  O.  I  am  aony  to  hear  it :  he  haa  too  good  a 
character  to  be  an  honeat  fellow. — Evety  body 
•peaka  well  of  him — ^pehaw — then  he  haa  bowed 
aa  low  to  knavee  and  foob,  aa  to  the  honeat  digni- 
ty of  genioa  and  virtue. 

Sir  P.  What  the  plagnet  are  yoo  angry  with 
Joeeph  lor  not  making  enemtea  1 

Str  O.  Why  not,  if  he  haa  merit  enoogh  tode- 
aerve  them. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well  eee  him,  and  yooH  be  con- 
vinced how  worthr  he  ia.— He  'a  a  pattern  for  all 
the  young  men  of  the  age.— He  'a  a  man  of  the 
noMeat  aentimenta. 

SirO.  Oh!  plague  of  hie  aentimenta— if  he  aa- 
lutee  me  vrith  a  ecrap  of  mondity  in  hie  mouth.  I 
ahall  be  aick  directly. — But  don't  however  mistake 
me.  Sir  Peter ;  1  don't  mean  to  defend  Chariea'e 
•rrora :  but  before  1  form  a  judgment  of  either  of 
them,  I  intend  to  make  a  trial  m  their  hearta,  and 
my  friend  Rowley  and  I  have  planned  amniithing 
Ibr  that  purpoee. 

Sir  P.  My  life  on  Joaeph'a  honour. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  give  us  a  bottle  of  good  wine, 
•nd  we'll  drink  your  lady'a  health,  and  tell  you  all 
^ur  aehemea. 

Sir  P.  AUon»—donc, 

Sir  O.  And  don't,  Sir  Peter,  be  too  aevere 
ngainat  your  old  friend'a  eon — Odd*s  my  life,  I  am 
not  aony  he  has  run  a  little  out  of  the  coune— for 
my  part,  I  hate  to  eee  prudence  dinging  to  the 
green  auckera  of  youth ;  'tis  like  ivy  round  tlra 
aapUn,  and  apoila  the  growth  of  the  tree.  lExeuiU, 

'     ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.—Sir  Peter's  Baute. 
Enter  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Oliter,  and  Rowley. 
'^P.  WeU,  well,  we'll  aee  this  man  iSret,  and 


[actb. 


^J 


then  have  onr 

don't  aee  the  jeet  of  yoor 

RtnoL  Why,  ^ttnaMr.  Stenk^WMt 
relation  of  thev  motiker'a,  and  Suuueuj 
merrhant  in  Dublin— he  fefled  in  Cnde.  sm  i 


greatly  ledoced ;  he  haa  apnIiBd  by  kms  tc  3t 
Snrfeoe  and  Chariea  for  aamatanu  fimmfctfe 
merof  whomhe  haa  received  notlai^b^  fair  ^ 
miaea ;  while  Chartoa,  in  the  midet  tihmmm  cy 
tneeea,  ia  at  pwiaent  endeavouDring  io  mm  a  fea 
of  maotty,  part  of  which  I  know  he  iatedslia 
of  Mr.  Stanley. 

Sir  O.  Ay— he  'a  May  brakber'a  aan 

RowL  Now,  Sir,  we  pvopoae,  ib«  SrCba 
virit  them  both,  in  tae  chnadff  (C  Uz 
Stanley;  aalhave  iofomaed  theBbebeaiitiae 
leave  of  hia  ciediton  to  vmit  on  hii£eadr».<r 
eon— and  in  the  yoonger,  bdtw  a;  inr/M 
one,  who,  in  the  nudet  of  dam^tim  aid  tiaan- 
I  gaoca,  hM  atill,  aa  oor  inunortdbH&u^uB*'^ 
*' A  tear  for  pity,  and  a  haiidefwn»6i;hiaiil^ 
ing  charity. 

Sir  P.  WhatsignifieahiaopeabnasD^van, 
if  he  haa  nothing  to  give.  Bnt  whan  nika|)i!- 
eon  you  were  a{^aking  of? 

HowL  Below,  Sir,  waitiiig  yoor  eoBBm^ 
You  muat  know.  Sir  Oliver,  tUe  ii  t  fooi^ 
Jew ;  one  who,  to  do  lum  jna^oe^  has  doae  m? 
thing  in  hia  power  to  aaaiat  Phirlni    TTto^ntr 

Enter  a  Sektakt. 

Oeaire  Mr.  Moeea  to  walk  npc  [Eri^Sss* 

Sir  P,  But  how  are  yoa  aaeheHsfnktzffi 
Rowl.  Why,  Sir,  I  have  p—»*^«J  ha  ite  * 
no  proapect  of  hia  being  pud  aevcial  soaa  he  ia> 
advanoed  far  Chariea,  but  thraoghthe  boertj^ 
Sir  Oliver,  who  he  knowa  in  in  toaxi  thr^^ 
you  may  dnpend  on  luB  beii^  feithfiiilCDhic^ 
reat — Oh!  here  comae  the  ~ 


Sir  Oliver,  thiaia  Mr.  Moeen— Mr.  Mfl«,(^i 
Sir  OUver. 

Sir  O.  1  undentand  yoa  have  klely  hid  pat 
dealinga  vrith  my  nephew  Chariea. 

Mm.  Yea,  Sir  Oliver— I  l^ve  done  li  I  cnu 
for  him — but  he  waa  ruined  befon hecBsstost 
for  aariatance. 

Sir  O.  That  waa  unhid^  truly,  fir  yen  Wa0 
opportunity  of  ahowins  yom'  tahak 

illbe.  None  at  all ;  I  had  not  the  ^kBRae  of 
knowiiiff  hia  diatieaaea^  "till  he  waa  aonaibsaaik 
worn  than  nothing. 

SirO.  Unfortunate  indeed !  BotlnppoBrrac 
have  done  all  in  your  power  tor  him. 

Mob.  Yea,  he  knovre  that — Tfas  veij  iweIk 
I  waa  to  have  brooght  a  gentleman  haa  the  a^ 
who  doea  not  know  him,  and  will  advance  hi 
eome  moniea. 

Sir  P.  What!  a  peiBon  that  etuis  his  v^ 
borrowed  money  of  oefoie,  Icod  lun  any's  a 
preaent  drcuniatancea. 

Mm.  Yea 

Sir  O.  What  ia  the  gentletnan'a  n"m*  1 

Mo9.  Mr.  Premium,  of  Crotcbed  Fobit^  ^ 
merly  a  broker. 

Sir  P.  Doea  be  know  Mi.  Pfttidunil 

Mo9.  Not  at  aH 

Sir  P.  A  thought  atrikea  me Suppoae.  ^ 

Ofiver,  you  were  to  viait  him  in  thatXac:^ 
'twill  be  much  better  than  the  fomantac  €««•  ^ 
old  lehitbn ;  yon  will  then  have  an  opux^ifj 
aeeing  Chariea  in  aO  hia  glaix. 
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Sir  O.  E^ad,  I  like  that  idea  better  than  the 
other,  and  tben  I  may  ▼iait  Joaeph  afterwarda  aa 
old  Stanley. 

Ratal.  Uentlemen,  thia  ia  taking  Charles  rather 
nnawares ;  but  Moaea,  vou  understand  Sir  Oliver ; 
and  1  dare  aay  you  will  be  faithful. 

Moe.  You  qoay  depend  upon  me. — Thia  isveiy 
near  the  time  1  was  to  have  gone. 

Sir  O.  ni  accompany  you  aa  aoon  aa  you 
pleaae,  Moaea — But  hold — I  had  forgot  one  thing 
— how  the  plague  ahall  I  be  able  to  paaa  for  a 
Jewl 

Mo9,  There  ia  no  need — the  principal  ia  a 
Christian. 

iSfr  O.  Ia  he  1  I  am  very  aorry  for  it — But  then 
again,  am  1  not  too  amartly  dreraed  to  look  like  a 
money-lender  1 

Sir  P.  Not  at  all— it  would  not  be  out  of  cha- 
racter if  you  went  in  your  own  chariot;  would  it, 
Ad  OSes  1 

Mot.  Not  in  the  least. 

Sir  O.  Well,  but  how  muat  I  talk 7  There's 
certainly  aome  cant  of  usury,  or  mode  of  treating, 
that  I  ought  to  know. 

Sir  P.  As  I  take  it,  Sir  Oliver,  thegreat  point 
is  to  be  exorbitant  in  your  demands. — En,  Moaea  7 

Afos.  Yea,  dat  is  very  great  point. 

Sir  O.  I'll  answer  for^  I'll  not  be  wanting  in 
that ;  eight  or  ten  per  cent,  on  the  loan  at  least. 

Moa.  Oh !  if  you  ask  him  no  more  as  dat,  you'll 
be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  O.  Hey,  what  the  plague — ^how  much 
theni 

Mo9.  That  depends  upon  the  cireomstanoea — 
if  he  appears  not  very  anxious  for  the  supply,  you 
ahould  require  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent,  but  if 
you  find  him  in  great  distress,  ana  he  wants  mo- 
ney very  bad — you  must  ask  double. 

Sir  P.  Upon  my  word.  Sir  Oliver—Mr.  Pre- 
mium I  mean — it's  a  very  pretty  trade  you're 
learning. 

Sir  O.  Truly  I  think  so ;  and  not  unprofitable. 

Mo9.  Then  you  know  you  have  not  the  money 
yourself,  but  are  forced  to  borrow  it  of  a  fiiend. 

Sir  O.  Oh!  I  borrow  it  for  him  of  a  friend, 

don 

Mo».  Yea,  and  your  friend 's  an  unconacionable 
dog,  but  you  can't  help  dat. 

Sir  O,  Oh  1  my  firiend  's  an  unoonacioBable  dog 
— iahel 

Mo9.  And  then  he  himself  has  not  the  moneys 
by  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stodc  at  a  great  loss. 

Sit  O.  He  'a  forced  to  aell  atock  at  agreat  low, 
—well,  really,  that  'a  very  kind  of  him. 

Sir  P.  But  hark'ye,  Moses,  if  Sir  Oliver  was 
to  rail  a  little  at  the  annuity  bill,  don't  yon  think 
it  would  have  a  good  eSedl 

Moa.  Very  much. 

RouL  And  lament  that  a  yonne  man  most  now 
come  to  the  years  of  discretion,  hSote  he  has  it  in 
luB  power  to  ruin  himself. 

Mob.  Ay  I  a  great  pity. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  and  aouae  the  public  for  allowing 
merit  to  a  bill,  whose  only  object  was  to  preserve 
youth  and  inexperience  from  the  rapacious  gripe 
of  usury,  and  to  give  the  young  heir  an  opportu- 
nity of  enjojjring  his  fortune,  without  being  ruined 
by  coming  wto  possocoicm. 

Sir  O.  So,— so, — Moses  shall  give  me  further 
instructions  aa  we  go  together. 

Sir  P.  Yoall  scaiee  have  tone  to  Inm  your 
tiade,  for  ChaileB  lives  but  haid  by. 

yoi<.IL...5I 


Sir  O.  Oh !  never  fear— my  tutor  appean  so 
able,  that  though  Charles  lived  in  the  next  street, 
it  must  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am  not  a  complete 
rogue  before  I  have  turned  the  comer. 

[Exeunt  Sir  O.  and  Moses. 

Sir  P.  So,  Rowley,  you  should  have  been  par- 
tial, and  ffiven  Charles  notice  of  our  plot. 

RowL  No  indeed,  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Well,  I  aee  Maria  comingt  I  want  to 
have  aome  talk  with  her.  [ExU  Rowl. 

Enter  Mjiria. 

So  Maria,  what,  is  Mr.  Sur&oe  come  home  with 
youl 

Mar.  No,  Sir,  he  was  engaged. 

Sir  P.  Maria,  I  wish  you  were  more  sensible 
to  his  excellent  qualitiee,--Tdoe8  not  every  time  you 
are  in  his  company  convince  you  of  the  merit  of 
that  amiable  young  man. 

Mar.  You  know.  Sir  Peter,  I  have  often  told 
you,  that  of  all  the  men  who  have  paid  me  a  par- 
ticular attention,  there  is  not  one  I  would  not 
sooner  prefer,  than  Mr.  Surface. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  this  blindness  to  his  merit  pn>- 
ceeds  from  your  attachment  to  that  profligate  bro- 
ther of  his. 

Mar.  This  is  unkind :  you  know,  at  your  re- 
quest, I  have  forebome  to  see  or  correspond  with 
him,  as  I  have  long  been  convinced  he  is  unwor- 
thy my  regard ;  but  while  my  reason  condemns 
bis  vices,  my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for  his  mich 
fortunes. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  you  had  best  resolve  to  think  of 
him  no  more,  but  give  your  heart  and  hand  to  a 
worthier  object. 

Mar.  Never  to  his  brother. 

Sir  P.  Have  a  care,  Maria,  I  have  not  yet 
made  you  know  what  the  authority  of  a  guardian 
is ;  don't  force  me  to  exert  it. 

Mar.  I  know,  that  for  a  short  time  I  am  to 
obey  you  as  my  father, — but  must  cease  to  think 
you  so,  when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  misera- 
ble. [Exit  in  tears. 

Sir  P.  Sure  never  man  was  plagued  as  I  am ; 
I  had  not  been  married  above  three  weeks,  before 
her  fother,  a  hale,  hearty  man  died, — on  purpose 
to  plague  me  with  his  daughter  j  but  here  comes 
my  helpmate,  she  seems  in  mighty  good  humour; 
I  wish  I  ooold  teaze  her  into  loving  me  a  little. 

Enter  Ladt  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What 's  the  matter,  Sir  Peter  1  What 
have  you  done  to  Maria  1  It  is  not  fiiir  to  quarrel, 
and  £  not  by. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  Lady  Teazle,  it  is  in  ^our  power 
to  put  me  into  a  good  humour  at  any  time. 

Lady  T.  Isit  1  I  am  glad  of  it — for  I  want  you 
to  be  in  a  monstrous  good  humour  now  -,  come,  do 
be  good  humoured,  and  let  me  have  two  hunared 
pounds. 

Sir  P.  What  Che  plague !  can't  I  be  in  a  good 
humour  without  paymg  for  it, — ^but  look  always 
thus,  and  you  shall  want  for  nothing.  [Ptdls  out 
a  pocket-book.]  There,  there 's  two  hundred  pounds 
for  you,  [  Ching  to  kiss.]  now  seal  me  a  bund  for 
the  repayment. 

Lady  T.  No,  my  note  of  hand  win  do  as  well. 

[Oiving  her  hand. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well,  I  muat  be  aatisfied  with 
that,— yoa  ahaVt  much  longer  lepnwch  me  for 
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Ml  ba«ifl|  BMde  yen  •  ptopar  nttkawBl— I  in- 
laid ihocwrto  nirpiifle  you. 

Lady  7^  Do  you  1  Yoneui*!  think,  Sir  Pelpr, 
horn  good  hnmoar  bccumet  j<m\  now  yoa  Jook 
Jwl  M  TOO  did  hefan  I  named  yoo. 

Sir  P.  Do  1  indeed  ! 

Lady  T.  Dont  too  ranember  whm  yoa  ond 
Id  wmlk  mder  ttw  cum,  and  teO  me  itoriM  of  what 
a  gallant  yoa  wera  in  your  yooth,  and  aaked  me  if 
I  ooold  lika  aa  oU  fcUow,  who  ooQld  deny  me  nfr> 
thiM. 

fiSr  P.  Ay,  and  ym  wne  ao  attcntiva  and 
etihgiM  to  me  thtHi* 

£mdy  T.  Ay,  to  be  eon  I  waa,  and  need  to 
take  yoor  pait  againat  all  my  acyiaintanne :  and 
whan  my  oonain  Sophy  oma  to  laugh  at  me,  for 
Ainking  of  manying  a  man  old  enough  to  be  my 
Ihthar,  and  eall  Toa  an  ugljr,  etifl;  formal  bechdor, 
1  cootiadicted  ner,  and  aaid  I  did  not  think  you 


ao  Qgly  by  any  means,  and  that  I  daiod  aay  you 
WOuU  nwke  a  good  sort  of  a  hu*band. 

Sir  P,  Thai  waa  rery  kind  of  you — Well  and 
yoQ  wen  not  miataken ;  you  have  found  it  ao,  nave 
Bot  you  1— But  ahaO  we  alwayi  live  thua  happy  1 

Lady  T.  With  all  my  heart ;— I'm—I  don't 
caie  how  aoon  we  leave  on  quaneUing — provided 
joQwiil  own  you  are  tired  fiiat. 

SirP,  With  all  my  heart. 

Letdy  T.  Then  weahall  be  happyaa  the  day  ia 
hog,  and  never,  never-— quanvl  more. 

Sir  P.  Never — never — never— and  let  oar  fb- 
toie  oontcat  be,  who  ahall  be  moat  obliging. 

LadyT.  Ayl 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dtar  Lady  Teaade— my  love- 
indeed  yoo  muat  keep  a  atrict  vratch  over  your  tem- 
per, far  voa  know,  my  dear,  that  in  all  our  die- 
putea  ana  quartela,  you  always  begin  fiiet 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  Sir  Peter,  my  deer,  'tia  al- 
ways yoa  that  begina. 

Sir  P.  No,  no— no  such  thing. 

Lady  T.  Have  a  care,  thia  »  not  the  way  to 
live  happy,  if  you  fly  out  thua. 

Sir  P.  No,  no— *tia  yoa 

LadyT,  No ^'tis  you. 

Sir  P.  Zounds !  I  say  'tis  yoo. 

Lady  V.  Lord !  I  never  saw  such  a  man  in  my 
lile,  juat  what  my  cousin  Soph^  told  me. 

sir  P.  Your  oouatn  Sophy  la  a  forvrazd,  aancy, 
Impertinent  minx. 

ijody  T.  You  aie  a  yvry  great  bear,  I  am  anre, 
to  abuae  my  relationa. 

£Kr  P.  6ut  I  am  very  well  aerved  for  marrying 
|oa,  a  pert,  fbnraid,  rural  coquette,  whir  had  re- 
foaed  half  tne  honeat  'aquires  in  the  countiy. 

Lady  7*.  I  am  sure  I  waa  a  great  fool  tor  mar- 
lying  yoa,  a  atiff,  crop,  dangling  okl  bachelor,  who 
vraa  onmaniad  at  mty,  Mcauae  nobody  would 
have  yoa. 

Sir  P.  Yoa  were  very  glad  to  have  me— you 
never  had  auch  an  ofier  before. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yea  I  had— There  waa  Sir  Tivy 
Terrier,  who  every  body  said  would  be  a  better 
match ;  for  hie  estate  was  fuU^  as  good  as  yours, 
and — he  has  broken  his  neck  since. 

Sir  P.  Very— very  well.  Madam— you're  an 
ungrateful  woman  *,  and  may  plagues  light  on  idc, 
If  fever  try  to  be  friends  vrith  you  again — ^You 
aholl  have  a  separate  maintenance. 

Lady  T.  By  all  meana  a  sepante  mainte- 
nance. 

N/r  P.  Vory  vrell,  Madam — Oh,  very  well  Ay, 
dam,  and  toclieve  the  atoriea  of  you  and  Chules 


>f  voa  and  Cfaadeay  Madam,— wamtritte 
foundation. 
Lady  T.  Take  caie.  Sir  Peter;  taktoRi;^ 

fou  say,  for  I  wont  be su^ncled  withoEE aoae; 
promise  yoa. 

Sir  P.  A  divofoe— 

Lady  T.  Ay,  a  divoroe. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  zoonds !  Tfl  rnnka  m 
myaelf  for  the  benefit  of  all  old  *««*^>f4«iT 

Lady  T.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  aee  yoaa 
to  be  in  a  paaaioii,  eo  Til  leave  yovLaadvWn^ 
come  properly  to  toot  tenmer,  vve^iafl  betfach^ 
pieat  eouple  in  tne  woilii;  and  neiw— on?- 
qnarvd  more.    Ha,  ha,  ha !  [£sC 

Su-^,  What  the  devfl!  can't  I  safe  Ja  » 
gry  neither— rU  after  her — ^Zoan^— dc  bii 

not  presume  to  keep  her  temper. Jicafi-ei^ 

may  break  my  heart — bat  dmnmil—fiBJtss^ 
ed  abe  aha'nt  keep  her  tempeL  [^^ 

SCESE  //.— OHjLBU^%lkRaL 

Enter  Trip,  Sih  Olites,  ostdHfea 

7Vt>.  This  way,  gent]eflMsi,thii«iy—3Caa. 
what 's  the  gentleman's  name  1 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Moees,  what  ^  my  nm!  [isi^ 

Mm.  Mr.  Premium 

TVtp.  Oh,  Mr.  Premium,  ^eij  weL     (Enl 

<Str  O.  To  judge  hj  the  eerrant,  ODevBekis^ 
imagine  the  master  waa  ndned— ^arethis  ««b? 
broUier'a  house. 

Mbs.  Yes,  Sir;  Mr.  Chaiks  booght  it  sf  ^1: 
Joseph,  with  furniture,  pictnica,  &c  jost  k  cr 
old  gentleman  left  it.    Sir  Peter  thought  a  &  p^ 
piece  of  extravagance  in  him. 

Sir  O.  In  my  mind  the  other's  eooedef  a 
aelling  it  to  him,  vraa  more  repreheiMlik  1^  ^ 

Enter  Trip. 

Kcrrk 


TVtp.  Gentlemen,  mj 
has  company  at  present,  and  canncAsee^'Ci. 

Sir  O.  If  he  knew  who  it  wea  ttMt  wu^  * 
aee  him,  perhapa  he  wouki  not  have  amt  i&i^ 


TWp.  Oh!  Yes,  I  ixM  who  It  ww— I  ^  ^- 
forget  my  little  Pnaniam,  no,  no. 

Sir  O.  Very  well,   Sir;  and  pny  wfcit  sa? 
your  name  bel 

Trip.  Trip,  Sir;  Tiip,  ^  yoarfaviev. 

Sir  O.  Very  welF,  Mr.  Tnp— ***»  ^^  * 
pleasant  rort  of  a  place  here,  Igaesa. 

TVtp.  PreUy  well Thoe  are  loax  gI^ 

who  paasonrtuieajneeahlyenoi^h— Onrinr^ 
indeed,  are  but  small,  and  somctinesa fiai^ »  ^ 
rear — We  have  but  fifty  goinem  a  year,  ski  ^ 
our  own  bags  and  bouquete. 

Sir  O.  Bags  and  bouqaela  I — HalUn  and^ 
tinadoes ! 

Trip,  Oh  Mosee,  haik'y«,  did  yoa  get  iktf  ^ 
tie  bin  discounted  for  me  1 

Sir  O.  Wants  to  raiae  money  too!— Mffr^'C 
me ! — He  has  distresses,  I  warnnt,  like  a  Icri  r 
afiects  creditors  and  dans.  j.i. 

Mo8.  'Twasnot  to  be  done,  indeed,  Mr  T" 

[Giretifcf- 

THp.  No!  why  I  thooght  when  my  ^- 
Brush  had  set  his  mark  upon  it,  it  waa  as  gkxt. 
cash. 

Mo3.  No  indeed,  it  vroold  not  doL 

7Vtp.  Perhaps  you  cooM  get  it  done  by  vi"^^ 
annuity. 

Sir  O.  An  annnitr  1— a  footman  raise  iwef'  > 
annoity  I — Well  aaid|  luxury,  egad.  [i^ 
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Mo9.  Well,  bat  yon  most  insore  yoar  place. 

TWp.  Oh  I  111  insure  my  life,  if  yoa  pleaee. 

Bvr  O,  That  '■  mare  than  I  would  your  neck. 

[Aside. 

TWp.  Well,  but  I  should  like  to  have  it  done 
before  this  damned  register  takes  place ;  one  would 
not  wish  to  have  one's  name  made  public. 

Mos.  No,  certainly — But  is  there  nothing  you 
could  deposit  1 

TWp.  Why,  there  's  none  of  my  master's 
clothes  will  fidl  very  soon,  I  believe ;  but  I  can 
give  a  mortgage  on  some  of  his  winter  suits,  with 
equity  of  redemption  before  Christmas — or  a  poat 
obit  on  his  blue  and  silver.  Now  these,  with  a  few 
pair  of  point  ruffles,  by  way  of  security,  [Bell 
rings.]  coming,  coming.  Gentlemen,  if youll walk 
this  way,  perhaps  1  may  intioduce  you  now. — 
Moses,  don't  forget  the  annuity — ril  insure  my 
place,  my  little  fellow. 

Sir  O.  If  the  man  is  the  shadow  of  the  master, 
this  is  the  temple  of  diMipation  indeed. 

[Bxeurit  omnes. 

Charles,  Careless,  Sir  Toby,  and  Gentljb- 
MEN  discovered  drinking. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! Tore  heaven  you  are  in 

the  right— the  degeneracy  of  the  age  is  astonish- 
ing ;  there  are  many  of  our  acquaintance  who  are 
men  of  wit,  genius,  and  spirit,  but  then  they  wont 
drink. 

Ckire.  True,  Charles :  they  sink  into  the  more 
mbstantial  luxuries  of  the  table,  and  quite  neglect 
the  bottle. 

Char.  Right — ^besides,  society  suffers  by  it ;  for 
instead  of  the  mirth  and  humour  that  used  toman> 
tie  over  a  bottle  of  Burgundy,  the  conversation  is 
as  insipid  as  the  Spa  water  they  drink,  which  has 
all  the  tartness  of  Champagne,  without  its  spirit  or 
flavour. 

Sir  T.  But  what  willyou  say  to  those  who  pre- 
fer play  to  the  bottle  1 — Th^e  's  Harry,  Dick,  and 
Careless  himself,  who  are  under  a  hazard  regimen. 

Char.  Pshaw!  no  such  thing — What,  would 
you  train  a  horse  for  the  course  by  keeping  from 
nim  com  1  Let  me  throw  upon  a  bottle  of  Bur- 
gundy, and  I  never  lose;  at  least,  I  never  feel  my 
loss,  and  that 's  the  same  thin^. 

1st  Gent.  Xnie  ^  besides,  'lis  wine  determines 
if  a  man  be  really  in  love.    * 

CJiar.  So  it  is. — Fill  up  a  dozen  bumpera  to  a 
dosen  beauties,  and  she  that  floats  at  the  topis  the 
girl  that  has  bewitched  you. 

CSure.  But,  come,  Charles,  yoa  have  not  given 
US  your  real  fiivourite. 

Char.  Faith,  I  have  withheld  her  only  in  coo^ 
passion  to  you,  for  if  I  grive  her,  you  must  toast 
a  round  of  ner  peers,  which  is  impossible  [iS^As.] 
on  earth. 

Care.  Well  toast  some  heathen  deity,  or  celes- 
tial goddess,  to  match  her. 

Char.  Why  then  bumpers— bumpers  all  round 
—Here 's  Maria Maria—  [Sighs. 

Ut  Gent.  Maria — ^pshaw,  give  us  her  surname. 

Char,  PshAw — han^  her  surname,  that's  too 
formal  to  be  registered  in  love's  calendar. 

1st  Gent.  Maria  then— Here 's  Maria. 

Sir  T.  Maria Come,  here  's  Maria. 

Char.  Come,  Sir  Toby^  have  a  care ;  you  mnit 
give  a  beauty  auperlative. 

Sir  T.  Then  I'll  give  you— Here  *s 

Care.  Nay,  never  hesitate.— But  Sir  Tol»y  hu 
got  a  song  that  will  excuse  him. 


Omnet,  The  song— the  song. 

SONO. 


Here 's  to  the  maiden  of  blushing  fifteen, 

Now  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here 's  to  the  flaunting,  extravagant  quean, 
And  then  to  the  housewife  that 's  thrifty. 
Let  the  toast  pass^  drink  to  the  lasSj 
Itparrant  she'UJind  an  excuse  for  the  gUm^ 

Here 's  to  the  charmer  whose  dimples  we  priie^ 
Now  to  the  damsel  with  none.  Sir; 

Here 's  to  the  maid  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyea^ 
And  now  to  the  nymph  with  but  one,  Sir. 
Let  the  toast  pass^  4»c. 

Here 's  to  the  maid  with  her  bosom  of  sdoW| 
Now  to  her  that 's  as  brown  as  a  berry; 

Here 's  to  the  wife  with  her  fece  full  of  wo^ 
And  now  to  the  damsel  that 's  merry. 
Let  the  toast  paaSy  tf<. 

For  let  them  be  clumsy,  or  let  them  be  stim. 
Young  or  ancient,  I  care  not  a  feather; 

So  fill  us  a  bumper,  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
And  e*en  let  us  toast  them  together.    . 
Let  the  toast  pass^  <f>e. 

Trip  enters  andvhispert  CsLiRLBf. 

Char.  Gentlemei^  I  must  beg  your  paidon; 

{'Rising.]  I  must  lea  V  you  upon  misiness.— Caie- 
ess,  take  the  chair. 

Care.  What,  this  is  some  wench ;  but  we  wont 
lose  you  for  her. 

Char.  No,  upon  my  honour— It  is  only  a  Jew 
and  a  broker  come  by  appointment. 

Care.  A  Jew  and  a  broker !  we'fl  have  'em  in. 

Char.  Then  desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  in. 

TVtp.  And  little  Premium  too,  Sir? 

Care.  Ay,  Moses  and  Premium.  [Exit  Trip.] 
Charles,  we'U  give  the  rascals  some  generous  Bur- 
gundy. 

Char.  No,  hang  it — ^wine  but  draws  forth  the 
natural  qualities  of  a  man's  heart,  and  to  make 
them  drink,  would  only  be  to  whet  their  knaveiy. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver,  and  Moses. 


"  Here '«  success  to  usury.^^  Moses,  fill  the  gentle* 
man  a  bumper. 

Mos.  "Here's  success  to  usurjT." 

Care.  True,  Charies,  usury  is  industiy,  and  de- 
serves to  succeed. 

Sir  O.  Then  here's  "All  the  suoosas  it  da- 
serves." 

Care.  Oh,  dam'me.  Sir,  that  wont  do ;  yoa  de- 
mur to  the  toast,  and  shall  drink  it  in  a  pintbcun* 
per  at  least. 

Mos.  Oh,  pray  Sir,  consider  Mr.  Prenifam  is  • 
gentleman. 

Core.  And  therefore  loves  jrood  wine,  and  111 
seejustice  done  to  the  bottle,  fill,  Moses,  a  quart 

Char.  Pray,  consider,  gentlemen,  Mr.  Premium 
is  a  stranger. 

Sir  O.  I  wish  I  were  out  of  their  company. 

[AHde, 

Care.  Come  along,  my  bojs;  if  they  wont 
diink  with  us,  we'll  not  stay  with  them;  the  dice 
are  in  the  next  room.— You'll  settle  your  bnirinesi, 
Charles,  and  come  to  us. 

Char.  Ay,  ay— but,  Careless,  yon  mnsi  be  tmr 
dy— perhaps  I  may  have  oocasion  for  yoa. 
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/ktsl 


Ctn.  Ay,  ay, bill,  bood,  or  annaiCy,  tia  aU  the  i     Oiar.  Whftt,yoatre 


to  me.  [Exit  with  the  rest. 

Moe.  Mr.  Pfraiiam  b  a  girntleman  of  the  strict- 
aet  honour  and  ■errrry,and  alwfty«  pprfonntwhat 

ha  nndeitekfa        Mr.  Premiam,  thta  w 

[f\fnnaUy. 

Char.  Pihaw !  hold  TOOr  toiunifr— My  Ihend, 
Moaet,  Sir,  is  a  verr  Donait  fallow,  but  a  little 
abw  at  ezprraakm — 1  shall  cut  the  matter  very 
ahofft  i-i^rm  an  extravaguit  young  fellow  that 
want*  to  borrow  mooev ;  and  you,  aa  1  take  it,  are 
•  prudent  old  feUow  who  have  got  money  to  lend. 
—1  am  ouch  a  Cool  aa  to  give  6ny  per  cent  rather 
than  go  without  it ;  and  vou,  I  suppose,  are  rogue 
enough  to  take  a  hundred  if  yoo  csn  get  it.  A nd 
now  we  understand  one  another,  and  may  prooeed 
to  busincas  without  further  ceremony. 

Sir  O.  Excmiing  fruik,  upon  my  word — ^I  wt% 
you  are  not  a  man  of  comptiments. 

Char.  Mo,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Sir,  1  like  yoo  the  better  for  it—How- 
•ver,  you  are  mistaken  in  one  thing;  1  have  no 
money  to  lend,  but  1  believe  1  coulJ  procure  you 
aoms  from  a  friend :  but  then  he 's  a  danoned  un- 
conscionable dog ;  is  he  not,  Moaes  1 

Atoe.  But  you  can't  help  that 

Sir  O.  And  then,  he  hss  not  the  money  by 
him,  but  most  sell  stock  at  a.'^reat  loss.  Must  he 
not,  Moses  1  • 

Mm.  Yea,  indeed— You  know  I  always  speak 
the  truth,  and  acorn  to  tell  a  lie. 

Char.  Ay,  thoae  who  speak  truth  usually  do^ 
And,  Sir,  I  must  pay  the  difTeirnce,  I  suppose — 
Why,  look  Te,  Mr.  Fremium,  I  know  that  money 
is  not  to  be  had  without  paying  for  it 

Sir  O,  Well— but  what  eecority  could  you 
give  1— ^You  have  not  any  land,  I  suppose  1 

Char.  Not  a  molehill,  not  a  twig,  but  what 
groy  8  in  bow-pots  out  at  the  windows. 

Sir  O.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presume. 

Char.  None  but  tive  etocK ;  and  they're  only  a 
few  pointers  and  ponies. — But  pray,  Sir,  are  you 
acquainted  with  any  of  my  connexions  1 

Sir  O.  To  say  the  truth,  I  am. 
^  Char.  Then  you  must  have  heard  that  1  have  a 
rich  old  uncle  in  India,  Sir  Oliver  Suriaoe,  from 
whom  1  have  the  greatest  expectations. 

Sir  O.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle  I  have 
heard  ]  but  how  vour  expectations  will  turn  out  b 
more,  1  believe,  than  yoo  can  tell. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  I'm  told  I  am  a  monstrous  fa- 
vourite ;  and  that  be  intends  leaving  me  every  thing. 

Sir  O,  Indeed!  this  is  the  first  time  I  heard  of  it 

Char.  Yes,  yea,  he  intends  "«M"g  me  his  heir 
—Does  he  not,  Moses  1 

Mo».  Oh  yes,  I'll  take  my  oath  of  that  k^.  s^ 

Sir  O.  Egad,  they'll  persuade  me  presently  that   lattons  7  '  ^  t\^hiA^ 

I'm  at  Bengal.  [Aside.       Oior.  Every  soul  of  them  ^  tw^^i 

Char.  Now,  what  I  propose,  Mr.  Premium,  is  I     Sir  O.  Not  your  gp»t  «"^**^  mil  | 
to  give  you  a  posl  oltit  on  my  uncle's  life.  Though,  |      Char.  Ay,  and  my  gi*""* 
inoeed,  my  uncle  Noll  has  been  very  kind  to  me,  i  mothers.  .     , .    ^  [.^^: 


that  my  unde  is  loo  foods  fife 

Sir  O.  No,  indeed,  I  am  net;  thw^^^j 
heafd  he's  ss  hale,  and  ai  hearty, isuyBaot 
his  yeara  in  Cbiitfeiidom. 

Char.  Oh,  there  you  aie  miiinfcnwL  Jfr- 
iko,  poor  uncle  OUver!  he>««k»»?«^,Tbfi- 
roateTsir,  haa  hoit  hia coo*iWtt». «>^^^^ 
he 's  so  much  sltered  of  hie  ifait  )a»wt*» 
tioQs  don't  know  him.  ^  • 

Sir  O.  No!  ha,  ha,  hi!  »  "W*^! 
late,  that  his  nearest  lehttoas  aoold  irt  te» 
him.    HaJia,ha!that'adroBc?ii        . 

Char.  What, yoo aiepksiedtol«r«!*i'» 
on  the  decline,  my  little  pRmum. 

SJrO.  No,lamnat--i»,rtt,iJJ 

Char.  Yes,  you  are,  for  tt  "W*.'*^; 

Sir  O.  But  1  am  told  Sir  0k«»J«3^ * 
—Nay,  some  say  he  ia  »eiia^«^-^ 

Char.  Oh,  there  you  are  ni|«*|*^ 
No— no  auch  thing-he  wt^J^iB 
gal.    What!  1  muflt  certuoljlofl*'*" 

you.  .^jutb* 

Sir  O.  Very  true,  as  wo  '^JiJ^fd 
[better  than  I;  though  f  hi«<fi««^' 
authority— Have  I  not,  Mo»1 

Mm.  Most  undoubtodlj.  ^, 

Sir  O.  But, Sir,  asl  ^a>^^^^ 
lew  hundreds  imiiediatriy,  a  th«n*»«« 
you  would  dispoae  of? 

Char.  Howdoyounwn'  .j^v-JTar 
Sir  O.  For  hwtance,  now;  1»««J'^ 

father  left  behind  him  t  gretf  q"""^" 

old  plate.  u-tffr-Si* 

Char.  Yes,  but  that's  gow  I«i^ 

c«i  inform  you  how,  better  to  iMV^j 
Sir  O.  Good  UicklaU  the  femJin^^^^ 

corporation  bowls  gone!  [^^l^^nsi^ 
posed  that  his  Ubraiy  was  oneofliie"^ 

and  complete.  ,   inUeiiifir 

Char.  Much  too  ^^tP  ^l^^n<' 
vate  gentleman:  for  «nyP^.Jv^iu>J" 
communicative  dispositioo,andtb««» 

koep  so  much  knowledge  to  nyj»  . , ^is 
SKr  O.  Merey  on  me!  ka^^^^Jiii 
»  &mily  fike  an  heir-loooj^  ^/ 


in  the  fiunily  ■«»<«- 

piay,  how  may  they  ham  ^^^^^'■ 
Char.  Oh !  you  roust  ad[  ^Snoi^ 


I  don't  believe  even  Moses  anf^b^ 
Moe.  No—l  never  meddki^f  ^ 


yfi 


Sir  a  The  profligate  I  [^^ 
nothing  you  can  dispose  of '  _^  }Mti^  "7 

Oiar.  Whing-!--Unfc*y«^^B2rf 
old  fcmUy  Inures.    I  have  a  ww* 

anoestora  above  stain.  vtndt^^^ 

Sir  O.  Why  sure  yoo  wobW»»     • 


and  upon  my  soul,  I  shall  be  sincerely  sorry  to 
hear  any  thing  has  happened  him. 

Sir  ().  Not  more  than  I  should,  T  assure  you. 
But  the  bond  you  mention  happens  to  be  the  worst 
security  you  could  offer  me,  for  I  might  Uve  to  a 
hundred,  and  never  recover  the  principal. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  you  would,  for  the  moment  he 
dies,  you  come  upon  me  for  the  money. 

^V  O.  Then  1  believe  I  would  be  the  moat  un- 
iPBloome  dun  you  ever  had  in  your  life. 


Sir  O.  ni  never  fo'P*  *"i  STsh'^^i 
Why !— Whst !— 00  yoo  take  v^  ^  ^ 

the  play,  to  laiae  money  »«"  °*     ' 

flesh  and  blood  1  -^  mTfi«*  , 

Char.  Nay,  don't  be »«  •P^yia*^?' 

mium ;  what  is  it  to  you,  if  yo"  »'*' 

worth  ?  -oQ  flT-'*' 

Sir  O.  That's  very  '«*J'ti^y*2 
weU,  I  believe  I  can  i&poseof  theW»"/ jj^ 

111  oevex  lorgive  him  th» 


I-l 
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Enter  Careless. 


Care,  Come,  Charfes,  ^hat  tb«  devil  are  yon 
doing  to  long  with  the  broker  1 — ^we  are  waiting 
for  you. 

Char.  Oh!  Carelesi,  you  are  jiut  come  in 
tune,  we  are  to  have  a  sale  above  stain — I  am  go- 
ing to  sell  all  my  ancestors  to  littJe  Premium. 

Care.  Bum  your  ancestors ! 

Char.  No,  no,  he  may  do  that  afterwards  if  he 
will  But,  Careless,  you  shall  be  auctioneer. 

Care.  With  all  my  heart — I  can  handle  a  ham- 
mer as  well  as  a  dice  box — a-going — a-going. 

Char.  Bravo! — And  Moses  you  shall  be  ap- 
praiser, if  we  want  one. 

Afeff.  Yes,  I'll  be  the  appraiser. 

Sir  O.  Oh  the  proflifirate !  [Aside. 

Char.  But  what's  the  matter,  my  little  "Pxe- 
mium  1  You  don't  seem  to  relish  this  business. 

Sir  O.  [Affecting  to  laugh.\  Oh  yes,  I  do,  vast- 
ly;  ha,  ha,  ha  I  I Oh  the  prodigal !      [Axide. 

Char.  Very  true ;  for  when  a  man  wants  mo- 
ney, who  the  devil  can  he  make  free  with,  if  he 
can't  with  his  own  relations.  [Exit. 

Sir  O.  [Following.]  I'll  never  forgive  hixn. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Charles,  Sir  Oliyeb,  Cibeless, 
and  Moses. 

Char.  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  here  they 
are— the  fimiily  of  me  Surfiuses  up  to  the  conquest. 

Sir  O.  And,  in  mv  opinion,  a  goodly  collection. 

Char.  Ay,  there  they  are,  done  in  the  true  spi- 
rit and  style  of  portrait  painting,  and  n6t  like  your 
modem  Raphaels,  who  will  mske  your  picture  in- 
dependent of  yourself; — no,  the  great  nterit  of 
these  are,  the  inveterate  likeness  they  bear  to  the 
originals.  All  stiff  and  awkward  as  tliey  were,  and 
like  nothing  in  human  nature  besides. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  we  shall  never  see  such  figures  of 
men  again. 

Char.  1  hope  not — ^Yoa  see,  Mr.  Premium,  what 
a  domestic  man  I  am;  here  I  sit  of  an  evening 
surrounded  by  my  ancestors — But  come,  let  us 
proceed  to  business — To  your  pulpit,  Mr.  Auc- 
tioneer— Oh,  here 's  a  great  chair  of  my  &ther's, 
that  seems  fit  for  nothing  else. 

Care.  The  veir  thing— but  what  shall  I  do  for 
a  hammer,  Charles  1  An  auctioneer  is  nothing 
without  a  hammer. 

Char.  A  YiBmiDiet\  [Looking  round."]  Let's  see, 
what  have  we  here— Sir  Richard,  heir  to  Robert 
— a  genealogy  in  full,  egad — Here,  Careless,  you 
shall  have  no  common  bit  of  mah<^ny ;  herb 's 
the  &mily  tree,  and  now  you  may  knock  down  my 
ancestora  with  their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  O.  What  an  unnaturu  rogue  he  is! — An 
expert  de  facto  parrieide.  [Aside. 

Care.  'Gad,  Charles,  this  is  lucky ;  it  vrill  not 
only  serve  for  a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  too  if 
we  should  want  it. 

Char.  True— come,  here  *s  my  great  uncle  Sir 
Richard  Ravelin,  a  marvellous  good  general  in  his 
day — He  served  in  all  the  Duke'  of  Marlborough's 
wan,  and  got  that  cut  over  his  eye  at  the  battle  of 
Malplaquet — He  is  not  dressed  out  in  feathers  like 
our  modem  captains,  but  enveloped  in  wig  and  re- 
gimentals, as  a  geneial  should  be. — What  say  you, 
Mr.  Premium  T 

Moe,  Mr.  Fftminm  would  have  yoa  speak. 

18 


Char.  Whv,  you  shall  have  him  for  (enjpoundi^ 
and  I'm  sure  that 's  cheap  enough  for  a  staff  officer. 

Sir  O.  Heaven  deliver  me  I  his  ffreat  unde  Sir 
Richard  going  for  ten  pounds— [Ainds.] — WeO, 
Sir,  I  take  him  at  that  price. 

Char.  Careless,  knock  down  my  uncle  Sir 
Richard. 

Gire.  Going,  going— a-g(xng----ffoiiB. 

Char.  This  is  a  maiden  sister  of  his,  my  great 
aunt  Deborah,  done  by  Kneller,  thought  to  be  one 
of  his  best  pictures,  and  esteemed  a  very  formida* 
ble  likeness.  There  she  sits,  as  a  shepherdess  feed- 
ing her  flock.  You  shall  have  her  for  five  pounds 
ten.  I'm  sure  the  sheep  are  worth  the  money. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  poor  aunt  Deborah !  a  woman  that 
set  such  a  value  on  herself,  ffoing  for  five  pounds 
ten. — [Aside.] — Well,  Sir,  she 's  mine. 

Char.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah,  Can^ 
less. 

Care.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  cousins  of  thdrs — Moses, 
these  pictures  v^ere  done  when  beaux  wore  peii- 
wiffB,  and  ladies  their  own  hair. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  truly — head  dresses  seem  to  have 
been  somewhait  lower  in  those  days. 

CAar.  Here 's  a  grandfather  of  my  mother's,  a 
judge  well  known  on  the  western  dicuit.  What 
will  yc*a  give  for  him  1 

Atoa.  Four  guineas. 

Oiar.  Four  guineas!  why  yon  don't  bid  the 
price  of  his  wiff.  Premium,  you  have  more  respect 
tor  the  woolssi^ ;  do  let  me  knock  him  down  at 
fifteen. 

Sir  O.  By  all  means. 

Cart.  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  lirotbers,  William  and 
Walter  Blunt,  Esqrs.  both  memben  of  parlia- 
ment, and  great  speaken ;  and  what 's  very  ex- 
traordinary, I  believe  this  is  the  first  time  they 
were  ever  bought  or  sold. 

Sir  O.  That 's  very  extnordinaxy  indeed !— Ill 
take  them  at  your  own  price,  for  the  honour  of 
parliament. 

Char.  Well  said.  Premium. 

Care.  Ill  knock  them  down  at  foitj  poonds, — 


Goi  ng — going — gone. 
Char,  rit 


ere 's  a  jolly,  portly  fellow ;  I  dont  know 
what  relation  he  is  to  the  familv ;  but  he  was  for- 
merly mayor  of  Norvnch,  let's  knock  him  down  at 
eight  pounds. 

Sir  O.  No,  I  think  six  b  enough  for  a  mayor. 

Char.  Come,  come,  make  it  guineas,  and  I'll 
throw  you  the  two  aldermen  into  the  bargain. 

SirO.  They  are  mine. 

Char.  Careless,  knock  down  the  mayor  and  al- 
dermen. 

Care.  Gone. 

Char.  But  hang  it,  we  shall  be  all  day  at  this 
rate;  come,  come,  ^ive  me  three  hundred  pounds, 
and  tske  all  on  this  side  the  room  in  a  lump- 
That  will  be  the  best  way. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  aooommodate 
you ;  they  are  mine — But  there°s  one  portrait  yoa 
have  always  passed  over. 

Care.  What,  that  little  ill-looking  fellow  over 
the  settee. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  Sir,  'tis  that  I  mean— but  I  dont 
think  him  so  ilMot^ing  a  fellow  by  any  means. 

Char.  That 's  the  picture  of  my  uncle  Sir  Oli- 
ver— Before  he  went  abroad  it  was  done,  and  is 
esteemed  a  very  great  likeness. 

Care,  That  yoor  uncle  Oliver!    Thai  in  my 
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opinjon  ]roii  nefw  wUl  be  friendt,  fi>r  he  is  one  of 
toe  most  ftem  looking  rogues  1  ever  beheld;  he 
Imm  an  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  diiinherit- 
ing  oounlenanoe.  £k>n't  yoa  think  so,  UtUe  Pre- 
mium') 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  aoul  I  do  not,  Sir ;  I  think  it 
■■  honeat  a  looking  hoe  as  any  in  the  room,  dead 
or  alive.  But,  I  suppose,  your  uncle  Oliver  goes 
with  the  rest  of  the  lumber. 

Char,  No,  hangit  the  old  gentleman  has  been 
ynj  good  to  me,  ana  111  keep  his  jncture  as  long 
as  1  mtve  a  room  to  put  it  ul 

Sir  O.  The  rogue 's  my  nephew  after  all — I 
fixgive  him  eveiy  thing.  [AHde.]  But,  Sir,  I  have 
■ome  how  taken  a  fimcy  to  that  picture. 
Char.  I  am  aony  for  it,  master  broker,  for  you 

oertainly  wont  have  it. ^What  the  devil !  have 

you  not  got  enough  of  the  family  1 

Sir  O.  I  forgive  him  every  thing.  [Aside.] 
Look'ye,  Sir,  I  am  a  strange  sort  of  a  fellow,  and 
when  I  take  a  whim  in  my  head,  I  don't  value 
money;  I'll  give  you  as  much  far  that  as  for  all 
the  rest 

Char,  IVythee  dont  be  trooblssomc  I  tell 
yon  I  wont  pait  with  it,  and  there 's  an  end  on't. 
Sir  O.  How  like  his  &ther  the  dogUl^Idid 
not  perceive  it  before,  but  I  think  I  never  saw  so 
itnoff  a  resemblance.  [Asida,]  Well,  Sir,  here  's 
•  draft  for  your  sum.  [  Giwnk  a  bUL 

Char.    Why,  this  bill  is  for  eight  hundred 
pounds. 
Sir  O.  YouH  not  let  Sir  Oliver  go,  then? 
Char.  No,  I  tell  you  once  for  all. 
Sir  O.  Then  never  mind  the  diiferenoe,  well 
balance  that  some  other  time— But  give  me  your 
hand;  [PreMaes  ii.] — ^you  are  a  dunned  honest 
fellow,  Charles— O  Lord !  I  beg  pardon,  Sir,  for 
being  so  free- — Come  along,  Moses. 

Char.  But  haik  ye.  Premium,  youll  provide 
good  lodgings  for  these  gentlemen,  [Oaing, 

Sir  O.  Vn  send  for  'em  in  a  day  or  two. 
Char.  And  pray  let  it  be  a  genteel  conveyance, 
for  I  assure  you  roost  of  'em  have  been  used  to  ride 
in  their  own  carriages. 
iSr  O.  I  wiU  foraU  but  Ofiver. 
Char.  For  all  but  the  honest  little  nabob. 
Sir  O.  You  are  fixed  on  that 
Char.  Peremptorily. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  the  detf  extravagant  dog !  [Atide.] 

Good  day,  Sir.    Come.  Moses. — Now  let  me  see 

who^dares  call  him  pionigate  1  [Sxit  vrith  Moses. 

Cart.  Why,  Charies,  this  is  the  very  prince  of 

brokers. 

0\aT,  I  wonder  where  Moses  got  acquainted 
with  so  honest  a  fellow.-- But,  Careless,  step  into 
the  company ;  Til  wait  on  you  presently,  I  seeokl 
Rowley  coming. 

Care.  But  hark  ye,  Charlea,  dont  let  that  fel- 
low make  you  part  with  any  of  that  money  to  dis- 
charge musty  M  debts.  Tradesmen,  you  know, 
are  ue  most  impertinent  people  in  the  world. 

Char.  True,  and  paying  them  would  be  e&- 
couraging  them. 

Osre.  well,  settle  your  business,  and  make 
wlMt  haste  Tou  can.  [Exit. 

Oior.  Eight  hundred  pounds!  Two  thirds  of 
(his  are  mine  by  right — Five  hundred  and  thirty 
odd  pounds  I— Oaa,  I  never  luiew  till  now,  that 
my  ancestors  were  such  a  valuable  acquaintance. 
Kind  ladies  and  gentlemen.  I  am  your  very  much 
obliged,  and  most  grateful  humble  servant 

[Bomfng  to  the  pietwree. 


Enter  Rowi«bt. 


Ah  I  Rowley,  you  are  just  come  in  time  to  take 
leave  of  your  old  acquaintance. 

Rowl.  Yes,  Sir ;  I  heard  they  were  goinc.  But 
how  can  you  support  such  spirits  uiuter  a&  your 
misfortunes  1 

Char.  That 's  the  cause,  Mr.  Rowley ;  my  mis- 
fortunes are  so  many,  that  I  can't  am>rd  to  part 
with  my  spirits. 

Bowl.  And  can  you  really  take  leave  of  your 
ancestors  with  so  much  unconcern  1 

Char.  Unconcern!  what,  I  suppose  you  are 
surprised  that  I  am  not  more  sorrowful  at  losing 
the  company  of  so  many  worthy  friends.  It  is  very 
distressing  to  be  sure!  but  you  see  they  neve 
move  a  muscle,  then  why  the  devil  should  I ! 

Botpl.  Ah,  aear  Charies ! 

Char.  But  come,  I  have  no  time  for  triffing;— 
hers,  take  this  bill  and  get  it  changed,  and  carry  m 
hundred  pounds  to  poor  Stanley,  or  we  shall  have 
somebody  call  that  has  a  better  right  to  it 

Howl.  Ah,  Sir,  I  wish  you  woiud  remember  the 
proverb 

Char.  "Be  just  before  you  are  ^nerous." — 
Why,  so  I  would  if  I  could,  but  justice  is  an  oU, 
lame,  hobbling  beldame,  and  I  can't  get  her  to 
keep  pace  with  generosity  for  the  soul  S  me. 

Rawl.  Do,  dear  Sir,  reflect 

Char,  That's  very  true,  as  yon  aaj — but  Row- 
ley, while  1  have,  by  Heavens  I'll  give— so  damn 
your  morality,  and  away  to  old  Stanley  with  the 
money.  [Eseunt, 

Enter  Sir  OLiyER  and  Moses. 

Mo8.  Well,  Sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said,  jwi 
have  seen  Mr.  Charles  in  all  his  glory — *tts  a 
great  pity  he 's  so  extnvagant 

Sir  O.  True, — but  he  would  not  sell  my  pic- 
ture. 

Moe.  And  loves  wine  and  women  so  much. 

Sir  O.  But  he  would  not  sell  my  picture. 

Moo.  And  games  so  deep. 

Sir  O.  But  he  would  not  seOmy  pietnra. — Oh, 
here  comes  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowley. 

EowL  Well,  Sir,  I  find  yon  have  made  a  pur- 
chase. 

Sir  O.  Yea^  oar  young  rake  has  parted  with 
his  ancestors  hke  ola  tapestry. 

Rowl.  And  he  has  commissioned  me  to  retani 
you  a  hundred  pounds  of  the  purchase  money,  bat 
under  your  fictitious  character  of  old  Stanley.  I 
saw  a  tailor  and  two  hosiers  dancing  attendance, 
who,  I  know,  will  go  unpaid,  andf  the  hundrea 
pounds  would  satisfy  them. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  I'U  pay  his  debts  and  his 
benevolence  too. — But  now,  rm  no  more  a  broker, 
and  you  shall  introduce  me  to  the  elder  bvothar  as 
old  Stanley. 

Enter  Trip. 

7V»p.  Gentlemen,  I'm  sorry  I  was  not  in  the 
way  to  show  you  out  Hark  ye,  Moses. 

[Exit  with  Mostt. 

Sir  O.  There 's  a  fellow,  now— Will  you  be- 
lieve it,  that  puppy  intercepted  the  Jew  on  oar 
comittg,  and  wanted  to  raise  money  befbie  he  got 
his  master. 

Roui.  Indeed! 

SirO.  AadthejannowflaiiDingttiaimiuty 
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bminea. — Oh!  maBter  Rowley,  in  my  time  ser- 
▼tnts  weie  content  with  the  follies  of  their  mar- 
ten, when  they  were  wore  a  little  threadbare ;  but 
now  they  have  their  Tioea,  like  their  birth-day 
clothea^  with  the  gk)M  on.  [EseurU, 

SCENE  IL^Tki  ApartmerUa  ^Joseph 

SUBFACE. 

Enter  Jobebu  and  a  Servant. 

Job,  No  letters  from  Lady  Teazle. 

Ssrv,  No,  Sir. 

•Am.  I  wonder  she  did  not  write  if  she  oodd  not 
come— I  hope  Sir  Peter  does  not  sospect— Bat 
Charles's  dissipation  and  extravagance  are  sreat 
points  in  my  fiivoor.  [Knocking  at  the  door,  j  See 
if  it  is  her. 

Ssrv.  'Tis  Lady  Teazle,  Sir ;  but  she  always 
orders  her  chair  to  the  milliner's  in  the  next  street. 

Joa.  Then  draw  that  screen — ^my  opposite 
neighboar  is  a  maiden  lady  of  so  curious  a  temper 
— Yon  need  not  wait.  [Exit  Servant.]  My  Lady 
Teazle,  I'm  afraid,  begins  to  suspect  my  attach- 
ment to  Maria ;  but  she  must  not  be  acquainted 
with  that  secret  till  I  have  her  more  in  my  power. 

Enter  Ladt  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What,  Sentiment  in  Soliloquy ! — Have 
you  been  very  impatient,  now  1  Nay,  you  look  so 
grave, 1  assure  you  I  came  as  soon  as  I  could. 

.^.  Oh,  Madam,  panctualitv  is  a  species  of 
constancy — a  vexy  unfashionable  custom  among 
ladies. 

Lady  T.  Nav,  you  wrong  me;  Vm  sure  you'd 
pity  me  if  you  knew  my  situation — [Both  ait.] — 
Sir  Peter  really  grows  so  peevish,  and  so  ill  na- 
tured,  there's  no  enduring  nim:  and  then  to  sus- 
pect me  with  Charles 

Joa.  I'm  glad  my  scandalous  friends  keep  up 
that  report.  [Aaide. 

Lady  T.  For  my  part,  I  wish  Sir  Peter  to  let 
Maria  marry  him- — Wouldn't  you,  Mr.  Sur- 
face? 

Joa.  Indeed  I  would  not — [ilm'c^e.} — Oh,  to  be 
sure ;  and  then  my  dear  Lady  Teazle  would  be 
convinced  how  groundless  her  suspicions  were,  of 
my  havii^any  thoughts  of  the  silly  girl. 

Lady  T.  'Then,  there 's  my  friend  Lady  Sneer- 
well  has  propagated  malicious  stories  about  me — 
and  what 's  very  provoking  all  without  the  least 
foundation. 

Joa.  Ah !  there  's  the  mischief—for  when  a 
scandalous  story  is  believed  against  any  one,  there 's 
no  comfort  like  the  consciousness  of  having  de- 
served it. 

Lady  T.  And  to  be  contiiraally  censured  and 
suspected, -when  I  know  the  integrity  of  my  own 
heart — ^it  would  almost  prompt  me  to  give  him 
some  grounds  for  it. 

Joa.  Certainly — For  when  a  husband  grows 
suspicious,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  from  his 
wife,  it  then  becomes  a  part  of  her  duty  to  endea- 
vour to  outwit  him. — You  owe  it  to  the  natural 
privilege  of  your  sex. 

Lady  T.  Indeed ! 

Joa.  Oh  yes ;  for  your  husband  should  never  be 
deceived  in  you,  and  you  ought  to  be  frail  in  com- 
pliment to  his  discernment. 

Lady  T.  This  is  the  newest  doctrine. 

Joa.  Very  wholesome,  believe  me. 

Lady  T,  So,  the  only  way  to  prevent  his  sus- 


picions, Il  to  give  him  cause  fat  them.  But  thfln 
the  oonsciousnesB  of  mv  innocence- 
Jos.  Ah,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  'tis  that  caa* 
sciousness  of  your  innocence  that  ruins  yoa. 
What  is  it  that  makes  yoa  imprudent  in  your  con- 
duct, and  careless  of  the  censures  of  the  worid) 
The  oonsdousness  ofyoor  innocence.  What  is  it 
that  makes  you  regardiess  of  forms,  and  inattentive 
to  your  husband's  peace  1— Why,  the  conadone- 
ness  of  your  innocence. — ^Now,  my  dear  Lady 
Teazle,  if  yoa  oovdd  only  be  pnvailed  upon  to 
make  a  tnmDg  fatut-paa^  you  can't  imagine  haw 
circumspect  you^wouJd  grow. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  think  sol 

Joa.  Depend  upon  it.  Your  case  at  present,  my 
dear  Lady  Teazle,  resembles  that  of  a  person  in  % 
plethorar— you  are  absolutely  dying  of  too  much 
health. 

Lady  T.  Why,  indeed,  if  my  ondezstandiog 
could  be  convinced^^ 

Joa.  Your  underBtandin^  1 — ^Oh  yee»  your  iii>> 
derstandinff  ahouid  be  convinced.  Heaven  forbid 
that  I  shoiud  persuade  you  to  any  thing  that  yov 
thought  wrong.  Ho^  no,  I  have  too  much  honoor 
for  that. 

Lady  T.  Dont  yoa  think  yoa  may  as  well 
leave  honour  out  of  the  question  )        [Both  riae, 

Joa.  Ah!  I  see,  Lady  Teazle,  the  efiecta  of 
your  country  education  rtill  remain. 

Lady  T.  They  do,  indeed,  and  I  begin  to  find 
myself  imprudent ;  and  if  I  should  be  Drought  to 
act  wrong,  it  would  be  sooner  from  Sir  Peter's  ill 
treatment  of  me,  than  from  your  honourable  logic, 
I  assureyou. 

Joa.  'Then  by  this  hand,  which  is  unworthy  of 
— [Kneeling ;  a  Servant  enters.}— What  do  yoa 
want,  you  scoundrel  1 

Strv.  I  ^neg  pardon,  Sir. ^I  thought  you 

would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  snould  come  up. 

Joa.  Sir  Peter ! 

Lady  T.  Sir  Peter!  Oh,  I'm  undone !— What 
shall  Idol  Hide  me  somewhere,  good  Mr.  Logic 

Joa.  Here,  here,  behind  this  screen,  [She  runs 
behind  the  screen.]  and  now  reach  me  a  book. 

[Siia  down  and  reade. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  he  is,  ever  improving  himself, 
— Mr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface.  ^ 

Jos.  [Affecting  to  gape."]  Oh,  Sir  Peter!  I  re- 
joice to  see  you — I  was  got  over  a  sleepy  book 
here — I  am  vastly  glad  to  see  you — I  thank  yoa 
for  the  call-^I  believe  you  have  not  been  here 
since  I  finished  my  library. — Books,  books,  you 
know,  are  the  only  thin^  I  am  a  coxcomb  in. 

Sir  P.  Very  pretty,  indeed — ^why,  even  your 
screen  is  a  source  of  knowledge^hung  round  with 
maps  I  see. 

Joa.  Yes,  I  find  great  use  in  that  screen. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  so  you  must  when  yoa  want 
to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Joa.  Yes,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a  huny. 

[Aaide. 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  friend,  I  want  to  have 
some  private  talk  with  you. 

Joa.  You  need  not  wait.  [Exit  Servant. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  sit  down-~[Both  •«.]— my  deal 
friend,  I  want'  to  impart  to  you  some  of  my  dis- 
tresses— In  short.  Lady  Teazle's  behavioar  of  late 
has  given  me  very  great  uneariness.  She  not  only 
dissipates  and  destroys  my  fortune,  Imi  I  have 
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lo  bAvB  Ae  has  famed  an  •ttacli- 


Jm.  I  am  imlkapiij  to  hear  it 

Sir  P.  I  knew  joa  would  aympathiaa  with  me. 

Jo9.  Belioto  mo,  Sir  Peler,  rach  a  diaooreiy 
WoM  mttKt  me— just  aa  much  v  it  doM  yoo. 

Sir  P.  WlMt  a  happiiWM  to  havo  a  friend  we 
can  triMl,  ovaa  with  our  fcmiljr  aecnla.— Cant 
you  tfwai  who  it  ia  1 

Jot,  1  hav'n't  the  moat  dirtant  idea.— It  cant 
be  Sir  Benjamtn  Backbite. 

Sir  P.  So,  mi— what  dojoathinkof  Charbal 

Jbt.  Myfaratherl  impoeaible!  I  cant  think  he 
would  be  capable  of  aochbaaenem  and  ingratitude. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  the  goodnem  oT  ^oor  own  mind 
BHkea  you  alow  to  &tieire  aoch  TiUany. 

Joa.  Verr  true,  Sir  Peier.— The  man  who  ia 
eonacioua  of  the  integritT  of  hia  own  heart,  ia  ever 
ibw  to  ciedit  another'a  beeeneaa. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  that  the  son  of  my  old  friend 
iiiould  pfactve  ageinit  the  honour  of  my  fiunily. 

Jot.  At,  there  '•  the  caae,  Sir  Rster.— When 
ingratatiMW  beardo  the  dait  of  injury,  the  wound 
teU  doubly  amait. 

Sir  P,  What  noble  aentimenta! — He  never 
wad  a  aentimenti  ungtateful  boy  I  that  I  have 
•eted  aa  guardian  to,  and  who  wee  biought  up  un- 
der mr  eye ;  and  I  never  in  my  life  refined  lum — 
Biy  adrioe. 

Jbo.  Idontkiioiw,SirPeter— hemaybeaucha 
man — if  icbeao,  heienokmgerabrotherofmine; 
I  lenounee  him.— For  the  man  who  ran  braak 
through  the  laws  of  hoapitaiity,  and  aeduoe  the 
wife  or  daughter  of  hia  friend,  deeervea  to  be 
branded  aaa  peat  to  aodetr. 

Sir  P.  And  yeL  Joeepn,  if  I  were  to  make  it 
|iublic,  I  ehouU  only  be  sneered  and  laughed  at 

Jbe.  Why,  that  is  very  troe— No,  no,  you  must 
not  make  it  public;  people  woukl  talk — 

Sir  P.  Talk !— they'd  aaT  it  waa  all  my  own 
fault;  aa  old  doating  bachelor  to  marry  a  young 
giddy  girl.  They'd  paragmph  me  in  thiD  newapa- 
pera,  and  make  bellade  on  me. 

Job.  And  Tet,  Sir  Peter,  I  cant  think  that  my 
Lady  Teaxle  a  honour 

£&•  P,  Ah,  mT  dear  friend^  what's  her  honour 
oppoaed  againat  tne  flattery  of  a  handsome  joung 
fidlow  7--%ut,  Joseph,  she  has  been  upbraiding  me 
of  late,  that  I  have  not  made  her  a  settlement: 
and  I  think,  in  oar  last  quarrel,  she  told  me  she 
would  not  be  eorry  if  I  were  dead.  Now,  I  have 
brought  draufffata  of  two  deeds  for  your  perusal,  and 
•heanall  fino,  if  I  were  todie,  that  I  have  not  been 
inattentive  to  her  weUare  while  living.  By  the  one 
•he  will  enjoy  eight  hundred  pounds  a  year  during 
mr  life;  and  by  the  other,  the  bulk  of  my  fortune 
after  my  death. 

Jbo.  Thia  oooduct  ia  truly  generoua.— I  wuhit 
maynt  corrupt  my  pupiL  [Aside, 

Sir  P.  But  1  vrould  not  have  her  aa  yet  ac- 
quainted vfith  the  least  mark  of  my  affection. 

Joe.  Nor  1— if  I  could  help  it  [Aeide. 

Sh"  P.  And  now  1  have  unburdened  myself  to 
you  let  us  talk  over  tout  affair  with  Maria. 

Joo,  Not  a  syllable  upon  the  subject  now. 
[iUannecf.]— oome  other  time ;  I  am  too  much 
aflfooted  by  your  aflaira,  to  think  of  my  own.  For 
the  man  who  can  think  of  his  own  happinesa, 
while  hia  friend  ia  in  diatreaa,  deserves  to  be  hunt- 
ad  aa  a  monster  out  of  society. 

Sir  P,  lamaureofyourafiectionibrher. 

Jbt.  liStmaeiitieatyoUfSir  Peter— 


SSr  P,  And  though  yoa  am 

a  knowingATI  V"ai 
enemy,  and  1  am  aenaibly 

made  no  friither  pnigreoa. 

Job,  Sir  Peter,  I  muet  nd 


toLadv 

mJ9 


I« 


euy  he  ia  k  aoju 


Enter  Skstasst. 

What  do  Tou  want,  airiah  1 

Serv.  Your  brother,  Sir,  ia  at  the  dbortilki^ 
toe  gentleman  j  heeaya  he  knowayouareat  ba; 
that  Sir  Petcria  with  yoo,  aiiidbenBataKju& 

Joo.  I  am  not  at  home. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yea,  yoo  ahall  be  athoBL 

Joo.  [ii/ter  some  heniaUotLl  Very  wei,  fet^ 
come  up.  [Exe  Sist. 

Sir  P.  Now,  Jooeph,  lH  hide  anw^'atf -i^ 
you  tax  him  about  the  ad&ir  witft  err  la^  fm- 
ile,  and  ao  draw  the  aecret  bom  bial 

Joo.  O  fr,  Sir  Petec^wli^  ]Bm\BL«.^^a 
trepan  my  broiher ! 

Sir  P.  Oh  ay,  to  wem 
if  he  is  innocent,  as  yoa 
him  an  opportunity  to  dear  hunaeiCaBd : 

very  happy.  Hark,  I  hear  him  coming Wb«ii 

ahall  I  gol~behindthia  ecresB— Whatthrdttii 
here  has  been  one  listener  already,  fer  nsaesil 
aaw  a  petticoat 

Joa.  [AJecting  to  laugh,]  It '«  vwTTi&fiksafr- 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! — a  ridiculoue  aAir,  indeed->Et  ta. 
ha!~Hark  to.  Sir  Peter,  {MHJlimg  kim  vs^j 
though  I  hold  a  man  of  intrigoe  to  be  the  si:^ 
despicable  character,  yet  you  know  it  deerntf  i^ 
tow,  that  one  ia  to  be  an  abaolule  Joaeph  cikbc: 
Hark  ye,  'tis  a  little  French  milliBer,  ttu&  cal^ 
upon  mesometimea,and  hearing  yon  weieaxru^^ 
and  having  eome  chamctar  to  lose,  she  ds^  ^ 
hind  the  screen. 

Siir  P.  A  French  milliner ! |Sma{a^-lem^<€ 
rogue !  Joeeph — Sl^  rogue  V — Bnt  aounds.  «he  i>» 
overheard  every  tmng  that  tma  paaaed  abcaa  aj 
wife. 

Job,  Oh,  never  fear. — Take  nj  wad,  it  ^ 
never  go  feither  for  her. 

Sir  P.  Wont  it  1 

Job.  No,  depend  upon  it 

Sir  P,  Well,  well,  if  itwfflgo  nofertber-E^ 
— ^where  shall  1  hide  myeeif  1 

Jo*.  Here,  here,  slip  into  the  dasiBt  anf  fcn. 
may  overhear  every  wend. 

Lady  T.  Can  1  steal  avra^f  1  IPecp^*-?- 

Job.  Hush,  huahl  dont  acir. 

Siir  P.  Joeeph,  tax  him  hone.         [PBgpixg- 

Job.  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Petes. 

iKidy  T.  Cant  you  lock  the  ciosetdaot^ 

Job.  Not  a  word-— you'll  be  diacoveied. 

Str  P.  Joaeph,  dont  apare  him. 

Job.  For  heaven's  sake  lie  ckee,— A  fs*^ 
aituation  I  am  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  b  '3 
manner.  [.i^-^- 

Sir  P,  You're  aure  the  little  French  ca^' 
wont  Uab. 

Enter  Chisi.C9. 

Char.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  yonrfe^^ 
nied  yoo,  he  said  you  were  not  at  faocne. — ^^^ 
have  you  had  a  Jew  or  a  wench  with  yro  $ 

Job,  Neither,  brother,  neither. 

Char.  But  where 'a  Sir  Peter?  I  tfaoK^^ 
waa  with  you.  ^ 

Job.  He  waa,  brother ;  but  lM*»»i»^  yea  ^ 
oooung,  he  left  the  hooaa. 
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Char,  What,  WIS  the  old  fellow  ainid  I  wanted 
to  bofiow  money  of  him  1 

Jo9.  Borrow  1  no,  brother;  hut  I  am  lorryto 
bear  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  cause  for 
great  nnearinewt. 

Char.  Yes,  I  am  told  I  do  that  to  a  great  many 
worthy  men—But  how  do  you  mean,  brother  1 

Jo9.  Why,  he  thinks  you  have  endeavoured  to 
alienate  the  sfiections  of  Lady  Teazle. 

Char.  Who,  I  alienate  the  afiectiona  of  Lady 
Teaxle ! — Upon  my  word  he  accuses  me  very  un- 
justly. What,  has  the  old  gentleman  found  out 
that  he  has  got  a  young  wife ;  or,  what  is  worse, 
has  the  Lady  found  out  that  abe  has  got  an  old 
husband  1 

Jo9.  For  shame,  brother. 

Char.  'Tis  true,  I  did  once  suspect  her  ladyship 
had  a  partiality  for  me,  but  upon  my  soul  I  never 
gave  her  the  least  encouragement ;  for,  you  know 
my  attachment  was  to  Maria. 

Jot,  This  win  make  Sir  Peterntiemely  happy 
— ^But  If  she  had  a  partiality  for  you,  sure  you 
would  not  have  been  base  enough — 

Char.  Why,  look  ye,  Joseph,  I  hope  I  shall 
never  deliberately  do  a  dishonourable  action ;  but 
if  a  pratty  woman  shouU  purposely  throw  herself 
in  my  way^  and  that  prettv  woman  should  happen 
to  be  mamed  to  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  &- 


Jot.  Whattheni 

Char.  Why  then,  I  believe  I  should — ^have  oc- 
CMion  to  borrow  a  little  of  your  morality,  brother. 

Jo9.  Oh  fy,  brother — The  man  who  can  jest— 

Char.  Oh^that*8  vetr  true,  as  you  were  going 
to  observe.— cut,  Joseph,  do  you  know  that  1  am 
surpfised  at  your  auspecting  me  with  Lady  Tea- 
da.  I  thought  you  were  always  the  favourite  there. 

Jbs.  Mel 

Char.  Why  yesil  have  seen  yoa  exchange  such 
significant  glances. 

Job.  'Paha! 

Char.  Yes  I  have;  and  don't  yon  remember 
when  I  came  in  here^  and  caught  her  and  you  at — 

Job.  I  most  stop  hun.  [Ande.  Stojm  hit  mouth.] 
Sir  Peter  has  overheard  every  word  that  you  have 


Oar.  Sir  Peter!  where  is  he1-^what,inthe 
dont  1— Toregad  111  have  him  out 
Jos.  Nano.  [Stopping  him. 

Char.  I  wilL— Sir  Peter  Teazle,  ooma  into 


Enter  Sim  Pitkr. 

What,  mj  old  gnaidiaii  torn  inqoifltor,  and  take 
•videooe  inopg. 

Sir  P.  Give  me  your  haad^I  own,  my  dear 
boy,  I  have  suspected  yon  wron^nUy ;  but  you 
must  not  be  uiffry  with  Joseph;  it  was  my  plot, 
and  1  shall  thiu  of  yoa  ts  long  ts  1  live  fin  what 
I  o'veniaard. 

Char.  Then  Ik  weOyoiidid  not  hear  mora.  Is 
H  not,  Joseph  1 

Sir  PrWhat  yoo  wooU  hav«  letorted  on  Jo- 
«ph,  wooUyoal 

Char.  And  yet  yon  nigfat  have  ts  well  anspect- 
edUmatma.  Might  he  not,  Jonphl 

Snttr  Skrtint. 

Sot.  [Whitferimg  Joseph.]  Lady  Sneerwell, 
r,  is  just  commg  na  and  says  she  most  see  yon. 
Jc§.  Gentlemen.  I  most  beg  your  pardon:  I 
V0L.IL...5K       68?^ 


have  companT  waitinj^  for  me ;  give  me  leave  to 
conduct  you  down  stairs. 

Char.  No,  no,  speak  to  them  in  another  room : 
I  have  not  neen  Sir  Peter  a  great  while,  and  i 
want  to  Ulk  with  him. 

Jot.  Well,  I'll  send  away  the  person  and  le- 
torn  immediately.  Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  lit- 
tle French  milliner.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Charles,  what  a  pity  you  don't  as- 
sociate more  vrith  your  brother ;  we  then  might 
have  some  hopes  of  your  reformation ;  he 's  a 
young  man  of  such  sentiment*— Ah,  there  is  no- 
thing in  this  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

Char.  Oh,  he 's  too  moral  by  half;,  and  so  ap- 
prehensive of  his  good  name,  that  I  dare  say  he 
would  as  soon  let  a  priest  into  his  house  as  a 
wench. 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  you  accuse  him  wrongftilly-^ 
Though  Joeeph  is  no  rake,  he  is  no  saint. 

Char.  Oh  I  a  perfect  anchorite— a  young  hep- 
mit. 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush ;  don't  abase  Um,  or  ht 
may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again. 

Char.  Why,  yon  wont  tell  him,  will  you  1 

Sir  P.  No,  no— but — I  have  a  great  mind  to 
teU  him.  [Atide :  teemt  to  hetitate.] — Hark  ye| 
Charles,  have  you  a  mind  lor  a  laugh  at  Joeeph. 

Char.  I  should  likeitof  all  things— let's  have  H. 

Sir  P.  Gad,  I'll  tell  him— FU  be  even  wUh  Jo- 
seph  for  discovering  me  in  the  closet — [Atide.y^ 
Hark  ye,  Charlea,  he  had  a  girl  with  hmi  when  I 
called. 

Char.  Who,  Joseph  1  impossible ! 

Sir  P.  Yes,  a  little  French  nulliner,  [TUfaet 
him  to  the  front.] — and  the  best  of  the  joke  is,  slia 
is  now  in  the  room. 

Char.  The  devil  she  is!— Where  1 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush— behind  the  scnen. 

Char.  Ill  have  her  oat 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  no. 

Char.  Yes. 

Sir  P.  No. 

Char.  By  the  Lord  I  win— So  now  for  it 
[Both  run  up  to  the  tereen —  7^  tcreenJaOt^ 
at  the  tame  time  Joseph  entert. 

Char.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  wonderful  1 

Sir  P.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that 's  horrible  I 

Char.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  the  smartest  littla 
French  milliner  I  ever  saw — But  oray  what  ia  the 
meaning  of  all  this  1  Yoa  seem  to  have  been  play- 
ing at  hide  and  seek  here,  and  for  my  part,  I  dont 
know  who 's  in  or  who 's  out  of  the  secret — Ma- 
dam, win  yoa  please  to  explain ; — Not  a  word- 
Brother,  is  it  your  pleasure  to  illustrate  1— Mora- 
lity dumb  too ! —  Well,  though  I  can  make  nothing 
of  it,  I  suppose  you  perfectly  understand  one  ano- 
ther, gdod  folks,  and  so  I  leave  you.  Brother,  I  am 
Borry  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  so  much 
cause  for  nneasiness  Sir  Peter,  there  is  nothing 
in  the  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment^Ha. 
ha,  ha  I  [Esit. 

Jot.  Sb  Peter,  notwithstanding  appearances  am 
acainst  me— if— if  yooll  give  me  leave— I'll  ex- 
puun  every  thing  to  your  satisfoction. 

Sir  P.  If  you  pleaae,  Sir. 

Jot.  Lady  Teazle  knowing  my — ^Lady  Teaile 
—I  sA}r — knowing  my  pretensions — to  your  ward 
— Maria — and — Lady  Teazle — I  say — ^knowing 
the  jealousy  of  my— of  your  temper — she  called  in 
here— in  order  that  she— that  I— might  explain 
-»— what  these  pretensioiis  were*-Ana— hearing 
yoa  wen  ooming— and— ••  I  said  befon— Imow^ 
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ficrio. 


Slkt  JmIomj  of  font  taapu 
nfo— I  MT— wvDt  behind  tli 


Udy 


My— wvDt  behind  the 

Th»  to  %  fbU  and  dear  tfcoont  of  the  whole  alTttr. 

Sir  P.  A  very  deer  eooount  troly !  end  1  dure 
My  the  L^dy  will  Toodi  Sot  the  troth  of  every 
wirb  of  it* 

LMly  T.  [Athaneinff.]  For  not  ooe  syllable, 
Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Whet  the  de^!  dooH  yoa  think  it 
worth  your  while  to  wgret  in  the  lie  1 

Lady  T,  Then  'e  not  e  word  of  truth  in  whet 
that  feotieaian  has  been  Mying. 

Job.  Zoonda,  Madam,  you  wont  ruin  me. 

Lady  T.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  Mr.  Hypocrite, 
m  speak  tat  myself. 

^  Sir  P.  Ay,  ay— let  her  alone— shell  make  a 
better  slofy  than  you  ifid. 

Lady  T.  I  came  here  with  no  intention  of  lia- 
laning  to  his  addiesses  to  Maria,  and  even  i^no- 
lant  of  his  pntensions ;  bat  eetioonl  by  his  insi- 
dious arts,  at  least  to  Ustcn  to  his  addreoses,  if  not 
to  sacrifios  his  honour,  as  well  as  my  own,  to  his 
nnwanantabb  desirea. 

air  />.  Noiw  I  belMva  tbs  truth  is  coming  in- 


•^.  What,  is  the  wmnan  madl 
liady  T.  No,  Sir,  she  has  recovered  her 
Sir  Peler,  I  cannot  expect  you*U  credit  me:  but 
tlie  tanderneas  you  expressed  lor  me,  when  i  am 
certain  you  did  not  uiow  I  was  within  iMaring, 
baa  penetiated  eo  deep  into  my  heart,  that  could  I 
have  escaped  the  moitification  of  this  discovery. 
By  future  life  should  have  convinced  yoa  of  my 
ainoare  npentanoe.  As  for  that  smooth-tonffued 
hypoerita,  who  would  have  scdaced  the  wife  of  his 
too  credalous  fnend,  while  he  pretended  an  ho- 
souiabie  passion  for  his  ward.  I  now  view  him  in 
80  despioaUe  a  light,  that  I  snail  never  again  re- 
spect myaelf  for  luviog  listened  to  his  addresses. 

[Exit. 

Jot,   Sir  Peter— Notwithstanding   all  this— 

y^ *  '- 

oMvun  18  wy  witneaa— 

Sir  P,  That  ;rou  are  a  villain,  and  so  IH  kave 
jeu  to  your  meditationa. 

Jot.  Nay.  Sir  Peter,  you  must  not  leave  ma— 
Thejnan  who  shuts  his  ears  against  conviction — 

Sir  P,  Oh,  damn  your  sentiments— damn 
your  awntimBnta  l^^t  JoazfufolUnoing. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  £— JcMEPH  Surface's  Apartmentt, 
Enter  Joskfb  and  Sbrtaivt. 

Jot,  Mr.  Stanley  I  why  ahould  you  think  I 
would  see  Mr.  Stanley  1  you  know  well  enough 
be  comes  entreating  for  something. 

Serv,  Thej  let  mm  in  before  Iknewof  it;  and 
old  Rowler  is  with  him. 

Jot.  Pshaw,  jwk  blockhead ;  I  am  ao  diitracted 
with  my  own  misfortunes.  I  am  not  in  a  humour 
to  speak  with  any  one — ^out  show  the  fellow  op. 
[Exit  Servant.]  Sure  fortune  never  played  a 
man  of  my  policy  such  a  trick  befoie — my  charac- 
ter rnined  with  Sir  Peter — ^my  hopes  of  Maria 
lost— Pm  in  a  pretty  humour  to  listen  to  poor  re- 
lations, truly. — I  sha'n*t  be  able  to  bestow  even  a 
benevolent  sentiment  on  dd  Stanley.  Oh,  here  he 
oomes;  111  retire,  and  endeavour  to  put  a  little 
^jk..£*.  jn  jggy  ^g^  however.  [ESxU, 


Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Rouur. 

Sir  a  What,  does  he  nvusd  m\  Tbft  was 
him,  waait  not? 

Eowl.  Yes,  Sir;  but  bis  nerves  are  too  vok^ 
bear  the  sight  of  a  poor  idacioo  :  I  shooJd  hm 
come  first  to  tmnk  toe  matter  to  him. 

Sir  O.  A  plague  of  his  nerveal — ^yet  thii  ii  ir 
whom  Sir  Peter  extols  ss  a  man  of  the  most  lm^ 
volent  way  of  thinking. 

Hotd.  Yes — he  has  as  much  specubliw  bene* 
volence  as  any  man  in  the  kingdooL,  thsesb  he  s 
not  so  sensual  as  to  indulge  hsiMelf  in  tbeeiff- 
dseof  it 

SirO.  YethehasastxingofsenliwnbLlj^ 
pose,  at  his  finger  ends. 

Rowl.  And  his  iavooiito  ooe  is^  tint  ^Qhtaj 
begins  at  home." 

Sir  O.  And  his,  I  presume,  is( 
sort,  which  never  otin  abroad  mt  a£ 

Rowl.  WeU,  Sir,  1*11    leave  vou  te 
yourself  as  old  Stanley ;  I  must  be  Vkr  «|h&  « 
announce  you  in  your  real  character. 

£&-  O.  True— and  you'll  aAerwuBli  aset » 
at  Sir  Peter's. 

Rowl.  WHhout  kMing  a  moawBL  [EsU 

Sir  O.  Here  he  csomes — I  dont  Bka  tfe  oon- 
phissime  of  his  featuiea. 

Enter  JoBEFtL. 

Jot.  Sir,  your  most  obedient ;  I  beg  parte  fir 
keeping  you  a  moment— Mr.  Stanky,  1  |e^ 
same. 

Sir  O.  At  your  servioe.  Sir. 

Joa.  Pray,  be  seated,  Mr.  Stankj,  I  tatistlL 
you,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Dear  Sir,  there 'a  nn occaskn.  Too»- 
remonious  by  half.  [J^sii 

Jo9.  Though  I  have  not  the  pkesoEeaf  j^^ 
acquaintance,  I  am  very  riad  to  aee  yea  bok  » 
well. — I  think,  Mr.  StanSey,  yoa  wen  nsul?  a- 
lated  to  my  mother. 

Sir  O.  I  vras.  Sir;  ao  nearly,  that  ay  pmnt 
poverty  I  fear  may  do  discareAt  to  fas'  wesitrT 
children ;  ebe  I  wmild  not  prcanma  to  tnebie  j^ 
now. 

Jot.  Ah,  Sir,  don't  mentiQatlMl—INir  the  aaa 
who  is  in  distress  has  ever  a  ligbt  to  dam  tia- 
dred  with  the  wealthy;  I  am  ante  I  widi  1  w& 
of  that  number,  or  thiat  it  wen  mmfpemer^^ea. 
to  afibvd  you  a  small  ielie£ 

Sir  O.  If  your  unckt,  Sir  Obvei) wen  tes^l 
should  have  a  friend. 

Jot.  I  viish  he  were,  Sir,  yoQ  8b9«U  not  mjit 
an  advocate  vrith  him,  believe  me. 

Sir  O.  I  should  not  need  one,  ny 

would  recommend  me.  But  I  imagined  1 

had  enabled  you  to  be  the  afmtS'bii  cbaxfii^ 

Jot.  Ah,  Sir,  you  are  mmtakcn;  avarkr.  i<«^ 
rwe,  Mr.  Stenley,  is  the  vise  of  age ;  to  be  «:« < 
has  been  spread  abroad  that  he  baabeen  very  bce^ 
tiful  to  me,  but  without  tbe  lesMt  fonnfhpMp 
though  I  never  choee  to  oontiwdiet  the  lepoit 

Sir  O.  And  has  he  never  lenutted  yea  b^m 
rupees,  or  pagodas  1 

Jot.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  no  auch  thin^.  I  bavein^ 
received  aome  trifling  presepte  from  iwfi,  saci  « 
shawls,  avadavata,  and  Indian  d^Btoeis; 
more,  Sir. 

SirO.  Them 'a  gratitude  for  tw«Ne 

pounds!  [Aeide,}  Siawb,  airMkvai^  aail^ 
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Job,  Then  there's  my  brother,  Mr.  Stanley; 
one  would  scarce  believe  what  I  have  done  for  tliat 
unfortunate  youne  man. 

Sir  O.  Not  I,  for  one.  [Aside. 

Jo:  Oh,  the  sums  I  have  lent  him ! Well, 

'twas  an  amiable  weakness 1  must  own  I  can't 

defend  it,  though  it  appears  more  blameable  at 
preoent,  as  it  prevents  me  from  serving  you,  Mr. 
Stanley,  as  my  heart  directs. 

Sir  O.  Dissembler — [^m(/«.].— then  you  cannot 
aasiflt  me. 

Jos.  I  am  very  unhappy  to  say  it 's  not  in  my 
power  at  present ;  but  you  may  depend  upon  hear- 
ing from  me  when  I  can  be  of  any  service  to  you. 

Sir  O.  ^weet  Sir,  you  are  too  ^ood. 

Job,  Not  at  all,  Sir ;  to  pity  without  the  power 
to  lelifive  is  still  more  painful  than  to  ask  and  to 
be  denied.  Indeed,  Mr.  Stanley,  you  have  deeply 
atiected  me.  Sir,  your  most  devoted;  I  wish  you 
health  and  spirits. 

iSftr  O.  Your  ever  grateful  and  perpetual  [Boto- 
ing"  law.]  humble  servant. 

Joe.  1  am  extremely  sorry,  Sir,  for  your  misfor- 
tunes— Here,  open  the  door Mr.  Stanley,  your 

meet  devoted. 

Sir  O.  Your  most  obliged  servant.  Charles, 
you  are  my  heir.  {AHde^  and  exit. 

Job.  This  is  another  of  tl»B  evils  that  attend  a 
man  having  so  good  a  character — It  subjects  him 
to  the  importunity  of  the  necessitous — the  pure 
and  sterling  ore  of  charity  is  a  very  expensive  ar- 
ticle in  the  catalc^e  of  a  man's  virtues  ;  whereas, 
the  sentimental  French  plate  I  use  answers  the 
purpose  full  as  well,  and  pays  no  tax.       [Going. 

Enter  Rowley. 

RouL  Mr.  Sur&ce,  your  most  obedient :  I  wait 
on  you  from  your  uncle  who  is  just  arrivea. 

[Qivea  him  a  note. 

Job,  How!  Sir  Oliver  arrived! Here,  Mr. 

call  back  Mr.  Stanley. 

Rowl.  It 's  too  late,  Sir;  I  met  him  gdng  out 
of  the  house. 

Job.  Was  ever  any  thins  so  unfortunate! 
TABtde.] — I  hope  my  uncle  has  enjoyed  good 
health  and  spirits. 

JRotol.  Oh^  very  good.  Sir ;  he  bid  me  inform 
yon -hell  wait  on  you  within  this  half  hour. 

Job.  Present  him  my  kind  love  and  duty,  and 
aflMire  him  I'm  quite  impatient  to  see  him. 

[BotDing. 

Rovol.  I  shall,  Sir.  [ExU. 

Job,    Pray  do.   Sir,  [^oim.]— This  was  the 

moat  cursed  piece  of  ill  luck.  [Exit. 

SCENE  Il—SiR  P£TEB  Teazle's  Bnue. 
Enter  Mrs.  Candour  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  Madam,  my  lady  will  see  no  one 
at  preaent. 

Mtb.  C.  Did  you  teU  her  it  wis  her  friend  Mrs. 
Cajidourl 

MaAi,  I  did,  Madam,  and  she  begs  to  be  ex- 
cuaed. 

MrB,  C  Go  affain,  for  I  am  sure  she  must  be 
greatly  distresseo.  [Exit  Maid.^  How  provoking 
to  he  kept  waiting  I — I  am  not  mistress  of  half  the 
circumstances :— I  shall  have  the  whole  affair  in 
the  newspapers,  with  the  parties  names  at  full 
length,  before  I  have  dropped  the  story  at  a  doaen 
houses. 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. 

Oh,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  am  glad  you  axe  oome ;  have 


you  heard  of  Lady  Teazle 
was  so  surprised — and  1 1 
parties. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  I  canH  si 
was  always  so  partial  to  A 

Mrs.  C.  Mr.  Surface ! 

Sir  B.  Oh,  no,  Madan 
gallant 

Mrs.  C.  No,  Charles  w 
Surfoce,  to  do  him  iustici 
discovery  ;  he  brought  Sir 

Sir  B.  Oh,  my  dear  M 
for  I  bad  it  from  one— 

Mrs.  C.  Yes,  and  I  had 
from  one  that  knew 

Sir  B.  And  1  had  it  fro 

Afra.  C.  No  such  thing 
Lady  Sneerwell,  and  perm 
the  particulars. 

Enter  LiDT  S: 

Lady  S,  Oh,  dear  Mrs. 
afiair  about  our  fnend  Ladj 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  to  be  su 
much  concerned  for  her. 

Lady  S.  I  protest  so  am 
fess  she  was  si  ways  too  live 

Mr8,  C.  But  she  had  a  ] 
ture. 

Sir  B,  And  had  a  very  r 

Mrs.  C.  But  do  you  knoi 

Sir  B.  Yet  who  could  ha 
face! 

Mrs.  C.  Charles  you  mea 

Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  twas  Charl 

Lady  S.  Charles ! 

Mrs.  C.  Yes,  Charles. 

Sir  B.  ni  not  pretend  1 
Mrs.  Candour;  but  be  it  ai 
Peter's  wounds  wont  prove  r 

Afrs.  C.  Sir  Peter's  woun 
fight  ?  I  never  heard  a  word 

Sir  B.  No ! 

Mrs.  C.  No ! 

Lady  S.  Nor  I,  a  syllable : 
min,  tell  us. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  my  dear  Mac 
know  half  the  affair'^ Why- 

Sir  Peter,  you  must  knc 

suspected  Lady  Teazle's  visit 

Mrs.  C.  To  Charles  you  n 

Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Sufface: 
his  house,  and  finding  Laa^ 
says  Sir  Peter,  you  are  a  very 

Mrs.  C.  Ay,  that  was  Chai 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surfiice — And  < 
I  demand  immediate  satisfactio 
both  drew  their  swords,  and  to 

Mrs.  C.  That  must  be  Cha 
unlikely  that  Mr.  Surface  shou 
own  house. 

Sir  B.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  no 
zle,  upon  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  su 
of  the  room  in  strong  hysterics 
by  Charles,  calling  out  for  hai 
They  fought,  andSir  Peter  m 
his  right  side  by  the  thrust  of  a 

Enter  Crabtri 
Crab.  Pistols!  pistols!  nephi 
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jUht.  C.  Oh,  Mr.  Cfttbtiw,  I  am  gM  yoa  are 
oome ;  aofr  wb  ifaall  know  the  whole  afbir. 

<5tr  B.  No,  no,  it  wm  a  sniall  fword,  node. 

Crab.  Zovnda,  nephew,  1  my  it  was  a  puld. 

Sir  B.  A  thruit  in  aeoond,  through  the  amall 
gut«. 

Crah,  A  bolH  lotYcfd  in  the  thoiaz. 

Sir  B.  But  give  me  leave,  dear  uncle,  it  waa  a 
aniaU  fwonl. 

Crub.  1  teU  Tou  it  waaa  iiiatal — Wont  you  eof- 
$tt  any  bud?  to' know  any  thing  but  younieif  1 — It 
w«j  n  ^ieto(  and  Chariei 

yfr».  C.  Ay !  I  knew  it  waa  Chariei. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Sarfrre,  nnele. 

Crab.  Why,  lounda!  1  ear  it  waa  Charlea; 
nuet  nobndf  apeak  bat  yourMlf  1  111  tell  yon  how 
the  whole  aJTair  waa. 

Lady  S.  Mrw.  C.  Ay  do.  do  pray  tell  na. 

Sir  ^.  I  aee  my  uncle  knowa  nothing  at  all 
aboot  the  matter. 

Croft.  Mr.  Stirfare,  you  most  know,  ladiee, 
came  Ute  from  8a  It-hill,  where  he  had  been  the 
evening  before  with  a  peirtirular  friend  of  his,  who 
has  a  aon  at  Eton ;  his  pi»toU  were  left  on  the  bu- 
reao,  and  unfortunately  k)aded,  and  on  Sir  Peter's 
taxing  Chariea— 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  yon  mean. 

Crab.  Do,  pray,  nephew,  hold  ynnr  tongue,  and 
let  me  epeak  sometimes — I  sav,  ladies,  upon  his 
taking  Unarles  to  account,  ana  taxing  him  with 
the  btfcvt  ingratitude^— 

Sir  B.  Ay,  ladies,  I  told  yoa  Sir  Peter  taxed 
hhn  with  ingratitude. 

Croft.  They  agreed  each  to  take  a  pistol — They 
fired  at  the  same  instant — Charles's  ball  took 
place,  and  lodged  in  the  thorax. — Sir  Peter's 
missed,  and,  what  is  very  extraordinary,  the  ball 
grazed  against  a  little  bronze  Shakspeare  that  stood 
over  the  chimn^,  flew  o/F  through  the  window,  at 
right  anglea,  and  wounded  the  postman,  who  was 
just  oome  to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  firom 
Korthamptonshire. 

Sir  B.  T  heard  nothing  of  all  this!  I  must  own, 
ladies,  my  uncle'a  account  is  more  ctrcomstantial, 
thougti  I  believe  mine  is  the  true  one. 

Ladf  5.  I  am  more  interested  in  this  affair 
than  they  imagine,  and  moat  have  better  inlbrma- 
tion.  [Asidtf  and  exit. 

Sir  B.  LmAj  Sneerwell'i  alarm  ia  veiy  easily 
accounted  for.  . 

Ooft.  Why,  yes;  they  do  say— but  that  *»  nei- 
ther here  nor  there. 

Mr9.  C.  But  pny  where  is  Sir  Peter  now  1  I 
hope  his  wound  wont  prove  mortal 

Croft.  He  was  earned  home  immediately,  and 
has  given  positive  oiden  to  be  denied  to  every 
body. 

Sir  B.  And  I  believe  Lady  Teaxie  is  attending 
hfan. 
Mr9.  C  I  believe  so  too. 
Croft.  Certainly— I  met  one  of  the  focnlty  as  I 
came  in. 
Sir  B,  Gad  so !  and  here  he  comee. 

Craft.  Yes,  yes,  that's  the  doctor. 
Mrt.  C.  That  certainly  must  be  the  phyaieian. 
— ^Now  we  shall  get  information. 

Enter  Sm  Oliver  Surface. 

Dear  doctor,  how  is  your  patient  1 
Sir  a.  I  ho^  his  wounds  are  not  mortal  1 
Ooft.  b  he  in  a  fiur  way  of  reoovaiyl 
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B.  Pray,  doctor,  wma  im  not 
throst  of  a  swoid  thrau^rh  the  aoMfl  g«ia^ 

Crab.  Was  it  not  by  a  boUeC  tImtloM' 
thorax  1 

Stir  B.  Nay,  pny,  answer  me. 

Crab.  Deax,  uear  doctor,  speak. 

[AUjntamgltigi 

Sir  O.  Hey,  hey,  good  peopte,  are  vw  ak 
madi — Why,  what  the  de^il  is  the  matter?-^ 
sword  through  the  small  guta,  and  a  biifirt  li^ed 
in  the  thorax !  What  would  yoa  all  be  atl 

Sir  B.  Then  perhaps,  Sir,  job  aae  nat  a  d0^ 
tori 

SirO.  If  I  am,  Sb,  I  am  to  tlmnk  y«B  fir  sf 
degree. 

Crab.  Only  a  particular  friend,  1  8Q|»ik1 

Sir  O.  Nothing  more.  Sir. 

Sir  B.  Then  1  snppow, 
Tou  can  be  better  able  to  give  oa  j 
bis  wounds. 

Sir  O   Wounds! 

Mr9.  C.  What!  hav'nt  yoo  hemd  he  w 
wounded  1 — the  eaddest  aocideot ! 

Sir  B.  A  thmat  with 
amall  guts. 

Cr^.  A  bollet  in  the  thorax. 

Sir  O.  Good  people,  apeak  one  ad  a 

seech  you ^Voo  both  agree  tK«t 

dangerously  wounded. 

Crab.  Sir  B.  Ay,  ay,  we  both  agree  in  thil 

Sir  O.  Then  I  will  be  boM  to  ny,  Sir  Prtrrs 
one  of  the  most  imprudent  men  in  'the  wcAi.  at 
here  he  oomes,  walking  aa  if  *fc*iri»«w|^  had  ^ 
pened. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

My  good  friend,  you  are  oexteinly  nnd  to  eift 
about  in  this  condition ;  you  sfaoold  go  Id  fcni 
you  that  have  bad  a  sword  thim^h  yosr  sati 
guts,  and  a  bullet  lodged  in  yoor  Uwrax. 

£^r  P.  A  aword  throogh  my  anmH  gsl^  uH  • 
bullet  lodged  in  my  thorax  ! 

^r  O.  Yes,  these  worthy  peofde  weoti  ba«e 
killed  you  without  law  or  phyw,  wai  waateii  u 
dub  me  a  doctor,  in  order  to  make  me  an  aocaea- 
plice. 

Sir  P.  What  IS  an  Una  1 

Sir  B.  Sir  Peter,  we  are  very  glad  to  find  if» 
story  of  the  duel  is  not  true. 

Croft.  And  exceedingly  oorry  ihr  year  oiha: 
misfortunes. 

Sir  P.  So,  80— an  over  the  town  ahe^. 

Mr».  C.  Though,  aa  Sir  Peter  ww  b»  foodM 

husband,  Ipity  him  sincnely. 

Sir  P.  Plague  of  jom  pity  ! 

Crab.  As  you  continued  so  long  a  badHkr,^ 
were  certainly  to  blame  to  marry  at  alL 

Sir  P,  Sir,  I  deaiie  yon'U  oanaader  thvii  &J 
own  houae. 

Str  B.  However,  yoq  muai  not  be  aSeBAfi&<^ 
thejests  youll  meet  on  this  oocaaioa. 

Croft.  It  is  no  uncommon  caee,  that  ^  c«ei^aK 

Sir  P.  I  inrist  tqxin  being  mnaicr  here ;  & 
plain  terms,  I  desire  youll  leave  my  hcime  ia^ 
diately. 

Mr:  C.  Well,  well,  Sir,  we  are  going,  end  f^^c 
may  depend  upon  it,  we  shaQ  make  the  bett  ot  ta 
•lory.  r£ri 

Sir  B.  And  tell  how  beily  yon  h^ve  b«s 
treated. 

SKr  P.  Leave  my  bavw  £reet]y.  [JSnfSisB- 
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CrtA.  And  bow  pitaeiitly  joa  bear  it 

[BxU  Cub. 
Sir  P,  Leave  my  boiue,  I  aay— Fiends,  loiiea 
then  10  no  bearing  of  it 

Enter  Rowley. 

Sir  O.  Wen,  Sir  Peter,  I  baf«  «en  vaj 
nephews. 

/7oiaL  And  Sir  Oliver  is  oontinoed  your  judg- 
ment is  right  after  aU. 

Sir  O.  Ay,  Joseph  is  the  man. 

Bowl.  Such  sentuients ! 

Sir  O.  And  acts  up  to  the  sentiments  he  pro- 


RauL  Oh,  'tis  edification  to  hear  him  talk. 

£Kr  O.  He  is  a  pattern  to  the  young  men  of  the 
age — But  how  comes  it,  Sir  Peler,  that  yon  don't 
join  in  his  praises  1 

Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  we  livs  in  a  damned  wicked 
world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the  better. 

Sir  O.  Right,  right,  my  old  friend — But  wen 
you  always  so  moderate  in  your  judgment  1 

Rowl.  Do  you  say  so,  Sir  Peter,  yon  who  wen 
never  mistaken  in  your  life  1 

Sir  P.  Oh,  the  plague  of  your  lokes— I  sup- 
pose you  an  acquainted  with  the  whole  afiEair  1 

RmU.  I  am,  indeed,  Sir. — I  met  I^ady  Teasle 
returning  from  Mr.  8urfaoe*s,  so  humbled,  that 
■he  deigned  to  beg  even  me  to  become  her  advo- 
cate. 

fiKr  P.  What  I  does  Sir  Oliver  know  it  tool 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay,  every  circumstance. 

Sir  P.  w  hat !  about  the  ck)set  and  the  screen  1 

fiVrO.  Yes.  and  the  little  French  milliner  too.  I 
never  laughed  mon  in  my  life. 

Sir  P.  And  a  very  pleasant  jest  it  was. 

Sir  O.  This  is  your  man  d  sentiment,  Sir 
Petir. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  damn  his  sentaments. 

Sir  O.  You  must  have  made  a  pntCy  appear- 
ance when  Charles  dragged  you  out  of  the  closet 

Sir  P.  Yes.  yes,  that  was  very  diverting. 

Su-  O.  And  egad,  Sir  Peter,  I  should  like  to 
have  wen  your  Cue  when  the  screen  was  thrown 
down. 

Sir  P,  My  face  when  the  scnen  was  duown 
down  1  Oh  yes ! — Then 's  no  bearing  this. 

[Amde, 

Sir  O.  Come.  come,  my  old  friend,  don't  be 
vexed,  for  I  can't  help  laugniogforthe  soolof  me. 
— Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Sir  P.  Oh.  laugh  on. — ^I  am  not  vexed — ^no, 
DO,  it  is  the  pteasantest  thing  in  the  world.  To  be 
the  standing  jest  of  all  one's  anqnaintance,  'tis  the 
JUippiesI  situation  imaginable. 
>  Howl,  See,  Sir,  yonder 's  my  Lady  Teazle 
eoming  this  way,  and  in  tean ;  let  me  lieg<^  you 
to  be  reconciled. 

Sir  O.  Well,  IH  leave  Rowley  to  mediate  be- 
tween yoo,  anid  take  my  leave;  but  you  must 
make  hasle  alter  me  to  Mr.  Surface's,  woen  T  go, 
if  not  to  lecbum  a  libertine,  at  least  to  expose  hy- 
pocrisy. [Exit, 

Sir  P.  r\\  be  with  you  at  the  discovery ;  I 
shouki  like  to  see  it ;  though  it  is  a  vile  unlucky 
place  for  discoveries.  Rowley,  [looking  out.] 
She 's  not  coming  this  way. 

Eowl.  No,  Sir,  but  she  has  left  the  room  door 
open,  and  waits  your  coming. 

Sir  P,  Well,  certainly  mortifkation  is  very  be- 
coming in  a  wife— Don't  you  think  I  had  best  let 
ber  pine  a  little  kmgerl 
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jRowK.  Oh,  Sir,  that 's  beingtoo  sefwa. 
SirP,  I  don't  think  so;  the  fetter  I  found  firaoi 

Chailes  was  evkfently  intended  for  her. 
Roul,  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  yon  an  much  mia- 

taken. 
SirP.  Iflwenconvmoedof  that— — eeeMr. 

Rowley,  she  looks  this  way — what  a  remarkably 

elegant  turn  of  the  head  ahe  has        I  have  a  good 

mind  to  go  to  her. 
Eowl.uoj  dear  Sir. 
Sir  P.  But  when  it  is  known  that  we  an  »- 

conciled,  I  shall  be  laughed  at  mon  than  ever. 

EowL  Let  them  laugh  on,  and  ntort  their  ma- 
lice upon  themselves,  by  showing  them  you  can  ba 

happy  in  spite  of  their  slander. 
iSKr  P.  Faith,  and  so  I  wiU,  Mr.  Rowley,  and 

my  Lady  Teazfe  and  I  may  still  be  the  happfest 

coupfe  in  the  country. 
BowL  O  fy.  Sir  Peter,  ha  that  laysaode  sospi- 

cion 

Sir  P.  My^^ear  Rowley,  if  yon  have  any  ra- 
id for  me,  never  let  me  liear  you  utter  any  tniog 
'JO  a  sentiment  again ;  I  have  had  enoqgh  of  that 

to  last  the  remainder  of  my  life.  [ExeuML 

SCENE  ///.—Joseph's  Library, 
Enter  Joseph  and  Lidt  SNEsawsLU 

Lady  8.  Impossibfe!  Will  not  Sir  Peter  be  tm- 
mediately  reconciled  to  Charles,  and  no  loQger  op* 
pose  his  union  to  Maria  1 

Joo,  Can  passion  mend  iti 

Lady  S,  No,  nor  cunning  neither.  I  was  a  fool 
to  lesgue  with  such  a  blumferer. 

Job.  Sun,  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the  gnat* 
est  suflfenr  in  this  amir,  and  yet,  yon  see,  f  bear 
it  with  calmness. 

Lady  S.  Because  the  diaappotntmeot  does  doI 
reach  your  heart ;  your  interest  was  only  oooceiiH 
ed.  flad  you  felt  for  Maria,  what  I  do  for  tiMit  OB* 
fortunate  libertine  your  bnkher,  you  would  not  be 
dissuaded  from  taking  eferj  nvenge  in  yoor 
power. 

Joe.  Why,  wiD  yon  rail  at  me  for  the  disap- 
pointment 1 

Lady  S.  An  yoa  not  the  cause  1  Had  yon  not 
a  sufficient  fieU  for  your  roguery  in  imposing  upon 
Sir  Peter,  and  supplanting  ^our  brother,  but  yon 
must  endeavour  to  seduce  ms  wife.  I  hale  such  an 
avarice  of  crimes ;  'tis  an  nnfeir  monopoly,  and 
never  prospers. 

•fot.  Well,  I  own  I  am  to  blame  I  have  da* 
viated  from  the  diract  rule  of  wrong.  Yet,  I  cannot 
think  drcumstanoss  an  so  bod  as  your  ladyship 
appnhenda. 

Lady  &  Nol 

Joo.  You  tell  me  ^on  havamade  another  trial 
of  Snake,  that  he  still  provos  steady  to  our  inCe- 
rest,  and  that  he  is  ready,  if  occasion  require^  to 
swear  to  a  contract  having  been  passed  between 
Charles  and  your  ladyship. 

Lady  &  And  what  theni 

Joo.  Why,  the  letters  whkh  have  been  socan* 
fully  droulsted,  will  corroborate  his  evidence,  and 
prove  the  truth  of  the  assertion.  But  I  expect  my 
uncle  every  moment,  and  must  beg  your  ladyship 
to  ntire  into  the  next  room. 

Lady  &  But  if  he  shouki  find  me  out  1 

Joo.  I  have  no  fear  of  that— Sir  Peter  wont  tell 
for  his  own  sake,  and  I  ahall  soon  find  out  Sir 
Oliver's  weak  skie. 

Lady  &  Nay,  I  have  no  donbt  of  yoor  aldi- 
tasi,  only  be  conrtant  to  ona  riUapy  it  n  tiinti 
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t.  WflO,  I  wflL  I  wOL— {£jrtr  Lady  Siczn. 
s,] — ^It  n  eonmnded  hard,  though,  to  be 
i  bf  tmth  eonfedsntM  in  wickeJnw 
[ffiMeHnir]— Whom  have  w  got  heni  My 
oaeb  Oltirw  I  MppoM— Oh,  otd  Slaoiey  again ! 
Howc«B0hehHa1  Ha  nuat  not  itay— — 

EnUr  Sir  Olitck. 

I  loU  yoa  ahwdy,  Mr.  Stankj,  thai  it  waa  not  in 
BIT  povper  to  laliiava  joo. 

fitr  O.  But  I  hear,  Sir,  that  Sir  Olivn  ia  ar- 
livad,  and  partMipa  he  might 

Jb*.  Wdl,  Sir;  yon  cant  atay  now,  Sir;  bat 
any  other  tioBB,  Sir,  yon  ahall  eertainly  be  letieired. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  Sir  Oliver  and  I  muH  be  acqaainted. 

Job.  I  Boat  inaiit  upon  yoor  going.  Indeed, 
Mr.  Stanley,  yon  can't  itay. 

Sir  O.  RwiivelT  I  mwt  see  Sir  Ofiver. 

Jo$.  Than  po«tively  yon  iha'n't  atay. 

[PuBhing  him  out, 

Snter  Cbamlxm.  ^ 

CSUr.  Her  day!  what 'a  the  matterl  Why, 
who  the  devil  have  we  got  herel  What !  my  iitUe 
Pimninm  t  Oh,  brother,  you  moat  not  hurt  my  tit- 
tle broker.  But  hark  ye,  Joeeph ;  what,  have  you 
bean  boriDwin^ money  tool 

Jm.  Borrowing  money!  No,  biother We 

•ipeot  my  uncle  OUver  neie  every  minute,  and 
Mr.  Stanley  iniiiti  upon  aeeing  him. 

Char.  Stanley  I  Why  hia  name  ia  Premium. 

Jpt.  No.  no!  I  toll  you  hia  name  ia  Stanley. 

Chair,  But  I  tell  you  again  hia  name  ia  Pre- 
niuiii. 

Jbt.  It  don't  aignify  what  hie  name  ia. 

Chair,  tio  more  it  don't,  as  you  aay,  brother ; 
fv  I  auppooe  he  goea  bv  half  a  hundred  namei, 
beadea  A.  B.  at  the  ooffiw-houaee.  But  oU  NoU 
mnat  not  come  and  catch  my  litUe  broker  han  nei- 
ther. 

Jo§.  Mr.  Stanley,  I  beg- 

Char  And  I  beg,  Mr.  Premium 

Job,  You  muat  go  indeed,  Mr.  Stanley. 

Char,  Ay,  you  muat  go,  Mr.  Premium. 

[Both  ptuhing  him. 

Enter  Sir  Peter,  Lady  Teazle,  Maria,  and 

ROWLET. 

Sir  P,  What  my  old  friend  Sir  OUver !  what  'a 
the  matter  7  In  the  name  of  wonder,  were  there 
ever  two  auch  nngracioaa  nephews,  to  aaaeult  their 
uncle  at  hia  first  viait. 

Lady  T,  On  my  word,  Sir,  it  waa  well  we 
came  to  your  rescue. 

Jot.  Charles ! 

Char.  Joeeph! 

Jbs.  Now  our  rain  is  complete. 

Char.  Very. 

Sir  P.  You  find.  Sir  Oliver,  your  ncoossitoua 
character  of  dd  Stanley  could  not  protect  you. 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  Premium,  neither.  Theneces- 
aities  of  the  former  could  not  extract  a  sbilUnff 
from  that  benevolent  gentleman  there ;  and  with 
the  other  I  stood  a  worse  chance  than  my  ances- 
tors, and  had  like  to  have  been  knocked  down 
without  being  bid  for.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and 
Rowley,  look  upon  that  elder  nephew  of  mine: 
YOU  both  know  what  I  have  dohe-for  him,  ana 
bow  gladly  I  would  have  looked  upon  half  my  for- 
tune aa  held  onlv  in  trust  for  him.  Judge  then  of 
my  surprise  ana  disappointment,  at  finding  him 
destitute  of  tnitii,  chanty,  and  gratitude ! 


fiSr  P.  Sir  Obvcor,  I  ahonid  be  aa  miicli  sur- 
priaed  aa  you,  if  I  did  not  know  him  tobe  ait/bl, 
f^ttfi«h.  and  hypoeriticaL 

Lady  T.  And  if  he  pfeada  notguiltyioaSi^ 
let  him  call  on  me  to  finish  his  charscter. 

Slir  P.  Then  i  believe  we  need  not  add  more-, 
for  if  he  knows  himself;  it  will  be  a  sufficient  pu- 
nishment for  him  that  he  is  known  by  the  wodd 

Char,  If  they  talk  this  way  to  BJoneatv,  what 
will  they  say  to  me  by  and  by  1  'f-'^'*^- 

Jot.  sir  Oliver,  wUl  you  not  honoor  me  wiihi 
hearing  1 

Char.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one  of  B 
k>ng  speeches,  I  should  have  time  to  veoofiect  cf- 
aelf  fjjid^ 

Sir  P.  I  suppoee  you  would  ondeftafce  to  ]m- 
tify  yourself  entirely. 

Jot.  I  trust  I  could.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  'Pshaw  I— [  TVms  aatayjram  irtLf- 
And  I  suppoaeyou  could  justs^yoanelf  100. 

Char.  NotthatI  know  of.  Sir. 

Sfr  O.  What,  my  little  Pxemtom  was  kt  t» 
much  into  the  aecret. 

Char,  Why  yes.  Sir,  but  they  wen  only  foidkr 
aecreta,  and  aboubi  go  no  fiuther. 

Roui.  Come,  come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  am  sure  yos 
cannot  fook  uponChairlea's  foUies  with  ai«c. 

SKr  O.  No,  nor  with  gravity  neitheT.-%o  ?« 
know,  Sir  Peter,  the  young  nisoe  haa  been  ee^JiDg 
me  his  aneestota  *,  I  have  bou|^  jt>dgeB  andsns 
offioere  by  the  loot,  and  maiden  annls  aa  cheap  » 
old  china. 

{During  ^  •petch  CHJiRL£a  htugkM  hekaU 
his  hat. 

Char.  Why,  that  I  haTO  vmde  fnt  with  tb« 
family  canvas  is  true;  my  anoeslon  may  rse  ia 
lodgment  against  me,  there  's  no  deoyii^  it:  tet 
believe  me  when  I  tell  you,  (and  npco  my  toei  I 
would  not  say  it  if  it  was  not  so)  irl  dan\af|iear 
mortified  at  the  exposure  of  my  foUiea,  it  is,  be- 
cause 1  feel  at  thia  moment  the  Witriuest  satii^ 
tion  at  seeing  you  my  liberml  bcnefisctor. 

.  [£rs«£race«  Un. 

Sir  O.  Clurlea,  I  foipv«  you ;  mm  me  jcc: 
band  again;  the  little  ill-lookiag  Icuaw  over  tbe 
settee  has  made  your  peace  for  y<iQ. 

Char.  Then,  Sir,  my  gAktitnde  to  the  oc^kbi} 
ia  still  incrvaaed. 

X^ody  T.  Sir  Oliver,  here  ■  another,  w^ 
whom  1  dare  say  Charles  ia  no  leaa  *mTV**t«  to  be 
reconciled. 

iSltr  O.  I  have  heard  sometlung  of  tk«*  attach- 
ment before,  and  with  the  la^'s  lenvc— iT/  cat^ 
strue  righLthat  blueh — 

Sir  P.  Well,  child,  speak  far  youia^ 

Afar.  I  have  little  more  to  aay,  than  tint  1  wi^ 
him  happy,  and  for  any  infiuctnee  I  n»gbt  <va."r 
have  had  over  his  affoctions,  I  mo«t  wfi&^iv  t> 
sign  them  to  one  who  has  a  better  rJ^^r^  to  xbiTL 

Sir  P.  Hey !  what 's  the  matter  now  ?  'WL**' 
be  was  a  rake  and  a  profligate  yon  would  bear  a^' 
nobody  else ;  and  now  that  he  Is  likely  to  r«£>m 
you  wont  have  him.  What  'a  the  m*>*ro»^^  cf  aii 
this?  ^ 

Mar.  His  own  heart  and  Lady  Saeer««S  cu 
best  inform  you. 

Char,  Lady  SneerweD ! 

Jo9.  1  am  very  sorry,  brother,  I  am  obRrcJ  v 
speak  to  this  point:  but  vofiMx  deman^n  &^ 
me:  and  Lady  SaeerwelPa  wmnn  canoo  Siy«er 
be  concealed. 


0cttNBn.]  THE  S( 

Enter  Ladt  BNEERWELXi. 

iSlfr  P.  Another  French  milliner ! 
haa  one  in  every  room  in  the  house. 

Lculy  S.  Ungrateful  Charles!  wet 
aeem  confounded  and  surprised  at  thi 
situation  to  which  your  perfidy  has  rei 

Char.  Pray,  uncle,  is  this  another  of 
fotf  as  1  live,  this  is  the  first  time  I  ever 

Jm.  There  is  but  one  witness,  I  beL 
saxy  for  the  business. 

Sir  P.  And  that  witness  is  Mr.  S 
were  perfectly  in  the  right  in  bringing 
you.  Let  him  appear. 

Rowl.  Desire  Mr.  Snake  to  walk  in. 
unlucky,  Madam,  that  he  should  be  ] 
confront,  and  not  support  your  ladyshiii 

Enier  Ssake. 

Lady  &  I  am  surprised !  what,  spea 
have  you  too  conspired  aeainst  mel 

Snake,  I  beg  your  ladyship  ten  thou 
dons ;  I  must  own  you  paid  me  very  li) 
the  lying  questions,  but  1  have  unfortuni 
ofknd  oouble  for  speaking  the  truth. 

^r  P.  Plot  and  counterplot — I  give  j 
ship  much  joy  of  your  negociation. 

Lady  S.  May  the  torment  of  despair 
appointment  Hgnt  upon  you  all  I 

Jjody  T.  Hold,  Lady  Sneerwell;  h 
go,  ffive  me  leave  to  return  you  thanki 
tfooDle^ou  and  this  gentleman  took,  ii 
letters  in  my  name  to  Charles,  and  a: 
them  ^rourself ; — and,  at  the  same  time,  I 

Jroa  vnU  present  my  compliments  to  thf 
oQS  ooUege,  of  which  yoii  are  president, 
form  them,  that  Lady  Teazle  licentiate, 
the  diploma  they  granted  her,  as  she  k 
practice,  and  kilb  characters  no  longer. 

Lady  S,  You  too,  Madam!  Provokii 
lent  I— may  your  husband  live  these  fifty 

Lady  T.  O  Lord— what  a  malkaoos  > 
itisi 

£Kr  P.  Not  for  her  last  wish,  I  hope. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  no,  no. 

Sir  P,  Well,  Sir ^what  have  you  to 

yourself  1  fTb. 

Joe,  Sir.  I  am  so  confounded  that  Lady 
well  should  impose  upon  us  all,  by  subomi 
Snake,  that  I  know  not  what  to  say— bt 
her  nuilioe  shouM  prompt  her  to  injure  my 
— I  had  better  follow  her. 

Sir  P.  Monl  to  the  last 

Sir  O.  Marry  her,  Joseph,  many  her, 
can — Oil  and  Tinegar— you'll  do  veiy  wel 
ther. 

/2cHe/.  Mr.  Snake,  I  beliere  we  have  no 
occasion  for  you. 

Snake.  Before  I  go,  I  most  beg  pardon  oi 
good  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  whatever  trc 
Eave  been  the  humbfe  instrument  of  causini 

Sir  P.  You  have  made  amends  by  youi 
confession. 

Snake.  But  I  must  beg  as  a  fovour  that  i 
never  be  spoken  of. 

Sir  P,  What!  are  yoa  ashamed  oi  h 
done  one  good  action  in  your  life  1 

Snake,  Sir,  I  request  you  to  consider  that 
hy  the  badness  of  my  character,  andif  it  wai 
kiiAwn  that  I  had  been  betrayed  into  an  h 


■m  MMr-whM  I  Jwt  kMir  how  M  «M 
Um  LoiAM-jot  ~  I  txS"  t»  I"**  >*  ■ 
MM  I  lta«  iMck  Ik  Mb  cn-iw  eaek  1 

Tb>  MhocUr  beUH^a  d 
In  Ih*  loM  m^^Ufe  nw 

WHb  hit  li  cuiH—  «M  I  now  mbn, 
fWUb  Hod  at  Pmot  biniH  wiiii  iba  aqatn) 
And  •>  Eacfcniaaaa  luftliy  nj  kioI, 
TM  HDto  fit  Lml  « iMMn  bI  m  V«li ! 
SnwTi  Km  Mia  I  dMf  toond  1  IhM  ndrt  a 

B«Ml  M  braeUM  nod  ■  ChriMM*  An  t 
TW  bMBMl  boot  itf  bdhioa  toa  non  ^imL 
"  FWmnil  dM  tnnqail  oind,  bmnll  ecotost, 
rWMMU  dM  DtiB^  bnd-tL  nMbioi'il  (eta, 
TkM  ttka  tlM  ewUM  Am  Hi  pupw  Ml  I 


EPILOGDB. 

Tha 


pun,  ba^o,  kiD(,iali 


tkhm&taML 


The  welcome  TiMto'a  ucroacfa 


Fuawell  I  ngt  nrcb  I  putakc  do  mm. 
And  LadjTaale-i  cawnboD  '>  o'oP 
AUihii  I  uUawbMd;  ba«Mkd,MMd 

IWMCIM 

I  oailit  to  ph;  deep  tnged;  BBit  701: 
iMowbile  be  drew  wan  monl*  fiM  b  rjkj, 
And  ID  tbm  n4an  DBMchMalk^  mi' 
"  Blea'd  were  the  fau,  bka  pm  te  bita  ate 

ADd  doMd  &  fcttea  wben  the  tv^  Initl 

No  mon  in  nca  at  amr  lo  aonn, 

Ot  pi*7  tb  fcol  U  biga  (n^7fM  i^.' 
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